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DISTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTS, TO WIT: 

DISTRICT CLERK'S OFFICE. 

******** BE IT REMEMBERED, that on the sixteenth day 
L. S. * of November, A. D. 1818, and in the forty-third year of 

I f .  .  -. . . . .  i the Independence of the United States of America, 
* ** JAMES M. WINCMKLL, of the said District, has de

posited in Oiii office the title of a Booh, the right w hereof he claims as 
f'roprietor, in the wonts following, to wit: 

"An Arrangement of the Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual 'Songs of die 
Rev. Isaac Watts, D. D. To which ate added, Ihilexes, very much 
'nlarged and improved, to facilitate the use of the whole in finding 
Psa 111s or Hymns suited to particular subjects or occasions. By JAMES 
M. W'INCHELL, A.M. Pastor of llie Fnst^Baptist Church in Boston." 

1 n conformity to the act of the Cougres^ pf the United States, entitled, 
"An Act for the Encouragement of "earning, by securing the Copies 
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Authors and Proprietors of such Copies, 
during the times therein mentionedand also to an Act, entitled, "An 
\ct supplementary to an Act, entitled. An Act for the Encouragement 

of Learning, by securing the Copies of Maps, Charts and Books, to the 
Authors and Proprietors of such Copies, during the times therein men
tioned ; and extending the Benefits thereof to the Arts of Designing, En-
craving and Etching Historical, and other Prints." 

JNO. V. DAVIS, [ 

GENERAL DIRECTIONS 
TO THOSE IVHO USE THIS ARRANGEMENT. 

-

The first number, is tiie number of the Arrangement, opposite to which is 
the number of the Psalm or Ilymn in the common edition of Watts. Thus, 

169 of the Arrangement, is the 169 page; and the 94th Hymn 2d Boole 
C. M. in Watts. St. Anns, and Abridge, the names of tu nes in which it may 
be sung. The sharp is added to denote the key, and to assist in the 
selection of ot her appropriate tunes. 

.2 Psalm or Hymn suited to a particular subject 
may be found 

1. By t he table of the first lines, if the first line be recollected, the num
ber opposite to each Psalm and Hymn referring to the number of the 
Arrangement. 

2. By the tables of Psalms and Hymn9 following the Preface, if th e number 
r>fthe Psalm or Hymn in the common editions be recollected. Thus, 

The 84 Psalm 1st Part L. M. is 402 of the Arrangement. 
The 63 Hymn 1st Book is 158 of the Arrangement. 

3. By referring to t he Imlex of Subjects, or the Syllabus of the Arrange
ment, when neith er the number nor the first line is r ecollected. 

The numbers in the Index of Scriptures, refer to the Psalms and Hymns 
in the Arrangement, founded upon the passages to which they are opposite. 
Tlius, Genesis, 1st 58, that is page 58 of the Arrangement contains the 
Hymn fonnded on that passage of sc ripture. 

The Psalms and Hymos on the 41 Perfections of God," on t he " Doctrines 
of the Gospel," and on t he " Graces of the Holy Spirit," follow the alpha
betical order of the subjects on which they are written. 

'Particular Directions to Ministers and others who talce 
the lead in public or family Worship. 

1. In giving o ut a Psalm or Hymn where the Arrangement is used exclu
sively, it will be ne cessary to mention the number of the Arrangement onty> 

2. Where the common edition of Watts is principally used, the number of 
the Arrangement may be omitted. 

3. Where the Arrangement and the common editions are used promiscu
ously, it will be necessary to mention the numbers of both in the following 
order. 

139th Psalm 1st Part. L. M. being the 40th of the Arrangement. 
35th Hymn 2d. Book C. M. 218th of the Arrange.neut. 

By a careful observance of the above directions, all confusion or inconven
ience in the use of this Arrangement will be avoided. 



PHEFACE. 

r p'a!in3 aml Hymns of the HIT. Dr. Watu arc so generally esteemed and so exten
sively circulated, (hut any upulogy is d.-ruud unnecessary lor this attempt to facniute 

tlie use of them. Owing to their promiscuous position in the couimou editions, ami also to 
the extreme deficiency of the Indexes, the use of them lias long been attended with many 
inconveniences, especially to those leading in pub.io worship. These inconveniences have sug
gested to many persons, the propriety of an arrangement of the whole, into distinct teetioai 
or chapters, accoixling to tho dilferent subjects «.f which they treat, interspersing the Psalms 
and Hymns in one book. Such an arrangement was successfully attempted, some yeatt since, 
by the Kev. Dr. Kippun, of London; which met with so great encouragement, as to requit* 
four editions in the short apace of four years, from his labours, it is just to acknowledge, 
much assistance has been derived in preparing this American edition. 

I)r. Watts, himself, seems to have justified the principle of an arrangement, by following 
it in several instances. He has judiciously placed together in one book, the Hyinns on die 
Land's Supper t the advantage of which, is repcufc-dly experienced at the administration of that 
ordinance. He lias u.so p.aced together the Hymns, on Solomon's Songs; the songs to the 
B-sscd Trinity; and ihe liusannas to Christ But, if there be any advantage in having the* 
Hyinns arranged under their respective heails, still greater advantage, it h thought, must lie 
derived from having the tv/iole thus arranged. 

It is even conjectured, by many, that Dr. Watts would have followed diis plan through
out, had it early enough oecurcd to hiin, aud had he published the several parts of his hook 
at the same time. "For," as Dr. Kippou hus justly observed, "to have been consistent with 
himself, he should hare distributed the whole work into sections, or none of it; but by setting 
tlm example m several chapters, it is presumed he has sanctioned the analysis of every part 
of the work." 

With regard to the interspersion of the Psalms among the- Hymns, it is only necessary to 
observe, that this has been done already, to a considerable extent, by Dr. Watts himself. It 
wil. be perceived by any one, who will consult the titles of the first and second books of Hymns, 
that there are, among them, more pieces composed from the Book of Psauns, than there arc, 
enh. r from tlie Gospel of Matthew, Mark, Luke or John, or from the important epistle to tho 
Hebrews. i he interspersion, therefore, of the whole, cannot be considered a just cause of 
complaint; especially, when the use of the uholc is thereby made easy: for, by a glance of 
the eye, all the Psalms or Hymns on a particular subject may be immediately perceived. 

It may not be improper to observe here, that great care has been taken to preserve the 
Ps" us and Hymns of Dr. Watts entire; at the same time, by a careful comparison of the best 
edonus Kith European and American, not a few of the typographical errors, and other altera
tions, which have been accumulating for years, have been corrected. 

it ought also to be distinctly noticed, that the number of each Psalm and Hymn in the com
mon editions, is preserved in a conspicuous pace, in this; so that,by referring to the directions, 
and the tables of Numbers which follow this Preface, no inconvenience will be occasioned by 

promiscuous use of this with the old edtt.o.is of Watts. ^ 

The tun. , naimd our each Psa.m and Hymn, are sueh as have received the approbation of 
som, ot the m si judges of luuidck. For the selection of thein, the subscriber acknowledges bim-
u c it y indebted to Mr. Jonathan Huntington, a teacher of musick, who cheerfully under-
' , tMk» at U,e r,'T"-'st dm Standing Committee of the Handel and Haydn Society in 
Um low ii, 

ihe advantages which Ministers and private Christians may derive from this Arrangement; 
it rT'li ,th! ""ll™ bo"» «f subject, and scriptures, which are attached to 

, • is 'ought, best recommend it. It is not presumed to be perfect, though it is h oped 
enors of magnitude have crept into it. Such as it is, it i, humbly commended to the candour 

pruL " Z n Ldf thr,,,",u l,ublick 5 especially to the blessing of Him, who is "fearful in 
and the e „ \ * dlSlre that U nu>' ^ 'ttWruiiieiital in promoting the interests of piety, 
ami the cause of sacred devotion. 

JAMES M . WINCHELL-
Boston, November, 1818. 

TABLE OF THE PSAJ. 

NOTE. 
1. The Hymns and Psalms may be found as usual, by the Index of first lines. 

2. This Table gives the numerical order of the former Editions, and the 
corresponding numbers in the Arrangement. 

Thus, 1st Psalm, C. M. is 380, that is, 
380 of the Arrangement; 
2d Psalm, S. M is 146 of the Arrangement. 

1 C. M. 380 18 IptC. M. 584 35 1P 1 
S. M. 378 -2 C. M. 585 2 
L.M. 377 19 1 S.M. 414 36 -

*> . S. M. 146 2 S. M. 415 
C.M. 147 L.M. 95 
L.M. 127 P.M. 96 37 1 

3 _ C. M. 281 20 L.M. 577 2 3 
I* Af. 549 21 . C.M. 592 3 

4 . L. M. 362 L. M. >37 38 -

C. M. 555 22 1 C M. 320 39 1 
5 _ C.M. 413 2 C M. 138 2 
6 C.M. 600 L.M. 139 3 

I.. M. 599 23 - L. M. 165 40 1 
7 C. M. 342 C. M. 166 2 
8 S. M. 54 S. M. 167 8 

C. M. 134 24 - C. M. 452 41 -

lpt.L.M. 564 L.M. 128 42 1 
2 L.M. 190 25 1 S. M. 328 2 

' ft 1 C. M. 647 2 - S. M. 289 44 -

2 C. M. 74 3 S. M. 353 45 -

10 _ C.M. 573 26 - L. M. 391 
11 » L.M. 384 27 1 C. M. 407 1 

• 12 _ L.M. 575 2 C. M. 408 2 
C.M. 574 59 - L. M. 562 46 1 

13 . L. M. 357 30 1 L. M. 604 2 
C.M. 355 2 L.M. 603 47 -

14 1 C.M. 182 31 1 C.M. 605 48 1 
2 C. M. 468 32 2 C. M. 347 2 

15 C. M. 450 S. M. 205 49 1 
L.M. 451 C. M. 206 2 

- 16 1 L.M. 239 1 L. M. 208 
2 L.M. 122 2 L. M. 207 50 1 
3 L. M. 641 33 1 C.M. 60 2 
1 C.M. 344 2 C. M. 2 3 
o C.M. 123 1 P. M. *61 

17 . S. M. 385 2 P.M. - 1 1 
L. M. 386 34 i L. M. 484 2 

18 1 L.M. 366 2 L.M. 565 51 1 
2 I,. M. 320 J C. M. 485 2 
3 L.M. 284 2 

V, C.M. £66 3 

C. M. 
L. M. 
C.M. 
S. M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
C. M. 
C. M. 
C. M. 
C.M. 
C. M. 
C.M. 
C. M. 
L. M. 
L. M. 
C.M. 
L. M. 
C. M. 
8. M. 
C.M. 
L. M. 
L- M. 
L.M. 
L. M. 
C. M. 
S. M. 
S. M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
L. M. 
C. M. 
C. M. 
C. M. 
L. M. 
P. M. 
P.M. 
L. M. 
L. M. 
L. M. 

467 
303 
75 
3 

36 
382 
291 
381 
360 
306 
613 
596 
367 
162 
163 
292 
278 
279 
464 
457 
491 
492 
456 

, 475 
476 
129 
460 
461 
637 
638 
636 
649 
238 
650 
317 
651 
652 
327 
179 
364 

65 1 

69 

71 

73 

IptC. M. 
2 C.M. 
- C.M. 
- C. M. 

S. M. 
- C.M. 
- L.M. 

P. M. 
C. M. 
S.M. 
L.M. 

1 C. M. 
2 C.M. 

L. M. 
S.M. 
I, M. 
L.M. 
C.M. 
C. Mt 
C.M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
L.M. 
L.M. 
L.M. 
C.M. 
C.M.. 
C.M. 
L.M. 
L.M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
c. Mr 
L. M. 
L.M. 
C M. 
C. M. 
L. M. 
S. M. 



TABLE OF THE PSALMS. 

74 C.M. 465 96 P.M. 660 117 - C.M. 498 
75 L. M. 591 97 lptL. M. 645 L. M. 499 
76 C.M. 588 2 L. M. 106 S. M. 500 
77 lptC. M. 280 3 L. M. 213 8 lptC.M. 348 

2 C. M. 446 C.M. 112 2 C. M. 608 
78 1 C. M. 82 93 1 C.M. 251 3 C.M. 455 

2 C. M. 438 2 C.M. 110 4 C.M. 422 
3 C.M. 439 99 1 S. M. 141 S. M. 423 

L. xM. 441 2 S. M. 26 L. M. 421 
SO . L. M. 463 100 1 L. M. 83 119 1 C.M. 379 
81 . S. M. 437 2 L. M. 84 2 C.M. 389 
732 _ L. M. 594 101 - L. M. 590 3 C.M. 318 
33 _ S. M. 466 C.M. 392 4 C.M. 98 
84 1 L. M. 402 102 1 C. M. 595 5 C. M. 99 

2 L. M. 403 2 C. M. 488 6 C. M. 100 
C. M. 404 L.M. 619 7 C.M. 97 
P'. M. 405 103 1 L. M. 17 8 C. M. 101 

85 1 L. M. 363 2 L. M. . 38 9 C.M. 290 
2 L. M. 227 1 S. M. 39 10 c. M. 264 

86 . C. M. 87 2 SM. 4 11 C.M. 233 
87 . L. M. 458 3 s. M. 90 12 C. M. 359 
39 1 L. M. 173 104 - L. M. 62 13 C. M. 277 

o L. M. 639 105 - C.M. 436 14 C. M. 597 
t 1 C. M. 15 106 - L. M. 487 15 C. M. 333 

2 C. M. 53 S.M. 442 16 C.M. 358 
3 C.M. 243 107 1 L.M. 449 17 L.M. 34! 
4 C.M. 140 2 L. M. 361 Last Tart L. M. 598 
5 C.M. 174 3 L. M. 440 120 - C. M. 345 

last Part P. M. 640 4 L. M. 69 121 - L.M. 63 
90 - L. M. 618 C.M. 70 C. M. 64 

1 C. M. 616 Last Part. L. M. 582 H. M. 65 
2 C. M. 570 109 - C. M. 304 122 - C.M. 398 
3 C. M. 374 110 1 L. M. 493 S. P. M. 399 

S. xM. 617 2 L. M. 4$4 123 - C.M. 313 
t91 . L. M. 601 C. M. 495 124 - L.M. 586 t91 

C. M. 602 111 1 C. M. 56 125 - "C.M. 210 
92 1 L. M. 420 2 C.M. 43 S. M. 211 

2 L. M. 459 112 - P.M. 293 126 - L.M. 483 
93 . I.. M. 9 L. M. 294 C.M. 482 

1 P. M. 10 C.M. 295 127 - L.M. 393 
2 P. M. 11 113 - P.M. 34 C.M. 394 

94 1 C.M. 383 L. M. 35 128 - C.M. 395 
2 C. M. 343 114 - L. M. 447 129 - C. M. 443 

95 . C.M. 425 115 - L.M. 48 130 - C. M. 203 
S. M. 426 P. M. 50 L. M. 204 
L. M. 427 116 1 C.M. 606 131 - C.M. 283 

96 - C. M. 111 2 C.M. 411 132 - L. M. 454 

132 
133 

C. M. 
C .M. 
S. M . 
P. M. 
C. M. 

135 lptL. M. 
134 -

2 L. M. 444 
C. M. 49 

136 - C.M. 78 
H. M. 445 
L.M. 77 

138 - L. M. 212 
139 1 L. M. 40 

2 L. M. 59 
3 L. M. 319 
1 C.M. 41 
2 C. M. 57 
3 C. M. 556 

141 - L. M. 551 
142 - C. M. 30 
143 -* L. M. 349 
144 1 C.M. 340 

2 C.M. 612 
L. M. 580 

145 - L. M. 22 
1 C. M. 23 

' 2 C. M. 16 
3 C. M. 37 

146 - L.M. 18 
P. M. 19 

147 1 L.M. 76 
2 L. M. 560 

C. M. 561 
148 - 11. M. 91 

1- M. 85 
S. M. 89 

149 - C. M. 387 
150 - C. M. 429 

Doxologies. 
1 L.M. 60S 
2 C.M. 671 
3 C. M. 678 
4 S. M. 674 
5 P.M. 676 
6 II. M. 680 

TABLE OF THE HYMNS. 

B O O K  I .  
1 155 27 628 61 152 84 259 107 256 129 314 
2 - 103 28 477 62 154 85 260 108 298 130 300 
3 - 105 *29 478 63 153 86 24 109 201 131 282 
5 - 315 30 578 64 161 87 261 110 629 132 230 
6 - 622 32 42 65 644 88 609 111 225 133 302 
7 - 252 39 471 66 534 89 568 112 269 134 305 
8 - 472 40 - 656 67 - 535 90 569 113 503 135 430 
9 - 257 41 - 657 68 - 536 91 567 114 504 136 316 

10 - 250 42 - 21 69 - 537 92 254 115 240 137 226 
11 - 194 45 - 648 70 - 538 93 255 116 237 138 263 
12 - 195 48 - 338 71 - 539 94 198 117 192 139 176 
13 - 148 49 - 156 72 - 540 95 219 118 246 140 268 
14 - 276 50 - 496 73 - 541 96 193 119 247 141 131 
15 - 258 51 - 214 74 - 542 97 234 120 273 142 - 132 
16 • 684 52 - 501 75 543 98 235 121 505 143 - 161 
17 - 621 53 - 92 76 544 99 220 122 502 144 - 325 
18 - 623 54 191 77 545 100 271 123 - 307 145 - 144 
19 - 625 55 - 607 78 546 101 312 124 178 146 - »3 
20 - 202 56 - 479 79 - 547 102 370 125 262 147 - 151 
21 - 497 57 - 177 80 553 103 322 126 301 148 - 153 
24 - 635 58 480 81 550 104 232 127 - 253 149 - 151 
25 - 159 59 481 82 25 105 65 k 128 - 24-1 150 - 153 
26 - 125 60 107 83 67 106 - 33® 

B O O K  I I .  
1 - 579 30 - 288 59 287 87 27 115 lo 143 231 
2 - 630 31 - 627 60 266 88 - 224 116 336 144 267 
3 - 631 32 - 614 [61 633 89 - 685 117 376 145 412 
4 - 228 33 - 658 62 - 563 90 236 118 164 146 432 
5 - 160 34 - 323 63 634 91 - 661 119 94 147 58 
6 - 548 35 - 218 64 - 473 92 587 120 242 148 155 
7 - 554 36 - 142 65 - 37 5 93 170 121 241 149 589 
8 - 552 37 - 143 66 - 626 94 169 122 588 150 185 
9 - oil 38 296 67 - 8 95 365 123 406 151 93 

10 - 331 39 610 68 - 659 96 196 124 448 152 462 
11 332 40 175 69 - 265 97 197 125 272 153 186 
12 145 41 330 70 - 12 98 352 126 249 154 - 199 
13 68 42 297 71 - 88 99 7 127 - 507 155 - 164 
14 - 419 43 133 72 421 100 372 128 181 156 - 187 
15 171 44 653 73 286 101 431 129 - 274 157 - 188 
16 172 45 5 74 - 309 102 643 130 221 158 - 189 
17 14 46 6 75 - 662 103 32 131 - 245 159 - 222 
18 47 4 47 104 76 - 124 104 33 132 - 149 160 - 183 
19 66 48 329 77 - 339 105 31 133 - 324 161 - 223 
20 356 49 624 78 - 215 106 310 134 - 506 162 - 275 
21 159 50 369 79 - 157 107 646 135 - 108 163 - 354 
22 20 51 102 80 - 51 108 401 136 - 109 164 - 435 
23 326 52 620 81 - 335 109 71 137 - 126 165 - 428 
24 184 53 371 82 - 217 110 - 642 138 - 248 166 - 44 
25 351 54 373 83 - 135 111 - 583 139 - 113 167 - 45 
26 29 55 615 84 - 136 112 - 114 140 - 337 168 - y46 
27 86 56 433 85 - 209 113 - 115 141 - 508 1<9 47 
28 632 57 ' - 285 86 - 655 114 - 121 142 - 270 170 - 28 
29 216 58 611 



vi>' TABLE OF FIRST LINES. ' 

B O O K III. 
509 9 - .517 17 525 25 - 533 32 463 40 - 079 510 
511 

10 - 518 18 - 526 Ooxolog'.c/l. 33 666 •11 - 681 510 
511 11 - 519 19 527 26 - 663 31 - 669 
512 12 - 520 20 528 27 - 667 35 - 670 Hosanna*. 
513 13 521 21 - 529 28 - 672 JS 674 42 - 632 
514 14 522 22 530 29 - 664 37 675 43 - 633 515 15 523 23 531 30 - 668 38 677 44 - 686 
51G 16 524 24 532 31 - 673 33 678 45 - 687 

TABLE OF FIRST LINES. 

'I he fguro express the Number of the Ilymns and Psalms as they are now arranged. 

ADORE and tremble for our God 
Alas! and did iny Saviour bleed -
All glory to tby wondrous name -
All mortal vanities be gone -
All ye (hat love the Lord rejoice 
Almighty Ruler of the skies 
Amidst rhy wrath remember love -
Among the assemblies of die great 
Among the princes earthly gods -
And are we wretches yet alive -

f i n d  m u s t  ( h i s  b o d y  d i e  . . .  
And now the scabs have left mine eyes 
A n d  w i l l  t h e  C l o d  o f  g n i c e  . . .  
Are all the foes of Sinn fools 
Are sinners now so senstless grown 
A r i s e  m y  g r a c i o u s  G o d  . . . .  
Arise my soul my joyful powers -
As new-born babes desire the breast -
At thy command, our dearest Lord 
Attend, while God's exalted Son 
Awake my heart, arise my tongue 
Awake our souls, away our fears -
Awake ye saints to praise your King -
Away from every mortal cure 
Backward with humble shame we lo k 
B- gin my tongue some heavenly theme 
Behold how sinners disagree -
llehold the blind their sight receive -
Behold the glories of the Lamb -
B e h o l d  t h e  g r a c e  a p p e a r ?  . . .  
Behold the lofty sky - - - • . 
Behold the love, the generous love 
Behold the morning sun 
Behold the patter and the clay -
B.-hold the rose of Sharon h re -
Beho d the sure foundation stone -
B hold the woman's prontis'U seed 
B -hold the wretch whose lust and wine 
Behold thy waiting servant. Lord 
B e h o l d  w h a t  w o n d r o u s  g r a c e  . . .  
Bless, O my soul, the -ivuig God 
J'.l -ss'.-l are the humble souls that see 
Blest are the sons of peace -
B A fire the sou is that hear and know 
11 ess'd alt the undelil'd in heart -
Bless'' 6e the everlasting God 
Bless'd Ut the Bather and his love 
Blvss'd is llie man, forever blest 

21 
311 
066 
159 
387 
564 
360 
194 
87 
31 

642 
335 
466 
469 
468 
385 
217 
161 
527 
221 
202 
338 

Bless'd is the man who shuns the place -
Bless'd is the man whose bowels move 
Bless'd is the nation where the Lord -
Bless'd morning! whose young dawning rays 
Bless'd with the joys of innocence 
Blood has a voice to pierce tile skies -
Bright King of glory", dreadful God 
Broad is the road that leads to death -
flury'd in shadows of the night . . -
But lew among the carnal wise - - -

Can creatures to perfection find 
Children in years, and knowledge young 
Christ and his cross is all our theme 
Come all hariikmious tongues -
Come children letjm to fear the Lord 
Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
Came, happy souls, approach your God 
Come hither, all ye weary souls 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove 
Come let our voices join to raise 
Come let us join a joyful tune 

49 . Come let us join our cheerful songs 
403 Come l.t tis lift our joyful eyes 
... Co ne let us lift our voices high 
24* I Com e, sound his praise abroad 
ogq Come, we tliat love the Lord 
j,_,q Consider all my sorrows, Lord 

}*5 Daughters of Zion, come, behold -
i,5 ! David rejoie'd in God his strength 

Dear Lord, behold our sore distress 
Dearest of all the names above -
Death cannot make our souls afraid -
Deaih may dissolve my body now 
Death! 'tis a melancholy day . - -
Deceiv'd by subtle snares of hell -
Deep in our hearts let us record -
Deep in the dust before thy throne 
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove -
Do we not know that solemn word 
Down headlong from their native ski.s 
Drtad Sovereign, let my evening song 

Early my God without delny -
Ere the blue heavens were strctch'd abroad 
Eternal Sovereign of the sky • 
Eternal Spir t we confess -
Exalt the Lord our God .... 

292 
2 

421 
181 
164 
102 
189 
234 
193 

28 
565 
247 
13i 
566 
430 
32 

253 
3?3 
427 
516 
154 
401 
52.1 
426 
253 
597 

5.0 
137 
351 
155 
621 
628 
620 
25 i 
117 
173 
325 
502 
196 
524 
416 
103 
589 
324 

TABLE OF FIRST LINES. 

Faith is the brightest evidence 
Ear ss thy name is known -
Ear from my thoughts vain wurld be gone 
Father, I bless thy gentle hand 
Father, I long, I faint to see - -
Father, I sirtg thy wondrous grace 
Father, we wait to feel thy grace 
Firm and immov'd are they -
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands 
Firm was my health, my day was bright 
Fools in their heart btlieve and say-
Forever blessed be the Lord - - -
Forever shall my song record 
From age to age exalt his name -
Froin all that dwell below the skies -
From deep distress and troubled thoughts 
F'iotn heaven the sinning angels fcll_ -
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise 
Gentiles by nature we belong 
Give me the wings of faith to rise 
Give thanks to God, he reigns above -
Give thanks to God, invoke his name 
Give thanks to God most high 
Give thanks to God the sovereign Lord 
Give to our God immortal praise - -
Give to the Father praise 
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame 
Glory to God that walks die sky 
Glory to God the Father's name -
G l o r y  t o  G o d  t h e  T r i n i t y  . . .  
Go preach my gospel saith the Lord -
Go worship at Immanuel's feet -
God in his earthly temple lays -
God is a Spirit just ana wise 
God is the refuge of his saints - , -
God my suppoiter and my hope -
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God of my oliildliood and iny youth -
God of my life look gently down 
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God of the morning at whose voice -
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Happy the clmrch, thou sacred place -
Happy the city where their sons -
Happy the heart where graces reign -
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High at the heavens above the ground -
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High, in the heavens, eternal God 
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Hosanna to cur conquering King -
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445 How long, O Lord, shall I complain -
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044 How sad our state by nature is 
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301 I give immortal praise -
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403 I send the joys of earth away 

8.1 set the Lord before my face 
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417 I waited patient for the I.ord 
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96 ; if God succeed not all the cost -
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I'll bless the Lord from day to day 
I'll praise my Maker with my lireath -
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In anger Lord rebuke me not 
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Infinite grief, amazing wo -
Into thine hand, O God of truth 
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It is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
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I.ord, I call suffer thy rebukes -
Lord, I esteem thy judgments right -
Lord) I have made" thy -i.ft my cho.ee 
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My spirit looks to God alone 
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My trust is in my heavenly friend 
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Lord, what a . f.-cble man -

4« Naked as from the ear.h we came -
624 Nature with all her powers shall sing -
S7, Nature with open volume stands -

N.., 1 shall envy them no more -
oi, N'l, I'll repine at'death no more -

I alo N. more, my God, I hoast no more - -
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! 405 Not to the terrors of the Lord - - -
. 363 Not with our mortal eyes _ - . " 
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. 320 ' Now by the bowels of lay God 
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Now plead my cause, Almighty God -
Nuw S atin comes Willi dreadful rear -
Now shall my inward joys arise -
Now shall my solemn vows be paid -
Now lo the great and sacred Three -
Now to die Lord a noble song 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the power of God supreme 

0 nil ye nations, praise the die Lord -
O bless the Lord, my soul -
O biessed souls are they -
O for a shout of sacred joy -
O for an overcoming faith -
O God my refuge, hear my cries -
O God of grace and righteousness 
O God of mercy hear my ca.l 
O God tO whom revenge Le ungs 
O happy man whose suul is tin d 
O happy nation where the Lord -
O how I love thy holy law -
O if my soul were forui'd for wo 
O Lord, how Uiany are my foes -
O Lord, our heavenly King -
O i.ord, our Lord, how-wondrous great 

1 O that the Lord would guide my ways 
O that thy statutes every hour 
O die Aim ghty Lo d 
O the detiguts, the heavenly joys -
O ihuu that hear'st when sinners cry -
O ihou whose grace und justice reign -
O thou whose justice reigns on high 
O what a surf rebellious house 
Of justice and of grace 1 sing 
Often I seek my Lord uy night -
Once more my soul the rising day -
Our days, alas! our mortal days - -
Our God, how firm his promise stands 
Our God, our help in ages past - -
Our land, O Lord, with songs id praise _ 
Our sitis, alas! how strong they be -
Our souls shall magnify the Lord 
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Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
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Raise your triumphant songs - - -
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Return, O God of iove, return - -
Rise, rise, my soul, and leave the ground 
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Sing to the I.ord ye distant lands 
Sing to the Lord ye heaven.y hosts 
Sitting around our Fathers board. 
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l'lie Lord appears my helper now 
The Lord il. Clares lus will -
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I'he Lord is co.uc, the heavens proclaim -
, he Lord Jehovah reigns -
The Lord Jcliovah reigns -
i'he Lord my shepherd is 
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"t" I he Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high 
l'he Lord on high proclaims"- -
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Why has my God my soul forsook 
Why is my heart so far from thee -
Why should I vox iny soul and tret -
W hy should the children at a Wing -
Why should this earth delight us s_o -
Why should we Mart and fair to ute -
Will God forever east us off- -
With all my powers of heart and tongue -
With cheerful voice I sing - -
With earnest longings of the mind 
With holy fear, and humble song -
With joy we meditate the grace -
With my whole heart I'll raise my song • 
With my whole heart' I've sought thy lace 
With reverence let the stunts appear -
With songs and honours sounding loutl 
Would you behold the works ol God -

Ye angels round the throne 
Ye holy souls in God rejoice 
Ye islands of the northern sea -
Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
Ye servants of the Almighty Wing 
Ye sons of Adam, vain and young 
Ye sous of men, a feeble race -
Ye sons of pride, that hate the just 
Ye that delight to serve the Lord • .i -1.3 Iv* m«r m • Ye that obey th' immortal Wing -
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431 Yet (saith the Lord) if Davids race 
447 
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ENLARGED 

3JnDejc of £utyect& 

If^jT^thc term yon „eck, look for another of similar import, such as conversion and 
74 "umber, o, the Itymn, and of Out Pages, rohich always anuoer to each other. 

A. 
I ABON and Christ, 144, 145 

Moses and Joshua, 448 
Abba, Father, 161 v. 5, 6 
Abe/ and C hrist, 164 
Abounding, iniquity, 573, 574 

grace, 209, 202, 191, 176 
Abraham, stones made children of, 220 
Abraham's call/ 274 .v 4 

faith and obedience, 273 v. 3, 4 
blessing on the Gentiles, 503, 504, 50© 
offering his son, 274 

Absence, from Gotl, deprecated, 376 
forever intolerable, 372, 646 
and presence of God and Christ, 372 
from public worship painful, 273 

Absent Saviour, gone to prepare a place for his 
people, 514 

love to the, 293 
memorial of the, 509, 514 

Arrets, to the throne of grace by a mediator, 401 
Adam, corrupt nature from, 181, 222 

sovereign of the creatures, 53 v. 9 
first and second, 177 

tbcif dominion, 190 
Adoption, 161 

and electon, 191 
Adoration, 479. See Worship. 
A I vice to youth, 505, 568, 597, 553, 569 
Advocacy ot Christ, 142, 143 
Advocate, Christ an, 151 v. 9, 153 v. 9 
Affections, inconstant, 356 

unsauctified, 428 
spiritual, described, 285 

desired, 3S8, 2 I 
Atf/i-tcd, Christ's compassion to them, 252, 359 v. 3 
Afflictions, of the church, 463 469 

corporal and mental, 349 
courage in them, 350 
difference between those of saints and sinners,383 

.hope in them, 357, 279, 230 
'light and short, 275 v. 4 
hravy and overwhelming, 239, 535, 349 
instructions by them, 383, 593 
moderated, 2il 

•profit by, and support under them, 597 
without rejection, 174 
resignation to them, 596, 313, 233 
removed by prayer, 4S4, 361 
regulated by providence, 67 
sanctified, 333, 598 
submission to them, 315, 71, 596, 313, 283 
support, trust,and comf >rl under lh;m,87,36.',375 
trying our graces, 52, 341 

Aged, saints, flourishing, 459 
prayer and song, 572 
reflection and hope, 571 

sinner, at death and judgment, 567 
All in all, God, 169, 170, 394 
Atl seeing God, 40, 41 
All svfficience of Christ, 276 

Ol -God, 1, 2, 42 
of grace in duty and suffering, 258, 42 
divine, our bliss, 331 v. 5 

Almost christian, 139 
Alms, or liberality, 291, 296 
Ambition of the world, 431, deprecated, 283 
Amen, 442 v. 6, 490 v. 8, o28 v. 6, 610 V. 4 
America, prayer for it, 581 

praise to God for it, 579, 587 
prosperity and happiness ol it, 581, 582, 560 

Anchor, hope an, 175 v. 3 
Angel of the covenant, Christ, 153 v. 3, 151 v. 4 
Angel*, (had) their fail, 184 

ministry of, 714 
punished, and man saved, 196, 197 
vanquished and miserable, 86 v. 6,7 
(good) guardian, 602, 484 v. 5, 474 
happy at the conversion of sinners, 115 v. O 
subject to Christ, 157 V. 4 114 V 4 

A tger and love of God, 36, 81,5, 6, 41, 62, 16, 
Anger. See Wrath, Vengeance,-"Cd. 
Answer to the Church's prayers, 578. See Prayer. 
Antichrist, Lis ruin, 478, 479, 481 „ 
inticipatlon, of death and giory, 385,336,572 \. 4,7,8 
polios, nothing without God, 247 v. -1 
postate, perishing, 189 

- p asties, commissioned, 2-1-1 
Apparel, spiritual, 2-'2 v. 6, 7, 252 
Appeal to God, against persecutors, 342 

concerning our sincerity, 319, 320 
our humility, 2S3 

Ark, placed in Zion, 453 
Arm of the Lord, made bare, 250 v. 6 

church sealed on Christ's, 516 v. 3 
Arms of everlasting love, 217 v. 3 
Armour of the gospel, 339, 406 v. 1 
Ascension of Christ, 124, 127—130 
Ashamed, not, of Christ, or his gospel, 32-, 52, 
Astonishing love and grace, 161, 232 
Assistance, gracious, in duty, 42 

in the spiritual warfare, 340, '212, 217 
against sin and Satan, 42 

Assurance, of interest, 322, 2'Jo 
of heaven, 628, 375 
of the love of Christ, 276, 285 
desired, 324,265 v. 3. 646 v 6-3, 45 v. 10, 7 v. 6 

Atheism, practical, 3, 183, 574, 575 



XIV INDEX OF SUBJECTS. INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 

Atonement of Christ, 162, 152, 270 
Attributes of God, 38 52 
Authority of magistrates from God, 591 
Avenger, God an, of his saints, 13 
Awakened sinner, 240 

B. 
Babes, new-born, described, 161 
Babylon, ruin of it, predicted, 478 

falling, 479 
fallen, 481 

Backsliders, in distress and desertion, 353 
restored, 364 
pardoned, 203, 441, 201 

Baekslidiugs and returns, 356 
Banquet of love, 536, 520 
Baptism, and circumcision, 501 508 

the commission, 501 
and circumcision, 507 
believers buried with Christ in, 502 
of^nfailts, 505, 507 
efflutren devoted to God in, 505, 504 
preaching, and the Lord's supper, 508 

Beatific vision longed for, 662, 412, 659 
Beatitudes, 370 
Believe and be saved, 271 
BeUmser described, 161 

Baptized, 501, 502 
death and burial of a, 631 

Beauty, of Christ, 543, 492 
" of Christ's righteousness, 202 

of the church, *41, 456, 457 v. 5,7 
of gospel ministers, 249 
of holiness, 257 
of saints, 456, 458 

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

miracles at the, 109 
Blasphemy, complained of, 574, 575 
Blessed, the, described, 370, 208, 377, 378, 380 

dead in the Lortl, 623 
Blessedness, of gospel times, 250 

of heaven, 655, 667, 657, 159 
only in God and Christ, 169, 170, 372 

Blessing, of Abraham on the Gentiles, 503, 504, 506 
of God on business. 393 

Blessings, of the gospel, 141, 496 
of a family, 395, 396 
of the country, 558, 559, 561 
of a nation, 580 
of the spring, 558 

Blood of Abel, 164 ___ 
Blood of Christ, cleansing, 232, 270, 308, 257,236 

V. 4, 6, 179 v. 5.6, 117 
seal of the New Testament, 511 , 
and flesh our food, 525, 526 
spirit and water, 517 

Boasting, excluded, 193, 201 
. ill Christ, 515, 527 

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

Branch of promise, Christ the, 463 v. 9, 51,496 \.. 
Brazen serpent, 269 
Bread, strengthening, 62 v. 12 

of life, Christ the, 513, 144 v. 3 
Breathing afte- comfort and deliverance, 359 

after holiness, 233 
Broad ami narrow way, 189 v. 1 
Brother, Christ a, 219 v. 6, 220 v. 6 
Brotherly love, 289 

reproof, 551 v. 3, 4 
Burial of a saint, 631 

with Christ in bapt on, 502 
Business, of life blest, 393 

of glorified saints, 656, 657, 159 
c» 

Caesar's dues, 589 v. 5 
Call of the gospel, 252 255 

accepted, 520 
Calvary, 512 v. 5. See Cross 

Canaan, Israel led to it, 449 
lost through unbelief, 427 
and heaven, 626, 448, 436 v. 4, 5, 7 

Captain of salvation, 151 v. 11, 153 v. 11 
Care of God over Ins saints, 484 
Cares welcomed, 375 v. 3 
Carnal, mind, enmity, 177 

joys parted with, 331, 332 
reason humbled, 194, 195 

Cause, our, left with God, 67 y. 3, 4 
Ceremonies, mere external, vain, 301 
Change produced by the gospel, 243 
Characters of Christ, 150 153 

of time Christians, 161 
Charity, and love, 300, 302 

ana uncharitableness, 301 
to the poor, 291, 292 v. 1, 2 
blessing attending, 293, 295 
and justice, 451 . 
mixed with imprecations, 407 

Chastisement, 438, 439. See Afflictions 

'children, (Infants) in the covenant of grace, 503,501 
devoted to God, 504, 505, 507 
instructed, 82, 565 
praising God, 564 
made blessings, 393, 394 

Children of Ood, (christians) 161 
their characters, 161 
their privileges desired, 161 v. I 

Christ, 102, 160 
and Aaron, 144 
and Abel, 162 
Adam the second, 178, 190 
his all-sufficiency, 122 
liis ascension, 127, 130, 494 
the beloved, described, 543 
his characters, 150 
the church's foundation, ^55 
his coming, the signs ot it, S74 
his commission, gracious, 271, 32, 33 
iris condescension and glorification, 1«*4 
covenant made with him, 173 , 
first and second coining, °T h» 

kingdom, and judgment, 106, 111, 645 
the creator, 619 ool 
crucified, esteemed foolishness, 225 
the true David, 303, 173 
his death and resurrection, 119, 120,123,13 , 1 
his eternity, 619 ,RQ 
exalt< <1 to the kingdom, 146, 134, 137, 18., 

490, 493, 494 
our example, 304 -
faith in lus blood, 308 ^ 
God and man, 173 
his Godhead, 619 
power and wisdom ol God, sis 
the desire of all nations, 107 v. 6 
his glory and grace, 104 
glory in heaven, 661 
our "hope, 362, 364, 308 
human and divine nature, 20, 103, 148, oS4 
incarnation and dominion, 134 

his kingdom among the Genules, ooo, 189, 4. J, 
458,457,453 

bis love to enemies, 303, o04 
his majesty, 213,, 141 
bis mediatorial kingdom, 140, 493 
names and titles, 151-—1W 
his olx-dieuce and death, 229 

'lbs personal "lories and government, 491 

sSttSteSS. »?• 
his resurrection on the Wi s 'laj, 422, 423 
sent by the Father, 32, 33, 271 
our-strength and right.ousu.s ,,200 
his sufferings and kingdom, 119, 127, 138, 137 
Ids sufferings for our salvation, 113 
liis titles, 148, 151 -1» 
his zeal and reproaches, no 

See other articles concerning Christ, under their 
resp: stive terms. 

CHRISTIAN LIFE, 327 376 
Christian, almost one, 189 

character of a true, 161 
church made of Jews and Gentiles, 458 
qualifications of one, 450 152 
religion, its excellence, 215 
virtues, 223 
weak, not to be despised, 301 

Church, Jewish and christian, 436—500 
beauty of it, 156, 4 57, 460, 461, 398, 541 
birth-place of saints, 458 
built on Jesus Christ, 455 
her complaints avenged, 481 
delight and safety in it, 407 
destruction of enemies proceeds from thence, 583 
espousals to Christ, 540 
gathered and settled, 453, 454 
of the Gentiles, 457 v. 1, 5, 6, 129 
God fights for her, 476, 573, 577 
God's presence there, 453, 454, 404, 405 
God's special delight, 458, 453, 454 
God's garden, 459. enclosed, 542 
going to it, 308, 399 
its happiness, 473 -< 
the hous •, and care of God, 470, 471 
Jews and Gentiles united in it, 458 
increase of it, 581 
prayer of the, in distress, 466 
persecuted, 464, 466 
restored by prayer, 363, 488, 361 
its safety in troubles and in desolations,471-473,475 
the safety and honour of a nation, 460 
the spouse of Christ, 456 
in the wilderness, 546, 463 v. 1, 2 
its worship and order, 461 
wrath against enemies proceeds thence, 588 

Church meetings, 482 '189 
Church members characterised, 450 452 
CIRCUMCISION, and Baptism, 501 508 

abolished, 506 
and baptism, 505, 507 

Citizen of Zion, 450, 451 
Cleansing blood of Christ, 236, 332, 210, 308 
Clothing, spiritual, 202, 252, 651 
Cloud of witnesses, 337 
Cloudy pillar, 436, 438 
Colonies planted, 582 
Comfort, from the covenant with Christ, 175 

from the gospel, 245 
from the hope of heaven, 375 
holiness and pardon, 362, 206, 233, 359 
of life blest, 393 
and pardon, 203, 204 
under sorrows of body and mind, 369, 37S 
from the divine presence. 373 
from the promises and faithfulness of God, 175,266 
restored, "86 
and support in God, 122, 343, 344 
from ancient providences. 446, 349 

Commission, of Christ, 32, 33, 271 
of the ai>ostles, 244 

Communion, with Christ and saints, 510, 487. 492 
between Christ and liis church, 534 539 
between saints in heaven and on earth, 462 
with Christ desired, 171 

Company of saints the best, 239, 487 
Compassion, of God, 4, 16, 37, 18, 19 

of a dying Saviour, 512, 530 
of Christ to the afflicted and tempted, 262 

Complaint, of absence from public worship, 278 
of the church, 463 469 
of deceit and flattery, 574, 575 
of desertion, 357, 354 
of vain discourse, 575 
of dulncss, 351, 323 
of a hard heart, 352 
of indwelling sin, 240, 354 
of ingratitude, 309, 554 
of pride, atheism, oppression, &C. 573, 575 
of sicknesss, 600 
of sloth and negligence, 323, 351 

Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours, 34S 
of temptation, 354, 355 
of heavy afflictions in mind and body, 349 
general, 595 

Condemnation, by the law, 2-10, 198 
none to believers, 276 

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

Confession, of our poverty, 239 
of sin, repentance, and pardon, 205——208,179,2, 

180, 327, 360, 203, 204, 349 
Confidence, in God, 234, 276 

under trials and afflictions, 67 
Conqueror, Christ, a, 529, 685, 151, 153, 622 
Conquerors, believers, 340, 621,276 v. 4,5,648 v. 4 
Conscience, secure and awakened, 2» 

tender, 277 
the pleasures of a good one, 285 
its guilt relieved, 207,360,179,130,308,364,203,204 

Constancy in the gospel, 22b (See Courage.) 
Contention, complained of, 345 

and love, 300 
Contentment cherished, 283 

and love, 300 
Converse with God, 417, 418, 339 
Conversion, its nature and author, 219, 332 

effected by divine power, 493, 494 
the difficulty of it, 223 
delayed, 609, 567 569 
the wonder of earth, 482 
the joy of heaven, 312 
praise for it, 183 v. 4 
earnestly desired, 221, 181 v. 4, 5 
on the ascension of Christ, 493—49s 
of Jews and Gentiles, 458, 487, 660 

Conviction of sin, by the lasv, 240, 198 
by the cross of Christ, 334, 365 

Corner stone, an emblem of Christ, 150 T. ft 
Coronation of Christ, 540 
Correction, 177, 181, 222. See Affliction. 
Corrupt nature from Adam, 573, 575 
Corruption of manners general. See Depravity. 
Counsel to young persons, 565, and support from 

God, 344, 98, 100 
Counsellor, Christ, 148 v, 2, 153 v. 5 
Counsels of peace between the Father and Christ. 

494 v. 4 
Courage, christian, called up, 338 

in temptation and trouble, 375 
in duty and sufferings. 258, 338, 339 
in death, 641, 385, 380. 276. 572 
in persecution, 341, 270, 228 

Covenant, of works cannot save, 198 
with Abraham, 503, 506, 507 
of grace, made with Christ, our comfort, 173-

children therein, 503, 504 
unchangeable, 218, 442 
its promises, 257 
sealed and sworn, 176, 511 
hope in it under temptation, 176 

Covctousness, 433, 431 
Cowardly souls perishing, 189, v. 3 
CREATION anil providence, 58 82 
Creation of the world, 58 

new, 221, 219 
old and new, 221, 219 
called ui>on to praise God, 88 
and preservation, 68 
and providence, 60, 61, 62, 444, 445 

Creatures, their love dangerous, 329 
no trusting tliem, 2, 1, 321, 18, 19 
God far above tliem, 25 
their vanity, 432 
vain, and God all-sufficient, 2,1 
praising God, 88, 89 

Creature-streams low.«ml springs of life high, 3 v.7,I 
Cross of Christ, our glory, 527 

benefit of it, 531 
salvation in it, 228 
repentance flowing from it, 310 
crucifixion to the world by it, 5ft 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Creten of rightromnets, 61* 
Cruel/ > f n .1.211, 230, 189 

io tiro worid. *•* . .. 
Crucify irr Christ afriwh, 3J4 
Curie, ofU»c lir»l tramgnwiion, 256 

•< mo ved by Christy 270 
turned Into n bit limp, 117 v. 3, 4 

Curt em in (in, 1 83 
Cyrus. *84 v. 7 

D. 
Pally drrotiuci, 390, 40, 41, 319 
Danger, of our earthly pilgrimage, 371 

of neglect 000, 23* 
of lorr to the crtatures, 329 
of nride, 194 

ZJorifir/*,'''i *h"' in'it* from Christ's presence,3 
101' v. 4 

of pro*-draco. 71 . 
of cwrth and light of heaven, 371. v. 6 

Parti, Satan's fiery, 
David. a l>pe of < ir'««. 3^.173 , 

Christ greater than, 173, 1J T. J 
Day. "f eracc and duty, 609 

of lift will rnd, 617 
id" humiliation tn war, 570 
of thanksgiving. *79 
t.f judgment, .'83, 58J 
evcrlnrtini' one, 644, 632, 371 

iS - —— 
notary. IM 

caused by »in, 335 -
and iufT ring* of 12?ij ,I9 ami resurrection of Chnrt, 123, iw 

gxli^sfarst®" 
of H taint, 623, 631 
of a tinner, 630. 620 

srAtepfi* 
f2 r" 4'7'8 

ag&fs wr" 
f.ar ef'u Vr.undUM, 627 

d^VorJ«Wirh«f..l, 62092 

Sphld ive? ul view o f  t h e  resurrection, 
348, 647, 6-'3 

preparation lo \ 628, 6.4 
cotnare in it. ?41, 38«. 167 

^p«^«Vn.62d 376 
ti rrible «o the ~ertcd *07 jM J22 

made easy, by Urn . yn 43]) M6 

and eternity, 032, 622 
and immediate glory. 629, 633 

S"SS%sAs «,««. ««• ««•610 

JDrreit and fatten;, 574 5,5 
Vcrritfulncis, °.f s,n'J*5 

of w orldly toy s%332 

"•Kf&fc&w' 
Cr/riter, in God. 64, 63 

from sin and Satan, 3fig 

God will net, 595 3. U 
Dcfay/op sinners warned, 4Z7 *6 

Del/. f > At in thecliurchjand safety,407,460,461,402—405 
in the whole of duty, 336 . 
in God, 297,404, 284, 278, 279, 41f, 418, 168, 

402 105 
in converse with Christ, 171, 172 
in the 'aw of God, 99, 1C1, 598 
in ordinances, 171, 172, 419, 404 

Deliverance, begun and perfected, 363 
from despair, 366, 203, 204, 281 
from deep distress. 484, 483, 367 
from death, 605, 608 
national, 579, 587 
from oppression and falsehood, 340 
from persecution, 469, 343 
hy prayer, 484, 367, 363, 483 
seasonable, 314 > 
from shipwreck, 69 

from spiritual enemies, 217, 473, 375, 

StfH>pmL, 281, 600, 355, 366 
from a tumult, 348 

Deny thyself, 223, 189 v. 2, 230 v. 3 
Departure, from God. lamented, 356 
Dependence. See Faith. 
Depravity, of nature, 177, 181, 222 

of manners, 573 57a . . 
Peter/ion, and distress of soul. 35,, 353, .60, 349 

and temptation complained ot, 334 
and hope, 278 

Detire, of Christ's presence, 372 
of comfort and deliverance, 359 
of knowledge, 299 
of holiness, 2'3 
of quickening grace, 358 
of the spirit of adoption..161, 161 *.9, i 

Desolation, the church's safety in Jhem. ' 
Despair, of the lnmdjle, unreasonable, 209 

and hope in death, 385, 637 
dt liverance from It. 366, 2<W, 2°4 , 2b 
and presumption, 187, 188, 240 

Devices of Satan, 188, 187 
Devil, his various temptations,,187, 188 

his fiery darts, 375 v. 2, 355 v. 3 
his enmity to Christ, 250 
vanquished by Chnst, 480, 685 

Devotion, daily. 390. 400, 351 
fervent. desired, 323 
sacred, 389 
sick bed, 696, 509 
Set Nor nine. Evening,Lertc 1 £%•_. „„ 

Diffeultu < f religion, or subduing passions, .2-
Diligence, christian, 338 

""SirszWSS. 1 
saar» 

Disease of sin. 180 
Dissolution of die world, 68 
Distance from God loved. 222, v. 
Distemper of the soul. 186 ,r~ 
Distinguish-up <<">e »»d P* "*' 192 

admired. 521 . ,fin v 7 

relieved, 364. 20',.204 
Divine nature, ol Chnst, 102 ^ 

Wessings of scripture, 191-229 
Dominion, of God. eternal, 8 

over the sea, 12 
of man over the «•£"«< « 

suppresrodr28'l.4605. 636, 42 
removal of them desired, 325, 3.7 v. 5, 
removed, 286 

Drunkard and glutton, 440 
Dulnrss, spiritual, 351 
Duties of religion. 230 

assistance in them, 42 _ 
constancy ir> *47 v. 2, 4 

INDEX OF 

Duties, to God and mail, 451, 452, 237, 233 
delightful, 336 v. 3, 4 
hindered by sin, 655 v. 1 
help in them desired, 547 V. 3, 6 
not meritorious, 198 
and delights of heaven, 655 

Dwelling With God, on earth, 452 
111 heaven, 128 

E. 
F.arnest of the Spirit, 629 v. 3, 325 v. 4 
Earth, no rest on it, 432 
Earthy joys forsaken, 331. 332 
Earthly mindedness lamented, 388 
Education, religious, 565, 82 
Effects of Christ's death. 155 
Effusion of the Spirit, 267 
Egypt'* ph'gues, 436 
Election, in Christ, 191 

sovereign and free, 192, 194, 195 
excludes boasting, 193 

Employment of saints in heaven, 655 
End of the righteous and wicked, 380, 81, o 11 

of self-righteousness, 199 
of the 'world, 68, 435 
of life to be kept in view, 617 

Enemies, of the church disappointed, 587 
destroyed, 574, 575, 460, 588 
national, dismayed and destroyed, 584 
prayed for, 467, 303, 304 
salvation from spiritual, 217 
triumphed over, by Christ, 477, 4,8 

1 ambby Chnstians,472 v. 6,7 
Enemy, death the last, 621 y. 3 
Enjoyment of Christ, 171, 172 
Enlargement, desired, 358 

granted, 362 
Enmity, between Chnst and Satan, zso 

of the carnal mind, 177 
Envy, and unbelief cured, 382, 637, 638 

and love, 300 
Equity, and wisdom of providence, 74 
Espousals of the church to Chnst, 540 
Establishment and grace, 217 
Eternal Son of God, 151 v. 2, 152 v. -
Eternity, of God, 14 

of his dominion, 8 
and death, 632 
succeeding this life, 615 

Evening and morning hymns, 547—557 
Evidence, of grace, or self-examination, 331 

ot sincerity, 319, 320, 415 
Evil, times, 574. 575 

neighbours, 345 
magistrates. 384, 593, 594 

Exaltation of Christ to the kingdom, 127,137 139, 
119, 4S9, 493 495 

Examination, or evidences of grace, 391, 819 
Example, of Christ, 113, 304, 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5 

of saints, 337 
Excellence, of the Christian religion, 245 

of Christ's righteousness, 202 
Exhortations to peace and holiness, 338 
Extent of duty and zeal, 336 v. 8, 4 

F. 
Face, of Christ, 372 v. S, 171 V. 4, 172 v. 1 

of Inimanuel, 155 v. 4 
of God, seen at a distance, 659 v . 2 
of God in heaven, 2S8 v. 6 

Faith, 268 276 
believe and lie saved, 271 . 
and prayer of persecuted saints, 467 
and assurance. 322 
in the blood of Christ, 206, 179, 308 
in divine grace and power, 321, 203, 204 
in things unseen, 273, 274 
and sight, 629, 71, 412 
and reason, 261, 71 
and repentance, 272 
and obedience, 273, 263 
and unbeli. f, 271, 272 
assisted by sense, 508 

C 

SUBJECTS. 

Faith, strong, when sense despairs, 35 v. 6, 7 
strong, desired, 266 v. 6 
overcoming, enjoyed, 622, 276 
weak, lamented, 266 v. 5. 236 V. 3 
in Christ, our sacrifice. 270 

for pardon and sanctification, 23t> 
and knowledge of hun, 322 

joy of it, and love, 275, 298 
triumphing in Christ, 276 

over death and the grave, 622 
walking by it, 274 
without works, dead. 268 
its victories, 268 v. 4 
the way of salvation, 271 
and salvation. 271 

Faithfulness, of God, 15, 43,. 18, 19, 37, 436 
to his promises, 176, 17j, 107, 537 

of a good man, 451 
Fall, of angels and men, 184 

and recovery of man, 256, 215 
of Babylon, 479 481 

Falsehood, blasphemy, fcc. 574, 575 
and oppression, deliverance from tlicm, ..46* 

574, 575 
Family, government, 3r2 

love and Worship, 396 
blessings, 395 

Father. God our, 161, 46, 47 
Christ the everlasting, 148 

Fear, of God, holy, 277 
reverential in worship, 5J, 26 
of death, 627 

overcome, 621, 622, 642 
Fears and doubts suppressed. 286,281,005,455,484 
Feast, of the gospel, 252, 520 

of los-e, 536, 520 
of triumph. 529 
made by; divine love, 521 
its provisions, 528 
its guests invited, 520, 521, 523 

fellowship, with Christ and saints, 510 
between Christ and his church, 534——539 -
with Christ desired and enjoyed, 171,1(2,413 

Fcrvcnry of devotion, desired, 323 
want of it lamented, 351 

Fever of body and mind, 432 v. 3, 4 
Few, saved, 189 

seek and find. 207 v. 1 
Finishing of Christ's work, 121 
Fire, Christ represented by a, 150 v. 0 

Flatter'/, and deceit complained of, 574, 575 
self-flattery, 3 

Flesh, and sin mortified, 223, 230, 189 
and spirit, 231 
and blood of Christ the best food, 525, 520 
our tabernacle, 629 

Flint, the, dissolved, 257 v. 7, 8 
Flourishing religion in old age, 459 
Flying, from Christ, folly ot it, 255 s. 3 

to Christ, the felicity of it, ib. v. 1, 2 
Folly and madness of sin, 186 
Food, spiritual, 2J2, 257, 171 

the flesh and blood of Chnst, 5i.5, S~ >, 
for the soul desired, 150 v. 3 

Fools made wise, 193 
Forbearance, of God, 31 

of the righteous, 382 

^FotfgtoeTi'ess?'uf^original and actual sin, on con
fession, 179, 380 

prayed for, 360. 327 
plentiful with God. 203, 204 

Formality in worship, 651, 652, 0I6 
Formation of man, 59 . -

w isdom of God 111 it . 5' 
Forms, mere (Wtward. vniti, 219,316,179 v. 4, f 
Foretaste of heaven, 2S7 

desired, 372 
Fortitude excited, 339 
Foundation, Chnst the,455 
Fountain of Christ's blood. 257 v. 4,150 v. 8,236 v, 4 
Frailty of mall. 639, 416, 612 

iuid folly of man, 614 
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Freedom from sin and misery in heaven, 655 
Freeness, of the gospel, 252 

of grace, 192 197 
Frctfulncss discouraged, 382 
Friend, God is, and father, 46 v. 4, 47 r. 4 

Christ a, 151 v. 6, 153 v. G 
Friendship, its blessings, 587 
Frowns and smiles of Christ, 369 v. 1 3 
Fruits, of Christ's death, 138 

of the Spirit, 370 
of the gospel, 218 
of faith, 268 
of holiness and grace, 230 

Fullness, of Christ, '298 
of the gospel, 252 

Funeral, psalm, 618, 639 
thought, 634. 5ee Death, Buriui 

G. 
•Garden, of Christ, the church, i 12 

of God, 459 
Garments of salvation, 202, 252 v. 6, 7 
Gates, of Sion, 252 v. 9, 472 v. 3 

Ct h ell, 476. v. 6 
of heaven, 128 v. 6, 7 

Gentiles, Christ revealed to, 250, 148, 520, 521, 496 
the God of the, 660 
blessing of Abraham, on them, 503, 504, 506 
given to Christ, 147, 127, 138, 48", 490 
railed in answer to prayer, 409 
owning the true God, 660, 251, 129 
churcll of the, 456, 457, 490, 409 
and Jews united in the Christian church, 458 

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

Glorv, of God, infinite, 27, 660 
in the gospel, 249 
in our salvation, 229 

anil graee in the person of Christ, 104,103, 249 
shines in the sufferings and cross of Christ, 515, 

533, 133 
cf Christ in heaven, 661 
and grace promised, 403,243, 640, 213 
and grace by the death eif C hrist, 531 
to the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 663 681 

Glorification and condescension of Christ, 134,491,492 
•Glory of God in our salvation, 229 

and grace promised. 184, 403, 213, 243 1 

Glorying in Christ and his cross, 322, 201, 515, 527 
Glutton, 439 

and drunkard, 440 
God, all in all, 169, 170, 394 

all-seeing, 40, 41 
all-sufficient, 2, 1, 122 
his attributes, 1 57 
his being, attributes, and providence, 3,75, 76, 

81, 559 
the avenger of his people, 13 
his caru of taints, 342, 484 

and of the church, 47t 
creator anil redeemer, 218 
creation and providence, Go, 62 
our defence and salvation, 281, 2, 1, 368,48,.50 
eternal, sovereign, and holy, 9 
eternal and man mortal, 616, 618, 619 
his faithfulness, 15, 436, 43 
far above the creatnres, 25 
glorified by Christ, 249, 513 
glorified, and sinners snvid, 229 
goodness and mercy, 16, 17, 39, 4, 38, 37 

f;oodness and truth. 16, 18, 19 
lis governing now cr and goodness, 52 

great and good, 55, 79, 612, 22, 23, 15, 76 
heart searching, 319 
our only hope and hdjl, 30 
incomprehensible, 28, 27 
the judge, 645, 647, 317, 651, 652 
kind to his people, 37, 18,19 
his majesty, 660, 20 

and condescension, 34, 35, 611 
mercy and truth* 75, 53, 17, 39, 3. 

niade man, 134 

God, of nature nr.d grace, 558,559 
liis perfections, 44, 28, 75,3,43, 22.23,16, 18,19 
our portion, and Christ our hope, 362 
our portion here ami hereafter, 168 
his powc r and majesty, 53, 55, ! 11, 660 
praised by children, 5'I 
our preseivcr, 6? f<5, 212 
present in his churches, 404, 405 
our refuge iu national troubles, 475, 47 6 
our shepherd, 165 167 
his sovereignty and goodness to man, 35, 134, 

612, 16 
our support and comfort, 343 
supreme governor, 594, 9——11. 551 
his vengeance and compassion, 55, 645 
unchangeable, 174, 56 
his unive rsal dominion, 90 
his wisdom in his works, 56, 57 
w orthy of all prpise, 22,23, 18, 1", 429,91,89,387 
sight of him weans from the world, 330 
terrible to sinners, 20. See Perfections,(Forks,ire 

Godhead of Christ, 1C2, 10 3, 619 
Good works, 244, 450, 451, 128, 293. 294 

profit men, not God, 239 
cannot justify, 119, 201 

Goodness of Goel, 16, 18, 19, 54, 17, 43, 611, 309 
and greatness, 51, 45 47 
and power, 51 
and wrath, 21 

Gospel, armour, 406 v. 4, 339 v. 1 
glad tidings. 250 
feast, 252, 520 
its glory and success. 95,457,492,493,267,148 v. 1 
different success of it. "247 
invitations and provisions, 252, 523 
gives no liberty to sin, 334, 230, 268 
joyful sound, 94, -243, 110, 224 
times, their blessedness, 250 
divine evidence of the, 93 
attested by miracles, 241, 109, 120 
not ashauied of the, 322, 527 
glorifies Goel, 219 
ministry, 250 
its wisdom ami grace. 249 
its blessed effects, 248 
savour of life or death, 247 
sinned against, 246 
and law, 198 
and law joined, 242 

distinguished, 241 
alone gives sinners hope, 245 
power of God to salvation, 248, .492 
practical tendency of it, 230 
worship and order, 461 

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

Grace, adopting, 161 
of Christ, 480 492 
converting. 222 
electing, 191 
its evidences or self examination, 391, 319 
in exercise, 533 
not convened by parents, 220 
its freedom and sovereignty, 192—197 
and holiness, 230 
grow th in. 459 
an imraoriai and holy principle, 161 v. 5 
without merit, 344, 206, 208 
justifying, 19R 
pardoning, 206, 203, 204 
and providtnce, 60, 75, 444, 76 78 
given us in Christ, 226 v. 3, 175 
persevering, 214 
equal to power, 51 
persevering and restoring, 212 
promises of, 256—266 
above riches, 580 
sanctifying and saving, 225 
and glory in the person of Christ, 104, 103 
and glory by the death of Christ, 531 
sahation by it, 226, 225 
sovereignty of it, 192—107 

INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Cr.tce, of the Spirit, 370 
nil sufficient ill il.tty anil suffering*, 233, 42,20' 
superatmu riding, 209 
surprising, 332, lU 
tin-one of, accessible, 401, 142, 143 
and vengeance, 21 
truth ami protection, 80 
trnil by afflictions, 386, 52, 210, 211 
and g.ory, 213, 403 

Graceless sau.s, wretched, 169 
Graces, (christian) 370 

1 1 exercise at the Lord's table, 533 
tried, 386, 52 
shining m trials, 341 

Gratitude, for J.vine favours, 336 
want of it lamented, 3o554 v. 3 _ 

Grew ness, and goodness of God, 45 57, 51 
GROWTH HI grac., 459 
Guide, Ch. nt a, 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5 

the divine counsels our, 168 v. 2, 547 v. 5, 6 
the holy Spirit, in v. 11 

Guidance, divine, sought, 51/ v. 4 4 
Guilt of conscience ren. veil, 207, 209, 369, 179, 

180, 308, 364, 203, 204 
H. 

Habits sinful, hard to be broken, 183 
Hnjjpincss, in God only, 109, 170 

1U G id's presence, 372, 373 
on earth, 237, 288 v. 7 10 
in heaven, 662 

Happy, saiat and cursed sinner, 378 
men de-scribed, 370, 206, 205 
nation, 550 

Hardness of heart, 352 
Harvest, 559—561 
Hatred and love, 300 
Head, Christ our, 150 v. 7, 510 v. 5 
Health, preserved, 548, 554, 66 

sickness and recovery, 600, 603, 604, 60S, 607 
prayed for, 360, 600, 596 

Hearing, of prayer and salvation, 486, 362 
the word uuprofitubly, 428 

and praying for success, 428 
with pleasure and profit, 250, 247 

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

Heaven, what constitutes it, 170 
aspirations after, 659, 172, 331, 332, 326, 371 
its blessedness and business, 656, 657 
meditation of, 275 
negligence in seeking after, 614 
hope of it supporting, 375 
hoped for by Christ's resurrection, 125 
freedom from sin and misery there, 655 
worship of it hitmhle, 659 
Christ's dwelling place, 661,544 
dwelling place of the saints, 123 
sight of G.(d and Christ there, 328 
blessed society there, 658, 462 
nothing without God, 168 
invisible and holy, 654 
ensured and prepared for, 628 
foretaste of it on earth, 287 
prosptct of it makes death easy, 626 
of separate souls and resurrection, 336 
the everlasting felicity of, 662 
and earth, 331, 332, 371 
and hell, 648 

Heavenly, miudeduess, 235 
desired, 383 

joy on earth, 171, 288, 287 
Hell, anil death, 630 

and judgment, 563, 648 
or the vengeance of God 653, 20 
holy fear of, 653, 616 

Helpless souls hoping and praying, 30 
Hezekiah's song, 607 
Jligh Priest, Christ, 151 v. 8, 153 v. 8 . 

and king and judge, 152 
Holiness. See Grace, Spiritual, Sanctiflcatioru 

and. sovereignty of God, 24, 29 

Holiness, an.l grac?, 232, 230, 265 
its characters, 370 
true laith promotes, 337 • 
forbids sm, 161 v. 5 
necessary preparation for heaven, 054 \ 
pardon and comfort, 36-2 
desired, z33 
loved only by the gracious, 213 v. 4 
professed, 31H, 319 

Honour, of the wontl, vain, 431 
10 magistrates, 589 

Hope, of saints, Christ the, 362 
in tue covenant, 176 
in d.witness, 357, 280, 349 
gives light and strength, 274 
of the resurrection,Gal, 622,621,385,386,631, ti lt 
and despair ui death, 335, 537, 638 
and prayer, 408 
of national victory, 577 
and (Unction, 279 
iii-afllKttuus, 279, 349 
of the lieipiess, 20 • 
of the living, 009 
the soul's anchor, 176 
in Christ comfort under sorrows, 369 
of heaven by Chr it's retaric-rtia • - , 
of heaven,1supporting a-nl .aictn > uig uua.-r tralS,-. 

375, lot v. 4-
maketh 11 >t a shamed, 181, 485 
makes* death •easy, taa 
of sinners, vain, 377 v. . 5 

Horn of promise, 495 v. 2 
Hosanna, to Christ, f|82 S°,7 

of the children, 564 
for the Lord's Gay, 422, 423 

Households, 504 v. 4, 505 v. 8. See Fan . 
Human affairs, condescended to by G _l, 0 
Humanity and deity of Cinwt, 103,. 148, 
Hum 'he, God dwells with the, 261 

enlightened, 194, 195, 496 
sinner pardoned, 282 
worship of heaven, 659 

Humiliation, day, 573, 578 
for disappointment in war, 5.6 
and exmtation of Christ, 121, 155, 152, 133, J36 

Humility, and pride, 192 
and meekness, 370 
and submission, 283 
and resignation under affliction, 596 
of Ilea veil, 659 . , „„ 

Hunger, and durst after righteousness, 370 v. 4 
none in heaven, 656, 657 

Husbandman's psalm, 558 
Hypocrites, and hyppcris),,«74, 575 

known anil abhorred of God, 31s • 
anil almost christian, 189 
and apostasy, 189 
at the day of judgment, 650, 652 

Idolatry reproved, 48, 49, 344, 50 
Ignorance lamented, 428 
Ignorant, enlightened, 194, 195 
Illumination of the Spirit, 324 
images, vain and stupid, 43, 4*, 85 
Iinniaiiuel, God with us, 155, 684, 153, 103 v. 6 
Immutability of God and lus covenant, 174, 50 
Impenitence, the danger of, 272 
Implacable hatred to (sod, 407 v. b 
Imprecations and charity, 407 
Incarnation, of Christ, 103, 105, 148, 107 

praise for die, 157 
and sacrifice of Christ, 162. 

Incomprehensibility of God, 27 
and invisibility, 29 
and sovereignity, 28 

Inconstancy, of Israel, 442. 
of our love, 350 

Increase, of the Church, 581 

r.rfw£'lCiiothing without a blessing, 393, 394. 
Infants, 59 v. 5. .See Children. 
Ingratitude complained ut, 309", 614,.v. 3, 4 
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Inheritance, eternal, 276 
Iniquity, abounding, 57.1, 575 

prevailing, conquered and pardoned, 409 
Inspiration and prophecy,' 93 
Institution of the Lord's Supper, 509 
Instruction, from God, 289 

from scripture, 97, 98 
in piety, 565 

Instructive afflictions, 383 
JnSuIficienty, of reason, 27 

of seif-righteousness, 199, 252 
of riches lo free from d uili, 636, 637 
of Ihe world to make IIS ha ppy, 331, 332, 169 

Intemperance, punished, 439 
and pardoned, 440 

Intercession of Christ, 142 147 
Interest in Christ, assurance of it desired, j25 
LXVITATIOKS, of scripiure, 252 255 

of Christ, to sinners, 253 
to saints answered, 533 

of the gospel, *52 255, 521, 259, 260 
of saints to sinners, 485 v. 5,6 

- importance of regarding the, 254, 255 
accepted, 236 

Isaac and the* a ltar, 314 
islands, the, to be called, 138 v. 3 6, 490, v. 2 

distant, 409 v. 5 
northern, 410 v. 2, 5 v. 1, 579 v. 5 

Israel saved from the Assyrians, 538 
delivered from Kgypl and brought to Canaan, 

215, 446, 436, 419, 444, 415, 77 
their rebellion and punishment, 438, 441 
punished mid pardoned, 4-12, 440 
travels in the wilderness, 449, 447 

Israelitish history, 436 449 

J. 
Jailor, the Philippian, 505 v. 3 
Jealousy of our love to Christ, 546 
Jehovah, 85 v. 11, 55 v. 3, 466 v. 8 

reigns, 9 11, ill, 645 
Jesus, dearest of nanus, 155. See Lord, Christ. 
Jewish church, 535—-449 
Jews. S.e Israel, and Centiles. 
John baptist's message, 496 
Jordan divides, 447 v. 2 
Joshua, Christ, so called, 448 
Journey, Christian, through a Wilderness, 371 

of the Israelites, 44", 447 
Jon. spiritual, reason of it, 60 

"  i n  C h r i s t  u n s e e n ,  2 9 8  . . . .  
carnal and deceitful parted wiihs 3ol, 332 
of faith, 275 
heavenly upon earth, 287, 288 
soon interrupted, 356, 287 v. 7 
spiritual restored, 286 
1h Christ's presence eternal, 662 
of conversion, 482. See Delight. 
in heaven, on a sinner's conversion, 312, .312 v. 6 

Judge, Christ, 648 652, 151 v. 7, 153 v. 7 
Judgment, day, 64-1—652 

the last, 648, 044 
certain, 646 
youth re"' iruled of, 568, 569 
Christ coming to, 152 
and hell, 653 
desire to stand with acceptance at the, 648 v. 7 
dignity and dominion of the righteous at the, 

387 v. 5 8 
and mercy, 647, 55 
seat of God, 647, 378 v. 5 

Just, die, described, 291,451 
Justice, of God, 24 

suul exact*. 321 v. o 
and mercy, 21, 44 v. 7, 45 v. 7, 8, 37 r. 5 
of providence', 74 
and truth towards men, 451 

Justification, complete, 276 
free, 206, 208, 204 
by faith, not l>y works, 198, 201 
.uid sanctiticatioii, 236, 202 

SUBJECTS. 

K. 
King -of kings, Christ, 151 v. 3, 153 v. 3 
Kings antl priests, believers made, 152,1{J V» 7 
Kingdom, of Christ, 157, 111 

and titles nf Christ, 148 
of Christ among men, 497, 641 
of God, supreme, 13 

eternal, 8 
Kiss the Son, 651 v. 6 
Knowledge, desired, 299, 415 

and faith in Christ, 322 
of Christ enitrifled, excellent, 242 V. 5 
given to those who seek it, 255 
vein without love, 296 
saving from God, 194, 195 

L. 
Lamb, slain, praise to the, 216, 154 159 

takes away sin, 270 
of Ge l, angry, 151 v. 4, 158 r. 4 
conquers, the rearing lion, 216 v. 3 

Lamb's book of lift, 369 v. 4, 5, 7 v. 6 
Languor of devotion, J2-3 
Law, • f God, or love lo God and our neighbour, %), 

delight is the, 99, 378 
conviuc<« of .sin, 240 , 
condemns but cannot save; 198, 448, 272 v. J 
engraved on the heart, 257 v. 9 
and gospel, distinguished, 241 
and gospel, joined, 242 
obedience better than sacrifice, 238 
sins against law and gospel, 246 

Leader, Cn.ist a, 337 v. 5 
Leaning on Christ, 546, 523 v. 2 
Legacy of CJnist claimed, 511 
Lcviti'eal priesthood fulfilled in Christ, 145 
Liberality, to the pool, 291, 292 

rewarded, 292 295 
Liberty, spiritual asserted, 334 

of conscience, 589 v. 5, 593 v. 2 
Life, (Christ the) of men, 151 v. 5, 153 *. 5 

of man described, 656 v. 5—7 
frail, succeeded by eternity, 615 
wonderfully preserved, 548, 66 i 
short, aud miserable, 610, oil 

and God good, 611 
the day of grace and hope, 609 
and riches, their vanity, 637 
short and feeble, 612, 631, 618 

Light, of the Jews and Gentiles, Christ, 625 v. 4,485 
and salvation by Christ, 259, 260, 234, 235 
of the world. 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5 
in darkness, oy God's presence, 373,351, v. 3, 4 

Lion, (Satan) 155 v. 2 
conquered by the I.amb, 216 v. 3 
JuUah's, 151 v. t, 153 v. 4 

Living power and dying love of Christ, 215 v. 4 
Looking, within the veil, 337, 275 

on Christ and mourning, 365 
Long-suffering of God, 31, 309 
Longing, after God and his house, 278, 416 118 

for holiness, 233 
fir comfort, 359, 172 v. 11, 12 
for heaven, 326, 374 
for the beatific vision, 412, 662 

Lord, of hosts, and Lord of lords, 151 v. 3, 15J V. ' 
our righteousness, 234, 235 

Lords day, 413 124 
Lord's supper, Hymns, 509 '533 
. instituted, 569 

provisions at the, 525, 52S 
our redeemer at the table, 523, 5->4 
a triumphal feast, 529 
the admiring guests, 521 
evangelical graces exercised at UK, i"-> 
and baptism, 508 , . 

Love, of Cod, to the righteous, and hatred to the 
wicked, 377, 378 

in sending his Son, 271, 32, 33 
better than life, 417, 418 

INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Love of God unchangeable, 174, 442, 276, 263, -•' 
distinguishing, 194, 195, 196, 197 
op Christ to men, 254 
to sinners, 303 
to the church, 545 
in dying, 530 
in words and deeds, 515 
its strength, 546 
unchangeable, 276, 471 
unparalleled, 512 
shed abroad in the heart, 430 
its banquet, 536, 521 
to Cod and our neighbour, 237 
to Gad inconstant, 356 
pleasant, and powerful, 296 
to Christ strong, 372 
to the unseen Saviour, 298, 6o. v. 7 
to rne.J, brotherly, 299 
to enemies, 303, 301, 451 v. 6 
and worship in a family, 299 
to the creature dangerous, 329 
and charity. 302 
and sympathy, 370 v. 5 
and hatred, 300 

fieace and meekness, 370 
luth and joy, 298 -

suptriur to knowledge, faith, and hope, 296 
perfect in heaven, 661 
religion vain without it, 305 

Lusts of the flesh, conflict with, "231 
Luxury, punished, 439 

and pardon* d, 440 
Lydia's house, 505 v. 3 
Lying hated, 392 v. 5 

M. 
Madness, follv and distemper of sin, 186 
MAGlhTRAcr, 539——595 
Magistrates, their authority from God, 391 

'advice to them, 146 v. 9, 10, 147 v. 5, 0 
honour due to, 589 
qualifications and duties of, 590 
warned, 593, 594 
raised and deposed, 591 

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

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

Man, his wond rful formation, 292 
|il, dominion over the creatures, 54 
hi, fall and recovery, 256 
mortal, and Christ eternal, 612 
his vanity as mortal, 612, 613, 25, 618, 616 
saved, and angels punished, 196, 197 

Manna, rained down, 439 v. 1—4 
spiritual, 513, 156 v. 4 

Mariner's psalm, 69, 70 
Marks, of impianted grace, 391, 319 

of the blessed man, 370 
of the children of God, 161 
of tine faith, 263 
ol genuine holiness, 230 
of sincerity, 320, 415 at the pause. 

Marriage, mystical, 456 
Martyrdom, 376, 228 
Martyrs glorified, 656, 657 
Mary, the virgin's song, 107 
Master of a family, 3v2 
Mediator, access by, to the throne of grace, 401,151 

v. 6, 153 v. 6 
Meditation, 378, 380, 557 

and retirement, 388 
on the word, 99, 100 

on heaven, 275 
Meekness 378 v. 3, 291, 299 

learned of Christ, 253 
Melancholy, reproved, 279 

and hope, 230 
removed, 482 

Melchixedec, a type of Christ, 485 v. 3, 4, 494 
Members of a ehureh characterized, 450—452 
Memorial of our absent Lord, 511, 509 
Memory, weak, 428 

Merries national, 579, 533 
common and special, 79, 17, sa 
praise for spiritual and temporal, n, 
innumerable, 556 
everlasting, 77, 445 
recorded, 449 
and judgment, 647 
and iruih of God, 15, 75, 38 
goodness and truth, 18, 19 
truth, and go ace, 77, 48, 2'2 

Mercy of God cause of salvation, 225, 32, "4 
Merit, human, disclaimed, 239 
Merits of Christ, 155 
Message, of the uugt-ls, 10? 

of Christ, 32 
of I he gospel, 224 
of gospel ministers, 250 
of John the Baptist, 4"6 

Messenger of the covenant, 151 v. 3, 153 v. J 
Messiah, born, 107 

Jesus the true, 115 
Michael's war with the dragon, 181 
Midnight thoughts, 557, 9y, too, 556 
Might tj God, Christ the, 148 v. 3, 477 
Milk, of the word desired, 161 

and wine, 252 v. 5 
Mind, carnal. 177 

spiritual, 339 
Ministers, commission of the apusto.ic, 241 

ordained, 454, 453 
their message, 250 
their worn and encouragement, 2-14 v . 1, 4, 5 
loved for their works' sake, 250 

Ministry, of angels, 474, 11 1, 115 
of the gospel welcome, 250 

Miracles, at the birth of Christ, 109 • 
in the lite, death, and resurrection of Christ, 4C0 
in the wilderness, 447 

Misery, and sin banished from heaven, 655 
and shortness of life, 610 
without Gotl in the world, 433 
of sinners, 378 331 

Misimprovement of time, 614 
Missionary meetings, hymns for, 490——soj 
Morning star, Christ, 496 v. 8, 150 V. 15 

songs, 547 549 
or evening, 550 552 
of n Lord's-day, 511, fee. 

Mortality, of man. 613, 627 
the effect of sin, 170 
and hope, 639 
and God eternal, 98, 616, 613 
mid Christ's eternity, 619 

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

by the cross of Christ, 515 
to sin by the cross, 310 
by sight of heaven, 330 

Moses, Aaron and Joshua, 448 
aud Christ, their different works, 156 
disobedience to, punished, 246 
rod of, 430, v. 9 
death like his desired, 624, 626 

Mourning for sin, 664, 370 v. 2, 272 v. I 
Murmuring punished, 9 
Mysteries ill the gospel, 247 

revealed, 194, 195 
N. 

Kames and offices of Christ, 1-18 153 

Nation" tlTeljonour and safety of it is the church, 460 
prosperity of it, 580, 581 
blest and punished, 582 
where God resides, happy, 2 

Kational, deliverance, 581, 591, 538, 586, 483 
desolations, the church's salety, and triumph in 

mercies and thanks, 579, 587, 583 
Mativity of Christ, 105—-112 
Mature, book of, and scripture, 95 97 

and grace, 177, 232, 131 
of man's frame, 59 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS,, 

Nature, of fallen mail, sinful, 182, 177 
works of, to be diisoltid, 68, 435 v. 3 

Neglect of religion dangerous, 609, 255 
Negligence complained of, 614 
Neighbour ami God loved, 237 
Nc.o covenant, promises, 257 

scant d, 511 
New birth, 219 

creation, 210, 221, 117 
creature described, 161, 257 v. 6—10 
testiiinc-nt in the b.ood of Christ, Ml 
heart described and desired, 221, 257 V. 7—10 
life, 331 
song, 155 
heaven and earth, 68 v. 5 

New England, psalm for, 532 
NOW, God's immortal, l-i v. 4 
Nino is the accepted time, 425 v. 5 

Pain, comfort under, 369 
forgotten when Christ is remembered, 425 

Paradise on earth, 2-7, 288 v. 7—10, 285 
Pardon, for the greatest sins, 209 

and sanctiticatkm by faith, 236 
bought at :i dear price, 515, 520 
brought to our senses, 519 
holiness and comfort, 362 
of backsliding, 364, 441 
and direction, 328 
and repentance prayed for, 360 
and confession, 205 207 
of original and actual sin, 180 
and peace through Christ, 164 
plentiful with God, 209, 203, 204 
and strength from Christ, 532, 234, 235 

Parents, and children, 503, 504 
convey not grace, 220 

PASSIONS, holy, kindled, 172 
Passover, Christ our, 164 
Pastures, spiritual, 165 167 

of Christ, desired, 535, 150 v. 12 
Patience, under afflictions, 596 

and faith under dark providences, 71 
and prayer, in soul darkness, 280, 203, 204 
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Punishment, and salvation, 43", 437, 442 
See Affliction, Hell. 

Purity, of heart, blessedness of it, 232, 370 v. P 
of heavenly bliss, 654 

Purposes, holy, 333 ^ 

Qualifications of a christian, or of a church men.-
her, 450 452 

Quarrelsome neighbours, 345 
Quickening grace, in regeneration. 210 v. 4 

after regeneration desired, 358,323 

R. 
Hare, the Christian, 338 

unsuccessful without Ooil, 547 v. 4 
Pain froui h< aven, 550, 560, 49 
Hansom, Christ a, 132, 131 
Heading the scripture, 101, 290 
Reason, feeble and groveling, 37 

carnal, humbled, 194, 105 
Recovery, from the ruin the fall, 177,222,256, 215 

praise for it, 217 
from sickness, 600, 604, 606 

Reconciliation of God and sinners in Christ, 155,33 
Redemption, liy Christ, 234, 235 

by price, 512 
by price and power, 216 
and protection, 217 
praise for, 215, 157, 32, 33 

Refiner, Christ a, 150 v. 9 
Kc-eneration, its nature and author, 219 

"longed for, 221, 181 v. 4, 5 
Rejoicing, in God, 284 288 
Relative duties, 451, 396, 397 
Release bv pravcr, 361, 363. 488 
Reliancc.o'n God,the reason and happiness of it,18,19 

on tlie promises desired, 266, 45 \. 6 
on Christ and the gospel, 236 

Religion, duties of it. 230, 223 
pleasures of it, 287, 288, 285 . 
prospects of it, 287, 288, 626 
and justice, 451 
in words and deeds, 230, 451, 291 
vain without love, 305 
its supports, 230 v. 4 
christian, its excellence. 245 
revivals of it prayed for, 363, 489, 491, 492 
enjoyed, 363, 488, 361 
flourishing in old age, 459 

Religious, education, 565, 82 
parents convey not grace, 220 

Remembrance, of Christ, 514 
of former deliverances, 280, 339 
of all the way, 449 

Renovation desired, 181, 221 
Repentance, effected by divine goodness, 309,31 

at the cross of C hrist, 310, 311 
gives joy in heavm, 312 
conftssion and pardon, 205 208 
and prater for pardon and health, 360 
and faith ill the blood ol Christ, 364 
of the prodigal, 807 

Reprieve, none in death, 637 v 3, 636 v. 2 
no pardon, 382 v. 7—10, 649 v. 2, 652 

Reproach removed, 347, 382, 639 v. 4 
Reproof, brotherly and beneficial, 551 
Resignation, 197 

to affliction, 596, 313 
to the will of God. 285 
to bereaving providences, 315 

Resolutions, holy, 333 
Rest, none on earth, 432 

promised hy Christ, 25.. 
complete in hi aven. 655 

Restoration, from the fall, 117, 222 
from backs.wung, 364, 165 167 
from sorrows and sins, 212 
from sickness, 600, 604, 606 
of joy, 482 
of Sion, 488 
by p rayer, 361, 363 

INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

RESURRECTION of Christ, 123, 124, 421 
and diath of Christ, 123 _ 
death and ascenfion of Christ, 124, 127, 140 
ground of faith in hint. 126 v. 3, 4 
gives hope of heaven, 125 
of the body, 622, 642, 643, 386 
hope of it, 641, 642, 386 
and death, 638 
of a saint, and death of a .sinner, 630 

Retirement and meditation, 388 
Returning, sinner, 312 

backslider, 32', 364, 303, 179, 180, 43 
with self-ahliorrcnce, 358 . 

Revelation, the scripture, evidence of its divinity, . 
of Christ to Jews and Gentiles, 250, 458 

Revenge against our own sins, 310 
Reverence, due to God, 20 

in worship, 63, 26 
Revivals of religion, prayed for, 363, 491, 

enjoyed by prayer, 363, 488 , 361 
Rewards, of duty and sincerity, 320 

impartial, >b. v . 5, 6 . 
of the righteous and the wicked, 382 
of liberality, 293 295 

Riches, earthlv, compared w ith grace, -o" 
their vanity, 637, 433, 412 

Rich sinner, dying, 433 
unenvied, 433 

Righteous, their birth, 219, 161 
their temper and characur, 370, lol 
their conduct, 230, 268 
their company. 239, 487, 217 v. 3 
their raiment, 202, 252 v 6. 7 
their happy end, 623 625 
dilt" rence between the, and the wicked, J.»,ooi 

Righteousness, of Christ, valuable, 201 
our robe, 202. 252 v. 6, 7 

and strength in Christ, 20C, 234, 235, .59, -
internal, bi-eathed after, 233 
and grace thirsted for, 370 v. 4 
our own, insufficient, 179 

renounced, 20!, 225 
Robes, of righteousness, 202, 252 v. 6, 7, 511 t. 

-white, 202, 656, 657 
Rock, of agi-s, 217 v. 3 

and corner stone, Christ. 150 v. 10, '•> 
smitten, a type of Christ, 436 v. 17, 13 

Rod, of affliction, 598, 174 v. 1, 2, 313 
benefit of it. 397, 598 
of Mosis, 436 v. 9 

Rome. See' Babylon. 
Rose, Christ compared to a, 150 v. 5 
Ruin, and restoration of man, 177 

of Babylon. 478, 479 
Ruins of S'ion built again, 438 
Riders, good, described, 570 

from God. 591 
advised, 127, 146, 147 
warned, 594 s. 

Sabbath, delightful, 419. See Lord's Ilay 
Sacrifice of Christ, and atonement, 117 

the noblest, 270, 162 
a'-l-suffit'l nt, 163, 308, 179 
faith in the, 270 
praise for it, 164 
and incarnation, 162 
and intercession. 164 

Safe, to land. 70, 69 --
at home, 375 
in In-aven, 655 

Safety, in God, 368 
iri the covenant, 176 . 
of saints in the bunds of Christ, 263 
of believers, 217 
at the fcot of the cross, 228 
of the fhurch, 472, 473 
ill publiek dangers, 601 
and delight in the church. 407 
and triumph of the clitircli in national tlesc 

laticns, 674 

INDEX OF SUBJECTS. XXV 

.ShinTi,-characters'of, 161,450-beloved in Christ, 191 
happy, and sinners imscratile, 378 
and sinners, the dilference, 377 
anil tinners distinguished by the Judge, 648 
the best company, 239-commuiuon ol, 510-, 
patience and the world's hatred, 38-2 
God their avenger, 13—God's care of them, 484 
safe in evil times, 575, 475 
secure in public diseases, 601, 602 
and sinner's portion,385,380-d well in heaveu,128 
punished and pardoned, 442, 361 
and saved,439,441 
chastised and sinners destroyed, 383 
their afflictions moderated, 211 
tried and preserved, 52, 210 
die but Christ fives, 619 
death and burial of,6 Jl-conducted to heaven,449 
in the separate state, 386-judging the world,387 
reward at last, 049,374, 420—in g.ory, 650, os7 

. • and sinners' end, 381,380,384. bee Righteous. 
Sticra neius, their use, 503 
Salvation, jnyl'ul sound, 224 

by Christ, 229, 227, 259,260—in the cross, 228 
of the worst of sinners, 23 2—of saints, 5/3,227 v. I 
by grace in Christ,225,226—andGod giorihed,229 
and triumph, 231—and defence in God, 308 

SanctiJication. Mi—by Christ, 234, 235 
through faith, 216—desired, 236, 233 
evidence of it, 230—and pardon, 257 
justification and sa.vation, 257 • 

Sancl/Jied afflictions, 598, 383 
Sarah and Isaac, 35 v. 0, 7 
Satan, subdued, 281 

his temptatious, 187, 188, 625, 355. See Devil, 
Temptations.—his fiery darts, 375 v. 2 

Satisfaction of Christ, 155, 531 
Sceptre, of the gospel, 457 v. 4. 491 v. 4 

of grace, 51, v. 4—touching the top ol it, 33 v.5,'> 
Scoffers complained of, 574 
Scriptures, sacred, compared with the liook of na

ture, 97, 95, 414—their perfection, 97 
their variety and excellence, 101, 94, 242 
instruction from them, 98 
attended with the Spirit, 299, 340 v. 1, 428 
reveal Christ, 93—delight in the, 99, 598 
holiness and comfort from the, 101 
reading she, 239, 212 v. 9, 73 v. 6 
praise for the, 92 

Sea, God's dominion over the, 12 
Seal, of Christ's mood, 176,511—the oath of God a,174 
Sealing of the Spirit, 325, 207 v. 2 
Seaman's song, 70 
Seasons of the year, 558 561 
Secre devotion, 388, 339, 434 . 
Secure sinner awakened, 240 
Seed, of the wo.mm, 256, 103 

of the promise to Abraham, 35 v. 6, 7 
of the word, 247—of grace, lol v. 5 

Seeking, God, 108. 73—alter Christ, 535 
and finding him, 539 

Self-eo njidenee, vain, 258—relinquished, 201 
Self-denial, commanded by Christ, 189, 223, 450 
Self-dedication, entire, 336—joyful, 215 v. 5, 6 
Self-destruction, 255 v. 3 
Seif-e.cainination, or evidences of grace, 391, 319 
Self flattery, 3, 36 
Self-righteousness, of the Pliarisee, 262 

insufficient, 1-39, 25 2—renounced, 201, 204 
Senses assisting faith, 508 
Sensual pleasures, forsaken, 331, 332 

dangerous, 329, 431 
Separate souls, heaven of, 386 
Serpent, brazen, 269 
Service of Gud the highest joj'j 417, 413 
Sheep, wandering from God's fold, 132 v. 1,2 

desirous of restoration,233 V. 5—iust,restored, 132 
the weakest safe in Christ's bauds, 263 

Shepherd, God, 165 167 
Christ a, 132, 151 V. 6, 153 v. 6 

Shield, Christ, a, 340 v. 1—grace a, 2J3 v. 2 

Shipwreck prevented, 70 
Shortness of time improved, 617 

Sick-bed devotion, 5-36, 606, 600, 300 —_ 
Sickness, healed, 000, 604, 006-and reMvety*7 
Sight of God ill his house,406-ol Christ m heaven,330 
• mortifies to the world, 330, 172 

of Christ beatific,662—makes death easy,424,oz» 
Signs, of Christ's coming, 574, 1U 

of implanted grace, 391 
Sin, of nature, 181, 182-original, 177, "l 

original & actual,confcsscd gt pardoned, 17-,1-0 
ami chastisement of saints, 438, 442 
indwelling, conviction of, ,240 -
against the law and gospel, 246—evil of it, 184 
abounding, 574—deceitfuuiess ot it, 185 
custom m itj 183—folly and madness ot it, 1»» 
the ruin of angels anu men, 184 
the cause of Christ's death, 331, 365 
must be opposed, 223 
resolutions against it, 31, 310, 335 
prayer for victory over it, 236 v. 5,335 v. J, 31 v.5 
cruCJlied,334--pardolied and subdued,236,257,232 
and misery banished iVom heaven, 655 

Sins of the umgue, 575, 5o5, 317 
Sinai, "id Sion,462—commands not saving, 448, 198 
Sincerity, 319, 206—ot evidences ot grace, 391 

professed, 318, 319—proved and rewarded, 320 
and hypocrisy, 316—and watchfulness, 415 

tinner, man by nature and practice a, 182 
cursed and saint-happy, 378, 384 
and saints portion, 385, 386, 377, 381, 649 
hatred of and saints patience. 382 
destroyed and saints cliastiscd, 383 
the vilest saved, 232—death of the, terrible, 620 
aged, dying, 567 

Slatt'ler, complained of, 182 v. 5 
deliverance from it, 347, 345 

SLAVERY, of Satan, release from, by Christ, 234 
„/• si n, freedom from, by Christ,334 
deliverance from it desired, 240 

Sleep, sweet, 281 v. 5 
Sloth spiritual, lamented, 351,-323 
Smiles of Christ desired, 369 
3-mmi and frost, 560, 561 
Society,at sinners, avoided, 378, 380 

lulled, 391 
of saints chosen, 239, 462, 391 
in heaven biessed, 658, 462 

Sodom, lire of, 20, 384 v. 5 
Soldiers' psalms, 470, 584, 585 
Son. of God, eternal, 251 v. 2, 153 v. 2 

of David, 684, 148, v. 3 
Somr, "f the angels, 105 

of Moses and the Lamb,479,156—of Hezekiah,607 
of Soiouion, 534 545.—of Simeon, 625, 522 

Sotis of Cod, their character and privileges, 101 
Sorrow, for sin, 309——311. See Repentance. 

for the pious dead restrained, 631 
c unfurl under it, 369, 375 

SQl/L,value of it,032—of a sinner on a death-bed,630-
must leave the body, 633, 637 
forced into eternity, 620—sinking iiuo hell, 367 
of a saint committed to Christ, 228 
beautifully arrayed, 202 
in. separate state, 386, 18, 19, 429, 629' 

Sovereignty, of God, 24,-28 
in bereaving providences adored, 315 
of grace, 194, 195 

Spear in Hie Redeemers side, 136 
Spirit given ut Christ's ascension, 130 

miraculous gift of, 267—water and blood, 410 
his offices and operations, 324 
)iis influences represented by the wind, 542 
witncssuig and sealing. 325 
)ii. wotk powerful and gracious, 324, 183 
attending the word, 299, 340 v. 1, 42S v. 5 
earnest of heaven, 629 v- 3 
dwelling in the heart, 257 v. 9—fruits of the, 16" 
his teaching desired, 299, 179 v. 3 
breathed utter,323, 542 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Spiritual, apparel,'202 -blcN.ings ant! punishments,43? 
duties, 2JO, 223—deliverance, 217, 473, 373 
enemies overcome, 231, 340, 3 k. 
meat, drink, ami clothing, 232, 3:30 
mindedness, 4.0—pilgrimage, 371 
race, 333—wai fare, 33 >, 34 0 

Spotless, God,357 v. 3—Christ,543—righteourwu,202 
church, ill, 202—heaven, (iJl, 655 

Spouse, of Christ, is the church, 43i 
her beauty, 541—her request, 546 

Spring, of the year, 55 , 550 
and summer, 553, 55", 62 v. 9 13 

• maimer and winter, 530, 531 
Sprinkling of blood, 104 
Star, Christ a, 153 v. 15—at Christ's birth, 109 v. 2 
•ffurm'und thunder, 552, 89, 444, 43—improv. J, 503 
Storms, ol trouble, hope in, 375, 71 
Strai g.te and way,. 223, 1 9 
Strength, everlasting in Clod, 42, 338, 473 

from Christ, 202—for the weak, 253 
and peace, 472 
and righteousness in him, 259, 250, 234, 235 
repentance, and pardon prayed for, 360 
of divine grace, 212 

Submission, and deliverance, 314—toaffl.ctions, SC6 
to dark providence, 71 
to bereav.ng dispensations, 315 
and humi ity, 283—and pleading, 372 
< ncouraged and rewarded, 314 
to Christ recommended, 127 v. 8 —11,147,253 v. 3,4 
to death, 643, 623 

Substance of the levitical priesthood, 145 
Success, of die gospel, 95, 493, 148 v. 1,4,5 

to the.word preached, desired, 429 
Sudden, death, 615—arid-seasonable deliverance, 314 
Suffering*, of Christ, great, 133, 524 

and death of Christ, 122—for Christ, 370 v. 8 
and kingdom of Christ, 14*„ 158. 492 

Sufficiency, of pardon, 209—of grace, 253, 42 
Summer, 559—and winter, 560, 561 
Summon , of the saint, 633 
Sun, Christ a, 150 v. 16—in darkness, 311 v. 4, 5 

of right, ousness, 221 v. 3, 406 v. J 
imitation of its course desired, 547 

Snperabounding grace, 2 9 
Supper', and counsel from God, 344 

and comfort i". God, 343, 597 
for the afflicted and tempted, 350 
under trials, 369, 37J, 270 
in prospect of death, 622 

Supremacy of God, 13 
Surety, Christ ours, 151 v. 7, 153 v. 7 

and sacrifice, Christ a, 163 
Sword, oftlie Uedeemcr, 457 v. 2,3,491 v. 3,492 v. 3 

of the Spirit, 354 v. 5 
the Naming, 516 v. 7 

Sympathy of Christ to the weak and tempted, 262, 
369 v. 3, 512 v. 6 * 

T. 
Table,ol providence and grace, 165 167—of grace, 

171—ol the Lord's supper, 528 
Teachings of the Spirit and word, 399 
Temple, of God's grace, -loved, 406 

Christ represent d by a, 150 v. 14 
Temt'tnt ja/w,of tlie world,431—conquered by faith,>4. 

11 sickness overcome, 599 
of the devil, 137, 138, 355. 291 
and desertions lamented, 354 
hope under sharp anil long, 176 
strength and suppoit under them, 281,350,258^42 
overcome, 231, 366 
escape and deliverance from them, 281, 366,343 

Tempted, Christ's compassion to the, 262 
1 Iv.i/J'e'-,Satan,355—the lying to be trodden down,281 
Tender conscience, 277 
Testament, f new covenant sealed, 511 
Thanhs, public, for private mercies, 411, 608 
Thanksgivingtur Victory,583-for national mercies,579 
Threatening, the first, 256 
Ttucateiiings and promises, 437 

Throne of grace, accessible by Christ, 491 
tVee to sinners, 204 

Thrones of j udg.uent prepared for the saints,387 v.8-8 
Thunder ami storm, 562, 89,444, 49—impruv.d, 563 
Time, misimprored, 614, 553 v. 2—short, 611 

to be redeemed, 609—end of it kept in view, 617 
Times, evil, 383, 384 

saint's safety, and hope in them, 575, 574 
Title, a clear one to heaven desired, 375 
Titles and offices of Christ. 148—153 
Tongue, sins ofit,575—glory of the frame, 603 v. 6 

governed, 306, 56'">, 565 
Travel;, of the Israelites, 44°, 417 

of spiritual pilgrims, 371 
Treachery complained of, 574, 575 
Tree of life, 516—and river of love, 528 
Trial, of our graces by afflictions, 52, 211 

of our hearts, 391, 319 
Trials. See Afflictions, support under them, 367, 

3 "5, S7u—grace shining in them, 341 
removed by prayer, 4-4, 361 

Trinity, the united three, 213, 6 .8, 681, 677 
praised, 659—081 

Triumph, of Christ over the church's rnemi.s, 
477,478, 472—of faith,27d—over death, 022,642 

for salvation, 234—f >r national victor)", 584 
and safety of the church in national deroh-

tions, 475—ol saints at the last day, 3o7 
Troubles, the Afflictions, Temptations. 
Tree, Christ compared to a, 150 v. 4—of life, 528 
Trumpet, of the gospel, 252 

of the archangel, 63 v. J, 652 v. 1 
Trust, in the Loid, 472, 203 v. 6, 7 

in the word, 2''5, 2o4 v. 4 
underHtffietio]is,6--in the crcaturi svair,721,18,19 
in Christ recommended, 271—well founded, 322 
in view of death, 639 v. 6 

Truth, grace and protection, 80, 37, 18, 19 
and mercy evidenced, 212 v. 3—7 

Tumult, deliverance from it, 343 
Types, of Christ, 145—and prophecies, 1C8 

V. 
Unbelief, and impenit. nee. 272 

like the spear in Christ s side,365—danger of, 271 
lamented, 260 v. 5—prayed against, 236 
destructive, 247—punished, 4.7 
Canaan lost by it, 427—and envy cured, 382 

Unchangeable, Gud and his covenant, 114, 43, 56 
love and grace, 176, 15—promises, 265, 176,471 
truth, 15, 176, 

Uneharitablcness and charity, 301 
Unconverted, state, 222—old" age, 567 

advice to the, 20 v. 4, 653 v. 6 
unfit fur heaven, 651 

Unfruitfulncss under the word, 428 
Unholy souls not fit for heav -n, 654 
Union, of Christ ami saints, 510 

to Christ d.sireil,150 v. 6—offaith and works,268 
of Jews and Gentiles, 458 
of samts 011 ea rth and in heaven, 452 

UNIT)', of God, one in three. 668, 681, 677 
ol' friends and kindred, 397 
of a family and of saints, 396 
of the church on earth and in heaven, 462 

Unseen Saviour beloved, 298—adorid, 661 v. 7 
Unspeakable, love, 151—joys, 213 
Use, of the moral law, 240, 198 

of positive institutions, 508 

V. 
Vain discourse, iu company, 575 

none in Innveii, 371 v. 11 
Value, of Christ and his righteousness, Z0J 

of the soul, 632—of the smuts, 239 
Vanity, of man, 25—of malt as morial,612,613,618,583 

ol life and riches, 637—of youth,alluring, 568.569' 
of the world, 329, 432, 435 
of self-righteousness, 199, 205, 252 

Vrtf, looking within the, 337, 275 

INDEX OF 

VengettnrC, ami compassion of God, 55 
against the enemies of the churc.4 588, 387,20 
iu hell, 653 

VIC V )It I', national, hoped and prayed for, 5.7 
over sin and hell, 340 
over temptations in sickness, 599, 360 
over temporal enemies, 584 
thanksgiving for national, 583 
of Christ,over enemies,-477,178-over Satan,685,48C 
over d nth and hell, 529—and kingdom, 12. 
of saints through Christ, 337 
in the spiritual warfare, 340 
and deliverance from persecution, 383 
over death and the grave, 621,622 
aura, the praise God's, 340 

Vine, emblem of Christ, 150 v. I 
Vinegar and gall offered to Christ, 119 
Vineyard of God wasted, 463 
Virtue, shining in trials anil afflictions, 292,293, v. 1 

of men failing, 574, 575 
Virtues, Christian, 370, 223 
Vision of the I.auib, 159. Sec Light. 
Visit, waiting a gracious one, 171 
VOICE, of God, in the law, 237 

iu the gospel, 252—in the promises, 265 
to his mends and enemies, 578 v. 4—6 
of Christ, or wisdom, 254, 255 , 

or his biootl, 164—the judge, 648 
Vows, paid in the church, 411,409—nf holiness, 3. 3 

anil promises broken by the wicked, 5.4 

w. 
IVai'ing, for strength from God, 42 

for pardon and direction, 323 
for an answer to prayer, 363 
with earntrt di sire of deliverance and salvation, 

203, 204, 349—for heaven, 376 
for Christ's second coming, 514 
for grace and salvation, 203 v. 4—8 

Walking by faith, 71, 629 
Wandering from God, 356,132 v. 1, 2 

and returning, 355 ... 
Wants, spiritual, all to be supplied, 257, 420 
ICorprayerin timeof^77-disappoiutmeiits therein, 570 

v.ctory in, 581—spiritual, 340, 366 
Warfare, christian, 339 

" as sistance .uid victory in it, 340, 36o 
Warnings, of God, to his people-, 437 

to young sinners, 558—to magistrates, 593, 591 
Washing, of justification and saiietiftcation, 232, 257 

from sin,225,501—in Christ's blood, 056, 657,501 
spiritual, desired, 235 

Watchfulness, and prayer, 223, v. 5 
over the tongue, 306—and sincerity, 415 
and broth, ny reproof 551 

Witehmen, spiritual, united, 250 v. 5—gospel, 250 
Water, the spirit and the blood, 517 
Way, Chri.t so called, 150 v. 11 

to salvation,- l'aith the, 271 
to heaven strait, 223 

IVca: Christians, not to be despised, 301 
encouraged by Christ, 262—safe in lfis hands, 263 
thali be victoriou-., 153 v. II, 12 

Weakness, our own, anil Christ's strength, 253 
Weather, ami seasons various, 5 .0, 561, 81 

stormy succeeded by calm, 60, 70 
thunder and lightning, 89, 4-14 v. 2 
clouds, winds, waves, and tempests, 58, v. 4 
summer ami winter, 560, 561 

Welcome, to gospel ministers, 250 
to the Lord's day, 419 
sinners to return'and be happy, 609,252 255 

W. itC, fob. s, 202, 658, 657—Christ's suul, 543 t saints made, 511 
irked,. (See Sinner, Saint.) 

iliiierence between tliem and tlie righteous, 377 
thi ir way and end, 380, 381 

• ckrdness, of man by nature, 182 
or corruption of manners, 574 , 57S 
or practical atheism, 3, 36 

yildcructt. Sec Jewish Church.—of this world.371 
- « believers coining up out of it, 546, 463 v. 1, 2 

Willi guiding through the, 274 

SUBJECTS. xxvu 

Will, depraved, 177-renewed, 493 
Vind, of divine iinluences, 512 

waves and tempest, 58 v. 4, 5 
and storms succeeded by a calm, 69,. 70 

Wine and bread, Christ compared to, 150 v. J 
Winter, Mid summer, 560, 5ol 
WISDOM of God, vast, and unbounded,44 v. 1—3,70 

ol God in Ins works, 56 
and equity of providence, 74 
and grace of the gospel, 249 
carnal humbled, 194,. 195, 193 
Christ, the wisdom of God, 254, 518 
invitations of, to men, 254, 255 

Wisdom,Ciirist < ur,2 34—puwera 1 id mvein Christ,247 
Wishes,of the saints all gratified above, 385,420 v. 7 
Witness, of the Spirit desired, 325, 517 v. 10 
Wonderful, Christ the, 148 v. 2 
W0HI), Christ the, 103—made flesh, 103 

the written, relish for it. lOl, r. 1 
read with desire anil delight, 101, 299 
the preached unprofitable through unbelief, 4-28 
success of it desired, 423 v 5 ,ee Scripture. 

Words, of promises, sweet, 206 
of performance, 265, 266 
and deeds of Christ, 515, 457, 491, 492 

" and deeds of Chrstians. 230,451,291, 205 203 
Work, of creation, 58-oi' providence, 560, 561 

of creation and providence, 6 -, 61, ( 2 
Of p rovidence and grace, 85, 75 80 
of creation, providence and grace, 81, 56,414,115 
of creation, providence, redemption, ana sana

tion, 444, 445, 77 
of the Spirit, powerful anil gracious, 324, 183 

desiring it may be complete, 374 
of Christ and of the Spirit, 202 

Works, good, profit men, not God, 239 
not saving, 198, 448 v. 1 

World, its creation, 58 , 
its preservation, dissolution, and restoration, 08 
end of it, 435—unsatisfying, 331, 332, 169 
unworthy our delight, 435—its temptations, 431 
crucifixion to it, by cross of Christ, 515 

by the sight of God, -330 
hatred of it aiul saint's patience, 382 

Worldly mindedncss, foliy of, and prayer against, 
432, 323 V. 2 

WorsluU of God beneficial, 406 
delightful, 171, 172, 419, 404 
condescended to by God, 5 
accepted through Christ, 142, 143 
and order of the gospel, 461 
daily, 400, 390, 551—in a faiuuy, 396 
public, longed for, 416 418,408—405,3.'8,3PJ 
place tor it, 453, 45-1—absence from it, 23,' 65 
reverential. 25, 53—vain without sincerity, 316 
of heaven humble, 65<4 

Worth,of the soul,632—of Christ's righteousness, 201 
Wrath, and mercy ol" God, 21 

and iiiL-rcy from tlie judgment seat, 647 
aud vengeance, 653. See God, Punishment. 

Wrestdng with doubts and. fears, 337 

Veer/a feasts at Jertts ilem, 453 
Take, of Christ easy, 233 

„f aiHiction, 5 is v. 3—of circumcision, 506 v. 2 
)"oulh,us vanity, 563,569—remindedot'jmlginent,lb 

exhorted to remember their Creator, 567 

Zeal of Christ, 235, 229—scandalized, 113 v. 9 
inspiring the saints, 337 
S„, the extent of it, 336 v. 3, 4 
„,,d prudence, 305-in the christian race, 338 
for the gospel,322—tor God,336—agwuat «iu,Jl0 
want of it lamented, 351 

Zcrhariah's song, 490 / 
/ion, iu beauty and worship, 461 

citizen of it described, 450, 451 
its safety, 473—and Sinai, 402 
the residence of God, 454, 453 
the iov of the saint', 398, 399 
tlie glory of thb eartL, 472, See Cihtfch 
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THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD in alphabetical order, from 1 to 
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UNI VERBAL PRAISE -
SCRIPTURE -
C H R I S T  . . . .  

lii» incarnation . . -
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Resurrection 
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Intercession -
Characters and Offices -
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58 -
. 83 
- 92 
. 102 
- 105 
. 113 
- 116 
- 123 
. 127 
. 142 
. 148 
- 154 

rapged 

L A W  A N D  G O S P E L  
Invitations and Promises 

THE SPIRIT -
Graces of the Spirit , alphabetically a 
.Idtlrtsaca to -he Sfiirit 

CHRISTIAN -
SAINTS AND SINNERS -
W O R S H I P  . . . .  

Private 
Family 
Public 
Lord's day 
He/ore I'raycr 
B'Jore Sermon 
jl/ter Sermon 

TIIE WORLD . 
THE CHURCH - - • RI Jewish Churchy or History of the Israelites 

Christian Church -
Settlement and beauty of a Church -
Afflictions, Persecutions, and Complaints 
Safety, Deliverance, and Triumph 
Church Meetings - - " 
l'rayer aud Praise, or Missionary Meetings 

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM 
LORD'S SUPPER - - * 
SOLOMON'S SONG -
TIMES AND SEASON'S - • -

Morning and Evening 
Seasons of the Year * 
Youtli and old Age 
Fast and Thanksgiving days 
Magistracy 
Sickness and Recovery -

TIME AND ETERNITY -
DEATH AND RESURRECTION 
DAY OF JUDGMENT 
HELL AND HEAVEN 
DOXOLOGIES - - -

ilosaiiiias to Christ 

237 
252 
207 
268 
323 
327 
377 
388 
388 
392 
398 
413 

426 
429 
431 
436 
456 
450 
450 
463 
470 
482 
489 
501 
509 
534 
547 
547 
558 
564 
57 3 
589 
595 
609 
618 
644 
653 
663 
682 

57 
82 
91 

101 
104 
112 
11> 
122 
126 
111 
147 
153 
160 
236 
251 
260 
326 
322 
326 
376 
387 
430 
391 
397 
412 
424 
425 
428 
430 
435 
500 
449 
500 
462 
469 
481 
488 
500 
508 
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546 
608 
557 
563 
572 
594 
594 
608 
617 
643 
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687 

DR. WATTS'S 

ips&ILSQB snrmm* 

2His eye, with infinite survey, 
Does the whole world behold ; 

He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 

TIIE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARR ANGED. 

. > PSALM 3 3. 2d Part. P. M. » 
•* $ St. Hellens, Forty-sixth Psalm. 
Jllsitffleiency of Cod, and vanity of creatures. 
j/""\ HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
V_v Reveals the treasure of his word, 
And builds his church,his earthly throne! 

His eye the heathen world surveys, 
He form'd iheir hearts,he knows ihei» ways; 

But God, their Maker, is unknown. 
2 Let kings rely upon their host, 
And of his strength the champion boast; 

In vain th ey boast, in vain rely : 
In vain we trust the brutal forte, 
Or speed, or courage of an horse 

To guard his rider, or to fly. 
3 The eye of thy compassion, Lord, 
Doth more secure defence afford, [stand: 
When death or dangers threatening 

Thy watchful eye preserves the just, 
Who make thy name their fearand trust, 

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

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

For all our hope is God alone. 

0) PSALM 33. 2d Part. C. M. * 
^ j St. Asaphs, Wareham, Rochester. 

Mlsufficiency of God, I?c-
IT) LEST is the nation where the Lord 
1) Hath fix'd his gracious throne; 
Where he reveals his heavenly word, 

And calls their tribes his own. 
WATTS. A 

3 Kings arc not rescu'd by the force 
Of armies, frem the grave ; 

Nor speed, nor courage of an horse 
Cnn the bold rider save. 

4 Vain is the strength of beasts or m eni i 
To hope for safety thence; 

But holy souls from God obtain 
A strong and sure defence. 

5 God is their fear, and God their trust, . 
When plagues or famine spread ; 

His watchful eye secures the just, 
Among ten thousand dead. 

G Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bless us from thy throne; 

For jyc have made thy word our choice, 
And trust thy grace alone. 

o) PSALM 36. "C. M. 
^ £ Barby, St. James, Irish. 
Being and attributes of God asserted• 
FT .T J HILE men grow bold in wicked 

V v And yet a God they own, [ways, 
My heart within me often says, 

"Their thoughts believe there's none." 
2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare 

(Whate'er their lips profess) 
" God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
" Nor will they seek his grace." 

3What strange self-flattery blinds their 
But there's a hastening hour, [eyes; 

"When they shall see, with sore surprise. 
The terrors of thy power. 



4 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 5, 6,7 

4 Thv justice,shall maintain its throne, 
Though mountains melt away; 

Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd sea. 

•H Above these heaven's created rounds, 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend; 

Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds, 
Where time and nature end. 

C Safety to man thy goodness brings, 
Nor overlooks the beast: 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy children choose to rest. 

7 [From thee, when creature streams run 
And mortal comforts die, [low, 

Perpetual springs of life shall flow, 
And raise our pleasures high. 

8 Though all created light decay, 
And death close up our eyes, 

Thy presence makes eternal day, 
Where clouds can never rise.] 

4 ) PSALM 103. 2d Part. S. M. 88 
j Dover, Pelham. 

Com/iassion of God. 
1 TVTY soul, repeat his praise, 

1VA Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow to ri e, 

So ready to abate. 
2 God will not always chide; 

And when his strokes are felt, 
Uis strokes are fewer than our crimes,. 

And lighter than our guilt. 
3 High as the heavens are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 
4 His power subdues our sins, 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as Die east is from the west, 

Doth all our guilt remove. 
5 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel; 

He knows our feeble frame. 
C He knows we are but dust, 

Scattcr'd by every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 

Can send us swift to death. 
7 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 

It withers in an hour. 
9 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure; 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sure. 

5\ 

6S 

HYMN 45. B. 2. L. M. 
Quercy, Sliocl, Wells. 

Condescension of God. 
1TPI1Y favours,Lord,surprise our souls; 

X Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles, 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 

2 Still might he fill his s tarry throne, 
And please his ears with Gabriel's songs; 
But heavenly Majesty conies down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues! 

3 Great God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love so infinite as thine ! 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
But thy compassion's all divine. 

HYMN 46. B.2. L.M. 88 
Portugal, Truro, Dunstan. 
Condescension of God. 

IT TP to the Lord, who reigns on high, 
U And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

2[He that can shake the worlds he made, 
"Or with his word, or with his rod; 
His goodness, how amazing great ! 
And what a condescending God! 

3God, that,must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to the earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downward too.] 

4 lie overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs: 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels, and his cares. 

5 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 

6 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to. perform ; 
For worms were never rais'd so high 
Above their meanest fellow worm. 

7 O ! could our thankful hearts devise• 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our songs should rise. 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

HYMN 99. B. 2. C. M.. & 
Abridge, Christmas. 
Decrees of God. 

IT ET the whole race of c reatures Be 
1—t Abas'd before their God; 
Whate'er his sovereign voice has fornf d 

IjLe governs with a nod. 

PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
10,11 

o rTen thousand ages ere the skies 
"ere ™°"aud w3. come 

3There's not a 
Bur? 'thrones, lie raises monarelis to 
And- sinks them as he pleasc.J 

J^HFUL 
If darkness cloud iuy day. 

5 Yet I would not be much concern < , 

TAo°volumes ofln.'Vep decrees, 
What mouths are writ tor me 

6When he reveal* the. bo^ of life, 
o may I read my name 

Among the chosen of his love, 
The followers of tlie Lamb. 

> HYMN 67. B. 2. C. M. * 
8 c Stade, Abridge, Bedford. 

Dominion and immutabilty-offod. 
1 O REAT God ! how infinite art thou . 
tj What worthless worms are we . 
Let the whole race of creatures, bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 
2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 

Were all the nations dead. 
3 Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immense ^[vey, _ 
From the formation of the sky, 

To the great burning day. 
4 Eternity, with all itayeaxs,^ _ 

Tothet there's nothing old appears-
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

- rini- lives through various scenes are 
J Vnd vex'd with trifling cares ! [drawn, 

Wtiilellhne eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturb'd affairs. ( 

f, Great God! how infinite art thou. 
What worthless worms are we . 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their Pra.se to thee. 

9 
PSALM 93. L. M. * 

Old Hundred, Portugal. 
DtminiM, eternity and immutability of Go,I. 

1 TFHOVAH reigns ! he dwells in light, 
^ Girded with majesty and might-,, 

The world, created by his hands, 
I still on its first foundation stands. 
! 2 But ere this spacious worhlwas nnid , 
I Or had its first foundation laid, 

Thy throne eternal .ages stood, 
i Thyself the Ever-living God. 
' 3 I ike floods the angry nations rise, 

Anil hint their rage the stes; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high. 
Ir thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure 
A,..! everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.^ 

> PSALM 93. P• 
10 J Old 50th. or Landuff, Chernton. 

Dommion of God. 

I1*® " 
^^°own Gbdhead is die turn fouaduuon, 

3 God is ih' 

And roar, and wdd commouon. 
Foaming at the spelling ocean. 
Hut heavens high arc he ^ still, 
3 Ye tempests, rage• bini^iTe to his wdl: 

And the hichurch must ever Hand . 

il'ffi-•r'hU •*" """• 

) VsAnM 93. SJPavt. r-M- S 

lit Dalston, St. Giles. 
, rVxHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

1 And royal state maintains, 
I 

Array'd m robes ol life".1, . 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

And "rays of majesty around. 

Thy throne was fix'd on high, 
Before the starry sky; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

j:-v=s-
4 rd-Let "welling tides assault tlie s y 



13 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
'He terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down; 

_ Thy throne forever stands on high. 
5 Thy promise&*are trua, 

Thy grace is ever new: 
There fix'd, thy church shall no'tr re-

Thy saints with holy fear [move: 
Shall in thy courts appear, 

Aud sihg thine everlasting love. 
CJ" Kvpi-at the fourth stanza, if necessary. 

i s }  HTMW 70. B. 2. L. M. » 
Green's Hundredth, Dunstan. 

Dominion of Hod over the sea. 
OH of the sens, thy thundering voice 

vJ Makes all the roaring waves rejoice; 
And one soft word of thy command, 
Can sink them, silent, in the sand. 

2 If but a Moses wave thy rod, 
The sea divides and owns its God; 
The stormy lloods their Maker knew! 

Aud led his chosen armies through. 
.3 The scaly shoals, amidst the sea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meanest fish that swims the llood 
Leaps up, and means a praise to God. 

4 [The larger monsters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep: 
By thy permission, sport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way. 
If God his voice of tempest rears, 

Leviathan lies still, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his nostrils high, 
And spouts the ocean to the sky.] 

(J llow is thy glorious power ador'd 
Amidst those watery nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold men that trace, the seas, 
Bold men refuse their Maker's praise. 

7 [What scenes of miracles they see, 
And never tune a song to thee! 
While on the flood they safely ride, 
They curse the hand that smooths the tide. 

8 Anon they plunge in watery graves, 
And some drink death among the waves: 

* Yet the surviving crew blaspheme," 
Nor own the God that rescu'd them. 

9 0, for some signal of thy hand! 
Shake all the seas, Lord, shake the land: 
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny 
That there's a God who rules tiie sky. 

> HYMN 115. B. 2. C. M. S 
1 3 £ st. James, St. Ann's, Christmas. 

J)ominion and vengeance of God. 
-JXJIGH as the heavens above the ground 
" Reigns the Creator, God; 

14, 15 

Wide as the whole creation's bound 
Extends his awful rod. 

2Eet princes of exalted state 
I o him ascribe their crown; 

Render their homage at his feet, 
And cast their glories down. 

3 Know that his kingdom is supreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain; 

lie calls you gods, that awful name, 
But ye must die like men. 

4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the just; 

He puts on vengeance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to dust. 

5Ye judges of the earth, be wise, 
And think of heaven with fear; 

The meanest saint that you despise 
Has an avenger there. 

"i 
IIYMN 17. B. 2. C. M. 

Arlington, Devizes, Braintree. 
Eternity of God. 

J^ISE,rise,my soul,and leave the ground, 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 

And rouse up every tuneful sound 
To praise th' Eternal God. 

2 Long ere the lofty 6kies were spread, 
Jehovah fiil'd his throne; 

Or Adam forra'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease, 
But still maintain their prime; 

Eternity's his dwelling place, „ 
And ever is his time. 

4While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The present and the past, 

He fills his own immortal now, 
Aud sees our ages waste. 

5 The sea and sky must perish too, 
And vast destruction come; 

The creatures—look! how old they grow, 
And wait their fiery doom. 

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away, 
And flames melt" down the skies, 

My God shall live an endless day, 
When old creation dies. 

. _ > PSALM 89. 1st Part. C. M. 
1 J j Irish, Devizes, St. Ann's. 

E'aittfulness of God. 
1TV ff Y never-ceasing song shall 
lVl The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make. succeeding ages know 

How faithful is his word. 

m 

f«yrr 
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2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce J 
Shall firm as heaveu endure". 

And if he speak a promise once, 
Th' eternal grace is su re. 

3 How long the race of David held 
The promis'd Jewish throne. 

But there's a nobler covenant seal d. 
To David's- greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 
A throne above the skies; 

The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

5 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above; 

And sa ints on earth their honours raise 
Te thy unchanging love-

PSALM 145. 2d Part. C. M. * 
18$ Barby, Bedford. 

Goodness of God. 
IQWEEI is the memory of thy grace, 

My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 

In songs of glory sing-
2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines, 

And every want supplies. 
3With longing eyes thy creatures wait! 

On thee for daily food •. 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord! 
How slow thine anger moves!. 

But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5Creaturesr with all their endlessrace, 
Thy power and praise proclaim; 

But saints, that taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name-

T _ I PSALM 103. 1st Part. L.M. » 
11-\ Shoel, Newcourt. 

Goodness and mercy of God. 
ID LESS, O my soul, the living God, 
JD Call home thy thoughts,.that rove 

abroad • . . 
Let all the powers within me join. 
Iu work ^nd worship so divine.. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God °f grace;. 
His favours claim thy highest praise 
Why should the wonders lie hath wrought 
Be "lost in. silence and forgot! i 

3'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ,, 
W AITS A 

He owns the ransom, and forgives-
The hourly follies of our lives.-

4 The vices of the mind he heal?, 
1 And cures the pains that nature teel r 

Redeems the soul from hell, and sa 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

5Our youth decay'd, his power rep airs; 
His mercy crowns our growing years , 
He satisfies our mouth with go°di 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food-

6He sees th' oppressor and th' oppress'd, 
And often gives the sufferers rest;. 
But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 

7[His power he shew'd by Moses' handsy 
And gave to Israel his commands; 
But sent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 

8Lct the whole earth his power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore.his grace r 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine.] 

) PSALM 146 . L. M. » 
18 $ Luton, Blendou. 

Goodness and truth of God. 
1 pRAISEyc theLord; my heart shall join 

In work so pleasant, so divine; 
, Now while the flesh is mine abode, 
| And when my soul ascends to God. 

2Praise shall employ my noblest powers,. 
While immortality endures : 
My days of praise shall ne'eflbe past,. 
While life, aud thought, and being last. 

3Why should 1 make a man my trust? 
Princes must die ami turn to dust; [power 
Their breath departs, their pomp and 
And thoughts all vanish m an hour. 

4.Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God: he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their, train, 
And none shall find his promise vaui. 

3 His truth forever, stands secure :* 
He saves th? oppress'd, he feeds the poor 
He sends the labouring conscience peace 
Ami grants the prisoner sweet release 

6The Lord hath eyes to ghe the blind 
The Lord supports the sinking mind 
He helps the stranger in. distress, 
The widow and the fatherless.. 

7He loves his saints, he knows them well 
But turns the wicked down to hell 

! Thy God, O Zion!. ever reigns; 
Praise him in everlasting, strains.. 
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. > PSALM 146 . as 113th. P.M. * 
i J S St. Helens, Psalm 46. 
Goodness of God, and vanity of men 
1T 'LL praise my Maker with my breath; 

A And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 
2Why should I make a man my trust ? 

Princes must die and turn to dust: 
Vain is the help of ilesh and blood ; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and 
power 

And thoughts all vanish in an hour; 
Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God; he made the sky, 

And earth and seas with all their train; 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves th' oppress'd,he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 
4The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience 
He helps the stranger in distress, [peace; 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release, 
bile loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let every tongue, let every age 
In this exalted work engage; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 
6 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 

And when my voice is lost in death 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers. 

My days of praise shall ne'er b^ past, 
While life, and thought, and being lust, 

Or immortality endures. 

„) HXM.V 22 . B. 2. L, M. » 
-D \ Truro, Blendon. 

Grandeur of God, or his terrible majesty. ^ 
iTTERRIBLEGud, who reign'st on high,' 

How awful is thy thundering hand ; 
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly; 
Nor can all earth or hell withstand. 

2 This the old rebel angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown; 
Thine arrows struck the traitor through, 
And weighty vengeance sunk him down. 

3 This Sodom felt—and foel^ it still— 
And roars beneath th' eternal load : 
" With endless burnings who can dwell, 
»<• Or bear tire Airy of a God.'75 

4Tremble, ye sinners, and submit; 
Throw down your arms before his throne, 
Bend your heads low beneath his f eet, 
Or his strong hand shall crush you down. 

5And ye, bless'd saints, that love him too, 
With reverence bow before his name ; 

- Thus all his heavenly servants do : 
God is a bright and burning flame. 

N. > IIYMN 42 . B. 1. C. M. * or b 
** ' > Dundee, St. Ann's. 
Grandeur of God, or divine -wrath and mercy• 

1 A DORE and tremble, for our God 
£\. Is a consuming fire ;* 
His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 

And raise his vengeance higher. 
2 Almighty vengeance, how it burns ! 

How bright his fury glows! 
Vast magazines of plagues and storms 

Lie treasured for his foes. 
3 Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees 

Are forced into a flame; 
But kindled, O! how fierce they blaze! 

And rend all nature's frame. 
4 At his approach the mountains flee, 

And seek a watery grave; 
The frighted sea makes haste away, 

And shrinks up every wave. 
5Tbrough the wide air the weighty rocks 

Are swift as hailstones hurl'd : 
Who dares to meet his fiery rage, 

That shakes the solid world? 
6Yet, mighty God! thy sovereign grace 

Sits regent on the throne, 
The refuge of thy chosen race 

When wrath comes rushing down. 
7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings 

A fiery tempest pour, 
While we, beneath thy sheltering wings, 

Thy just revenge adore. 
* Hub, xii. 29. 

> PSAI.M 145. L. M. « 
22 $ Old Hundred, Dunstan, Bath. 
Greatness, truth, and justice of God. 
lA f Y God, my King, thy various praise 
1VJ. Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream; 

23,24 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 25,26 

Thy mercy swift; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine; 
Let " every realm with joy" proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

6But who can speak thy wondrous deeds: 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ? 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise! 

) PSALM 145. 1st Part. C.M. * 
2 J £ Barby, Rochester. 

Greatness and mercy of God. 
1 T ONG as I live I'll bless thy name, 
Lj My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy shall be the same 

In the bright world above. 
2Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 

And let his praise be great ; 
I'll sing the honours of thy throne, 

Thy works of grace repeat. 
3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue, 

And, while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my sacred song 

Shall join their cheerful voice. 
4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 

And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 

And nations sound thy praise. 
5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 

Shall through 'the world be known : 
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state, 

With public splendour shown. 
6 The world is manag'd by thy hands ; 

Thy saints are rul'd by love ; 
And thine eternal kingdom stands, 

Though rocks and hills remove. 

3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise; 
What vain presumers dare 

Against their Maker's hand to rise, 
Or tempt th' unequal war ? 

4 Mountains by his almighty wrath 
' From their old seats arc torn; > 
He shakes the earth from south to nortn, 

And all her pillars mourn. 
5 He bids the sun forbear to rise; 

The obedient sun forbears : 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the 

And seals up all the stars, [skies, 
6 He walks upon the stormy sea; 

Flies on the stormy wind: 
There's none can trace his wondrous way 

Or his dark footsteps find.] 

Hymn 36. B.l. C.M. bor» 
24 j G'harmouth, Canterbury. 

Holiness and majesty of God. 
o W should.the sons of Adam's race 

XT Be pure before their God; 
If he contend in righteousness, 

We fall beneath his rod. 

• K :  ce, 

) II VM.V 82. B. 1 v L. M. *S orb 
25^ Fountain, Old Hundred.' 
Holiness of God, and mortality of men. 
1C II ALL the vile race of flesh and blood 
U Contend with their Creator, God? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just than he. 

2 Behold he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne; 
Their natures, when compar'd with his, 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 

3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust and dwell in clay. 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint and vanish like the mote. 

4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thousands in thy sight: 
Bury'd in dust whole nations lie, 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

SHmighty Power, to thee we bow; 
How frail are we, how glorious thou 1 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 

_ > PSALM 99. 2d Part, S. M. 
26 > St. Thomas, Dover. 

Holiness and vengeance of God 

EXALT thd Lord our Gpd, 
And worship at his leeU 

His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat-

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence ; 

Not one of all my thousand faults 
Can bear a just defence. 

o When Israel was his church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cry'd,when Samuel pray d, 
He gave his people rest, 

q Oft he forgave their sins, 
Nor would destroy then race, 
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And oft he made'his vengeance known, 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still 'he same; 

Still he's a God of holiness, 
And jealous lor his name. 

I HYMN 87. B. 2. C. M. % 
' ) Abridge, Bedford. 

Incomfirehensibility of God. 
JUOW wondrous great, how glorious 

Must our Creator be ! [bright 
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light 

Of vast infinity! 
2 Our soaring spirits upward rise 

Toward the celestial throne r 
Fain would we see the blessed THREE, 

And the Almighty ONE. 
3 Our reason stretches all its wings, 

And climbs above the skies ; 
But still how far beneath thy feet 

Our grovelling reason lies 1 
4 [Lord, here we b end our humble souls, 

And awfully adore: 
For the weak pinions of our minds 

Can stretch a thought no more.] 
5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our labouring tongue; 
In vain the highest seraph tries_ 

To form an equal song. 
6 [In humble notes our faith adores 

The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain their nobler powers, 

And' sweep tli' immortal string.] 

HYMN 170. B. 2. L. M. » 
$ Islington, Gloucester. 

| Incomprehensibility and sovereignly of Coil. 
1/~^AN creatures to perfection find 

Tk' eternal, uncreated Mind? 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out? 

2 'Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell, 
And w hat can mortals know or te ll ? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 But man, vain man would fain be w ise; 
Born like a wild young colt, he fiies 
Through all the follies of his mind, 
And SMnells and snuffs the empty wind.] 

4 God is a King, of powen-unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne ^ 
If he resolve, who dare oppose, 
Or ask him why, or what he does ? 
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5He wounds the heart.and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempest of the soul: 
When he shuts up in long despair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 

6IIe frowns, and darkness veils the moon, 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and sturt at his reproof. 

7He gave the vaulted heaven its form, 
The crooked serpent and the worm;. 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 
And smites the sons of pride to death. 

8 These are a portion of his ways: 
But who shall dare describe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of his hand? 

0(.) HYMN 26. B..2. L. M. * 
J Quercy, Wells. 

Invisibility of God. 
1 T" ORD,we arc blind,poor mortals,blind, 
i-j We can't behold thy bright abode ; 
G! 'tis beyond a creature mind, 
To glance a thought half way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky, 
The great ETERNAL reigns alone ; 
Where neither'Avings nor s ouls can ily, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3-The Lord of glory builds his seat 
Of gems incomparably bright; 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 

4Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through, and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies,. 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 

~ ) PSAI.m 142. C. M. b or 8 
3*~ > Canterbury, Barby, Wantage. 
Kindness of God,, or God the hope of the helpless.-
innO Gqd I made my sorrows known, 

JL From God I sought relief; 
In long complaints before his throne 

I pour'd out all my grief. 
2 My soul was overwhelm'd with woes,. 

My heart began to break ; 
My God, who all my burdens knows, 

He knows the way I take. 
3 On every side I cast mine eye, 

And found my helpers gone ; [by,: 
While friends and strangers pass'd ma 

Neglected or unknown. 
4 Then did I raise a louder cry, 

And call'd thy mercy near. 
Thou art my portion whan I His,. 
tlBe thou my refuge here." 

PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 31,32 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 33,34 

5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low; 
Now let thine ear attend; 

And mak e my foes, who vex me, know 
I've an almighty Friend. 

6 From my sad prison set me free, 
Then shall I praise thy name; 

And holy men shall join with me 
Thy kindness to proclaim. 

) IIYMN 105. B. 2. C. M. b or» 
•J 1 J Christmas, Arlington. 

Longsuffering of God. 
1 A ND are we wretches yet alive ? 

And do we yet rebel? 
'Tis boundless, 'tis amazing love, 

That bears us up from hell! 
2The b urden of our weighty guilt 

Would sink us down to fiames; 
And threatening vengeance rolls above 

To crush our feeble frames. 
3Almighty goodness cries, Forbear! 

And straight the thunder stays: 
And dar e we now provoke his wrath, 

And weary out his grace! 
4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 

Too long indulg'd our sin ; 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see 

What rebels we have been. 
5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command ; 

No m ore will we obey ; [hand, 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering 

And drive thy l'oes away. 

HYMN 103. B. 2. C. M. * 
5-if Christmas, Carthage. 
Love of God, in the gift "f his Son-
lpOME, happy souls, approach your 

With new melodious songs; [God, 
Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 
2 So strange, so boundless was the love 

That pity'd dying men, 
The Father sent his equal Son 

To give them life again. 
3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd 

With a revenging rod; 
No hard commission to perform 

The vengeance of a God. 
4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
• And w rath forsook the throne, 

When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 

5Here,sinners,you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe'your sorrows-dry: 

Trust in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you shall never die. 

6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offer'd grace-; 

We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praise. 

Y HYMN 104 . B. 2. S. M. 88 
33^ Watchman, Pelham. 

Love and nurcy of God. 
1 "O AISE your triumphant songs 

IV To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 

Celestial grace has done. 
2 Sing how Eternal Love 

Its chief' Beloved chose, 
And bid him raise our wretched race 

From their abyss of woes. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 

No terror clothes his brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 

To fiercer flumes below. 
4 'Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 

And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons 

To rebels doom'd to die. [down 
5 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace. 
6 Lord, we obey thy call; 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 

And love and praise thy name. 

v PSALM 113. P. M. » 
34 £ st. Hellens, or 46th Psalm. 
Majesty and condescension oj God. 
1 W'E that delight to serve the Lord, 

JL The honours of his name record, 
His sacred name forever bless: 

Where'er the circling sun displays 
His risin<* beams or setting rays, 

Let lands and seas his power confess. 
2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vast dominion bounds; 

The heavens are far below bis height. 
Let no- created greatness dare 
With our eternal God compare, 

Arm'd with his uncreated might. 
3 He bows his glorious head to view 

What the bright hosts ot angels do, 
And bends his care to mortal things . 

His sovereign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 

And makes them company tor kings. 

vay* 
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4 When childless families despair, 
He sends the blessing of an heir, 

To rescue (heir expiring name: 
The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praises and her joys: 

Let every age advance his fame. 

35 PSALM 113. L. M. « 
Newcourt, Gloucester. 

Majesty and condescension of God. 
servants of th' Almighty King, 

1- In every age his praises sing: 
Where'er the sun shall rise or set, 
The nations shall his praise repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands his high throne of majesty: 
Nor time, nor place, his power restrain, 
Nor bound his universal reign. 

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 

4 He plots upon his bed, 
New mischiefs to fulfil; 

He sets his heart, and hands, and hoad 
To practise all that's ill. 

5 But there's a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce his fear; 

His justice, hid behind the cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 

6 His truth transcends the sky;. 
In heaven his mercies dwell; 

Deep as the Sea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hell. 

7 How excellent his love, 
Whence all our safety springs! 

O never let my soul remove 
From underneath his wings. 

39 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 40 

2 Sot half so high hi? p ower-hath spread The Lord hath judgments for the p roud, 
The starry heavens above our head,! And justice for the oppress'd. 
4s his rich love exceeds our praise, 6 His wondrous works and ways 

37 PSALM 145. 3d Part. C. M » 
Stade, St. Martins, Irish. 

Mercy f God to ijfer rs. 
1 f ET every tongue thy goodness speak, 

A—t Thou sovereign uord of all; 
a ij„i ,i , , • Tiiy strengthening Hands upholJ the 
Whls , u ' he *}°°ps !° 7iewAnd raise the poor that fall, [weak, What saints above and angels do; nTiru , , . j 
And condescends yet more to know 2W^ea S°rr0Wl. bow,s tl,e *Pint doWn' 
The mean affairs of men below. 1 °r virtue 1,e3 dlstress d 

5 From dust aud cottages obsgurc, 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his sons, 
And fits them for their heavenly thrones. 

6 [A word of his creating voice 
Can make' the barren house rejoice; 
Though Sarah's ninety years were past 
The prorais'd seed is born at last. ' 

7With joy the mother views her son, 
And tells the wonders God has done ; 
Faith may grow strong wlnm sense despairs, 
Though nature fails, the promise bears.] 

) PSALM 36. S. M. u 
•3° $ Aylesbury, Ustick. u 

Majesty of God and wickedness of man. 
1 \N7TIEN man grows bold in s in, 

VV My heart within me cries, 
" He hath no faith of God within, 

"Nor fear before his eyes." 
2 [He walks a while conceal'd 

In a self-flattering dream, 
Till his dark crimes, at once reveal'd, 

Expose his' hateful name.] 
3 His heart is fulse and foul, 

Hjs words are smooth and fair; 
Wisdom is banish'd from his soul, 

And leaves no goodness there. 

Beneath some proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest. 

3 The Gord supports our tottering days, 
And guides our giddy youth: 

Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pains his servants feel 
He hears his children cry, 

And, their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere: 

He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay, 2 O bless the Lord, my sou!, 

F-xceeds the highest hopes we raise 
3 Not hal f so far hath nature placed 

The rising morning from the west, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The Raily guilt of those he loves. 

4How slowly doth his wrath arise! 
On swifter wings salvation flies: 
And if he Jets his anger burn, 
How soon his frowns to pity turn! 

5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines; 
His strokes are lighter than our sins; 
And while his rod corrects his saints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 Fo fathers their young sons chastise, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the smarti 
And move the pity of their heart. 

PAUSE. 
7The mighty God, the wise and just, -
Knows that OUT frame is feeble dust; 
And will no heavy load impose 
Beyond the strength that he bestows. 

8 He k nows how soon eur nature dies, 
Blasted by every wind that flies; 
Like grass we sp ring, and die as soon 
As morning flowers t hat fade at noon. 

9But his eternal love is sure 
To all the saints, and shall endure • 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 

PSALM 103 . 1st Part. S. M. * 
Hopkins, Dover, Watchman. 

Mercy of God to soul and body. 
1 r\ BLESS the Lord, my soul! 

\J Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his n ame, 

Whose favours are divine. 
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And pierce their hearts with pain 
But none that serve the Lord shall say, 
" They sought his aid in vain."] 

7 [My lips shall dwell upon his praise, 
And spread his fame abroad; 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God.] 

) PSALM 103. 2d Part. L. M. * 
Portugal, Dunstan. 

Mercy and love of God to his fieo/ile. 
l^piIE Lord, how wondrous-are his ways 

How firm his truth, how large his 
He takes his mercy for hi s th ron e, [ gr ac e! 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Foreotten in unthankfulness, 

And without praises die. 
3 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 

'Tis he relieves thy pain, 
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 

And makes thee young again. 
1 He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransoni'd from the grave; 
Me that redeeni'd my soul from hell 

Hath sovereign power to save 
* He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the euficrcrs rest; 

He made by Moses known; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 

By his beloved Son. 

PSALM 139 . 1st Part. L. M. A 

Bath, Blendon, Castle-Street. 
Omniscience of God. 

IT ORD, thou hast search'd and seen 
me through; 

Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known : 
He knows the words I m ean to speak, 
Ere from my op ening lips they break. 

3Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5"0 may these thoughts possess my breast, 
" Where'er I rove, where'er 1 rest; 
"Nor let my weaker passions dare 
"Consent to sin, for God is there." 

PAUSE I. 
6 Could I so false, so faithless prove, 

To quit thy service and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 

7 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
'Tistherethoudwell'st enthron'd in light: 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath his chains. 

8 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the western sea, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 

9-Or should I try to shun thy sight, 
Beneath the spreading veil of night, 
One glance of th ine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

10"Omav »hcse thoughts possess my breast 
"Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 
"Nor let my weaker passions dare 
"Consent to" sin , for God is there.' 

PAUSE IT. 
HThe veil of night is no d-sguise, 

No screen from thy all-seeing eyc-s 
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Thy hand can seize lliy foes as soon 
Through midnight shades as blazing noon. 

12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee: 
Not death can hide what God will spy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 

13"Omay these thoughts possess my breast, 
" Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 
" Nor let my weaker passions dare 
"Consent to sin for God is there." 

1 PSALM 130. 1st Part. C. M. * 
4 1 5 London, St. Ann's. 

Omniscience of God. 
1T N all my vast concerns with thee, 

A In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 

The notice of thine eye. 
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways, 

And secrets of my breast. 
3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 

Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word 

He knows the sense I mean. 
4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 

Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 

Beset on every side. 
5 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 

Secur'd by sovereign love. 
PAUSE. 

C Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown? 

In heil they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

7 Should I suppress my vital breath, 
To 'scape the wrath divine, 

Thy voice could break the bars of death, 
And make the grave resign. 

€ If, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, [flight, 

Thy hand, which must support my 
Would soon betray my rest. 

9 If o'er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the .'hades to light. 

103 1 o beams of noo n, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to.thee: 

O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From wlich I cannot flee. 

42] IIYMN 32. B. 1. C. M. « 
Carthage, Christmas. 

Omnifiotence of God. 
IT X 7 HENCE do our mournful thought! 
\ V arise ? 

And wherc's onr courage fled? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 

Struck all our comforts dead? 
2 Have we forgot the Almighty Name 

That form'd the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 

Grow weary, or decay? 
3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell; 
He gives the conquest to the weak 

And treads their foes to hell. 
4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 

And youthful vigour cease; 
But we that wait i prn the Lord 

Shall feel our strength increase. 
5The saints shall mount on eagles'wings. 

And taste the promis'd bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 

M here perfect pleasure is. 

ao? PSAI.M 111. 2d Part. C. M. * 
> St. Asaphs, Braintrce, Carthage 

Per fee lis of God. 
1 BEAT is the Lord; his works ofmigW 

Demand our noblest songs: 
Lot bis assembled saints unite 

Their harmony of tongues. 
2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 

He makes his promise good. 
3 Ilis Son, the great Redeemer, cam' 

To seal his covenant sure; 
Holy and reverend is his name, 

His ways are just and pure 
4 They that would grow divinely wis 

Must with his fear begin; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 

In bating every sin. 

44] HYMN 166. B. 2. C. M. * 
Bedford, London, Barby. 
Perfections of God. 

ITT OW shall I praise th' eternal God, 
I 1 That Infinite Unknown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode, 

Or venture near his throne? 
2 [The great Invisible! He dwells 

Conceal'd in dazzling li ght; 

45 PERFECTIONS ©F GOD. 4(5, il 

But his all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night. 

3 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep, 
Survey the world around; 

His wisdom is a boundless deep, 
Where all our thoughts arc drown'd.] 

4[Speak we of strength ? His arm is strong 
To save, or to destroy; 

Infinite years his life proloDg, 
And endless is his joy.] 

5 [He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees; 

Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promises.] 

6 [Sinners before his presence die; 
How holy is his name! 

Ilis anger and his jealousy 
Burn like devouring flame.] 

7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne, 
Maintains the rights of God; 

While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 

8 Now to my soul, immortal King, 
Speak some forgiving word ; 

Then 'twill be double joy to sing 
The glories of my Lord. 

.r\ HYMN 167. B. 2. L. M. 
j Gloucester, Truro. 

Perfections of God. 
1 GREAT God ! thy glories shall employ 

My holy fear, my humble joy ; 
My bp«i in songs of honour, bring 
T1 eir tribute to th' eternal King. 

2 [Earth and the stars, and worlds un-
" known, 

Depend precarious on his throne; 
All nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own their Lord.] 

3[His sovereign power what mortal knows? 
if he command, who dare oppose? 
With strength he girds himself around, 
And treads the rebels to the ground.] 

4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skill ? 
Or guide the counsels of bis will? 
His wisdom, like a sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 

5 [His name is holy, and his eye 
Bums with immortal jealousy; 
He'hates the sons of pride, and sheds 
His fiery vengeance on their heads.] 

6 [The beamings of his piercing sight 
Bring dark hypocrisy to light; 
Death and destruction Daked lie, 
And hell uncover'd to his eye.l 

7 [Th' eternal law before Tiim sta nds; j 
His justice, with impartial hands, 
Divides to all their due reward, 
Or by the sceptre, or the sword.] < 

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea, 
Washes our loads of guilt away, 
While his own Son came down and died, 
T' engage his justicfe on our side.] 

9 [Each of his words demands my faith, 
My soul can rest on all he saith; 
His truth inviolably keeps 
The largest promise of his lips.] 

10 O tell me, with a gentle voice, 
" Thou art my God," and I'll rejoice ! ' 
Fill'd with thy love, I dare proclaim 
The brightest honours of thy name. 

46 HYMN 168. B. 2. L. M. 
Nantwich, Old Hundred. 
Perfections of God. 

1J EHOVAH reigns, his throne his high ; 
„ His robes are light and majesty; 
Ilis glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
His love reveals a smiling' face; 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines, 
And baffles Satan's deep designs; 
His power is sovereign to fufil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 

47 \ HYMN 169. B. 9. H. M. * 
Portsmouth, Bethesda. 

rj'tTE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high > 

The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty; 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law: 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seak the grace-

WATTS, B 
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Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their curs'd designs. 

Strong is his arm, 
And shall fulfil 
His great decrees. 
His sovereign will. 

And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name, 
"My Father and my Friend?" 

I love his name, 
I Jove his word; 
Join all my powers, 
And praise the Lord. 

PSALM 115. L. M. X 
Gloucester, Bath. 

Perfections of God, and vanity of idols. 
J OT to ourselves, who are but dust, 

i-v JS'ot to ourselves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only just, 
Thou only gracious, wise and true. 

2 Shine fortli in all thy dreadful name ; 
Why should a heathen's haughty tongue 
Insult us, and, to raise our shame, [long? 

1,1 Say, " Where's the God you've serv'd so 
3 The God we serve maintains his throne 

Above the clouds, beyond the skies; 
Through all the earth his will is done. 
He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

4 But the vain idols they adore 
Are senseless shapes of s tone and wood; 
At best a mass of glittering ore, 
A silver saint, or golden god. 

5 [With eyes and ears,they catve their head; 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind : 
In vain are costly offerings made, 
And vows are scatter'd in the wind. 

6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to save when mortals-pray; 

• Mortals, that pay them fear or love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 

"7 0 Israel, make the Lord thy hope, 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest: 
The Lord shall build thy ruins up, 
And bless the people and the priest. 

8 The dead no more can speak thy praise, 
They dwell in silence and the grave ; 
But we shall live to smg thy grace, 
And tell the world thy power to save. 

> PSALM 135. C. M. * 
49 { St. Asaphs, Devizes, Arlington. • 
Perfections of God, and vanity of idols. 
t A WAKE, ye saints,to praise your King, j 

Your sweetest passions raise, 

| Your pious pleasure, while you sing, 
Increasing with the praise. 

2 Great is the Lord ; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ ; 

But still his saints are near his throne, 
His treasure and his joy. 

3 Heaven, earth and sen confess his hand; 
He bids the vapours rise; 

Lightning and storm at his command, 
Sweep through the sounding skies. 

4 All power, that gods or kings have 
Is found with him alone; [clnim'd, 

But heathen gods should ne'er be nam'd, 
Where our JEHOVAH'S known. 

5 Which of the stocks or stones they trust 
Can give them showers of rain? 

In vain they worship glittering dust, 
And pray to gold in vain. 

6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot 
Such as their makers gave-, [talk, 

Their feet were ne'er design'd to walk, 
Nor hands have power to save. 

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray ; 

Mortals, that wait for their relief, 
Are blind and deaf a.< they.] 

8 Ye saints, adore the living God, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 

lie makes the churches his abode, 
And claims your honours there. 

PSALM 115. P.M. X 
5 Walworth, New 50th. 

Perfections of God, and vanity of idols. 
1 XT0'1" lo our name*, tliou only just and true, X N  W ,  . . .  Not to our worthless nanu s is (flory due ; 

Thy power and grace, tby truth and justice claim 
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name; [alxxte, 
Shine through the earth from heaven thy blest 
Nor let the heathen say," And where's your God?" 

2 Heaven is thy higher court; there stands thy throne; 
Amd through the lower warlds thv will is done. 
Our God fratu'd all this earth, these heavens 

he spread. 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made: 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold. 

3 [Vain are those artful shapes of eyes and ems; 
The molten image neither sees nor hears: 
T heir hands arc helpless, nor their feet can move • 
-Tbevhave no speech, nor thought, nor power, nor 

Yet sottish mortals make their long complaints 
To their deaf idols, dnd their moveless saints. 

4 The rich have statues svell adoin'd with gold • 
The poor, content with gods of coarser 
With tools of iron cane the senseless stock ' 
I.opt from a tree, or broken from a rock -
People and priests drive on the so'emn trade " 
And trust the gods that saws and hammers iru, 

5 Be heaven and < arth amaz'd! Tis hard to ^ 
Which are more stuoid. or their god. 
O Israel, trust the lord! he- b ean and 
He knows thv sorrows, and restore* ihv 
His worship docs a thousand comforts i;.K*ce-
He is thy help, and he thine heavenly1ahield 

5t, 52 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 53,54-
6 rn God we trust; our impious foes in vain 

Attempt our ruin, and oppose his reign; 
Had they prevaii'd, darkness had closM our days, 
And death and silence had forbid his praise : 
But we are sav'd, and live: Let songs arise, 
And Zion blesa the God that built the skies. 

r, } HYMN 80. B. 2. SIM. » 
> Sutton, St. Thomas. 

Power of God. 
1 ! THE Almighty Lord ! 

V-/ How matchless is his power! 
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word, 

And all the heavens adore. 
2 I^et proud imperious kings 

Bow low before his throne! 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 

Or be shall tread you down. 
3- Above the skies he reigns, 

And with amazing blows, 
He deals unsufferable pains 

On his rebellious foes. 
4 Yet, everlasting God, 

We love to speak thy praise; 
Thy sceptre's equal to thy rod, 

The sceptre of thy grace. 
5 The arms of mighty love 

Defend our Zion well; 
And heavenly mercy walls us round 

From Babylon and hell.. 
6 Salvation to the King 

Who sits enthron'd above : 
Thus we adore the God of might, 

Aud bless the God of love. 

RO 1 PSABM 66. 1st Part. C. M. 
J Cambridge, Braintree. 
Power and goodness of God. 

1 CING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
O Sing with a joyful noise ; 

With melody of sound record 
His honours, and your joys. 

2 Say to the Power that shakes the sky, 
" How terrible art thou ! 

" Sinners before thy presence fly, 
" Or at thy feet they bow."" 

3 [Come, see the wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his ways! 

In Moses' hand he put his rod, 
And clave the frighted seas. 

4 He made the ebbing channel dry, 
While Israel pass'd the flood; 

There did the church begin their joy, 
And triumph in their God.] 

5 H-1 rule? "by his resistless might; 
Will rebel mortals dare 

Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, 
And tempt; that dreadful war ? 

6 0 bless our God, and never cease; 
Ye saints, fulfil his praise; 

He keeps our life, maintai ns our peace,. 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

7Lord,thou hast prov'd our suiferingsouls, 
To make our graces shine; 

So silver bears the burning coals, 
The metal lo refine. 

8 Through watery deeps and fiery way# 
We march at thy command; 

Led to possess the promis'd place 
By thine unerring hand. 

/ 

JN) PSALM 89. 2d Part. C . M. b 
J Plymouth, Dorset. 
Power and majesty of God. 

ITX/ITH reverence let the saints ap-
V V And bow before the Lord ; [pear; 

His high commands witli reverence 
And tremble *at his word, [hear, 

2 How terrible thy glories be! 
How bright thine armies shine! 

Where is the power that vies with thee? 
Or truth compar'd with thine? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 
On thy supporting hand ; 

Darkness and day from east to west. 
Move round at thy command." 

4 Thy words the raging winds control, 
And rule the boisterous deep; 

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows rol l, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

5 Heaven, earth, and air,, and sea art 
And t he dark world of h ell: [thine. 

How did thine arm in vengeance shine, 
When Egypt durst rebel! 

6 Justice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace; 

While truth and mercy, join'd in one 
Invite us near thy face. 

_ . ? PSALM 8. 8.M. & 
Hopkins, St.Thomas. 

Sovereignty of God,and ?nan's dominion 
over the creatures. 

1 LORD, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine! 

Thy glories round the earth ace spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wond'ring eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies: 

3 When I survey the stars, 
And all their, shining forms, 
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Lord, what is aiart, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou should-st love liioi so! 

Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And lord of all below. 

6 Ti.ine honours crown his head, 
i While beasts /ike slaves obey, 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fish that cleave the sea. 

€ How rich thy bounties are! 
And wondrous are thy ways: 

Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

7 [Out of the mouths of babes 
jAnd sucklings thou canst draw 

Surprising hopours to tl»y name J 
And strike the world yyjfh awe. 

8 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine; 

Thy glories round the earth arc spread 
And o'er the heavens tl»ey s hine. 

rj5\ a Psalm 68. 1st Part. L. Ml 
Nantwich, Islington. 

Vengeance- and compassion of God. 
»f ET God arise in all his might, 
1~J And put tire troops of hell to flight, 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies, 
Before the rising tempest flies. 

2 [He comes, array'd in burning flames; 
Justice and vengeance are his names: 
Behold his fainting foes expire, 
Like melting wax before the fire,] 

.1 He rides and thunders through the sky ; 
His name, JEHOVAH, s ounds on high: 
•Sing to his name, ye sons of grace ; I 
Ye saints, rejoice before his face, I 

4 The widow aud the fatherless „ | 
Fly to his aid in sharp distress; 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A judge that's just, a father kind. 

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain, 
And prisoners see the light again; 
But rebels, that dispute his will, 
Shall dwell in chaius and darkness still. 

- PAUSE. 
6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song: 
His wondrous names and powers rehea rse; 
His honours shall enrich your verse. 

7 fie shakes the heavens with loud alarms' 
How terrible is God in arms! 
In Israel are his mercies known, 
Israel iB Lis pecu liar throne. 

8 Proclaim him King.pronounce him blest; 
He's your defence, your joy, your rest: 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 

- r J  PSALM 111. 1st Part. C. M. M  
5 Arlington, Dundee, Rochester. 

IVisdo 'n of God in his works. 
lQONGS of immortal praise belong 
O To my Almighty God; 
lie has my heart, and he ray tongue, 

To spread his name abroad. 
2 How great the works his hand hath 

How glorious in our sight! [wrought! 
Good men in every age have sought 

His wonders with delight. 
3 How most exact is nature's frame! 

How wise th' Eternal Mind! 
His counsels never change tho scheme 

That his first thoughts design'd. 
4 When he redeem'd his chosen sons. 

He fix'd hie covenant sure: 
The ordars that his lips pronounce 

To endless years endure. 
5 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim; 
What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name? 
6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace 

Is our divinest skill; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 

That best obeys thy will. 

RHJ 7 PSALM 139. 2d Par?. C. M. « 
° ' y Braintree, Barby. 
Wisdom of God in the formation of mm. 

W HEN I with pleasing wonder stand 1 

And all my frame survey, 
Lord,'tis thy work: I own thy hand 

Thus built my humble clay. 
2 Thy hand my heart and reins possess'd. I 

Where unborn nature grew; 
Thy wisdom all my features trae'd 

And all my members drew. 
3 Thine eye with nicest care survey'd 

The growth of every part, 
Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had 
*\Vas copy'd by thiue art. 

4 Heaven,earth and sea, and fire and wind 
Show me thy wondrous skill • 

But I review myself, and find ' 
Diviner wonders still. 

5 Thine awful glories round me shin 
My flesh proclaims thy praise • 

Lord, to thy works of nature ioin 
Thy miracles of grace. 

59 , CREATION ANI 

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 

? HYMN 147. B. 2. C. M. * 
5 Rochester, St. Anns. 
Creation of the world. Gen. i. 

1 ' OW let a spacious world arise," 
L N Said the Creator, Lord : 

At once the obedient earth and skies 
Rose at his sovereign wojd. 

2 [Dark was the deep; the waters lav 
Confus'd, and drown'd the land ;" 

He call'd the light—the new-born day 
Attends on his command. 

j 3 He bade the clouds ascend on high ; 
The clouds ascend, and bear 

A watery treasure to the sky, 
And float on softer air. 

4 The liquid element below 
Was gather'd by his hand ; 

The rolling seas together flow, 
And leave the solid land. 

5 With herbs and plants (a flowery birth) 
The naked globe he crown'd, 

Ere there was rain to bless the earth, 
Or sun to warm the ground. 

6Then he adorn'd the upper skies: 
Behold! the sun appears: 

The moon and stars in order rise. 
To mark out months and years. 

7 Out of the deep th' Almighty King 
Did vital beings frame; 

The painted fowls of every wing 
And fish of every name.] 1 

8 He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wondrous birth-. 

And grazing beasts, of various form, 
Rose from the teeming earth. 

9Adam was form'd of equal clay, 
Though sovereign of the rest, 

Design'd for nobler ends than they 
With God's own image blest. 

10 Thus glorious iu the Maker's eye 
The young creation stood; ' 

He saw the.building from on high, 
His word pronouue'd it good. 

U Lord,while the frame of nature stands 
Thy praise shall fill my tongue - ' 

But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted song.. 

53 > PSALM 139. 2d Part. L. M. H 
) Armley, Limehouse. 

The wonderful formation of man 
15-pWAS from thy hand, my God' 1 

A came, ' 
A work of such a curious frame-

wait;. B2 ' 

1 PROVIDENCE. 

In me thy fearful wonders shine, 
And each proclaims thy skill divhiK 

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey, 
Which yet in dark confusion lay; 
Thou saw'st the daily growth tlicy took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 

3 By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 
And what thy sovereign, counsels frain'd 
(The breathing lungs, thc"beating heart) 
Were c opy'd with unerring art. 

4 At last, to shew my Maker's name, 
God stamp'd his image on my frame. 
And in some unknown moment join'd 
The finish'd members to the mind. 

0 There the voung seeds of thought began, 
And all the passionB of the man: 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praise. 

1 PAUSE. 
6 Lord, since in my advancing age 
Ive acted, on life's busy stage 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
the power of numbers to recount. 

71 could survey the ocean o'er, 
And count each sand that makei the ihore. 

: Before my swiftest thoughts c ould trace 
t he numerous wonders of thy grace 

,U11 imPrefi!,,d» With.these I give nunc eyes to rest-
r i n wakinS hour 1 f'nd r 

•; God mid Ins love possess my mind. 1 

60 I „r P*ALM 33- 1st Part. C. M. * 
> W ureham, Devizes, Cambridge. 

Works of creation and providence. 
1REJT|ICE' 3j "fibrous, in the Lord 
o This work belongs to y0„: 
bing of Ins name, his ways, his wor d,. 

How holy,, just, and true! 
2 Ilis mercy and his righteousness 

Let heaven, and earth proclaim r 
His works ol nature and of grate 

Reveal his wondrous name. 
^His wisdom and almighty word 

The heavenly arches spread :» 
"rl y £e.8Pirit of the Lord 
their shining hosta were madf. 

4 He bade the liquid waters flow 
to their appointed deep; 

The flowing seas their limits know 
And their own station keep. 

5^?,r^nants of t',e Tacious earth 
With fear before him .stand: ' 

He spake, and nature took its birtL, 
Au<^ wsts QU his coniiuandv ^ 
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6 He acorns >he fnjry nations' rage, 
And brfcaks their vain design.-;; 

His counsel stands through every age, 
And in fu'l glory ahiues. 3 

. ) PS ALM 33. P. M. i 
J St. Helleas, Psalin 46. 

Works of creation and /irovidence. 
1 "Y" E holy souls, ill God rejoice, 

* Your tfakeri praise becomes your voice: 
Great is your the/ne, your song's be aevr: 

Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature, and of grace, 

How wise and holy, just and true.' 
8 Justice and truth.he ever loves, 

And the whole earth his goodness proves ; 
His word the heavenly arches spread. 

How wide they shine from north to south.' 
And by the spirit of his mouth 

Were all the starry armies made. 
3 He gathers the wide flowing seas, 

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

He spake, and gave all nature birth, 
And tires and seas, and heaven and earth 

His everlasting orders keep : 
4 Let mortals tremble, and adore 

A God of sueh resistless power, 
Nor dare indulge their f-eble raw: 

> am are these thoughts and weak their hands. 
But his eternal counsel stands. 

And rules the world from age to age. 

62} PSALM 101. L. M. X 
Gloucester, Bath, Italy. 

The glory of Cod in creation and providence. 
IjV/fY soul, thy great Creator praise : 

AVX When cloth'din his celestial rays, j 
He in full majesty appears, 
And, like a robe, his glory wears. I 
TNOTE. This psalm may be sung to a different I 

metre, by adding the following two lines to every I 
atanza, viz. 

Great is the Lord ; what tongue can frame 
sin equal honour to hot name.] 

"'r?1>e ,ieavens are f°r his curtain spread; 
rh unfathom'd deep he makes his bed : 

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
t On winged storms across the skies. 
3 Angels, whom his own breath inspires 
His ministers, are flaming fires; ' 
And swift as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance or his love. 

4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and shall forever stand • 
He binds the ocean in his chain ' 
Lost it should drowa the eartfi again. 

G-JYhen earth was cover'd with the flood 
which high above the mountains stood' 
He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, ' 
Confin'd to its appointed bed. 

Vet thpnee convey'd by secret veins, 
They spring on hills, and drench the 

plains. 
7IIe bids the crystal fountains flow, 

And cheer the valleys as they go; 
Tame heifers there their thirst allay, 
And for the stream ivild asses bray. 

8FYom pleasant trees,which shade the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink; 
Their songs the lark and linnet raise, 
And chide our silence in his praise. 

PAUSE I. 
9 God, from his cloudy cistern, pours 
On the parch'd earth enriching showers; 
The grove, the gardeir, and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 

10 He makes the grassy food arise, 
And gives the cattle large supplies; 
With herbs for man, of various power, 
To nourish nature, or to cure. 

11 What noble fruit the vines produce! 
The olive yields a shining juice; 
Our hearts arc chccr'd with generous wiaf, 
With inward joy our faces shine. 

12 0 bless his name, ye nation?, fed 
With nature's chief supporter, bread: 
While bread your vital strength imparts, 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 

PAUSE I I. 
13 Behold the stately cedar stands, 
| Rais'd in the forest by his hands; 

Birds to the boughs for shelter fly, 
And build their nests secure on high. 

* J ^'° craK?y bills ascends the goat; 
i , nd tbe airT mountain's foot 

The .sebler creatures make their cell; 
He gives them wisdom where to dwell. 

15 He sets the sun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when thick darkness veils the day, 
Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey. 

16 Fierce lions lead (heir young abroad. 
And roaring, ask their meat Irom God-
But when the moruing beams arise. ' 

,5™ sava«e bea8t to covert flies. 
I 'J'h • ./Uan to dailT labour goes ; 

Steen if « WaS- •mad1L' for his reP°se: Sleep is thy gut, that sweet relief 
from tiresome toil and wasting grief. 

ISHow strange thy works! how great thv 
And every ]aud thy riches till: fskiJl^ 
1 hy wisdom round the world we see' 
J his spacious earth is fiill nf ' 

fiThe swelling billows know their bounds, 19 Nor less fh^triorins hwi°' 
And in their channels walk thr h rounds; j Wh'jre in swim aa-I cree 

63 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 6-1, 65 

With wondrous motions, swift or slow, 4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 

And flocks of scaly monsters play;* Admit uo ^ber nor surprise 

Still wandering in the paths below 
20 There ships divide their watery way, 

There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams aud sports in spite of man. 

PAUSE III. 
21 Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord, 

All nature rests upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures stand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 

22 While each receives his different food, 
Iiis cheerful looks pronounce it good ; 
Eagles and bears, and whales aud worms 
Rejoice and praise in different forms 

23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn; 
And, dying, to their dust return; 
lioth man and beast their souls resign, 
Life, breath and spirit, all are thine. 

24 Vet thou canst breathe on dust again, 
And fill the world with beasts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the wastes of time and death. 

25 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight: 
How awful are his glorious ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 

26Thc earth stands trembling at thy stroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ; 
Yet humble souls, may see thy face, 
And tell their wants to sovereign grace. 

27 In thee ray hopes and wishes meet, 
And make my meditations sweet; 
Thy praises shall my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endless joy. 

28 While haughty sinners die accurst, 
Their glory bury'd with tiieir dust, 
I, to my God, my heavenly 
Immortal hallelujahs sing. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful sta r 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou "slialt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

7 On thee foul spirits have no power; 
And in thy last departing hour, 
Angelsx that trace the airy road, 
Snail bear thee homeward to thy God. 

64 * > PSALM 121. C. M. 
J Dundee, Abridge. 
fre crvation by day and night. 

1"*» 'O heaven 1 lift my waiting eyes, 
X There ail my Hopes ar e laid ; 

Kim 

63 I 
* PSALM 121. L. M. 

Truro, Nantwich. 
Divine protection. 

If" TP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
I—' Th* eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He Jives ; the everlasting God, [flood, 
That built the world, that spread the 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

I He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning 3iniles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening vale, and keeps I 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. ' 

The Lord, that built the earth and skies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 

6 Tneir feet shall never slide nor fall, 
Whom he designs to keep: 

His ear attends ine softest call; 
His eyes can can never sleep. 

3 He will sustain our weakest powers 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 

4 Israel, rejoice, and, rest secure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 

His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

5 Nor scorching sun, nor sickly inoon 
Shall have his leave to smite; 

He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blasting damps at night. 

6 lie guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickest dangers come; 

Go and return, secure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 

65 £ 
PSALM 121. H. M. 

Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
God our preserver. 

I T TP WARD I lilt mine eyes, 
vJ From God is all my aid; 
The. God that built the skies, 
And earth arjd nature made: 

God is the tower 
To which I fly; 
His grace i9 nigh 
In every hour. 
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My feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes, 
Which never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep, 
When dangers rise.^ 

t 
No burning heats by d^y, 
Nor blasts of evening mir, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 

Thou art my sun, 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

Hast thou not given thy wordj 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal, breath: 

I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 

66 HYMN 10. B. 2. C. M. 
Abridgej London. 

& 

Our bodies/rail,andGod our preserver 
1 T ET others boast how strong they be, 

X-/ Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 

What feeble things we are.. 
2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 

And fades the grass away.. 
3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies, if one be gone: 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long. 
4 But 'tis our God supports our frame, 

The God who built us first; 
Salvation to th' Almighty Name 

That rear'd us from the dust. 
5[He spake—and straight our hearts-and 

lu all their motions rose; [brains 
" Let blood," said he, " flow round the 

veins,'' 
And round the veins it flows. 

6Whjle we have breath,or use our tongues 
Our Maker we'll adore; 

His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no wore.] 

I HYMN 83. B. 1. C. M. 
"7 ) Durham, Windsor. 
Afflictions and death under providence, 
1 VT°T ft-001 the dust affliction Srows' 

lM Nor troubles rise by chance; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes; 

A sad inheritance! 
2 As sparks break out from burning coals, 

And still are upwards borne; 
So grief is rooted in our souls, 

And man grows up to mourn. 
3 Yet with my God I leave my cause, 

And trust his promis'd grace: 
He rules me by his well-known laws 

Of love and righteousness. 
4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore 

Shall spoil my future peace; 
For death and hell can do no more 

Than what my Father please. 

Q) HYMN 13. B. 2. L. M. 
° $ Luton, Nantwich, Truro. 

The creation, and dissolution of the -world. 
1 QING to the Lord who built the skies, 
O The Lord who rear'd this stately 

frame ; 
Let all the nations sound his praise, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 

2 He form'd the seas, and form'd the hills? 
Made every drop, and every dust; 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And push'd them into motion first. 

3 Now, from his high imperial throne, 
He looks far down upon the spheres; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the hasty years. 

4 Thus shall this moving engine last, 
Till all his saint3 are gather'd in: 
Then for "the trumpet's dreadful blast, 
To shake it all to dust again. 

5 Yet when the sound shall tear the skies-, 
And lightning bum the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 
There's a new heaven and earth for you. 

Psalm 107. 4th Part. L. M. * 
Eaton, Nantwich, Blend on. 
The seaman's song. 

•^V"DULDyou behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 

Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind, 
And seize the favour of the wind, 
Till God command, and tempests risev 

That heave the ocean to the skies. 
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3 Now to the heavens they mount amain; 
Now sink to dreadful deeps again; 
What strange affright young sailors feel, 
And like a staggering drunkard reel! 

4 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God thfey cry : 
His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage ; 
Tire furious waves forget their rage: 
Tis calm; and sailors smile to see 
The haven where they wish'd to be. 

6 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord! 
Let them theil' private offerings bring, 
And in the church his glory sing. 

I PSALM 107. C.M. . » 
« V ) Cambridge, Rochester, Abridge. 

The mariner's psalm. 
1THHY works of glory, mighty Lord, 

A Thy wonders in the deeps, 
The sons of courage shall record, 

Who trade in floating ships. 
2 At thy command the winds arise, 

And swell the towering waves ;-
The men, astonish'd, mount the skies, 

And sink, in gaping graves. 
3 [Again they climb the watery hills, 

And plunge in deeps again: 
Each like a tottering drunkard reels, 

And flnds his courage vain. 
4 Frighted to hear the tempest roar, 

They pant with fluttering breath; 
And, hopeless of a distant shore, 

Expect immediate death.] 
3 Then to the L#rd they raise their cries; 

He hears their loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies, 

And lays the floods to rest. 
6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears 

And see the storm allay'd: 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 

There let their vows be paid. 
7 Tis God that brings them safe toland; 

Let stupid mortals know 
That waves are under his command, 

And all the winds that blow. 
8 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord! 
And those that see thy wondrous ways. 

Thy wondrous love record. 

71, 72 

71 1 IIymn 103. B. 2i L. M. 
y Bath, Putney. 
The darkness of providence. 

1 f CRD, we adore thy vast designs, 
i-* Th' obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now thou' array'st thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without "a s mile: 
We through the cloud believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight; 
Faith guides us in tiie wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below; 
Still let us lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

72? PSALM 73. S. M. » 
) Sutton, Hopkins. 

The mystery of providence unfolded. 
1 CURE there's a righteous God, 

O Nor is religion- vain; 
Though men of vice may boast aloud, 

And men of grace cdmplaio. 
2 I saw the wicked rise, 

And felt my heart repine, 
While haughty fools, with scornful eyes, 

In robes of honour shine. 
3 [Pamper'd with wanton ease, 

Their flesh looks full and fair; 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas, 

And grows without their care. 
4 Free from the plagues and pains 

That pious souls endure, 
Through all their life oppression reigns, 

And racks the humble poor. 
5 Their impious tongues blaspheme 

The everlasting God: 
Their malice blasts the good man's name, 

And spreads their lies abroad. 
6 But I, with flowing tears, 

Indulg'd my doubts to rise; 
" Is there a God that sees or hears 

"The things below the skies."] 
7 The tumults of my thought 

Held me in hard suspense, 
Till to thy house my feet were brought, 

To learn thy justice thence. 
5 Thy word with light and power 

Did my mistakes amend; 
I view'd the sinners' life before, 

But here I learnt their end. 
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9 On what a slippery steep 
The thoughtless wretches go: 

And O, that dreadful fiery deep, 
That waits their fall below! 

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no more repine ; 

I call my God my portion now, 
And all my powers are thine. 

73 ) PSALM 73. 1st Part- C. M. 
S London, Dundee. 

•Afflicted saints hafifiy, and firosfier-
ous sinners cursed. 

1 "̂OW I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 
To men of heart sincere, 

let once my foolish thoughts repin'd, 
And border'd on despair. 

21 griev'd to see the wicked thrive, 
And spoke with angry breath, 
How pleasant and profane they live 
"How peaceful is their death. 

74 { PSALM 0. 2d P art. C. M. 
Canterbury, Plymouth. 

4 My God ! how excellent thy grace, 
"Whence all our hope and comfort spring*, 
Rhe SODS of Adam in "distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

ThcwM^ andrqui,^emiimu STtom ,he isiom of (h , 
1WiIEiV great judge, supremt ( We shall be fed with sweet repast • 

QI u andJust' . , «« . There mercy like a river flows, 
ShaH once enqutre for blood. And brings salvation to our taste. 

I he humble souls, who mourn in dust, ... 
Shall find a faithful God. l ^ r a r°unta!ni rich and free, 

2 He from the dreadful gates of death ^.Tfn ^presence of the Lord; 
Doth his own children raise; 4he Ii/n S t>T- *°£ see 

ine gfones promis'd in thy word. 
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o With well fed flesh and haughty eyes 
« i" E.'iey lay their fears to sleep ; 

Against the heavens their slanders rise 
" While saints in silence, weep. 

4" In vain I lift my hands to pray, 
"An(l cleanse my heart in vain, 
For I am chastcn'd all the day, 
" The night renews my pain." 

5 Yet while my tongue indulg'd complaints, 
I felt my heart reprove; 

"Sure I shall thus offend thy saints, 
"And grieve the men I love." 

6 But still I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflict too severe, 

Till I retir'd to search thy word, 
And learn thy secrets there. | 

7 There, as in some prophetic glass, 
I saw the sinner's feet 

High mounted on a slippery place, 
Beside a fiery pit. 

8 I heard the wretch, profanely boast, 
Ti;l at thy frown he fell; 

His honours in a dream were lost, 
And he awoke in hell. 

Doth his own children raise, 
In Zion's gates, with cheerful breath 

They sing their Father's praise. 
3 His foes shall fall, with heedless feel 

Into the pit they made; 
And sinners perish in the net 

Which their own hands have spread 
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 

Are thy deep counsels known: 
When men of mischief arc destroy'd, 

The snare must be their own. 
PAUSE. 

5 The wicked shall sink down to hell; 
, , Thy wrath devour the lands 
I'hat dare forget thee, or rebel 

Against thy known commands. 
6Tho' saints tdsore distress are brought, 

And wait and long complain, 
Their cries shall never be forgot, 

Nor shall their hopes be vain. 
7 [Rise,great Redeemer, from thy seat 

To judge and save the poor; 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, 

And man prevail no more. 
8 Thy thunder shall affright the proud, 

And put their hearts to pain, 
Make them confess that thou art God, 

And they but feeble men ] 

7*1 o;< 

9Lord, what an envious fool I was! 
How like a thoughtless beast! 

Thus to suspect thy promis'd grace, 
And think the wicked blest. 

10 Yet I was kept from full despair, 
Upheld by power unknown; 

That blessed hand that broke the snare 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 

PsAr.w 36. L. M. # 
d Ilun-lred, Eaton, Blendon. 

The perfections and providence of God; or, general 
providence and special grace. 

11_J IGH in the heavens, eternal God! 
a A Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.. 

3 Ihy providence is kind and laree; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
I he whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar cars. 

*-0 ) PSALM 147. 1st Part. L.M. X 
) Dunstan, Newcourt. 

Creation, firovidence and grace. 
1T)I! AISE ye the Lord : 'tis good to raise 

A Our hearts and voices in his praise : 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to his name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

3He form'd theseirs, t' ose hraven'y flam"*; 
He counts their numbers, calls their 

names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are 

drown'd. 

4 Great is our Lord, and trreat his might; 
And all his glories infinite: 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

PAUSE. 
r cing to the Lord, exalt Lim l»gh, 
Who spreads his clouds around the sky; 
'here he prepares the fruitful rain, 
A'or lets the drops descend in vain. 

''He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn: 
The beasts with food his bands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

What is the creature's skill or force? 
The sprightly man, the warlike horse, 
1 he nimble wit, the active limb ? 
All are too mean delights for him. 

PSALM 136. L. M. & 
Luton, Eaton, Wells. 

Creation, firovidence and grace. 
1^~2.IVE to our God immortal praise ! 

V-J Mercy and truth are all his ways • 
Wonders of grace to God belong,' 
Repeat his mercies in your song.' 

2 Give to, the Lord of lords renown, 
The King cf kings with glory crown'; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lords and kingsarc known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fix'd the starry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 lie fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, [more. 
When suns and moons shall shine no 

5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought th em to the promis'd land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 He saw the Gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within* 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When death and sin shall reign no more. 

7 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

8 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

Hut saints are lovely in his sight: 
He views Ins children with delight; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear 
And looks and loves his image there. ' 

781 PSALM 136. C. M. 
Braintree, Irish. 

Cod's reorders of creation, providence, redcmblien 
of Israel, and salvction of his people. * 

1 /"1IVE thanks to God, the sovereign 
VT His mercies still endure; [Lord, 
And be the King of kings adored, 

His truth is ever sure. 
2 What wonders hath his wisdom done, 

How mighty is his hand ! 
Heaven, earth and sea he fram'd alone: 

How wide is his command ! 
3 .The sun supplies the day with light : 

How bright his counsels shine! 
The moon and stars adorn the night! 
His works are all divine. 

4 [He struck the sons of Egypt dead; 
How dreadful is his rod! 

And thence with joy his people led : 
How gracious is our God! 
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$ He cleft the swelling sea in two; 
His arm is great in might: 

And gave the tribes a passage thro' ; 
His power and grace unite. 

6 But Pharaoh's army therehe drown'd; 
How glorious are his ways! 

And brought his saints through desert 
Eternal be his praise. [ground; 

7Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; 
Victorious is his sword ; 

White Israel took the promis'd land : 
And faithful is his word.] 

9 He saw the nations dead in sin; 
He felt his pity move; 

How sad the state the world was in ; 
How boundless was his love! 

9 Iiej sent to save us from our wo; 
His goodness never fails; 

r9>m 'teath, and hell, and every foe; 
And still his grace prevails. 

10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King: 
His mercies still endure; 

Let the whole earth his praises sing; 
His truth is ever sure. 

MQ ? PSALM 68. 3d Part. L. M. » 
' J ) Antigua, Islington. 
Praise for temporal blessings ; or, 

common and. special mercies. 
1 .k'ess the Lord, the just, the good, 

• Who fills our hearts with joy and 
food ; 

Who pours his blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

STTT8 sends the sun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty ground again. 

3'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from death : 
Safety and health to God belong; 
lie heals the weak, and guards the strong. 

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love; 
Rut the wide difference that remains 
Is endless joy, or endless pains. 

5 The Lord, that bruis'd the serpent's head, 
On all the serpent's seed shall (read; 
The stubborn sinner's hope confound, 
And smite him with a lasting wound. 

6 But his right hand his saints shall raise 
From (he deep earth, or deeper seas ; 
And bring them to-his courts above, 
There shall they t#6te his special lore. 

PROVIDENCE. ' go, s: 

,n? PSALM 57. L. M. * 
j Bath, Green's Hundredth. 

Praise Jo r protection, grace, and truth. 
'MI God, in whom are all the spr ing! 

Ofbonndless love and grace unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud is over-blown. 

2 Up to the heavens I send my crj; 
The Lord will my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, 0 my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell 
Thy power on e&rt li be known abroad 
And land to land thy wonders tell 

4 My heart is fix'd ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound hi s praise. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

81? PSALM 65. 2d Part. L. M. * 
) Ninety-seventh Psalm, Shoel. 

Divine providence in air, earth,end sea; 
or, the God of nature and grace. 

1' | ""HE God of onr salvation hears 
X The groans of Zion mix'd with tears; 

Vet when he comes with kmd designs, 
Through all the way his terror shines. 

2 On him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth's remotest ends, 
Where the Creator's name is known, 
By nature's feeble light alone. 

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood. 
Address their frighted souls to God, 
When tempests rage, and billows roar 
At dreadful distance from the shore. 

4 He bids the noisy tempests cease; 
He calms the raging crowd to peace, 
When a tumultuous nation rav.es 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 

5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm, 
He settles in a peaceful form ; 
Mountains establish'd by his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations stand. 

6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky • i 
N e w  c o m e t s  b l a z e ,  a n d  l i g h t n i n g s  O y ,  
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The heathen lands, with swift surprise, 
I rom th e bright horrors turn their eyes. 

' At his command,, the morning ray 
Smiles in the east, and leads the day; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels, 
Over the tops of western hills. 

8^ Seasons and times obey his voice; 
J he evening and the mom rejoice 
i o see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dress'd in flowers. 

9 i is from his watery stores on high, 
He gives the thirsty ground supply;' 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth Ins enriching drops dispense. 

10 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice, 
And neighbouring hills repeat their joys. 

11 The pastures smile in green array; 
There lambs and larger cattle play;' 
Hie larger cattle and the lamb, 
r-ach in his language speaks thy name. 

127 hy works pronounce rhy p wer divine; 
O'er every field thy ^glories shine; 
Through every month thy gifts appear ; 

Serve him with cheerftil heart and voice, 
V\ ith all y >nr tongues his glorv sing. 

2The Lord is God: 'tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are .his work, and not our own ; 
Hie sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs ef joy, 
V ith^ praises to his courts repair, 
And make it your divine employ 
To Pny yowr th anks;and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

84;  PSALM 100. 2d Part. L. M. 
Blendon, Castle-Street. 

The same. 
1 CING to the Lord with joyful voice ; 

V/ Let every land his name adore ; 
Let earth, with one united voice, 
Resound his praise from shore to shore. 

2 Nations, attend before his* thr one, 
W ith solemn fear, with sacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone : Great God! thy goodness crowns i he year, j j i " - 7 "  ,  ,  ,  ,  ^ „•> tic can create, and lie destroy. 

go ? FSALM 78. 1st Part. C. M. Sfc 3 Jlis sover eign power, without our aid, 
\  \ \  f r i th  P . « . K  t  iV l l idc  I IS  f t f  r lnv .  a r id  fnrmVl  i t s  mnn .  " S Warcham, Irish, Peterborough. 

Providence! of God recorded; or, pious education 
,r ^ and instruction of children. 

1J KT children hear the mighty deeds 
W hic h God perform'd of o ld ; 

W hich in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers tokl. 

2 lit-bids us make his glories known, 
I lis works of p ower and gra.ee ; 

And w e'll convey his wonders down, 
Through every rising race. 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to their's; 

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 
'Their hope securely stands; 

That they may ne'er forget his works. 
-But practise his commands. 
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) PSALM 100. 1st Part. L. M. * 
i Old H und.,Green's Hund., Italy. 

Praise to our Creator. 
1V F- nations rcv.nd the e arth, rejoice 

Before the Lord,vlbur sovertiti.Kine, WATTS, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we 
He brought tis to his fold again, [stray'd, 

4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

5We'i: crowd thy gate? wish thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth,with herten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 
> iron as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move* 

PSALM 148. L. M. 
Newcourt, Eaton. 

Universal praise to God. 
1T OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, 

•—'From distant worlds where creatures 
Lei heaven begin the solemn wer.'; [dwell; 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 

85 J 

["NOTE. This Psalm may be sung to a different 
n i . t r e .  b \  a d d i n g  t h e  t « o  f o l i c - —  —  [hewing line s to ev ery 

Each of hit works his name displays, 
Let they ecu ne'er Jt-lfi ha praise.} 
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2 The Lord ! how absolute he reigns;.' 
Let every angel bend the-knee! 
Sing of ) L love in heavenly strain?, 
And speak how fierce his telrors he. 

3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of shining bites'; 
Fly through the world, O sun, and tell 
IIow dark thy beams conipnrd to his. 

4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame 
In sounds of dreadful praise declare ; 
And the sweet whisper of his name 
L ill every gentler breeze of air. 

5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea 
In this eternal song conspire. 

6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill;. 
Valleys, lie low.before his eye; 
And let his praise from every hill 
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky. 

7 Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines, 
Bend your high branches, and adore; 
Braise him,ye beasts,in different strains; 
The lamb must bleat, the lion roar. 

0 Birds, ye must make his praise your 
theme ; 

Nature demands a song from you: 
While the dumb fish that cut thcstrc a/n 
Leap up, and mean his praises lyb. 

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around von sings? 
O for a shout from old and young, 
From humble swains, and lofty kings! 

10 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 
Let the Creator's .name he know n : 
tLoud as his thiiYider shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty .as his throne. 

11 JEHOVAH! 'tis a glorious word! 
O may it dwell on every tongue! 
But saints,who best have known the Lor'1, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord. 

RF.) HYMN 27. B. 2. I,. M. » 
$ Castle-Street, Antigua. 
Praise ye him, ail hie angrh. 

1 /""l OD ! the eternal, awful name, 
V_TThat the whole heavenly aimy fear?. 
That shakes the wide creation's frame, 
And Satan trembles when lie hears. 

2 Like flames of fire his servants are-
Ami light surrounds his dwelling-pi;*-v ; 

But, O ve fiery fames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 

3 ''Bis not for such poor worms as we, 
To speak so infimte a thing; 
But your immortal eyes survey 
The beauties of your sovereign King . 

4 Tell how he shows his smiling face, 
And clothes all heaven in bright array; 
Triumph and joy run through the place, 
And songs eternal as the day. 

5 Fpeak—for you feel his burning love— 
W-hat zeal it spreads through all your 
That sacred lire dwells allukpve,[frame! 
For we on earth have lost tlx name. 

6 [Sing of his power and justice too, 
That infinite .right hand of his, 
That vanquished Satan and his crew, 
When thunder drove thoiu down from 

\li-s.j 
7 [ V hat mighty storms of poison'd drrts 
Vote inirBd upon the rebels there! 
What deadly javelins nr.il'd their hearts 
Fast to the racks of Jong de-pair.'] 

t] [Shout to your\ing, ye heavenly host; 
You that beheld the sinking foe; 
1 irmly ye stood when they were lost; 
Praise the ricl^grace that kept you so. 

9 Proclainnhis wonders from the skies ; 
Let every distant nation hear; 
And while you sound his lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear.] 

6 - - )  T S A I M W .  C:M. « 
S Mear, Abridge. 

~'l general song of jtraise to God. 
1 A MOIsCI the prince?, earthly gods, 

A \ There's none hath power divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 

Nor are their works like thine. 
2 The nations thou hast made,shall bring 

Their offerings round thy throne; 
For thou alone dost wondrous things, 

For thou art God alone. 
3 Lord, 1 would walk with holy feet; 

Teach me thine heavenly ways. 
And my poor scatter'd thoughts unite 

In God my Father's praise. 
1 Great is thy mere , and my tongue 

Shall those sweet wonders tell. 
How by thy grace my sinking scul 

Rose frorti the deeps of hell. 
oo> IIYMN 71. B. 2. C. M. S& 

j Cambridge, St. Asaph's. 
Praise to God from all t recti/res. 

UT1IF. glories of my Mak< v God, 
A My joyful voice shall ting, 
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And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King; 

2.'Twits his right ban 1 that sh p'd our clay, 
An-.l wrought this Iv.i mm frame . 

Bat from his own immediate btenth 
Our nobler spirits ca ne. 

3 We bring our mortal powers to God, 
And worship with our tongues: 

We claim some kindred with theskies, 
And join tii' angelic songs. 

4 Let gro'v'ling beasts of every shape, 
And fow'S of every wing. 

And rocks and trees and fires and seas, 
Their various tribute bring. 

5 Yc planets, to his honour shine; 
And wheels of nature roll; 

Praise him in your unwearied course 
Around the steady pole. 

6 The brightness of our Maker's name 
I'iie wide creation nils, 

And his unbounded grinchnir flies 
Beyond the heavenly hills. 

8'J^ 
ss PSALM 148. S. M. 

St. Thomas, Sutton. 
Universal fi^aisc. 

1 T ET every creature join 
1 j Bo praise tlx" e ternal God; 

Ye heavenly host, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 

Ye starry lights', yc twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above, 
And fix'd their wondrous frame; 

By his co nnia i.l they stand or move, 
And ever speak his name. 

4 A'e vapours,- when ye rise, 
Or fall in showers, or snow, QQ £ 

Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies,, y 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 
Agree to praise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 

6 By ail his works above 
lbs honours be exprest; 

But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best. 

PAUSE L -
7 Let earth and ocean know 

They owe their1 Maker praise; 
Praise' him, yc watery worlds below, 

And monsters of the seas. 

8 From mountains ne'er the sky 
Let his high praise resound, 

From humble shrubs and cedars high. 
And vales and fields around. 

9 Ye lions of tiie wood, 
And tamer beasts that graze, 

Ye live upon his daily food, 
And lie expects your praise. 

10 Ye birds of lofty wing, 
On high his praises bear, 

Or sit on flowery bows and sing 
Your Maker's glory there. 

11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
liis various wisdom show; 

And flies, in all your shining swarms. 
Praise him that drest you so. 

12 By all the earth-born rgce, 
His honours be exprest; 

But saints,that know bis heavenly grace, 
Should learn to praise him best. 

PAUSE I I. 
13 Monarch? of wide command. 

Praise ye th* etoru d King: 
Ju.lgcs, adore that sovereign a , 

Whence all your honours spring. 
14 Let vigorous youth engage 

To sound his praises high ; 
While growing babes and withering age 

Their feebler voices try. 
15 United zeal be shown 

His wondrous fame to raise; 
God is the Lord; his name alone 

Deserves our endless praise. 
1G L et nature join with art. 

And ail pronounce him blest ; 
But saints,that dwell so near his heart, 

Should ting his praiSes best. 

PSALM 103. 3d Part. S. M. & 
Hopkins, Dover. 

Coirs universal dominion; or, angels praise the Lord. 
1 " j TIE Lord, the sovereign King, 

1 Hath fix'tl his throne on high ; 
O'er ail the heavenly world he rules, 

And all beneath the sky. 
2 Ye angels, great in might, 

And swift to do his will, • 
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye ffiear, 

Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 
3 Let the bright hosts who wait 

The orders of their King, 
And guard his churches when they pray*, 

Join in the praise they sing. 
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4 WhOe all Iris wondrous works 
I hrough his vast kingdom shew 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing his praises too.' 

qi ] PSALM 1 48. IT. M. St. 
\ Portsmouth, Bethesda. 

Praise to God from all creatures. 
1 VE tribes of Adam, join 

1- With heaven,and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise: 

Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light 
Begin the song. 

3 Thou sun, with dazzling rays, 
And moon, that rules the night, 
Shine to your. Maker's praise, 
With stars of twinkling light. 

Ills power declare, 
Ye floods on high. 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 

The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 
By his supreme commancK 

He spake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praise the Lord, 

4 He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages past; 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature last; 

In different ways 
tlis works proclaim 
His wondrous name, 
And speak his praise; 

PAUSE. 
"> Let all the earth-born race, 

And monsters of the deep, 
The fish that cleave the seas, 
Or in their bosom "sleep, 

From sea and shore 
Their tribute pay, 
And stili display 
Their Maker's power. 

6 Ye vapours, hai', and snow, 
Itoise ye th' Almighty Lord, 
And stormy winds that blow, 
To execute his word. 

When lightnings.shine, 
Or thunders roar, 
Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 

1 Ye mountains near the skies, 
With lofty cedars there, 

•And trees of humbler size, 
That fruit in plenty bear; 

Beasts, wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
la various forms, 
Exalt his name. 

8 Ye kings, and judges, fear 
The Lord, the sovereign King; 
And while you rule u^, here, 
Ilis heavenly honours sing; 

Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

9 Virgins, and youths, engage 
To sound his praise divine', 
While infancy and hge 
Their feebler voices join.-

Wide as he reigns 
Ilis name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. 

10 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love, 

While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
Ilis saints shall raise 
His honours high. 

SCRIPTURE. 

92 > Hymn ,53. B. 1. L. M. % 
" $ Blendon, Portugal. 

The holy scri/itures. 
If** OD, who in various methods told 

His mind and will to saints of old, 
Sent his own Son,with truth and grace^ 
To teach us in these latter days. 

2 Our nation reads the written word 
That book of life, that sure record 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by the sweet conveyance given. 

3 God's kindest tlio'ts are here express'd 
Able to make us wise and bless'd 
The1 doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof, an 1 comfort too. 

4 Ye people all, who read his love 
In long epistles from above, 
(He hath not sent his sacred word 
To every land) Praise jn the Lord 

93, 94', 9'Ji SCRIPTURE. 96-

IIYMN"T51. B. 2. L. M. .# 
$ "Eaton, Gloucester. 

Prophecy and inspiration. 
f) pWAS by an order from the Lord 
1 The ancient prophets spoke hs word; 

The Spirit did their tongues inspire, 
And warm'd their hearts with heavenly 

fire. 
2 The works and wonders which they 

wrought 
Confirm'd the messages t hey brought; 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 

3Great God! mine eyes with pleasure 
On the dear volume of thy book ; [look 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 
And read his name who died for me. 

4 Let the false, raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanish in the wind; 
Here I can fix my hope secure; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 

« , )  IIY M N  119. B. 2. C. M. * or b 
\ Plymouth, Abridge. 

The holy scriptures. 
1T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
Lj I fly to thee, my Lord; 
And not a glimpse of hope appears 

But in thy written word. 
2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 

Almost in every page. 
3 [This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 

Who makes the pearl his own.] 
4 [Here consecrated water flows, 

To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

No danger dwells therein.] 
5This is'the judge who ends the strife 

W nere wit and reason fail; 
My guide to everlasting life 

Through all this gloomy vale. 
6 O, may thy counsels, mighty Ciod, 

My roving feet command-; 
Nor'I forsake the happy road 

That leads to thy right hand. 

A » PSALM 19. L. M. * 
"5 ( Castle-Street, Portugal. 
The book*-of nature and of scripture compared ; or 

the "lory nnd suct*M "J ttegorpet. 
1'PHEh- avens declare thy glory, Lord 

In every star thy wisdom, shines t 1 

WATTS. U 2: 

But when our eyes behold thy word,. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess: 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth,and never stand 
So when thy truth began its race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light: 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls rertew'd, and sins forgiven: 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

n R i PSALM 19. P. M. « 
J b \ St. Hellens, Forty-sixth Psalm. 
Tlx books of nature and of scripture. 
1 / > REAT God, the heaven's, well 

V.7 order'd frame 
Declares the -glories ot thy name: 

There thy rich works of wonder shine: 
A. thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 

Of bou ndless power, and skill divine 
2 From night to day, from day to night. 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
Willi silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise. 

And neither sound.nor language need 
3.Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journeys of the sun, 

And every nation knows their voice 
The sun, like some young bridegroom, 

dress'd,. 
Breaks.from the chambers of the east 

Rolls round, and m ikes thecarih rcjo:o-
4 Where'er lie spreads his beams abroad 
He smiles, and speak3 bis Maker, God 

All nature joins to show thy praise 
Thus God in every creature shines 
Fair is the Book of nature's lines, 

But fairer is thy book of grace.. 
PAUSF... 

5 I" love the volumes of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves affor 
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To souls benighted' and distress'd ! 
Thy 'precepts guide my doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids ruy feet to stray; 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

6 From the discoveries of thy law 
The perfect rules of life I draw; 

These are my study and delight: 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace pass'd, 

Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

7 Thy threateuings wake my slumbering 
eyes, 

And warn me where my danger lies ; 
But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 

That makes my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And "gives a free, but large reward. 

8 Who knows the errors of his tho ughts ? 
My God, forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 

1 Peterborough, Abridge. 
Imperfection if nature, and perfection of scripture. 
1 I ET all the heathen writers join LJ To form one perfect book, 

Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their writings look 1 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 
Could shew one sin forgiven, 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave; 
But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I've seen an end of, what we call 
Perfection here below ; 

IIow short the powers of nature fall, 
And can no further go! 

4 Yet men would fain be just with God, 
By works their hands have wrought; 

But thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to every thought. 

5 In vain we boast perfection here, 
While sin defiles our frame; 

And sinks our virtues down so far, 
They scarce deserve the name. 

6 Our faith and love, and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 

But perfect truth and righteousness 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

qo? PSALM 119. 4th Part. C. M. [j 
$ Chelsea, Bangor. 

Instruction from scripture. 
Ver. 9. 

1 T T OW shall the young secure their 
il hearts, 

And guard then- lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 

To keep the conscience clean. 
• ~ Ver. 130. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad. 

The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

Ver. 105. 
3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day; 
And through the dangers of tiie night, 

A lamp to lead our way. 
Ver. 99, 100. 

4 The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 

Grow wiser than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 

Ver. 101, 113. 
5 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

I hate the sinner's road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 

But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89, 90, 91. 

6 [The starry heavens thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place; 

And these thy servants night and day, 
Thy s'iiil and power express. 

7 But still thy law and gospel, Lo.-d, 
Have lessons more divine; 

Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine.] 

Ver. 100, 140, 9, 116. 
S Thy word is. everlasting truth, 

How pure is evety page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 

And well support our age. 

99 PSALM 119. 5th Part. C. M. S 
Irish, Brattle-Street. 

Delight in scripture; or, the ivord of God dwell
ing in us. 

Ver. 97. 
HOW 1 love thy holy law! 

v-' ' i'is daily my delight : 
And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice bv night. 
Ver. HS. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 
To meditate thy word: 

Mv soul with longing melts away 
l"o hear thy gospel, Lord 

Ver. 3, 13, 41. 
3 How dcth thy word my heart engage! 

How weil employ my tonir>>x! 

100, 101 CHRIST. 102,103 

100 J 

And. in ray tiresome pilgrimage, 
Yields Ttie a heavenly song. 

iVer. 19, 103. 
4 Am I a stranger, or at home, 

'lis mv perpetual feast; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 

So much allures the taste. 
Ver. 72, 127. 

5 No treasures so enrich the mind; 
Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver well retin'd. 
Nor heaps of choices gold. I 

Ver. 23, 49, 175. 
6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 

And there I write thy praise. 

PSALM 119. 6th Part; & M. 8 
St. David, St. James. 

Holiness and com fort from the word. 
Ver. 128. 

IT ORD, I esteem thy judgments right, 
LJ And all thy statutes-just; 
Thence I "maintain a constant fight 

With every flattering lust. 
Ver. 97, 9. 

2 Tnv precepts often I survey: 
I "keep thy law in sight, 

Through all the business of the day, 
To form my actions right. 

Ver. 62. 
3 My heart in midnight silence cries, 
. "'IIow sweet thy comforts be!" 
Mv thoughts in holy wonder rise, 

And bring their thanks to thee. 
Ver. 152. 

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill 
At some good word of thine. 

Not mighty men that share the spoil 
Have"joys compar'd to mine. 

4 The best relief"that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blest; 

Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 

102J 

101 
PSALM 119. 8th Part. C.M.-& 

Barby, Swamvick. 
The uord of God is the mint's portion; or, the 

excellency and variety oj scripture. 
IT ORD, I have made thy word my 
\~j My lasting heritage; [choice, 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 

My warmest thoughts engage. 
2 I'll read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thi laws in sight, 
While through the promises 1 rove, 

With ever fresh delight 
3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 

And hidden* glory-lies, 

CHRIST. 

JIYMN 5F. B 2. L.M. « 
Shoel, Dunstan. 

God the Son et/ual with the Father. 
ID RIGHT King of Glory, dreadful God! 

Our spirits bow before thy seat: 
To thee we lift a humble thought, 
And worship at fliine awful feet. 

2 [Thy power hath form'd, thy wisdom 
sways 

All nature with a sovereign word; 
And the bright world of stars obey3 
The will of their superior Lord.] 

3 [Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And smiling, sit at thy right hand; 
Eternal justice guards thy throne, 
And vengeance waits thy dread com-

, • niand.] 
4 A thousand seraphs", st rong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
But who, among the sons ot fight, 
Pretends comparison with thee ? 

5 Yet there is one of human frame,-
Jesus, array'd in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it 110 robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

6 Their glory shines with equal beams; 
Their essence is forever one: [names, 
Though they are known by dilfcrent 
The 1'ATIIEH GOD, and GOD TH E Sox. 

7 Then let the name of Christ,our King, 
With equal honours be ador'd; 
His praise let every angel sing, 
And all the nations own their Lord.] 

, ,.a 7 HYMN 2. B. 1. L."M. & 
5 Quercy, All Saints. 

The deity and humanity of Chrid. 
1 L1 RE tlie blue heavens were stretch'd 

X 4 abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word: 
With God he was ; the Word was God, 
And must divinely be ador'd. 

2 By his own power were all tilings made; 
By him supported, ail tilings s tand; 
lie is the whole creation's head,. 
And angels Hy at his command. 
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3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the host of morning stars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of thy years?) 

4 Hut lo, he leaves those heavenly forms ; 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converse with worms, 
Drcss'd in such feeble flesh as they. 

5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son! 
llow full of truth! how full of grace! 
When through his flesh the Godhead 

shone! 
6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new mysteries here,, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Tlnmunuei. 

l o t  J  HTMS 47. B. 2. L_ M_ » 
Truro, Ncwcourt. 

Glory nnrt grace in the person of Christ. 
1VTOAV to the Lord a noble song! 
i N A wake,my soul; awake,my tongue; 
Hosanna to th' Eternal 'Name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See, where it shines in Jesus' face, 
The brightest image of his grace; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 But in his looks a glory stands,. 
The noblest labour of thine hands; 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.. 

6 O, may I live to reach- the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where .all his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

INCARNATION QF CHRIST. 

105 £ 
* HYMN 3.. B. 1. S. M. 

Hover, Silver-Street.. 
The nativity of Christ. 

1 Q EHOLD the grace appears, 
O The .promise is fulfill'd ; 

Marv, the wondrous virgin, bears, 
And Jesus is the child. 

2 [The Lord, the highest God, 
Calls him his only Son; 

He bids him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David's throne. 

3 O'er Jacob shall he reign 
With a peculiar sway; 

The nations shall his grace obtain, 
Iiis kingdom ne'er decay.] 

4 To bring the glorious news, 
A heavenly form appears; 

He- tells the shepherds of their jo ys, 
And banishes their fears, 

5 "(Jo, humble swains," said he, 
" To David's city fly; 

" The promis'd intant, born to-d ay, 
"Doth in a manger lie. 

6 " With looks and heart serene, 
" Go, visit Christ your King 

And straight a flaming truop was "seen; 
The shepherds heard them sing: 

7 " Glory to God on high, 
" And heavenly peace on earth; 

" Good will to men, to angels joy, 
"At the Redeemer's birth." 

8 [In worship so divine 
Let saints employ their tongues; 

With the celestial hosts we join, 
And loud repeat iheir songs: 

9 "Glory to God on high, 
" And heavenly peace on earth; 

"Good wi I to men, to angels joy, 
"At our Redeemer's birth."] 

IfiG I PSALM 97. 2d Part. L. M. & 
J Gloucester, Rothweli. 

Chrisi's incarnation. 
1 r I 'HE Lord, is come, the heavens 

JL proclaim 
His birth ; the nations learn his name; 
An unknown star directs the road 
Of eastern sages toMheir God. 

2 All ye bright armies of the skies, 
Go, "worship where the Saviour lies! 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Those gods on high and gods below. 

3 Let idols totter to the ground, 
And their own worshippers confound: 
Let Judah shout, let Zion sing, 
And earth confess her sovereign King. 

./-v7 t HYMN 60. B- 1- L. M. # 
' > Gloucester, Antigua. 

The virgin /VLirv's song; or, the firorrt-
fced Messiih horn. 

1/^\UR souls shall magnify the Lord; 
V-/ In God the Saviour we rejoice; 

While we repeat the virgin's song, 3 Simeon and Anna both conspire 
Mav the same Spirit tune our voice. The infant Saviour to proclaim; 

Make her the mother of his Son. 
3 Let every nation call her blcss'd, 

And e ndless years prolong her fame; 
But God alono must be ador'd ; 
Iloly and reverend is his name.] 

4 To those that fear and trust the Lord, 
His mercy stands forever sure; 
From age to age his promise lives,. 
And the performance is secure. 

5 He spake to Abraham and his seed, 
. " In thee shall all the eart h be bless'd:" 
The memory of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breast 

G But now no more shall Israel wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn; 
Lo, the Desire of Nations comes; 
Behold the proiuis'd seed is born! 

I R . Q )  I I Y M N  J35. B. 2. L.M. * 
JUo £ Nantwich, Shoel. 

Tyfis's and /iro/ihecies >f Christ. 
1I) E1IOLD the woman's promis'd seed, 
13 Behold the great Messiah come ! 
Behold the prophets all agree s 

To give him the superior room! 
3 Abrah'm, the saint, rejoie'd of old, 

When visions of the Lord he saw; 
Moses, t he man of God, foretold 
This great fultiller of his law. 

3Tbe types bore witness to his name, 
Obtain'd their chief design, and oeas'd ; 
The in cense, and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet, 
To join their blessings on his head ; 
Jesus, we worship at thy l'eet, 
And nations own the promis'd seed. 

IRV.) HYMN 136 . B, 2. L M. & 
H-JJ i Luton, Ninety-seventh i'salm. 

Miracles at the birth' of Christ. 

And treat the holy Child with "scorn; 
Our souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condescended to be born. 

110 :  
PSALM 98. 2d Part. C. M. & 

Kingston, Mear. 
The Messiah's coming and kingdom. 
1 TOY to the world! the Lord is c .•me! 
J Let earth receive her King: 
Let every heart prepare him room, 

And heaven and-nature sing. 
2 Jov to the earth! the Saviour reigns! 

Let men their 'songs employ; 
While fields and floods,rocks,hills and 

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains 
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found. 
4 He rules the world with truth and'grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 

I l l  PSALM 96. C. M. 22 
Rochester, Devizes. 

Christ's first and second coming. 
ICING to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
ij Ye tribes of every tongue: 
His new discovered grace demands 

A new and nobler song. 
2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own A:mighty Son; 
His power the sin.ring.world sustains. 

And grace surrounds his throne. 
3 Let neaven proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth lie seen; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 

And fields in cheerful green. 
4 Let an unusual joy surprise 

Tie islands of the sea; 
Ye nountains, sink, ye valleys, rise, 

P rpave the L rd his way 
1 HUE King, of glory sends his Son . lipoid, he comes! he comes to bless 

I To taake nisc itrance on this earth ;; pac natj0ns as their God; 
Behold tiie midnight bright as noon,. 1q . ',.v the vorld his righteousness, 
And heavenly hosts declare his bird) ! And send his truth abroad 

2 About the young Redeemer's head, ^ But wat-• voice shall raise the dead, 
What wonders and what glories meet; ' ' ,lia Hie world draw near, 
A i •in,, iown tar arose, and led . jjqvV wut the givlty nations dread 
Tue eastern sages to nis feet. | -j*0 see ^eir Judge appear! 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEAT1I OF CJIRFST. la 
1 "He sav'd me (Voir, (he dreadful deep, j , or. ) 

"Nor let my spill he drown'd; > 
" He rais'd and fix'd my sinking feet 
" On well establish'd ground. 

12 " 'Twas in a most accepted hour, 
"My prayer arose on high, 

"And, for my sake, my God shall hear 
" The dying sinner's cry." 

319? PsALM PaH. C. M. bor& 
) Abridge, Canterbury. 

The passion and exaltation of Christ 
1 ]\T°VY let our lips with holy fear, 

^ N And mo urnful pleasure, sing 
The sufferings of our great High-Priest, 

The sorrows of our King. 
2He sinks in floods of deep distress; 

How high 1 lie waters rise ! 
While to his heavenly Father's car 

He sends perpetual cries. 
3 " Hear me., O Lord, and save thy Son, "• 

"Nor bide thy shining face; ! And 
" Why should thy favourite look like ong 
" Forsaken of thy grace ? 

4 " With rage they persecute the man 
" That groans beneath thy wound, 

"While for a sacrifice 1 pour 
" My life upon the ground. PAUSE. 

5 "They tread my honour to the dust, [7Behold thy darling left among 

rsAi.M 22. 1st Pari. C. M. t 
Plymouth, Bangor. 

The svjftritifctt and death of Christ, 
hath my God my soul mrsou), 

"Nor will a smile afford ?'' 
(Thus David once in anguish sp oke. 

And thus our dying Lord.) 
2 Though 'tis thy chief delight to d well 

Among thy praising saints, 
Yet thou canst hear a trroan as we ll, 

And pity our complaints. 
'Our fathers trusted in thy name, 

And great deliverance found; 
But I'm a worm, despis'd of men, 

And trodden to the ground. 
4 Shaking the head, they pass mc by . 

And laugh my soul to sccrn ; 
" In vain he trusts in God,' they cry, 

"Neglected and forlorn." 
5 But thou art ho who form'd my flesh, 

By thine almighty word: 
id sjnee I hung upon the breast, 
My hope is in the Lord. 

6 Why will my Father hide his fare 
\\ hen foes stand threatening rem ad, 

In the dark hour of deep distress, 
And not a helper found? 

" And laugh when I Complain; 
"Their sharp insulting slanders add 

" Fresh anguish to my pain. 
6 " All my reproach is known to thee, 

"The scandal and the shame; 
"Reproaches break my bleeding heart, 
" And lies defile my name. 

7" I look for pity, but in vain ; 
" My kindred are my grief: 

" I ask my friends for comfort round, 
" But meet with no relief. 

8 "With vinegar they mock my th irst; 
"They give me gall for food; 

<l And, sporting with my dying groans, 
" They triumph in my blood. 

0 "Shine into my distressed soul, 
41 Let thy compassion save; 

" And though my flesh sink down to 
" Redeem it from th e grave, [death, 

10"! shall arise to praise thy name, 
" Ph.-U reign in worlds unknown; 

"And thy salvation', O my Cod, 
" Shall scat me on thy throne.** 

'I he cruel and the proud, 
As bulls of Bashan, fierce and strong, 

As lions roaring loud. 
8 From earth and hell n:y sorrows meet, 

To multiply the smart; 
'They nail my hands,they pierce my feet. 

And try to vex my heart. 
9 Yet if Jhy sovereign hand let loose 

The rage of earth and hell, 
Why will my heavenly Father bruise 

The Son he loves so well? 
10 My God, if possible it he, 

Withhold this bitter cop; 
But 1 resign my will to thee, 

* And drink the sorrows up. 
11 My heart dissolves with pangs unknown; 

In groans I waste my breath; 
'I hy heavy hand hath brought me down 

Low as the dust of death. 
12 Father, T give my spirit up, . 

And truS* it in thy hand : 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope, 

And rise at tbv command. 
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101 ) HTM.V 114. B. 2. C. M. » 
\ St. Martins, Mear. 

Christ's death, victory, and dominion• 
IT SING my Saviour's wondrous death; 
i. He conquer'd when he tell: 
' '7'is finis/.'d,' said his dying breath, 

And shook the gates of hell. 
2 l'Ti finish'd,' our Immanuel cries ; 

• J'he dreadful work is done 
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise: 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 

YY hen,through the regions of the dead, 
He pass'd to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his Father's side 
Sits our victorious Lord : 

To heaven and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5 The saints from his propitious eye 
Await their several crowns, 

And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of his frowns. 

> PSALM 16. 2d Part. L. M. & 
I <4- £ Evening Hymn, Leeds. 

Christ's all-sufficiency. 
1 TTOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise, 

Who haste to seek some idol god ! 
I will not taste their sacrifice, 
Their offerings of forbidden blood. 

2My God provides a richer cup, 
"And nobler food to live upon; 

He for iny life has offer'd up 
Jesus, his" best beloved Son. • 

3His love is my perpetual feast; 
By day bis counsels guide me right; 
And, be his mane forever blest, 
Who gives me sweet advice by night. 

•1 I set him still before mine eyes 
At my right hand he stands prepar'd 
To keep my soul from all surprise, 
And be my everlasting guard. 

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 

123 
PSALM 16. 2d Part. C. M. 

Abridge, Bedford. 
The death and resurrection of Christ. 
1 "T SET the Lord before my face, 
1 " He bears my courage up; 

"My heart and tongue their joys express, 
" My flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 " Mv spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
" Where souls departed are ; 

WATTS. D 

"Nor quit my body to the grave, 
" To see corruption there. 

3 " Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
" And raise me to thv throne: 

" Thy courts immortal pleasure give; 
"Thy presence, joys unknown." 

4 [Thus,in the name of Christ the Lord, 
The holy David sung, 

And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 

5 Jesus, whom every sac t adores, 
Was crucifv'd and slain ; 

Behold the tomb its prey restores! 
Behold, he lives again! 

6 When shall my feet ai isc and stand 
On Heaven's'eternal hills ? 

There sits the Son at iod's right hand, 
And there the Father smiles.] 

124 
IIVMW 7G. B. 2. C. M. « 

Devizes, Rochester. 
The resurrection andasccttsiohvf Christ. 
1TT OS ANN A to the Prince of Light, 
fl Who clotlv'd himself in clay ; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 

And tore the bars away. 
2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 

And spoil'd our hellish foes. 
3 See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 

And triumph in his eyes. 
4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And scatters blessings clown ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 

Of the celestial throne. 
5 [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 

To reach his bless'd abode; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 

To our incarnate God. 
6Bright angels,strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 

Sound our Immanuel's praise.] 

1251 
Hrww 26. B. 1. C. M. 

York, St. Ann's. 
Jlolie of heaven by the resurrection of Christ, 

8R 

1 "OLESS'D be the everlasting God, 
13 The Father of our Lord 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 

His majesty udor'd. 
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2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And cali'd him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 
Our flesh to sec the dust, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an Inheritance divine 
Reserv'd against that day ; 

'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come; 

We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

. ) HYMN 137. B. 2. L. M. & 
® J Luton, Leeds, Dunstan. 

Miracles in the life, death, and resur
rection of Christ. 

1JJEHOLD the blind their sight receive! 
Behold the dead awake and live! 

The dumb speak wonders! and the lame 
Leap like the lmrt, and bless his name. 

2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own, 
And seal the mission of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
V hile he bangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies! the heayens in mourning stood; 
He rises! and appears a God •: 

.Behold the Lord ascending hish, 
No more to bleed, no more to die! 

A Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign,! 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF 
CHRIST. 

127 PSALM 2. L. M. fc> or » 
Quercy, Bath. 

Christ' s  death, resurrection, and ascension. 

IW" di<5 tlie Jews proclaim their 
y * rage ? 

I i.e Romans, why their swords employ? 
Against the Lord their powers engage, 
His deaf Anointed to destroy ? 

2"Come,let us break his bands,1' they say, 
" This man shall never give us laws :'* 
And thus they cast his yoke away, 
And nail'd their monarch to the cross. 

3 But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Laughs at their pride,their rage controls: 
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He'll vex their hearts with inward pains, 
And speak in thunder to their souls. 

4" I will maintain the King 1 made, 
"On Bion's everlasting hill; 
"#y hand shall bring him from the dead, 

And he shall stand y our sovereign still." 
5 [His wondrous rising from the earth 

Makes his eternal Godhead known; 
The Lord declares his heavenly birth, 
u This day have I begot my Son. 

6 " Ascend, my Son, to my right hand ; 
" There thou shalt ask, and.. I bestow 
" The utmost bounds of heathen land: 
" To thee the northern isles shall bow.1'] 

7 But nations that resist his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron stroke; 
His rod shall crush his foes with ease, 
As .potter's earthen work* is broke. 

PAUSE. 
8 Now ye who sit on earthly thrones, 

Be wise, and serve the Lord the Lamb ; 
Now at his feet submit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

9 With humble love address the Sqn, 
Lest he grow angry and ye die; 
His wrath will burn to worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his jealousy. 

10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell; 
He is a God, and ye but dust: 
Happy the souls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only trust. 

, OQ > PSAI-M 24. L. M. * 
1 $ Wells, Nanfwicb. 
Saints dwell in heaver} or, Christ's ascension. 
l'TWS spacious earth is all the Lord's, 

A And men, and worms, and beasts, 
and birds ; 

He rais'd trie building on the seas, 
And gave it for their dwelling-place. 

2 But there's a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky : 
Who shall ascend that blest abode, 
And dwell so near bis Maker, God. 

3 He that abhors and fears to sin, 
Whose heart is pure, whose hands are 

clean ; 
Ilim shall the Lord the Saviour bless, 
And clothe hi,s soul with righ teousness. 

4 These are the men, the pious race, 
That seek the God of Jacob's face; 
These shall enjoy the blissful sight, 
And dwell in everlasting light. 

129, 130 ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST. _ 131, Rw 

PAUSE. 
J Rejoice, ye shining -worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory nigh! 
Who can this King of Glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's- he. 

G Ye heave nly gates, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord the Saviour way: 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell, 
TheConquerbr comes withGod to dwell. 

7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before, 
He opens heaven's eternal door, 
To give his saints a blest abode. 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 

0> PSALM 47. C. M. * 
J - ̂  £ Devize?, Rochester. 

C/iri t ascending and reigning. 
lA FOR a shout of sacred joy 

v_/ To God, the sovereign King! 
Let every land their tongues employ 

And hymns of triumph sing. 
2 Jesus our God ascends on high! 

His heavenly guards, around. 
Attend him rising through the sky. 

With trumpets' joyful sound. 
3While angels shout and praise theirKing, 

Let mortals learn their strains : 
Let all the earth his honours sing: 

O'er" all the earth he reigns. 
4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 
Sin Israel stood his ancient throne, 

He iov'd that chosen race; 
But n ow he calls the world his own, 

And heathens taste his grace. 
6 The Gentile nations are the Lord's, 

There Abraham's God is known, 
While powers and princes, shields and 

Submit before his throne, [swords, 

That thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. j 

4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, 
He sent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might 'dwell on earth again. ; 

.• 
.7 HYMN 141. B. 1. S. M. b 

$ Sutton, Little Marlborough. 
The humiliation and exaltation of Christ. 

1 has believed thy word, VV Or thy salvation known? 
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord, 

And glorify thy Son. 
2 The Jews estcem'd him here 

Too mean for their belief; 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were, 

And his companion, gnet. 
3 They turn'd their eyes away. 

And treated him with scorn; 
But 'twas their griefs upon hitn lar, . 

Their sorrows lie has borne. 
4 'Twas for the stubborn Jews, 

And Gentiles, then unknown, 
The God of justice pleas'd to bruise 

His best beloved Son. 
5 "But I'll prolong his days, 

" And make his kingdom stand; 
« My pleasure," saith the God of grace,. 
" Shall prosper in his hand. 

6 ["His joyful soul shall see 
'•The purchase of his«pam. , 

"And by his-knowledge justify 
"The guilty sons of menrj u 

7 f" Ten thousand captive slave!, 
" Releas'd from death and sin,_ 

f" Shall quit their prisons and their 
And own his power divine.] [graves, 

8 [" Heaven shall advance my Son 
"To joys that earth deny'd; 

" Who saw the follies men had done, 
" And bore their sins, and died. J 

130 
) PSALM 68. 2d Part. L. M. 38 
J Blendon, Dunstan. 

Christ's ascension,-a ml the gift of the Spirit. 
IT ORD.when thou didst ascend on high. 

Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots, that attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there* 
While he p ronoune'd his dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How b right the triumph none can tell, 
wu, O.D rebellious powers ol neJi, 

, nn ) HYM? 142. B. L S.M. b 
£ Aylesbury, iJstic. 

The same. 
1 T IKE sheep we went astray, 

Lj And broke the fold of God; 
Each wandering in a different way; 

But all the downward road. 
2 How dreadful was the hour, 

When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 

Upon the Shepherd's head! 
3 How glorious was the grace 

When Christ sustain d the strode ;• 
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His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away: 

Join'd with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the suns of men, 

And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense iiis pain. 

6 "Til give him," saith the Lord, 
" A portion with the strong; 

"He shall possess a large reward, 
And hold his honours long." 

7qc.? HYMN 4 3. B. 2. L. M. M 
° $ Nantwich, Dunstan. 
Chris 's auffi rings and glory. 

1 IVf f°r a Line °f lofty praise 
J- ^ To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell loud the wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
flow swift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlasting love! 

3 | Down to this base, this sinful earth, 
He cam's to raise our nature high; 
He ca-me.t' atone almighty wrath— 
Jesus, the God, was born to die.] 

4 [Hell and its lions roar'd around; 
His precifuS blood the monsters spilt; 

| While weighty w r, ws prrsA! him down, 
Harge a^ the loVls of all our guilt.] 

o J)eep in* the shades of gloomy death, 
Th' Almighty Captive pris'ner lay; 
Th' Ali^iglity ^aptive left the earth, 
•And rose to everlasting day, 

GLift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Up to his throne of shining grace; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Round the sweet beauties of his face ! 

7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns! 
His sacred name fills a ll their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains! 

234, ) PSALM 8. C. M. » 
$ Pembroke, Exeter, Abridge. 

Christ'1 s condescension and glorification; or, God 
made titan. 

lf~\ LORD, our Lord, how wondrous 
V-J Is thine exalted name! [great 
The glories of thy heavenly state 

Let men and babes proclaim. 
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2 When I behold thy works on high. 
The moon that rules the night, 

And stars, that well adorn the sky, 
Those moving worlds of l ight: 

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells so far below, 

That thou shouldst visit him with grace, 
And love his nature so? 

4 That thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 
To saye a dying worm! 

5 [Yet while he liv'd on earth unknowiip 
And men would not adore, 

The obedient seas and fishes own 
His Godhead and his power. 

6 The waves lay spread beneath his feet; 
And fish, at his command, 

Bring their large shoals to Peter's net, 
Bring tribute to his hand. 

7 These lesser "glories of the Son 
Shone through the fleshly cloud; 

Now we behold him on his throne, 
And men confess him God.] 

8 Let him be crown'd with majesty, 
Who bow'd his head to death ; 

Aticl be his honours sounded high, 
By all things that have breath. 

9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name ; 

The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 

. n - ) HYMN 8 3. B. 2. C. M. » 
y Irish, Cambridge. 

The passion and exaltation if Christ. 
1" 1 HiUS sdith the Ruler of t he skies, 
1 " Awake, my dreadful sword; 
'! Awoke, my wrath, and smite the man, 

*• My ft llow," saith the Lord. 
2Vengeance receiv'd the dread command, 

And, armed, down she flies; 
Jesus submits V his Father's hand, 

And hows his head and dies. 
3 But, ()1 the wisdom, and the grace, 

That join with vengeance now! . • 
He dies to save our guilty race, 

And yet he rises too. 
4A person so divine wis he, 

Who yielded to be slain, 
That he could give his soul away, 

And take his life again. 
5 Live, glorious Lord,and reign on high: 

Let every nation sing, 
And angels sound, with endless joy, 

The Saviour, and the King. 
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HYMN 84. B. 2. S. M. * 
136} Froome, Watchman, Dover. 

The same. 
1 pOME, all harmonious tongues, 

L' Your noblest music bring ; 
'Tis Christ, the everlasting God, 

And Christ, the man, we sing, 
2 Tell how he took our flesh, 

To take away our guilt; 
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood, 

That hellish monsters spilt. 
3 [Alas! the cruel spear-

Went deep into.his side; 
And the rich flood of purple gore 

Their murderous weapons- dy d.J 
4 [The waves of swelling grief 

Did o'er his bosom roll; 
And mountains of almighty wrath 

Lay heavy on his soul.] 
5 Down to the shades of death 

lie bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he arose to live and reign 

When death itself is dead. 
6 No more the bloody spear, 

The cross and nails no more; 
For hell itself shakes at his name, 

And all the heavens adore. 
7 There the Redeemer sits 

High on the Father's throne ; 
The Father lays his vengeance by, 

And smiles upon his bon. 
8 There his full glories shine 

With uncreated rays, 
And bless his saints' and angels eyes, 

To everlasting days. 

5 Thine hand shall find out all his foes; 
And as a fiery oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, 
So shall thy wrath devour their souls. 

. „Q ) PSALM 22. 2d Part. C. M. 
Bangor, Wantage. ) "CMIgvi) " O , 

Christ's sufferings and kingdom. 
1" VTOWfrom the roaring lion srage, 

^ « o Lord, protect thy bon; 
Nor leave thy darling to engage 
"The powers of hell alone. ^ 

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears: 

God heard him in that dreadful daj, • 
And chas'd away his fears. 

3 Great was the victory of his death, 
His throne exalted high ; 

And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worship, or shall die. 

4 A numerous offspring must arise 
From his expiring groans; 

They shall be reckon'd in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

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

And all that seek the Lord shall be 
With* joys immortal ted. 

6 The isles shall know the righteousness 
Of our incarnate God; 

And nations yet unborn, profess 
Salvation in his blood. 

, » PSALM 22 . L.Mr 
1^ Putney, Armley. 

Christ's sufferings and xx alt at ion. 
OW let our mournful 

.nil PSALM 21. L. M. * 
1-5 ' j Eaton, Dunstan. 

Christ exalted to the kingdom. 
1TYWID rejoie'd in God his strength, 

Rais'd to the throne by special grace; 
But Christ, the Son, appears at length,. 
Fulfils the triumph and the praise. 

2 How great is the Messiah's joy 
In the salvation of thy hand ! 
Lord, thou hast rais'd his kingdom high,. 
And giv'n the world to his command. 

3 Thy goodness grants whale'er he will, 
Nor doth the least request withhold; 
Blessings of love prevent him still, 
And crowns of glory, net of gold. 

4 Honour and majesty divine 
Around his sacred temples shine; 
Blest with the favour of thy face, 
And l ength of everlasting days. 

:ci uui ; ~ c . 
1 i 1 lie dying sorrows ol our Lord, 
When he complain'd m tears and blood, 
As one- f orsaken ol his God. 

2-TheJews beheld him thus forlorn,[scorn; 
And. shook their heads, and laugh d in 
"He reecu'd others from the grave, 
"Now let him try himself to save. 

3"This is the man did once pretend 
"God was his father and hie friend, 
"If God the blessed lov'd him so, 
" Why doth he fail to help him now . 

4 Barbarous peopled cruel priests! 
How they stood round like savage 
Like lions gaping to devour, [beasts, 
When God had left him in their power. 

SThey wound his head, his hands,his feet, 
Till streams of blood each other meet. 
By lot his garments they divide,. 
And mock the pangs in which he died. 
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6 Bat God his Father heard his cry; 
Rais'd from the dead,he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 

1 * P. ) PSAI.M 89. 4th Part. C. M, 
J Christmas, Swan wick. 

Christ's mediatorial kingdom; or, his 
divine and human nature. 

11_T EAR, what the Lord in vision said, 
A 1 And made his mercy known : 
"Sinners, behold your help is laid 

"On my Almighty Son. 
2 " Behold the man my wisdom chose 

" Among your mortal race; 
"His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
" The Spirit of my grace. 

3 " High shall he reign onDavid's throne, 
" My people's better King ; 

•" My arm shall beat his rivals down, 
"And still new subjects bring. 

4 "My truth shall guard him in his way, 
" With mercy by his side, [sea, 

"While in my name, through earth and 
" He shall in triumph ride. 

-*"Me for his Father and his God 
" He shall forever own, 

"Call me his rock, his high abode; 
"And I'll support my Son. 

6 " My first-born Son, array'd in grace, 
"At my right hand shall sit; 

" Beneath him angels know their place, 
" And monarohs at his feet. 

7 " My covenant stands forever fast; 
"My promises are strong; [la t 

" Firm as the heavens his throne shall 
"His seed endure as long." 

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 

142 \ HYMN 36. F. 2. S. M. 
Thatcher, St. Thomas. 
Christ's intercession. 

141 { Psalm 99. 1st Part. S. M. & 
J Sutton, Hopkins. 

Christ's kingdom and majesty. 
1 '"PHE God JKHOVAH reigns, 

A Let all the nations fear; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne, 

And saints be humble there. 
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns! 

Let earth adore its Lord; 
Blight cherubs his attendants stand, 

Swift to fulfil his . word. 
3 In 2aon is his throne. 

His honours are divine: [known, 
His church shall make his wonders 

For there his glories shine. 
4 IIow holy is his name! 

How terrible his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 

In all his works ef grate-

L T \ JELL, the Redeemer's gone 
V V '1" appear before our God, 

To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 

2 No fiery vengeance now. 
Nor burning wrath comes down; 

If justice call for sinners' blood, 
'The Saviour shows his own. 

3 Before his Father's eye 
Our humble suit he moves; 

The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and smiles, and loves. 

4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour sing; 

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs, 
And bears them to the King. 

5 [We bow before his face, 
And sound his glories high: 

"Hosanna to the God of grace, 
"Who lays his thunder by] 

5 " On earth thy mercy reigns, 
"And triumphs all above;" 

But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains, 
To speak immortal love: 

~7 [How jarring and how low 
Are all the notes we sing! 

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew, 
And they shall please the King.] 

1431 
HYMN 37 . B. 2. C. Ms * 

York, Braintree. 
The same, 

11 IFT up your eyes to the heavenly 
W here your Redeemer stays: [seat, 

Kind Intercessor, there he sits. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

2 'Twas well, my soul, he died for thee, 
And shed his vital blood ; 

Appeas'd stern justice on the tree, 
And then arose to God. 

3 Petitions now, and praise may rise, 
And saints their offerings bring ; 

The Priest, with his own sacrifice, 
Presents them to the King, 

4 Let Papists trust what names they 
please, 

Their saints and angels boast; 
We've no sueh advocates these, 

Nor pray to th' heavenly host.] 

5 Jesus alone shall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne; 

He, dearest Lord, perfumes my sighs, 
And sweetens every groan. ^ 

6 [Ten thousand praises to the King; 
Hosanna in the highest; 

Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring 
To God, and to his Christ.] 

HYMN 145. B. 1. C. M. » 
Christmas', Rochester. 
Christ and Aaron. 

1 T ESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
J A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polish d gold 

The sons of Aaron wore. 

144 £ 

2 They first their own burnt offerings 
brought, 

To purge themselves irom sin, 
Thy life was pure without a spot, 

And all thy nature clean. 
3 [Fresh blood, as constant as the day. 

Was on their altar spilt, 
But thy one offering takes away, 

Forever, all our guiit ] -
4 [Their priesthood ran through several 

For mortal was their race ; [hands. 
Thy never-changing office stands 

Eternal as thy days.] 
5 [Once, in the circuit of a year, 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within die veil appears 

Before the golden throne. 
6 ButChrist by his own powerful blood, 

Ascends above the skies, 
And in the presence of our God 

Shews his own sacrifice J 
7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns 

On Zion's heavenly lull, 
Looks like a Lamb that has been slam, 

And wears his priesthood still. 
8 He ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's face: 
Give him. my soul, thy cause to plead, 

Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

3 Aaron must lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his vest, 

When God himself comes down to be 
The offering and the priest. 

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show 
The wonders of his love; 

For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 

5 "Father," he cries, "forgive their 
" For I myself have died;' [sins, 

And then he shows his open'd veins, 
And pleads his wounded side. 

. PSAI.M 2. S. M. * 
»4o> Silver-Street, Dover. 
Christ dying, ruing, interceding, and reigning. 

P\ /TAKER and sovereign Lord 
IVlOf heaven,and earth,and seas, 

Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And answers thy decrees. 

I The things so long foretold 
By David, are fulhll'd, 

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay 
Jesus, thine holy child.] 

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

Bend all their counsels to destroy 
Th' Anointed of the Lord ? 

145 
IIYMN 12. B. 2. C. M. 

Abridge, Barby. 
Christ is the substance of the Leviticalprtesthood. 
lnpHE true Messiah now appears, 
1 The types are all withdrawn: 
So flv the'shadows and the stars, 

Before the rising dawn. 
2 No smoking sweets, nor ble«ding lambs, 

Nor kid nor bullock slain ; 
Incense and spice, of costly names, 

Would all be burnt ui vain. 

, Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain design; 

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

5 The Lord derides their rage, 
And wid support his throne ; 

He who hath rais'd him from the dead 
Hath own'd him for his Son. 

PACSF,. 
6 Now he's ascended high, 

And asks to rule the earth: 
The merit of his blood lie. pleads, 

And pleads his heavenly birth. 
7 He asks, and God bestows 

A large inheritance: 
Far as tiie world's remotest ends 

His kingdom shall advance. 
3 The nations that rebel 

Must feel his iron rod ; 
He'll vindicate those honours well 

Which he received from God. 
9 TBe wise, ye rulers, now, 

\nd worship at his throne; 
With trembling jov. ye people, bow 

To God's exalted Son. 
10 If once his wrath arise, 

Ye perish on the place; 
Then blessed is the soul that flies 

For refuge to his grace.] 
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PSALM 2. C. M. * or b 
Dundee, Bath. 

The same. 
1TX7HY did the nations join to slay , VV The Lord's anointed Son ? 
Why did they cast his laws away, 

And tread his gospel down? 
2 The Lord, who sits above the skies, 

Derides their rage below, 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes, 

And strikes their spirits through. 
3" I call him my eternal Son, 

" And raise him from the dead; 
"I make my holy hill his throne, 

" And wide his kingdom spread. 
4" Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 

" The utmost heathen lands: 
"Thy rod of iron shall destroy 

"The rebel who withstands." 
5Be wise, ye rulers of the earth, 

Obey th' anointed Lord, 
Adore the King of heavenly birth, 

And tremble at his word. 
6With humble love address his throne; 

For if he frown, ye die ; 
Those are secure, and those alone, 

Who on his grace rely., 

CHARACTERS AND OFFICE3 OF 
CHRIST. 

14S^ Gloucester, Leeds, China. 
The Son of God incarnate; or, the 

titles and the kingdom of Christ. 
I'TIIE lands that long in darkness lay 

Now have beheld a heavenly light; 
Nations that sat in death's cold shade 
Are bless'd with beams divinely bright. 

2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
Behold th' expected Child appear! 
What shall his names or titles be ? 
"The WONDERFUL,the COUNSELLOR !" 

3 [This infant is the Mighty God, 
Come to be suckled and ador'd; 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 

4 The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be laid; 
His wide dominion still increase, 
And honours to his name be paid. 

5 Jesus, the holy Child, shall sit 
High on his father David's throne; 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. j 

HYMN 132. B. 2. C. M. 2fc 
3 Cambridge, St. James. 

The offices of Christ. 
1T X 7E bless the Prophet of the Lord, 

VV That comes with truth and 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word [grace ; 

Shall lead us in thy ways. 
2We reverence our High-Priest above, 

Who offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love, 

By pleading with our God. 
3 We honour our exalted King; 

How sweet are his commands! 
He guards our souls from hell and sin, 
- By his Almighty hands. 

4 Hosanna to his glorious name, 
Who saves by different ways; 

His mercies lay a sovereign claim-
To our immortal praise. 

. rr.7 HYMN 146. B.l. L.M. 1 
WeuS} Antigua. 

Characters of Christ, borrowed from 
inanimate things. 

l[pO, worship at Immanuel's feet, 
VJSee in his face what wonders meet! 

Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace.] 

2 [The whole creation can afford 
But some faint shadows of my Lord; 
Nature, to make his beauties knowD, 
Must mingle colours not her own.] 

3 [Is he compar'd to wine or bread? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed: 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.] 

4 [Is he a tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves: 
That righteous branch, that fruitful 

bough 
Is David's root and offspring too.] 

5 [Is he a rose? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields: 
Or if the lily he assume, 
The valleys bless the- rich perfume.] 

6 [Is he a vine ? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and f ruit: 
O let a lasting union join 
My soul to Christ, the living vine!] 

7 [Is he the head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital powers he gives; 
The samts below, and saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his love.] 

8 [Is Ixe a fountain? The;. I bathe, 
And heal the plague of and death : 

These waters all my soul renew, ^ 
And cleanse my spotted garments too.] 

9 [Is he a fire ? He'll purge my dross ; 
But the true gold sustains no loss ; 
Like a refiner shall he sit, 
And tread the refuse with his feet.J 

10[Is he a rock? IIow firm he proves ! 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 
Yet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through.] 

11 [Is he a way? He leads to God; 
The path is drawn in lines of blood ; 
There would I walk, with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Ziou's hill.] 

12 [Is he a door ? I'll enter in : 
behold the pastures large and green ; 
A paradise—divinely fair; 
None but the sheep have freedom there.] 

13 [Is he design'd a corner-stone 
For men to build their heaven upon? 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 

14 [Is he a temple? I adore 
Th' indwelling majesty and power; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pray, I turn my face.] 

15 [Is he a star ? He breaks the night, 
Fiercing the shades with dawning light; 
I know his glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the morning-star.] 

16 [Is he a sun? His beams are grace, 
His course is joy, and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice, when he appears 
To chase their clou-is, and dry rh« t tears.J 

17 [O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise: 
There he displays his power abroad, 
Aid hin-sand rngns thTucainatc God.j 

18 [Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven his full resemblance bears ; 
Ilis beauties we can never trace. 
Till we behold him face to face,] 

3 [The " Angel of the covenant" stands 
With his commission in his hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder throne. 
To make the great salvation known.] 

4[Great Prophet! let me bless they name; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 
Of wrath appeas'd, of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subu 'd,and peace with Heaven.] 

5 [My bright Example, and my Guide, 
1 would' be walking near thy side ; 
O let rne never run astray, 
Nor follow the forbidden way !] 

6 [I love my Shepherd—ho shall keep 
My wandering soul among his sheep . 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
And in his bosom bears the lambs.] 

7 [My Surety undertakes iny cause, 
Answ'ring his Father's broken laws; 
Behold iny soul at freedom set, 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.J 

8 [Jesus, my great High Priest, lias died— 
1 seek no sacrifice beside ; ^ 
His blood did oijce for all atone, 
And now he pleads before the throne.] 

9 [My Advocate appears on high— 
The Father lays his thunder by; 
Not all that eartli or hell can say 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 

lOrTVy Lo rd,ray Conqueror,and my King, 
Thy sceptre "and thy sword I sing: 
Thine is the victory, and I sit 
A joyful subject at thy feet.J 

' 11 [Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds ; 
The Captain of Salvation leads 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 

i Though death and hell obstruct the wa\.] 
12 [Should death, and hell, and powers 

unknown . 
Put all their forms of mischief on, 
I shall be safe; for Chrod displays 
Salvation in more sovereign ways.J 

1 5 1  
1st Part. 

HY M N  149. B. 1. L. M. 
Greek's Hundredth, Bath. 

The offices of Christ. 
1 TOIN all the names of love and power, 

That ever men or angels bo>e; 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Or set Immanuel's glory forth. 

2 But 0! what condescending ways 
He takes to teach his heavenly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

HY M N  147. B. 1. L. M. * 
Truro, Newcourt. 151 

2d Part. 
The names a id titles ofCh'isf. 

1 MOM S from the treasures of his word 
I borrow titles for my Lord; 

Nor art nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 

2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with ttndiminish d rays; 
Th' eternal God s eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne.] 
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3 The King of Kings, (he Lord most high, 
Writes his own name upon his thigh: 
lie wears a garment dipp'd in blood, 
And b reaks (he nations with his rod. 

4 Where grace can nei(her melt nor move, 
1 he Lamb resents his injur'd love; 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 
And Judah's Lion tears the prey. 

5 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he assumes; 
"Light of (lie w orld, and Life of men;' 
Nor bears those characters in vain. 

6 With tender pity in his heart, 
lie acts the Mediator's part; 
A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils (he names lie wears. 

? At length the Judge his throne ascends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, 
And saints in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of love. 

LSJ 
153 ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 15-1 

J 52 I JI\mx6£. 1L1.L. M. a 
97th Psalm, Newcourf. 

Christ our High Priest and King ; and 
Christ coining to judgment. 

1 VTOW to the Lord, that makes us 
PN know . 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below, 
And strains of Rubier praise above. 

2 '1 was he th at cleans'd our foulest sins, 
And wasli'd us in his richest blood; 
' 1 is he that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

3T° Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
I o Jesus, our superior King, 

Be everlasting power confess'd, 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold on (lying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move; 
1 hough with our sins we piere'd him 

once, 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 
"While we rejoice to see the" day: 
Come, Lord ; nor let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 

Hwrs 148. B. 1. H.M.X 
Portsmouth. 

The names end titles of Christ. 
[\XTITH cheerful voice I sing, 

VV The titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the names 
Or honour from his word. 

Nature and art 
Can ne'er supply 
Sufficient forms 
Of majesty. 

3 In Jesus we behold 
His Father's glorious face, 
Shining forever bright 
With mild and lovelv rays. 

The eternal God's 
E ernal S n 
Inherits and 
Partakes the throne.] 

The sovereign King of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords most high. 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh. 

His name is call'd 
•' The Word of God," 
He rules the earth 
With iron rod. 

Where promises and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb resents 
'1 he injuries of his love; 

Awakes his wrath 
Without delay, 
As lions roar 
And tear the prey. 

But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he assumes: 

" Light of the world, 
" And Life of men 

" Nor will he bear 
Those names in vain. 

Immense compassion reigns 
In our Immanuel's heart, 
WBen he descends to act 
A Mediators part: 

He is a friend, 
And brother too; 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. 

At length the Lord, the Judge, 
His awful throne ascends, 
And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and friends: 

Then shall the saints^ 
Completely prove 
The heights and depths 
Of all his love. 

153 
2d Part. 

The offices of Christ. 
1 TOIN all the glorious names 

J Of wisdom, love and power, 

HYMN 150, B. 1. II. M. 81 
Portsmouth. 

That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore: 

All are too mean 
To speak his worth, 
Too mean to set 
My Saviour forth. 

But, O what gentle terms, 
What condescending ways 
Doth our Redeemer use 
To teach his heavenly grace! 

Mine eyes -with joy 
And wonder see 

' What forms of love 
He bears for me. 

[Array'd in mortal flesh, 
He, like an angel, stands, 
And holds the promises 
And pardons in his hands: 

Commission'd from 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To mortals known.]' 

[Great Prophet, of my God, 
My tongue would bless thy name 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; 

The joyful news 
Of sins' forgiven, 
Of hell subtlu'd, 
And peace with Heaven.] 

[Be thou my Counsellor, 
My Pattern and my Guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near thy side. 

O let my feet 
Ne'er run astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek 
The crooked way.] 

> [ I love my Shepherd's voice; 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of his sheep : 

He feeds his flock, 
He calls their names; 
His bosom bears 
The tender lambs.] 

' [To this dear Surety's hand 
Will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws. 

Behold my soul 
At freedom set! 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful debt.] 

8 [Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offer'd his blood, and died: 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside. 

His powerful blood 
Did once atone; 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne ] 

[My Advocate appears 
For my defence on high; 
The Father bows his car, 
And lays his thunder by. 

Not all that hell 
Or sin can say 
Shall tnrn his heart, 
His love away.] 

10 [My dear almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre, and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace, I sing. 

Thine is the power; 
Behold I sit 
In willing bonds 
Before thy feet ] 

11 [Now let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown. 

A feeble saint 
Shall win the day, 
Though death and hell 
Obstruct the way.]-

12 Should all the hosts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on, 

I shall be safe; 
For Christ displays 
Superior power 
And guardian grace. 

ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 

l r . >  H YMN 62. B. 1. C. M. X 
' J Exeter, Swan wick. 
Christ Jesus, the Lamb of Cod, svor-

shif/ied by all the creation. 
lPOME, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand arc their tougues, 

, But all their joys are one. 
2"Wcrthy the Lamb thatdied,"they cry, 

"To he exalted thus;" 
««Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

"For he was slain for us." 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

I Honour and power divine; , 
i And blessings, more than we can give, 
| Be, Lord, forever thine. 
4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
| And air, and earth, and seas. 
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Conspire to lift thy glories high, 

And speak thine endless praise. 
5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him, that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 

155 ( HYMN 1. B. 1. C. M. Sfc 
1st Part. £ Parma, Devizes. 

A new song to the Lamb that was slain. 
1 JJEHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 

Amidst his Father's throne: 
Prepare new honours for his tiame, 

And songs before unknown. 
2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 

And harps of sweeter sound. 
3Thosc are the prayers of all the saints, 

And these the hymns they raise: 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 

He loves to hear our praise. 
4 [Eternal Father, who shall look 

Into thy secret will ? 
Who but the Son shall take that book, 

And open every seal ? 
5 He shall fulfil- thy great decrees, 

The Son deserves it well; 
Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys 

Of heaven, and death, and hell! 
6 Now'to the Lamb, that once was siain, 

Re endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy'remain 

Forever on thy head. 
7Thou hast redeem'd oursouls with blood, 

Hast Set the prisoners free; 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 

And we shall reign with thee. 
8 I he worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 

And bring the promis'd hour. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 

The holy, just, and sacred Thret 
Arc terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begins; 

His name forbids my slavish fear, 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 While Jews on their own law re ly. 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 

I love th' incarnate mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 

J 56 C.M. A 

155 \ 
2d Part. 

HYMN 148. B. 2. C. M. » 
St. Arms, Barby. 

God reconciled in Christ. 
1 TNEARESTof all the names above, 

LJ My Jesus, and my God! 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 

Or trifle with thy blood? 
2 'Tis by the merits of thy death 

The Father smiles again; 
'Tis by thine interceding breath 

The Spirit dwells with men. 

IIYM.V 49. B. 1. 
Abridge, Stade. 

The ivories of Motes and the Lamb. 
1H0W. strong thine arm is.mighty God. 

Who would not fear thy name! 
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are! 

Who would not love the Lamb! 
2 He has done more than Moses did. 

Our Prophet and our King; 
From bonds of hell he freed our souls, 

And taught our lips to sing. 
3 In the Red Sea, by Moses' hand, 

The Egyptian host was drown'd; 
But his own blood hides all our sins, 

And guilt no more is found. 
4 When through the desert Israel went, 

With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his flesh, 

And calls it living bread. 
5 Moses beheld the promis'd land, 

Yet never reach'd the place ; 
But Christ shall bring his followers home 

To see his Father's face. 
6 Then shall our love and joy be full, 

And feel a warmer flame, 
And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 

158, .15 9 
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4He spoil'd the powers of darkness thus, 
And brake our iron chains; 

Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 
His cursed projects tries; 

We that were doom'd his endless slave., 
Are rais'd above the skies.] 

60 ! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence bre? *» 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

7 TYes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord, 
Our souls are all on flame : 

Hosanna. round the spacious tai , 
To thine adored name! 

8 Angels, assist our mighty joys. ; 
Strike all your harps of gold , 

But when you raise your ^ghe»J "oteSl 

His love can neer be told J 

HYMN 79. B. 2. C.M. * 
° $ Stade, Irish, Swanwick. 

Praise to the Redeemer. 
' T)LtIN G'D in a gulf of dark despair, j-
1 We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimmering day. 
2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace j 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw—and (O amazing love!) 

He ran to our relief. 
3 Down from the shining seats above ! 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Enter'd the grave, in mortal flesh, 

And dwelt among the dead. 

-* Hymn 63. B- 1- L. M. ' 
15 81 old Hundred, Dunstan. 

Ch-isOs humiliation and excitation. 
1 WHAT equal honours shall we bring, 

To thee. O Lord our God,the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing, 
Are far inferior to thy name. 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain. 
The Prince of life, that groan d and died , 
mWhy to rise, an/live and reign 
At his almighty Father s side. 

3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who stood condemn'd at Pilate s bar; 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 
Tho' tye wus charg'd with madness here. 

4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he sustained amazing loss. 
To him ascribe eternal nugM, 
Who left his weakness on the cros.. 

5 Honour immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While glory shines around his he a.., 
And a bright, crown without a thorn. 

6 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men, 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
Ami every creature .ay, Ameu. 

Behold amidst th' eternal throne 
A vision of the Lamb appears. 

2 TGlory his fleecy robe adorns, 
Mark'd with the bloody death he bore ; 
5 even are his eyes, and seven his horns, 
To speak his wisdom and his power. 

3Lo, he receives a sealed book 
From him that sits upon the throne; 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees, and things unknown.] 

4 All the assembling saints around 
Fall worshipping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel sound 
Address their honours to his name. 

5 [The joy, the shout, the harmony 
Flies o'er the everlasting hills ; 

I " Worthy art thou alone," they cry, 
"To read the book, lo loose the seals. J 

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain, 
And with transporting pleasure sing, 
" Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
"To be our teacher and our King! 

7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counsels, deep designs; 
His erace and vengeance shall fufil 
The peaceful and the dreadtul lines. 
8 Thou hast redeem'd our souls from hell 

With thine invaluable blood ; 
And wretches, that did once rebel. 
Are now made favourites of their God. 

9 Worthy forever is the Lord, 
That died for treasons not his own, 
By every tongue to be ador d. 
And dwell upon his Father's throne. 

i HYMN 21. B. 2. L. M. « 
Nantwich, Dunstan. 

159 HYMN 25. B. 1. L. M. » 
Eaton, China. 

1st. Part. ) T . 
A vision of the Lamb. 

A LL mortal vanities, be gone, 
ri Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears, 

159 
2d. Partt 
1 son* of jiraise to God the Redeemer. 
1 T ET the old heathens tune their song 
L. Of great Diana, and of Jove, 

Bui the sweet theme that moves my tongue 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 

2 Behold '! a God descends and dies. 
To save my soul from gaping hell! 
How the black gulf, where Satan lies, 
Yawn'd to receiye me when 1 tell . 

3 How Justice frown'J, and vengeance stood. 
To drive me down to endless pain. 
But the great Son propos d his bloom 
And heave nly wrath grew mild again. 

4Infinite lover! gracious Lort1! 
To thee be endless honours g ven 
Tht wondrous name shall be ador d 
Round the wide earth,anu wider heaven 



160, 161 •SCRIPTl/RE DOCTRINES. 
161 

* I60£ HYMN 5. B. 2. L. M. 
> Gloucester, Portugal. 

Longing to praise Christ better. 
1 J °RD when my thoughts with won-

der roll 
O'er the sharp sorrows of thy soul. 
And read my Maker's broken laws, 
Repair d and honour'd by thy cross; 

2JVhCn L£ <f0,d death' hel]> and «in, V anquish d by that dear blood of thine. 
And see the man, that groan'd and dy'd, 
bit glorious by his Father's side; 

3 My passions rise and soar above-
[ m wing d with fai th,and fir'd wilh love; 
Fam would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Qabriel srngs. 

4 But my heart fails,my tongue complains 
For want oi their immortal strains • 
And in such humble notes as these 
Falls far below thy victories. 

-5 Well, the kind minute must appear, 
When we shall eave these bodies he re 
These clogs of clay—and mount on high, 
J o join the songs above the sky. ' 

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 

161 )  
stPart. ̂  

ADOPTION. 

HYMN 64. B . J .  S. M. « 
UtPart. £ Froome, Germany, Dover. 
* RE.H°LD what wondrous grace 

I he Father hath bqstow'd 
Un sinners of a mortal race, 

1 o call them sons of God! 
Tis no surprising thing, 

rp, hat wc should be unknown; 
I he Je wish world knew not their King, 

Gods everlasting Son. 
•3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made; 
;nut when we see our Saviour here, 

We shall be like our Head. 
A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
If in my Father's love 
1 share a filial part 

Send down thy Spirit Eke a dove. 
1 o rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 
r>.L,kf .slaves, beneath the 'throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou the kindred own. 

J61 ( HYMN 143. B. LC.M. ft 
2d Part. ( Canterbury, Dundee. 

Characters of the children of God from 
several scriptures. 

* f\ S new born babes desire the breast 
c . ° feed, and grow, and thrive; 
bo saints with joy the gospel taste, 

And by the gospel live. 
2 'nward gust their heart approves 

that the word relates; 
, ve the men their Father loves, 

And hate the works he hates.]. 
3 [Not all the flattering baits on earth 

Can make them slaves to lust; 
1 hey can't forget their heavenly birth, 

Nor grovel in the dust. 
4 1^' ^ains that tyrants use 

Shall bind their souls to vice ; 
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce 

A thousand victories.] 
o [Grace, like an uncorrupted seed, 

Abides and reigns -within; 
Immortal principles forbid 

* i he sons of God to sin.] 
6 [Not by-the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will, 
But with the noblest powers they have 

His sweet commands fulfil.] 
7 They find access at every hour, 

To God within the veil ; 
Hence they derive a quiekeningpower, 

And joys that never fail. 
8 O happy souls! O glorious state 

Of overflowing grace! 
To dwell so near their Father's seat, 

And sec his lovely face. 
9 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne; 

Call me a child of thine. 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 

To form* iny heart divine. 
lOThere shed thy choicest loves abroad. 

And make my comforts strong; 
Then shall I say, " My Father, God," 

With an -unwavering tongue. 

162, 16? 
TTONEMENT. 

ATONEMENT. 

, .0") PSALM 40. 2d Part. C. M. & 
16^^ St. David's, Mear. 
The incarnation and sacrifice of Christ., 
1 THUS saitli the Lord, *' Your work 

is vain, ^ . 
•« Give your burnt ©Wrings <«F, 

"In dying goats and bullocks shun, 
" My soul "delights no more. 

2Then spake the Saviour, "Lo, I'm here, 
- » My God, to do thy will; 

rtWhate'eHEhy sacred books dfeclsue, 
"Thy servant shall iynl. 

3"Thy law is ever in my sight, 
" I keep it near my heart; 

" Mine ears are open with dehgh 
"To what thy lipa impart. 

4 And see, the blest Redeemer comes! 
The eternal Son appeal s. 

And at the appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares. 

5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 
And much his truth he show d, 

And preach'd the way of righteousness, 
Where great assemblies stood. 

6His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 
He pitied shiners' cries, 

And, to fulfil a Saviour s part, 
Was made a sacrifice. 

PAUSE. , 
7.No blood of beasts,-on . altars shed, 

* Could wash the consaenee clean , 
But the rich sacrifice he paid 

Atones for all our sin. -
8Then was the great salvation spread, 

And Satan's kingdom shook. 
Thus bv the woman s promis d beeel 

The serpent's head was broke. 

„ > PSALM 40. L- M. ^ 
F63 ̂  Bath, Italy. 

Christ our sacrifice. 
1 THE wonders, Lord, thy love has 

* wrought, 
Exceed our praise,surmount our thought. 
Should I attempt the long detail. 
My speech would fairil, my numbers la.l. 

2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt 
Can cleanse the souls of men from gu.lt; 
But thou hast set before our eyes 
An all-sufficient sacrifice. 

uLo' thine eternal Son appears; 
To thy designs he bows his ears; 

Assumes a body well prepar'd 
And well performs a work so hare!. 

4" Behold, I come," (the Saviour cries 
1 With love and duty in his eyes,) 

"I come to bear the heavy load 
" 0f sins, and do thy .will, my Gefl, 

t"'Tis written in thy great decree, 
"'Tis in thy book, foretold of me, 
" I must fulfil the Saviour's part; 
" And, lo ! thy law is m my heart 

6"I'll magnify thy holy law, 
" And rebels to obedience draw, _ 
"When on my cross I'm lifted higfi, 
"Or to my crown above the sky. 

7 "The Spirit shall descend, and show 
" What thou hast done, and what I do; 
u The wondering world shall learn thy 

grace, , 
"•Thy wisdom and thy righteousness. 

164 } HYMN 155. B. 2. C. M. te-
( Durham, St. Anns. 

IstPart. > 
Christ our passover. 

IT 0, the destroying angel flies f  
1 J To Pharaoh's stubborn land 
The pride and flower of E gypt dies 

By his vindictive hand. 
2 He pass'd the tents of Jacob o'er? 

Nor pour'd the wrath divine. 
He saw the blood on every door, 

And bless'd the peaceful sign. 
3Thus the appointed Lamb must bleed, 

To break th' Egyptian yoke : 
Thus Israel is from bondage fieed. 

And 'scapes the angel s stroke. 
4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too, 

With blood so rich as thine, 
Justice no longer would pursue 

This guilty soul ot mine. 
5 Jesus our passover was slain, 

And has at once procur d 
Freedom from Satan s heavy chain,-

And God's avenging hand. 

. 64 ) HYMN 118. B. 2. L. M. & 
I Newcourt, Antigua. 

2d Part. ) 
The priesthood of Christ. _ 

1 ULOOD has a voice to pierce the skies, 
" Revenue J the blood of Abel cries ; 
But the dear stream, when Christ was 

| Speaks peace as loud from every vein 
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2 Pardon and peace from God on high, 

Behold he lays his vengeance by; 
And rebels, that deserve his s\y»rd, 
Becomes the favourites of the Lord. 

3 J'o Jesus let our praises rise, 
Who gave his life a sacrifice: « 
Now he appears before his God, k 
And for oijr par don pleads his blood. W 

COMMUNION WITH GOD". 

J65] PSALM 23. L.-M. 
Newcourt, Italy. 

God our shepherd. 
1 "JX/TY shepher d is the living Lord; 
lvi Now shall my wants be well sup-
His providence and holy word [ply'd; 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows 
fie makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake, 
But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In the fair paths of righteousness * 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are,' 
My heart and hope shall never fail,' 
For God my shepherd's with me there. 

* Amid the darkness and Jhe deeps, 
Thpu art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Phy staff supports my feeble steps,' 
I by rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 The sons "of earth and sons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodness, and repine 
To see my table spsead so well, 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 

7 [J low I rejoice, wh«n on my head 
J by Spirit condescends to rest! 
' I is a divine anointing, shed 
lake oil of gladness at a feast. 

C Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days; 
There will I dwell to hear his word,' 
To seek his face, and sing his praise.] 

1 6 7 1  

166] PSALM 23. C. M. 
Braintree, Mear. 

The same. 

% 

3 TV/F Y shepherd will supply my need, 
i-VJ. Jehovah is his name; G 

2 He brings my pandering spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways; 

And leads me,. for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death, 
Thy presence is my stay; 

A word of thy supporting breath 
thrives a/1 nW fears away. 

4 Iny hancH m 'sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my tabl® spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The* sure provisions my God 
. Attend me all my days; 

0 may tfcine house be mine abode, 
And all' my wqpk be praise. • 

6 There would I find a settled rest, 
(While others go and come) 

No more a stranger, nor a guest, 
But like a child at home. 

PSALM 23. S. M. b 
Shirland, Froome. 

The same. 
1 ' I "TIE Lord my shepherd is, 

A I shall be well supply'd: 
Since he is mine, and 1 am his, 

What can I want beside? 
2 He lead$ me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows. 
Where living waters gently pass, 

And full salvation flows. 
3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in hie own right way, 

For his most holy name, 
t While he affords his aid, 

1 cannot yield to fear; 
Though I should walk through death's 

dark shade, 
My shepherd's with me there, 

5 In sight of all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup with biessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. ~ 

6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

168 1 73- M Pari C. M. b 
) Rochester, Arundel. 

- --- - , God our portion here and hereafter. 
in pastures fresh he makes me feed, i on i . 

tk-5ide the living «ream. G°$  ̂

COMMUNION WITH GOD. 170, 171 

Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thv counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face, 

3 Were in heaven without my God, 
Twould be no joy to me; 

And while this earth is my auoue, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life werebroke, 
And flesh and heart should fault, 

God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 

5 Behold the sinners, that remove 
Far from thy presence, die4 

Not all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ; 

Mv tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 

, ) HYM.Y 94. B. 2. C". M. ^ 
16y ^ St. Anns* Abridge. 

God my only happiness. 
1 a TY God,my portion, and my love, 

lVi My everlasting all! 
I've none but thee in heaven above, 

Or on this earthly ball. 
2 [What empty things are all the skies, 

And this inferior clod! 
There's nothing here deserves my joys, 

There's nothing like my God.] 
3 [In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light, 
'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon, 

If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 
4 And while upon my restless bed 

Among the shades 1 roll, 
If mv Redeemer shows his head, 

'Tis morning with my soul.] 
c To thee I owe my wealth,and friends, 

And health, and safe abode; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 

But they are not my God. 
6 How vain a toy « flittering wealth, 

If once compar d to thee . 
Or what's my safety, or my health, 

Or all my fnenos, to me. 
7 Were I possessor of the earth, 

And caffd the stars mme own, 
Without thy graces, and thyself, 

I were a wretch undone. 

3 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shoie, 

Grant me toe visits ot thy face, 
And I desire no more. 

170J 
IIYMN 93. B. 2. S. M. » 

Dover, Pelham. 
God all, and in all. 

1 A/TY God' my 1Ke> mtySlw jVl To thee, to thee I call, 
I cannot live if thou remove, 

For thou art all in all. 
2 [Thy shining grace can cheer 

This dungeon where 1 Q^ ue' . 
'Tis paradise when thou art heie, 

If thou depart, tis hell.] 
3 [The smilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are - . 
'Tis heaven to rest in embrace,. 

And no where else but there.] 
4 Ho thee, and thee aloner 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, 

And dwell where Jesus is.] 
5 [Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If (iod his residence remove, 

Or but conceal his lace. J 
6 Nor earth, nor all the sky-

Can one delight afford , 
No, not a drop of real joy. 

Without tliy presence, Lord. 
T Thou art the sea of love, 

Where all my pleasures roil; 
The circle where my passions mov c; 

And centre of my soul. 
8 [To thee my spirits fly, 

With infinite desire; 
And yet how* far from thee I lie 

Dear Jesus, raise ®e lughei.] 

1715 
HY M N  15. B. 2. L. M. & 

Eaton, 97th Psalm. 
The enjoyment of Christ; or, delight in v,or*fi', 
1 T7AR from my thoughts, vain world *-
r be gone ; 
Let mv religious hours alone > 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit. Lord, from thee . 

o Mv heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a V™J**™ 
Come my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my so ul with heavenly love-. 

3 [The trees of life immortal stand 
In blooming rows a* thy right hard ; 

W.<TT?> E 2 
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murmurs by their side, I " In thee shall dying sinners live ; 
perpetual glide. "Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 " Be thou my Prophet, thou my Pries t; 
"Thy children shall be ever blest; 
" Thou art my chosen King; thy throne 
" Shall stand eternal, like my own. 

4 " There's none of all my sons above 
" So much my image, or my love; 
"Celestial powers thy subjects are, 
" Then what can earth to thee compare? 

5 " David, my servant, whom I chos e, 
"To guard rny flock, to crush my foe s, 
" And rais'd him to the Jewish throne , 
" Was but a shadow of my Son." 

6 Now let the church rejoice, and sing 
Jesus, her Saviour and her King; 

• Angels his heavenly wonders show, 
And saints declare his works below. 

172, 173 

And, in sweet 
Rivers of bliss 

4 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of thy grace; 
Bring down a taste of truth _ divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine.] 

5 Bless'd Jesus, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Red;x:ming grace, and dying love. 

6 Hailgreat Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine: 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 

179? HYM.Y 1G . E. 2. L. M. ^ 
> Portugal, Dunstan, Castle-Street. 

what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy 

face, 
- And lights our passions to a flame; 

Lord, how we love thy charming name. 
2 When I can say, rny God is mine, 

When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great, 

•3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and soul employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 

A Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

5 [There shall we drink full draughts of 
bliss, 

And pluck now life from heavenly trees; 
V et now and thon, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heaven on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And in thy "temple let us sac 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.] 

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. -174, 175 

7-3 

COVENANT OF GRACE. 

PSALM 8£. 1st Tart. L. M. b 
All Saints, Carthage. 

The covenant made -with Christ; or, the true David. 
1 T^OllEVER shall my song record 

JL The truth and mercy of the Lord : 
Mercy and truth forever stand, 

|- ' Like heaven, cstablish'd by his hand. 
- 2jThustothe Son he sware, and said, 

»• 1\ iih the e my^covcuant first i? made 

i R-JA ) PSALM 89. 5th Part. C. M. b 
j Dorset, Arundel. 

The covenant of grace unchangeable; 
or» afflictions •without rejection. 

1 " ŶT (saith the Lord)if David's race, 
" The children of my Son, 

"Should break my laws, abuse my grace, 
" And tempt mine anger down; 

I " Their sins I'll visit with the rod, 
" And make their folly smart; . 

" But I'll not ceasq to be their God, 
" Nor from my truth depart 

3 " My covenant I will ne'er revoke, 
" But keep my grace in mind; 

" And what eternal love hath spoke, 
"Eternal truth shall bind. 

4 " Once have I sworn, (I need no more) 
•' And pledg'd my holiness, 

" To seal the sacred promise" sure 
"To David and his race. 

5 " The sun shall see his offspring rise, 
" And spread from sea to sea, 

" Long as he travels round the skies, 
"To give the nations day. 

6 " Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
" His kingdom shall endure, 

" Till die fix'd laws of shade and light 
" Shall be- observ'd no more." 

17 5\ HYM.Y 40, B. 2. C. M. S 
St. James, St Martins. 

Our comfort in the covenant made w ith Ch rist.-
lQUR God,how firm his promise stands. 

E'en when he hides his face 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hand 

His g'ory and his grace. 

176, 17 7 DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 178, 179 

2 Then why,my soul, these sad complaints, 
Since Christ and we are one ? 

Tli^ God is faithful to his saints, 
is faithful to his Son. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has li v'd, 
And part of heaven possessd;. 

1 praise his name for grace receiv d, 
And trust hilft for the rest 

HYMN 139. B. 1. L. M. * 
176 J Bath, Italy. 
Hope in the covenant; or, God's prom

ise and truth unchangeable. 
1 TT OW oft have sin and Satan strove 
IT To rend my soul from thee,uiy God; 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 

8 Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4The gbspel bears my spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 

I IIYMN 57. B. 1. C- M. B 
J ' ' $ Dundee, Wantage, Plymouth. 

Original sin; or, the frst and second Adam. 
IT) ACKWARD with humble shame 
lJ On our original; [we look 
How is our nature dash d and broke, 

In our first father's fall! 
2To all that's good, averse and blind, 

But prone to all that's ill; 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind . 

How obstinate bur will! 
3 Conceiv'd in sin (O wretched state) 

Before we draw our breath. 
The first young pulse begins to beat 

Iniquity and death. 
4 How strong in our degenerate blood 

The old corruption i^gns 
And, mingling with the crooked flood, 

Wanders through all our veins. 
5 rWild and unwholesome as the root 

Will all the branches be; 
Upw can we hope for living fruit 

From such a deadly tree? 

[6 What mortal power, from things 
unclean, 

Can pure productions bring ? 
Who can command a vital stream 

From an infected spring ?] 
7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 

Can make our nature clean, 
While Christ and grace prevail above 

The tempter, death, and „sin. 
8 The second Adam shall restore 

The ruins of the first; 
Hosanna" to that sovereign Power 

That ne'w-creates our dust. 

178 
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HYMN 124. B. 1. L. M. 
Quercy, German. 

The first and second Adam. 
EEP iu the dust, before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our disgrace we own: 

Great God ! we o\vn th' unhappy name 
Whence sprang our nature and our 

shame. 
2 Adam, the sinner: at his fall, 
Death, like a conqueror, seiz'd U3 all ; 
A thousand new-born babes are dead, 
By fatal union to their head. 

3 But while our spirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We sing the honours ot thy grace, 
That sent to save qur ruin'd race. 

4 We sing- thine everlasting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own ; 
Adam the second, from the dust 
Raises the ruius of the first. 

5 [By the rebellion of one man, 
Through all his seed the mischief ran ; 
And by one man's obedience now, 
Are all his seed made righteous too.] 

G Where sin did reign and death abound, 
There have the sons of Adam found 
Abounding life;—there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord,our righteousness. 

179] 
PSALM 51. 2d Part. L.M. b 

Putney, Armley. 
iOriginal and actu il sin confessed* 

1 T ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd iu sin ; 
T-* And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

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

3 [Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
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O make me wise betimes, to see 
My danger and my remedy.] 

4 Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace: 
No outward forms can make me clean; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch,nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor tlood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone; 
Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my 
peace,. 

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or case; 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

IQCV? PSALM 51. 1st Part. C. M. b 
1 5 Bedford, St. Anns. 
Original and actual tin confessed and pardoned. 
1 T OIlD,I would spread my sore distress 
i-J And guilt before thine eyes; 
Against thy laws, against thy grace, 

How high my crimes arise! 
2 Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell, 

And crush my flesh to dust, [well,' 
Heaven would approve thy vengeance 

And earth must own it just. 
31 from the stock of Adam came, 

Unholy and unclean; 
All my original is shame, 

And all my nature sin. 
4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 

Contagion with my breath ; 
And, as my days advane'd, I grew 

A juster prey for death. 
5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my soul 

With thy forgiving love; 
O make my broken spirit whole, 

And bid my pains remove. 
G Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 

Nor drive me from thy face ; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 

And fill it with thy grace. 
7 Then will I make thy mercy known 

Before the sons of men ; 
Backsliders shall address thy throne, 

And turn to God again. 
I A I >  H Y M N  128. B. 2. C. M. b 
1 ° 1 $ Plymouth, York. 

Corrufit nature from Adam. 
IT)LEST with the joys of innocence, 
T) Adam, our father, stood. 

Till he debas'd his soul to sense, 
And ate th' unlawful food. 

2 Now we arc born a sensual race, 
To sinful joys inclin'd; 

Reason has lost its native place, 
And flesh enslaves the mind. 

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion 
Sin i» the sweetest good; [reigns, 

We fancy music in our chains, 
And so forget the load. 

4 Great God ! renew our ruin'd frame, 
Our broken powers restore: 

Inspire us with a heavenly flame, 
And flesh shall reign no more! 

5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law 
Upon our inward parts, 

And let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 

184, 185 DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 186, 187 

182 

183 I 

2As well might Ethiopian slaves | 2 With names of virtue she deceives 
Wash out the darkness of their skin ;j I he aged and the young, 

PSALM 14. 1st Part. C. M. b 
Canterbury, Barby. 

By nature all men are sinners. 
1 THIOLS in their hearts believe and say, 

A " That all religion's vain ; 
" There is no God that reigns on high, 
" Or minds th' affairs of men." 

2 From' thoughts so dreadful and profane 
Corrupt discourse proceeds : 

And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord, from his celestial throne, 
Looks down on things below, 

To And the man that sought his grace, 
Or did his justice know. 

4 By nature all are gone astray ; 
Their practice all the same; [hand, 

There's none that fears his Maker's 
There's none that loves his name. 

5 Their tongues are us'd to speak deceit; 
Their slanders never cease; 

How swift to mischief are their feet! 
Nor know the paths of peace. 

6 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root) 
In every heart are found ; 

xNor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace refine the ground. 

HTMN 160. B.2. L.M. B 
Magdalen, Putney. 
Custom in sin. 

IT ET the wild" leopards of t ie wood 
A—/ P ut off the spots that nature gives 1 i 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change their tempers"&nd their liveS 

The dead as wejl may leave tlfeir graves, 
As old transgressors cease to sin. 

3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
'Twill not endure the least control; 
None but a power divinely strong 
Can tuyn the current of the soul. 

•4 Great God ! I own thy power divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine 
1 would be form'd anew, and bless 
The wonders of creating grace. 

) IIymn 24. B. 2. L.M. S* 
1 84 ̂  Gloucester, 97th Psalm. 
Vhcevit Of sin -visible in the fall of angels and men 
I X X 7 HEN the great Builder arch'd the 
W skies, 

And form'd all nature with a word ; 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praise, 
And every bending throne ador'd. 

2High in the midst of all the throng, 
* Satan, a tall arch-angel, sat! 

Among the morning stars he sung. 
Till sin destroyed his heavenly state. 

3 T'Twas sin that hurl'd him from his 
Grov'ling in fire, the rebel lies ; [throne, 
How art thou sunk in darkness down. 
Son of the morning, from the skies . ] 

4 And thu s our two first parents stood, 
Fill sin defil'd the happy place: 
They lost their garden and their God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn race. 

5 [So sprung the plague from Adam's 
bower, . , 

And spread destruction all abroad ; 
-in. the curs'd name, that in one hour 
Spoil'd six days labour of a God.J 

{Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief, 
That such a foe should seize thy breast; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 
0! may he s lay this treacherous guest. 

. 7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
! Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise , 

Thine everlasting arm we sing. 
For sin, the monster, bleeds and dies. 

"Q > HYMN 150. B-2. C.M. b 
185 ^ Wantage, Chelsea. 

The deccitfulness of sin. 

's,NThasats™tS*csrarts 

1 And, while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 

3She pleads for all the joys she brings, 
And gives a fair pretence; 

But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 

4 So oil a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food; 

Our mother took the poison there, 
And tainted all her blood. 

, Qr ) HTMN 153. B. 2. C.M. b 
1OO j Bangor, Carolina. 
The distemper,folly, and madness of sin. 
lOIN, like a venomous disease, 
rJ Infects our vital blood; 
The only balm is sovereign grace, 

And the physician, God. -
2 Our beauty and our strength are fled, 

And we draw near to death, 
But Christ the Lord recals the dead 

With his Almighty breath. 
3 Madness, by nature, reigns within, 

The passions burn and rage. 
Till God's own Son. with skill divine, 

The inward fire- assuage. 
4 [We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 

And solid good despise: 
Such is the folly of the mind, 

Till Jesus makes us wise.] 
5f We give our souls the wounds they feel, 

We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 

But Heaven prevents the fall.] 
6 [The man possessed among the tombs, 

Cuts his own flesh and cries: 
lie foams and raves, till Jesus comes, 

And the foul spirit flies.) 

. _ 7 HYMN 156. B.2. C.M. bor* 
1°7 f Abridge, Swanwick. 
Presumption and despair j or, Satan s 

various temptations. 
IT HATE the tempter and lus charms, 
1 1 hate his flattering breath , 
The serpent takes a fho^and forms 

To cheat our souls to death. 
2 He feeds ounhopes with mry dreams, 

n., Luis with slavish leai , 
And holds us sf.U in ™de extmrns 

Presumption or despair. 
3 Now he persuades, " ho^' [;as^ U,S, 

••To walk the roacl toh~uwn, 
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Anon lie swells our siiis, and cries 
" They cannot be forgiven." 

4 [He bids youngs sinners "yet forbea 
" io think of God, or death; 

"For prayer and devotion are 
" But melancholy breath." 

5 He tells the aged, " they must die 
"And 'tis too late to pray; 

" In vain for mercy now they cry 
"For, they have lost their day." 

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne 
By mischief and deceit, 

And drags the sons of Adam down 
To darkness and the pit. 

7 Almighty God, cut short his power 
Let him in darkness dwell; 

And, that he vex tire earth no more 
Confine him down to hell. 

Hymn 157. B. 2. C. M. 
J Carolina, Windsor. 

The same. 
1  " N J S a t a n  c o m e s  w i t h  d r e a d f u l  

L N roar, 
And threatens to destroy ; 

He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious joy. 

2 Ye sons of God. oppose his rage, 
Resist, and he'll be gone; 

Thus did our dearest Lord engage 
And vanquish him alone. 

•3 Now be appears almost divine, 
Like innocence and love; 

But the old serpent lurks within, 
When he assumes the dove. 

4 Fly from the false deceiver's tongue, 
Ye sons of Adam, fly; 

Our parents found the snare too strong, 
Nor should the children try. 

139? Hymn 158. B. 2. L. M. b 
!> Limehouse, Armley. 

•tew saved ; or, the almost Christian, 
, „ Hypocrite, and Jfiostatc. 
H A , iS the road tl)at ,eads t0 death, 

-L* And thousands walk together there, 
But wisdom shows a narrower path. 

— With here and there a traveller. 
2"Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 

Is the Redeemer's great command; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If s he would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul, that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteem'd almost a saiut, 

. And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord, let not all my hop es be vain 
Create my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 

, qn ) PSAnw 8. 2d Part. L. M. b or a 
» Quercy, Leeds, Wells. 

Mam and Christ, lords of the old and new creecs-

11" ORD, what was man when m ade at 
\ dam,the offspring of the dust! [fir:-

Tfiat thou shouldst set him an d hisrac t 
Rut just below an angel's place? 

2 That thou shouldst raise his n ature so, 
And make him lord of all below ; 
Make every beast and bird submit, 
And lay the fishes at his feet ? 

3 But O ! what brighter glorie s wait 
To crown the second Adam's s tate! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn, 
Who condescended to be born. 

4See him below his angels made! 
See him in dust among the dead, 
To save a ruin'd world from sin j 
But he shall reign with power divine! 

5 The world to come, redeem'd from a E 
The miseries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 

ELECTION. 

i q i 7  H Y M N  54. B. 1. L. M. 8 
13 - Castle-Street, Shoel. 

Electing grace; or, tain's beloved in Christ. 
1 T ESUS, we bless thy F ather's name ; 
«J Thy God and our's are both the same; 
What heavenly blessings from his throne 
Flow down to sinners through his Son! 

2 " Christ be my first elect," he said ; 
Then chose our souls in Christ our head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 
Thus did eternal love begin 
To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
"Blameless in love, a holy seed." 
Predestinated to he sons, 

Born by degrees, but chose at" once ; 
A new regenerated race, 
To praise the glory of his grace. 

5 With Christ, our Lord, we share our part 
In the affections of his heart; 
Nor shall our souls be th ence r^mov'd 
Till he forgets his first-belov'd 

192, 193 
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ELECTION, 

b 

L& 

1 9 4 :  
HYMN 1 1. B. 1. L. M. 

Antigua, Wells. 
a* IIY M N  117. B. 1. L.M. 

Putney, Armley. 
Election sovereign and free, \yje /iumble enlightened, and carnal reason hum• 

IfOEHOLD the potter and the clay. bled; or', the sovereignty of grace. 
'JD He forms his vessels as he please: jrr-ijiERE was an hour when Christ 
Such is our God, and such are we, J[ rejoie'd, 
The subjects of his just decrees. ] gp^g his joy in words of praise ; 

2Doth not the workman's power extend "Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
O'er all the mass, which p art to choose, u Lord of the earth,and heavens, and seas! 
And mould it for a nobler end, 
And which to leave for viler use?J 

3 May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense his favours as he will; 
Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still. 

4 [What if, t®. make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 
Suffering vile rebels to go on, 
And seal their own destruction sure 

5 What if he means to show his grace, 
And his electing love employs 
To mark out some of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heaven ly joys ?j 

6 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjust, 
The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust. 

7 But, O my soul, if truth so bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yet still his written will obey, 
And wait the great decisive day. 

8 Then shall he make his justice known 
And the whole world, before his throne 

- With joy, or terror,- shall confess 
The glory of his righteousness.. 

2 " I th ank thy sovereign power and love, 
" That crowns my doctrine with success; 
" And makes the babes in knowledge 

learn 
" The heights, and breadths, and lengths 

of grace. 
3" But all this glory lies conceal'd 
" From men of prudence and of wjt; 
"The prince of darkness blinds fhe>r eye?, 
" And their own pride resists the light. 

4"Father, 'tis thus, because thy will 
" Chose and ordain'd it should be so ; 
",'Tis thy delight t' abase the proud, 
"And lay the haughty scorner low. 

5 "There's none can know theFath-w right, 
" But those who learn It from the Son ; 
" Nor ca n the Son be well receiv'd, 
" But where the Father makes him 

known. 
6 " Then let our souls adore our God, 
"That deals his graces as he please; 
" Nor gives to mortals an account 
"Or of his actions, or.decrees." 

193 \ 
HYMN 96. B. L C. M. 

St. Anns, Christmas. 
* 

HY M N  12. B. 1. C. M. 
Wareham, St. Anns. 

Election excludes boasting. 
w 1TJUT few among the carnal wise, 

IJ Rut few of noble race, 
Obtain the favour oi. thine eyes. 

Almighty King of grace! 
2 He takes the men of meanest name 

For sons and heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant shame 

On honourable blood. 
3 He calls the foo', and makes him 

The mysteries of his grace, [know 
To bring aspiring wisdom low, 

And all its pride abase. 
4 Nature has all it» glories lost, 

When brought before his throne ; 
No flesh shall in his presence boast, 

But in the Lord alone. 

M 

195 \ 
Free grace in revealing Christ. 

ESUS, the man of Constant grief, 
A mourner all his days; 

His spirit" once rejoie'd aloud, 
And turn'd his joy to praise ; 

2 " Father. I thank thy wondrous love, 
" That hath reveal'd thy Son 

" To men unlearned ; and to babes 
" Hath made thy gospel known. 

3 " The mysteries of redeeming grace 
" Are hidden from the wise; 

" While pride and carnal reasonings join 
"To swell and blind their eyes." 

4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and cart!. 
His great" decrees fulfil, 

And orders all his- works of grace 
By his own sovereign will. 
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196 £ 
HYMN 9 6. B. 2. C. M. » 

London, Canterbury. 
Distinguishing love ; or, angels fiun-

ished, and men saved. 
1T~\C)WN headlong from their native 
i-J The rebel angels fell, [skies 
And thunderbolts of fiamiug wrath 

Pursu'd them deep to hell. 
2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 

Rebellious man was hurl'd; 
And Jesus stoop'd beneath the grave 

To reach a sinking world. 
3 (), love of infinite degree, 

Unuieasurable grace! 
Must Heaven's eternal darling die 

To save a traitorous race ? 
4 Must angels sink forever down, 

And burn in quenchless fire, 
While Clod forsakes his shining throne 

To raise us wretches higher? 
5 O for this love, let earth and skies 

With hallelujahs ring, 
And the full choir of human tongues 

All hallelujahs sing. 

1971 
L. M. 
Bath. 

X 

Rls fell, 
:hain'd 

]f99, 200 

3 In vain we ask Clod's r'ghtecus law 
To justify us now, 

Since to convince anil to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jesus, how, glorious is thy grace! 
When in thy name we trust 

Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 

, qq ) HYMN 154. B. 2. L. M. b 
1 \ German Ilymn, Wells. 

Sc.fi righl roumess insufficient 
1 " \ \ 7 HERE are the mourners," saith 

VV the Lord, 
" That wait and tremble at my word, 
"That walk in darkness all the day? 
" Come, make my name your trust and 

stay. 
2" [No works, nor duties of your ow n 
" Can for the smallest sin atone; 
".The robes that nature may pro vide, 
" Will not your least pollutions hide. 

3 " The softest couch that nature knows 
" Can give the conscience no rep ose : 

201, 202 PARDON. . 203, 20*. 

ITYMN 97.- B. 2. 
Green's Jlundredt! 

The same. 
lTjHtOM heaven the sinning am 
X And wrath and darkness 

them down ; 
But man, vile man, forsook It 

(And mercy lifts him to a crow 
2 Amazing work of sovereign grace 
That could distinguish rebels so! 
Our guilty treasons call'd aloud 
For everlasting fetters too. 

3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, 
Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay:' 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise' 
On the bright hills of heavenly day. 

Look to my righteousness, and live , ^ 
" Comfort and peace are mine to giv e 

4 "Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals , 
" With your own hands, to warm your 

souls, 
" Walk in the light of your own fire, 

r ! "Enjoy.the sparks that ye desire: 
in. (5 "This is your portion at my hands; 

" Hell waits you with her iron bands; 
" Ye shall lie down in sorrow there, 
" in death, and darkness, and despair. ' 

onnT. Psalm 71. 2d Part. C. M. * 
Irish, Rochester. 

AHst our strength and righteousness. 

MY Saviour, my Almighty Friend! 
When I begin thy praise, 

JUSTIFICATION. 

IIYMN 94. B. I. C. M. 
Abridge, Bedford. 

Justification by faith, not by works ; or, 
the law condemns, grace justifies. 

1\ FAIN arc thehopesthe sons of men 
V On their own works have built; 

Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 

2Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths, 
Without a murmuring word, 

And the whole race of Adam standi 
Guilty before the Lord. 

begin thy 
Where will the growing numbers end, 

The numbers of thy grace ? 
2 Thou art my everlasting trust; , 

Thy goodness I adore; 
And since I knew thy graces first, 
• I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road, 

And march with courage in thy strength, 
To see my Father God. 

4 When T am fill'd with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 

I'll plead thy perfect righteousness, 
And mention none but thine. 

5 How will mv lips rejoice to tell i 
The victories of my King! | 

My soul, redeem'd from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing. 

6 [Mv tongue shall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and mv God; 

His death has brought my foes to shame, 
And saved me by his blood. 

7 Awake, awake, mv tuneful powers ; 
With this delightful song, 

I'll entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long.] 

orvi ^ HYMN 109. B. 1. L. M. 
2Kn \ Bath, China, Quercy. 

The value of Christ and his righteousness. 
1 \TO more, my Cod, 1 boast no more 

IN Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes 1 held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I hear his name, 
What was my gain I c ount my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake : 
0 may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of ray hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne : 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By plead ing what my Lord has done. 

nnn J HY M N  20. B. 1. C. M. & 
"02 £ Exeter, Irish, York. 
Spiritual apparel; namely, the robe of righteous

ness. and garments oj salvation. 
1 ^WAKE, my heart, arise,my tongue, 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd 
By the great sacred Three! 

In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 

FARDON. 
PSALM 130. C. M. 
Carolina, Wantage. 
Pardoning grace. 

— j i ' * 
Prepare a tuneful voice, 

In God. the life of ail my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2'Tis he adorn'd my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine; 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear" 

These ornaments,how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are! 

5 The Spirit wrought mv faith and love 
And hope, and every grace; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

WAITS 

203 \ 

1 /~\UT of'the dey ths of long distress, 
Vy The borders of despair, 
I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 

My groans to move thine ear. 
2 Great God. should thy severer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 

No mortal flesh could stand. 
3 But there are pardons with my God 

For crimes of high degree ; 
Thv Son has bought them with his blood, 

To draw us near to thee. 
4 [I wait for thy salvation. Lord, 

With strong desires I wait; 
My soul, invited by thy word. 

Stands watching at thy gate.j 
5 [Just as the guards that keep the night. 

Long for the morning skies. 
Watch the first beams of breaking light, 

And meet them with their eyes: 
6 So waits my soul to sec thy grace. 

And, more intent than they, 
Meets the first op'nings of thv face, 

And finds a brighter day.] 
7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust, 
' Let Israel seek his face: 

The Lord is good as well as just, 
And plenteous in his grace. 

8 There's full redemption at his throne 
For sinners long enslav'd; 

The great Redeemer is his Son ; 
And Israel shall be saved. 

0 0 . )  P SALM 130. L. M. * 
204 J Green's Hundredth, Eaton. , 

Pardoning grace. 
1 pROM deep distress and troubled 

thoughts 
To thee, my God, I rars'd my cries; 
If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, 
Free to dispense thy pardons there, 
That sinners may approach thy face, 
And ho pe, and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long anil wish for breaking day, 
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So waits my soul before thy gate; 
When will my God his face display? 

4 My trust is fix'd upon thy word. 
Nor shall I trust tity word in vain; 
Let mourning soul£"'address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

5-Great is his love, and large his grace , 
Through the redemption of his Son! 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

OR.R\ PSAI.M 32. S. M. b 
) Aylesbury, Sutton. 

Forgiveness of sin upon confession. 
1 BLESSED souls are they, 

W Whose sins are cover'd o'er! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 

Imputes their guilt no more. 
2 They mourn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit, 

Shall prove their faith sincere. 
3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 

I felt the fest'ring wound, 
Till I confess'd my sins to thee, 

And ready pardon found. 
4 Let sinners learn to pray. 

Let saints keep near the' throne ; 
Our help in times of deep distress 

Is found in God alone. 

6 This shall invite thy saints to pray; 
When like a raging flood 

Temptations rise, our strength and 
Is a forgiving God. [stay 

2071 

206 ) PSALM 32. C. M. & 
$ Brattle Street, Barby. 

Free pardon, and sincere obedience ; 
or, confession and forgiveness. 

1 7 T APPY the man to whom his God 
XT. No more imputes his sin; 

But, wash'd in th e Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean. 

2 Happy, beyond expression, he 
Whose debts are thus discharg'd, 

And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his soul enlarg'd! 

3 His spirit hates deceit and lies, 
His words are all sincere; 

He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 
To keep his conscience clear. 

4 While I my inward guilt supprest, 
No quiet could I find; 

Thy wrath lay burning in my breast. 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 

5 Then I confess'd my troubled thoughts. 
My secret sins .reveal'd; 

Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon scal'tl. | 

PSALM 32. 2d Ta rt. L, M. b 
Newcourt, Putney. 

A guilty conscience cased by confession and pardon. 

1 "TATHILEI keep silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my he art, 

What torments doth my conscience feel! 
What agonies of inward smart! 

21 spread my sins before the Lord, 
And all my secret faults confess; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word, 
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 

3 For this, shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings 1 lie, 
When days grow dark, and storms ap 

pear ! 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 

208 \ PSALM 32. 1st Part. L. M. * 
Ninety-seventh Psalm, Antigua. 

Repentance and free pardon; or, jus
tification and sanctif cation. 

1 T> LEST is the man, forever blest, 
XJ Whose guilt is pardon'd by his God, 
Whose sins with sorrow are confess'd, 
And cover'd w ith his Saviour's blood. 

2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities: 
He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works but grace relies. 

3 From guile his heart and lips arc free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 

4 How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels all his sins ! 
While a bright evidefice of grace 
Through his whole life appears and shiner. 

ono I HYM* 85. B. 2. C. M. & 
J S St. Martins, Mec.r. 

Sufficiency of fmrdon. 
1 "y^IlY does your face,ye humble sou!?, 

Those mournful colours wear ? 
Whatdouhtsare these that waste your faith, 

And nourish ycur despair? 
2 What tho' ycur num'roussins exceed 

The stars that fill the skies. 

210, 211 
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And, aiming at tlx' eternal .throne, 
Like pointed mountains risu. 

3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation swell, 

\nd has its curs'd foundations laid 
Low as the deeps ot hell. 

4 See here an endless ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace; 

Behold a dying baviour s veins 
Pue sacred flood increase. 

11t rises high, and drowns the lulls, 
Ha^neither shore nor bound; 

Now if we search to find oui suis, 
Our sins can ne er be found. 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace, 
That buries all our faults, 

And pard'ning blood, tfiaJ ̂ [^bo 

Our follies and out thoughts. 

2101 

PERSEVERANCE. 

PSALM 125. C. M. * 
Peterborough, Cambridge.. 

The saint's trial and safety. 
IT TNSHAKEN as the sacred lull, 

U And fix'd as mountains be. 
Firm as a rock, the soul shall i est, 

That leans, O Lord, on thee. 
2 Not walls,nor hills could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground, 
As those eternal arms ot love, 

That every saint surround. 
S While tyrants are a smarting scourge 

To drive them near to God, 
Divine compassion still allays 

The fury of the rod. 
a rw eently, Lord, with souls sincere, 

And lead them safely on. 
To the bright gates ot paradise. 

Where Christ their Lord is gone. 
1 But if we trace those crooked ways 

Which the old s^ent drew. 
The wrath that drove lum first to hell 

Shall smite his followers too. 

2 1 1  \  
PSALM 125 . S. M. * 
Froome, St. Thomas. 

r Tint rest their souls on God, 
Fix'd as the mount whereDav.d dwelt, 

Or where the ark abode. 
2 As mountains stood to guard 

The city's sacred ground, 
So God, and his almighty love, 

Embrace his samts around. 

3 What though the Father s rod 

Its fury shall be bio^e. 
4 Deal gently, Lord, wldl tl0SC' 

Whose faith and pious ie.u, 

5 Nor shall the tyrant's rage 

1 His children, lest they faint. 
5 But if our slavish fear 

Will choose the road to heU, 
We must receive our P°^ theK t 

Where bolder sinners dwell. 

PSALM 133. L. M. & 
212 J Qtieroy, Wells. 

Restoring and preserving grace. 
1 [\xrITH all my powers ol heart and 

L V Y tongue 
I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Ano-els shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song and join the praise 

2 Angels thatmake thy gjj01" 
Shall witness my devotion there 
While holy zeal dnects mine eye 
To thy fair temple in the slues.J 

SM «inS thy tmth and murcy Lord, 
I'll Kin" the wonders of tny worn, 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much t^y power and glory show. 
. -i- r< a i rrvM when troubles rose, 

d«hdn>d my fo^ 
He did my rising tears coutro, 
And strength d.tius'd through all my soul^ 

5 The God of heaven maintains his state, 
Frovvns on tne proud, andI scorns the:grea< 
But from his throne descends to se 
The sons of humble poverty. 

« Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
IJoneld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting sou revive, 
S keep my dying faith ah.e. 
, Grace 
Se'wmt that5",dom undertakes, 
liSnai mercy ne'er forsake,. 

213 ̂  
PSALM 97. 3d Part. L. M. * 

Castle Street, Antigua. 
Grace and glory. 

1 THI' Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
X o'er all the earth, o erall the sky; 
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though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy seat. 

20 ye that love his holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame, 
Me guards the souls of all his friends, 
And trorn the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 

, 1 hose glorious »eeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
I he sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

214? C-, IlTj?* sl- B-1- S-M. * 
j Silver Street, Dover, Hopkins. 

I crsevering grace. 
1 HPO God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King 
Let all the saints below the skies 

I heir humble praises bring. 
2 'Tis his almighty love. 

His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death 

And every hurtful snare. 
3 lie will present our souls 

Unbleinish'd and complete 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 
4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne, 
shall bless the conduct of h is grace, 

And make his wonders known. 
5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 

And everlasting songs. 

216, 2 17 

4 His living power and dying love 
Redeem'd unhappy men ; 

And rais'd the ruins of our race 
To life and God again. 

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 
We joyfully resign; 

Bless'd Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 

6 Thine honour shall forever be 
The business of our days, 

Forever shall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deserved praise. 

21 6 I HYMN 29. B. 2. C. M. * 
" > Arlington, St. Asaph. 

Redemption by price and /tower. 
1 TESUS, with all thy saints above, J My tongue would bear her part, 
Would sound aloud thy saving love, 

And sing thy bleeding heart. 
2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 

Who bought me with his blood, 
And quench'd his Father's darning sword 

In his own vital flood. 
3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 

Ft'om Satan's heavy chains, 
And sent the lion down to howl 

Where hell and horror reigns. 
4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 

And never-ceasing pr.ti.se, 
While angels live to know his name, 

Or saints to feel his grace. 

REDEMPTION. 

215 l n™*™. B. 2. C.TVI. « 
> Dundee, Bedford. 

W Redemption by Christ. 
l^,et£rst Parents of our race 

A .. , . ^ d> aucl their God, 
And the infection of their sin 

Had tainted all our blood; 
2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 

Of the eternal Son ; 
Descending from the heavenly court, 

He left his Father's throne. 
5 Aside the Prince of glory threw 

His most divine array, 
And wrapp'd his Godhead in a veil 

Of our inferior clay. 

9 I *7 ? IIYMN 82. B. 2. C. M. 
' J Pembroke, York. 

Redemption and protection from ipiritual enemie 
1 A RTSE, my soul, my joyful power 
H And triumph in my God; 

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaii 
His glorious grace abroad. 

2 He rais'd me from the deeps of sii 
The gates of gaping hell. 

And fix'd my standing more secur 
Than 'twas before I fell. 

3 The arms of everlasting love 
Beneath my soul he plac'd, 

And on the Rock of Ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of my bless'd abode 
Is wall'd around with grace; 

Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite 
And all his legions roar; 

Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds Iris raging power. 

Jiff, 2T9, 
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6Arise, my soul; awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleasure sing, 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 

„ > HYMN 35. B.2. C*M. & 
218 J Swanwick, Rochester. 

Praise to Godjor creation and redemption. 
1 r ET them neglect thy glory, Lord, 

1_j Who never knew thy grace , 
But our loud song shall still record 

The wonders of thy praise. 
2 We raise our shouts, O God, to thee, 

And send them to thy throne; 
All glory to th' UNITED IHKEE, 

The undivided ONE. 
3 Twas He (and we'll adore his name) 

Who form'd us by a word, 
'Twas He restov'd our rum d frame , 

Salvation to the Lord. 
4 Hosanna! let the earth and skies 

In one eternal round. 

219 £ 

REGENERATION. 

HYMN 95. B. 1. C. M. 
Bangor, Dundee. 

Regeneration. 
1 VTOT all the outward forms on earth, 
J\ Sor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth 

Can raise a soul to heaven. 
2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs ot grace. 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A new, peculiar race. 
3The Spirit, like some heavenly vvmd, 

Breathes on the sons ot fle*h, 
New models all the carnal mind, ! 

And forms the man afres.1. 
4 Our quicken'd souls awake, and rise 

From the long sleep of death. 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 

And praise employs out bieath. 

220 \ 
HYMN 99. B. 1. C. M. 

York, Plymouth. 
" children of Abraham; or, grace not 

tOKU by religious parent* 

V i l M are the hopes that rebels place 
Jnon their birtn and biood, 

Descended from a pious race, 
(Their fathers now with God.) 

F 2 wjtrrs. 1 •* 

2 He from the caves of earth,and hell 
C;ui take the hardest stones, 

And rill the house of Abrah m well 
With new-created sons. 

3 Such wondrous power doth he possess, 
Who form'd our mortal frame. 

Who call'd the world from emptiness, 
The world obey'd and came. 

221 \ 
HVMN 130. B. 2. C. M- * 

Hymn Seco,d, lush. 
The new creation. 

1 A TTEND, while God's exalted Son 
A Doth his own glories shew; 

"Behold, I sit upon my throne, 
"Creating all things new. 

2 "Nature and sin are pass'd away, 
" And the old Adam dies; 

»Mv hands a new foundation lay, 
"See the new world arise. 

3 «I'll be a Sun of Righteousness _ 
" To the new heavens I make , 

."None but new-born hens ot grace 
" My glories shall partake. 

4Mighty Redeemer! set me free 
From my old state of sin, 

O, make my soul alive to thee, 
Create new powers within, 

5 Renew mine eyes.aiul form mearfc' 
And mould my heart afresh. 

Give me new passions,joys, and fear.., 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

6 Far from the regions of tke dead, 
From sin, and earth and hell. 

In the new world that grace has made, 
1 would forever dwell. 

HVMN 159. B. 2. C. M. * 
222 j Kingston, Braintree. 
An unconverted s'ate ; or, converting 

grace. 
1 REAT King of glory, and ofgrace, 

Cx We own witn humole sham -
i How vile is our degenerate race, 

And our first father s name. 
>2 From Adam flows our tainted Mooch 

The poison reigns within, -
Makes us avepse to all that s good. 

And willing slaves to sin. 
3 [Daily we break thy holyJaws. 

\nd then, reject thy grace, 
Engag'd in the old «jrpents cause, 

'Against our M^kei s iaee.j 
4 We live estraug'd afar from God, 

.And leve the distance well, 
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With haste we run the dangerous road, 3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
That leads to death and hell. The spacious earth around, 

5 And can such rebels be restor'd ? 
Such natures made divine f 

Let simpers see thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this power of thine. 

6 We raise our Father's name on high, 
Who his own Spirit sends 

To bring rebellious strangers nigh, 
And turn his fooA to friends. 

1223? HYMN 161./B. 2. C. M. 
5 Wantage, Dundee. 

Christian virtues ; or, the difficulty of 
conversion. 

1 Q TRAIT is the way, the dooris strait, 
^ That leads to joys on^iigh ; 
Tis but a few that find the gate, 

While crouds mistake and die. 
a Beloved self must be deny'd, 

The mind and will renew'd ; 
Passion suppress'd, and patience try'd, 

And vain desires subdued. 
3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace 

Where it prevails and rules; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, 

Lest they destroy our souls.] 
4 The love of gold be banish'd hence, 

(That vile idolatry) 
And every member, every sense, 

In sweet subjection lie. 

While all the armies of th e sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

22S-1 

5 The tongue, that most unruly power, 
Requires a strong restraint: 

We must be watchful every hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 

6 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm 
Fulfil a task so hard? 

Thy grace must all my work perform. 
And give the free reward. 

SALVATION. 

224-1 Htx* 83- B- 2- c-S Devizes, Rochester. 
Salvation. 

3 C ALVATION! O, the joyful sound! 
' 1'is pleasure to our ears; 

A sovereign halm for every wound 
A cordial for our fears. 

SBury'd in sorrow, and in sin. 
At hell's dark door we lay; 

But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

HYMN i ll. B. 1. C. M. * 
Braintree, Rochester. 

Salvai oil by if race. 
i[L°RD ,we confess our num'rousfaults, 

llow great our guilt lias been, 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 

And all our lives were sin. 
2 But, O my soul, forever praise, 

Forever love his name, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 

Of folly, sin and shame.] 
3 ['Tis not by works of righteousness^ 

Whicn our own hands have done ; 
But vre are sav'd by sovereign grace, 

Abounding through his Son.] 
1'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 

Our souls are wash'd from sin, 
5 Tis through the purchase of his death, 

Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 

On such dry bones as we. 
6 Rais'd from the dead, we live anew ; 

And, justify'd by grace, 
We shall appear in glory too, 

And see our Father's face. 

99c> HYMN 137. B. 1. L. M. * 
" > Islington, Portugal. 

Salvation by grace in Christ. 
1 VTOW to the power of God supreme 
i\ Be everlasting honours given: 
He saves from hell, (we bless his name) 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties nor deserts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 'Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4Jesus, (he Lord, appears at last. 
And makes his Father's counsels known; 
Declares the great transaction r. os'd 
And brings immortal blt^si: . 

5 He dies! and in that dread! 
Did all the powers of-hell e arc 
Rising, he brought our heav -u 
And took possession of tl; i ,y ' 1 

227, 228, 229 SANCT1F1CATION. 230, 23i 

> PSALM 85. 2d Part. L. M. % I 
' J Luton, Rothwell, Dunstan. 

Salvation by Christ. 
1 C ALVATION is forever nigh 

k3 The souls that feat and trust the Lord; 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
bince Christ the Lord came down horn 

heaven: 
By his obedience, so complete, 
Justice is pleas'd, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heavenly influence bless the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. < 

4 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God: 
Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 
But mark his steps, and keep the road. 

228]  HYMN 4. B. 2. L. M, & 
97th Psalm, Quercy. 

Salvation in the cross. 
1 T_IERE at thy cross' my dying God' 
IT 1 lay my soul beneath thy love, 

Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus! nor shall it e'er remove. 

2 Not all that tyrants think or say, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 

3Shou Id worlds conspi re to drive me thence. 
Moveless and lirm this heart should lie; 
Resolv'd, (for that's my last defence) 
If I m ust perish, there to die. 

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
A in 1 not safe beneath thy shade. 

i Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor S atan dare my soul invade. 

5 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood. 
And all iny foes shall lose their aim. 
Hosanna to my dying God; 
And my best honours to his name. 

_ .~ ) PSALM 69. 3d Part. C. M. & 
22v ^ Hymn Second, St. Anns, Mear. 
Christ's obedience and death ; or, God 

iflorified and sinners saved. 
1 T7 VTHER, I sing thy wondrous grace, 

A !•' :ss my Saviour's name ; 
He bought salvation for the poor, 

And bore the sinner's shame. 
2|Ii= deep distress has rais'd* U3 high; 

His and his zeal 

Fulfill'd the law which mortals broke, 
And finish'd all thy will. 

3 His dying groans, his living songs 
Shall better please my God, 

Than harp or trumpet's solemn sound, 
Than goats' or bullocks' blood. 

4 This shall his humble followers see, 
And set their hearts at rest; 

They by" his death draw near 10 thee, 
And live forever blest. 

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their voices raise, 

While lands and seas assist the sky, 
And join t' advance his praise. 

6 Zion is thine, most holy God; 
Thy Son shall bless her gates; 

And glory, purchas'd by his blood, 
For thine own Israel waits. 

230 \ 

SANCTIFICATION. 

HYMN 132. B. 1. L. M. 
Portugal, Gloucester. 

Holiness and grace. 
1 PO let our lips and lives express 

The holy gospel we proless; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To' prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power ol sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be deny'd, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, aud 
Our inward piety approve. [love 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

231 
HYMN 143. B. 2. C. M. 

^ Colchester, Abridge. 
Flesh and Spirit. 

1 \ \ 7HAT different powers of grace 
VV and sin 
Attend our mortal slUte 

I hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate. 

2 Now 1 complain, and groan, and die, 
While sin anil Satan reign, 

Now raise my songs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 

3 So darkness struggles with the light, 
Till perfect day arise;. 
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Water and fire maintain the fight 
Until the weaker dies. 

4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive, 
And vex and break my peace 

But I shall quit this mortal Kl'e, 
And tin forever cease. 

232} 
HY M N  104. B. 1, C. M. 

Cambridge, Irish. 
A state of nature and of grace. 

2L 

l\TOT the malicious, nor profane, 
i. N The wanton, nor the proud, 
Nor th ieves, nor slanderers shall obtain 

The kingdom of our God. 
2 Surprising grace ! and such were we 

By nature and by sin, 
Heirs of immortal misery, 

Unholy and unclean. 
3 But we are wash'd in Jesus' blood 

We're pardon'd through his name 
And the good Spirit of our God 

Has sanctify'd our frame. 
4 0 for a persevering power 

To keep thy just commands! 
We would defile our hearts no more 

.No more pollute our hands. 

O A A )  P S A L M  119. 11th Part. C.M. b 
Plymouth, Durham. 

Breathing after holiness. 
Vfcrse 5, 33. 

1 THAT the Lord would guide my 
W ways 

To keep his statutes still! 
O that my God would grant me grace 

To know ami do his will! 
Verse 29. 

20 send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

Verse 37,36. 
3 From vanity turn off mine eyes; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 

Within this soul of mine. 
Verse 133. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

Verse 176. 
5 My soul hath gone too far astray; 

My feet too often slip; 
Yet since I've not forgot the way, 

Restore thy wandering sheep. 

Verse 35. 
6 Make me to walk in thy commands; 

'Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 

Offend ugaiust my God. 

A A A. I HYMN 97. B. 1 . L. M. b 
y Ninety-Seventh Psalm, Eaton. 

Christ our wisdom and righteousness. 
1 QURY'Din shadows of the night, 
O We lie till Christ restores the light; 
Wisdom descends' to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears: 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
Aud sing, The Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean; 
Such virtues fromdiis sufferings flow, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace,wisdom,power and righteousness; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, thee. 

HYMN 98. B. 1. S. M. b 
Little Marlboro', Durham. 

The same. 
1 T T OW heavy is the night, 

1JL That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ with his reviving light 

Over our souls arise. 
! Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven y 
But, in his righteousness array'd, 

We see our sins forgiven. 
! Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure 

With sanctifying grace. 
The powers o'f hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain; 

He sets the sons of bondage ffrac, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 
Lord, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to Gcd; 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing • ace , 
And thine atoning blood 
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IIYMN 90. B. 2. C.M. t> 
23o ? Wantage, St. Anns. 
faith in Christ for pardon and sancti-

f cation. . ( 
ITTOWsad oar state by nature is. 

IT. Our- sin, how deep it stains. 
And Satan binds our captive minds 

Fast in his slavish chains. 
2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word; 
Ho I ye de fairing sinners, come, 

And trust upon the Lord. 
3 My soul obeys th' Almighty call, 

And runs to this reliet; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 

O! keiy mine unbelief. 
4 [To "door fountain of thy blood, 

Incay^ite God, I fly J 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 

From crimes of deepest dye. 
5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 

My reigning sins subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 

With all his hellish crew.] 
6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arms 1 fall; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 

My Jesus, and my all! 

LAW AND GOSPEL. 

MORAL LAW. 

IIYMN 116. B. 1. L. M. SL 
d-o ( ^ Nantwich, Dunstan. 

Love to God and our neighbour. 
lqniIUS saith the first, the great com-

X inand, 
"Let all thy inward powers unite 
"To love thy Maker and thy God 
" With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 " Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
" Share thine affections and esteem; 
"And let thy kindness to thyself 
" Measure and rule tby love to him. 

3 This is the sense that Mose9 spoke, 
This did the prophets preach and prove; 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by love. 

4Bat*0! how base our passions are; 
L'. 'V cold our charity and zeal; 
I. u :ui >ur souls with heavenly fire, 
Or • :-di ^e'er PeJ"lorltt w wril-

2d Part. C.M. * PSALM 50. 
Wareham, St. Martins. 238? 

Obedience is b t cr than sacrifice** 
FTPHUS saith the Lord, lhespacit^ 

L fields, 
"And flocks and herds are mine; 

"O'er all the cattle of the hills 
"I claim a right divine. 

2"! ask no sheep for sacrifice, 
"Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 

"To hope and love,to pray and praise, 
"Is all tliat 1 require. 

3"Call upon me when trouble's near, 
" My hand shall set thee free; 

"Then shall thy thankful lips declare 
"The honour due to me. 

4 " The man that offers humble praise, 
"He glorifies me best: 

" And thos e, that tread my holy ways, 
"Shall my salvation taste. 

0 _ Q )  P S A L M  16. 1st Part. L. M. b 
230 1 Carthage, Putney. 
Confession of our poverty, and samts 

the best company ; or, good wor*•> 
profit men, not God. 

11PRESERVE me,Lord, in time of need, 
JL For succour to thy throne I flee, ^ 
But have no merits there to plead. 
My goodness cannot reach to thee. 

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confess'd 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My praise c an never make thee bless d, 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do, 
These are the company I keep, 
These are the choicest friends I know. 

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth 
To give a relish to their wine; 
1 love the men of heavenly birth, 
Whose thoughts and language are divine. 

> HYMN 115. B. 1. C.M.*orb 
240 \ St. David, St. Asaph. 

Conviction of sin by the law. 
IT ORD,how secure my conscience was, 

And felt no inward dread . 
I was alive without the laWi 

And thought my si»s were dead. 
2 My hopes'of heaven were firmand 

Bat, since the precept came [bl|ght' 
With a convincing power and light, 

1 find how vile 1 am. 
3 [My guilt appeared but small bc>ore, 

Till terribly I saw 
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How perfect, holy, just, and pure 

Was thine eternal law. 
4»Then felt my soul the heavy load, 

4^My sins reviv'd again; 
' 4 I had provok'd a dreadful God, 

And all my hopes were slain.] 
5 I'm like a helpless captive sold, 

Under the power of sin; 
I cannot do the good I would, 

Nor keep my conscience clean. 
6 My God, I cry with every breath 

For some kind power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 

And thus redeem the slave. 

NT T ) HYMN 121. B. 2. L. M. b 
*'* J Gloucester, All Saints. 

The law and gospel distinguished. 
1 "TMiE law commands, and makes us 

A know 
What duties to our God we owe ; 
But »tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his will. 

2 The law discovers guilt and sin, 
And shews how vile our hearts have 
Only the gospel can express [been; 
Forgiving love, and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of numerous years. 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives ; 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 

5 We learn Christ crucify'd. 
And here behold his blood; 

All arts and knowledges beside 
Will do us little good.] 

6 We read the heavenly word, 
We take the offer'd grace, 

Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And trust his promises, 

r- In vain shall Satan rage 

245, 246 
GOSPEL. 247, 248 

Against a book divine, [page 
Where wrath and lightning guard th 

Where beams of mercy shine. 

2431 

GOSPEL. 

PSALM 89. SdParU^.M. 
Exeter, PeijjbroKR 

A blessel gospel^. 

HYMN 120. B. 2. S. M. 
llopkins, Sutton. 242 J 

The law and gospel joined in scrijiture 
1 rT~,HE Lord declares his will, 

A And keeps the world in awe; 
Amidst the smoke on Sinai's hill 

Breaks out his fiery law. 
2 The Lord reveals his face; 

And smiling from above. 
Sends down the gospel of his grace, 

Th' epistles of his love. 
3 These sacred words impart 

( Our Maker's just commands; 
The pity of his melting heart, 

And vengeance of his hands. 
4 [Ilence we awake our fear. 

We draw our comfort -hence; 
The arms of grace are treasur'd here, 

And armour of defence. 

I " Bid the whole earth my grace receive: 
" He shall be sav'd that trusts iny word ; 
" He shall be damn'd that wont believe. 

4 «. 
2"[I'll make your gdeat commission 

known, 
" And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
41 By all the works that I have done, 
" By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 " Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, 
" Go cast out devils in my n. me; 
" Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
" Though Greeks reproach, and Jews 

blaspheme.] 
4 "Teach all the nations my commands; 
" I'm with you till the world sh.dl t n ' I 
" All power is trusted in my bauds 
" 1 can destroy, and 1 defend. 1 

5 He spake, and light shone'round his 
bead y , 

On a bright cloud to heaven he rocle ; 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 

* o A r l  H YMN 131. B. 2. 
~4j £ Antigua, Islington, 

11>LEST are the souls that hear and 
A> I'he gospel's joyful sound; [know 

Peace shall attend the paths they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemers name; 

His righteousness exalts their hope-, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives: 

Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

) HYMN 128. B. t. L. M. * 
J Old Hund., Green's Hundredth. 

The apostles' commission ; or, Che gos
pel attested by miracles. 

1 " O, preach my gospel," saith the 
vJ Lord; 

L.M. 
Anugua, is'i«'S, Italy. ^ 

The excellency of the Christian religion. 
IT F.T everlasting glories crown 
JL Thy bead, my Saviour,and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 r\Vbat if we trace the globe arouDd, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 
Thcre^fllftk- no religion found 
sn •cale for man-J 

•3 In vJHHBftbling conscience seeks I 
Some Ul^round to rest upop4 W\ 
With long despair the spirit breaks, | 
Till we apply to Christ aione. 
4 How well thy blessed truths agree! 
How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, bow firm they be^ 
How firm our hope and comfort star s. 

5 [Not the feign'd fields ofheatb'nish bliss 
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ; 
Nor does the Turkish paradise 
Pretend to joys so well refin d .j 

6 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault n.y faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 

But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 

Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
And dare resist his grace. 

HYMN 119. B. 1. C. M. * 
24 7 £ Dundee, St. David. 

The different succes• ' f the go pel. 
l HRIST and It's cross are all our 

theme; 
The mvsteries that we speak: 

Are scandal in the Jews esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 

if 

„ t HY M N  U8.B.1. S .  M .  b or2£ 
246 ̂  Hopkins. St. Thomas. 
Moses and Ch- i*t; or. sins against the 

law and gospel. 
1 rrvrp iaW by Moses came; 

1 But peace'and truth and love 
IVere brought by Christ (anobler name) 

Descending from above. 
2 Amidst the house of God 

Their different works weredone, 
Moses a faithful servant stood, 

But Christ a faithful Son. 
3 Then to his new commands -

Ov! MMris Fa^he^^^hcuse he stands 
The Sovereign and the Head. 

4 The m. •" durSt £e"p;ff The W .hat Moses brought, 
PehoW1 terribly he dies 

- .-ev.unntuous fault. 

2 Rut souls enlighten'd from above, 
With jov receive the word, 

Thev see what wisdom, power and 
Shine in their dying Lord, [lot e 

3jf he vital savour of his name 
| Restores their faipting breath, 

But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair and deatn. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down; 
Like showers of Heavenly ram. 

In vain A polios sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant m vain. 

n  ,0 >  H Y M N  138. B. 2. L.M. * 
248 £ Rothwell, Eaton. 

The power of the gospel. 
1 rpHlS is the word of truth and love, 

Sent to the nations from above; 
i Jehovah here resolves to shew 
| What bis almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find, 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 
This sovereign balm, whose virtues can 
Restore the ruin'd creature, man. 

3The gospel bids the dead revive; 
Sinners obey the voice, and live; 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth d. afresh; 
And hearts of stone are turn'd to flesh. 

4 ("Where Satan reign d in shades of mg , 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light . 
Our lusts its wondrous power controls, 
And calms the rage of angry souls. 

5 Lions and beasts ofs^agerame 
Put on the nature of the »n,°' 
While the wide world esteem itstian o. 
Gaze, and admire, and bate the change.] 

6 Mav but this grace my soul renew. 
Let" sinners gaze, and hate me «o, 
The word that save:- roe docs engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 
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0/LQ ? HYMN 120. B. 2. C. M. * 
s Pembroke, Arlington. 
God glorified in the gospel. 

1 fpHE Lord, descending from above. 
Invites-his children near; 

While power,and truth,and boundless 
Display their glories here, [love 

2Hcre, in thy gospel's wondrous frame 
Fresh wisdom we pursue; 

A thousand angels learn thy name 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

S Thy name is writ in fairest lines. 
Thy wonders here we trace; 

Wisdom thro' all the mystery shines, 
And shines in Jesus' face. 

251 j 

4 The law its best obedience owes 
To our incarnate God; 

And thine avenging justice shows 
Its honours in his blood. 

5 But still the lustre of thv grace 
«Our warmer thoughts emplovs, 

Gilds the whole scene With brighter rays. 
And more exalts our joys. 

rt-n? HYMN 10. B. 1. S. M. * 
f St. Thomas, Ryland. • 

The blessedness of gospel times: or. the revelation 
of Christ to Jews and Gentiles. 

1 TTOW beauteous are their feet, 
I 1 Who stand on Zion's hill! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice! 
How sweet the tidings are! 

"Zion, behold thy Savidur Xing, 
"'He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found! 

4 How blessed are our eves. 
That sec this heavenly light; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight! 

PSAT.M P°. 1st P art. C.M.* 
Brai u> e, Abridge . 

, Praii' fi r the gospel. 
1 nPO our A '.mighty Maker, God, 
i New h- news be address'd; 

His great salvation shins abroad, 
And makes the nations bless'd. 

2 He spake the word to Abrah'm first; 
His truth full 's his grace; 

The Gentiles make his name their trust, 
And learn hi righteousness. 

3 Let the whole e.. lb his love proclaim 
With all her different tongues; 

And spread the honours of his name 
In melody and songs. 

SCRIPTURE INVfWWTONS 
AND PROMISES. 

INVITATIONS. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

NEN) HYMJT 7. B.I. C. M. A 
y Christmas, Rochester. 

The invitation of the gospel; or, spir
itual food and clothing. 

1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
' J And every heart rejoice; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

I " Ho I all ve hungry, starving souls, 
" That feed upon the wind, 

" And vainly strive with earthly toys 
"To fill an empty mind: 

3 " Eternal Wisdom has prepar'd 
" A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
" The rich provision taste. 

4" Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
" And pine away, and die; 

"Here you may quench your ragingthirst 
"With springs that never dry. 

5" Rivers of love and mercy here 
" In a rich ocean join; 

" Salvation in abundance flows, 
"Like floods of milk and wine. 

253, 25 4 
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6 "[Ye perishing and naked poor, 
"Who work with mighty pain 

"To weave a garment of your own, 
" That will not hide your sin ; 

7 " Come naked, and adorn your souls 
" In robes prepar'd by God, 

"Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
"And dy'd in his own blood.""\ 

8 Dear God! the treasures of thy love 
Are everlasting mines, , 

Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sms niiu 

9 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day. 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our .wants away. 

"With joy I saw the mansion, where 
" The sons of men should dwell. 

r " My busy thoughts at first 
" On their salvation ran, 

» Ere sin was born, or Adam s dust 
Was fashion'd to a man. 

8 " Then come, receive my grace, 
" Ye children, and be wise; 

cyttal HYMN 127. B.l. L. M. * 
*55 ^ Dunstan, Antigua. 
Ckrtfsinvitationt.oinnersiorMndlityandpride. 
i«n0ME hither, all ye weary sou ls, 

U « Ye heavy laden sinners, come. 
« rll give you rest from all jour toils, 
" And raise you to my heavenly home, 

o « Thrift.,ebt&J I find rest that learn of me ; 
~uVMj8£ meek and lowly mind; 
"Biit^^ion rages like the sfea, 
«And pride is restless as tlwf wind. 

3 "Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
" Mv yoke, and bear it with deligh , 
"My yoke is easy to his neck, 
" My grace shall make the burden light. 

4Jesus we'come at thy command; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zc.. , 
Resign our spirits to thy hand 
To mould and guide us at thy 

iren, umi 
" Happy the man that keepsmy way s. 

"The man that shuns them die . 

HYMN 93. B. 1. L. M. 
255 ^ Gloucester, Bath, Luton. 
Chrst, or Wisdom, obeyed or resisted-. 
ITMIUS saith the Wisdom of the Lord, 

1. " Bless'd is the man that hears my 

« Keeps daily watch before my gates, _ 
" And at my feet for mercy waits. 
2 " The soul that seeks me shall obtairf 
" Immortal wealth, and heavenly gam , 
" Immortal life is his reward 
" Life, and the favour of the Lord. 

3 « But the vile wretch that flies from me, 
" Doth his own soul an injury, 
" Fools, that against my grace rebel, 
a seek death, and love the road to hell. 

PROMISES. 

HYMN 92. B.l. S. M. *1 ^ XX I1U» V —-
254 ? Watchman, Sutton. 

Christ the wisdom of God. 

1 C HALL Wisdom cry aloud, S And not her speech be heard 
The voice of God's eternal word, 

Deserves it no regard . 
° 441 was his -chief delight, 

"Creation, was begun. 
3 ["Before the 

, it When he adoni'd the skies, 
it built them, I was there, 

« 'reorder when the sun should rise, 
T A„d marshal every star. 

he oour'd out the sea, 
5 spread the flowing deep 

}U P  flood a firm decree 
"'.KTta own "unds to keep.] 

octal HYMN 1°7. B.l. L. M. 
256 £ Limehouse, Putney. 
The fall and recovery of man; or, 

Christ and Satan at enmity. V. «R T.™ RUN 
, jy.CF.IVD by mbUe ^fW'; 

*• 111 

6 :xSnearthewas>bSnc'd well 

LJ Adam oar head, oar father, fell i 

His unborn race receiv'd the wound. 
And heavy curses smote the ground. 

3 But Satan found a worse reward; 
' Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord, 
" Let everlasting hatred be 
u Betwixt the woman s seed and the 

4 « The woman's seed shall be.my Son 
" He shall destroy whatthou hast done 
u Shall break thy head, and only fee 
it Thy malice raging at his heel. 
, fHe spake—and bid four thousand yea' 

length his Son appear, 
with joy descend t9 earth, 

And sing th e young Redeemer s birt 
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6 Lo! by the. sons of hell he dies; 
But, as he hung 'twixt earth and skies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph'd o'er the powers below.] 

257 HYMN 9. B. 1. C. M. 
Colchester, St. Martins. 

» 

The promises of the covenant of grace. 
3 TN vain we lavish out our lives 
1 To gather empty wind: 
The choicest blessings earth can yield 

Will starve a hungry mind. 
2 Come, and the Lord shall feed our scruls 

With more substantial meat. 
With such as saints in glory love, 

With such as angels eat. 
Our God will every want supply, 

And fill our hearts with peace ; 
He gives by covenant and by oath 

The riches, of his grace. 
4 Come,and he'll cleanse ourspotted souls 

And wash away cur stains, 
In the dear fountain that his Son 

Pour'd from his dying veins. 
5 [Our guilt shall vanish all away, 

T hough black as hell before ; 
Our sins shall sink beneath the sea, 

And shall be found no more. 
C And lest pollution should o'erspread 

Our inward powers again, 
His Spirit shall bedew our souls, 

Like purifying rain.] 
7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing. 

That terrors cannot move, 
That fears no threatenings of his wrath, 

Sliall be dissolv'd by love. 
8 Or he can take the flint away, 

That would not be refin'd; 
And, from the treasures of h is grade, 

Bestow a softer mind. 
9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell. 

And deep engrave his law; 
And every motion- of our souls 

To swift obedience draw. 
10 Thus will he pour salvation down, 

And we shall render praise; 
We the dear people of his love, 

AttfL he our God of grace. 

HYMN 15. B. 7. L. M. * 
Green's Hundredth, Bath. 

Our on-N iceahttess; or, Christ our strength. 
1 T ET me but hear toy Saviour say, 

Strength shall be equal to thy day ,'f 
Then 1 rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

21 glory in infirmity, 
That Christ'spwn power may test on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I stron g, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

31 can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with tire pa ins, 
While his left hand my head sustains. 

4 But if the Lord be cnca withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakness is. 

5 So Samson, when his hair was lost, 
Met the Philistines to his cost; 
Shoolc Lis vain limbs with sad surprise, 
Ma<.fe feeble fight, and lostjns eyes 

259 £ 

lost his ey 

& 
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HYMN 84. B. 1. _ 
Islington, Antigua. 

Salvation, righteousness, and strength in Chris'. 
1 TEIiOVAH speaks, let Israel hear, 

%| Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His sovereign honours and his names. 

2" I am the Last, and I the First, 
"The Saviour God, and God the Just; 
" There's none beside protends to shew 
" Such justice and salvation too. 

3 [" Ye that in shades-of darkness dwell, 
" Just on t he verge of death and hell, 
" Look up to me from distant lands, 
" Light,life,and heaven are in my hands. 
.u I bv my holy name have sworn, 
" Nor shall -the word in vain return, 
" To me shall all things bend the knee, 
"And every tongue shall swear to me.] 

5" In me alone shall men confess, 
" Lies all theirstrength and righteousness : 
" But such as dare despise my name, 
" I'll clothe -them wi th eternal shame, 
i " In me, the Lord, shall all the seed 
" Of Israel from their sins be freed, 
" And by their shining graces prove 
"Their interest in my pa rdoning love.*' 

260] HYMN 85. B. 1. S. M. & 
Hopkins, St. Thomas. 

The same 
rpiIF, Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead from his throne; 
"Mercy and justice are the names 
" By ' which I will be known. 
"Ye dying souls, that sit 
"In darkness and distress, 

" L<x k from the borders of tire pit 
"To my recovering grace." 

261, 262 
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•, 6 Then let our humble faith address 

"Our righteousness and strenath . . tlle distressing boa. 
"In thee, the Lord, alone. 

> HIMN 87. B.L. L.M. * 
2G 1 [ • Antigua, Gloucester. 

"Dwell in my own eternity. 
2"But I descend to worlds below, 
" On earth I have a mansio n0 , 
"The humble spirit and coutnte 
u is an abode of my delight. 

4 ["When I contend aga.nst^ems.n, 
ur ih-m know how vile ih-y vi o C1» 

stroke." . 

SXS"S«bouPEhls appro« 
^he methods of thy chastening love.] 

•> HYMN 125. B. 1. C. M. * 
262 \ Braintree, Barby. , 
1 W Of our lligh-Priest above, 

His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with lovc. 

2 Touch'd with a [ J"' knows our feeble trame , 
H- knows what sore tempationsmean, 

yor he bas felt the same. 
« But spotless, innocent and pure 

The great Redeemer stood, 

« ss; • 

And in bis measure tees And sauna iu» "f .. ,ai 
What every member beais. s'uie the sweet promise oi n a 

IIYMN 133. B. 1. C. M. * 
London, Abridge. 

Stints in the hand of c"rlf' d 

L My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
If I am found in Jesus hands, 

My soul can ne er be los . 
2 His honour is engaged to save 

The meanest at hs sheep, 

« 55# 

In the dear bosom of his love 
• They must forever rest. 

. } PSALM 119. lOth Part. C.M. b 
26^ I st Martins, Carolina. 

Pleading the promises. 
Verse 33, 49. , , 

1 T) EHOLD thy waiting servant, Loi 

2 Hast thou not ^ent .^varton 
And ProT it iddress hy throne Doth not my heart add ess y 

| And yet thy love delays. 
3Mine eyes to W Ration fail; 

(lhc Li- thv servant up! 
HOT letd\he scoffing LIPS prevad. 

Who dare reproach my p 

265 £ HlSi^'cV^t 

The mighty woiks, orn g 
Of our eternal King. 
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His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Enjjrav'd as in eternal brass 
'1 he mighty promise shines ; 

Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines.] 

5[He that can dash whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he please ; 

He speaks—and that almighty- breath 
Fuliils his groat decrees. 

6 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies; 

The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

7 He said, Let the wide heaven do .t/iread, 
And heaven was stretch'd abroad : 

Abral'im, I'll be thy God, he said, 
And he was Abrah'm's God. 

H O, might I hear thine heavenly tongue 
Rut whisper, Thou art mine I 

Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think iny heaven secure ! 

I trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desires no more.] 

OQQ~l HYMN 60. B.2. L. M. £ 
*" 5 Islington, Portugal. 
The truth of God thepromiscr ; or, the 

firo v;i.ea are our secunty. 
1T}RAISE, everlasting praise "be paid 

A To Ilim who earth's foundations laid: 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sw;ay the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
He sets his kindest promises. 

•1 [f inn are the words his prophets give ; 
Sweet words, on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them powerful as that sound 
Thatbidthe new-made world go round : 
And stronger than the solid poles, 
On which the wheel of nature rolls. ] 

5 Whence then should doubtsand fears arise.-1 

Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker give . 

6 O, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almighty saith! 
To embrace the message of his Son. 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

7 Then, should the earth's old pi llars shake, 
And a ll the wheels of nature break' 
Our steady souls would fear no more 
Than solid rocks, when billows roar. 

8 Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the ruinable skies, 
W here the eternal Builder reigns. 
And his own courts his power sustains. 

INFLUENCES AND GRACES 

OF THE SPIRIT. 

HYMN 144. B.2. L. M. # 
5 Green's Hundredth, Bath. 

The effusion of the Spirit ; or, the sue 
cess of the gospel. 

GREAT was the day, the joy wa s 
great., 

When the divine disciples met; 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 W bat gifts, what miracles he gave! 
And power to kill, and power to save: 
1 urnish'd their tongues with wondrous 

words, 
Instead of shields, and 3pears,and swords. 

3 1 hus ann'd, he sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north: 
Go ! and assert your Saviour's cause ; 
Go ! spread the mystery of his cross. 

4 These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
Pomalce our stubborn passions bow. 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his Joss, 
And hates the doctrine of 'the cross. 

6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue : 
1 would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of his word. 

'26$ 

• FAITH. 

IIYMN 140. B. 1. C. M. 
St. Asaphs, St. Martins. 

1 living and a dead Jui'h. Collected 
.from sever al set iptur'8. 

l\/fl6TAKEN souls!, that dream ol 
I-VJ. heaven, 
And make their empty boast 

„ FAl 
269, 270 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust. 

2 Vain are our-fancies, airy flights, 
If fait:i be cold and dead; 

None but a living p?wer unites 
, To Christ, the living head. I 

3 T» faith that changes all th^ heart' 
Wis faith that works by toe. 

That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts abo\c. 

4 'tis faith that conquers earth and hell 

ts a 
In the decisive hour, 

s Fait;, mast obey her. Father's will, 
\s well as trust his grace, 

A pardoning God is jealous still 
For his own holiness. 

6 When from the curse tie sets us free, 
HE makes our natures clean, 

Nor would he send his Son to ot 
The minister ol sin. 

*5? wate^and1^^] 

") IIYM.V 112. B. 1. C. M. ** 
269 f Swanwick, Mear. , 
7fe brazrn serpent, or.lookmg to Jesus 
100 (lid the Hebrew P™?f.ra,3e 
\ i\,e b-azen serpent high , 

7' 

i 
- Hl-h oil the cross the Saviour hung , I 

H eh to the heavens he reigns r 
Hm-e sinners,by the old serpent stung, 

Look, and /ovget their pmns 
4 When God's own Son.*ilifted u,, 

dvine world ie\ives , 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope 

The expiring Gentile uves. 

-> HVMV 1 42. B. 2. S. M. * 
270 * St. Thomas, Dover. 

faith in Christ our sacrifice. 
1 MOT ALL THE BLOOD °F •BEASTS* N On Jewish altars slam, 

C«iu?d give the guilty conscience peace, 
Sr wash away the stain. 

271, 272 
iTir. 
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sms^away, 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood thag they. 
3 My faith would lay her banc 

, On that clear heat**i thine, 
While like a pcujipnt 1 stand, I And there coitfess my sin. 

4 Mv soul loots-back to see 
The burdens thou didst bun'-

When hanging on the: cursed tr^ , 
And hopes ner guilt was tlieie. 

v Relieving, we i*ejoice 
To see the curse remove ; . 

We bless die Lamb withcheerfulvo.ee, 
Add sing Ids bleeding love. 

. y HYMV 100. B. 1. L. M. « 
27 1 c Islington, Bath. 

Believe and be saved. 

2 Such w» the piV 
I He loved the race of man 60 
1 He sent bis Son to bear our load 
«.£>Lw our »ul. I.om heB. 

3Sinners, believe the Saviour, wort,. 
Trust in his mighty name, «nd 
A thousand joys n» ^.^s'give. 
Ilis hands a thousand blessings > 

afffiST 
| &l23£S** be their place 

„ HYMN 125. B. 2. L. M. * 
272 £ All Saints, Wells. 

I Faith and repentance, unWUcf and impenitence. 
I 1 r 1FE and immortal joys aie given 
I L l'o souls that mourn the sins they v c 

Children of wrath made heirs to heaven, 
By faith in God's eternal bon. 

2 Wo .'to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs ot pious gr , 
But adds to all h.s cry mb guil 
The stubborn sin oi unbehet. 

3The law condemns jj«1 rebel dead, 
Under the wrath ol God he lies. 
He seals the curse on h.s own head 
.ILd with a double vengeance dies. 

WATT? 
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'273 I 120- b- c- M- * • J Chmtmas, Rochester. 
Faith of things unseen. 

1 "FAITH is the brightest evidence 
A Of things beyond our sight, 
Breaks f rough the clouds of flesh and 

sense, 
And dwells in "heavenly light. 

2 It sets times past in present view, 
Brings distant prospects home, 

Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 

3By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word; 

Abrah'm, to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 

4 He sought a city, fair and high, 
Built by the eternal hands; 

And faith assures us, though we die, 
That heavenly building'stands. 

rm.) IIYMN 129 . B. 2. L. M. & 
' ) Nantwich, Italy. 

_ We ivalk by faith, not by sight. 
1 'fJMS by the faith of joys to come, 

We walk thro' desarts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear: 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desart through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and,dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abrah'm, by divine command, 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

o-sc? HYMN 162. B. 2. C. M. * 
St. Davids, St. Asaphs. 

Meditation ofhc.ven; or, the joy of faith. 

3]VTY thoughts surmount these lower 
LVX And look within the veil; [skies, 
There springs of endless pleasure rise, ' 

The waters never fail, 
2There I behold, with sweet delight, 

The blessed THREE in ONE ; 
And strong affections fix my eight 

On God's incarnate Son. 
3 His promise' stands forever firm, 

His grace shall ne'er depart: 
He binds my name upon his arm, 

And seal3 it on his heart. 

4Light are the pains that nature brings; 
How short our sorrows are. 

When with eternal future things 
The present we compare! 

51 would not be a stranger still . 
To that celestial place, \ 

Where I forever hope to dwell, * 
Near my Redeemer's face. 

. t 
9n(t 7 HYMN 14. B. 1. L. M. ' * 

S Truro, Portugal. 
The triumph off an h ; or, Christ's un

changeable love. 
1 ̂ ^HO shall the Lord's elect condemn? 

'Tis God that justifies their souls; 
And mercy, like -a mighty stream, 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 
'Tis Cnrist thatsuffer'd in their stead; 
And, the salvation to fulfil, 
Behold him rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives! he.lives! and sits above, 
Forever interceding there: 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what should tempt us to despair? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 
He that hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than couquerors too. 

5 Faith hath an overcoming power; 
It triumphs in the dying hour; 
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 

6 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
Or weatiour hearts from Christ our love. 

FEAR AND HOPE. 

077 I PSALM 119.13th Part. C. M. b 
> * Canterbury, Wantage. 

Holy far, and tenderness ofconscience. 
Ver. 10. 

1\ X J ITHmy whole heart I've sought 
V V O L t me never stray [thy face. 

From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor treal the sinner's way! 

Ver. 11. 
2 Thy word I've hid wjth'n my heart, 

To keep uiy conscience clean, 
And be an everlasting guard 

From every rsrng sin. 
t Ver. 63, S 3 ,  158. 

3 I'm a companion of the saints, 
Who i: r and love the Lord: 

My sorrows rise, my nature faiuis, 
When men tran-gress thy word, 

278, *79 
FEAR AND HOPE. 

280 

Ver. 16 1,163- *? " 
4 While sinners do toy gosp& wrong, 

Mv spirit stands m awe , 
My soul abhors a. lying tongue, 

But loves thy. righteous Uw. 
Ver. 161, ICO. I 

5 Mv heart with sacredreve™nceheara 
Hie threatening of thy wora , 

M!tei, 
the Lor . 

6 My God, 1 long. 1 how, I watt 
For thy salvation still, 

While thy whole taw is my del g , 
And I obey thy will. 

MO ) PSALM 42 . 1st Part. C.M. *orb . 
278 | Swan wick, Barby. 
Desertion and hope ; or, complaint of 

absence from public wor*/i '/'• ; 
if T 7ITH earnest longings of the mint, 
W Mv CJod, to thee 1 l°°k; 
So pants the hunted hart to had 

And taste the cooling biook. 
2 When shall I see thy courts of grace, 

And meet my God again ? 
So long an absence from thy face 

My heart endures with pain. 
3 Temptations vex my weary soul, , 

\nd tears are my repast, 
The foe insults without control, 

••And where's your God at last. 
4'Tis with a mournful pleasure now 

1 think, on ancient days. 
Then to thy house didS°' 

And all our work was piaisu. 
5 But w hy, my soul, sunk down so far 

WIYDOTMYTTLMU^HTS^IND^^DESPMR, 
And sin against my God? 

6 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand 
,,ii thy woes remove. 

For I shaU 7^ before him stand, 
And sing restoring love. 

279 \ PSALMTortugal,Baath. 

,Y spirit sinks within me Lord, 

wtnThare found m., God kind. 
i is s with tumultuous noise, 

SHugetronb1^ ^round me spread ; 
Swell like a , ^ joys, 

23 «• 

3 Yet will the Lord command his love 
When I address his throne >y y » 
Nur in tl.e night his grace remove: , 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 
i I'll cast myself before his feet, 
And 'ay " My Clod, my heavenly rock. 
»Wby doth thy love so long forg^ 
• The soul thai groans beneath thy stroke. 

5 I'll chide my heart that rinks .o low, 
Why should my soul indulge-he g 
Hone in the Lord, aud praise him too . 
He is my rest, my sure relief. 

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me stillI; 
Thy word shall my best thoughtsemploy, 
And lead me to thine holy h.l, 
My God, my most exceeding j y • 

nno ) PSALM 77. 1st Part. C.M. b 
J Durham, Dundee. 

Melancholy a -sau ting, and hfc pre
vailing. 

1 PO God I cry'd with mournful voice, 
1 1 sought his gracious ear, 
ln tup .sad day when troubles rose, 

And fill'd the night with fear. 
2 Sad were my days and dark my 

M • soul re tusM reliet, in gnts, 
I tnou ht on God, theju-t and w.ie, 

, Bac thoughts mcreasd my gini. 
i3 Still I comp ain'd, and sdilloppress d, 

Mf-G Kv wrath forbade m/ rest, 
And kept mine eyes awake. 

4My overwhelming sorrows grew 
1 ill 1 could speak no, more , 

Then I within myself withdrew. 
And caU'd thy judgments oer. 

51 call'd back years and ancient tunes, 
When I beheld thy face, . 

My spirit scu-ch'd f,.r secret enmes, 
That might withhold t.i> g-ac-

61 call'd thy mercies tomy mind, 

And^wUl the*Lord it^more' be kind ? 
' llis face appear no more. 

7 Will he forever cast me oil ? 

Shall anger still prevail? 
sR.it I forbid this hopeless thought, 

Th™S"is «iU tUC 
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9 I'll think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy wonders o'er; 

Thy wonders of recovering grace, 
When flesh cou d hope no more. 

10 Grace dwell. with justice on the throne; 
And men, that love thy word, 

Have in thy sanctuary known 
The counsels of the Lord. 

OQ, ) PSALM 3. C.-M. » 
zol5 Irish, Abridge. 
Doubts and fears sjififir esse d ; or, (Jod 

our defence from sin and Satan. 
1  A / T  Y  God, how many arc" my fears! 
i-'i How fast my foes increase! 
Conspiring my eternal death, 

They break" my present peace. 
2 The lying tempter would persuade 

There's no relief in heaven; 
And all- my swelling sins appear 

Too big to be forgiven. 
3 But thou, my glory and my strength, 

Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt silence all my threatening guilt, 

And raise my drooping head. 
4 [I cry'd; and from his holy hill 

He bow'd a listening ear; 
I call'd my Father and my God, 

And he subdu'd my fear*. 
5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes, 

In spite of all my foes; 
I 'woke, and wojder'd at the grace, 

That guarded my repose.] 
6 What though the hosts of death and 

All arm'd against me stood! [hell 
Terrors no more shall shake my soul; 
' My refuge is my God. 

7 A nse, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory sing; 

My God hath broke die serpent's teeth, 
And death has lost his sting. 

8Suvation to the Lord belongs; 
His arm alone can save: 

Blessings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 

\ « *  
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2 Thi? at humble distance stands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands: 
That, JioH'y vnses near the tlfrone, 
And talks of duties he has dbne. 

3The Lord their different language knows, | 
A* id different answers he bestows; 
The humble soul with grace he c rowns, | 
While on the proud his anger frowns. 

4 Dear Father, let ine never be 
Join'd with the boasting pharisee; 
1 have* n o. merits of my own, 
But plCad the sufferings of thy Son. 

283 > PSALM 131. C. M. 
> Plymouth, Mear. 
Humility and submission. 

ITS there ambition in my heart ? 
Search, gracious Gal, and see; 

Or -do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble 
_ And all :ny carriage mild; [still, 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward-: 

Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

JOY AND REJOICING. 

284 « 

HUMILITY. 

rtoo? HYMN 131. B. 1. L. M. S 
^ Castle Street, All Saints. 
The fi/iarisee and publican. 

1 T> EIIOLD how sinners disagree, 
-D The publican and pharisee; 
One doth his righteousness proclaim; 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 

PSALM 10. 3d Part. L. M. 
Antigua, Italy. 

Rejoicing in God ; or, salvation and triumph. 

1 T UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
J Great Rock of my secure abode: 
Who is a God, beside the Lord ? 
Or, where's a refuge like our Gcd? 

2 'Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy sword to wield; 
And, while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives (and blessed be my Rock) 
The God of my salvation lives: 
The dark designs of hell he broke : 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 Before the scoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father's name ; 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and bear the shame 

5 To David and his rcyal seed 
Thy grace forever shall extend; 
Thy love to saints, in Christ their head* 
Kuows not a limit, nor an endf 

285, 286, 287 
JOY AND REJOICING. 

288 

B. 2. L. M. & •) HYMN 57. ---28J ? Eaton, All Saints. 

ft 'oSThow secure^ b£S« they 

JfflfiSSSsSBBi® 
Theirtinds have heaven and peace 

within. . . 

Their souls are ever bright as noon,] 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they J°f0^ ! 

tr> spek our golden toys , 

6 While wretched we, like wore* ahd 

T • "vS* in the dust below: 

Jd W-M gUmp* of glory dew,. 
Around his sacred • 

3When Christ,with all his graces crown d, 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 

' fis aybung heaven on earthly ground, 
And glory in the bud. 

4 A blooming paradise oi jov _ 
In this wild desert spruit,3 • 

And every »ense If At empfcy 
1 On sweet celestial things. 
15 White lilies all around appear, 
! And each his glory shows! 
I The Rose of Sharon blossoms here, 

L'he fairest flower that blows. _ « 
fi Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit, 

i And drink the l^asures down; 
I Pleasures that flow hard by the foot 

Of the eternal throne ] 
' v But ah! how soon my joys decay ; 

How soon mV sins arise, 
And snatch the heavenlycene away 

From these lamenting eyes. 
8 When shall the time, dear J es^ when 

The shining day appeal. 
r i u lo uro thnsc ClOU s sliming aay - . 

That I shall leave those #ads ofsm, 
And guilt, and tl-« 

1I,MS13. B.3. C.M. V HYMN 'a. , 
2S6 \ Brnintrej, 
1U BNCE from myr.uul,sad thoughts, 
h BEGONN. 

ANU . . 
9 Up to tlie fields above the skies, 

Mv Uastv feet would go, _ 
I-S everlasting a?»erL*"Se 

I And joys unwithering giow. 
S.M. 

o ( V  w h a t  i m m o r t a l  j o y s  1  f el t ,  

dia vamthe P c<J in va,u; 

tfee^imp. dear Saviour, of thy face, 
Hevives my joy agauh 

•} IIVMN 59- ~ , , 
2S7 X Irish, Arundel. 

Paradise on earth. 

B. 2. C. M. * 

> HYMN 3d. B. 2. 
288 ( st. Thomas, Silver Street. 

' Heavenly joy on earth. 
rOOME, we that love the Loid, 

• [C And \et our joys be known, 
Join in a song vnth sweet accord, 

And thus surround tne tin on 
The sorrows of the mind ( 
Be banish'd from the place. 

Religion never was designs 
To make our pleasures less] 

; Let those refuse to sing, 

May speak their J9Ys abr^1; 
1 [The God that rujes on lngh, 

And thunders when h- please. 
That rides upon the stormy •) > 

And manages the seas,] 
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He shall send down his heavenly powers 
To cany us above. 

6 There we shall see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of h is grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

7 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss, 
Should constant joys create. 

8 [The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow.] 

9 [The hill of Sion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the "heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

10 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 

We're marching through Immanuel's 
ground, 

To fairer worlds on high.] 

292, 29 3 LIBERALITY. 
294, 295 

2891 

KNOWLEDGE. 

PSALM 25. 2d Part. S. M. M 
Sutton, Froome. 

Divine instruction. 
1 \\ 7" HERE shall the man be found, 

V V That fears t' offend his God; 
That loves, the gospel's joyful sound, 

And trembles at the rod * 
2 The Lord shall make him know 

The secrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his covenant show, 

And all his love impart, 
3 The dealings of his hand 

Are truth and mercy syll,' 
_ With such as in his covenant stand, 

And love to do his will. 
4 Their souls shall dwell at ease 

Before their Maker's face: 
Their seed shall taste the promises 

In their extensive grace. 

9qn? PSALM 11 9. 9th Part. C. M. » 
j Arundel, Kingston, Hyiun 2d. 

Desire of knowledge ; &r th teachings 
of the S/i 'r t with the word. 

Verse CJ, 68, 18. 
mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 

Verse 73, 125. 
2 My heart was tashiou'd by thy hand, 

My service is thy due; 
O make thy servant understand 

The duties lie must do. 
Verse 19. 

3 Since I'm a stranger here belov;, , 
Let not tiiy path be hid; 

But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

Verse 26. 
4 When I confess'd my wandering way , 

Thou heard'st my soul complain; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 

Or I shall stray again. 
Verse 33, 31. 

5 If God to me his statutes show, 
And heavenly truth impart, 

His work forever I'll pursue. 
His law shall rule my heart. 

Verse 50, 71. 
6 This was my comfort when I bore 

Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more, 

And fly to that relief. 
Verse 51. 

7 [In vain the proud deride me now; 
Til ne'er forget thy law; 

Nor let that blessed gospel go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 

Verse 27, 171. 
8 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 

I'll teach the world his ways: 
My thankful lips, inspir'd with zeal. 

Shall loud pronounce his praise.] 

291 \ 

How good thy works appear' 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 5 The law and gospel of the Lord 

And see thy wonders there. i Deep in his heart abide; 

Led bv the Spirit and the word, 
His feet shah never shde 

. PAUSE. 
r- ... U Till tidings never can surprise 

His feet shah never slide I ^ ^ fix,d on (iod relies, 
6 When sinners fall, the righteous.stand,, Thp waves and. tempests roararounc . 
' Preserved from every snare; pafe on a rock he sits, and sees 
They shall possess the promiscl tana,, The ^ reck 0fi his enemies, 

And dwell forever there. J And all their hope and glory drown d. 
,, i M * "6 The wicked shall his triumph see, 

PSALM 41. L. M. - ^ ^ tbeir Jeeth |n agony, 
To find their expectations crost; 292] Antigua. Truro. 

Charity to the poor; or,pity to the afflicted. 

1 yy .EST is th • man," h/r • w'-'- nv vc. 

To una tneir < \p«-ota> -r—• 
They and theic envy, pride and spite, 

.tuiun sink down to everlasting night, 
17 And melt with pit v to the poor, An<j all their names m darkness lost.J 
Whose soul by sympathizing love ^ 
Feels what his fellow sanits endure. PSALM 112. L. M. * 

2 Hi* heart contrives for their relief 294 j T ruro, Nantwich. 
More good than his own hands can do; /yj fjth,. piovsand charitable. ma",wh° faTsU'c 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, Love^ his commands, and rrustsh.s word ; 
With secret blessings on his J1®*"-',! Honour and peace his days attend, 
When drought,and pestilence,7ndri, arm ^ bIe,sillgs to his seed descend. 
Around him multiply their de.u . 2C ssion dwells upon his mind, 

4 Or, if he languish on his co',ch? "To works of mercy still inchn'd ; 
God will pronounce his sins ^r?»ven, ^ {he ppor gome present aid, 
Will save him with a healing toucn, themi not to be repaid. 
Or take his willing soul to heave times grQW darki and tidings 

LIBERALITY. 

PSALM 37. 2d Part. C. M. b 
Barby, Carolina. 

Charity tothepoor; or, religion in words and deeds. 

1 \ X THY do the wealthy wicked boast, 
VV And grow profanely bold? 

The meanest portion of the just. 
Excels the sinner's gold. 

2 The wicked borrows of hi s friends, 
Bat ne'er designs to pay; 

The saint is merciful, and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away. 

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives 
Among the sons of need; 

His memory to long ages lives, 
And blessed is his seed. 

4 His lips abhor to talk profane, 
To slander or defraud ; 

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

PSALM 112. L.P. M. * 
293 J St. Hellens. 

The blessings of the Vberal man. 
1 rpHAT man is blest, who stands in awe 

* Of God, and loves his sacred .aw. 
IT' __ed on earth shall be renown'd 

His howse, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An inexbausted treasury, 

And with successive honours crown d. 
2 His liberal favours lie extends, 
To some he gives, to others lends. 

A generous pity fills. his ,min("' 
Yet what his charity impairs. 
He saves by prudence in affairs, 

And thus he's just to all mankind. 

That fill his neighbours round w ith dr ead, 
His heart is arm'd against the tear, 
For God, with al l Ins pow.er, is there. 

4His soul, well fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly coufage from hit wC|d , 
Amidst the darkness, light shall nse, 
To cheer his heart, and bless lus eye.. 

5 He hath dispers'd his alms abroa , 
His works are still before his God 
His name on earth shall long remain, 
While envious sinners fret in vain. 

295] 
at PSALM 112. C.M. 

Rochester, Mear. 
And thus ne s ju=v. w . Liberality rewarded. 

" i k f S e . T i t o  j n r t ,  Who lends .he poor without reward. 
1 A HPARS ( LIE TT 

Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of blessings for his heirs, 

When dying nature Sleeps in du.t. 
4 Beset with threatening dangers round, 
Lnmov'd shall he maintain his ground , 

His conscience holds his courage i | • 
The soul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brightest in affliction s night; 

Aud sees in darkness bcains of hope. 

; uo KIHO tut- I ; . i„ 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 
To all the sons ol need; 

So God shall answer his request, 
With blessings on his stick 

3No evil tidings shall surprise 
His well-establish d nnnil. 

His soul to God, his refuge, flies. 
And leaves his fears be.uud.. 
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A In times of general distress. 
Some beams of ligh' shall shine. 

To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 

5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord: 

Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his sure reward. 

LOVE. 

5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove 
c Bemoan her widow'tf state. 

Wandering, she flies through all the 
grove, 

And mourns her loving mate : 
6 Just so our thoughts,from thing to thing. 

In restless circles rove; 
Just so we droop, and hang the wing. 

When Jesus hides his love.] 

301, 302 

296 
*6 HVMS 38. B. 2. C. M. 

York, Braintree. 
JLove to led. 

1 O APPY the heart where graces reign, 
IT Where love inspires the breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 

And strengthens all the rest. 
2Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will tight and reign. 

If love be absent there. 
3 'Tis love that m ikes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move : 
The devils know, and tremble too ; 

But Satan cannot love. 

298 ) IIYMN 108. B. 1. S. M. 
{ Pelharo, Watchman. 
Christ unseen and beloved. 

1 VJ OT with our mortal eyes 
IN Have we beheld the Lord; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his woid. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face; 

Yet, Lord,out1 inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 

I Pf hitter words no more be known 
Among tl« saint., the son, of ponce, 

o The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies froin the realms ofnoise and stnf 
Why should we vex and grieve^hislov , 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life. 

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Throu-h a ll our lives let met?yru 

God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

299 j PSAT.M 133. C. M. 
Barby, Abridge. 

Brotherly love. 
>L°- what an entertaining sight 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. j Are brethren that agree! 

5 Before we quite forsake our clay, j Brethren, whose c! eerful hearts unite 
Or leave this dark abode, I In binds of piety! 

The wings of love bear us, away '2When s'reams of love, from Christ the 
To see our smiling God. 

2971 
IIYMN 42. B. 2. C. M. * 

Kingston, Peterboro1, St. Asaphs. 
Delight in God. 

1A FY Cod,what endless pleasures dwell 
1VL Above, at thy right hand! 
Thy courts below, bow amiable, 

Where all thy graces stand! 
2 The swallow near thv temple lies, 

And chirps a cheerful note; 
The lark mounts upward to the skies, 

And tunes her warblirig throat: 
3 And we, when in t hy presence, Lord, 

We shout with jo\fu! tongues; 
Or, si ting round our Father's board. 

We crown the feast with songs 
4Whi!e Jesus shines with quick'ning grace. 

Wc sing, and mount on high ; 
But, if a frown becloud his face, 

We faint, and tire, and die. 

Descend to every soul. [spring 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 

Shades and bedews the whole: 
3 'Tis like the oil, divinely sweet* 

On Aaron's reverend head. 
The trickling drops perfum'd 1 is feet 

And o'er his garments spread. 
4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews 

That fall on Zion's hill, 
Where God his mildest glory shews, 

And makes his grace distil. 

800 \ 
IIYMN 130. B. 1. L. M. 

Limehouse, Bath. 
Love and hatred. 

* Q/A, ) HYMN 126. ILL L- M-301 ^ Rothwell, Eaton. 
Charity and uncharitableness. 

1 NT OT different food nor different dress 
IN Compose the kingdom of our Lord, 
But peace and joy and righteousness, 
Faith, and obedience to his word. 

2 When weaker Christians we despise, 
We do the gospel mighty wrong^ 
For God. the gracious and the wise, 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

31 et pride and wrath bebanisldd hence, 
Meekness and love our souls pursue . 
Nor shall our practice give offence 
?o saints, the Gentile or the Jew. 

302 \ 
B. 1. C. M. b 

303, 304 
LOVE. 

PSAT.M 35. 2d Part. C. M. * 
303 Abridge, Arlington. j 
Love to enemies; or the ^veofChmt 

to sinners typ'fied in Dav Id. 
1 T) EH OLD the love, the generous love, 
n That holv David shows; 

Hark, how his sounding bowels move 
To his afflicted foes! 

2 When they are sick,his soul c^P,a.mS< 

And seems to feel the smait. 
The spirit of the gospel reigns, 

And melts his pious heart. 
3 How did his flowing tears condole, 

As for a brother dead! 
And fasting mortify'd his soul. 

While for their life he pray d. 
4They groan'd, and curs'd him on thcirbe , 

Yet still he pleads and mourns. 
And double blessings on his head 

The righteous God returns. 
5 O glorious type of heavenly |^e.* 

Thus Christ the Lord appears. 
While sinners curse, the Saviour pr y., 

And pities them with tears. 
6 He. the true David, Israel's King, 

Blest and belov d ol Goo, >, 
To save us rebels, dead m sin, 

Paid his own dearest blood. 

1 NTow t,ie bowel? of my God, 
IN His si iharp distress, his sore com 

plaints, 
By his last groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my soul to love the saints. 

2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and spite forever cease; 

HYMN 133. 
Dundee, St. James. 

Love and charity. 
1 T ET Pharisees of high esteem 

L, Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their religion is a dream, 

If love be wanting there. 
2 Love suffers long with patient eye, 

Nor is provok d in haste. 
She lets the present injury die, 

And long forgets the past. 
t rMalice and rage, those fives of hell, 
[ She quenches with her. tongue 
Hnncs and believes, and thinks no ill 
HK|h she endures the wrong.] 

4 [She ne'er desires nor seeks to know 
The scandals of the time, 

Nor looks with pride on those belov , 
Nor envies those that climb.] 

iaVS her own advantage by, 

Tk heSr„n"ffl L^die. 
^And bought our lives with blond 

r 
H. 

) PSAI.M 109. C. M 
304 £ Bedford, Wantage. 

Lore to enemies, from the example of Christ. 

b 

GOD of m v mercy and my praise, 
Thv glory is my song: 

LYOUGH^IPEALT.^NSTT^ SR.CE 
With a blaspheming tongue. 

2 When in the form of mortal man 
Thv Son on earth was found, 

With cruel slanders, false and vain* 
They ccmpass'd him' around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion move, 
Their peace he still pursu c., 

They render hatred tor his love, 
And evil for his good. 

4Their malice raged without a cause. 
Yet, with his dying bieath, 

He pray'd for murderers on h scions. 
And blest his foes in death. 

5 Lord, shall thv bright example sta* 
In vain before mine eye- . 

Give me a soul a-km to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 

6 The Lord shall on my side engage 
And in my Saviour's name, 

I shall defeat their iasC 

Who slander and condemn. 

WATTS, 
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RESIGNATION." 

HYMN 134. B. 1. L. M. * 
Oporto, Wells. 

Religion vain without love. 
ITT AD I the t ongues of Greeks and Jews 
JLJ- And nobler speech than angelsuse, 
If love be absent, I am found, 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

-2 Were I inspir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell; 
Or could my faith the world remove,. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God, and love to mhn 
Re absent, all my hopes are vain! 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

306 \ 

PRUDENCE. 

PSALM 39. 1st Part. C. M. 28 
London, Cbarmouth. 

Watchfulness over the tongue; or, 
prudence atfH z eal. 

3 'T'HUS T resolv'd before the Lord, 
1 " Now will I watch my tongue, 
" Lest I let slip one sinful word, 

"Or do my neighbour .wrong." 
'2 And if I'm e'er constrainVI to stay 

With men of lives profane, 
I'll set a double guard that day, 

Nor let my talk be vain. 
3 I'll scarce allow my lips to speak 

The pious thoughts I feel. 
Lest scoffers should th' occasion take 

To mock my holy zeal. 
4Yet if some proper hour appear, 

I'll not be over-aw'd. 
But let the scoffing sinners hear 

That I can speak for God. 

REPENTANCE. 

,,-^1 -HYMN 123. B. 1. C. M. b 
•2U7 J Carolina, Canterbury. 

The repenting prodigal. 
3 TJEIIQLD the wretch, whose lust and 

X3 Had wasted his estaie; [wine 
He begs a share among the swine, 

To taste the husks they eat! 
2 " I die with hunger here," he cries, 

"I starve in foreign lands; 
" My father's house has large supplies, 

"And bounteous are his hands. 

3 " I'll go, and with a mournful ton; 
"Fall down before his face; 

" Father, I've done thy justice wrong, 
"Nor can deserve thy grace." 

4 He said—and hasten'd to his home, 
To seek his father's love; 

The father saw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 

5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
•Embrac'd and kiss'd his son; 

The rebel's heart with sorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 

6 " Take off his clothes of shame and sin," 
(The father gives command) 

"Dress him in garments white and clean, 
" With rings adorn his hand. 

7 " A day of feasting I ordain ; 
"Let mirth and joy abound; 

" My son was dead, and lives again, 
"Was lost, and now is found." 

? PSALM 51. 2d Part. C. M. b 
4UO ^ Plymouth, Windsor. 

Repentance, and faith in the blood of Christ. 
1 f \ GOD of mercy, hear my call, 

V_7 My load of guilt remove; 
Break down this separating wall 

That bars me from thy love. 
2Give me the presence of thy grace; 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 

And make thy praise my song. 
3 No blood of goats, nor heifers slain, 

For sin could e'er atone; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 

Sufficient and alone. 
4 A soul oppress'd with sin's desert, 

My God will ne'er despise: 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 

Is our best sacrifice. 

ORVN) .HYMN 74. B. 2 . S. M. b 
^ Little Marlboro', Ustic. 

Repentance from a sense of divine good
ness ; or, a complaint of ingratitude. 

1 IS this the kind return. 
1 And these the thanks we owe, 

Thus to abuse eternal <ove. 
Whence all our blessings now. 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin redue'd our mind! 

What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind! 

3 [On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays; 

For us the skies their circles rur 
To lengthen out our days. 

312, 313* 

, • r- i I When God, the mighty Maker, died, 
4 The brutes obey their G°<L por man> the creature s sin. 

And bow their uecks to men .1 ^ x hide my blushing face. 
But we, more base,moreloru g 5 WhileShis dear cross appears, 

Reject his easy ieign.] Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, DlH mine eyes in tears. 

6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 

And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks anse. 

HSrSrrfe VvS AWA, 
'Pis all that I can do. 

Hym. 101. B. l. L.M. * 
312 : Truro, Shoel. 
Joy in heaven for a repenting sinner 
\\ TT THO can describe the joys that ris W Through all the courts of paradise, 

-oo -• nmdiiral return, 

> IIYMN 106. B- 2. C- M. 
310 V Carolina, York. 

Repentance at thef™,%\ wo ^'r'pmdigTreUrn" 

*0 v see an heir;f/°l< 
Repentance should like rivers how oWHb iov the Father dol 

from both my streaming eyes. 
O 'Twas for my sins, my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree, 
AndSoan'd away a dymg life 

For thee, my soul, for thee. 
3 0 !  how I hate those lusts of mine 

That crucified my God , 
Those sins that pierc d and nail d hi 

Fast to the fatal wood. Lflesn 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die, 

That made my Saviour bleed. 
5 While, with a meWng, broken heart, 

Mv murder d Loid.l m- » 
I'll raise revenge against my -sin , 

And slay the murderers too. 

To see a pr«u.6«_ , 
To sc* an heir of glory born. 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his -eternal love , 
The Sou with joy looks down and se# 
The purchase of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew; 
And saints and angeis jom to^mg 

•The growing empire of their King 

RESIGNATION. 
f or 

U 

b' „ , „ 7 PSALM 123. C. M. 
313 j Bedford, Plymouth. 

Pleading with submission. 
j ^ THOU, whose grace and justice 
V J' RCI0*^ • 

To^ttSSr'hi^^oSd teUfffeir pain,. 
n AT H To thee we lift our eyes. 

s i i ]  H ^ , w ^  , . . . .  
Godly sorrow aruinpfrom.the suffe, ,ng, ^ ^aids before their mistress Stand, 
1 A LAS! and did my 1bav>nui b ee . wait a peaceful look . 

SSrS-SU 3So f01. our sins we justly feel 
For such a worm as I ? 1 sfiH, 

o Thy body slain, sweet Jesus thme, thou remove thy rod. ^ 
- IL A  hath'd in Its own blood,. . .  hl_.sure live, Thy P^/^in its own blood,. 
While, all expos'd ^ 

The glorious sufferet stoou 
SWas it for crime, I had done, 

4S^dedegnSW'''' 

rwaesabwr"* 

•X wa it tne 51^^ ---
Till thou remove thy iou. ^ 

4Those,whoin wealth andtore live, 
Our daily groans dende. 

And thy delays 
Fresh courage to their p 

5 Oar foes insult us but our hope 
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OIA,^ HYMN 129. B. 1. L. M. 221 
i Newcourt, Shoel. 

Submission and deliverance ; or, Abra • 
ham offering his son. 

.1 PA INTS, at your heavenly Father's 
O word, 

Give up your comforts to the Lord; 
He shall restore what you resign, 
Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abrah'm, with obedient hand, 
Led forth his son at God's command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took; 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful stroke. 

3 " Abrah'm, forbear," the nngel cry'd ; 
"Thy faith is known, thy love istry'd; 
il Thy son shall live, and in thy seed 
" Shall the whole earth be blest indeed." 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivering power; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace. 

3 J HYMWS. 13.1. C. M. t> 
Bangor, Chelsea. 

Submission to afflictive providences. 
1 "VJ AKED as from the earth we came, 

IN And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again, 

AiuL mingle with our dust. 
2 The clear delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favours borrow'd now; 

To be repaid anon. 
3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 

Or sinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (blessed be his name!) 

He takes but what he gave. 
4 Peace, all our angry passions, then ; 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will, 

And every murmur die. 
5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread; 
\nd we'll adore the justice too. 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

SINCERITY. 

(JIGL HYMN 136. B. 1. C. M. » 
^1DS Hear, Bedford. 
Sincerity and hypocrisy ; or, formalit I J  in soorship. 
2 f ^ OD is a spirit, just and wise, 

vJT He sees our inmost mind; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries, 

And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear; 

The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Their bending knees the ground; 

But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try 
my ways. 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 

And find acceptance there. 

317 PSALM 50. 3d Part. L. M. b 
Eaton, Dresden, Wells. 

Hypocrisy exposed, t * 
1 »pHE Lord, the Judge, his churches 

warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hope in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care. 

2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name 
With lips of falsehood and deceit; 
A friend or brother they defame, 
And soothe and flatter those they hate. 

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face; 
They take his covenant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuse his grace. 

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil'd with lust, delil'd with blood; 
By night they practise every sin. 
By day their mouths draw near to God. 

5 And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow secure, aud sin the more; 
They thiuk he sleeps as well as they, 
And put far ofl' the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour, when God draws near, 
And se ts their crimes before their eyes; 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear, 
And no deliverer dare to rise. 

NJO) PSALM 119. 3d Part. C. M. 88 
a 1 3 3 Mear, St. David's, Dundee. 
Professions of sincerity, repentance and obedience. 

Verse S7, 60. 
I rFHOU art my portion, O my God ; 

Soon as J' know thy way, 
My heart makes haste t' obey thy word. 

And suffers no delay. 
Verse 30, 14. 

21 choose the path of heavenly truth 
And glory in my choice ; 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

a,» TWJST AND 

3The testimonies of thy. 5iace 

T1«:rthft.aviE *•» 

5N„w I 

1 My hope'i. ta thV «°«1. 
6 Tta hast inclin-d this Hear' of none 

Would I perform-thy will. 

$19] r^l^r^yL'M' b 

ThtseTat oppose thy ^•£dthee', 
1 count them enemies to me. | 
3 Lord, search my 

ws&ssrrs. 
SndTead U in thy perfect way. ( 

) TSALM 13. 2d Part. L. M. & 
320 f lRendou, Dunstan. 

Sincerity proved and rewarded. 
, T ORD thouhastseen my soul sincere 

K'tlmTSt =L'd my ri8hteo"s erase, 

rve wa.kd up«& e,er depart> 

neU witb a wicked heart, 

SAVhi' S rSs&iff&srx ' 

WAITS.. H " 

CONFIDENCE. M>322 

irhat sin wluch 

5D[w7aVin,p-^d• 

S5 an arm of vengeance too.] 

TRUST AND CONFIDENCES 

} PSALM 62. L. M- 85 

32 U Antigua, Portugal. 
TVo trust in creatures; or,faith in di

vine grace and power. 
1 -IV if Y snirit looks to God alone; ^ 
M My rock and refuge is his throne. 

3 False are the men JjgU*®81®®' 
1 The baser sort are vi>rn|Wt 

I aid in the balance, both4p>ear 
Light as a puff of empty 

4 Make not inc/^J"§0J°glittirhig dust: 
I Nor set your hearts on g = 

his awful voice deciar d, 

:;^r,Sc^hrr«ti o.,n 
r Fur sovereign power reigns not alone, 
Grace b a partner of the throne; 
Thv vrace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

> HYMN 103. B.I C. M. * 
322 \ Devizes, Arlington. 

JVbt ashamed of the gospel. 

Maintain the honour jfh» word, 
l The glory of h,b cro . 
I T o L- God! 1 know his name. 
" X ' n a i e u a u  n r y  W - :  
Hor will he pot My " stam'' 

Nov let my hope be lost. 
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3 Firm as his throne his promise stands. 
And he can well secure 

What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

•4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

ADDlftsESTO THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

323} 
Htmw 34. B. 2. C. M. f* 

Barby, Bedford. 
Breathing after the Holy Spirit ; or. 

fervency of devotion desired. 
1 p OME.Holy Spirit,heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers 
Kindle a flame ot sacred love 

- In these cold hearts of ours. 
;2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys: 
Our souls can neither fly nor go, 

To reach eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues 

And our devotion dies. 
4 Dear L«d, and shall we ever live 

At thijppoor, dying rate? 
Our M so faint, so cold to thee, 

Anathine to us so great? 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

I HJKJ 133. B. 2. L. M. ^ 
> Green's Hundredth, Truro. 

The operations of the Holy Spirit. 
LT^TERNAL Spirit, we confess, 

X_* And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 

SEnlighten'd by thine heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day : 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory works within, 
And breaks the chains of reigning sin ; 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue, 
And forms our wretched heart anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy 
voice; 

Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
AqiI calm tfee fitfrges of the tuiu<L 

QOC) HYMN 144 . B. 1. C.M. * 
o^i) £ Bedford, Arlington. 

The witnessing and sealing Spirit. 
1 \XTH Y should the children of aKing j 

V V Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring I 

Some tokens of thy grace. 
2 Dost thou not dwell in all'the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints 

And show my sins forgiven? 
3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 

That I am born of God. 
4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 

Will safe convey me home. 
o.oa) HYMN 23. B. 2. L. M. S 

D \ Newcourt, Italy, 97th Psalm. 
The sight of God and Christ in heaven. 
lpvESCEND from heaven, immortal 
Xv Dove, 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things: 

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll; 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul, 

30 for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There aits our Saviour,crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand, 
And thrones and powers before him fall I 
The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all! 

5 O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumphs of their King 1 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount, to dwell above; 
And stadd and bow among them there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love ?, 

CHRISTIAN* 
FSAT.M 51. 1st Part. L. M. B 

J * \ Germau, Bath, Limehouse. 
A penitent pleading for pardon. 

1 CHEW pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive , 
O Lft a repenting rebel live; 

128> 329 ' F . ,, CH PKasure Rath Us poison too, 

* ... not sun 

mercies —- . i Anu evciy <•"— . , . , 
sinner trust in thee. LThe brightest things below the sky 

5 Dear Saviour, let tkyto." be 

From all created good. 

HYMN 41. B. 2. L. M. & 
Eaton, Nantwich. ! Yet save a MITvcnL'ouud'thy word, 330 J Eaton, JNantwicn. 

PSALM 25. 1st Part. S. M. b 
32S \ Little Marlboro', Aylesbury. 

1 1 J-i" r in his name: 

a sight of God monjies u* -y•••-• 
1 IT TP to the fields where angels lie, 

Vj And living w aters gently ra1' 
Fain would my thoughts lea,, out; and fly, 

' But sin liangs heavy on my sou. 
2 Thy wondrous blood, dear? 
Can make this world of 

. . I  .  „ . ( B M R M P  W L I E *  r T lF f mv soul to tiou, Can make uus - s--j 
T M trust' is in his name: And thou canst bear me whe* 

T ot Jo t xny foes that seek my bloQfil 0u tby kind wings, celestn 
Still triumph in my shame 3 0 might l once mount^up^ 

2 Sin and the powers of hell 
* Persuade me to jtepa ^well, 

«» rn-That I may scape 
a From the first dawning , light 
3 rm the dark evening rise. 

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

• REMEMBER -U .TO PACE.^ 

Fordve life sine of riper days. 
F And We of my youth. 

T ovd Is iust and kind. 
5 ThemelrSinlearulus waytl 
. j pverv humble sinner find 
AnAe m«h°ds of his grace 

6 For hisfrom"shame; 

..UU ° ' 
3 O might 1 once mount up, am 

fe'woridtwou'dbr. 
How despicable to my, J 

4 Had I a S^^Uuld vSish soon ; 
Kingdoms and men them nQ 

dim cant dies at noon As a dim candle oies a. 

SThen they migh, ^ 
1 Cheat e Sing leaf, 
^EMTTS^AERARE^^MAR. 

And 3?my S'thy°6»om 
Thine endless grandeur, ana y g 

> HrMS 10. B. 8- C.M. bot« 
331 ( St. James, York. 

/  ' i L  I f ,  

fsihe5 dirt beneath my feet, 
B And mischievous as hell. 

^^Sktour1 fttnffip mVe; 
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332, 333 CHRISTIAN. 

The happiness that I approve 
iaeS not within your power 

3There's nothing round thisspacious earth 
That suits my large desire; 

To boundless joy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
From sin and dross refin'd, 

Still springing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 

5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the sphere, 
The glorious and the great, 

Brings his own all-sufficience there, 
To make our bliss complete.] 

6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd climb the heavenly road; 

There sits my Saviour, dress'd in love, 
And there my smiling God. 

332] HYMN 11. B. 2. L. M.-K-or b 
Carthage, Luton, Putney. 

The same. 
1 T SEND the joy9 of earth away; 

A Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
DOWJMAB the gulf of black despair; 

I listened to your song, 
Yi^^^Hams had e'enconvey'ri me,there. 

I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyss; 
That drew me from those treacherous 

seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above 
I' stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes; 
O for .the pinions of a dove, 

v To bear me to the upper skies. 
5 There, from the bosom of my God, 

Oceans of endless pleasure roll; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

Vette 32. 
3 How would I run in thy commands, 

If thou my heart discharge 
From sin, and Satan's hateful chains, 

And set my feet at large! 
Verse 13,48. 

4 My lips with courage shall declare 
Thy statutes and thy name; 

I'll speak thy word, though kings should 
Nor yield to sinful shame. [hear,-

Verse 61,69, 70. 
5 Let bands of persecutors rise 

To rob me of my right; 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 

Thy law is my delight. 
Verse 115. 

6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
Whose hands and hearts are ill; 

I love my God, 1 love his ways, 
And must obey his will. 

CHRISTIAN. 

5Furnish me, Lord, with »env«V 2JnTmorW.^ «« St'aoi 

334, 3351 336, 337, 338 

From grace's magazine, 
And I'll proclaim eternal w r, 

With every darling sin. 

„) HYMN 116. B. 2. C. M. 
336 [ Christmas, Abridge. 

Mercies and thanks. 

& 

1 h^AS^Y^^os^ pr°p 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives 

HYMN 106. B. 1. S. M. 
St. Thomas, Sutton. 

Dead to sin by the cross of Christ. 
1 SHALL we go on to sin, 

Because thy grace abounds; 

333 J PSAJ.M 119. 15th Part. C. M.r 
Hymn 2d, Irish, Pembroke. 

Holy resolutions. 
Verse 93. 

1 THAT thy statutes, every hour, 
Might dwell upon my mind! 

Thence I derive a quickening power, 
And daily peace I find. 

Verse 15,16. 
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 

Shall be my sweet employ; 
My soul shall ne'er forget thy word, 

Thy word is all my jby. 

Or crucify the Lord again, 
„ And open all his wounds ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be said. 

That we, whose sins are crucified. 
Should raise them from the dead. 

3 We will be slaves no more, 
Since Christ has made us free, 

Has nail'd our tyrants to his cross, 
And bought our liberty. 

_ Q - ) HYMN 81. B. 2. C. M. 82 or b 
3 oo J Sf. James, Dundee. 
Our sin the cause of Christ's death. 
1 A ND now the scales have left mine 
l\. Now I begin to see: [eyes, 
O the curs'd deeds my sins have done i 

What murderous things they be ! 
2 Were these the traitors, dearest Lord, 

That thy fair body tore ?. 
Monsters,that staJn'd those heavenly limbs 

With floods of purple gore ! 
3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 

My dearest Lord was slain ; 
When justice seiz'd God's onij coa. 

And put his soul to pain. 
4 Forgive my guilt, O I ; 

I'll wound, my God 
Hence from my heart, v 

For Jesus I adore. 

Who rose, and left the_dead? 

But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the strength of every samt. 

3 The mighty 

Pardon and pwcj 
From name exalted He . 

3 AH that I am. and all I have, 
Shall be forever thme, 

Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yet, if I rmSht make s<?™e VeSCrV 
Viirl dutv did not call, 

I love my God with zeal so great 
That 1 should give lnm all. 

HY M N  140. B.2. C.M..& 
337 \ Barby, Abridge, Peterboroh 

Their everlasting circles run. 
i v nr.. ih ee the overflowing spring, 

1IY V W77. B.2. L.M. & 
339 [ Bfcndon, Dunstan. 

The Christian war/ore V fears 

G Within the veil and see 

But hell and siri are 
Thy Jesns nail d them rQge JS sung the ''triumph when he rose 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be! 

n rv thev were mourning here below 
s0St't ti« couch U 

tir.il bard, as we do now, 
-f doubt., cud fears. 

31 ask them whence their victory came . 
They, with un,t br (,' T ™h • 

Ascribe'their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

To fiery deeps and endless night. 

s y g0ul march boldly on. 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that hotrod 
41^L zeal inspir'd their breast ;) (His zeal mspiru uie»« J'. 

And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess'* the promis'd rest. 

pathloleaven. 

5Then let my heavenly gate; Press forward to the neav^j,^.^ and joy eternal reign, 
ISliSgrobesfor conquerors wait 

fi There shall 1 wear a starry crown, 
And triumph to 
While all the armies of the,! 

338] 
HY M N  48. B. 1. 

Truro, Dunstan 
Christian race. 

L.M. 

The , ,\ V'AKE, our souls ; away, our fears, A Lei every tremblingthought begone 
the heavenly race, 

Leaders F1U5e-

340 ] 

fcOREVOl'blel«fbf to'ST 

.« k»- and run 
Aad a cheerful courage on. 

ith 

T° A™ TD HELLTBEFRL'ICE unite, 

,nlulv3. ~ <h«h lwk-
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3 A friend and helper so divine 

Doth my weak courage raise; 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 

And his shall be the praise. 

341 > PSALM 119. 17th Part. L.M. b 
J Quercy, Putney. 

Courage ancl fierseverance under per
secution 1 or, grace shining in diffi
culties and trials. 

Verse 143, 28. 
1 /̂"HEN pain and anguish seize me, 

Lord, 
All my support is from thy word; 
My soul dissolves for heaviness, 
Uphold me with thy strength'ning grace. 

Verse 51, 6P, lib. 
2The proud have fram'd their scoffs and 

lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my soul to snares and sin ; 
Yet thy commands I ne'er decline. 

Verse 161, 78. 
3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause, 
They hate to see me love thy laws; 
But I will trust and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with shame. 

n ac) \ PSALM 7. C. M. b 
J Plymouth, St. Anns. 

God's care of his people, and punish
ment of/Persecutors. 

1 V/T Y trust is in my heavenly Friend, 
1V1 My hope in thee, my God; 
Kise, and my helpless life defend 

From those who seek my blood. 
2 With insolence and fury they 

My soul in pieces tear, 
As hungry lions rend the prey, 

When no deliverer's near. 
3 If I had e'er provok'd them first, 

Or once abus'd my foe. 
Then let him tread my life to dust, 

And lay mine honour low. 
4 If there be malice found in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes; 
I should not dare appeal to thee, 

Nor ask my God to rise. 
5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand, 

Their pride and power control; 
Awake to judgment, and command 

Deliverance for my soul. 
PAUSE. 

6 [Let sinners and.their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the dust ; 

Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the just? 

7 He knows the lieart.he tries the reins, 
He will defend th' upright: 

His sharpest arrows he ordains 
Against the sons of spite. 

8 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 
But there themselves ate cast; 

My God makes all their mischief light 
On their own iieads at last] 

9 That cruel, persecuting race 
Must feel his dreadful sword; 

Awake, my soul, and praise the grace 
And justice of the Lord. 

343 J PsALM 94- 2d Part. C. M. b 
5 Bangor, Carolina, Durham. 

<Sw our support and comfort; or, deliverance 
from temptation and persecution. 

1 \yHO will arise and plead my right 
Against my numerous foes? 

While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppose. 

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
Sustain'd my fainting head, 

My life had now in silence dwelt, 
My soul among the dead, 

3 "Alas! my- slid ing feet," I cry'd; 
Thy promise was my prop; 

Thy grace stood constant by my side : 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 

4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my bosom roll, 

Thy boundless love forgives my faults, 
Thy comforts cheer my soul. 

5 Powers of iniquity- may rise, 
And frame pernicious laws; 

But God, mv refuge, rules the skies, 
He will defend my cause. 

6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blasphemers scoff; 

The Lord our God shall judge the prout^. 
And cut the sinners off. 

q± A ?  P S A L M  16. 1st Part. C.M. M 
Abridge, Bedford. 

Support atut counsel from God, without merit. 
1 (A AY E me, O Lord, from every foe; 
O In thee my trust I place. 
Though *11 t he' good that I can do 

Can ne'er deserve thy grace. 
2 Yet, if my God prolong rav breath, 

The saints may profit by't; 
The saints, the glory of the earth, 

The men of my delight. 
1 Let heathens to their idols haste, 

And worship wood, or stone ; 
But my delightful lot is cast 

Where the true God is know. 

CHRISTIAN. 347 
345, 346 

A His hand provides my constant food,, 
He fills my daily cup; | 

Much am I pleas'd with present good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 

5 God is my portion, and my joy! 
His counsels are my light : 

He gives me sweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 

6 My soul would all her thoughts app rove 
To his all-seeing eye: 

Not death nor hell my hopes shall move, 
While such a friend is nigh. 

PSALM 120. C.M. t> 
,lf»4o £ York, St. Anns, Plymouth. 
Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours ; 

or, a devout wish for peace. 
1 THOU God of love, thou ever blest, 
1 Pity my suffering state; 
When wilt thou set my soul at rest 

From lips that love deceit? 
2 Hard lot of mine! my days are cast 

Among the sons of strife, 
Whose never ceasing brawlings waste 

My golden hours of life. 
3 O might I fly to change my place, 

How would I choose to dwell 
In some wide, lonesome wilderness, 

And leave these gates of hell! 
4Peace is the blessing that I seek; 

How lovely are its charms! 
1 am for peace; but when I speak, 

They all declare for arms. 
5 New passions still their souls engage, 

And keep their malice strong; 
What shall he done to curb thy rage, 

O thou devouring tongue! 
6 Should burning arrows smite thee through, 

Strict justice would approve ; 
But I had rather spare my foe, 

And melt his heart with love. 

7 PSALM 56. C.M. JJG 
346 ij Mear, Christmas. 
Deliverance f om oppression avdfal e-

hood; or, God's care of his people, 
in answer to faith and prayer. 

. THOU,whose justice reigns on high, 
VJ And makes th' oppressor cease • 
Behold how envious sinners try 

To vex and break my peace. 
2 The sons of violence and lies 

.loin to devour me, Lord; 
But as my hourly dangers rise, 

My refuge is thy word. 

3 In God, most holy, just, and true, 
1 have repos'd my trust; 

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

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

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

5 Shall they escape without thy frown* 
Must their devices stand ? 

O cast the haughty sinner down, 
And let him know thy hand! 

PAUSE. 
6 God c ounts the sorrows of his saints, 

Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou hast a bftok for m y complaints, 

A bottle for my tears. 
7 When to thy throne I raise my cry, 

The wicked fear and flee; 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky, 

So near is God to me. 
Gin thee, most holy, just, and true, 

I have repos'd my trust; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 

The offspring of the dust. 
9 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord, 

Thou eh alt receive my praise ; 
I'll sing,' " How faithful is thy word ! 
" How righteous all thy ways!" 

10 Thou hast secur'd my soul from death! 
O set thy prisoner free; 

That heart and hand, and life and brea.li 
May be employ'd for thee. 

PSALM 31. 2d PART. C. M. « 
347 ^ Rochester, St. James. 
Deliverance frotn slant/'rand reproach. 
I1* ITY heart rejoices in thy name, 
IVl My God, my help, my trust; 
Thou hast preser v'd my face from ame, 

Mine honour from the dust. 
2"My life is sp ent with grief," I cr ied, 

" My years consum'd in groans,[dry'd, 
"My strength decays, mine eyes are 

| " And sorrow wastes my bones." 
3 Among mine enemies my name 

Was a mere proverb grown, 
While, to my neighbours 1 became 

Forgotten and unknown. 
4 Slander and fear on every side 

Seiz'd and beset me round : 
I to the throne of grace apply d, 

And speedy rescue found. 
PAUSE. ' 

5HOW great deliverance thou bast wrought 
Before the sons of men! 
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The lying lips to silence brought, 
And made their boastings vain! 

6 Thy children from th e strife of tongues 
1 hall thy pavilion hide, 

Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And crush the sons of pride. 

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

No fenced city, wall'd ,and barr'd, 
Secures a saint so well. 

348 I PSALM 118. 1st Part. C. M. * 
> St. David, St. Asaph. 
D' livf ranee fr*m tumult. 

1 rT""HE Lord appears my helper now, 
A Nor is my faith afraid 

What all the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords its aid. 

2'Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee, 
And have my God my friend, 

Than trust in men of high degree, 
And on their truth depend. 

3 Like bees my foes beset me round, 
A large and ansrry swarm; 

But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm." 

4 'Tis through theLord my heart is strong, 
In him my lips rejoice ; 

While his salvation is my song, 
How cheerful is my voice! 

5 Like angry bees they girt me round; 
When God appears, they fly: 

So burning thorns, with crackling sound, 
Make a fierce blaze, and die. 

6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs: 
The Lord protects their days: 

Let Israel tune immortal songs 
To his almighty grace. 

PSAT.M 143. L. M. 
349 ^ German, Eaton, Putney 
Complaint of heavu affliction in mind 

and body. 
Y righteousJudge,my graciousGod, 

Hear when I spread my hands 
abroad, 

And cry for succour from thy throne: 
O make thy truth and mercy known. 

2Let judgment not against me pass; 
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace: 
Should justice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltless there. 

3 Look down in pity. Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the dust my life is brought, 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 

4 I dwell in darkness and unseen, 
My heart is desolate within; 
My thoughts in musing silence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope 
To bear my sinking spirits up ; 
I stretch my hands to God again, 
And thirst, like parched lands, for rain. 

6For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn: 
When will thy smiling face return? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove ? 
And God forever hide his love? 

7 My God, thy long delay to save 
Will sink thy prisoner to the grave : 
My heart grows faint,and dim mine eye: 
Make haste to help before 1 die. 

8 The night is witness to my tears, 
Distressing pains, distressing fears; 
0 might I hear thy morning voice, 
How would my wearied powers rejoice. 

9 In thee I trust, to thee I sigh, 
And lift my heavy soul on high; 
For thee sit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tiresome hours aw ay. 

10 Break off my fet ters, Lord, and sh ow, 
Which is the path my feet should go; 
If snares and foes beset the road, 
1 flee to hide me near my God. 

11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heavenly hill; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 

12 Then shall my soul no more complain, 
The tempter then shall rage in vain; 
And flesh, that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my spirit more. 

350 \ 
top. 

o g 0  

PSALM 5 5. C. M. 
Wantage, Bangor. 

Support for the nfflirted and tcrptrd tout. 
" TOD, my refuge, hear my crie 

Behold my flowing tears, 
For earth and hell my hurt devise, 

And triumph in my fears. 
2 Their rage is levelPd at my life, 

My soul with guilt they load, 
And fill my thoughts with inward strife, 

To shake my hope in God. 
SWith inward pain my heartstrings sound; 

I groan with every breath : 
Horror and fear beset me round, 

Among the shades of death. 
4 0 Vere 1 like a feather'd dove, 

And innocence had wings; 
I'd fly, and make a long remove 

From all these restless things. 

5 Let me to some wild desert go, 
And find a peaceful home, 

Where st orms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 

6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
To 'scape the rage of hell! 

The mighty God, -on whom I call, 
Can save me here as well. 

352 

TAIST. 
"/By morning light I'll seek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry, 
The night shall hear me ask his grace, 

Nor will he long deny. 
8 God shall preserve my soul from fear; 

Or shield me when afraid; 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 

If he command their aid. 
91 cast my burdens on the Lord, 

The Lord sustains them all; 
My courage rests upon liis word, 

That saints shall never fall. 
10 My highest hopes shall not be vain, 

My lips shall spread his praise ; 
While cruel and deceitful men 

Scarce live out half their day s 

oc1 ) IIymx25. B. 2. C.M. 
$ Barby, Dundee. 

Comfilaining of spiritual sloth 

H*MN 93 . B. 2. C. M. b 
% Durham, Wantage. 

Hardness of heart complained of. 
1\ k Y heart, how dreadful hard it is . 
lVl How heavy here it lies ; 
Heavy and cold within my breast, 

Just like a rock of ice! 
2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, sits 

Upon this flinty throne; 
And every grace lies bury d deep, 

Beneath this heart of stone. 
3 How seldom do I rise to God, 

Or taste the joys above! 
This mountain presses down my taith, 

And chills my flaming love. 
4 When smiling mercy courts my soul 

With all its heavenly charms, 
This stubborn, this relentless thing, 

Would thrust it from nunc arms. 
5 Against the thunders of thy word 

Rebellious 1 have stood ; 
Mv heart, it shakes not at the wrath 

And terrors of a God. 
G Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine 

In thine own crimson sea! 
None but a bath of blood divine 

Can melt the flint away. 
SL 

1 jyjY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so.' 
Awake, my sluggish soul! 

Nothing has half thy work to do 
Yet "nothing's half so dull! nothing 

2 The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and tug, and strive ; 

Yet we, who have a heaven t obtain, 
How negligent we Ave 

3 We, for whose sake all nature s'ands, 
And stars their courses move; 

We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above; 

. ) PSALM25. 3d Part. S. M. b or* 
355$ Thatcher, St. Bridges. 
Distress of soul; or, backsliding and desert ioir. 

MINE eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord: 

I love to plead liis promises, 
And rest upon his word. 

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul; 
Bring thy salvation near: 

When" will thy hand release my ieet 
Out of the "deadly snare? 

} When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous way 
My wandering feet have trod! 

4We,for whom Clod theSon camedown, 4 The 
la.A .,a, How careless ,, 

He puichasd with his blood! 
5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 

And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Dove,from th' heavenly lull, 

And sit and warm cur hearts. 
6 Then shall our active spirits move; 

Upward our souls shall r'^e. 
With hands of faith, and wings o, love 

We'll fly, and take the prize. 

o . . heart 
Is desolate and low. 

5 With every morning light 
My sorrow new begins; 

Lock on my anguish and my pain. 
And pardon all my sins.^ 

PAUSE. 
6 Beheld the hosts of hell! 

How cruel is their hate! 
Against my life they rise, and jo: 

Their fury with deceit. 



"854, 355 CHRISTIAN. 356 

7 O! keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame; 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my. Redeemer's name. 

8 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again: 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
"He sought the Lord in vain." 

<I B A \ HYMN 163. B. 2. C. M. b 
J Bangor, Carolina. 

Complaint of desertion and temptation 
1 T "~\EATt Lord, behold our sore distress; 

J--' Our sins attempt to reign ; 
Stretch out thine arm of conquering 

And let thy foes be slain. [grace, 
2 The lion, with bis dreadful roar, 

Affrights thy feeble sheep: 
Reveal the glory of thy power, 

And chain hinf to the deep. 
3 Must we indulge a long despair ? 

Shall our petitions die? 
Our mournings never reach thine ear? 

Nor tears affect thine eye? 
4If thou despise a mortal groan. 

Yet hear a Saviour's blood; 
An advocate so near the throne, 

Pleads and prevails with Clod. 
5 He bought the Spirit's powerful sword, 

To slay our deadly foes: 
Our sins shall die beneath thy word, 

And hell in vain oppose. 
6 How boundless is our Father's grace 

In height, and depth, and length, 
He makes his Son our righteousness, 

His Spirit is our strength. 

355 \ FvATf!?' 1C" M* b > York, Dundee. 
Complaint, under temptations of the devil. 

ITT OVV long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
Al My God, how long delay ? 
When shall I feel those heavenly rays 

That chase my fears away? 
2 How long shall my poor labouring soul 

Wrestle and toil in vain ? 
Thy word can all my foes control, 

And ease my raging pain. 
3 Sec how the prince of darkness tries 

All his malicious arts ; 
He spreads a mist around my eyes, 

And throws his fiery darts. ' i 
4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield; | 

My soul in safety keep ; J 

Make haste, before mine eyes are seal'd 
In death's eternal sleep. 

5 How would the tempter boast aloud 
If I become his prey! 

Behold the sons of nell grow proud 
At thy so long delay. 

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke, 
And Satan hide his head: 

He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung; 

I shall employ my lips in praise, 
And victory shall be sung. 

AT-G ) HYMN 20. B. 2. C. M. b 
5 Chelsea, Carolina. 

Back&lidings and returns ; or, the in
constancy of our love. 

1 \ X / H Y is my heart so far from thee, 
V  V  My God, my chief delight ? 

Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 

2[Why should my foolish passions rove? 
Where can such sweetness be. 

As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee?] 

3 When my forgetful soul renews 
The savour of thy grace, 

My heart presumes 1 cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 

Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 [Trifles of nature, or of art, 
With fcyr, deceitful charms, 

Intrude into my thoughtless heart, 
And thrust me from thy arms ] 

6 Then I repent, and vex my soul 
That I should leave thee so; 

Where will those wild affections roll. 
That let a Saviour go? 

7 [Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drown'd in grief; 

But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief! 

8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, 
He draws with loiing bands; 

Divine compassion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands.] 

9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
, In chase of fake delight! 
Let me be fasten'd to thy cross, 

Rather than lose thy sight,] 

357, 358 CHRISTIAN. 
359,360 

, Verse iW, 40. 
10 Make haste,my days,to reach the goal, not my heart thy precepts love, 

And bring my heart to rest - • • - — 
On th e dear centre of my soul. 

My God, my Saviour s breast. 

357 ^ 
FSAI.M 13. L. M. b; 
97th Psalm, German. 

Pleading with God under desertion ; 
' or, hope in darkness. 

1 o OW long, O Lord, shall I complain J 
jrl Like one who seeks his God in vain. 

Canst thou thy face forever hide, 
And I still pray and he deny a . 

2 Shall I forever be forgot, I 
As one whom thou- regarde st not. 
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn. 
And still despair of thy return? 

3 How long shall my poor, troubled breast 1 
Be with these anxious thoughts oppress d. 1 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rejoice to see me sunk so low - | 

4 Hear, Lord," and grant mc quick rebel, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 
1 sleep in everlasting night. 

5 How w ill the powers of darkness boast, 
If but one praying soul be lost. 
But 1 have trusted in thy grace, 
And shall again behold thy face. 

6 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest, 
My heart shall feel thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice to songs of praise. 

) PsAWtt 119. 16th Part. C.M. b 
358 £ Windsor, Canterbury. 

prayer for quickening grace. 
Verse 2S, 37. . . . 

1 \ f[ Y soul lies cleaving to the dust, M Lord, give me lite uivine. 
From vain desires, and every lust, 

Turn off these eyes ot mine. 
2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way, 
T rit I should loiter in my race,. 

Or turn my feet astray. 
Verse 107. 

3 When sore afflictions press me down, 
I need thv quickening powers; 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
Xo run the lieayeuly road? 

And long to see thy face. 
And yet how slow my spnitsmo\e, 

Without enlivening grace . 
Verse B3. 

6 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 

When I have felt its quickening power, 
, To draw me near the Lord. 

359 \ Psalm 119. 12th Part; C.M. b 
Bedford, Windsor, York. 

Breathing after comfort and deliverance 
Verse 153. 

i \ ITY God, consider my distress,. 
M Let mercy plead my cause ; 

Though 1 havesihu'd against t iy grace, 
I I can't forget thy laws. 

V-owe 3;>, lift. , 
2 Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach, 

Which I so justly fear; 
' U oh old my life, uphold my hopes, 

*Nor let my shame appear. 
Verse 122,. 135. 

3Be thou a surety, Lord, tor no, 
Nor let the proud oppress: 

But make thy waiting servant see 
The shillings ot thy iace. 

Verse 82. r 1 . 
4 Mine eyes with expectation ta.l, 
' My heart within me cries, 
" When will the Lord his truth iuj t. , 

And make my comforts rise. 
Verse 132. , 

5 Look down upon my sOTrows. Lo 
And show thy grace ^ 

As thou art ever wont t attor-A 

To those that love thy name. 

360^ 
PSAI.M 38. C. M. b 
Plymouth, Wantage. 

Guilt of conscience a,ul relUf; Repentance, .and 
prayer tor pardon and health. 

1 .\MlDbl' thy wrath remember love, 
iVRestore thy servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a father's chastening pve ve 

Like an avenger's sword. 
2 Thine arrows stick -within my hea r., 

My flesh is sorely Pl'essd' . 
Between the sorrow and the sm.ut 

.\ly spirit finds no rest. 
3 My sins a heavy load appear 
' And o'er my head are gone , 
Too heavy they tor me to bear,, 

Too hard tor me t atone. 
4 Mv thoughts are like a troubled sea 

My head still bending down , 
And I go mourning all t.ic day, 

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

The anguish of my soul. 
6 All my desire to thee is known, 

Thine eye counts every tear; 
And every sigh and every groan 

Is totic'd by thine ear. 
7 Thou art my God, my only h ope, 

My God will hear my cry; 
My God will bear my spirit up, 

When Satan bids me die. 
8 [My foot is ever apt to slide, 

\ My foes rejoice to see't; 
They raise (heir pleasure and their pride, 

When they supplant my feet. 
9But I'll confess my guilt to thee, 

And grieve for all my sin; 
I'll mourn how weak my graces be, 

And beg support, divine. 
) My God, forgive my follies past, 

And be forever nigh; 
) Lord of my salvation, haste, 
Before thy -servant die.] 

hp. ; PSALM 107. 2d Part. L. M. If 
,Jol$ Leeds, Bath. 

Correction for tin, and release by prayer. 

1 T7R0M age (o age exalt his name ; 
I. God and his grace are still the same; 

J le fills the hungry soul with food, 
And feeds the poor with every good. 

2 But if theif hearts rebel, and rise 
Against the God that rules the skies; 
If they reject his heavenly word, 
rind slight the counsels of the Lord ; 

3 He'll bring their spirits to the ground, 
And no deliverer shall be found: 
Laden with grief, they waste their breath 
la darkness, and the shades of death. 

4,'Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 
He makes the dawning light arise, 
And scatters all that dismal shade, 
That hung so heavy round their head. 

b He cuts the bars of brass in two, 
And lets the smiling prisoners through ; 

362 j 

302, 363, 3641 

*> 

Takes off the loud of guilt and grief, 
And gives the labouring soul relief. 

t> O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord .'; 

PSALM 4. L. M. 
Green's Hundredth, Bath. 

Hearing of fir oyer ; or, God our flor-
iion, and Christ our hofie. 

1 r\ GOD of grace and righteousness, 1 
v-J Hear and attend when I com plain;) 

Thou hast enlarg'd me in distress, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try, 
To turn my glory into shame 
How long will scoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name ! 

3 Know that the Lord divides his saints 
From all the tribes of men beside ; 
He hears the cry of penitents 
For the dear sake of Christ that died. 

4 When our obedient hands have done 
A thousand works of righteousness, 
W'e put our trust in God alone, 
And glory in his pardoning grace. 

5 Let the unthinking many say, 
ll'/io will bestow some earthly good? 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; 
Our souls desire this heavenly food. 

6 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice 
At grace and favour so divine; 
Nor will I change my happy choice 
For all their corn and all their wine. 

ACA\ PSALM 85. 1st Part. L.M.J* 
° J Italy, Nowcourt, Quercy. 
Waiting for an answer to firayer; or, 

deliverance begun and com/ilcted. 
1 T  ORD, thou hast cull'd thy grace to 

i-i mind, 
Thou hast. revers'd our heavy doom; 
So God forgave when Israel sinn'd, 
And brought his wandering captives home. 

2 Thou hast begun to set us free, 
And made thy fiercest wrath abate; 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 
And thy salvation be complete. 

3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy saints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for {-.raise to tune our voice. 

4 W e wait to hear what God will say; 
He'll speak, and give his people peace; 
But let them run no more astray, 
Lest his returning wrath increase. 

PSALM 51. 3d Pa rt. L. M. b 
S Putney, Hath. 

['J'/ie back. lider rehlored; or, reficnt-
, . - j ance, and faith in the blood of Christ. 
How great his work.-! how kind his ways! lQ THOU, thai heai'st when sinners cry, 
Let every tongue yr juounee his praise, j Though all my crimes before tlice lie, 

GTliirSTlAN. 
366, 36? 

Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2Create nry nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sm ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 1 ca nnot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still atlord : 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise] 
A broken heart lor sacrifice. 

6 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, O L ord, w'rth pity ing eye, 
And sav e the soul condemn d to die. 

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ;• 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviours blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

80 may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness 

6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul, 
Till melting waters now, 

And deep repentance drown mine ejes 
In undissembled wo! , 

366 } 

365 \ 
HVMS 95. B- 2. C. M' b 

Bangor, Dundee. 
Look on him whom they pierced, and mourn. 

1 INFINITE grief! amazing wo ! 
1 Behold my bleeding Lord . 
Hell and the Jews conspir d his death, 

And us'd the Roman sword. 
2 0 j the sharp pangs of smarting pain 

Mv dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty whips,and jagged thorns 

His sacred body tore. 
S But knotty whips ami jagged thorns 

in vain do 1 accuse, 
I„ win 1 blame the Homan bands, 

And the more spiteful Jews. 
4 'Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins 

His chief tormentors were; 
Each of my crimes .became a nail, 
t And unbelief the spear. 

5 -Twere you that pull'd the vengeance 
Upon his guiltless head; [down 

Brel, break, my heart,-0.burst -
And let inv sorrows bleed, [eje 

I 2 WAIT: • 

PSALM 18. 1st Part. L. M . 38 
Islington, Green's Hundredth. 

Deliverance from <lespu»; or, 
f-iTIEL will I love, O Lord, my 
1 strength, . 

My rock, my tower, my high defence , 
Tuy mighty -arm shall be my trust, 
For I havx found solvation thence. 

2 Death and the terrors of the grave 
Stood round me with their dismal shade, 
\\ hile floods of high temptations ro=>e, 
And made my sinking soul afraid. 

31 saw the opening gates of hell. 
With endless pains and sorrows there, 

I Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurry'd to despair. 

14 lu mv distress, I call'd mv God, ^ 
When"! could scarce believe him m ine. 
He bow'd his car to my complaint; 
Then did his grace appear divme. 

5 fWith speed he flew to my relief, 
As on a cherub's wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as lightning shone 
The face of my deliverer, bod. 

6 Temptations lied at his rebuke, 
The blast of his almighty breath; 
He sent salvation from on high, 
And drew me from the deeps ol death.] 

TGreat were my fears, my foes were great; 
Much was their strength, and more their 

But Chri J my Lord, is conqueror still, 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

3 My song forever shall record 
That terrible, that joytul hour; 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to his mercy and lus power. 

367} 

I 

W 

PSALM 40. 1st Part. C. M. £ 
Abridge, Christmas. 

A i0ng of deliverance from Efatf'stl.ef, . 
1 i W Ail EG patient tor the Lord,-
I lie bow'd to hear my cry ; 
He saw me resting on his word, 

And brought salvation nigh. 
2 He rais'd me from a horrid pit, 

Where mourning long 1 laYj 
And from my bonds releas dmy feet, 

Deep bonds of miry clay. 
Firm on a rock he made me stand, 

And taught my .cheertul tongue 
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To praise the wonders of his hand, 
In a new, thankful song. 

4 I'll spread his works $f grace abroad; 
v.The saints with joy shall hear; 

And sinners learn to'" make my God 
Thfcir only hope aSul fear. 

5 How many are thy tlioughts of love! 
. Thy mercies, korcj, how great! 
We have not words nor houits Enough 

Their numbers to repeat. * 
6 When Hpi afflicted, -noor and low, 

And light and peaqp alepart, 
My God beh&tls my -heavy wo, 

And bears me on his heart. 

368 I PSALM 61. S. M. 
Ustic, Sutton. 
Safely iu God. 

1 \ATHEN, overwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies; 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

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

And make the covert of thy w ings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Forever I'll abide ; 

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

4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name; 

If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

And in the. Lamb's fair book appear, 
Wiit by th' eternal Father's band. by 

6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run, 
While here 1 wait my Father's will; 
My rising and my setting sun 
Roll gently up and down the hill. 

370j HYMN 102, B. 1. L.M. * 
Portugal, Leeds, Eaton. 

The beatitudes. 
1 gLEST are the humble souls that see 

S69| HYMN 50. ^ B. 2. L.M. b 

Comfort under sorrows and pains. 
1 ]VTOW let the Lord, my Saviour,smile, 

!• N And show my name upon his heart; 
I would forget my pains a while, 
And in the pleasure lose the smart. 

2 But O! it swells my sorrows high, 
To see my blessed Jesus frown: 
My spirits sink, my comforts die, 
And all the springs of life are down. 

3Yet why,my soul, why these complaints? 
Still while he frowns, his bowels move ; 
•Still on his heart he bears his saints, 
And feels their sorrows, and his love. 

4 My name is priuted on his breast; 
His book of life contains my name : 
I'd rather have it there impress'd, 
Than iu the bright records of fame. 

5 When the last fire burns all tilings here, 
Those letters fhaU securely stand, 

Their emptiness and poverty: 
Treasures of g race to them are given, 
And c rowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A hcaliug balm for all their woes. 

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness; 
They shall be well supply'd and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

5 Blest are the men, whose bowels move 
And melt with sympathy and love; 
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

6 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are 
From the defiling power of sin ; [clean 
With endless pleasure they shah see 
A God of spotless purity. 

7 Blest arc the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be cali'd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord; 
Glory aud joy are their reward. 

371 HYMN 53. B. 2. C. M. b 
Durham, Stadc. 

The pilgrimage of the saints; or, earth and hear en. 
IT OitD! wuat a wretched lawi is this. 

That yields us no supply: 
Nocheeringfruits,no wholesome trees, 

Nor streams of living joy ! 
2 But pricking thorns through all the 

And mortal poisons grow ; ("ground, 
And all the rivers that are found 

With dangerous waters fio 
3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 

Lies through this hen id land ; 

CHRISTIAN. 
373 

"VI 1 vvnen carrn.y -
And hold my thoughts aside (ro nth 
The shining hours ol checehd l^ht 
Arc long and tedious years to u. . 

5 And if no evening visit's Pau* , 
Between my Saviour and my 
How dull the night! how sad the shade. 
How mournfully •the minutal roll. 

jru: we wouiu iv.,..,. ... -
And run at thy command. 

4[0ur souls shall tread the desert through, 
With undiverted feet; 

And faith, and flaming zeal subdue 
The terrors that we meet.J 

5 r a thousand savage beasts of prey 
WAY H™. teh ofmine 

And guides the strangers home.] To live? yet part with all iny blood, 
6 [Long nights and darkness dwell below, To breathe,_whw To oreauie, .j 

Or thrive and grow without my food. ..one; uicius , 
W ith scarce a twinkling ray, 

But the bright world to wluch we g ? Ut .# mJ| light, „.y life, my care, 
Is everlasting day.] L blessed hope, my heavenly prize. 

7 [By glimmering hopes and gloomy fears than all my Pa®'°°8-
VVe trace the sacred road, My liiubs> my bowels, or mine eye.. 

Through dismal deeps, and dangei- ^ that twille about my heart, 
ous snaies, r*nd "1 1 Tortures and racks may tear them ol-. 

We mate our way to God ] ^'Yh* cau "ever, ne«r part 
8 Our journey is a thorny ma^.v., dpar hold of Christ tuy 1 

But we march upward stul ; 
.i ..... .......M... r,+ the. v liut we 111AIV.11 -

Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zions huh A1RA 

9 [See the kind angels, at the gates, 
Inviting us to come .' 

There Jesus, the forerunnner, waits 
To welcome travellers home.] 

10 There, on a green and flowery mount 
Our weary souls shall BlC» 

- And with transporting joys, recount 
The labours of our teet. 

11 [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 

Infinite grace shall be ovtr s°nS. 
And God rejoice to hem.J 

12 Eternal glories to the , . 
That brought us safely th.ougli , 

Our tongue snail never cease to sing, 
And endless praise reuew. 

lillt IDt'V Gail . * . t 
With their dear hold of Christ my love.] 

9 [My God! aud can a humble child, 
That loves thee with a flame^ so high, 
Be ever from thy face es.il'd, 
Without the pity of thine eye. 

10 Impossible'. tor thine own han(is 

Have tied my heart so fast to thee , 
And in thy book the promise stands. 
That where thou art,thy tnendsmust hi .J 

HYMN 5 4. B. 2. C. M. 
Swanwick, Rochester. 

& 
313] 

God's presence is light in darkness. 

MY God, the spring of all my joys. 
The life of my; d elights, 

Toe glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

v HYMN 100. B. 2. L-M.-b 
3 I o Limehouse, Quercy, l utney . 
The presence of Christ is the I'Jc 'it >»\) 

% It f til] 

i r T OW full of anguish is the thought, 
1 J 1 i* i - .<1 f.nrc niV hP.lfl. 

2 In darkest shades, If he appear, 
My dawning is begun. 

He is my soul's sweet Alonnng b . , 
And he my rising bun. 

3 The opening heavens around me driqe 
With beams oi sacied buss, 

While Jesus shows his hearts mine, 
And whispers 1 a1" '"*• 

UYV IIUI — -
X X llow it distracts and tears my hc ari, 

if God at last, my sovereign Judge, 
(should frown, and bid my soul depar . 

o i rd when 1 quit this earthly stage, 
h v t o t  S i  t o  t h y w t i  

For 1 have sought no other home, ^ 

' ^ mec'onquevor tfnutfi. 
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374 \ PSALM 90. 3d PaFt. C,M. 
Abridge, Canterbury. 

Breathing after heaven. 

SAINTS AND SINNERS. 

b 
377, 378 

* D ETURN, 0 God of love, return: 
AV Earth is a tiresome place; 

IIow long shall we,thy children,mourn 
Our absence from thy face i 

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years, 
Let sin and sorrow cease; 

And in proportion to our tears 
So make our joys increase* 

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show, 
Make thy own work complete; 

Then shall our souls tty glory know, 
And own thy love is great. 

4 Then shall we shine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Lord; 

And the poor service we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 

SAINTS AND SINNERS. 

£ 

375 HIMN 65. B. 2. C. M. & 
St. David, Christmas, China. 

The hofie of heaven our su/i/iort under 
trials on earth. 

1\ X7HEN I can read my title clear 
VV I'd mansions in the skies; 
I bid farewell to every fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can smi'e at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning wor d. 
3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my heaven,-my all; 
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast, 

HYMN 117. B. 2. L. M. b 
Portugal, Eaton. 

Living and dying with God present. 
IT CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord; 
A My life expires if thou depart: 
Be thou, my heart, still near my C od, 
And thou, my G od, be near my heart. 

21 was not born for earth and sin, 
Nor can I live on tilings so vile; 
Yet I will stay my Father's time, 
And hope and wait for h eaven a while. 

3 Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace 
Let resign my fleeting breath; 
And, with a smile upon my face, 
Puss the important hour of death. 

376 

ry^h, > FSALSY 1. L. M. 
S Portugal, All Saints. 

The difference betneen the righteous and the nicked. | 

IJJAPPY {he man, whose cautious fee t 
Shun th e broad way th at sinners go, 

Who hates the place where atheists meet, 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves t' employ his morning light 
Among the statutes of the Lord; 
And spends the wakeful hours o f night 
With pleasure, pond'ring o'er his word. 

3 lie, like a plant by gentle streams, 
Shall flourish in immortal green ; 
And heaven will shine with kindest beams 
On every work, his hands begiD. 

4 But sinners find their counsels cross'd: 
As chaff before the tempest flies, 
So. shall their hopes be blown and lost, 
When the lust trumpet shakes the skies. 

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand 
In judgment with the pious race; 
The dreadfulJudgepvith stern commandr 
Divides him to a different place. 

6tl Straight is the way my saints have trod; 
" I ble st the path, and drew it plain; 
" But you would choose the crooked road, 
" And down it leads to endless pain." 

PSALM 1. S. M. » 
Sutton, St. Thomas. 

The saint ha/ifiy, the sinner miserable. 
. rT",HE man is ever blest, 

A YVho shuns the sinners'ways. 
Among their councils never stands, 

Nor takes the scorner's place; 
2 But makes the law of God 

His study and delight, 
Amid the labours of the day, 

And watches of the night. 
3 He, like a tree, shall thrive, 

With waters near the root: 
Fresh as the leaf his name shall live; 

His works are heavenly fruit. 
i Not so tit' ungodly race; 

They no such blessings find ; 
Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff 

Before the driving wind. 
> How will they bear to stand 

Before that judgment scat. 
Where all the saints atChrisfs right band 

Iu full assembly meet? 

379, 379 
SAINT3 AND SINNERS. 

331, 382 

6 He knows and he approves 
The way the righteous go; 

But sinners and their works shall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

PSALM 119. 1st Part. C. M.* 
379 ^ Cambridge, Stadc. 
The blessedness of saints, and misery 

of sinners. 

1T) LEST aj?the'undefiVd in heart, 15 Whose ways are right and clean, 
Who never from thy law depart, 

But fly from every sin. 
2 Blest are the men that keep thv word, | 

And practise thy commands; [GorQ, 
With their whole heart they seek the 

And serve thee with their hands. 
V«ne 105. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law; 
llow fwm their sous abide. 

Nor can a hold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 

Verse 6. ' _ 
4. T hen shall my heart have inward joy. 

And keep my face from Shame, 
When all thy statutes I obey, 

And honour all thy name. 
Verse 21, 118. 

5 But haughty sinners God win hate, 
The proud shall die accurst; 

The sons of falsehood and deceit 
Are trodden to the dust. 

Verso 119, 155. _ 
6 Vile as the dross the wicked are; 

And those that leave thy ways 
Shall sce salvation from afar, 

But never taste thy grace. 

PSALM 1 . C. M. ^ 
St. Martins, Barby. 

The way and end of the iighteotu and the nicked. 

1D LEST is the man who shuns the place 
15 Where sinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways. 

And hates the scoffer s seat: 
2 But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has plac'd his chief delight, 
By day he reads or Heavs the word, 

And meditates by night. 
« rile like a plant of generous kind, 
° Rv' living waters set. 

Safe fronr the .to,aw «nd btadng wmj, 
Erjois a peaceful state.] 

4 Given as the leaf, and ever fair 
S1 11 his profession shine, 

\.v i'liie fruits of holiness appear, 
Like cluster3 on the vine. 

380 \ 

5 Not so the impious and unjust , 
What vain designs they fo' "1, 

Their hopes are blown away .like dus.. 
Or chaff, before the stoim. 

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stan 
Among the sons of grace. 

When Christ the Judge at bis right bar 
Appoints his saints a place. 

7 His eye'beholds the path they tread , 
His heart approves it well. . 

But crooked ways of sinners lea 
Down to the gates oi neu. 

) PSALM 37. 3d Part. C. M. $ 
381 ) s Sunday, Braintrec. 

The same. 
1AJY God, the steps of pious men 
1V1 Are or der'd by thy will 5 
Though they should fall, they rise again , 

Thy hand supports them still. 
2 The Lord delights to see their ways, 

Their virtue he approves: 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grac , 

Nor leave the men he loves. 
3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 

Their portion and their ho™e; 

He feeds them now, and makes taem 
Of blessings long to come. [heirs 

4Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown, 

Yc shall confess their pride was vain, 
When justice casts them down. 

PAUSE. 
5 The haughty sinner have I seen, 

Not fearing man nor God, 
Like a tall bay tree, fair and green, 

Spreading his arms abroad. 
6 And lo, he vanish'd from the ground, 

Destroy1 d by hands unseen; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found 

Where all that pride had been. 
7 But mark the man of righteousness, 

His several steps attend. 
True pleasure runs through allhtsW»j», 

And peaceful is his end. 

.QOf PSALM 37. 1st Part. C. M. b 
382- Mear, York. 

world's fan red, and the tmnl s W""*' , f t in 711Y should 1 vex my ^ul.ancl tret W To see the wicked use. 
Or envy sinners, waxing great 

By violence and lies. 
2 As flowery grass, cut down at noon, 

Before the evening, Miles, 
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So shall their glories vanish soon, 
In everlasting shades. 

3 1 hen let me make the Lord my trust, 
And practise all that's good! 

So shall I dwell among the just, 
And he'll provide me food, 

4 I to my God my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will; 

Thy hand, which guides mv doubtful 
Shall my desires fulfil. ' [feet, 

5 Mine- innocence shalt thou display, 
And make thy judgments known", 

Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 

, 6 T he meek at last the earth possess, 
And are the heirs of heaven; 

True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble souls arc given. 

PAUSE. 
7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way, 

Nor let your anger rise, 
Though providence should long delay-

To punish haughty vice. 
8 Let sinners join to break your peace, 

And plot, and rage, and foam; 
I he Lord derides them, for he sees 

Their day of vengeance come. 
9 They have drawn out the threat'ning 

^ Havebent the murderous bow,[sword, 
To slay the men that fear the Lord, 

And bring the righteous low. 
10 My God shall break their bows, and 

Their persecuting darts; [burn 
Shall their own swords against them turn, 

And pain surprise their hearts. 

383 ) PSALM 94. 1st Part. C. M. b 
' S Dundee, London. 

Saint.? chastised, and inncrs destroyed; 
or, instructive affliction. 

G' JD, to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 

Let sovereign power redress our wrongs, 
Let justice smite the proud. 

2 They say, " The Lord nor sees nor 
, I'Vhen will the fools be wise! [hears:" 

Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 

3 He knows their iinpi- us thoughts are 
And they shalLfeel his power ; [vain, 

His wrath shall pierce their souls with 
In some surprising hour. [pain 

4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke, 
Thou hast a gentler rod ; 

Thy providences and thy book 
Shall make them know their God. 

5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise, 
And to his duty draw; 

Thy scourges make thy children wise, 
When they forget "thy law. 

6 But God will ne'er cast off his saints, 
Nor his own promise break; 

He pardons bis inheritance. 
For their Redeemer's sake. 

O ,O A \ PSAI.m11. L. M. bor« 
S _ Winchester, Armlcj. 

C,od lores the righteous, and hates the tricked. 
1 IV/T Y refuge is the God of love ; 
1*1. Why do my foes ins ult, and cry, 
" Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 
"To distant woods or mountains fly ?" 

2 If government be all destroy'd, 
(That firm l'oundaiion of our peace) 
Aud violence make justice void, 
Where shall the righteous seek redress? 

3The Lord in heaven hath fix'd his throne; 
His eye surveys the world below; 
To him all mortal things are known; 
His rye-lids search our spirits through. 

4 If he afflicts his s.iints so far, 
To prove their Jove, and try their grace, 
What must the bold transgressors fear ? 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

5 On impious wretches he shall rain 
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 

6 The nghteousLord loves righteous souls, 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that iiis own image bear. 

o a r )  P SALM 17." S .  M. *  
15 i Silver Street, Dover. 
Portion of taints and sinners ; or, hope 

and despair in death. 
1 A RISE, my gracious God, 

Ancl make the wicked flee ; 
They are but thy chastising rod 

To drive thy saints to thee. 
2 Bchokl the sinner dies, 

His haughty words are vain: 
Here in this life his pleasure lies, 

And ail beyond is pain. 
3 Then let his pride advance, 

And boast of all his store ; 
The Lord is mine inheritance, 

My soul can wish no more. 
4 I shall behold the face 

Of my forgiving God; 

And stand complete in r ighteousness, 
Wash'd in my Saviour's blood. 

5 There's a new heaven begun 
When I awake from death, 

Dress'd in the likeness of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 

PSALM 17. L. M. * 
Job t Truro, Nantwich. 
The sinner's portion, isf the saint's hope; 

or, the heaven of separate souls, and 
the r esurrection. 

1T OlVD, 1 am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love: 

When men of spite against me join, 
They are the sword, the hand is th ine. 

2 Their hope and portion lie below : 
'Tis alF the happiness they know ; 
vj'is all they seek; they take their shares, 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

3What sinners value, 1 resign; 
I.ord, His enough that thou ar t mine ; 
1 shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

4 This life's a dream, ail empty show ; 
Ilut the bright world to which 1 go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 
When" shall I w ake and find me there ? 

5 0 glorious hour! O blest abode ! 
1 shall bh near and like my God! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The. sacred pleasures of the soul. 

€ M y flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound : 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

PSALM 149. C. M. £ 
I ? Rochester, Irish. 

Praise God, all his saints; or, the 
saints judging the world. 

1 A LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
A. And let your songs be new; 
Amid the church with cheerful voice 

His later wonders shew. 
' 2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 

"Shall their Redeemer sing; . 
And Gentile nations join the praise, 

While Zion owns her King. 
3 The Lord takes pleasure in t he just. 

Whom sinners treat with scorn; 
The meek, that he despis d m dust, 

Salvation shall adorn. 
4 Saints should be joyful in their King, 

K v n  o n  a  d v i n g  b e d #  

And like the souls in glory sing, 
For CJod shall raise the dead. 

> Then His high praise shall fill their 
tongues, 

Their hands shall wield the sword; 
And vengeance shall attend their songs, 

The vengeance of the Lord. 
6 When Christ his judgment-seat&scends, 

And bids the world appear. 
Thrones are prepar'd for all bis friends, 

Who humbly lov'd him here. 
7 Then shall they rule with iron rod 

Nations that dar'd rebel ; 
And join the sentence of their Godj^ !Wl JUIH UVM%V..— 

On tyrants doom d to hell. 
8 The royal sinners, bound in chains, 

New triumphs shall afford; 
Such honour for the saints remains; 

Praise \e, and love the Lord. 

WORSHIP. 

PRIVATE WORSHIP. 

aoJ HYMN 122. B. 2. L. M. & 
\ Portugal, Eaton. 
Retirement and meditation. 

f\ /IY God, permit me not to be 1V1 A stran ger to myselt and thee; 
Amid a thousand thoughts 1 rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should 1 cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 

3 Call nie away from flesh and sense p 
One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth,with all her scenes,withdrawn; 
Lei noise and vanity be gone: 
In secret silence of thft 
My h eaven, and there m'&God, 1 find. 

NCA) PSALM 119. 2d. Part. C. M. * 
Canterbury, York. 

Secret devotion and spiritual minelcd-
ness ; or, constant converse with God. 

Verse 147, 55. . 
1 npo thee, before the dawning light, 

A My gracious God, I pi ay ; 
I meditate thy name by night. 

And keen thv law by day. 
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Verse 81. 
2 My spirit faints to see thy grace; 

Thy promise hears me up; 
And, while salvation long delays, 

Thy word supports my hope. 
Verse 1<M. 

3 Seven times a day 1 lift my hands, 
And pay my thanks to thee; 

Thy righteous providence demands 
Repeated praise from me. 

Verse 62. 
4 When midnight darkness veils the skies, 

I  call thy works to mind; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rise, 

And sweet acceptance find. 

390 J PSALM 55. S. M. b 
Ustic, Aylesbury.' 

Dangerous prosperity; or, daily devo 
tion encouraged. 

1 T ET sinners take their course. 
And choose the road to death; 

But in the worship of my God 
I'll spend my daily breath. 

2 My thoughts address his throne, 
When morning brings the light; 

I seek his blessing every noon, 
And pay my \ ows at night. 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God; 

While sinners perish in surprise, 
_ Beneath thine angry rod. 
4 Because they dwell at ease, 

And no sad-changes feel. 
They neither fear nor trust thy name 

Nor learn to do thy will. 
5 But I, with all my cares, 

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

And rest upon his word. 
6 His arm shall well sustain 

The children of his love; 
The ground on which their safety stands 

No earthly power can move. 

Q N I ?  P SALM 26. L. M. & 
y Blendon, Islington. 

Self examination ; or, evidences of 
grace. 

1 TUDGF. me, O Lord, and prove my 
J WAYS, 
And try my reins, and try my heart; 
My faith upon thy promise stays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 

£ I hate to walk, I hate to sit 
With men of vanity and lies; 

The scoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the ubhorrence of mine eyes. 

3 Amorig thy saints will I appear 
With hands well wnsli'd in innocen ce ; 
But when 1 stand before thy bar, 
The blood of Christ is my defence. 

4 I love thy habitation, Lord, 
The temple where thine honours dwell; 
There shall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 

5 Let not my soul be join'd at last 
With men of treachery and blood, 
Since 1 m y days on. earth have past 
Among the saints, and near ray God. 

FAMILY WORSHIP. 

3921 ^n01; C:M- 25 
) Ledlora, London. 

A fatalm for a master of a family. 
1 L3F justice and of grace I sing, 

v-/ And pay my God my vows; 
Thv grace and justice, heavenl) King, 

Teach me to rule my house. 
2 Now to' my tent, O God, repair, 

And make thy servant wise; 
I'll suffer nothing near me there 

That shall offend thine eyes. 
3The man that dotb his neighbour wrong, 

By falsehood or by force, 
The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue, 

I'M thrust them from my doors. 
4 I'll seek the faithful and the just, 

And will their help enjoy; 
These are the friends that 1 shall tiust, 

The servants I'll employ. 
5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit, 

I'll not endure a night'J 
The liar's tongue I'll ever hate, 

And banish from my sight. 
6 I'll purge my family around, 

And make the wicked P.tc; 
So shall my house be ever found 

A dwelling lit for thee. 

O Q O ?  PSALM 127. L. M. t 
\ Limehouse, Quercv. 

The blessing of Cod on the kusines 
and confer Is of If. 

1TF God succeed not, all the cost 
-I And pains to build the house are lost 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well-may slecf 

394, 395 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 396, 397, 398 

oWhat if you rise before the sun, 
"And work and toil when day is done. 

Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest; 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If G od, our sovereign, make them so. 

4 Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends. 
How sweet our daily comforts prove. 
When they are season'd with his love . 

394} 
PSALM 127. C. M. (y 
Abridge, Swanwick. 
God all in all. 

1 TF God to build the house deny, 
The builders work in vain ; 

And towns, without his wakeful eje, 
An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise, 
Your painful work renew, 

And, till the stars ascend the skies, 
Your tiresome toil pursue. 

3Short be your sleep,and coarse your fare, 
In vain, till God has blest; 

But if his smiles attend your care, 
You shall have food and rest. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real blessings pr<rve, 

Nor all the earthly joys he sends, 
If sent without his love. 

395 \ Rockbridge, Irish, St. Martins. 
Family blessings. 

5 /A HAPPY man, whose soul is nil d 
\J With zeal and reverend awe ! 
His lips to God their honours yield, 

His life adorns the law. 
2 A careful Providence shall stand, 

And ever guard thy head, 
Shall on the labours of thy hand 

Its kindly blessings shed. 
3Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine; 

Thy children round thy board, 
Each like a plant of honour slune, 

And learn to fear the Lord. 
4 The Lord shall thv best hopes fulfil 

For months and years to come ; 
The Lord, who dwells 011 Zion s hill, 

Shall send thee blessings home. 
5 This is the man whose happy eyes 

Shall see his house increase, 
Shall see the sinking church arise, 

Ti e 1 le ave the world in peace. 
WATTS, " k 

PSALM 133. S. M. « 
$ Aylesbury, Dover, Watchman. 

Communion of saints; or, love and 
worship in a family. 

1 TJLEST are the sons of peace, 
13 Whose hearts and hopes are one. 

Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house, 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise,their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume. 

The oil through all his raiment spread. 
And pleasure fill'd the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 

PSALM 133. S. P. M. % 
^"7 3 St. Giles, Dalston. 

The blessings of friendship. 
1 TTOW pleasant 'tis to see 
ll Kindred and friends agree; 

Each in his proper station move, 
And each fulfil his part, 
With sympathising heart, -

In all the cares ot life and love! 
2 'Tis like the ointment shed 

On Aaron's sacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil through all the room 
Diffus'd a choice perfume. 

Ran through his robes, and blest hu feci. 
3 Like fruitful showers of rain, 

That water all the plain,. 
Descending from the neighbouring hills; 

Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul. 

Where love like heavenly dew distils. 
[ Repeat the first standi if nt'essary.] 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

& „0FT I PSALM 122. C. M. 
5 Dunstan, Braintree. 

Going to church. 
1  I T  O W did my heart rejoice to hear 
IT My friends devoutly say, 
" In Zion let us all appear. . 

"And keep the solemn day! 
2 I  love her gates, I  love the road : 

The church, adorn'd with grace. 
Stands like a palace, built for God. 

To show his milder face. 
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3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The bolv tribes repair; 

The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 lie hears our praises and complaints ; 
And while his awful voice 

Divides the sinners from the saints. 
We tremble, and rejoice. 

5 Peace Ins within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest: 

With holy gifts, and heaveuly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul sh all pray for Zion still, 
While lite or breath remains; 

There my best frienH»,uiy kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 

399 j r»AL* 122. S. P. M. J 

St. Giles, DaUtou. 
The same. 

1 LI < )W plcas'd and blest was 1 
•li To near the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day!" 
Yes, with a' cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill. 

And there our vows and honours pay 
2 Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adorn'd with wondrous grace. 
A M1 waJU of st rength embrace tbet 

In th ee our tribes jppcar, [round! 
To pray, and praise, nnd hear 

The sncrvd gospel's joyful VAUKL J 
3 ITierc I)a\id's greater Sett 

Has fix'd his roval throne ; 

Bow to the clones of hi s power, 
And bless his wondrous g rs t 

3 Lift up your hands by mature IfW-, 
And send your souls an 

ltai-o your adoiiriag thoughts by .igat 
Above the starry sky. 

3 The God of Zion cheers cur harts 
With rays uf quickenog f ace. 

The God that spreads the L «c-i 
abroad. 

And rules the swelling teak 

4011 

I Je sits for grace and judgment there 
He bids the saint be glad, 
lie makes the sinner sail. 

And humble souls rejoice with fear. 
4 Mar peace attend thy gate. 

Am) »o* within ttrw wait. 
To bless the soul of every gtsrst: 

l"hr man that seeks thy peace. 
And Irishes thine Ircrr...<, 

A thousand blcaung* oo lata rest • | 
My tongue repeats her w.i 
** reset to thss sacred huiw 

Far Urt a , Ihrsh UNI IUM tsr*J if 
And tsncc at gtasssasa God 
Mak rs thee hi i Ur< abmlr, 

VR soul shall cirr I. TT thee • 

Hthv 108. B. «. C 
St. Aiaph*, RucW tt 

Arm > rs t V rSnar tf pw h 
1 p O.ME, let us lift our jo» M 
v/ l*p to the courts share. 

And smile to see our Father tfcett 
Upon a throne of love. 

iOnce 'twas a seat of dnikfcl wrdh. 
And shot devouring fiame; 

Our God appear*d consumag 4rr. 
And vengeance was ha MOST. 

3 Rich were the drops af Jesus' Wooi 
That calm'd hi* frowning fs«. 

That sprinkled o'er the burmaf tlnm 
And turn'd the wrsth to grsc* 

4 Now we may bow before h»&*h 
And venture near the Lord, 

Ko fiery cketub guards his sest. 
Nor double flaming ssranL 

5 The peaceful gates of hcaseriy hfc»s 
Are open'd or the Soa^^ 

1 High let us raiar mr notes of prww 
And rrach th' Almighty thrsme. 

6To thee ten thousand thanks we bring 
Great Advocate on high . 

And glory to th' eternal King. 
That Us s hit fury br. 

403f Pwhsgal, Oner 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP". 

4(15 

1 •< ,n h\.rh iWith his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
arc Ihe saints, who _sil on h^h, - np„r„n(ls and fids the place. 

" ' rthy"throne of majesty ; 
1 , brightest glories shine above, 
\ all their work is praise and love. 
1 »t are the souls that find a place 
W.v.in the temple of thy grace; 

-re they behold thy gentler rays, 
\ 1 seek thy face, an d learn thy praise, 

f ! -t are the men whose hearts are set 
T find the way to Zion s gate; 
(j 1 u their stren gth; and through the 

road ,,, _  
The, lean upon their helper, God. 

*1 ^-ciful they walk with growing strength, 
1 -I all shall me et in heaven at length ; 
1 '(I II before thy face appear, 

<1 jo in in nobler worship there. 

403"? PSALX 84. 2d Part. L. M. * 
S Kaly, Eaton. •» » 

nil hu church; or, grace and glory. 
' f^KLAT God, attend,while Zion sings 

The joy, t|iat from thy presence 
1 » *pend one day with thee on earth 

• ds a tliousand days of mirth. 
\ i ! I enjoy the meanest place 
\, thJ' house, O God of grace, 
. ' of ease, nor thrones of power, 

\ tempt my f cei to leave thy door. . 
V !s onr sun, he makes our day: 405 j 

. ' •' ,? ur shield, he guards our way 
). ' j1'1 fhe assaults of hell and sin, t 

j v j" Jfes without, and foes within. 
V l ' !l''' grace will God bestow, 
];. . lvr> that grace with glory t oo: 

r,..j3 115 a,*l tilings, and withholds 
•,(,j. B°od frojil upright souls. 

T .* ' ®.ur King, whose sovereign sway 
v. . b(j1ri01Us hosts of heaven obey; 
L,..t - '** a t thy presence flee; 

-'e man' that trusts in thee. 

Descends and fills the place, 
White Christ reveals his wondrous love, 

And sheds abroad his grace. 
4 There,mighty God,thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will; 
And still we seek thy mercy there. 

And sing thy praises still. 
PAUSE. 

5 My heart and iicsh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine anode: 

When shall 1 tread thy courts,and see 
My Saviour and my Goo. 

6 The sparrow builds herself a nest, 
And suffers no remove; 

O make me, like the sparrow, blest, 
To dwell but where I love. 

7 To sit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 

Exceeds a whole eternity 
Em ploy'd in carnal joys. 

8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait. 
While Jesus is within. 

Rather tlian fill a throne ot state. 
Or live in tents of sin. 

9 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 

For one blest hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away. 

CM 84. C. M. 404! 
if ^rattl«-3tr«et, Parma. 

CSr.'J finances ofivorshifi ; or, 
\ \ » y '""csent in his churches. 

4 how lovely is th e place 
1 h-i wfiich thy God resorts! 

. u* to see his smiling face, 
his earthly courts. 

1 s vle great Monarch of the skies 
Ir-ut'^S power displays; 

Wit.';1! , .° :'eaks in upon our eyes 
nti and quickening rays. 

PsAT.M 81. II. M. ' * 
- v Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
Lonmnsc for the house of-God. 
T ORD of the worlds above, 
l-i How pleasant and haw lair 
-The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples arc! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires. 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

The sparrow for heU young 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest: 

My spirit faints. 
With equal zeal, 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy saints. 

O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear. 
O happy men _that pay 
Their constant service there! 

They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To ZioifS hill! 
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4 6® fr°n* strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
till each arrives at length, 
J ill each in heaven appears; 

0 glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 

PACSK. 
5 To spend one sacred day, 

Where God and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thousand days beside: 

Where God resorts, 
1 love it more 
To keep the door, 
'1 han shine in courts. 

6 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence; 
With gilts his hands are fill'd, 

- \\ e draw our blessings thence ; 
lie shall bestow 
< )n Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 

The Lord his people lovesj 
Jlis hand no good withholds, 
From those his heart approves, 
From pure and pious souls: 

Thrice happy he, 
O God of ilosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in thee! 

Ana ? 12S* - L. M. & 
> Shoel, Newcourt. 

The benefit of public ordinances. 
' A WAY from every mortal care, 
+ *• Away from eart h, our souls retreat; 
We leave tin's worthless world afar, 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 

2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
VYe see thy feet, aud we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
Aud learn the wonders of thy power. 

.1 While here our various wants we mourn. 
United groans ascend on high ; 
And prayers produce a quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 

4 [If Satan rage, and sin grow strong, 
Here we receive some cheering word ; 
We gird the gospel armour on, 
To fight the battles of the Lord. 

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies, [stings) 
(Our conscience gall'd with inward 
Here doth the righteous Sun arise 
With healing beams beneath hi? wings' ] 

407, 408 

6,vat.h.er; my soul wollW still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side; 
Put if my feet must hence" depart. 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 

407 £ PsALM 27' lst Part. C. M. 8 
5 Arundel, Hymn Second. 

The church is our delight and safety. 
1 TTJE Lord of glory is my light, 

A And my salvation too: 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. 
2 One privilege my heart desires: 

O! grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 

The temples of my God. 
3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 

And there enquire thy will. 
•1 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

> There may his children hide; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 

He makes my soul abide. 
5 Now shall ray head be lifted high 

Above ray foes around; 
And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 

A R ) N \  P SALM 27. 2d Part. C. M. 8 
> Abridge, Christmas. 

Prayer and hope. 
1 COON as I heard my Father sav, 

LJ " Ye children, seek my grace 
My heart reply'd, without delay, 

"I'll seek my Father's face." 
J Let not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 

_ In a distressing day. 
1 Should friends and kindred, near and 

Leave me to want or die, [dear, 
My God would make ray life his care, 

And all my need supply. 
4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 

Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 

Nor was my hope deceived. 
Wait on the Lord,ye trembling saints, 

And keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 

And far exceed your hope 

409, 410 
LORD'S DAY. 

4li, 412, 413 

ZNAL PSALM 65. 1st Part. C. M. * 
409 c Devizes, Christinas. 
A prayer-hearing Granite called. 
1MRA1SE waits in Zion, Lord,fa'th . 
1 There shall our vows be paid. 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray , 

All flesh shall seek thine aid. 
2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 

hut pardoning grace * \ 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 

To conquer every sin. 
3Blest are the men whom thou wilt ch^e 

To brine them near thy lace» 
Give them a dwelling in thine house, 

To feast upon thy grace. 
4 In answering what thy church requests, 

Thv truth and terror shine, 
And works of dreadful righteousness 

Fulfil thy kmd design. 
5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and just. 
And distant islands fly to thee. 

And make thy name their trust. 
6 They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord, 

When signs in heaven appear , 
But they shall learn thy holy word, 

And love, as well as fear. 

, ,N7 PSALM 65. 1st Part. L.M. bor* 
41U ^ Rothwell, Luton, Bath. 

Public firaycr and praise. 
i TPHE praise of Zion waits for thee, 
1 My God; and praise becomes thy 

bouse ; , 
There shall thy saints thy glory see, 
And there perform their public vows, 

o o thou, whose mercy bends the skies, 
To save, when humble sinners pray, 
Ml lands to thee shall lift their eyes, 
And islands of the northern sea. 

3 Against my will my 6in3 P'ev^1'. 
But grace shall purge away their stem , 
The blood of Christ will never tail 
To wash my garments white again. 

4 Blest is the man whom thou shah choose, 
And give him kind access to thee; 
Give him a place within thy honse, 
To taste thy love divinely tree. 

PAPFIE • 
5Let Babel fear when Zion prays; 

Babel, prepare for long distress, 
When Z ion's God himself arrays 
]n u.... ov and in„ righteousness. 

6 AVii di capful glory, God fulfils 
ivi . hi- afflicted saints request; 

WAI rs. & 2 

, And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches rest. 

7 Then shall the flocking nations run 
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord, 
The rising and the setting sun 
Si see the Saviour's name adored. 
, , , ) PSALM 116. 2d Part. C.M.b or* 
411 I St. Martins, St. James. 
„ ;nade in trouble, paid in the church, or, 

public \hank, for private 
1 \ X TH A T shah 1 render to my God 
W For all bis kindness shown. 

Mv feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house 
Mv offerings shall be paid , 

There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever blessed God. f 

How dear thy servants in thy sight -
How precious is their blood . 

4How happy all thy servant are. 
Ilow great thy grace to me . 

My life, which th ou hast made thy care, 
Lord, 1 devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, forever thine, 
Nor shall my purpose . move. 

Thy hand hath loos'd my 
And bound- me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thv inch grace record, 

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now , 
If I forsake the Lord. 

HVMN 145. B.2. C.M. » 
4 1 2 ?  St. James, Christmas. 
Sight through a glass, and. fat^ofaK. 
it LOVE the windows ot thy giac . 
1 Through which my Lord is seen . 
And long to meet my Saviour s face, 

Without a glass between. 
2 O, that the happy hour were come, 

To change mv faith ti sight, 
I shall behold my Lord at home 

In a diviner light. 
3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove 

These interposing days. 
Then shall my passions atlbelove, 

And all my powers be piaisc. 
LORD'S DAY, 

' > PSALM 5 j. C. M. * 
4131 Arundel, Christinas. 

For the Lord's day morning. 
IT ORD, in the morning thou shall hear 
LJ My voice ascending high; 
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To thee will i direct my prayer, 

To thee lift up mine eye: 
2 Up to the hills, where Christ is gone, 

To plead for-all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 

Our songs and our complaints. 
3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand; 
Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 

And worship in thy fear. 
5 0 may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness! 
Make every path of duty straight 

And # plain before my face. 
PAUSE. 

6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet astray; 

They flatter with a base design 
To make my soul their prey. 

7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust, 
And all his plots destroy ; 

While those, that in thy mercy trust, 
Forever sjjiout for joy. 

8 The men^iat love and fear thy name, 
Shall see their hopes fulfill'd; 

The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 

PSALM 19. 1st Part. S.M. & 
5 Dover, Hopkins, St. Thomas. 

The books of nature and scrifiture. 
For a Lord's day morning. 

1 T3EH0LD the lofty sky 
-D Declares its Maker, God ; 

And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his pjjwer abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice! 
Here he reveals his word; 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord; 

5 His statutes and commands-
Are set before our eyes; 

He puts his gospel in our hands 
Where our salvation lies. 

6 His laws are just and pure; 
His truth without deceit; 

His promises forever sure, 
Ancl his rewards are great. 

7 [Not honey to the taste, 
Affords so much delight; 

Nor gold that has the furnace pass'd 
So much allures the sight 

8 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name.] 

41 -7 PSALM 19. 2d Part. S. M. » 
y Dover, Watchman. 

God's word most excellent; or, sincer
ity and watchfulness. 

For a Lord's day morning. 
1 TJEHOLD the morning sun 

D Begins his glorious way! 
His beams through, all the nations run, 

And life and light convey. 
2 But where the gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 

And gives the blind their sight. 
3 How perfect is thy word! 

And all thy judgments just; 
•Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 

And men securely trust. 
4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may 1 never read in vain, 

But find the path to heaven. 
PAUSE. 

5 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

5 O who can ever find 
The errors of his ways I 

Yet with a bold presumptuous mind 
I would not dare transgress. 

7 Warn me of every sin; 
Forgive my secret faults. 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

8 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 

ml sft .I/J> PSALM 60. 1st Pari. C 
> Parma, Arundel. 

'The morning of a Lord's da;,. 
I L1 ARLY, my God, without delay. 
As I haste to seek thv face: 

417 LORD'S DAY. 418, 419 

My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2So pilginms on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 

Lone for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine. 

My God, repeat that heavenly houi, 
That vision so divine! 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast 
Can please my soul so wtll> 

As when thy richer grace I taste, 
And in thy presence dwell. 

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

Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

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

Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing-

, PSALM 63. L. M. & 
417 T Eaton, Green's Hundredth. 
Longing after God; or the love °J 

God better than life. 
1 REAT God, indulge my humble 

Vjr claim; 
Thou art my hope, my jo y, my rest; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engag'd to make me blest. 

2Thou great and good, thou just andwise, 
Thou art my t'other and my God, 
And I am tlnne by .sacred ties. 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 

3 With heart, and ey es  andJifted haxids, 
For thee 1 long, to thee I look, 
A* travellers, in thirsty lands, 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

A With early feet 1 LOVE APPE*R 
An In p thv saints, aud seek thy lace ; 
cHlvel teen'thy glory there, 
And felt the power of sovereign grace. 

5 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste, 
v„ ,| the joys our senses know,, 
Sd miVmc .o divinely bleat, 
(Traise my cheerful passions so. 

AMv life itself, without thy love. 
No taste of pleasure could afford; 
'Twould but a tiresome burden prove, 
if 1 were banish'd from the Lord. 

-An v the wakeful hours of night, 
\\!:u«y cares afflict my head, 

One thought of th ee gives new delight, 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

8 I'll lift my hands, Til raise my voice, 
While I hav e breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend the remnant oi my days. 

418 ^ 
PSALM 63. S. M. 
Hopkins, Thacher. 
Seeking God. 

M 

1 tv TY God, permit my tongue 1V1 This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 

To taste thy love divine. 
2 My thirsty, fainting soul 

Thy mercy does implore; 
Not travellers in desert lands, 

Can pant for water more. 
3 Within thy churches. Lord, 

I long to find my place ; 
Thv power and glory to behold. 

And feel thy quickening grace. 
4 For life without thy love 

No relish can afford ; 
No ioy can be compar d to this, 

To serve and please the Lord. 
5 To thee I'll lift my hands. 

And praise thee.while 1 li\c , 
Not the rich dainties of a least 

Such food or pleasure give. 
6 In wakeful hours ot night, 

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

And all thy dealings kind. 
7 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit Hies, 
And on thy watchful providence 

My cheerful hope relies. 
8 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps; 
I follow where my Father leads, 

And he supports my steps. 

. ,N7 HYMN 14. B. 2. S. M. & 
4 ID ^ Silver street, Watchman. 

The Lord', day; or, delight in ordinance 
1 \ X 7ELCOME, sweet day of rest, W That saw the Lord arise; 

Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 

Here we may sit, and see him hei (, 
, And love,' and praise, and pray. 
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3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
- Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a .frame as this; 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

400 X PSALM 92. 1st Part. L. M. S-
3 Gloucester, Antigua. 
A fisalm for the Lord's day. 

1 C WEET is the work, my God,myKing, 
O To praise thy name, giv# thanks and 
To shew thy love by morning light, [sing, 
And talk of a ll thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day'of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast 
O may iny heart in tune be found 
Like David's harp pf solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, a nd bless his word 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine ! 
How deep thy counsels! how divine 

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high 
Like brutes they live,like brutes they die; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Blast them in everlasting death. 

5 But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worst enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desir'd or wish'd below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

i The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay; 

And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 [Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King; [seas, 

Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and 
With glad hosannas ring.] 

422 

421 I HIMW 72. B. 2. C. M. * 
Irish, Mear. 

The Lon/'t day ; or, the resurrection of Christ. 
1 111, EST morning, whose young 
13 dawning rays 
. Beheld our rising God; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 

And leave his dark abode ! 
2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 

The third, th' appointee? day. 
3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vain; 

PSALM 118. 4th Part. C. M. 3S 
Braintree, York. 

Hosanna ; the Lord's day ; or, Christ's 
resurrection and our salvation. 

1 T'HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
JL lie calls the hours his own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 

To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son: 

Help us, O Lord; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 

Who comes in God his F ather's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise; 

The highest heavens,in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

ao a) PSALM 118 . S. M. » 
Thacher, Dover. 

An hosanna for the Lord's day ; or, a 
new song of salvation by Christ. 

I CEE what a living stone 
O The builders did refuse ; 

Yet Gixl hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 

! The scribe and angty priest 
Reject thine only Son ; 

Yet on this rock, shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 

3 The work. O Lord, is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes; . 

This day declares it all divine. 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

4-24, 425 * BEFORE PRAYER.. .BEFORE SERMON. 426, 427 

5 Hosanna to the King 
Of David's royal blood; . 

Bless him, ye saints; lie comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thine holy word, 
Which all this grace displays; 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

424] 
PSAI.M 118. L. M. * 

Nantwich, Old Hundred. 
The same. 

1T O! what a glorious c omer-stone 
JLJ The Jewish builders did reluse ; 
But God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy, and the Jews. 

2Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of o ur eyes ; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners rejoice, and saints be glad; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest; 
A thousand honours on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race; 
Let the whole church address their King 
With hearts of joy, and songs of prai se. 

BEFORE PRAYER. 

__) PSALM 95. C. M. * 
42 J ̂  Rochester, Parma. 

A fisalm before firayer. 
1 CING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 

O And in his strength rejoice; 
When his salvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. 
2 With thanks approach his awful sight, 

And psalms of honour sing; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might, 

The whole creation's King. 
3 Let princes hear, let angels know 

How mean their natures seem, 
Those gods 011 high, and gods below, 

When once compard with him. 
4 Earth, with its caverns, dark and deep. 

Lies in his spacious hand j 
He fix'd the seas what bounds to keep, 

And where the hills must stand. 
5 Come, and witli humble souls adore; 

Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures ot his power 

B- children of his "grace! 

6 Now is the time: he bends his ear, 
And waits for your request; 

Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear 
»Ye shall not see my rest. 

. ' BEFORE SERMON. 

. O R - )  P S A L M  9 5 .  S .  M .  ®  
42o 5 Silver Street, Dover. 

A fisalm before sermon. 
1 n OME, sound his praise abroad, 

L/ And "hymns of glojy'sing ; 
Jehovah isUhe sovereign God, 

The universal King. 
2 He form'd the deeps unknown; 

He gave the seas their bound, 
The watery worlds are all his own, 

1 And all the solid ground. 
3 Come, worship at his throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his works, and not our own, 

He form'd us by his word. 
4, To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of h is choice, 

And own your gracious God. 
5 But if your ears refuse 

The language of his grace, [Jews, 
And hearts grow hard, like stubborn 

That unbelieving race; 
6 The Lord, in vengeance drest, 

Will lift his hand, and swear, 
" Ye that despis'd my promis ci rest 

" Shall have no portion there. 

PSALM 9 5. L. M. « 
427 \ Luton, China, Castle Street. 
Canaan lost through unbelvf,; or, a 

warning to delaying sinners. 
OME, let our voices join to* raise 

v_-- A sacred song of solemn praise : 
God is a sovereign King; rehearse 
His honours in exalted verse. 

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word . 
lie is our shepherd ; we the sheep 
Ilis mercy chose, his pastures keej>. 

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counsels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew,. 

4Israel, that saw his works of grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his lace; 
A faithless, unbelieving brood. • 
That tis.'d the patience of their 
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5 Thus saith the Lord, " IIow false they 3 All that have motion, life and breath 
prove J 

"Forget my power; abuse my love: 
"Since they despise my rest, I swear 
" Their feet shall never enter there." 

6 [Look back, my soul, with holy dread, 
And view those ancient rebels dead; 
Attend the offer'd grace to-day; 
Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

7 Seize the kind promise, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heavenly gates: 
Believe, and take the promis'd rest, 
Obey, and be forever blest.] 

Proclaim your Maker blest; 
Yet when my voice expires in death. 

My soul shall praise him best. 

430j HVMIAFTS. , B. 1. 
Blendon* Winch 

L. M. 
ester. 

aoq I Hymn 165. B. 2. C. M. b 
i Barby, Bedford. 

U/fruiJulttess, ignorance,and. unsanc-
tificil affections. 

1 T ON G have 1 sat beneath the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord; 

But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word, 

2 0ft I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear- almost in vain: 

How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain! 

3 [My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known 

By all the judgments of thy red, 
And blessings of thy throne!] 

4 [How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 

How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there!] 

5 Great God! thy sovereign power impart, 
To give'thy word success! 

Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 

-There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die.] 

AFTER SERMON. 

429 £ 

T-V 

The love of Christ shed abroad in the heart. 
1 OME, dearest Lord, descend ani 

dwell 
By faith and love in every breast; 
Then shalL we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be express'd. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlarged souls possess 
And learn the height, and breadth, ar.: 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. [lengt: 

3 Now to the God, whose power can di 
More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the church, through t^hrist his Son. 

THE WORLD. 

\ HYMN 101. B. 2. C. M. * 
4,J15 Irish, St. David. 
The world's three chief temptations. 
1 \ X THEN in the light of faith divine 

VV We look on things below, 
Honour, and gold, and sensual joy, 

How vain and dangerous too! 
2 [Honour's a puff of noisy breath ; 

Yet men expose their blood, 
And venture everlasting death, 

To gain that airy good. 
3 While others starve the nobler mind. 

And feed on shining dust, 
They rob the serpent of his food, 

T' indulge a sordid lust.] 

PSALM 150. C. M. 
Christmas, Exeter, Parma. 

A song of praise. 
God's own house pronounce his 

praise; 
His grace lie there reveals; 

To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there his glory dwells. 

~ Let all jour sacred passions move, 6 In vain the world accosts mine ear 
While you rehearse his deeds: j And tempts my heart anew ; 

But the great work of saving love I cannot buy your bliss so dear, 
Your highest praise exceeds I Nor part with heaven for you. 

5 God is mine all-sufficient good, 
My portion and my choice ; 

In him my vast desires are fill'd, 
And all my powers rejoice. 

HYMN 146. B. 2. L. M. b 
43 J C Putney, Old Hundred, Bath. 

The vanity of creatures; or, no rest on earth. 
lTVyfAN has a soul of vast desires; 

LVI He burns within with restless fires; 
Toss'd to- and fro, his passions fly 
From v anity to vanity. -

2 In vain on earth we hope to And 
Some solid good to fill the mind; 
We try new pleasures—but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment still. 

3 So when a raging fever burns, , j 
We shift from side to side by turns; 
And His a poor relief we gam, 
To change t he place, but keep the pain. 

4 Great God ! subdue this vicious thirst, 
This love to vanity and dust; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind. 
And feed our souls with joys refill d. 

> HY M N  56. B.2. C. M. 5 
\ Bangor, London, Bedford. 

The misery of being without God in 
this world; or, vain prosperity. 

l^O j J shall envy ^them 110 tnore, 

On slippery rocks I sec them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 

3 Now let them boast how tall they rise, 
Pll never envy them again; 
There they may stand with haughty eyes 
Till they plunge deep in endless pain. 

4 Their fancyM joys, how fast they flee! 
Just like a dream when man awakes; 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 

15 Now I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 

4 The pleasures that, allure our sense 
Are dangerous snares to souls; 

There's but a drop of flattering sweet, 
And dash'd with bitter bowls. 

xx Who grow profanely great, 
Though th ey'increase their golden store, 

And rise to wondrous height. 
2 They taste of all the joys that grow 

Upon this earthly clod ; 
Well, they may search the creature 

through. 
For they have ne er a God. 

3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 
And think your life your own; 

But d eath comes hast rung 011 to \ ou, 
To mow your glory down. 

4 Yes, you must bow your stately head-
Away your spirit flies, 

And n o kind angel near your bed, 
To bear it to the skies. 

5 Go now, and boast of all your stoves, 
And tell how bright they shine 

Your heaps of glittering dust are yours, 
And ray Redeemer s mine. 

, > PSALM 73. L. M. * or b 
434 £ .All Saints, Bath. 

The prosperity of sinners cursed. 
IT ORD, what a thoughtless wretch 

I J was I, 
To mourn, and murmur, repine 
To ee<- the wicked placed on h'gb, 
In pr.de and robes of honour slnne. 

2But O their end, their dreadful end! 
\ Thy sanctuary taught me so: 

) HYMN 164. B. 2. C.M. b 
435 \ Abridge, Durham. 

The end of the. world 
1 X X 711Y should this earth delight us so? 

VV Why should we fix our eyes 
On these low grounds, where sorrows 

And every pleasure dies ? [grow, 
2 While time his sharpest teeth prepares 

Our comforts to devour, 
There is a land above the stars, 

And joys above his power. 
3 Nature shall be dissolved and die, 

The sun must end his race, 
The earth and sea forever fly 

Before my Saviour's face. 
1 4 When will that glorious morning rise, 
1 When the last trumpet sound, 

And call the nations to the skies 
From underneath the ground 

THE JEWISH CHURCH ; 

on, 

THE HISTORY OF THE ISRA-
ELITES. 

_ > PSALM 105. C. M. * 
436 ^ Rochester, York. 
Cod's conduct to Israet, and the plagues of Egypt. 

1 f~* IVE thanks to God,invoke his name, 
VJ And tell the world his grace; 
Sound through the earth his deeds P. 

That all may seek his face, [lame, 
2 His covenant, which he kept in mind 

For numerous ages past, 
To numerous ages, yet behind, 

In equal1 force *hall last. 
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3 He sware to Abrahlm and his seed, 
And made the blessing sure; 

Gentiles the ancient promise read, 
And find his truth endure. 

4 "Thy seed shall make all nations blest,'" 
(Said the Almighty voice) 

" And Canaan's land shall be their rest, 
"The type of heavenly joys." 

5 [How large the grant! how rich the 
To give them Canaan's land, [grace! 

When they were strangers in the place, 
A little feeble band! 

6 Like pilgrims, through the countries 
Securely (hey remov'd ; [round, 

And haughty kings,that on them frown'd, 
Severely he reprov'd-

7 " Touch mine anointed, and mine arm 
"Shall soon avenge the wrong; 

" The man that does my prophets harm, 
" Shall know their God is strong." 

8 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the' church in fear: 

Israel must live through every age, 
And be th' Almighty's care.] 

PAPSE I. 
9 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the saints, 

And thus provok'd their God, 
Moses was sent, at their complaints, 

Arin'd with his dreadful rod. 
10 He call'd for darkness; darkness came, 

Like an o'erwhelming flood; 
He turn'd each lake and every stream 

To lakes and streams of blood. 
11 He gave the sign, and noisome flins 

Through the whole country spread ; 
And frogs, in croaking armies, rise 

About the monarch's bed. 
12 Through fields,and towns, and palaces, 

The tenfold vengeance flew! 
Locusts in swarms devour'd their trees, 

And hail their cattle slew. 
13 Then by an angel's midnight stroke, 

The flower of Egypt died; 
The strength of every house was broke, 

Their glory and their pride; 
14 Now let the world forbear its rage, 

["ior put thg church in fear; 
I.-rael must live through every age, 

And be th' Almighty's care. 
PAUSE .11. 

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage 
brought, 

And left the hated ground: 
Each some Egyptian spoils had got, 

And not one feeble found. " 

439 
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16 The Lord himself chose out their way, 
And mark'd their journies right; 

Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fery guide by night. 

17 They thirst; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, 

And following still the course they took, 
Ran all the desert through. 

18 0 wondrous stream! 0 blessed type 
Of ever-flowing grace! 

So Christ our rock maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness. 

19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand, 
The chosen tribes possess'd 

Canaan the rich, the promis'd land, 
And there cnjoy'd their rest. 

20Thenletthe world forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear; 

Israel must live through every age, 
Aud be th' Almighty's care. 

PSALM 81. S. M. * 
*•^7 j Thacher, Dover. 
The warnings of God to his fieofrie; or, 
spiritual blessings and fiumshments. 

1 CING to the Lord aloud, 
kJ And make a joyful noise; 

God is our strength, our Saviour God 
Let Israel hear his voice. 

2 "From vile idolatry 
"Preserve my worship clean: 

" I am the Lord who set thee free 
"From slavery and sin. 

3 "Stretch thy desires abroad, 
"And I'll supply them well: 

" But if ye will refuse your God, 
"If Israel will rebel; 

4 "I'll leave them," saith the Lord, 
"To their own lusts a prey, 

" And let them run the dangerous road; 
'•'lis their own chosen way. 

5 " Yet, O ! that all my saints 
" Would hearken to my voice ! 

"Soon 1 would ease their sore complaint-
" And bid their hearts rejoice. 

6 " While I destroy their foes, 
" I'd richly feed my flock, 

" And they should taste the stream that 
" From their eternal Rock." [flows 

PSALM 78. 2d Par t. C. M. & 
St. Martins, Irish. 

ttrcers rebellion ami punishment; or, the sins and 
chastisements of God's people. 

1 WHAT a stiff rebellious hou' 
w Was Jacob's ancient race! 

438 \ 

False to their own most solemn vows, 
And to their Maker's grace. 

2They broke the covenant of his love, 
And did his laws despise, 

Forgot the works he wrought, to prove 
His power before their eyes. 

3They saw the plagues on Egypt light, 
From his avenging hand; 

What dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o'er the stubborn laud. 

4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea, 
And march in safety through, 

With watery walls to guard their way, 
Till they had 'scap'd the foe. 

5 A w ondrous pillar mark'd the road, 
Compos'd of shade and light; 

By day it prov'd a sheltering cloud, 
A l eading fire by night. 

C He from th e rock their thirst supply'd; 
The gushing waters fell, 

And ran in rivers by their side, 
A constant miracle. 

7 Yet they provok'd the Lord most high, 
And dar'd distrust his hand; 

u 0an he with bread our hosts supply 
" Amid this desert land ?" 

6 He gave them all their own desire ; 
And greedy as they fed, 

His vengeance burnt with secret fire, 
And smote the rebels dead. 

7 When some were slain, the rest return'd, 
And sought the Lord with tears; 

Under the rod tfley fear'd and mouru'd, 
But soon forgot their fears. 

6 0ft he chastis'd, and still forgave, 
Till, by his gracious hand, 

The nation he resolv'd to save 
Possess'd the promis'd land. 

. . - L PSALM 107. 3d Part. L.M. * orb 
44U £ Armley, Fountain. 

1 \ TAIN man, on foolish pleasures bent, 
V Prepares for his own punishment; 

What pains, what loathsome maladies 
From luxury aud lust arise! 

2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste, 
Yet drowns his health to please his taste; 
Till all his active powers are lost, 
And fainting life draws near the dust. 

3 The glutton groans, and loathes to eat, 
His soul abho rs delicious meat; 
Nature, with heavy loads oppress'd. 
Would yield to death to be releas'd. 

4 Then how the frighted sinners fly 
To God for help, with earnest cry !< 
He hears their groans, prolongs their 

breath' , - , And saves them from approaching death 
- - - . ,nlioK 5 No med'cines could effect the cure 
chastisement and salvation. go SQ easy> or so sure; 

1 WUENhraelans, the Lord reproves,, TheMdeadl sentence God repeals ; 
And fills their hearts with dread , ^ sends his sovereign word, and heal 

8 The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame; 

His terrors ever stand prepar'd 
To vindicate his name. 

PSALM 78. 3d Part. C.M. & 
4Jy \ Kingston, Barby. 
The punishment of luxury and'Mempitrance ; or, 

chastisement and salvation. 

Yet he forgives the men he loves, 
And sends them heavenly bread. 

2IIe fed them with a liberal band, 
And made his treasures known; 

He gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour provision down. 

3 The manna, like a morning shower, 
Lay thick around their feet; 

The corn of heaven, so light, so pure, 
As though 'twere angels' meat. 

4 But they in m urmuring language saidv 
"Manna is all our feast, 

"We loathe this light, this airy bread; 
" We must have flesh to taste. 

5 "Ye shall have flesh to please your lust," 
The Lord in wrath reply d, 

And sent them quails, l ike sand or dust, 
lleap'd up from side to side. 

W ATI'S. '• 

ine ueuuij — — , • : 
He sends his sovereign word, and heals. 

6 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord ' 
And let their thankful off'rings prove 
How they, adore their Maker's love. 

. . , ) PSAI-M 78. 4th Part. L.M. * 
441 ^ Castle Street, Eaton. 
Backsliding and forgiveness ; sin 

fiunishrd and saints saved. 
1 REAT God,how oft did Israel prove 

VjTBy turns thine anger and thy love! 
There in a glass our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false they be. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders Godhad wrought! 
Then they provoke him to his face, 
Nor fear his po wer, nor trust his grace. 
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3 The Lord consumed their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain ; 
A tedious march,through unknown ways, 
Wore out their strength, and spent 

their days. 
4 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain, 
They mourn'd and sought the Lord 

again ; 
Call'd him the Rock cf their abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

It Their prayers and vows before him rise, 
As flattering words, or solemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant, and his love. 

6 Yet did bis sovereign grace forgive 
The men who not deserv'd to live ; 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 
Or else with gentle flame it, burn'd. 

7 He saw t heir fles"h was weak and frail, 
He saw temptations still prevail; 
The God of Abrah'm lov'd them stHl, 
And let! them to his holy hill. 

A A O I Psalm 106. 2d Part. S. M. * 
QltZ £ gf_ Thomas, Froome. 
Israel punished and pardoned; or, 

God's unchangeable love. 
1 OD of eternal love, 

VJ How fickle are our ways! 
And yet how oft did Israel prove 

Thy constancy of grace! 
2 They saw thy wonders wrought, 

And then thy praise they sung; 
But soon thy works of power forgot. 

And murmur'd with their tongue. 
3 Now they believed his word. 

While rocks with rivers flow; 
Now with their lusts provoked the Lord, 

And he reduced them low. 
4 Yet when they mourn'd their faults, 

He hearken'd to their groans; 
Brought his own covenant to his thoughts 

And call'd them still his sons. 
5 Their names were in his book. 

He sav'd them from their foes; 
Oft he chastis'd, but ne'er forsock 

The people that he chose. 
6 Let Israel bless the Lord, 

Who lov'd their ancient race; 
And Christians join the solemn word, 

Amen, to all*their praise. 

, aci > PSALM 129. C. M. 22 
4'1J j Abridge, Arlington, Tisbury. 

Persecutors punished. 
XT TP from my youth, mav Israel say, 

V_J Have I been nurs'd in tears; 

My griefs were constant as the day. 
And tedious as the years. 

2 Up from ray youth, I bore the rage 
Of all the sons of strife; 

Oft they assail'd my riper age, 
But not destroy'd my life. 

3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh. 
With furrows long and deep; 

Hourly they vex'd my wounds afresh, 
Nor let my sorrows sleep. 

4 The Lord grew angry on his throng 
And, with impartial eye, 

Mcasur'd the mischiefs they had done, 
Then let his arrows fly. 

5 How was their insolence surpris'd, 
To hear his thunders roll! 

And all the foes of Zion seiz'd 
With horror to the soul! 

•C Thus shall the men that hate the saints 
Be blasted from the sky; 

Their glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 

7 [What though they flourish tall and fair, 
They have no root beneath; 

Their growth shall perish in despair, 
And lie despis'd in death.] 

8 [So corn, that on the house-top stands, 
No hope of harvest gives ; 

The reaper ne'er shall till his hands, 
Nor binder fold the sheaves. 

9 It springs and withers on the place: 
No traveller bestows 

A word of blessing on the grass, 
Nor minds it as he goes.] 

A *A  ? PSALM 135. 2d Part. L. M. 22 
*** s Luton, Truro. 
The work! of creation, providence, redemption of 

Itrael, and deitruction of ctiemict. 
1 REAT is the Lord, exalted high 

V2T Above all powers,and every throne; 
Whate'er he pleas'd, in earth or sea, 
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done. 

2 At his command the vapours rise ; 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempest from his airy store. 

3 'Twas he those dreadful tokens sent, 
O Egypt, through thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy first-born, beasts and men, 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He slew, and their whole country gave 
To Israel, whom his hands redeem'd, 
No more.to be. proud Pharaoh's slave ! 

THE HISTORY OF THE ISRAELITES. 

5 His power the same, the same his grace 
That saves us from the hosts ot hell, 
And heaven he gives us to possess, 
Whence those apostate angels tell. 

445 ] 
I'SALSI 136. II. M. 22. 

Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
Cods wonderi of creation, providence, redem/dion 

oI I tra el, and salvation of his people. 
1 n IV'E thanks to God most high, 

VJ The universal Lord; 
The sovereign King of kings; 
And be his grace ador d. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he clone. 
He form'd the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alpne. 

Thy mercy, Lord,' --
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 His wisdom fram'd the sun, 
To crown the day with, lignt, 
The moon and twinkling stars, 
To cheer the darksome night. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

4 THe smote the first-born sons, 
The flower of Egypt, dead : 
And thence his chosen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

5 His power and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red Sea in two, 
And for his people made 
A wondrous passage through. 

His power ana grace 
\rc still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

6 But cruel Pharaoh there 
6 With all his host he drownrd; 

And brought lus Israel safe 
Through a long desert ground. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 
Snail still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thv word. [ 

PAUSE. 
7 [The kings of Canaan feU 

Beneath his dreadful hand. 
While his own servants took 
Possession of their land. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise.] 

8 He saw the. nations lie. 
All perishing in sin, 
And pity'd the sad state 
The ruui'd world was in-

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

9 He sent his only Son 
To save us from our wo. 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 

His power and grace 
Are still the. same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

10 Give tlvanks aloud to God,.^ 
To God, the heavenly king. 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

Thv mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word.. 

446 
PSALM 77. 2d Part. C. M. b 

Plymouth, Carolina. 

i *' 1 T OW awful is thy chasten, ng rod. 
TJ. (May tuiue own children say) 

"The great, the wise, the dreadiul Go ,. 
"How holy is his way! 

2I'll meditate his works of old; 
t he King who reigns above. 

I'll hear his ancient wondeis told, 
And learn to trust his love. 

3 Long did the house of Joseph lid 
With Egypt's yoke oppress d, 

Long he delay'd to hear their cry, 
Nor gave his people rest. 

4 The sons of good old Jacob seem d 
Abandon'd to then toe ,, 

But his almighty arm redeem d 
The nation that he clio..e. 

- Tc^-tel his people and his sheep, 
' Must follow where he calls; 
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lie bade them venture through the deep, 

And made the waves their wall*. 
6 The waters saw thee, mighty God, 

The waters saw thee come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted stood, 

To make thine armies room. 
7Strange was thy journey through the sea. 

Thy*footsteps, Lord, unknown; 
Terrors attend the wondrous way, 

That brings thy mercies down. 
8 [Thy voice, with terror in the sound, 

Through clouds and darkness broke; 
All heaven in lightning shone around, 

And earth with thunder shook. 
9 Thine arrows through the skies were 

How glorious is the Lord! [hurl'd: 
Surprise and trembling seiz'd the world, 

And his own saints ador'd. 
30 He gave them water from the rock, 

, And safe, by Moses* hand. 
Through a dry desert led his flock 

Home to the promis'd laud.] 
44.7? PSALM 114. L. ST. * 

S Antigua, Blendon. 
Miracles attending Israel's journey. 
1 \A7HEN IsraeI,frced from Pharaoh'* 

VV hand, 
Lcft the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

2Across the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to make them way'; 
Jordan beheld their inarch, and fled' 
With backward current to his head. 

'1 dThe mountains shook like frighted sheep 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap;' 
Not Sinai on her base could stand,' 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the deep divide > 
Make Jordan backward roll bis tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

a Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know tip approaching God, 
The King of Israel; see him here! 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns • 
The rock to standing pools he turns •' 

• Flints spriug with fountains at bis word! 
And iires and seas confess the Lord! 

, 44Q? HVMN 124. B. 2. C.M. & 
<x. ' S Barby, Swan wick. 

1 Moses, Aaron, and Joshua. 
<£ 1 "T~TS not the law of ten commands 

On holy Sinai given, I 

Orient to men by Moses' hands, 
Can bring us safe to heaven. 

2 'Tis not the blood that Aaron spilt, 
Nor smoke of sweetest smell, 

Can buy a pardon for our guilt, 
Or save our souls from hell. 

3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath 
At God's immediate will; 

And in the desert yields to death, 
Upon the appointed hill. 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side 
The tribes of Israel stand, 

While Moses bow'd his head and died 
• Short of the promis'd land. 

5 Israel, rejoice, now Joshua* leads! 
He'll bring your tribes to rest; 

So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The ruler and the priest. 

• Joshua, the same with Jesus, and signifies a 
Saviour. * 

449 107. 1st Part. L. M. # 
S Italy, Newcourt, Rothwell. 

Israel led to Canaan, and Christians to heaven. 
{ . thanks to God: he reigns above* 
VJ Kind are his thoughts, his name is 

love ; 
IIi« mercy ages past have known, 
And ages long to come shall owu. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
1 he wonders of his grace record: 
Israel, the nation whom he chose, 
And rescu'd from their mighty foes. 

3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
1 heir fetters and tip Egyptian yoke, 
1 hey trae'd the desert, wandering round 
A wild and solitary ground! 

1 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix'd abode ; 
Nor food, nor fountain to assuage 
Their burning thirst, or hunger's rage.] 

5 In their distress, to God they cry'd; 
God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round; 
'Twas the right path toCanaan's ground. 

6 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 
We have this desert world to pass, 
A dangerous and a tiresome place, 

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

8 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 
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THE CHRIS TIAN CHURCH. 

THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY 
OF A CHURCII. 

PSALM 15. C.M. * 
4oU ^ Braintree, Stade. 
Character' of a saint; or, a citi^nofZion ; or, 

the qualifications of a Christian* 

1 \ II 7HO shall inhabit in thy hill, 
VV O God of holiness? 

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So n ear his throne of grace? 

2 The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands, 

That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands. 

0 He speaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor slanders with his tongue ; 

Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 

And,though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs liis word. 

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe the poor; 

This man shall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heaven secure. 

PSALM 15. L. M. & 
Shoel, Eaton. 

While others gripe a nd grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door.J 

6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his lace: 
And doth to all men still the same, 
That he would hope or wish from the m. 

7 Yet when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace Ityne; 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 

451 \ 
> • , 

Religion and justice, goodness and 
truth ; or, dutis to God and man ; 
or, the qualifications of a Christian, 

1 WHO shall ascend thy heavenly p lace. 
Great God,and d well before thy face? 

The man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is 
clean, . 

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 [Scarce will he trust an ill report, 
Or vent it to his neighbours hurt. 
Sinners of state he can despise, 
But saints are honour'd in his eye.,.] 

4 [Firm to his word he ever stood. 
And always makes his promise good ; 
N or dares to change the thing he swears, 
Whatever pain or loss he bears.] 

5 [He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that justice should be sold ; 

PSALM 24. C. xM. B or * 
*•J & \ St.-Davids, Abridge, London.-

Dwelling with God. 
1 r-pHE earth forever is the Lord's, 
1 With-Adam's numerous race ; 

He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the seas. 

2 But who among the sons of men 
May visit thine abode ?' 

He that hath hands from mischiet clean, 
Whose heart is right with God. 

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

This is the lot of those that seek 
The God of Jacob's face. 

4 Now let-our souls' immortal poweis 
To meet the Lord prepare. 

Lift up their everlasting doors, 
The King of glory's near. 

5The King of glory! who can tell 
The wonders of his might. 

He rules the nations; but todwed 
With saints is his delight. 

4-53 \ 
K PSALM 132 . C.M. 

Colchester, London. 
A church established. 

1 rxTO sleep nor slumber to his eye* 
IN Good David would afford, 

Till be had found below the skies 
A dwelling for tbe Lord. 

2 The Lord in Zion placed his name,. 
His ark was settled there : 

To Zion the whole nation came 
To worship thrice a year. 

3 But we have no such lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 

Where'er thy saints assemble now 
There is a house for Goa.j 

PAUSE. 
4 Arise, O King of grace arise, 

And enter to thy rest. 
Lo! thy church waits with fong;ngeye» 

Thus to be own d> and b*est. 
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5 Enter, with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word; 
All^ that the ark did once contain 

Could no such grace afford. 
6 Here, mighty God! accept our vows; 

Here let thy praise be spread; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill*thy ;»oor with bread. 
7 Here let the a&n of David reign; 

Let God's Anointed shine; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and power divine. 
8 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And, as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 

And shame confound his foes. 

454J PSALM 132. L. M. * 
Dunslan, Eaton. 

At the settlement of a church ; or, the 
ordination cf, a minister. 

1 'y^HERE shall dp go to seek and find 
An habitation for our God, 

A dwelling for th' Eternal Mind, 
Among the sons of flesh and blood? 

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion, for his ancient rest; 
And Zion is his dwelling still, 
His church is with his presence blest. 

3"Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
" And reign forever," saith the Lord ; 
"Here shall my power and love be known, 
44 And blessings shall attend my word. 

4" Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
"And fill their souls with living bread : 
'"Sinners, that wait before my door, 
" With sweet provision shall be fed. 

6 " Girded with truth, and cloth'd with 
grace, 

44 My priests, my ministers shall shine : 
44 Not Aaron, in his costly dress, 
44 Made an appearance so divine. 

6 44 The saints,' unable to contain 
44 Their inward joy, shall shout and sing; 
44 The Son of David here shall reign, 
44 And Zion triumph in her King. 

*7 ["Jesus shall see a numerous seed 
44 Born here, t' uphold his glorious name; 
44 His crown shall flourish op his head, 
"While all his fijts are cloth'd with 

shame."] 
PSALM 118. 3d Part. C, M. & 

S Rochester, London, 
Christ the foundation of his church. 
1 D F.HOLD the sure foundation-stone, 
Jj Which God in Zion lays, 

456 j 

To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
And saints adore the name; 

They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain; 

Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 W hat though the gates of hell withstood, 
Yet must this building rise: 

i'is thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

PSALM 45. 2d Part. L.M. Si 
Islington, Antigua. 

Christ and his church ; or, the mystical marriage, 

1 yHF. King of saints, how fair his face, 
A. Adorn'd with majesty and grace ! 

He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen array'd in purest gold; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 He forms her beauties like his own ; 
He calls and seats her near his throne; 
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favourite of his choice : 
Let him be Jov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 0 happy hour, when, thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons, (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

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

Arrjl PSALM 45. S. M. 
' ' 3 Pelhara, Froome. 

The glory of Christ ; the success of 
the gos/iel, and the Gentile church. 

1 A/TY Saviour and my King, 
1V± Thy beauties are divine; 

Thy lips with blessings overflow, 
And every grace is thine. 

2 Now make thy glory known; 
Gird on thy dreadful sword, 

And ride in majesty, to spread 
The conquests of thy word. 
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3 Strike through thy stubborn foes, 
Or melt their hearts t' obey; 

While justice,meekness,grace and truth 
Attend thy glorious way. 

% Thy laws, O God, are right; 
Thy throne shall ever stand: 

And thy victorious gospel prove 
A sceptre in thy hand. 

5 [I'hy Father and thy God 
Hath without measure shed 

His Spirit, like a joyful oil, 
T' anoint thy sacred head.] 

6 [Behold, at thy right hand 
The Gentile church is seen, 

Like a fair bride in rich attire, 
And princes guard the queen. 

7 Fair bride, receive his love: 
Forget thy father's house: 

Forsake thy gods, thy idol gods, 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

8 O let thy God and King 
Thv sweetest thoughts employ. 

Thy children shall his honours sing 
In palaces of joy.] 
_ ) PSALM 87. L. M. #• 

4JO f 97th Psalm, Greens 100th. 
The church the birth-filace of the saints; 

or, Jews and Gentiles united in the 
Christian church. 

1 /"> OD in his earthly temple lays 
VjFoundations for his heavenly praise: 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house 
That pays its night and morning vows; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Wherechurchesmeet to praise and praj. 

3 What glories were describ'd of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told. 
Thou city of our God below. 
Thy fame*shall T yre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew 
Shall there begin their lives anew: 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill, where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 
A, one new born, or nourish'd there. 

,RFT) PSALM 92. 2d Part. L. M. 
459 \ Dunstan, Portugal. 

The church is the garden of God. 
11 ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
L la gardens planted by thy hand ; 

Let me within thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3The plants of grace shall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive) 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and lair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is-holy, just and true: 
None that attend his gates shall had 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

scnl PSALM 48. 1st Part. S. M. X. 
4bU ^ Dover, St. Thomas. 

The church is the honour and safety of a nation. 
1 "•» REAT is the Lord our God, 

Lj And let his praise be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, 

His most delightful seat. 
2 These temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they standi 
The honours of our native place, 

And bulwarks of our land.] 
3 In Zion, God is known 

A refuge in. distress; _ 
How bright has his salvation shone 

Through all her palaces. ^ ^ 
4 When kings against her joi.i'd, 

And saw the Lord was there, 
In wild confusion of the mmd, 

They fled with hasty fear. 
5 When navies, tall and proud, 

Attempt to spoil our peace, 
tie sends his tempest, roaring loud, 

And sinks them m the seas. 
5 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eves have often seen. 
How we'll our God secures the told 

Where his own sheep have been. 
7 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair, 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 

And seek deliverance there. 

PSALM 48. 2d Part. S. M & 
461 £ silver Street, Aylesbury. 
The beauty of the church; or,goshcl 

worshiti and order. 
1 T?\R as thy name is known 

T The world declares thy praise; 
Thv saints, O Lord, before thy throne 

Their songs of honour raise. 
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2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion's chosen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand 
And counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compass and view thine holy ground 
And mark the building well; 

4 The orders of thy house,. 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows 
And make a fail" report. 

5 How decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eye? 
And rites adorn'd with gold/ 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die, 

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

462j Hymn 152. 13. 2. C. M. 
Dundee, Christmas. 

Sinai and Sion. 
lXTOTtothe terrors of the Lord, 

1M The tempest, fire, and smoke 
Not to the tnunder of that word, 

Which God on Sinai spt>ke 
2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 

And spread his love abroad. 
3 Behold th' innumerable host 

Of angels, cloth'd in light! 
Benold the spirits of the just. 

Whose faith is turn'd to sight! 
4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven 
And God, the judge of all, declare 

Their vilest sins forgiven. 
5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make; 
^Yll join in Christ, then" living Head, 

And of his grace partake. 
C In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest: 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Must be forever blest. 
THE CHURCH'S AFFLICTIONS, 

PERSECUTIONS AND COM
PLAINTS. 

AC A) PSALM 80. L. M. & 
40 J \ Wells, Portugal. 
The church's prayer under affliction ; 

or, the vineyard of God wasted, 
1O REAT Shepherd of thine Israel, 

Who didst between thecherubsdwell, 

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Sale through the desert and the deep; 

2 Thy church is in the desert now, 
Shine from on high and guide us through; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
How long shall we lament and praj> 
And wait in vain thy kind return? 
How long shall thy fierce anger burn ? 

4instead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed! 
Turn us to thee, thy love .restore; 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

PAUSE I . 
5 Hast thou not planted with thy hands -

A lovely vine in heathdn lands? 
Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground? 

6 How did the spreading branches shoot, 
And bless the nations with the fruit! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 

7 Why is its beauty thus defae'd ? 
Why hast thou laid her fences waste ? 
Strangers and foes against her join, 
And every beast devours thy vine. 
Return, Almighty God, return; 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

PAUSE II. 
Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, 

Thou wast its strength and glory too I 
Attack'd in vain by all its foes, 
Till the fair Branch of Promise rose 

10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to shoot 
From David's stock, from Jacob's root; 
Himself a noble vine, and we 
The lesser branches of the tree. 

11 'Tis thine own Son, and he shall stand, 
Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand, 
Thy first-born Son, adorn'd and blest 
With power and grace above the rest. 

12^.0! for his sake, attend our cry; 
Shine on thy churches, lest they d ie ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

464, PSALM 44. C. M. b 
Stade,. Plympton. 

The church's complaint in persecution. 
1 T ORJD, we have heard thy works 

A-* of old, 
Thy works of power and grace. 

465 

When to our ears our fathers told j 
The wonders of their days. 

2How thou didst build thy churches here, 
And make thy gospel known; 

Among them did thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory shone. 

Sin God they boasted all the day; 
And in a cheerful throng 

Did thousands meet, to praise and pray, 
And grace was all their song. 

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

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

5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 
Nor falsely dealt with Heaven; 

Nor have our steps declin'd the road 
Of duty thou hast given ; 

6 Though dragons all around us roar 
With their destructive breath, 

And thine own hand has bruis'd us sore, 
Hard by the gates of death. 

PAUSE. 
7 We are expos'd all day to die 

As martyrs for thy cause, 
As sheep, for slaughter bound, we lie, 

By sharp and bloody laws. 
8 Awake, arise, Almighty Lord! 

Why sleeps thy wonted grace ? 
Why should we look like men abhorr'd, 

Or banish'd from thy face ? 
9 Wilt thou forever cast us off. 

And still neglect our cries? 
Forever hide thy heavenly love 

From our afflicted eyes? 
10 Down to the dust our souls are bow'd, 

And die upon the ground; 
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud, 

And all their powers confound. 
11 Redeem us from perpetual shame, 

Our Saviour and our God; 
We plead the honours of thy name, 

The merits of thy blood. 

F PSALM 74.- C. M. %. or b 
465 ^ Bedford, York. 
The church pleading wkhGod under tore persecution. 

1WILL God forever cast us off? 
YY His wrath forever smoke 

Against the people of his love, 
His little chosen Hock? 

2 Think of the tribes so dearly bought 
With their Redeemer s blood; 

Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 
Where once thy glory stood. 

465 

fjLifb up thy feet, and march in haste, 
Aloud our ruin calls; 

See what a wide and fearful waste 
Is made within thy walls. 

4Where once thy churches pray'd-and sangr 
Thy foes profanely roar; 

Over thy gates their ensigns hang, 
Sad tokens of their power. 

5 How are the seats of worship broke!' 
They tear the buildings down; 

And he that deals the heaviest stroke, 
Procures the chief renown. 

6 With flames they threaten to destroy 
Thy children in their nest; 

" Come, let us burn at once," they 
"The temple and the priest. 

7 And still, to heighten our distress, 
Thy presence is withdrawn; 

Thy wonted signs of power and grace, 
Thy power and grace are gone. 

8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes, 
But ali the seers mourn; 

There's not a soul among us knows 
The time of thy return. 

PAUSE. 
9 How long, eternal God! how long 

Shall men of pride blaspheme . 
Shall saints be made their endless song, 

And bear immortal shame. 
10 Canst thou forever sit and hear 

Thine holy name profan d ; 
And still thy jealousy forbear, 

And still withhold thine hand? 
11 What strange deliverance hast thou 

In ages long before! [shown 
And now no other God we own, 

No other god adore. 
12 Thou didst divide the raging sea. 

By thy resistless, might, 
To make thy tribes a wondrous way, 

And then secure their flight. 
13 Is not the world of nature thine, 

The darkness and the day ? 
Didst thou not bid the morning shine. 

And mark the sun his way? 
14 Hath not thy power form'd ev'ry coast, 

And set the earth its bounds, 
With summer's heat and winter's frost, 

In their perpetual rounds? 
15 And shall the sons of earth and dust 

That sacred power blaspheme. 
Will not thy hand, that form'd them first, 

Avenge thine injur'd name? 
16 Think on the covenant thou bast made. 

And all thy words oi love : 

ITS AFFLICTIONS AND PERSECUTIONS. 
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N< i< the birds of prey invade * 
Nor vex thy mourning dove. 

17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 
And make our hope their jest: 

PlCad thine own cause, Almighty God, 
And give thy children rest. 

4661 PpA,hM 8 3c •M" b 
5 relham, Sutton. 

A complaint against fit rsccutors. 
1 A ND will the God of grace 

fx Perpetual silence keep? 
The God of justice hold his peace, 

And let his vengeance sleep ? 
2 Behold what cursed snares . 

The men of mischief spread: 
The men that hate thy saiuts, and thee, 

Lift up their threatening head. 
3 Against thy hidden ones 

Their counsels they employ, 
And malice, with her watchful eye, 

Pursues them to destroy. 
4 The noble and the base 

Into thy pastures leap; 
The lion and the stupid ass 

Conspire to vex thy sheep. 
5 " Come, let us join," they cry, 

" To root them from the ground, 
" Till not the name of saints remain, 

"Nor memory shall be found." 
6 Awake, Almighty God, 

And call thy wrath to mind ; 
Give them, like forests, to the fire, 

Or stubble to the wind. 
7 Convince their madness, Lord, 

And make them seek thy name; 
Or else their stubborn rage confound, 

That they may die in shame. 
8 Then shall the nations know 

That glorious, dreadful word, 
JEHOVAH is thy name alone. 

And thou the sovereign Lord. 

XRY ) PSALM 35. 1st Part. C. M. b 
' > Bangor, Durham. 

Prayer and faith ofpersecuted saints; 
or, imprecations mixed with charity. 

1 XTOW plead my cause, Almighty God, 
11 >1 With ail the sons of strife; 
'And fight against the men of b lood, 
* Who fight against my life. 

2 Draw out thy spear, and stop their way, 
Lift thine avenging rod; 

But to my soul in mercy say, 
"I am thy Saviour God." 

SThey plant their snares to catch my feet, 
And nets of mischief spread; 

Plunge the destroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 

4 Let fogs and darkness hide their way, 
And slippery be their ground; 

Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey, 
And all their rage confound. 

5 They fly, like chaff'before the wind, 
Before thine angry breath; 

The angel of the Lord behind 
Pursues them down to deatlL 

6 They love the road that leads to hell r 
Then let the rebels die, 

Whose malice is implacable 
Against the Lord on high. 

7 But if thou hast a chosen few 
Among that impious race, 

Divide them from the bloody crew 
By thy surprising grace. 

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice 
'To make thy wonders known ; 

In their salvation I'll rejoice, 
Aud bless thee for my own. 

A DEL PSALM 14. 2d Part. C. M. B 
£ Plympton, Irish. 
The folly of persecutors. 

1  A  RE sinners now so senseless grown, 
fl That they the saints devour.' 
And never worship at thy throne, 

Nor fear thine awful power ? 
2 Great God ! appear to their surprise; 

lluveal thy dreadful name; 
Let them no more thy wrath despise,. 

Nor turn our hope to shame. 
3 Dost thou not dwell among the just? 

And yet our foes deride, 
That we should make thy name our trusty 

Great Godconfound their pride. 
4 O that the joyful day were come, 

To finish our distress! 
When God shall bring his children home, 

Our songs shall never cease. 

A.aci ? PSALM 53. C. SI. 285 
J 5 York, St. Anus. 

Victory and deliverance from persecution. 
1 ARE all tiie foes of Sion fools, 

fx. Who thus devour her saints * 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, 

And pities her complaints ? 
2 They shall be seiz'd with sad surprise; 

For God's avenging arm 
Scatters the bones of them that rise 

To do his children harm. 

470, 471 ITS SAFETY AND TRIUMPH. 472, 473 

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

When God has first despis'd their host, 
They fall an easy prey. 

40 for a word from Sion's King, 
Her captives to restore! 

Jacob with all his tribes shall sing, 
And Ju dah weep no more. 

TIIE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE, 
AND TRIUMPH OF THE 

CHURCH. 

PSALM 135. 1st Part. L. M. * 
4<u5 Gloucester, Eaton. 
The church is God's house and care. 
1 TJRAISF.yethe Lord ; exalt his name, 
I While in his holy courts ye wait, 
Ye saint s, that to his house belong, 
Or stand attending at his gate. 

2 Praise ye th e Lord; the Lord is good: 
To praise his name is sweet employ. 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his peculiar joy. 

3 The Lord himself will judge his sa ints; 
He treats his servants as his f riends; 
And when he hears their sore complaints, 
Repents the sorrows that he sends. 

4 Through every a?e the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th' oppressors rod ; 
He gives his suffering servants rest, 
And will be known , Th' Almighty God. 

5 Bless ye th e Lord, who taste his love, 
People and priests, exalt his name: 
Among his saints he ever dwells: 
His church is his Jerusalem. 

) HYMN 39. B. 1. C. M. bor» 
^^ Plymouth, Carolina. 

God's tender care of his church. 
1 XTOW shall my inward joys arise, 
IN And burst into a song; 
Almighty love inspires my heart, 

And pleasure tunes my tongue. 
2God, on his thirsty Sion hill, 

•Some mercy drops- has thrown; 
And solemn oaths have bound his love 

To shower salvation down. 
3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 

Suspicions and complaints ? 
Is he a God, and shall his grace 

Grow weary of his saints? 
4 Can a kind woman e'er forget 

The infant of her womb, 
And, 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts 

Ilcr suckling have no room? 

5 " Yet," saith the Lord, w should nature 
change, 

" And mothers monsters prove, 
"Sion still dwells ur^n the heart 
" Of everlasting love. 

6 " Deep on the palms of both my hands 
" I have engrav'd her name; 

" My hands shall raise her ruin'd walls, 
"And build her broken frame." 

.-07 HYMN 8. B. 1. C. M. S8 
^ ^ 5 Peterboro', Irish. 
The safety and protection of the church. 
1 TJ  OW honourable is the place 

JLl Where we adoring stand; 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 

And beauU of the land! 
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell; 
The walls, of strong salvation made, 

Defy th' assaults of hell. 
3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 

The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 

The statutes of our King. 
4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 

And live m perfect peace; 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 

And ventur'd on his grace. 
5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust, 

And banish all vour fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 

Eternal as his years. 
6 What though the rebels dwell on high, 

His arm shall bring them low: 
Low as the caverns of the grave 

Their lofty heads shall bow. 
7 On Babylon our feet shall tread 

In that rejoicing hour; 
The ruins of her walls shall spread 

A pavement for the poor. 

HYMN 64. B. 2. L. M. 285 
47«? £ Luton, Wells, Eaton. 
God the glory and defence of Sion. 
ITTAPPY the church, thou sacred place, 
•" The seat of thy Creator's grace ; 
Thine holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at tliy ^atos 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix'd on his counsels and his love. 

3Thy foes in vain designs engage; 
Against his throne in vain they rage : 
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Like rising Waves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell; 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5God is our shield, and God our sun; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

A.'nA. I Hymn 18. B. 2. L. M. SS: 
1 \ Blendon, Shoe!. 

The ministry of angels. 
1 TTIGH on a hill of dazzling fight 
IT The King of glory spreads his seat, 

And troops of angels, stretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 

2" Go,''saiththe Lord, "my Gabriel, go, 
" Salute the virgin's fruitful womb; 
" Make haste, ye cherubs, down below, 
" Sing and proclaim the Saviour come." 

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies, 
And thick around Elisha stands; 
Anon a heavenly soldier flies, 
And breaks the chains from Peter's hands. 

4 Thy winged troops, O God of hosts, 
Wait on thy wandering _ church below; 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 

5Are they not all thy servants, Lord? 
At thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful haste obey thy word, 
And guard thy children to their home. 

PSAI.M 46. 1st Part. L. M, B 
* ' ° S 97th Psalm, Roth well. 
The church''s safety and triumfih among 

national desolations. 
1 OD is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and bury'd there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 
-Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls: 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And g ive new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with power. 

? PSAI.M 46. 2d Part. L. M. * 
Truro, Leeds, Italy. 

God fights for his church. 
lLET Sion in her King rejoice, 

Though tyrants rage,and kingdomsiise; 
He utters his almighty voice, 
The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought, 
And Jacob's God is still our aid: 
Behold the works his hand hath wrought, 
What desolations he hath made ! 

3Trom sea to sea, through all the shores, 
He makes the noise of battle cease; 
When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear, 
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame: 
Keep silence, all the earth, and hear 
The sound and glory of his name. 

5" Be still, and learn that I am God, 
" I'll be exalted o'er the lands, 
" I will be known and fear'd abroad, 
" But still my throne in Sion stands." 

6 O" Lord of hosts, Almighty King, 
While we so near thy presence dwell, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

a **1 HYMN 28. B. 1. C. M. & 
* ' i 3 Wareham, Arundel. 
The trium/ih of Christ over the ene

mies of his church. 
1 "IATHAT mighty man, or mighty God 

Comes travelling in state, 
Along the Idutnean road, 

Away from Bozrah's gate? 
2 The glory of his robes proclaims 

'Tis some victorious King; 
" 'Tis I, the just, the Almighty One, 
" That your salvation bring." 

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy saints enquire, 
Why thine apparel red ? 

And all thy vesture stain'd like those, 
Who in the wine-press tread ? 

4" I, by myself, have trod the press, 
" And crush'd my foes, alone ; 
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"My wrath has struck the rebels dead, 
"My fury stamp'd them down. 

5"'Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robes 
"With joyful scarlet stains; 

"The triumph that my rai ment wears 
" Sprung from their bleeding veins. 

6 "Thus shall the nations be destroy'd, 
"That dare insult my saints; 

" 1 have an arm t' avenge their wrongs, 
" An ear for their complaints." 

,wQ) HYMN 29. B. 1. C. M. 
^7® 5 Braintree, Peterborough. 
The triu n/ih of Christ; or, the ruin of 

antichrist. 
1"  T  LIFT my banners," sailh the Lord, 

1 " Where antichrist has stood ; 
"The city of my gospel foes 

" Shall be a field of blood. 
2"My heart has studied just revenge, 

" And now the day appears, 
" The day of my redeem'd is come, 

"To wipe away their tears. 
3"Quite weary is my patience grown. 

"And bids my fury go; 
" Swift as the lightning it shall move, 

" And be as fatal too. 
4"I call for helpers, but in vain ; 

"Then has my gospel none? 
" Well, mine own arm has might enough 
" To crush my foes alone. 

5" Slaughter and my devouring sword 
" Shall walk the streets around, 

" Babel shall reel beneath my stroke, 
"And stagger to the ground." 

6Thine honours, O victorious King! 
Thine own right hand shall raise, 

While we thine awful vengeance sing, 
And our Deliverer praise. 

.-n7 HYMN 56. B. 1.,C. M. 
Abridge, Christmas. 

The song of Moses and the Lamb; 
' or, Babylon fulling. 

i we Sins the ?loti(s of thy love' 
We sound thy dreadful name; 

The Christian church unites the songs 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

SGreatGod! how wondrous are thy works 
Of vengeance, and of grace ; 

Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord, 
How just and true thy ways! 

3 Who dares refuse to fear thy name, 
Or worship at thy throne? 

WATTS, M 

Thv judgment® speak thy holiness, 
Through all the nations known. 

4Great Babylon, that rules the earth. 
Drunk with the martyrs' blood, 

Her crimes shall speedily awake 
The fury of our God. 

5 The cup of wrath is ready mix'd. 
And she must drink the dregs ; 

Strong is the Lord, 1 or sovereign Ju dge, 
And shall fultil the plagues. 

480! IIYMN 58. B. 1. L. M. & 
Italy, Nantwich. 

The devil vanquished; or, Michael's 
war with th-dragon. 

1 T  F.T mortal tongues attempt to sing 
LJ The wars of heaven, when Michael 

stood 
Chief general of th' eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our God. 

2 Against, the dragon and his host 
The armies of the Lord prevail; 
In vain they rage, in vain they boast, 
Their courage sinks, their weapons fail. 

3Down to the eartli was Satan thfown, 
Down to the earth his legions fell; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkness past, 
Christ hath assum'd his reigning power ; 
Behold the great accuser cast 
Down from the skies, to rise no more. 

5'Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down; 
'Twas bv thy word and powerful name 
They gain'd the battle and renown. 

6 Rejoice, ye heavens; let every star 
Shine with new glories round the sky; 
Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war, 
Raise your Deliverer's name on high. 

481 
IIYMN 59. B.I. L. M» 

Wells, Limehouse. 
Babylon fallen. 

1 TN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone' 
J Lies, a fair type of Babylon i-
" Prophets rejoice, ami all ye saints, 
"Godshall avev^- your long complaints." 

2 He said, and dreadful a.® he stood, 
He sunk the mill-stone in the flood: 
"Thus terribly shall Babel fall: 
" Thus, and no more be tound at all." 
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CHURCH MEETINGS. 

482 \ PfiAi.M 126. C. M. * 
Parma, St. Martins, Kingston. 

The joy of a remarkable conversion ; 
or, melancholy removed. 

1T\7IIEN God reveal'dhis gracious name, 
And chang'd my mournful state, 

My rapture seem'd a pleasing dream, 
The grace appear'd so great. 

2 The world behe ld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confess; 

My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 

3"Great is the work,"my neighbours cry'd. 
And own'd thy power divine; 

" Great is the work," my heart-reply'd, 
"And be the glory thine.1' 

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night; 

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

5 Let those that sow in sadness wait 
Till the fair harvest come, 

. They shall confesstheir sheaves are great. 
And shout the blessings home. 

€ Though seed lie bury'd long in dust, 
It shan't deceive their hope ; 

The precious grain can ne'er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. 

PSAI-M 126. L. M. X 
Gloucester, Truro. 

Surprising deliverance. 

| My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song . 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 
I sought th1 eternal God, and he 
Has not expos'd my hope to shame. 

31 told him all my secret grief; 
My secret groaning reach'd his ears; 
lie gave my inward pains relief, 
And cahn'd the tumult of my fears. 

4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces feel the heavenly shine ; 
A beam of mercy froin the skies 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

5 His holy angels pitch tbeir tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord: 
O fear and love him, all his s aints, 
Taste of his grace, and trust his word ! 

6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And h unger, roar through all the wood; 
But none shall seek the Lord in v ain, 
Nor want supplies of real good. 

485 I PSALM 34. 1st Part. C. M. & 
York, Barby. 

Prayer, ami praise fur eminent deliverance. 
1  T  'LL bless the Lord from day to day; 
1 How good are all his ways! 
Yc humble souls, that use to pray, 

Come, help my lips to praise. 
2 Sing, to the honcur of his name, 

How a poor sufferer cry'd ; 
Nor was his hope expos'd to shame, 

Nor was his suit deny'd. 
LTHTTIEN God restor'd our captive state, „ 

W .not .tin cnn<T.and irrarc our theme: 3 When threatenmg sorrows round me Joy wasoui song,and graccour rhemej 
The giace beyond our hopes so great, 
That joy app ear'd a painted dream. 

2 The scoffer ow ns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name; 
While we with pleasure shout thy praise, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

3 When we review'd our dismal fears, 
'Twas hard to think they'd vanish so ; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 

4 The man that in his furrow'd field 
His scatter'd seed with sadness leaves, 
Will shout to see the harvest yield 
A welcome load of joyful sheaves. 

A O A  ?  PS A L M  34, 1st Part. L. M. a 
{ All Saints, Bath. 

Cod's tare of the saints : or, ddivcrcnceby prayer. 
1 T OltD, I will bless thee all my days, 

Thy praise shall dwell upon my 
tongue; 

And endless fears arose, [stood, 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 

Redoubling all my woes; 
41 told the Lord my sore distress, 

With heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my sharpest torments ease, 

And silenc'd all my fears. 
TAcsr.. 

5 [O sinners! come and taste his love, 
Come, learn his pleasant ways ; 

And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell; 

What ills their heavenly care prevent 
No earthly tongue cau tell.] 

7 [O love the Lord, ye saints of his ; 
His eye regards the just: 

How richly blest their portion is, 
Who make the Lord their trust! 

435,487,4E8 PRAYERA,DRA.USERO1U,SESL.~IW. -

8 Young lions,pinch'd with hunger,roar, 
And famish m tne wood , 

But God supplies us P°°r 

YVith every necdtul good.] 

rsAt.M 6G. 2d Part. C. M. * 
48b ^ London, Braintree. 

Praise to God for hearing prayer. \ 
1 \T UW shall my solemn vows be paid N T o that Almighty l'owcG 

Who heard the long requests I made 
In my distressful hour. 

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mercies known 

Come, ye that fear my God, and heat 
The wonders he hath done. 

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

Ilesav'dmy sinking soul trocn hell, 
And death's eternal shade. 

A IE s in lay cover'd in my heart, 
While praver employ'd my tongue. 

The Lord had shown me no regard, 
Nor 1 his praises sung. 

5 Bat God (his name be ever blest) 
Hath set my spirit free, . 

Nor turn'd from him my poor request. 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 

) PsAUM 106. 1st Part. L. M. * 
487 \ Wells, Green's Hundredth. 

Praise to God; or, communion with • 
1 T'O God the great, the ever bless d, 

A i t "»ngs of honour be address'd ; 
His mercy firm forever stands; 
Che aim the thanks has love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways; 
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise 
Blest are the souls that fear thee -till, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

3Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed , 
And with the same salvation bless 
Tile meanest suppliant of thy grace. 

an may 1 see thy tribes rejoice. 
And 5d their triumphs with my voice. 
This is my gl°rJS t0 . 
Joiu'd to thy saints, and near to thee. 

) PsAIi-tf 102 . 2d Part. C. M. » 
488 ^ Swanwick, St. Anns. 

Prayer heard, and Zion restored. 
IT El '^on "id lwr- Mn1 1VJ? l / f l  > o d  t h e  promis'd hour! 
HiGod bath heard her mourning voice, 

And comes t' exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 

Those ruins snail be built again, 
And all that dust shall nse. 

3-The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there; 

Nations shall bow betorelnsname, 
And kings attend with tear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 
With pity hi his eyes: 

He hears the dying prisoners groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5He frees the souls condemn'd to death" 
Atid, when his saints complain, 

It shan't be said, that praying brcat.i 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6 This shall be known when we are dead, 
' And left on long record, i 
That ages yet unborn may reat.. 

And trust and praise the Lord. 

PRAYER AND PRAISE FOIL 
THE ENLARGEMENT OP 

THE CHURCH. 
OR, 

MISS 10WARY MRETINGS. 

. oa) PsAXM 7-2. 1st Part. L. M. * 
4-89 ̂  oia 100, Eaton, Quercy. 

The kingdom of Christ. 
1 ORE AT God, whose universal sway 
^Thc known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy-on, 

Extend his power, exalt his throne. 
oThv sceptre well becomes his hands, 

All heaven submits to his commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pr ide and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power he vindicates the just, 
And treads the oppressor in t he dust * 
His worship and his fear shall last. 
Till hours, and years, and time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down; 
His "race on fainting souls distils, 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen .lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

6 The saints shall, flourish in his days, 
Drest in the robes of joy and pra.se ; 
Peace, like a river, trom his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown 
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4-90 } PSALM 72. 2d Part. L. M. * 
Duns tan, Blendon. 

[l7nonS the Gentiles. 
J L. Lb shall reign where'er the sun 

,y Hoes his successive journies run: 
JLs kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
til moons shall wax and wane no more. 

S [Behold .' the islands, with their kings, 
And Europe her best tribute brings: 
t roin north to south (he princes mee(, 
' °, PaJ "ieir homage at his feet, 

3 There Persia, glorious to behold, 
- Ihere India shines in Eastern gold; 

And barbarous nations, at his word, 
submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 

4 1 or him shall endless prayer be made 
And praises throng to crown his head • 
tils name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

•S People and realms of every tongue 
IJ well on Ins love with sweetest song • 
And infant voices shall proclaim ' 
J heir early blessings on his name. 

•6 Blessings abound where'er he r eigns; 
I he prisoner leaps to loose his chains 
Hie weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
7 [Where he displays his healing power, 
. an,d ll'e ̂ urse are known no more; 
in him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

8 Let every creature rise, and bring 
iecuhar honours to our King; -
Angels descend with songs again 
And earUi repeat the Jong Amen.] 

J Justice and truth attend thee still 
But mercy is thy choice; 

And God, thy Cod, thy soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 

492? PsAr.w 45. 1st Part. L. M. 8 
> Dunstan, Eaton. 

491 & ; PSALM 45. C. M. 
S Abridge, Pembroke, 

7 he personal glories and government o/Chritt. 

I sijeak tlle "ouours of my King: 
A His form aiviiiely fair; 

of -llle solls mortal race 
may with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace 
Upon thy lips is shed: 

I iiy God with blessings infinite 
Hath crown'd thy sacred bead. 3"That day shall show thy power is great, 

o Grdon thy sword, victorious Prince !j "When saints shall dock with willing 
Hide with majestic sway; minds ° 

Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes, "And sinners'crowd thy temple-gate 
And make the world ohev " Where holiness in h/a..tv shines » 

The glory of Christ, and powq- of his gospel. 

1 VTOW be my heart inspir'd to sing 
, ^ r,ie &lorips of my Saviour Kin g, 
Jesus the Lord, how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are! 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose! 

13 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy sword! 
In majesty and glory ride, 
With truth and meekness at thy side. 

4 Thiue anger, like a pointed dart, 
fchalJ pierce the foes of stubborn heart; 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
fchall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Phy throne, O God, forever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands; 
1 by laws and works are just and right, 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God hath richly shed 
, , oil. gladness on thy head, 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
llu first-born Son above the rest. 

493 I PsA,'M HO. 1st Part. L. M. « 
) Islington, Portugal. 

Christ exalt eel, and multitudes convert
ed ; or, the success ofthe gos/iel. 

1 rT",HUS the eternal Father spake 
I o Christ the Son: '' Ascend and sit 

"At my right hand, till I shall make 
Thy loes submissive at thy feet. 

2"lromZion shall thy word pro ceed ; 
" Phy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
" Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
" Aud bow their wills to thy command. 

And make the world obey." 
4 Thy throne, O God, forever stands • 

l'hy word of grace shall prove ' 
A peaceful sceptre in thy hands, 

I'ojule thy saints by love. 

Where holiness in beauty shines.' 
4 O blessed power! O glorious day! 

W hat a large victory shall ensue! 
And Converts, who thy grace obey 
Lxeeed the drops of morning dew.' 

494, 495 PKAVEK ™AtSg F0R ^ ENLAMT.MENT. 490,497 

m,.M 110. M rao. L. M. « eglt 
Shall strike the powers and princes dead 

Who dare oppose his reign. 
494 £ " Newcourt, 'Portugal.. 
The kingdom and Jiriesthood of Christ. 
1 "PHUS the great Lord of earth and sea 
1 Spake to bis Son,and thus he swore; 
" Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 
"And change from hand to hand no more, 

2"Aaron and all his sons must die; 
" But everlasting life is thine, 
"To save forever those that lly 
"For refuge from the wrath divine. 

3"Bv me Mclchisedek was made 
" On earth a king and priest a t once ; 
"And thou, my he avenly I nest, shall 

PLCCTD} ^ 
"And ihou,my King,shalt rule my sons. 

4 Jesus, the priest, ascends his throne, 
While counsels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the bon, 
Proceed with honour and success. 

5 Through the whole earth his reign shall 
spread, -

And cr ash the powers that dare rebel; 
Then shall he judge the rising dead, 
And send the guilty world to hell. 

6 Though while he treads his glorious way, 
ITo drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The sufferings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance hiiu near to God. 

A n „ >  p 3 A t . B C  110. C.M- - * 
495 £ st. Asaphs, Exeter. 

Christ's kingdom and Jiriesthood. 
1 f ESUS,our Lord, ascend thy throne, 
J And near thy Father sit : 
Li Z'nn shall thy power be known, 

And make thy foes suomit. 
2 What wonders shall thy gospel do ! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew, 

And own thy sovereign grace. 

496 

3 God hath pronoune'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he swore; 

"Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 
" When Aaron is no more. 

4" Mclchisedek, that wondrous priest, 
" That king of high degree, 

"That holy man, who Abrah m blest, 
"Was but a type ot thee. 

5 Jesus our priest forever lives 
To plead for us above , 

Jesus our king forever gjv^ 
The blessings of his love. 

WATTS; ^ ^ 

) IIYMN 50. B. 1. C. M. 
I Arundel, Bray. 

The song of Zacharias, and the message 
of John the BafUistf or, light and 
salvation by Jesus Christ. 

1 x TOW be the God of Israel bless d, 
IN Who makes his truth appear; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 

And ail the oaths he sware. 
2 Now he bedews old David's root, 

With blessings from the sxies; 
He makes the branch of promise grow, 

The promis'd horn arise. 
3 [John was the prophet of the Lord, 

To go before his face; 
The herald which our Saviour God 

Sent to prepare his ways. 
4 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardon d sms; 
While grace divine, and heavenly love, 

In its own glory shines. 
5 '« Behold the Lamb of God," he cries,. 

"That takes our guilt away: 
" I saw the Spirit o'er his head 

" On his baptizing day.] 
6 " Be every vale exalted high 

"Sink every mountain low; 
«< The proud must stoop, and humble 

«' Shall his salvation know. [souls 
7 "The heathen realms with Israel's land 

"Shall join in sweet accord; _ 
" Aad all that's born of man shall see 

" The glory of the Lord. 
S " Behold the Morning Star arise, 

"Ye that in darkness sit; 
" He marks the path that leads to peafie, 

"And guides our doubtful tect. 

..,-1 HYMN 21. B. 1. C.M. ^ 
497 r Arlington, Christmas. 
A vUlotb-of the kingdom of Chrht among ndn. 
IT O, what a glorious sight appear* 

JL» To our believing eyes. 
The earth and seas are pass d away, 

And the old rolling skies. 
•2 From the third heaven, where GjaJ 

That holy, happy place, [resiuT9T 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 

Adorn'd with shining grace. 
3 Attending angels shout j°3*> 
i And the bright armies sing, 
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" Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

" Of your descending King. 
4" The God of glory down to men 

"Removes his bless'd abode; 
" Men, the dear objects of his gra ce, 

"And he, the loving God. 
5 " His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

"From every weeping eye; [fears, 
" And pains , and groans, and griefs, and 

"And death itself shall die." 
6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 

And bring the welcome day. 

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM. 

501 ] HIMB 52. B. 1. L. M. 
Quercy, Eaton. 

Baptism. 

498 PSALM 117. C. M. 
Wareham, Rochester. 

Praise to God from all nations. 
1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, 

Each with a different tongue; 
In every language learn his word, 

And let his name be sung. 
3 His mercy reigns through every land; 

Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
Forever firm his truth shall stand; 

Praise ye the faithful God. 

499] PSALM 1 17. L. M. 
Denbigh, Newcourt. 

The same. 
TC'ROM all that dwell below the skies, 

Let the Creator's praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

^Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; [shore 
Ihy praise shall sound from shore to 

•Jul suns shall rise and set no more. 

oOOj PSALM 1 17. S. M. & 
Hopkins, Sutton. 

The satne. 
1 • (P HY name, Almighty Lord, 

A Shall sound through distant lands-
€ireat is thy grace, and sure thy word, 

Thy truth forever stands. 
2 Far be thine honour spread. 

And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 

Shall be ejtcbaijg'd no more, 

l'rpv\ AS the commission of our Lord, 
"Go*,teach the nations,and baptize." 

The nations have receiv'd the word 
Since he ascended to the skies. 

2He sits upon the eternal hills, 
\\ ith grace and pardon in his hands, 
And sends his covenant, with the seals, 
Jo bless the distant Gentile lands. 

3 « Repent, and be baptiz'd," he saith, 
r or the remission of your sins 

And thus our sense assists our faith, 
And shows us what his gospel means, 

4 Our souls he washes in his blood. 
As water makes the body clean; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Descends like purifying rain. 

5?hjS we enSaSe ourselves to thee, 
And seal our covenant with the Lord : 
O may the great Eternal Three 
In heaven our solemn vows record i 

502! B l- L. M. & 
> Ninety-seventh Psalm, Bath. 

Relievers burie d with Christ inBaptism. 
I) , "e not know that solemn word, 
n .We are bury'd with the Lord; 
Baptiz d into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin? 

|SrUls receive diviner breath, 
Rais d from corruption, guilt,and death : 
, ,,r°m the grave did Christ arise. 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3No more let sin nor Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again -
The various h,sts we serv'd' before 
bhall have dominion now no more. 

503? n™1,13, B-1- C.M. x. 
j »* are ham, Arlington. 

ifS™!4 blessing on the Gentiles. 
LTOW large the promise! how divine 

«i>n L Abrah'm and his seed! 
uc ,a.God to thee and thine, 

Supplying all their need." 
2 The words of his extensive love 

from age tp age endure; 
he Angel of the covenant proves, 
Aud 8eajfi the blessing sure. 

504, 505, 506 CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM. 507,508 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fathers given; 

He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4Our G od, how faithful are his ways'. 
llis love endures the same; 

Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

504] Christmas, Kingston. 
The same. 

1 ENTILES by nature, we belong 
VJT To the wild olive wood; 
Grace takes us froai the barren tree, 

And grafts us in the good. 
2With the same blessings,grace endows 

The Gentile and the Jew ; 
If pure and holy be the root, 

Such are the branches too. 
3 Then let the children of the saints 

Be dedicate to God ; 
Pour out thy Spirit 011 the m, Lord, 

And wash them in thy blood. 
4 Thus to the parents and their seed 

Shall thy salvation come. 
And numerous households meet at last 

In one eternal home. 

er\e) HYMN 121. B. 1. C.M. & 
J Wareham, Bedford. 

Children devoted to God. 
(For those who practise Infant Baptism.) 

lTS-IUS saitii the mercy of the Lord, 
J- " I'll be a God to thee ; 

u I'll bless t hy numerous race, and they 
" Shall be a seed for me." 

2 Abrah'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his son to God ; 

But water seals the blessing now. 
That once was seal'd with blood. 

5 Thus Lydia sanctified her house, 
When she receiv'd the word; 

Thus the believing jailer gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later saints, eternal King, 
Thine ancient truth embrace ; 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 

rr\r~l HYMN 134. B.2. C.M. & 
5Ub£ Swanwick, Irish. 

Circumcision abolished. 
lHPHE promise was divinely free, 
i. Extensive was the grace; 

"I will the God of Abrah'm^be, 
" And of his numerous race." 

2 He said—and with a bloody seal 
Confirm'd the words he spoke; 

Long did the sons of Abrah'm fee! 
The sharp and painful yoke. 

3 Till God's own Son, descending low, 
Gave his own flesh to bleed; 

And Gentiles taste the blessing now, 
From the hard bondage freed. 

4 The God of A brah'm claims our praise ; 
His promises endure; 

And Christ the Lord, iy gentler ways, 
Makes the salvation sure. 

rn-i IIIMX 127. B. 2. L. M. 
) Quercy, Gloucester. 
Circumcision and baptism. 

[Written only for those who practise the baptism 
of Infants.] 

lnpHUS did the sons of Abrah'm pass 
-*• Under the bloody seal of grace! 

The young disciples bore tbe yoke, 
Till Christ the painful bondage broke. 

2 By milder ways doth Jesus prove 
His Father's covenant, and his love; 
lie seals to sajnts his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood, 
Their children set apart for God; 
His Spirit 011 their offspring shed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 

1 Let every saint, with cheerful voice, 
In this large covenant rejoice; 
Young c hildren, in their early days, 
Shall give the God of Abrah'm praise. 

HYMN 141. B.2. C.M. 
Hymn Second, Peterborough. 

Faith assisted by sense ,- or , [ireachingt 
baptism, and the Lord'a supper. 

L A Y Y Saviour God,my sovereignPrince 
1VJL Reigns far above tue skies; 
But brings his graces down to sense, 

And helps my faith to rise. 
2 Mine eyes and ears s^all bless his name, 
. They read and hear his word; 

My touch and taste shall do'the s i me, 
When tuey receiv.e tire Lord. 

3 Baptismal water is (lesign'd 
To seal his cleansing grace; 

While at his feast of bread and wine 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my flesh so cleau 
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As by his Spirit and his blood 
He 11 wash my soul from sin. 

5 Not choicest meats nor noblest wines 
So much my heart refresh, 

As when my faith goes through the signs, 
And feeds upon his .flesh. 

6 I love the Lord, who stoops so low, 
To give his word a seal; 

But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figures stijl. 

THE LORD'S SUPPER . 

2 For food he gives his flesh ; 
He bhh us drink his blood: 

Amazing favour! matchless grace 
Of our descending God!] 

3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintain oitr fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

4 Our heavenly Father culls 
Christ and ins members one! 

We the young children of his love, 
And he the first-born Son. 

w 

r~q ) IIYMN 1 . B. 3. L. M. b 
£ Liinehouse, Putney. 

The Lordsupper instituted. 
1'XWAS on that dark,that doleful night, 

When powers of earth and hell 

> We are but several parts 
Of the same bioken bread! 

One body hath its several limbs, 
But Jesus is the head. 

> Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious name to raise; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind* 
And every voice be praise. 

Against the Sou of G od's delight, [arose _ , . » 
J-.1 — J- 11 u:_. u:„ 1-_..S;I51I r And friends betray'd him to his l'oes 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the bread,and bless'd and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3"This is my body broke for sin; 
" Receive and eat the living food 
Then took the cup,and bless'd the wine; 
" 'Tis the new covenant jp my blood." 

4 [For us his flesh with nails was torn, 
lie bore the scourge, he felt the thorn ; 
And justice pour'd npon his head 
Its heavy vengeance in our stead.] 

5 [For us his vital blood was spilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt; 
When for black crimes of biggest size, 
He gav« his soul a sacrifice.] 

6" Do this," he cried," till time shall end, 
"In memory of your dying Friend; 
w Meet at my table, and record 
" The love of your departed Lord." 

7 [Jesus 1 thy feast wo celebrate, 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return,And we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb.J . 

51 Or >ljY3I!i" B-3- s- M-a i Watchman, Little Marlboro'. 
Communion with Christ and with saints. 
1 £ i EbUS invites his saints 

J To meet around his board : 
Here pardon'd rebels sit, and hold 

Communion with their Lord. 

HYMN 3. B. 3. C. M. * 
Swan wick, Irish. 

The New Testament in the blood oj 
Christ; or, the new covenant sealed. 

1 "'j'HE promise-of my Father's love 
" Snail stand forever good." 

He said—and gave his soul to death, 
And seal'd the grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word 
1 set my worthless name; 

I seal th' engagement to my Lordr 
And make my humble claim. 

3 The light, and strength, and pardoning 
And glory shall be mine ; [grace, 

My life and soul, my heart and ilesh, 
And alt my powers are thine. 

4 I cail that legacy my own, 
Which Jesus did beqtfeath; 

'Twas purchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratify'd in death." 

5 Sweet is the memory of his name, 
Who bless'd us in his will, 

And to his testament of love 
Made his own life the seal. 

513 TIIE LORD'S SUPPER. 514, 515, 516 

2 [When justice, by our sins provok'd, I 
Drew forth its dreadful sword. 

He gave his soul up to the stroke, 
Without a murmuring word.] 

S [He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne: 

There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan.] 

4 This was compassion like a Clod, 
That when the Saviour knew 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great: 

Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his saints forget. 

6 [Here we behold his bowels roll 
As kind as when he died, 

And see the sorrows of his soul 
Bleed through his wounded side.] 

7 [Here we receive repeated seals 
Of Jesus' dying love: 

Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One soft affection move.] 

8 Here let our .hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record. 

And, wjth our joy for pardon'd guilt, 
Maura that we piere'd the Lord. 

5 1 2  ? HYMN 4. B. 3. C. M. 1 
J Bedford, Abridge. 

Christ's dying love ; or, our fit rdoA 
bought at a dear fir ice. 

1 T T OW condescending and how kind 
LA Was God's eternal Son! 

Our misery reach'dhis heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 

. J HYMN 6. B. 3. L.M. 
5 - Dunstan, Old Hundred. 

Thi>' memorial of our absent Lord. 
1 TES US is gone above the skies, 
ir Where our weak senses reach him not ; 

r*And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we 
Apt to lorget his lovely lace; [have, 
And, to refresh onr minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood; 
We on the rich provision feed, 
And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

I 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love till every thought, 
And faith and hope be lix'd on him. 

5 While he is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in h eavenly light, 
And live forever near his face. 

6 [Our eyes look upward to the hills, 
Whence our returning Lord shall come: 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, 
To fetch our longing spirits home.] 

HYMN 5. B. 3. C. M. 
^ York, Arliugtou. 
Christ the bread of life. 

1 T ET us adore the Eternal Word, 
LJ ' l is he our souls hath fed: 

Thou art our "living stream. O Lord, 
And thou the immortal bread. 

2 [The manna came from lowersk.es, 
But Jesus from above ; 

Where the fresh springs o:' pleasure rise, 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 Tin- Jews, the fathers, died at last, 
Who ate that heavenly bread; 

But these provisions which we taste, 
Can raise vis from the dead.] 

4 Bless'd be the Lord, who gives his flesh 
To nourish dying men ; 

And often spreads his table fresh, 
Lest we should faint again. 

5 Our souls shall draw their heavenly 
While Jesus finds supplies; [breath, 

Nor shad our graces sink to death, 
For Jesus never dies. 

6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays, 
But Christ, onr life, shall come; 

His unresisted power • nd ".use 
Onr bodies from the tomb.] 

5 1 5 ^  
HYMN 7. B. 3. L. M. b 

, Kirke, Carthage, Putney. 
Crucifixion to the world by the cross of Christ. 

1 V\THEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, th.rt I should boast. 
Save in the death Christ, my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to tiis blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 [His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er bis body on the tree; 
I'hen . .a 1 dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me.] 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my file, my all! 

_, > HYMN 8. 15.3. C. M. 
51 O: 

HYMN 8. 
Rochester, 

The 

I. Anns. 
/ 

„ -v ) IE I t u- jobi v joyf ul tune 
O l'o our exalted Lord, 
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Ye s,lints on high, around his throne, i And humbly view the living strean 
And we around his board. j Flow from his breaking heart. 

2 While once upon this lower ground, 7 There, on the cursed tree, 
Weary and faint ye stood, 

Whatdear refreshments here ye found 
From this immortal food! 

3 The tree of life, that near the throne 
Li heaven's high garden grows, 

Laden with grace, bends gently clown 
Its ever smiling boughs. 

d[l levering among the leaves,there stands 
The sweet celestial Dove; 

And Jesus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love. 

5 Wis a young heaven of strange delight 
While in his shade we sit; 

His fruit is pleasing to the sight, 
And to the taste as sweet, 

6 New life it spreads through d^ing hearts, 
And cheers the drooping mind; 

Vigour and joy the juice imparts, 
Without a sting behind.] 

7 Now let the fl»ming weapon stand 
And guard all Eden's trees; 

There's ne'er a plant in all that land. 
That bears such fruits as these. 

8 Infinite grace our souls adore, 
Whose wondrous hand has made 

This living branch of sovereign powei 
To raise and heal the dead. 

In dying pangs lie lies 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, 

And all our wants supplies, 
I Thus the Redeemer came, 

Hy water, and by blood; 
And when the Spirit speaks the sairj 

We feel bis witness good. 
While the Eternal Three 
Bear their record above, 

Here I believe lie died for me, 
And seal my Saviour's love. 

10 [Lord, cleanse my soul from s in 
Nor let thy grace depart; 

Great Comforter, abide within. 
And witness to my heart.] 

51 7 i  HYMN 9. 13. 3 . S. M. 
Thacher, St. Thomas. 

The spirit, th~- water, and the blood 
1 T ET all our tongues be one, 

-L-rf T o praise our God on high, 
Who from his bosom sent his Sou, 

To fetch us strangers nigh. 
2 Nor let our voices cease 

To sing the Saviour's name: 
Jesus, the ambassa lor of peace, 

IIow cheerfully he came! 
3 It cost him cries and tears 

To bring us rear to God; 
Great was our debt, and lie appears 

1 o make the payment good. 
4 [My Saviour's pierced side 

Pour'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purify'd, 

And pardon'd by the' blood. 
5 Infinite was our guilt. 

But he, our IV est, atones; 
On the cold ground his life w as spilt, 

And offcr'd with his groans.] 
6 Look up. my soul, to him 

•Whose death was thy desert, 
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rit,7 HYMN 10. B. 3. L. M. « 
•>105 Bath, Eaton. 

ChrLft crucified, the -wisdom and fin ctr of Cvi 
1 V T A PURE with open volume A untX 
1 ' i'o spread herMakcr's praise abroad; 
And every labour of -his hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescu'd man, 
Mis brightest form of glory shines; r 
Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest draffl'l 
In precious blood, and crimson li nes. 

3! Here his whole name appears complete; 
Nor wit can guess, fior reason prow, 
•Vbich of_ the letters best is writ, • 
'he power, the wisdom, or the love.] 

4 Here 1 behold his inmost heart, [join; 
Where grace and vengeance strangely 
Piercing his Son with sharpest smart, 
To imdce the purchased pleasures mine. 

5 O, the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where God the Saviour Jov'd and died! 
Her noblest life my 6pirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 

6 I would forever speak his name, 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father's throne. 

There Jesus says that " I am liis, 
"And my Beloved's mine." 

3 '-Hero," saith the kind redeeming Lord, 
And s hows his wounded side, 

"See here the spring of all your jovs, 
" That open d when I died!" 

4 [He smiles, and cheers my mournful 
And tells of all his pain; [heart. 

" All this," savs he, "I bore for thee, 
And then he smiles again.] 

5 What shall we pay our heavenly King 
For 'grace so vast as this! 

He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And seals it with a kiss. 

6 [Let such amazing loves as these 
Be sounded all abroad; 

Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of a God.] 

T [To Him who wash'd us in his blood, 
Be everlasting praise; 

Salvation, honour, glow, power. 
Eternal as his days.] 

520: 

5 1 0  
IIyMK 11. B. 3. C.M. & 
St. Asaphs, Devizes. 

Pardon brought to our senses. 
1 T ORD, how divine thy comforts are! 

How heavenly is the place. 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 

Of his redeeming grace! 
2 T .ere the rich bounties of our God 

And sweetest glories shine; 

HYMN 12. B. 3. L. M. • 
Old Hundred, Evening Hymn. 

The gospel feast. 
1 r rj OW rich arc thy provisions, Lord • 

JTL Thy table furnish'd from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the hoard, 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited-to the feast: 
We humbly take what they refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame ; 
And help was far, and death wus nigh ! 
But at the gospel call we came, 
And every want receiv'd supply. 

4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkness and despair, 
Lord, we are come, with t hee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy presence here.] 

5 [What shall we pay th' Eternal Son, 
That left the heaven of his abode, 
And to this wretched earth came down, 
To bring us, wanderers, back to God ? 

Kit cost him death to save our lives; 
To buy our souls it cost his own; 
And all the unknown joys be gives. 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 

7 Our everlasting love is due 
To Him wh o ransoin'd sinners lost; 
And pity'd rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense his love would cost.] 

I rr>, ) HYMN 13. B. 3. C.M. ^ 
•2*1^ St. Martins, Christmas. 
Divine love making a feast, andrallingin the guests. 
1 T TOW sweet and aw ful-is the place, 

XJL With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 

The choicest of ber stores! 
2 Here every bowel of our God 

With soft compassion rolls; 
Here peace and pardon, bought with 

Is food for dying souls. [blood 
3 [While all our hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries,with thankful tongues, 

"Lord, why was I a guest? 
4 "Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

" Yu'd enter while there's room, 
" When thousands make a wretched 

choice, 
" And rather starve than come ? J 

5'Twas the same love that spread the feast 
That sweetly fore'd us in; 

Else we had still refus'd to taste, 
And perish'd in our sin. 

6 [Pity the nations, O our God; 
Constrain the earth to come; 

Send thv victorious word abroad, 
And bring die strangers home. 

7 We long to see thv churches full, 
That ail the chosen race 

May with one voice and heart and soul 
Sing thy redeeming grace.] 

r00) HYMN 14. B. 3. L. M. * 
Quercy, Nantwich. 

The sorter qf Simeon ; or, a sight of 
Christ makes death easy. 

IXTOW have our hearts embrae'd our 
IN God; 
We would forget all earthly charms, 
And wish to die as Simeon would, 

1 With his young Saviourpn his arms. 
2 Our lips should learn that joyful song^ 

Were but our hearts propar'd like Uv ; 
Our souls stil! waiting to he g*ne, 
And at thy word depart in petce. 

3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord, 
And view'd salvation with our eyes, 
Tasted and felt the living YVord, 
The bread descending from the skies. 

4Thou hast prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our lace, 
To teach the terrors of thy name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 
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5 He is our light; our morning-star 
Shall shine on nations jet unknown; 
The glory of thine Israel here, 
And joy of spirits near thy throne. 

HY M N  1 5 .  R. 3. C. M. # 
St. Anns, Abridge. 

Our J.ord Jesus at bis own table. 
1 ['['HE memory of our dying Lord 

Awakes a thankful tongue; 
How rich he spread his royal board, 

And bless'd the food, and sung ! 
2 Happy the men that eat this bread, 

But doubly bless'd was lie 
That gently bow'd his loving head. 

And lean'd it, Lord, on thee. 
3 By faith the same delights we taste 

As that great favourite did, 
And sit, and lean on Jesus' breast. 

And tike the heavenly bread.] 
4 Down from the palace of the skies, 

Hither the King descends! 
" Come, my beloved, cat (he cries) 
" And drink salvation, friends. 

5 [" My flesh is food and physic too, 
" A balm for all your pains: 

" And the red streams of pardon flow 
"From these my pierced veins."] 

G Hosanna to his bounteous love, 
For such a feast below! 

And yet he feeds his saints above 
With nobler blessings too. 

' [Come,the dear day,the glorious hour, 
I h at brings our souls to rest! 

Then we shall need these types no more, 
But dwell at th' heavenly feast.] 

524 \ HYMN 16. B. 3. C. M. * 
ATear, Irish. 

The agonies of Christ. 
1 N°)y le5 our Pains be al> forgot 

a Our hearts no more repine ; 
Our sufferings are not worth a thought, 

M hen, Lord, compar'd with thine. 
2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of love : 
Each of us hopes he died for me 

And then our griefs remove. 
3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise 

" hue sitting round his hoard-
An 1 hick to Calvary she flies 

To view her groaning Lord.' 
4 His soul, what agonies it felt 

When his own God Withdrew! 
And the large load of all our guilt 

Lay heavy on him too! 

6 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear; 

Dying, he couquer'd hell and sin , 
And made his triumph there.] 

6 Grace, wisdom, justice, join'd an d 
The wonders of that day: [wroedt 

No mortal tongue, no mortal th ought 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound like those 
Could we our voices raise; [above. 

Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be low. 
And all our lives be praise. 

ro - 7 HYMN 17. B. 3. S. M. * 
° £ St. Thomas, Ustic, Pelham. 
Inromperablcfood ; nr. the Jtesh and blood of Ch'w. 
1 [WE sing the amazing deeds 

That grace divine performs 
Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds 

To nourish dving worms. 
2 This soul reviving wine. 

Dear Saviour, 'th thy blood: 
We ths-'.k i 1 t sucreJ flesh of thire 

For this immortal food.] 
3 The banquet that we eat 

Is made of heavenly tilings ; 
Earth hath r-o dainties half so sweet 

As our Redeemer brings. 
. In vain had Adam sought, 

And search'd his ga rden round. 
For there was no such blessed fruit, 

In all that happy ground. 
' Th' angelic host above 

Can never taste this food; 
They feast upon their Maker's love, 

But not a Saviour's blood. 
• On us the Almighty Lord 

Bestows his matchless grace; 
And meets us with some cheering word, 

With pleasure in his face. 
7 Come, all ye drooping saints, 

And banquet with the King; 
This wine will drown your sad complaints, 

And tune your voice to sing-
? Salvation to the name 

Of our adored Christ: [claim, 
Through the wide earth his grace pro-

His glory in the high'st. 

HYMN 111. F-3. L. M. 8 
Gloucester, Wells, Bath. 

The some. 
1 TESUS! we bow before thy feet! 
.1 Thy table is divinely stored! 
I by sacred flesh our souls have eat. 
'J is lining bread—we thank thee, Lord 
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2 And here we dr ink our Saviour's blood; 
We thank thee, Lord! 'tis generous wine; 
Mingled w ith love, the fountain flow d 
From t hat dear bleeding heart of thine. 

3On earth is no such sweetness found, 
For the Lamb's flesh is heavenly food . 
In vain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 

4 Carnal provisions can at best 
But cheer the heart, or warm the head, 
But the rich cordial that we taste 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

5Joy to the Master of the feast; 
His name our souls forever bless! 
To God the King, and God the Priest, 
A loud hosanna round the place. 

> HYMN 19. B.3. L. M. 28 
I \ Eaton, Portugal. 

Glory in the cross ; or, not ashamed of 
Christ crucified. 

1 A T thy command, our dearest Lord, 
II Here we attend thy dying feast; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in one that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling th eir scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And m ake our triumphs ;in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
He that was dead lias left his tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 

4 The food's prepar'd by heavenly a 
The pleasures well refin'd ; 

They spread new life through every 
heart, . 

And cheer the drooping mind. 
5Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love* 

Ye saints that taste his wine; 
Join w ith your kindred saints above, 

In loud hosannas join. 
6 A thousand glories to the God 

Who gives such joy as this ; 
Hosanna ! let it sound abroad, 

And reach where Jesus is. 
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HYMN 20. B. 3. C. M. 

Bedford, Rochester. 
* 

The provisions for the tableofourLord; 
or, the tree of life, and river of love. 

If ORD.we adore thy bounteous hand, 
li And sing the solemn feast, 
Where sweet celestial dainties stand 

For every willing guest. 
2 [The tree of life adorns the board 

With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming sword 

To guard the passage tot. 
3 The cup stands .crown'd with living 

The fountain flows above, {juice; 
And runs down streaming, for our use, 

In rivulets of love.] 

HYMN 21. B. 3. C. M. * 
Rochester, Bray. 

The triumphal feast for 
ry over sin, and deatlffand hell. / 

1 OME, let us lift our voices high, 
V_> High as our joys arise; 

And join the songs above the sky, 
Where pleasure never dies. 

2 Jesus, the God, who fought and bled, 
And conquer'd wheif he fell ; 

Who rose, and* at his chariot wheels 
Dragg'd all the powers of hell.] 

3 [Jesus, the God, invites us here, 
To this triumphal feast, 

And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest.] 

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ' 
How kind his smiles appear! 

And, O ! what melting words he says 
To every humble ear! 

5 " For you, the children of my love, 
"It was for vou I died; 

«' Behold my hands, behold my feet, 
" And look into my side. 

6 " These are the wounds for you I bore, 
"The tokens of my pains, 

"When I came down to free your souls 
" From misery and chains. 

7 [" Justice unsheath'd its fiery sw ord, 
"And plung'd it in my heart; 

"Infinite pangs for you 1 bore, 
" And most tormenting smart. 

8 " When hell, and all its spiteful powers, 
" Stood dreadful in my way, 

" To rescue those dear lives ot your3, 
"I gave my own away. 

9 « But while I bled, and groan'd, and 
" I ruin'd Satan's throne ; [died, 

" High on my cross 1 hung, and spy u 
"The monster tumbling down. 

WATTS. N 
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30 "Now you must triumph at my feast, 
" And taste my flesh, my blood ; 

"And live eternal ages bless'd, 
" For 'tis immortal food." 

11 Victorious God! what can we pay 
For favours so divine? 

We would devote our hearts away, 
To be forever thine.] 

12 We give thee, Lord, our highest praise, 
The tribute of our tongues; 

But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 

4  O ' t f s  i m p o s s i b l e  t h a t  w e ,  
Who dwell in feeble clay, 

Should equal sufferings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 
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530] HYMN 22. B. 3. L. M. % 
97th Psalm, Wells. 

The comfiassion of a dying Christ 
1 /~\UR spirits join t' adore the Lamb ; 

V-J O that our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love. 

2 Was ever equal pity, found ? 
The Prince of heaven resigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 
To ransom guilty worms from death ! 

3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws ; 
lie from the threatening set us free ; 
Bore the full vengeance on his cross, 
And nail'd the curses to the tree.] 

4 [The law proclaims no terror now, 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more ; 
From all his wounds new blessings flow, 
A sea of joy without a shore. 

5 Here we have wash'd our deepest stains, 
And heal'd our wounds with heavenly 

blood: 
Bless'd fountain! springing from the veins 
Of Jesus, our incarnate God.] 
In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine; 
Ilad we a thousand lives to give, 
A thousan d lives should all be thine. 

IITM.V 24. B. 3. C. M." S 
York, St. James. 

Pardon and strength from Christ. 
1 Tp AT HER, we wait to feel thy grace, 

A To see thy glories shine; 
The Lord will his own table bless, 

And make the feast divine. 
2 "We touch, we taste the heavenly bread, 

We drink the sacred cup : 
With outward forms our sense is fed, 

Our souls rejoice in hope. 
3 We shall appear before the throne 

Of our forgiving God, 
Dress'din the garments of his Son, 

And sprinkled with his blood. 
4 We shall be strong to run the race, 

And climb the upper sky: 
Christ will provide our souls with grace: 

He bought a large supply. 
5 [Let us indulge a cheerful frame, 

For joy becomes a feast; 
We love the memory of his name 

More than the wine we taste.] 

533 | HYMN 25. B. 3. C. M. 28 
t Devizes, Barby. 
Divine glories and graces. 

1 t_T OW are thy glories here display'd; 
Great God, how bright they shine ; 

While at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine! 

2 Here thy revenging justice stands, 
And pleads its dreadful cause; 

Here saving mercy spreads her hands, 
Like Jesus on the cross. 

HYMN 23. B. 3. C. M. * 
" J Bedford, Dundee. 

Grace and glory.by the death of Christ. 
1 [ CITTING around our Father's board, 

O We raise our tuneful breath, 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 

And dooms our sins to death.] 
2 We see the blood of Jesus shed, 

Whence all our pardons rise; 
The sinner views th' atonement made, 

And loves the sacrifice. \'et not forbids the joy. 
S Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross, 6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to 

Procure us heavenly crowns: i Let sin forever die ; [sight; 
Our highest gain springs from thy loss;! Then shall our souls be all delight, 

Our healing, from thy wounds. I And every tear be dry. 

3 Thy saints attend, vfith eveiy grace, 
On this great sacrifice; 

And love appears with cheerful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hope in waiting posture sits, 
To heaven directs her sight; 

Here every warmer passion meets, 
And warmer powers unite. 

5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, 
And rising sin destroy; 

Repentance comes with aching heart, 
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7 HYMN 66- B. 1. L. M. 
534 c Italy, Newcourt. 

* 

Christ, the'King, at his table. 
1 r ET him embrace my soul, and prove 
L Mine interest in lus heavenly love . 

The voice that tells me," Thou art mine, 
Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 

2On thee th' anointing Spirit came. 
And spread the savour of thy name , 
That oil of gladness and of grace 
Draws virgin souls to meet thy lace. 

3 Jesus, allure me by thy charms ; 
M* soul shall fly into thine arms; 
Our wandering feet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers ot the King. 

4 [Wonder and pleasure tune our voice 
To speak thy praises, and oorW®'» 
Our memo ry keeps this ovc of thine 
Beyond the taste of richest wine.J 

5 Though in ourselves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar's tents appear, 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of SoloinoD.^ 

6 T While at his table sits the King, 
He loves to see us smile and sing ; 
Our graces are our best perfume. 
And br eathe like spikenard round the 

room.] 
7 As myrrh, new-bleeding from the tree, 
Such" is a dying Christ to me: 
And while he makes my soul his guest, 
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest. 

8 [No beams of cedar or of fir 
Can with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above.] 

d'fThe footsteps of thy flock I s 
Thy sweetest pastures here they 
A wondrous feast thy love prepa 
Bought with thy wounds and groan, 

and tears. 
5 His dearest flesh he makes my food, 

And bids me drink his richest blood 
Here to these, hills my soul will comfc. 
Till my Beloved lead me uome.j 
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HYMN 67. B. T. L. M. & 

Gloucester, Portugal. 
Seekinr the pasture, of Christ the Shepherd. 

lTLIO ll, whom my soul admires above 
*• All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow? 

the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock ? 
Fafn would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant-feet would never rove, 
Would never, seek another love. 

HYMN 68. B. 1. L. M. * 
Wells, Slioel. 

The banquet of love. 
1 T) EHOLD the Rose of Sharon here, 

L> The lily which the valleys bear; 
Behold the tree of life, that gives 
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves. 

2 Among the thorns so lilies shine, ^ 
Among wild gourds the noble vine, 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves. 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat, 
To shield me from the burning heat; 
Of heavenly fruit be spreads a least, 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 

4 [Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where stands the banquet of his grace 
He saw me faint, and o'er my head 
The banner of his love lie spread. 

5 With living bread and generous wine 
He cheers this sinking heart of mine; 
And opening his own heart to me, [be. J 
He shows his t houghts, how kind they 

6 0 never let my Lord depart; 
Lie down and rest upon my heart . 

.1 charge my sins not once to move, 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 

. F IIYMN 69. B. 1. L. M. » 
•537 { Italy, Roth well, Castle Street. 
Christ afifiearing to his church, and 

seeking her comfiany. 
1 "TIIE voice of my Beloved sounds 
1 Over the rocks and rising grounds; 

O'er hills of guilt, and seas ofgrieh, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now, through the veil of flesh, 1 sec 
With eyes of love he looks at me, 
Now in the gospel's 
He shows the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart along. 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; 
" Rise," saith my Lord, make ha.tc 

n No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 
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•En. 4 "The Jewish wintry state is gone, 

"Themists are fled, the spring comes on; 
"The sacred turtle-dove we hear 
" Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

5 " Th' immortal vine of heavenly root 
"Blossoms and buds,and gives her fruit,'' i 
Lp, we are- come to taste the wine ; 
Our souls .rejoice, and (Hess the vine. 

6 And •frhen we hear our Jesus say, 
" Rise up," my love, make haste away !" 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 

rqol IIvMS 70. B.T. L. M. & 
$ Eaton, Truro. 

Christ inviting, and the church an
swering the invitation. 

I T_T ARK ! the Redeemer from on high 
A Sweetly invites his favourites nigh; 

From caves of darkness and of doubt, 
lie gently speaks, and calls us out! 

2" My dove, who hidest in the rock, 
" Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 
" Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
" And let thy voice delight mine ear. 

3"Tin- voice to me sounds ever sweet; 
"My graces in thy count'nance meet; 
"Though the vain world thy face despise, 
" 'Tis bright and comely in mine eyes." 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives; 
To thee our joyful lips shail raise 
The voice of pra yer and that of praise. 

5 [I am my love's, and he is mine; 
^ Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join ; 

Nor  let a motion, nor a word, 
Nor thought arise to grieve my Lor<3. 

6 My soul to pastures fair he, leads, 
Among the lilies where he feeds; 
Among the saints(whose robes are white 
Wash'd in his blood) is his delight.' 

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee, 
Till the sweet dawning light I see 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my soul in darkuess mourn. 

8 Be like a >hart on mountains green. 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and sin ; 
Nor guilt nor unbelief divide 
My love, my Saviour, from my side. 

_ Ql HVMN 71. B. 1. L. M. » 
ooJ^ Portugal, German. 
Christ found in the street, and brought 

to the church. 
1 /"\FTEN I seek my Lord by night, 

Jesus, my love, my soul's delight; 

SOLOMON'S SONG. 540 

With warm desire and restless thought, 
I seek him oft, but find him not. ' 

2 Then I arise and search the street, 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meetl 
I ask the watchmen of the night, 
" W here did you see my soul's delight.'" 

.3 Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed by a heavenly ray; 
I leap for joy to see his face, 
And hold him fast in mine embrace. 

•If7 bring him to my mother's home; 
Nor does my Lord refuse to come, 
7 o Sion's sacred chambers, where 
My soul first drew the vital air. 

b I7e gives me there his bleeding heart) 
I iere'd for my sake with deadly smart; 
I give my soul to him, and there 
Our loves their mutual tokens share.] 

61 charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
Approach not to disturb my joys; 
Nor sin, nor hell come near my hea rt, 
Nor cause my Saviour to depart. 

5401 72- B- L a Shoel, Portugal. 
The .coronation of Christ; andesfious-

als of the church. 
1 T ~\ALGHTERS ofSion, come, behold 

A—/ The crown of honour and of gold, 
Which the. glad church, with joys un

known, 
Placed on the head of "Solomon. 

2 Jesus, thou everlasting King,. 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deserv'd renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

3 Let every act of worship he-
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We first receiv'd thy pledge of love. 

4 The gladness of that happy day, 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

5 O! let each minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are rais'd to sing thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

6 O that the months would roll away 
And bring that coronation day! " ' 
The King of grace shall fill the throne. 
With all his Father's glories on. 

54 f, 54£ SALOMON'S SONG. 

r,, > HVMN 73. B. 1. L. M. » 
° - ) Winchester, Newcourt. 

The Church's beauty in the eyes sf Christ. 
J jri ND is the speech of Christ our Lord, 

Affectiotl sound? in every word; 
" Lo, thou art fair, my love," he cries; 
"Not the young doves have sweeter eyes. 

2 [" Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice 
" Salutes mine ear with secret joys ; 
" No spice so much delights the smell, 
" Nor milk nor honey tastes so well.] 

3 " Thou art all fair, my bride, to me ; 
" I will behold no spot in thee/' 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
And puts a comeliness on worms! 

4Defil'd and loathsome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heavenly dress, 
His graces, and his righteousness. 

5 " My sister, and my spouse,'' he cries, 
" Bound to my heart by various ties, 
" Thy powerful love my heart retains 
" In strong delight and pleasing chains." 

6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wide world of beasts and inen, 
To Sion, where his glories are: 
Not Lebanon is half so fair. 

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay, 
When Christ invites my soul away. 

r,0) HVMN74. B. 1. L. M. 8S 
^ Green's Hundredth, Bath. 

The church the garden of Christ. 
\ VJE are a garden wall'd around, 

Chosen and made peculiar ground, 
A little spot inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

2Like trees of in-vrrh and spice we stand, 
I'lanted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all his springs in Sion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour God: 
And fa ith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 

5 [Let my Beloved come and taste 
His pleasant fruits at his own feast: 
"I come, my spouse, I come," he cries, 
With love and pleasure in his eyes. 

WATTS, W 2 

G Our Lord into his garden com 
Well pleas'd to smell our poor perfu 
And calls us to a feast divine, 
Sweeter than honey, milk or wine. 

7 " Eat of the tree of life, my friend.*, 
" The blessings that my Father sends ; 
" Your taste shall all my dainties prove, 
"And drink abundance of my love." 

8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board, 
And sing tiie bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food on which we live 
Demands more praise than tongues can 

gwe-3 

s.5) HVMN 75 . B. 1. L. M. * 
o^ho ^ Winchester, Luton. 
The dcscrifition of Christ, the beloved. 
1'pHE wond'ring world inquires to know 

Why I should love my Jesus so; 
"What are his charms," say they/'above 
"The objects of a mortal love?" 

2 Yes, my beloved, to my sight, 
Shows a sweet mixture, red and white? 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my beloved meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free; 
Rffd with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs; 
A sun among ten thousand stars. 

4 [His head the finest gold excel?; 
There wisdom in perfection dwells, 
And slory like a crown adorns 
Those temples ouce beset with thorns. 

5 Compassions in his heart are found, 
Hard by the signals of his wound: 
His sacred side no more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.] 

o [His hands are fairer to behold 
Thau diamonds set in rings ol gold; 
Those heavenly hands, that on the tree 
Were uail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 

7 Though once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with sins and agonies, 
Now, on the throne of his command-, 
His legs like marble pillars stand.] 

8 [His eyes are majesty and love, 
The eagle temper'd with the dove ; 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Through those dear windows of his soul-J 

9IIis month that pour'd out long complaints 
Now smiles,and cheers his fainting saints? 
His couutenauce more graceful is 
Than Lebanon, with all its trees. 



544,. 545 TIMES AND SEASONS. S 546, 547 

10 All over glorious is my Lord, 
Must be belov'd, and yet ador'd; 
His worth if aH the nations knew, 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 

XA.4,1 HYMN 76. B. 1. L. M. 
5 Eaton, Italy, Rothwell. 

& 

Christ dwells in heaven, but visits on earth. 

1 7HEN strangers stand and hear 
V V me tell 

What beauties in my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may seek and love him too. 

2 My best beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown; 

• But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 [In vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order stand, 
He feeds among the spicy beds, 
Where lilies show their spotless heads. 

4 He has engross'd my warmest love; 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mansion in his heart, 
Nor death nor hell shall make us part.] 

5 [He takes my soul ere I'm aware, 
And shows me where his glories are ; 
No chariot of Amminadib 
The heavenly rapture can describe. 

6 O may my spirit daily rise 
On wings of faith-above the skies, 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever with my love.] 

54,5 > HYMN 77. B. 1. L. M. 
. > Shoel, Castle Street. 

5 In paradise, within the gates, 
An higher entertainment waits; 
Fruits new and old, laid up in sto re, 
Where we shall feed, but thirst no m ore. 

54.G1 HYMN 78. B. 1. L. M. X 5 Shoel, Newcourt. 
The strength of Christ's love, and the 

sours jealousy of her ovm. 
1 [\\7110 is this fair one in dis tress, 

V V That travels from the wilderness, 
And, press'd with sorrows and with sins, 
On her beloved Lord she leans ? 

2 This is the spouse of Christ our G od, 
Bought with the treasure of his blood; 
And her request, and her compl aint 
Is but the voice of every saint.] 

3" O let my name engraven stand 
" Both on thy heart and on thy hand: 
"Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
" That pledge of love forever there. 

4 "Stronger than death thy love is known, 
" Which floods of wrath could never 

drown ; 
" And hell and earth in vain com bine 
"To quench a fire so much divine. 

5 " But I am jealous of my heart, 
" Lest it should once from thee depart; 
" Then let thy name be well impress'd 
" As a fair signet on my breast. 

6 "Till thou hast brought me to thy homc^ 
" Where fears and doubts can nev er come, 
" Thy count'nance let me often see, 
" And often thou shalt hear from me. 

•"Ac love of Christ to the Church, in his language 
to her, and provision for her. 

*TVJOIV. in the galleries of his gra ce, 
1N Appears the King, and thus he says, 
" How lair my saints are in my sight, 
"My love how pleasant for delight!" 

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord, 
There's heavenly grace in every word ; 
From that dear mouth a stream divine 
Flows, sweeter than the choicest wine. 

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints that were almost asleep. 
To speak the praises of thy name 
And makes our cold affections flame. 

4These are the joys he lets us know 
In fields and villages below: 
Gives us a relish of his love, 
But keeps his.noblest figSCrt above. 

^ 7-'Come, my beloved, haste away, 
'"Cut short the hours of thy delay; 
" Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
" Over the hills where spices grow." 

TIMES AND SEASONS. 

MORNING AND EVENING. 

5 4 7 ]  HYMN 79. B. 1. L. M. & 
Nantwich, Blendon. 

A morning hymn. 
1 Q.OD of the morning, at whose voice 

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And< like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies. 

2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race bepn?v 
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And, without weariness or rest, 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 
3 0, like the sun may 1 fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, a nd keep my heavenly way. 

4 [But I shall rove and lose the race, 
If G od, niy su n, should disappear, 
And leave me in thiS world's w ild maze, 
To follow every wandering star.] 

5 Lord,thy commands are clean and pure, 
Eniishtening our beclouded eyes; 
Thy tlire ate nings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

6 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and co ld, compar'd with this. 

IIYMN 6. B.2. C.M. & 
Abridge, St. Anns. 

A morning song. 
1/"NNCE more,my soul, the rising day 
v-/ Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 

To Him that rules the skies. 

5*8^ 

2 Night unto night his name repeats 
'1 lie day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heaven on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 

3'Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise; 

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
"And yet his wrath delays. 

4[On apoor worm thy power might tread, 
And I could ne'er withstand : | 

Thy justice might have crush'd me dead, 
hut mercy held thine hand. 

5 A thousand wretched sou's are fled 
Since the last setting sun ; 

And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run.] 

6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst 1 enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 

e Tir'd with the burdens of the 
To thee I rais'd an evening cry ^ 
Thou heard'st when 1 began to praJV 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heavenly aid, 
1 laid me down, and slept secure : 
Not death should make my heart afraid, 
Though I should wak« and rise no more. 

4 But God sustain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
He rais'd my head to see the light, 
And make his praise my morning song. 

_.N) HYMN 81. B. 1. L. M. & 
o o\) j Nantwich, Dunstan. 

A song for morning or evening. 
l\/fY God, how endless is thy love ! 

1VJL Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'stthe curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual b'essings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of praise. 

S 

_ .N F PSALM 3 L. M. b 
i Ninety-seventh Psalm, Putney. 

A morning fisalm. 
L(~\ LORD, how many are my foes, 
V-/ In this weak state of flesh and blood! 
My peace they daily discompose, 
But my defence and hope is God. 

.•> PSALM 141. L. M. 
•b-3* 3 Evening Ilymn, Shoel. 
Watchfulness and brotherly refiroof 

A morning or evening Psalm. 
lA/fY God, accept my early vows, 

IVlLike morning incense in thy house; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, 
Lord, 

From every rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 
30 may the righteous, when I stray, 

Smite and reprove my wandering way ; 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them press'd with grief, 
I'll cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithlul love. 

_ -0 1 HYMN 8. B. 2. C. M. 
JO.6^ Devizes, Christmas. 

A hymn for morning or evening. 
ITT OS AN N A, with a cheerful sou 
11 To God's upholding hand: 
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Ten thousand snares attend us roun i 
And yet secure we stand. 

2 Tfiat was a most amazing power 
'i'liat rais'd us with a word, 

And every diy, and every hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening rests our weary head 
And angels guard the room ; 

YVe wake, and we admire the bed 
That was, not made our tomb. 

4 The rising morning can't assure 
That we shall end the day; 

For death stands ready at the door, 
To seize our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 
To God's avenging law ; 

We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In every gasp we draw. 

6 God is our sun, whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings; 

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HTIB.V 80. B. 1. L. M. ^ 
Quercy, All Saints. 

An evening hymn. 
1 'J'HUS far the Lord has led me o n, 

Thus far his power prolongs my days, 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is" the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 

5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy presence ne'er depart; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shall come 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground 
And wait thy voice, to rouse my tomb' 
With sweet salvation in the sound.] 

Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard," 

And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepar'd.] 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around, 

But O, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 

4 What have I done for him that died 
To save .my wretched soul? 

How are my foliies multiplied, 
Fast as my minutes roll! 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy' dear cross I flee, 

And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 

GSprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
I lay me down to rest. 

As in th' embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's, breast. 

555f 

554 J 
Sf HYMN 7. B.2, C. M. 

Barby, Bedford. 
An evening song. 

1[ THREAD Sovereign, let my evening 
LJ Like holy incense rise; [song, 

PSALM 4. C. M. ® 
Bedford, Rochester. 

An evening /maim. 
1 T ORD, thou wilt hear me when I 

A—< 1 am forever thine; [pray; 
1 fear before thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to sin. 
2 And while I rest my weary head, 

From cares and business free, 
'lis sweet conversing on my bed 

With my own heart and thee. 
3 I pay this evening sacrifice; 

And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith and hope relics 

Upon thy grace alone. 
4 Thus, with my thoughts compos'd to 

I'll give mine eyes to sleep; [peace, 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 

And will my slumbers keep. 

c-rrl Psalm 139. 3d Part. C. M. * 
£ Braintree, Arlington. 

The mercies of God innumerable. 
An evening: psalm. 

1T ORD,when I count thy mercies o'er, 
-A-' They strike me with surprise ; 
Not all the sands that spread the shore 

To equal numbers rise. 
2 My flesh with fear *nd wonder stands, 

The product of thy skill; 
And hourly blessings from thy hands 

'Thy thoughts of love reveal. 

557, 558 SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 5j 

3 These on my heart bv night I keep ; 
How kind, how dear to me ! 

0 may the hour tjiat ends my sleep, 
Still find my tftbughts with thee. 

. » PSALM 63. 2d Part. C. M. & 
•>3 ' \ Bedford, Irish. 

Midnight thoughts recollected. 
1 'TWAS in the watches of the night 
I 1 thought upon thy power;, 
1 kept thy lovely face in sight 

Amid the darkest hour. 
2My flesh lay resting on my bed; 

My soul arose on highJ 
" My God, mv life, my hope," I said, 

"Bring thy salvation nigh." 
3 My spirit labours up thine hill. 

And climbs the heavenly road : 
But thy right hand upholds me still, 

While 1 pursue my God. 
4 Thy mercy stretches o'er my head 

The shadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid; 

My tongue awakes and sings. 
5 But the destroyers of ray peace 

Shall fret and rage in vain; 
The tempter shall forever cease, 

And all my sins be slain. 
6Thy sword shall give my foes to death, 

And send them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 

Or to the deeps of hell. 

THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 

-rQ7 PSALM 65. 3d Part. C. M. & 
\ St. David, Cambridge. 

The blessings of the spring; or, God gives rain. 
A psalm for the Husbandman. 

IP OOl) is the Lord,the heavenly King, 
VJ Who makes the earth his care; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 

And bids the grass appear. 
2 The clouds, like rivers, rais'd on high, 

Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 

To cheer the thirsty land. 
3 The soften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to spring; -
The valleys rich provision yield, 

And the poor labourers sing. 
4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers; 
The meadows,dress'd in all their pride, 

Perfume the air with flowers. 

5 The barren clods, refresh'd with rain, 
Promise a joyful crop ; 

The parched grounds look green again, 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The various months ihy goodness crowns; 
How bounteous are thy ways; 

The bleating (locks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

RRO) PSALM 65. 2d Part. C. M. 
ooJ ^ Peterborough, Colchester. 
The providence of God in air, earth, 

and sea ; or, the blessing oj rain. 
1 'rpIS by thy strength the mountains 

1 God of eternal power! [stand, 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 

And tempests cease to roar. 
2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 

Thy flowers adorn the spring. 
3 Seasons and times,and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 

The Author is divine. 
4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 
5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of corn appeav; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still. 

Thy goodness crowns the year. 

RFIN) PSALM 147. 2d Part. L. M. GG 
Portugal, Antigua. 

Summer and winter. 
1 T  ET Sion praise the mighty God, 

And make his honours known abroad, 
" For sweet the joy, our songs to raise, 
u And glorious is the work of praise." 

2 Our children are secure and blest; 
Our shores have peace, our cities rest; 
He feeds our sons with finest wheat, 
And adds his blessing to their meat. 

3 The changing seasons he ordains, 
The early and the latter rains; 
His flakes of snow like wool he sends, 
And thus the springing com defends. 

4 With hoary frost he s trews the ground; 
His hail descends with clattering sound. 
Where is the man, so vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful cold. 

5 He bids the southern breezes blow: 
The ice dissolves, the waters floyn 
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But lie hath nobler works and ways 
To call his people to his praise. 

6 To all our realm his laws ar« shown ; 
His gospel through the nation known : 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To every laud:—Praise ye the Lord. 

7 PSALM 147. C. M. » 
3 Devizes, Parma. 
The seasons of the year. 

1 WITH" songs and honours sounding 
Address the Lord on high ; [loud 

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 

He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
He hears the ravens cry; 

But man, who tastes his finest wheat, 
Should raise his honours high. 

4 His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 
Descend and clothe the ground; 

The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 When from his dreadful stores on high, 
He pours the rattling hail. 

The wretch, that dares this God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail. 

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 
The fields no longer mourn; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud 
Obey his mighty word: 

\V ith songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

r(s0\ PSALM 29. L. M. & 
° ^ ) Truro, All Saints. 

Storm and thunder. 
1 1VE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 

VjT Give to the Lord renown andpow-
Ascribe due honours to his name, [er ; 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud 
Over the ocean and the land j , 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail and wind 
Lay the wide forest bare around; 

The fearful hart and frighted hind 
Leap at the tprrpr of the sound. 

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And lo, the stately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 
The valleys roar, the deserts quak e. 

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood; 
The Thunderer reign3 forever King: 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

6 In gentler language, there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts; 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 

NA<\ I Htms 62. B. 2. C. M. b ori 
£ Swanwick, London. 

God the thunderer; or, the lust judg
ment and hell.* 

1C ING to the Lord,ye heavenly hosts, 
O And thou, O earth, adore; 
Let death and hell, through all their 

Stand trembling at his power, [coasts, 
2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky, 

lie makes the clouds his throne; 
There all his stores of lightning lie, 

Till vengeance darts them down. 
3His nostrils breathe out fiery streams— 

And from his awful tongue 
A sovereign voice divides the flames, 

And thunder roars along! 
4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day, 

When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea, 

And fling his wrath abroad! 
5 What shall the wretch, the sinner do? 

He once defy'd «the Lord ; 
But he shall dread theThunderer now, 

And sink beneath his word. 
6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll, 

To blast the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked soul 

In one eternal storm. 
* Made in a great sudden storm of t hunder, August 

30, 1097. 

YOUTH AND OLD AGE. 

-R.. > PSALM 8. 1st Part. L. M. 22 
5b4"$ Truro, Shoel. 
The hosanna of the children; or, in-

fonts /trailing God. 
1 A LMIG1ITY Ruler of the skies, 

-tV. Through the wide ekrth thy name is 
And thine eternal glories rise [spread; 
O'er all the heavens thy hands have made-
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2 To th ee the voices of the young 3 His eyes awake to guard the just, 
His ears attend their cry ; 

• . ,1 (pndw aee I 4 What though the sorrows here they taste STbv power Is to.: tmto .Se 1 V ^ ^ 
K SgaritSpbeLh:rf raSe; The Lord, who saves (hen, all at last, 
And all their policies confound. 

4Children amid thy temple throng 
To see their great Redeemers t.ice; 
The Son of David is their song, 
And youn g hosannas fill the place, 

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

wCc7rsAL.M34. 2dPart. L M. bor* 
00!) $ Portugal, Quercy. 

Religious education; or, instructions of piety. 
HILDREN, in years and knowledge 

young, > . 
Your parents' hope, your parents joy, 
Attend the counsels of my tongue; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days, 
And peace to crown your mortal state, 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

3The eyes of God regard his saints, 
His ears are open to their cries; 
lie sets his frowning face against 
The sons of violence and lies. 

4 To humble souls and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh; 
Pardoh and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition he. 

5 He tells their tears, he counts their 

His Son redeems their soul* from death; 
His Sp irit heals their broken bones ; 
They in his praise employ their breath. 

RRR > PSALM 34. 2<1 Par t. C. M. * 
( York, Barby. 

Exhortations to ftea.ee and holtness. 
1C* ()ME, children, learn to fear the 
U * Lord; 

And, that your days be long 
Let not a false or spiteful word 

Be found upon your tongue. 
2 Depart from mischief, practise love, 

Pursue the works of peace; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve, 

And 6et your souls at ease. 

Is their supporter now. 
5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead, 

But God secures his own, 
Prevents the mischief when they slide, 

Or heals the broken bone, 
6 When desolation, like a flood, 

O'er the proud sinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 

For he redeem'd their souls. 

HYMN 91. B. 1. L. M. b 
00 ' S Putney, Carthage. 
Advice to youth; or, old age and death 

in an unconverted state. 
1 VOW, in the heat of youthful blood, 

Remember your Creator, God: 
Behold the months come hastening 011, 
When yeu shall say,"My joys are gone. ' 

2 Behold the aged sinner goes, 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the (lead, 
With endless curses on his head. 

3 The dust returns to dust again ; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God, not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 

4 Eternal King, I fear thy name; 
Teach me to know how frail 1 am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove, 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 

L. M. b 
563 £ 

HYMN 89. B. 1. 
Armley, Eaton. 

Youth and judgment. 
1 VE sons of Adam, vain and young, 

Indulge youreyes,indulge your tongue, 
Taste the delights your souls desire, 
And give a loose to all your fire. 

2 Pursue the pleasures you design, 
And cheer your hearts withsongsand wine; 
Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know 
There is a day of judgment too. 

3God from on high beholds your thoughts? 
His book records your secret faults: 
The works of darkness yomhave done 
Must all appear before the sun. 

4 The vengeance to your follies due 
Should strike your hearts with terror 

through: 
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FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &c. 674, 

How will ye stand before his face, 
Or answer for his injur'd grace? 

5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes 
From these alluring vanities, 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. 

569 j IIYMN 90. B. 1. C. M. 
Rockingham, Plymouth. 

The same. 
IT O, the young tribes of Adam rise, 

JL/ And through all nature rove, 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes, 

And taste the joys they love. 
2 They give a loose to wild desires ; 

But let the sinners know 
The strict account that God requires 

Of all the works they do. 
3 The Judge prepares his throne on high; 

The frighted earth and seas 
Avoid the fury of his eye, 

And flee before his face. 
4 How shall I bear that dreadful day, 

And stand the fiery test? 
I give all mortal joys away, 

To be forever blest. 

570 \ PSALM 90. 2d P art. C. M. b 
Rockingham, Wantage. 

Infrmities and mortality the effect cf Art; or, Ufa •ICS II Jill III I II < II111 If lilt CJ/Cll \J ill* • 
old age, and preparation for death. 

1 T  ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults, 
J-' And justice grow severe. 

Thy dreadful wrathexceeds our thoughts. 
And burns beyond our fear. 

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust: 
By one offence to thee, 

Adam, with all his sons, have lost 
Their immortality. 

5 Life, like a vain amusement, flies, 
A fable or a song; 

By swift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 

4 'Tis but a few whose days amount 
'To threescore years and ten; 

And all beyond that short account 
Is soi row, toil and pain. 

5 [Our vitals, with laborious strife, 
Bear up the crazy load. 

And drag those poor remains of life 
Along the tiresome road.] 

6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 

O let our sweet experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne 1 

7 Our souls would learn the heavenly art, 
T' improve the hours we have, 

That we may act the wiser part, 
And live beyond the grave. 

EH, , ) PSALM 71. 1st Part. C. M. b 
' \ St. Anns, Plymouth. 

The aged saint's reflection and hope. 
1 A /TY God, my everlasting hope, 
iVl I live upon thy truth; 

_Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And strengthen'd all my youth. 

2 My flesh was fashion'd by thy power. 
With all these limbs of mine; 

And from my mother's painful hour, 
I've been entirely thine. 

3 Still hath my life new wonders seen 
Repeated every year; 

Behold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

4Cast me not otf when strength declines 
When hoary hairs arise; 

And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

5 Then, in the history of my age, 
When men review my dajs, 

They'll read thy love in every page 
In every line, thy praise. 

> PSALM 71. 3d Part. C. M. \ 
° \ Durham, Canterbury. 
The aged Christian's prayer and song, 
or, old age, death, and. the resurrection. I 
1T* ODof ray childhood and my youth, i 
vJ The guide of all my days, 
1 have declar'd thy heavenly truth, 

And told thy wondrous ways. 
2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,: 

And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 

If God, my strength, depart ? 
3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the "surviving age, 
And leave a "savour cf thy name j 

When I shall quit the stage. 
4 The land of silence and of death 

Attends my next remove ; 
O may these poor remains of breath 

Teach the wide world thy love. 
F ' PAUSE. 

i Thy righteousness is deep and high, 
Unsearchable thy deeds; 

Thy glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all my praise exceeds. 

6 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar, 
And oft endur'd the g-ief; 

But when thy hand hath press'd me sore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 

7 By long experience have I known 
Thy sovereign power to save; 

At thy command I venture down 
' Securely to the grave. 

8 When I lie buried deep in dust, 
My flesh shall be thy cure; 

These wi thering limbs with thee 1 trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 

F4ST AND THANKSGIVING 
DAYS, kc. 

PSALM 10. C. M. b 
Windsor, Wantage. 

Prayer heard, and saints saved ; or, 
pride,atheism, and oppression punished. 

For a humiliation day. 
I t T T H Y  doth the Lord stand offso far? 
VV And why conceal his face, 

When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep distress? 

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

Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And still thy saints devour? 

3They put thy judgments from their sight, 
And then insult the poor. 

They boast, in their exalted height, 
That they shall fall no more. 

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

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

PAUSE. 
5 Why do the men of malice rage, 

And say, with foolish pride, 
"The God of heaven will ne'er engage 

"To fight on Zoil's side? 
6But thou forever art our Lord; 

And powerful is thine hand, 
As when the heathens felt tliy sword, 

And perish'd from thy land. 
7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 

And cause thine ear to hear, 
Hearken to what thy children saj, 

And put the world m feai. 
8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress, 

No niore despise the just; 
And mighty sinners shall confess 

They are but earth and dust. 
WATTS. ® 

-n.} PSALM 12. C..M. b<>r# 
"''*5 St. Anns, Colchester. * ™ 
Complaint of a general corruption of 

min ters; or, the promise and signs • 
of Christ's coming to judgment. 

1 TT  ELP, Lord, for men of v irtue fail, 
IT Religion loses ground; 
The sons of violence prevail. 

And treacheries abound. 
2 Their oaths and promises they break, 

Yet act the flatterer's part; 
With fair, deceitful lips they speak, 

And with a double heart. 
3 If we reprove some hateful lie, 

How is their fury stirr'd! 
" Are not our lips pur own, t.iey cry, 

" And who shall be our Lord. 
4 Scoffers appear on every side, 

Where a vile race of men 
lsrais'd to seats of power and pride,. 

And bears the sword in vain. 
PAUSE. 

5 Lord, when iniquities abound, 
And blasphemy grows bolu. 

When faith is hardly to be fotind, 
And love is waxing cold; 

6 Is not thy chariot hastening on? 
Hast thou not giv n the sign. 

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

7 "Yes," saith the Lord, " now will I rise, 
"And make oppressors flee; 

"I shall appear to their surprise, 
" And set my servants tree. 

8 Thy word, like silver seven times try13, 
Through ages shall endure: 

The men, who in thy truth confide 
Shall find the promise sure. 

PSALM 12. L. M. bor& 
575^ Limehouse, Bath. 
The saints' safety and hope in evil 
timet; or, sins of the tongue com pain
ed of, viz. blasphemy, falsehood, etc.. 

1 r ORD, if thou dost not soon appear, 
U Virtue and truth will flee away; 

A faithful man among us here 
Will scarce be found, if thou delay. 

2 The whole discourse, when neighbours 
meet, 

Is fill'd with trifles loose and ram ; 
Their lips are flattery and ceceit, 
And their proud language is profane. 

3 But lips, that with deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their triumph long, 
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The God of vengeance will confound 
1 he flattering a nd blaspheming tongue. 

4 " Yet shall our words be free," they cry, 
"Ourtongues shall be controll'd by none: 
" Where is the Lord, will ask us why ? 
" Or say, our lips are not our own ?" 

51 he Lord, who sees the poor oppress'd, 
And hears the oppressor's haughty strain, 
Will rise to give his children rest, 
Nor shall they trust his word in vain. 

G Thy word, O Lord, though often try'd, 
Void of deceit shall still appear; 
Not silver, seven limes purify'd 
From dross and mixture, shines so clear. 

7 Thy grace shall, in the darkest hour, 
Defend the holy soul from harm ; 
Though when the vilest men have power, 
On every side will sinners swarm. 

57 fi I PSALM GO. C. M. b 
) Wantage, Chelsea. 

On a day of humiliationfor disappoint
ments in war. 

1 Ĵ ORD, hast thou cast the nation off? 
Must we forever mourn ? 

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

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

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

3" Our Zion trembles at thy stroke, 
"And dreads thy lifted hand! 

"O, heal the people thou hast broke, 
"And save the sinking land." 

4 Lift up a banner in the field 
For those that fear thy name; 

Save thy beloved with thy shield 
And put our foes to shame. 

5 Go with our armies to the fight 
Like a confederate God; 

In vain confederate powers unite 
Against thy lifted rod. 

6 Our troops shall gain a wide renown 
By thine assisting hand ; 

Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble stand. 

) PSAI.M 20. L. M. & 
° ' ' J Quercy, Wells. 

Prayer and hope of v'ctory. 
For a da y of prayer in tim e of w ar. 

1 W"OW may ihe God of power and grace 
Attend his people's bumble cry! 

Jehovah hears when Israel prays, 
And brings deliverance from on high. 

2 The name of Jacob's God defend-
Better than shields or brazen walls; 
He from his sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength when Zion cal ls. 

3 Well he remembers all our sighs; 
His love exceeds our best deserts; 
His love accepts the sacrifice 
Ol humble groans and broken hearts. 

4 In his salvation is our hope, 
And in the name of Israel's God 
Our troops shall lift their banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

5 Some trust in horses train'd for war, 
And someofchariots make their boasts; 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

6 [O may the memory of thy name 
Inspire our armies for the fight! 
Our foes shall fall and die with shame. 
Or quit the field with shameful flight.] 

'^°,f save us, Lord, from slavish fear; 
Now let our hopes be firm and stronc, 
Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And joy and triumph raise the song. 

578 £ HYMN 30. B. 1. L. M. » 
> Winchester, Shoe]. 

Prayer for deliverance answered. 
1 TN thine own ways, O God of love, 

A We wait the visits of thy grace; 
Our souls' desire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of "thy face. 

2Mv thoughts aresearching,Lord,for thee, 
'Mongst the black shades of lonesome 

night, 
My earnest cries salute the skies, 
Before the dawn restore the light. 

3 Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God ; 
But they shall see thy lifted hand, 
And feel the scourges of thy rod. 

4 Hark! the eternal rends the sky, 
A mighty voice before him goes," 
A voice of music to his friends, 
But threatening thunder to his foes. 

5 •' Come, children.toyour Father's arms, 
" 'n "ie chambers of my grace, 
" Till the fierce storms be overblown^ 
"And my revenging fury cease. 

6 " My swordshall boast its thousands slain, 
" And drink the blood of haughty kings, 
"While heavenly peace around my flock 
" Stretches its soft and shady wings." 

57?, 580 FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, Sic. 581, 

HYMN 1. B. 2. L. M. X\ 
a l-J j Bath, Castle Street. 

A song of praise to Hod. 
1\TATURE, with all her powers, shall 
IN God the Creator and the King: [sing 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas, 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye seraphs, that sit near his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and spread the 
To the c reation's utmost bound, [sound 

3 [All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Evert your force, aud own his name; 
While with our souls and with our voice, 
We sing his honours and our joys.] 

4 [To him be sacred all we have, 
From th e young cradle to the grave: 
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell, 
And every word a miracle.] 

a [These Western shores, our native land, 
Lie safe in the Almighty's hand: 
Our foes of victory dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain.] 

6 Raise monumental praises high ^ 
To'Him who thunders through the sity, 
And, with an awful nod or frown, 
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down. 

7 [Pillars of lasting brass proclaim 
The triumphs of th' Eternal Name ; 
While trembling nations read from tar 
The honours of the God ol war.] 

8 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs . 
Let there be sung, with warmest joy, 
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues. 

0 ["Yet, mig hty God, our feeble frame 
\ttempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The strongest notes that angels raise. 
Faint in the worship and the praise.] 

.581 | 

5'" 
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PSALM 144. L. NT. * 
Dunstan, Nantwich. 

Grace above riches; or,the happy nation. 
i r t \PPY the city,, where their sons, 
il Like pillars round a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as polish'd stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the state, 

o Happy the country, where the sheep, 
Cattle and corn have large increase ; 
Where men securely work or sleep, 
Nor sons of plunder break their peace. 

3 Happy the nation thus eudow'd; 
But more divinely blest arc those, 
Ou whom the all-suflicient God 
Himself with all his grace bestows. 

PSALM 67. C. M. 
Stade, Swanwick. 

The nation'sprosperity, and the church's increase. 
1C HINE, mighty God, on this our land, 
O with beams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts, 

Anil shew thy smiling face. 
2 [Amidst our States, exalted high, 

Do thou our glory stand, 
And like a wall .of guardian lire, 

Surround thy favourite land.] 
3When shall thy name from shore to shore 

Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 

Their Saviour and their God? 
4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,. 

Sing loud with solemn voice; 
While thankful tongues exalt lus praise, 

And grateful hearts rejoice. 
5He, the great Lord, the sovereign Judge, 

That sits enthron'd above, 
Wisely commands the worlds he made; 

In justice and in love. 
6 Earth shall obey her Maker's will, 

And yield a full increase ; 
Our God will crown his chosen land 

With fruitfulness anil peace. 
7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round 

His choicest favours here; 
While the creation's utmost bound 

Shall see, adore, and fear. 

roo ? FS ALM 107- Last Part. L.M. & 
582 J Ninety-seventh Psalm, Quercy . 

Colonies planted; or, nations blest and punished. 
A Psalm for New-England. . 

1 \ A 7 HLN God, provok'd with daring 
VV crimes, 

Scourges the madness of the times. 
He turns their fields to barren sand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 
His word can raise the springs again, 

And make the wither'd mountains green. 
Send showery blessings from the skies, 
And harvests in the desert rise. 

3[ Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey. 
Or men as fierce anil wild as they, 
He bids the oppress'd and poor repair, 
Aud build them towns and cities there. 

4They sow the fields,and trees they plant 
Whose yearly fruit supplies their want 
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks 
Their wealth increases with-tbeir ilockt 

5 Thus they are blest; but if the y sin, 
He lets the heathen nations in, 
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A savage crew invades their lands; 

Their children die by barbarous hands. 
S Their captive sons, expos'd to scorn, 
Wander unpitied and forlorn; 
The country lies unfeoe'd, untill'd, 
And desolation spreads the field. 

7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 

• The righteous, with a joyful sense, 
Admire the works of providence; 
And tongues of atheists shall no more 
Blaspheme the God that saints adore. 

9 How few, with pious care, record 
These wondrous dealings of the Lord .' 
But wise observers still shall find 
The Lord is holy, just, and kind. 

5S3| HYMN 11 J. B. 2. C. M. & 
Arundel, Pembroke. 

Thanksgiving for victory ; or, God's 
dominion, and our deliverance. 

1 7ION, rejoice; and Judah, Sing; 
The Lord assumes his throne ; 

Come, let us own the heavenly King, 
And make his glories known. 

3 The great, the wicked, and the proud 
From their high scats arc hurl'd; 

Jehovah rides upon a cloud, 
Aucl thunders through the world. 

3 He reigns upon lh' eternal hills, 
Distributes mortal crowns; 

Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles, 
And totter at his frowns. 

Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquish'd by his breath, 

.nd legions, arm'd with power and pride 
Descend to watery deatlu 

'Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land ; 

Jehovah's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand. 

6 [Still may the King of grace descend, 
1 o rule us by his word ; 

And ail the honours we can give 
Be offer'd to the Lord ] 

r o A _ )  PSALM 18. 1st Part. C .  M. * 
,5" j Warehaui, Irish. 

Victory and triumph over temporal enemies. 

1 \\J E love thee,Lord,and we adore; 
\ V Now is thine arm rcveal'd; 

Thou art our strength, our heavenly 
Our bulwark and our shield, [tower, 

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

His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw salvation thence. 

3 When God, our leader, shines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of his loud alarms, 
The lightning of his spear? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 

In millions wait, to know his mind, 
And swift as flames obey. 

5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are dismay'd; 

His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage dead. 

6He forms our generals for the field. 
With all their dreadful skill. 

Gives them his awful sword to wield, 
Auxl makes their hearts of steel. 

7 [He arms our cajitains to the fight, 
Though there his name's forgot; 

(He girded Cyrus with his might, 
When Cyrus knew him not.) -

8 Of t  has the Lord whole nations blest, 
For liis own church's sake; 

The powers that give his people rest, 
Shall of his care partake.] 

585 J PSALM 18. 2d Part. C. M. « 
) Devizes, St. Martins. 

The conqueror's song. 
IjO thine almighty arm we owe 

•* The triumphs of the day ; 
Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 

And melt their strength away. 
3*1 is by thine aid our troops prevail, 

And break united powers; 
Or burn their boisted fleets, or scale 

The proudest of their towers. 
3How have wechas'd them through the 

And trod them to the ground, [field, 
While thy salvation was our shield ; 

But they no shelter found! 
4 In vain to idol saints they cry. 

And perish in their blood: 
Where is a rock so great, so high, 

So powerful as our God? 
5 The Rock of Israel ever lives; 

His.name be ever blest; 
I is his own arm the victory gives, 
And gives his people rest. 

" ^'nSs reign as David did, 
He pours his blessings down ; 

Secures their honours to their seed, 
And well supports tlieir crown. 

M, 5tsT PAST" AND THANKSGIVING D \YS, &c. 

roC ) PSALM 124. L. M. 
All Saints, Castle-Street. 

583, 589 

J song for fiublic deliverance. 
ITT AD not the Lord, may Israel say, 
II Had not the Lord maintain'd our side, 
When men, to make our lives a prey, 
Rose like the swelling of the tide, 

2The swelling tide had stoptour breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 
We had been swallow'd deep in death ; 
Proud wate rs had o'erwhelm'd our soul. 

3 We leap for joy, we shout and sing, 
Who just escap'd the fatal stroke; 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler-s snare is broke. 

4 Forever bfessed be the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's cursed snare, 
Who sav'd os from the murdering sword, 
And made our lives and souls his care. 

5Our help is in Jehovah's name, 
Who form'd the earth and built the skies; 
He, that upholds that wondrous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 

& 8 Almighty grace defends our lawl\ 
From their malicious power: 

Then let us with united songs 
Almighty grace adore. -

587 \ HYMN 92. B. 2. C. M. » 
Bray, Rochester. 

The church saved, and her enemies disappointed; 
or, deliverance from treason. 

1 OHOUT to the Lord, and let our joys 
1 ' Through the whole nation run: 

Ye western skies, resound the noise 
Beyond the rising sun. 

2 Thee, mighty God, our souls admire; 
Thee our glad voices sing; 

And join with the celestial choir, 
To praise th' eternal King. 

3 Thy power the whole creation rules, 
And, on the starry skies, 

Sits smiling at the weak designs 
Thine envious foes devise. 

4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage, 
And, with an awful frown, 

Flings vast confusion on their plots, 
And shakes their Babel down. 

5 [Their secret fires in caverns lay, 
And we the sacrifice; 

But gloomy caverns strove in vain 
To 'scape ali-searching eyes. 

6 Their dark designs were all reveal'd; 
Their treasons all betray'd: 

Praise to the Lord, who broke the snare 
Their cursed hands had laid.] 

7 In vain the busy sons of hell 
Still new rebellions try; 

Their souls shall pine with envious rage, 
And vex away, and die. 

WATTS. O 2 

-QQ> PSALM 76. C. M. » 
\ Peterboro', Rockbridge. 

Israel saved, and the Assyrians de
stroyed; or, God's vengeance against 
his enemies proceeds from his cnurch. 

1 IN Judah God of old was known, 
1 His name in Israel great; 
In Salem stood his holy throne, 

And Zion was his seat. 
2 Among the praises of his saints, 

His dwelling there he chose; 
There he'receiv'd their just complaints 

Against their haughty foes. 
3 From Zion went his dreadful word, 

And broke the threatening spear, 
The bow, the arrows, and the sword, 

And crush'd the Assyrian war. 
4 What are the earths wide kingdoms else 

But mighty hills of prey? 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells 

Is glorious more than they. 
5 'Twas Zion's King that stopp'd the breath 

Of captains and their bands: 
The men of might slept fast in death, 

And never found their hands. 
6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 

Both horse and chariot fell! 
Wno knows the terrors of thy rod! 

Thy vengeance, who-can tell? 
7 What power can stand before thy sight, 

When once thy wrath appears? 
When heaven shines round with-

dreadful light, 
The earth lies still and fears. 

3 When God in his own sovereign ways, 
Comes down to save th' oppress d. 

The wrath of man shall work his praisef-
And he'll restrain the rest. 

9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring; 
Ye princes, fear his frown: 

His terror shakes the proudest king, 
And cuts an army down. 

10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke 
Our haughty foes shall feel: 

For Jacob's God hath not forsook, 
But dwells in Zion stall. 

Hymn 149. B. 2. C. M. 
Arundel, Kingston. 

or, government/rom God. 
580} 

JL Aud Lord- of all below, 
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We mortals to thy majesty 
'' Our first obedience owe. 

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme, 
And bless thy providence 

For magistrates of meaner name, 
Our gloiy and defence. 

3 [The rulers of these States shall shine 
With rays above the rest, 

Where laws and liberties combine 
To make a nation blest.] 

4 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand, 
While virtue finds reward; 

And sinners peiish from the land 
By justice and the sword. 

5 Let Cesar's due be ever paid 
To Cesar and his throne; 

But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 

TQF> ? PSALM 101. L. M. 3k 
J Newcourt, All Saints. 

The magistrate's fisalm. 
1 A TERCY and judgment are my song! 

lVJ-And since they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King, 
To thee my songs and vows I'll bring. 

2 If I am rais'd to bear the sword, 
I'll take my counsels from thy word ; 
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

3 Let wisdom all my actions guide, 
And let my God with me reside; 
No wicked thing shall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealousy. 

4 No sons of s lander, rage and strife, 
Shall be companions of my life; 
The haughty look, the heart of pride, 
Within my door shall ne'er abide. 
[I'll search the land, and raise the just 
To posts of hono ur, wealth and trust; 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and favourites still.] 

£ la vain shall sinners hope to rise 
By flatt'riqg or malicious lies; 
And while the innocent I guard, 
The bold offender shan't be spar'd. 

7 The impious crew, that factious band, 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land ; 
And all that break the public rest, 
Where I have power shall be suppress'd. 

Thy works declare thy name is n igh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 

2 " To slavery doom'd, thy chosen sons 
" Beheld their foes triumphant rise; 
"And-, sore oppress'd by earthly thrones, 
" 'They sought the Sovereign of the skies. 

3 " 'Twas then, great God, with equal 
power, 

" Arose thy vengeance and thy grace, 
"To scourge their legions from the shore, 
" And save the remnant of (by gr ace." 

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride, 
Nor lift so high their scornful head; 
But lay their foolish thoughts aside, 
And own the " empire" God hath made. 

5 Such honours never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; 
'Tis God the judge doth one advance, 
'lis God that lays another low. 

6 No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 
God, the great sovereign of the earth, 
Will rise, and make his justice known. 

7 [His hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance, mix'd with various plagues, 
u o mak e the wicked drink them up, 
Wring out, and taste the bitter dregs. 

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just: 
And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the dust, 
Our lips shall sing his praise aloud.] 

5 9 2 ^  SL 

rfl1 "> PSALM 75. L. M. 
5•'J- ̂  Old Hundred, Eaton. 
Power & government from. Hod alone. 
l"T^O thee, Most Holy , and Most High, 

X To thcc we bring our thankful praise; 

PSALM 21. C. M. 
Hymn 2d, Arlington. 

Our country the care of H aven. 
1 land, O Lord, with songs .of 
' praise, 

Shall in thy strength rejoice, 
And, blest with thy salvation, raise 

To heaven their cheerful voice. 
2Thy sure defence,through nations round, 

Has spread our wondrous name ; 
And our successful actions crown'd. 

With dignity and fame. 
3 Then let our land on God alone 

For timely aid rely; 
His mercy,-which adorns his throne. 

Shall all our wants supply. 
4 But, righteous Lord, thy stubborn foes 

Shall feel thy dreadful hand; 
Thy vengeful arm shall find out those 

Who hate all just command. 
5 When thou against them dost engage, 

Tjiy just, but dreadful doom 
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Shall, like a fiery oven's rage, 
Their hopes and them consume. 

5 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power de-
And thus exalt thy fame ; [clare, 

While we glad songs of praise prepare 
For thine almighty name. 

-n„> PSALM 58. L. P. M. * 
533 ̂  St Hellens. 

Warning to magistrates 
1 TUD GES, who rule the world by laws, 
J Will ye despise the righteous cause. 

When ih' injui d poor before you st-nid;.? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And l et rich sinners 'scape secure, 

While gold and greatness bribe your 
hands ? 

2 Hive ye forgot, or never knew, 
That God will judge the judges too ? 

High iu the heavens his justice reigns; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And send your bold decrees abroad, 

To bind the conscience in your chains. 
3 A p oison'd arrow is your tongue, 
The arrow sharp, the poison strong, 

And death attends where'er it wounds: 
You hear no counsels, cries'or tears ; 
So the deaf adder -stopper Vrs|Jj» 

" ' ' iritis. Against the power of charming sou 
4 Break out'their teeth, eterffal God, 
Those t eeth of lions dy'd in blood ; ~ i ,• » i 

And crush the"s'erpenfs ifi the du^t: ,4 As on some lonely buildings top, 
. . . ...... mtipn whirlwinds rise. The snnrrow tells her moan. 

2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws?: 
Or why support th' unrighteous causeT 
When will ye once defend the poor, 
That sinners vex the saints no more ? 

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they 
know ; 

Dark are the ways in which they go : 
Their name of e arthly gods is vain, 
For they shall fall and die like men. 

1 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Possess liis universal throne, 
And rule the nations with his rod ; 
lie is our Judge, and he our God. 

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

RNR> PSALM 102. 1st Part. C. M. b 
.)J5 £ Brattle-Street, Plymouth. 

A prayer of the afflicted 
1 r_T EAR me, O God, nor hide thy face, 
11 But answer, lest 1 die; 
Hast thou not built a tiirone of grace, 

To hear when sinners Cry i 
2 My days are wasted like the smoke, 

Dissolving in the air; 
My strength is dried, ray heart is broke, 

And sinking in despair. 
; spirits flag, like withering grass 

RuriJt with excessive heat; 
In secret cftftns my minutes pass, 

And 1 forget to eat. 

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise, ^ 
Before the sweeping tempest flies, 
So le t their hopes and names be lost. 

5Th' Almighty thunders from the sky, 
Their gr andeur melts, their titles die, 

As hills of snow dissolve and run; 
Or snails that perish in their slime, 
Or births that come before their tune, 

Vain births, that never see the sun. 
6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to saints afford; 

And all that hear shall join and say, 
" Sure there's a God that rules on high, 
"A God that hears his children cry, 
" And will their sufferings well repay." 

en.f PSAI.M 82. L. M. 
<594 j Islington, Italy. 
God the supreme governor ; or, mag

istrates warned. 
1 A MONG the assemblies of the great, 
A A great er llulcr takes his seat; 

.The God of Heaven, as Judge, surveys 
Those gods on earth and all their ways. 

The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and iiope, 

I sit and grieve alone. 
5 My sonl is like a wilderness, 

Where beasts of midnight howl: 
There the sad raven finds her place. 

And there the screaming owl. 
6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears 

Dwell in my troubled breast; 
While sharp reproaches wound my ears, 

Nor give my spirit rest. 
7 My cup is mingled with my woes, 

And tears are my repast; 
My daiiy bread like ashes grows 

Unpleasant to my taste. 
8 Sense can afford no real joy 

To souls that feel thy frown; 
Lord, 'twas thy hand advane'd me high, 

Thy hand hath cast me down. 
9 My locks like wither'd leaves appear, 

And life's declining light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows are, 

That vanish into night. 
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30 But thou forever art the same, 
O my eternal God ! 

Ages to come shall know thy name, 
^ And spread thy works abroad. 
11 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face; 

Nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 

That long expected day. 
12 He hears his saints, he knows their cry, 

And by mysterious ways, 
Redeems the prisoners doom'd to die, 

And tiils their tongues with praise. 
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596, PSALM 39. 3d Part, C. M. B 
Plyinpton, Colchester. 

Sick-bed devotion { or, pleading without repining. 
1, • OD of my life, look gently down 

V-J Behold the pains I feel; 
But I am dumb before thy throne, 

Nor dare dispute thy will. 
2Diseases are thy servants, Lord; 

They come at thy command ; 
I'll not attempt a murmuring word 

Against thy chastening hand. 
3 Yet I may plead with humble cries, 

" Remove thy sharp rebukes 
My strength consumes, my spirit dies, 

Through thy repeated strokes. 
4 Crush'd as a moth beneath ihy Ilfrtid, 

We moulder to the dust; 
Our feeble powers can.ne'eV withstand, 

And all our beauty's lost, 
5 [This mortal life decays apace, 

How soon the bubble's broke! 
Adam and all his numerous race 

Are vanity and smoke] 
6 I'm but a sojourner below, 

As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 

When I the summons hear. summons hear, 
r But if my life be spar'd a while 

Before my last remove. 
Thy praise shall be my business still 

And I'll declare thy love. 

-Q7) PSALM 119. 14th Part. C. M. b 
'5 Bangor, London. 

Hcncjit of afflictions, and support under them. VEREE 153,81,82. 
1 ONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord 

And thy deliverance send; 
My soul for thy salvation faints; 

When.will my troubles end? 
Verse 71. 

2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me 
To bear my Father's rod ; 

Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
Atjd live upon my God. 

. . Verse SO. 
3 1 his is the comfort I enjoy 

When new distress begins, 
I read thy word, I run thy waj*r 

And hate my former sins. 
verse 92. 

4 Had not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled, 

My soul, opprest with sorrow's wei ght, 
Had sunk among the dead. 

Verse 75. 
51 know thy judgments,Lord, are right, 

1 hough they may seem severe: 
1 he sharpest sufferings I endure 

Plow from thy faithful care. 
^ Vene 67. 

0 Before I knew thy chastening rod, 
My feet were apt to stray; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. 

598 J *>SALM ' 1 & Last Past. L.M. b 
$ Carthage, Winchester. 

Sanctified afflictions: or, delight in the word of Cod. 
Verse 67, 59. 

IPATHER, I bless thy gentle hand; 
How kind was thy chastising rod, 

That fore'd my conscience to a stand, 
And brought my wandering soul to God ! 

2 Foolish and* vain, I''went astray, 
EFE**RTD felt thy scourges, Lord; 
1 left my guide, and lost my way, 
But now I Jove and keep^thy word. 

'} in: * Verse- 71. 
3 ris good for nie to-wear the yoke,, 
-lor pride is apt to rise and swell; 
' Pis good to bear niy "Father's stroke, 
1 bat I might learn hisStatutes well. 

• 

But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear; 
0 let it not against me rise! 

2 Pity my languishing estate, 
Anil ease the sorrows which I feel; 
The wounds thine heavy hand hath made, 
0 let thy gentler touches heal ! 

3 See how 1 pass my weary days, 
In sighs and groans; and when 'tis night, 
My bed is water'd with my tears; 
My grief consumes and dims my sight. 

4 Look how the powers of nature mourn! 
How long, Almighty God, how long; 
When shall th ine hour of grace return ? 
When shall I make thy grace my song? 

5 I fee l my flesh so near the grave, 
My thoug hts are tempted to despair: 
But graves can never praise the Lord, 
For all is dust and silence there. 

CDepart, ye tempters, from my soul; 
Anil all despairing thoughts, depart; 
My G od, who hears my humble moan, 
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart. 

mnl PSALM 6. C. M. BOR# 
OlAJj Plymouth, London. 

Complaint in sickness; or, diseases healed. 
1]N anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
1 Withdraw the dreadful storm; 
Nor let thy fury grow so hot 

Against a feeble worm. 
2 My soul's bow'd down with heavy cares, 

My flesh w»th pain oppress'd; 
My couch is witness to my tears, 

My tears forbid my rest. 
3Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 

I waste the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they pass, 

. Verse 72. 

•i ?i w t,iat iisues from th7 mouth i.ounung ® — «• -j 
bhall railse my cheerful passions moro r Till the slow morning rise. 
Than all the treasures of the South, 
Or Western hills of -golden ore. 

Verse 73. 
5 1 hy hands have made my mortal frame. 
Thy Sprit form'd my soul-within ; 
Teacli me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me safe from dea th and sin. 

Verse 74. 
6 I hen all that love and fear Die L ord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice ; 
I- or 1 have hoped in thy word ; 
And made thy grace my only choicer 

599 \ PSALM 6 . L. M. b or 2 
Bleudon, Armky. 

Temfitationa in sickness overcome. 
1 T ORD, I can suffer thy rebukes, 

When thou with kindness dosf 
chastise; 

4Shall I be still tormented more? 
Mine eyes consum'd with grief? 

How long! m y God, how long before 
Thine hand afford relief? 

5 He hears when dust and ashes speak; 
He pities all our groans; 

He saves us for his mercy's sake, 
And heals our broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his sovereign word 
Restores our fainting breath ; 

But silent graves praise not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 

pm ) PSALM 91. L.M. & 
'91 \ Eaton, Italy. 
Safety in fiubtic diseases and dangers 
! l_T E that hath made his refuge, God, 
ii. Shall find a most secure abode ; 

SMI walk all day beneath his shade, 
"And ther e at night shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say , " My God, thy power 
"Shall be my 'fortress and my tower : 
" I, that am form'd of feeble dust, 
" Make thine almighty arm my t rust." 

3 Thrice happy man thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ; 
Satan, the .fowler, who betrays : 
Unguarded'souls a thousand ways. 

4Just as a hen protects her brood 
(From birds of prey that seek their blood) 
Under her feathers, so the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 

5 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are spread 
To shield them with an healthful shade. 

6 If vapours, with malignant breath, 
Rise th ick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe : The poison'd air . 
Grows pure, if Israel's God he there. 

PAUSE. 
7 What though a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died ? 
Thy God his chosen people saves, 
Among the dead, amid the graves. 

8 So when he seut his angel down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And -slew their sons, his careful eye 
Pass'd all the doors of Jacob by. 

9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword, 
Receive commission from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest, 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 

10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire., 
Shall hut fulfil their best desire; 
From sius and sorrows set them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

602 PSALM 91. C.M. & 
Braintree, Devizes. 

Protection from death, guard of an-
> gels, victory and deliverance. 
1 \7F. sons of men, a feeble race, 

X Expos'd to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling 

And try, and trust his care, [place, 
2 No ill shall enter where you dwell; 

Or if the plague come nigh, 
And sweep the wicked do wn to hell, 

'Twill raise his saints on high. 
3 He'll give his angels charge to jkeep 

Your feet in all V-teir ways: 
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To watch your pillow while you sleep,! rn . ? P: 
And guard your happy days. I \ 
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4 1'heir hands shall bear you, lest you fall, 
And dash against the stones; 

Are they not servants at his call, 
And sent t' attend his sons? 

5 Adders and lions ye shall tread; 
The tempter's wiles defeat; 

lie that hath broke the serpent's head 
Puts him beneath your feet. 

6 " Because on me they set their love, 
" I'll save them (saith the Lord) 

"Til bear their joyful souls above 
"Destruction and the sword. 

7 "My grace shall-answcr when they call; 
"in trouble I'll be nigh ; [fall, 

"My power shall help them when they 
" And raise them when they die. 

8 " Those that on earth my name have 
'Til honour them in heaven: [known, 

" There my salvation shall be shown, 
"And endless life be given." 

I PSALM 30. 2d Part. L. M. 
> Portugal, Armley. 

SAi.it 30. 1st Part. L. M. 
German Hymn, Bath. 

Sickness healed, and sorrow removed. 
IF WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 

A At thy command diseases fly; 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his 
And tell how large his goodnes s is, 
Let all your powers rejoice and bles s 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment st ays; 
His love is life and length of d ays; 
Though grief and tears the night eniploj, 
The morning star restores the joy. 

605 PSALM 31. 1st Part . C. M. i 
Stade, York. 

Deliverance from death. 
1 INTO thine hand, O God of truth 

A My spirit I commit; 

Health, sickness, and recovery. 
lEMRM was my health, my day was 
J- bria-ht. bright, 
And I presum'd 'twould ne'er be night; 
Fondly I said within my heart, 
"Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart." 

£ But I forgot thine arm was strong, 
Which made my mountain stand so long; 
boon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts died. 

3 1 cried aloud to thee, my God, 
" What canst thou profit by my blood? 
f D/i*»n in tllC Tii 

Thou hast redeem'd my soul from death 
And sav'd me from the pit. 

2 The passions of my hope and fea 
Maintain'd a doubtful strife, 

While sorrow, pain, and sin conspire* 
To take away my life. 

1" My times are in thy hand," I cry'd 
"  Though  I  d r a w  ne a r  t he  d u s t ; j 

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

Deep in the dust, can I declare 
" Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there? 

4 " Hear me, O God of grace," I said, 
" And bring me from among the dead 
Thy word rebuk'd the pains 1 felt, 
Tty' pardoning love rcuiov'd my guilt. 

5 My groans, and tears, and forms of wo 
Are turn'd to joy and praises now; 
1 throw my sackcloth on the ground, 
And ease and gladness gird me round. 

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

and heaven, 
For sickness heal'd, and sins forgivejt. 
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21 love the Lord : he bow'd his ear, 
And chas'd my griefs away: 

O let mv heart no more despair, 
While'I have breath to pray! 

3 My flesh declin'd, my spirits fell, 
And  I drew near the dead ; 

While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 
Perplex'd my wakeful head. 

4 "Mv God," I cry'd,"thy servant save, 
"Thou ever good and just; 

"Thy power can rescue from the grave, 
"Thy power is all my trust" 

5 The Lord beheld me sore distrest, 
He bade my pains remove : 

Return, my soul, to God, thy rest. 
For thou hast known his love. 

6 My God hath sav'd my soul from death, 
And dried my falling tears ; 

Now to his prais e I'll spend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 

4 O make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy" servant shine, 

And save me for thy mercy's sak:, 
For I'm entirely thine. 

PAUSE. 
5 [''I'was in my haste my spirit said, , 

" I must despair and die, 
I am cut off before thine eyes;" 
But thou hast heard my cry.] 

6Thy goodness, how divinely free! 
How wondrous is thy grace 

To those that fear thy majesty, 
And trust thy promises? ' 

7 O love the Lord, all ye his saints. \ 
And sing his praises loud ; 

He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 1 
And recompense the proud. 

Now shall he live: (and none can die, 
If God resolve to save.) 

2Thy praise,more constant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breath; 

Thy hand, that hath chastis'd him sore, 
Defends him still from death. 

3 Open the gates of Zion now, 
For we shall worship there; 

The house, where all the righteous go. 
Thy mercy to declare. 

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints, 
Our thankful voice we raise ; 

There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we speak thy praise. 

TIME AND ETERNITY. 

607 HYMN 55. B. 1. C. M. b 
Canterbury, Mcar. 

Hexekialfs song ; or, sickness ami recovery. 
IT X THEN wc are rais'd from deep 

VV distress, 
Our God deserves a song; 

We take the pattern of our praise 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 

2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 

If he that holds the keys of death 
Commands them fast again. 

3 Pains of the flesh are wont t' abuse 
Our minds with slavish fears; 

" Our days are past, and we shall lose 
"The remnant of our years." 

rna\ HYMN 88. B. 1. L. M. b or® 
OUy \ German Hymn, Wells. 

Life, the day of grace and hofxe. 
1 T IFE is the time to serve the Lord, 

The time t' ensure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 I [Life is the hour that God hath given 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 

4We chatter with a swallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn, 

With bitterness instead of joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. 

PSAOI 116. 1st Part. C. M. B 
Dundee, York. 

Recovery from sickness. 
1 J LOVE the Lord: hehearcfmy cries. 

And pity'd every groan; 
Long as 1 live, when troubles rise, 

I'll hasten to his throne. 

S Jehovah speaks the healing word, 
And no disease withstands ; 

Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 

6lf half the strings of life should break 
He can our frame restore: 

He casts our sins behind his back 
And they are found no more. 

The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day.] 

3 The living know that they must die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie; 
Their memory and their sense is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 [Their hatred and their love is lost, 
Their envy bury'd in the dust; 
They have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun.] 

5 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My h ands, with all your might, pursue; 
Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave, to which we haste; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

M© ) PSALM 118. 2d Part. C. M. & 
"\ Arundel, Mear. _ 
Public firaisefor deliverance from death. 
1 TORI),thou bast beard thy servant cry, 

And rescu'd from the grave; 

610| 
IIYMN 39. B.2. C. M. 
Wantage, Canterbury. 

The shortness and misery of life. 
1 /""\UR days, alas! our mortal days 
W Are short and wretched too! 

«« Evil a nd few," the. patriarch says, 
And well tlve patriarch knew. 
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2' l is but, at best, a narrow bound, 
That Heaven allows to men; 

And pains and sins run through the round 
Of threescore years and ten. 

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few, 
Run on, my days, in haste; 

Moments of sin, and months of wo, 
Ye cannot fly too fast 

4- Let heavenly love prepare my soul, 
And call her to the skies," 

Where years of long salvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 

IItmn 58. B.2. C.M. t 
Plymouth, Abridge. 

The shortness of life, ant! the goodness of Cod. 
1 TRME! what an empty vapour 'tis 

And days, how swift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flics, 

Or like a shooting star. 
2 [The present moments just appear, 

Then slide away in haste; 
That wc can never say, they're here; 

But only say, they're fast.] 
3 [Our life is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, 

We all begin to die.] 
4 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days 

Thy lasting favours share; 
Yet, with the bounties of thy grace, 

Thou load'st the rolling year. 

6 1 3 (  
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5 'Tis sovereigti mercy finds us food' 
And we are cloth'd with love; 

While grace stands pointing out the road 
That leads our souls above. 

6 His goodness run? an endless .round; 
All glory to the Lord! 

His mercy never knows a bound ; 
And be his name ador'd. 

7 Thus we begin the lasting song; 
And, when we close our eyes, 

Let the next age thy praise prolong. 
Till time and nature dies. 

r i o a  PSALM 144. 2d Part. C.M. b  
" ' ~ £ Windsor, Durham. 

The vanity of man, and condescension of Cod. 
1 f ORD.whatis man.poor feeble man, 

Born of the earth at first.' 
His lite a shadow, light and vain, 

StiU hastening to the dust. 
2 O what is feeble, dying man, 

Or any of his race. 

3ThatGod,who darts his lightnings down, 
Who shakes the worlds above. 

And mountains tremble at h:s frown, 
How wondrous is his love! 

PSAI.M 39. 2d Part . C. M. B 
Carolina, York. 

The vanity of man ar mortal. 
"'EACH me the measure of my days, 

Thou Maker of my frame! 
I would survey life's narrow space, 

And learn how frail I am. 
2 A span is all that we can boast, 

An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and dust, 

Jn all his flower and prime. 
3 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love, 

But all their noise is vain. 
4 Some walk in h onour's gaudy show, 

Some dig for golden ore; 
They toil for. heirs,they know not who, 

And straight are seen no more 
5 What should I wish or wait for then 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain 

And disappoint our trust. 
6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recal; 
I give my mortal interest up, 

And make my God my all. 

6 1 4 - J  
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HYMN 32. B.2. C.M. t 
Durham, Canterbury. 

Frailty and folly. 
GW short and hasty is our life 
How vast our souls' affairs! 

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment's stay; 

Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 

3 God, from on high, invites us home, 
But we march heedless on; 

And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 

4 How wc deserve the deepest hell, 
[ That slight the joys above(feel, 
I Wh at-chains of v engeance should Ave 

That break such cords of love ! 
SDraAv us.O God, Avith sovereign grace, 

And lift our thoughts on high. 
That God should make it his concern» That AVC may end this mortal race, 

To visit liitn with grace? ! Ar.d see salvation nigh. 
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615} 
IIYMN 55. B. 2. C. M. 

Abridge, Windsor. 
Trail life and succeeding eternity. 

IT!IKE we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame: 
What dying worms are Ave! 

2 [Our Avasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days increase; 

And everv beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

S The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 

Whaie'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave.] 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the 
To push us to the tomb ; [ground. 

And fierce diseases wait around, 
' To hurry mortals home. 

5 Good God, on w hat a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things! 

Th' eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

6 Infinite joy, or endless wo 
Attends on every breath ; 

And yet how unconcern'd AVC go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

"Waken, O Lord, our droAvsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road; 

And. ifouv souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God. 

b 6 [The busv tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 

Are carry'd downward by 'he flood, 
And lost in following years. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

8 Like floAvcry fields the nations stand, 
Pleas'd Avith the morning light; 

The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie Avithering ere 'tis night] 

9 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 

Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

A. - I PSAI.M 90. J\ M. b 
" 1 1 3 Aylesbury, Little Marlboro'. 

The frailty ar.d shortness of life. 
1 T ORD, what a feeble piece 

Is this our mortal frame ! 
Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis, 

That scarce deserves the name. 
2 Alas! the brittle clay 

That built our body first! 
And every month and every day 

Tis mouldering back to dust. 
3 Our moments fly apace, 

Nov Aviil o ur minutes stay; • 
Just like a flood our hasty days 

Are sweeping us away. 
PSALM 90. 1st Part. C.M. B4 Well, if our days must fly, 

Durham, Plyinpton. We'll keep their end in si 
Man frail, and God eternals 

l/"\URGod, our help in ages past, 
Vy Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home; 
2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thv saints' have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Ov earth veceiv'd her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

"Return, ve sons of mb 
All nations rose from earth at first,-

And turn to earth again. 
5 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Ave lik e an evening gone; 
Short as the watck thqjt en<js (he night, 

Before the vising suiA 
WATTS. P 

Vi . x, . 

keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom's way. 

And let them speed their flight. 
5 They'll w?.ft u s sooner o'er 

This life's tempestuous sea: 
Soon AVC shall reach the peaceful shore 

Of bkst eternity. 

DEATH AND THE RESUR
RECTION. 

6 1 S }  
PSALM 90. L. M. £ 
Putney, Arridey. 

Man mortal, and God eternal. 
A mournful song ut a funeral. 

1 rpIIROUGH every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: 

High was thy throne ere heaven wis ujade, 
Or earth thy humble footsto%i laid. 
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2 Long fiadst thou rcign'd ere time began, 
Or dust was fashion'd into man ; 
And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
"When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 Hut man, weak man is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity: 
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just, 

X4 Return, ye sinners, to your dust.''1 

4 [A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night.] 

PAUSE. 
5 Death, like an over/lowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower, 
Cut down and wither'd in an hour. 
6 [Our age to seventy years is set: 
How short the term ! how trail the state! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather sigh and groan than live. 
7 Rut O how oft thy wrath appears. 
And cuts off our expected years : 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the power that strikes us dead.] 

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man !' 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

619? PSALM 102. 3d Part. L. M. b 
5 Limehouse, German Hymn. 

/ran't mortality and Christ's eternity; or, saints 
die, hut Christ and the church live. 

1 TT is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
J- Weakens our strength amid the race; 
Disease and death, at his c ommand, 
Vrrest us, and cut short our days. 
Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
S'or let our sun go down at noon; 

Thy years are one eternal day, 
And must thy children die so soon? 

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief, 
This thought our sorrow shall assuage ; 
" Our Father and our Saviour five ; 
44 Christ is the same through every age." 

4 'Twas he this earth's foundation laid, 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 
This earth grows old, these heavens shall 

fade; 
And all be chang'd at his command. 

5 The starry curtain- of the sky, 
Like garments, shall be lajd aside; 
But still thy throne stands firm and high, 
Thy church forever must abide. 

G Before thy face (liy church shall live, 
And .on thy throne thy children rei^n ; 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead sainfs be rais'd again. 

rl9n ? HVM.V 52. B. 2. C. M. b 
S Chelsea, Canterbury. 

Death dreadful, or delightful. 
' T~\EATH ! 'tis a melancholy day 

To those that have no God, 
When the poor soul is fore'd away 

To seek her last abode. 
•2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes; 

Rut guilt, a heavy chain, 
Sfill drags her downward from the skies, 

To darkness, fire, and pain. 
.3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 

Let stubborn sinners fear ; 
You must be driv'n from earth, and dwell 

A long FOREVER there! 
4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 

And flashes in your face; 
And thou.niy soul, look downward too, 

And sing recovering grace. 
5 He is a God of sovereign love, 

Who promis'd heaven to mo, 
And taught my thoughts to soar above, 

Where happy spirits be. 
6 Prepare me,Lord, for thy right hand, 

^ Th en come the joyful day; 
Come, death, and some celestial band, 

To bear my soul away. 

> Hymn 17. B. 1. C. M. 2£ 
d£1 $ St. James, Mear. 

Victory over death. 
1 fA FOR an overcoming faith 

V-/ To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster, death, 

And all his frightful powers. 
2 Jovful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, 
" Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 

" And where the monster's sting?" 
3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure ; 

Deafeh hath no sting beside; 
1 he law gives sin its damning power; 

But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Now to the God of victory 

Imn ortal thanks be paid, 
W ho makes us*con<juerors, while we die, 

Through Christ, our living head. 
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) HYMN 6. U.J. C. 
6-2 J York, London. 

Tiiumfih over d- ath. 
jp REAT God,I ovvnlhy sentence just, 
UJT And nature must decay; 
1 yield mv body to the dust, 

To dwell with fellow clay. 
2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 

And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 

My God, my Saviour comes. 
3The mighty Conqueror shall appear 

High on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foes, 

Lie vanquish'd at his teet. 
4 Though greedy worms devour my skin, 

And gnaw my wasting flesh, 
When God shall build mv bones again, 

He'll clothe them all afresh. 
5 Then shall I see thy lovely face 

With strong, immortal eyes. 
And feast upon thy unknown grace, 

With pleasure and surprise. 

ROA) HYMN 18. B. 1. C. M. b 
J Durham, Windsor. 

Bln^d are the dead that dicin the Lord. 
1 I TEAR what the voice from heav-
1 l en proclaims 

For all the pious dead; 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 

And soft their sleeping bed. 
2 They die-in Jesus, and are blest; 

ilow kind their slumbers are! ^ 
From sufferings and from sins releas'd, 

And freed from every snare. 
3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 

They're present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 

End in a large reward. 

j® 4 Clasp'd in m v heavenly Father s arms, 
I would forget my Veath, 

And lose my life among the charms 
Of so divine a death. 

625} 

cn.\ HYMN 49. B. 2. C. M. b 
5 Dundee, Stade, Plymouth. 

Moses dying i" 'he embraces of God. 
1 pvEAT 11 cannot make our souls afraid, 
U If God be with us there; 
We may walk through its darkest shade, 

And never yield to fear. 
2 I could renounce my all below, 

If my Creator hid; 
And run, if I were call d to go, 

And die as Moses did. 
5 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top, 

And view the promis d land. 
My flesh itself would long to drop, 

And, pray for the command. 

HYMN 19. B. 1. C. M. & 
Braintree, St. Davids. 

The song of Simeon ; or, death made desirable. 

1 f  ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
1-i As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here; 

O make our joys the same! 
2 With what divine and vast delight 

The good old man was fill'd, 
When fondly in his wither'd arm?* 

He clasp'd the holy child! 
3 "Now I can leave this world,'' he cried; 

" Behold thy servant dies! 
44 I've seen thy great salvation, Lord.1. 

" And close my peaceful eyes. 
4 " To is is the Light prepar'd to shine 

"Upon the Gentile lands; 
•4 Thine Israel's glory, and their hope, 
" To break their slavish bands." 

5 [Jesus! the vision of thy face 
Hath overpowering charms! 

Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arms. 

6 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings 
llow sweet my minutes roll! [break, 

A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
And glory in my soul.] 

626 HYMN 66. B.2. C. M. 
Braintree, Arundel, St. Asaphs. 

A tiro .fleet of heaven makes death easy. 
1 p.THUE is a land of pure delight, 
1 Where saints immortal reign. 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish, pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 [Sweet fields,beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dress'd in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roli'd between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, ^ 

And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And tear to launch away.] 

5.0 ! could wc make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise 

And sec the Canaan, that we love, 
With unbecloutied eyes 
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6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er; 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore, [flood 

r.n-y} IIV.MV 31. B. 2. L. M. X 
* i Italy, Portugal. 

Christ's presence makes death easy. 
1 "Yy 11V should we start and ft :ar to die, 

What timorous worms we mortal* 
Death is the g ate of endless joy, [are ! 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away, 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 0! if my Lo rd would come and meet, 
My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly, fearless, through death's iron gate. 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd. 

) Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And brea the my life out sweetly there. 

629, (30 

C-S| Carthage, Windsor. 
Assurance of heaven; or, a saint prepared to die. 

1 [H ''•"k ' " Uiay dissolve my body now, 
And bear mv spirit hp.ne; 

Why do my minutes m we so slow, 
Nor my salvation come? 

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lord, 

Finish'd my course, and kept the faith, 
And wait the sure reward.] 

3 God has laid up in heaven for me 
A crown which cannot fade ; 

The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my bead. 

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize fqr me alone; 

But all that love and long to see 
Th' appearance of his Sop. 

5 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 
From every ill design ; 

And to his heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mine. 

6 God is my everlasting aid. 
And hell shall rage in vain: 

To him be highest glory paid, 
And endless praise. Amen. 

629 I H VMS UO. B. 1. C. M. K 
** 5 Canterbury, Bedford. 

Death and immediate ghrj. 
1 'T'HEUE is a house not made wit h 

x Eternal and on high; [hands, 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 

Fill God shall bid it fly. 
2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

^ Must be dissolv'd and fall; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's 'call. 
3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace, 

That forms thee fit for heaven; 
An 1, a s an earnest of th e phc*. 

Hath his own Spirit given. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come,' 

Faith lives upon his word; 
Bat while the body is our home. 

We're absent from the Lord. 
5 T5s pleasant to IjeHeve thy grace, 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 

And present. Lord, with thee. 

630 HYMN 2. B.2. C. M. 
Windsor, Carolina. 

The death of a sinner. 
1 \/T Y thoughtsoa awful subjects roll 

Damnation and the dead : 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 

Upon a dying bed! 
2 Lingering about these mortal shores, 

She makes a long delay ; 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force. 

Death sweeps the wretch away. 
d Then,swift and dreadful she descends 

Down to the fiery coast, 
Among abominable fiends ; 

Herself a frighted ghost. 
4 There endless crowds of sinners lie, 

And darkness makes their chains; 
Tortur'd with keen despair, they cry. 

Yet wait for fiercer pains. ' 
5 Not all their anguish and their blood 

For their old guilt atones. 
Nor the compassion of a God 

Shall hearken to their groans. 
6 Amazing grace, that kept my breath. 

Nor bade my soul remove. 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 

And well insur'd his love! 
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o HamrS, B. 2. C.M. b 
"•H J Canterbury, Bangor. 

The dea'h and burial of a saint. 
1 WHY do we mourn departing friends, 

v* Or shake at death's alarms? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 

To call them to his arms. 
2 Are we not tending upward too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 

To keep us from our love. 
3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus layr 

And left a long perfume. 
4 The graves of all his saints he blest, 

And soften'd every bed: 
Where should the dying members rest, 

But with the dying head ? 
5 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And sliow'd our feet the way: 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 

At the great rising day. 
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise: 
Awake, ye nations under ground; 

Ye saints, ascend the skies. 

HTMS28. B. 2, C.M. b 
Wantage, Plymouth. 

Death and eternity. 
1 CTOOP down, my thoughts, that 

i3 us'd to rise, 
Converse a while with death; 

Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down. 
His pulse is faint and few : 

Then, speechless, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu. 

3But O the sou', that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay! 

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it fives, 
And track its wondrous way . 

4 Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts—triumphing there; 

Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite despair! 

5 And must my body faint and die. 
And must this soul remove. 

O, for some guardian angel nign, 
To bear it safe above! 

6 Jesus, to tbv dear faithful hand 
My naked soul I trust; 

And my flesh waits for thy command 
To drop into my dust, 

V <2 

ROO} HYMN 61. B. 2. C.M. b 
t£ Mear, St. James, York. 

A thought of death and glory. 
\\ yfY soul, come, meditate the day, 
iVl And think how near it stands, 
.When thou must quit this house ol clay r 

And fly to unknown lands, 
o [And you, mine eyes, look down and 
~ The hollow, gaping tomb: [view 
This gloomy prison waits tor you. 

Whene'er the summons come.J 
310' could we die with those that die, 

And place us in their stead; 
Then would our spirits learn to fly. 

And converse with the dead. 
4 Then should we see the saints above, 

In their own glorious forms. 
And wonder why our souls should love 

To dwell with mortal worms. 
5 T How should we scorn these clothes ot 

These fetters, and this load, [flesh. 
And long for evening to undress. 

That we may rest with Gocl.j 
6 We should almost forsake our clay, 

Before the summons come, 
Ann pray and wish our souls away 

To their eternal home. 

> HYMN 63. B. 2. C. M. b 
03*5 Canterbury, Wantage. 

A funeral thought 
1 T T ARK! from the tombs a doleful-

LT sound-! 
Mine ears attend the cry 

" Ye living men,come view the ground 
" YVhere you. must shortly ne. 

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed, 
» In spite of all your towers; 

"The tall, the wise, the reverend head 
"Must lie as low as ours. 

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ? 
And are we still secure. 

Still walking downward to the tomj. 
And yet prepare no more. 

4 G ant us the powers of quickening grace, 
To fit our souls to by ; . 

Then, when we drop this d> ing flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. 

-> HYMN 24. B. 1. L. M. b 
635 \ German Hymn, Putney. 

The rich sinner dying. 
T TN vain the wealthy mortals toil, 
1 And heap their shiauig dust « vam,5 
Look down ami scorn 
And boast their lofty lulls ©* ga-Q -
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2 Their golden cordials cannot case 
Their pained hearts, or hching heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death 
from glittering roofs and downy b eds. 

3 The lingering, the unwilliug soul 
The dismal summons must obey, 
And bid a long, a sad farewell 
To the pale Jump of lifeless clay. 

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave, 
Where kings and slaves have equal 

thrones; 
Their bones without distinction lie 
Among the heap of meaner bones. 

636} PSALM 49. L. M. b 
Limehouse, Putney. 

The rich sinner's death, and the saint's resurrection • 
1 V J 7HY do the proud insult the poor, 

VV And boa st the large estates they 
How vain ar e riches to secure [have ? 
Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

SThey can't redeem one hour from death, 
With all the wealth in which they trust;' 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to dust. 

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall c lasp their naked bodies round ; 
That flesh, so delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in t he ground. 

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat; 
.The saints shall in the morning rise; 
And find the oppressor at their feet. 

5 His honours perish in the dast, 
And pemp and beauty, birth and blood : 
That glorious day exalts the just 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 
) My Saviour shall my life restore, 
And raise me from my dark abode: 
My flesh and soul shall part no more, 
But dwell forever near my God. 

637 \ 
PSALM 49. 1st Part. C-M. » 

Dundee, Durham. 
Pride and death ; or, the vanity of life and riches. 

1\ X JHY doth the man of riches grow 
VV To insolence and pride. 

To see his wealth and honours flow 
With every rising tide.' 

2 [Why doth he treat the poor with scorn, 
Made of the self-same clay, 

And boast as thou gh his flesh were b om 
Of better dust than they ?] 

3 Not all his treasures can procure 
His soul a .short reprieve, ; 

I Redeem from death one guilty hour. 
Or make his brother live. 

4 [Life is a blessing can't be sold, 
The ransom is too high; 

Justice will ne'er he brib d with gold, 
That man may never die.] 

5 He sees the brutish and the wise. 
The timorous and the brave 

Quit their possessions, close their eyes, 
And hasten to the grave. 

6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 
" My house shall ever stand ; 

" And that my name may long abide, 
41 I 'll give it to my l asd." 

7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost, 
How soon his memory dies ! 

His name is written in th e dust. 
Where his own carcass lies. 

PAUSE. 

8 This Is the folly of th eir way; 
And yet their sons, as vain, 

Approve the words their fathers say, 
And act their works again. 

9 Men void of wisdom and of grace, 
If honour raise them high, 

Live like the beast, a thoughtless race, 
And like the beast they die. 

10 [Laid in the grave like silly sheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 

Till the last trumpetbreaks their sleep, 
In terror and despair.] 

PSALM 49. 2d Part. C. M. b 
0i>0S St. Anns, China. 

Death and ,the resurrection. 
1 VE sons of pride, that hate the just, 

X And trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to 

Your pomp shall rise no more, [dust, 
2 Tije last great day shall change the 

When will that hour appear ? [scene; 
When shall the just revive and reign 

O'er all that scorn'd them here i 
3 God will my naked sou! receive. 

When sep'rate from the flesh ; 
And break the prison of the grave, 

To raise my bones afresh. 
4 Heaven is my everlasting home: 

Th" inheritance is sure: 
Let men of pride their rage rcsutir?) 

But I'll repine no more. 
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) PSALM 39. 2d Part. L. M. B 
) Limehouse, l'utney, Bath. 

Mortality and hope. 
A funeral psalm. 

1Q EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state, 
IV How frail our life ! how short the 

date! 
Where is the man that, draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secure from death ? 

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 
" Must death forever rage and reign, 
" Or hast thou made mankind in vain ? 
3" Where is thy promise to the just? 
" Are no t thy servants turn'd to dust ?" 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs, 
Aud sees the sleeping dust arise. 

4 That glorious hour , that dreadful day 
Wipes the reproach of saints away, 
And clears the honour of thy word: 
Awake, our souls, aud bless the Lord. 

fUfli PSALM 89. P.M. 
D*uy St. HeJJens, Newcourt. 

Life, death, and the resurrection. 
1 I'HINK, mighty God, on feeble man ; 

A. How few his hours, how short his 
span; 

Short from the cradle to the grave. 
Who can secure his vital breath 
Against the bold demands of dea th, 

With skill to fly, or power to save ? 
2Lord, shall it be forever said,. 
" The race of man was only made 

41 For sickness, sorrow, and the dust?'' 
Are not thy servants, day by day, 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay ? 

Lord, where's thy kindness to the just ? 
3 Ilast thou not proinis'd to thy Son, 

And all his seed, a heavenly ciown? 
But flesh and sense indulge despair: 

Forever blessed be the Lord, 
That faith ean read his holy word, 

And find a resurrection there. 
4 Forever blessed be the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a long reward 

For all t heir toil, reproach and pain: 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, 

And e ach repeat a loud Amen. 

P. . ) PSALM 16. 3d Part. L.M. b 
\ Bath, Green's Hundredth. 

Courage i n death, and hope of the resurrection. 
1 yyilEN God is nigh, my taiih is strong: 

His acrm is my a^ighty pop; 

E RESURRECTION. 642,643 

I Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue} 
1 My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 
2 Though in the dust I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul forever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall tiiy first call obey, 
Shake off the dust, and rise on high : ' 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

1 There streams of endless pleasure flow, 
And full discoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we but tasted here below) 
bpiead heavenly joys through allthe place. 

r,0) HTMXIIO. B. 2. S.M. « 
O-EZ £ Sutton, Watchman. 

Triumph over death, in hope of the resurrection. 
1 A ND must this body die? 
l\ This mortal frame decay ? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth and worms 
Shall but refine this flesh, 

Till my triumphant spirit comes, 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dast, 
Tiil he shall bid it rise. 

4 Array'd in glorious grace 
S'aall these vile bodies shine; 

And every shape, and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. 

5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dying love ;• 

We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

r , „ I Hymv 102. B. 2. L. M. & 
S All Saints, Eaton. 

yi h appy resurrection. 
1 VT0, I'll repine at death no more, 

f x But, with a cheerful gasp, resign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
These dying, withering liinbs of mine. 

2 Let worms devour iny wasting flesh, 
And crumble all my bones to dust, 
My God shall raise my frame anew, 
At the revival of the just. 
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3 Break, sarr^d morning, through iheskies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day; 
Cut short the hours, dear Lord, and come. 
Thy lingering wheels,howlong they stay1 

4 [Our weary spirits faint to see 
The light of thy returning face; 
And hear the language of those lips 
Where God has shed his richest grace.] 

5 [Ilaste, then, upon the wings of love, 
itouse all tire pious sleeping clay; 
That we may join in heavenly joys, 
And sing the triumph of the day.J 

DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

/?!,!? IIVMN 65. B. 1. L. M. * 
Eaton, Bleiulou. 

The kingdoms of the world become tin 
kingdom of the Lord ; or, the day oj 
judgment, 

1 J^ET the seventh angel sound on high, 
Let shouts be heard thro' all the sky; 

Kings of the earth, with glad accord, 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 

2 Almighty God, thy power assume, 
Who wast, and art, and art to come ; 
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain, 
Forever live, forever reign I 

3 The angry nations fret and roar. 
That they can slay the saints no more ; 
On wings of vengeance flies our God, 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 

4 Now must the rising dead appear; 
Now the decisive sentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 

Tl-7 PSALM 97. 1st Part. L. JI. « 
j 'Old Hundred, Eaton. 

' Christ reigning in heaven, and coming tojudgment, 

1 JJE nigns! die Lord,the Saviour reigns? 
Praise him. in evangelic strains; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice' 
And distant islands join their voice. ' 

2 Deep are his counsels and unknown, 
But grace and truth support his throne ; 
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround. 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of judgment, Jo, he comes 1 
Shakes the wide eartb, and cleaves the 
Before him burns devouring fire, [tombs; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

•1 His enemies, with sore dism ay, 
Fly from the'sight, and shun the day; 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh. 

6461 B.2. C.M. b 
i Bangor, Durham. 

The everlasting absence of God intolerant. 

1 TPI1AT awful day will surely come, 
A Th' appointed hour makes haste, 

When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my jo ys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, 

How could I bear to hear thy vo ice 
Pronounce the sound, Depart? 

3 The thunder of that dismal word 
W ould so torment my ear, 

' I'would tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 

4 [What, to be banish'd from my life, 
And yet forbid to die! 

To__ linger in eternal pain. 
Yet death forever fly!] 

5 O ! wretched state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove, 

And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste lus Jove! 

6 Jesus, I throw mine arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast; 

Without a gracious smile from thee 
My spirit cannot rest. 

7 O ! tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands; 

Show me some promise, in th y book, 
Where my salvation stands. 

8 [Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink mv fears again; 

And Cheerfully.my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years ancl ten.] 

647 £ FsAr.MP. 1st Parf. C. M. A 
5 St. James, Devizes, 

j Wrath ami mercy from the juelgment seat. 
1 \ \7ITH my whole heart I'll i-aise 

v v my song, 
I iiy wonders I'll proc'afm ; 

A hou, sovereign Judge of right and 
Wilt put my foe< to shame, [wrong, 

" Sl"S thy majesty and grace; 
My God prepares his throne 

I o judge the world in righteousness; 
And make his vengeance known. 

> Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppress d ; 

646, 644 DAY OF JUDGMENT. 650, 

To save the people of his love, I 
And give the weary rest 

4 The men that know thy name will trust j 
In thy abundant grace; . | 

For thou hast ne'er forsook thejnst, 
Who humbly sought thy face. 

5 Sing p raises to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion's hill, 

Who executes his threatening word, 
And doth his grace fulfil. 

r,Q7 11*MS 45. B. 1. C.M. b 
York, Buckingham. 

The last judgment. 
1 C EE where tiie great incai nate God 
0 Fills a m ijestic throne, 
While from the skies his awful voice 

Hears the last judgment down. 
2["I am the first, and 1 the last, 

"Through endless years the same ; 
"I AM is ray memorial still, 
" And my eternal name. 

3"Such favours as a God can give, 
"My royal grace bestows; 

'•Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams 
" Where life' and pleasure flows.] 

4 [" The saint that triumphs o'er his sins, 
" I'll own him for a son; 

"The whole creation shall reward 
" l'he conquests he has won. 

5But bloody hands,and hearts unclean, 
" And all the lying race, 

" The faithless and the scoffing crew, 
" That spum at offer'd grace ; 

6" They shall be taken from my sight, 
" Hound fast in iron chains, 

" And headlong plung'd into the lake 
" Where fire and darkness reigns.' ] 

70 may I stand before the Lamb 
When earth and seas are fled! 

And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With blessings on my head. 

8.May I with those forever dwell, 
Who here were my delight, 

While sinners, banisb'u down to hell, 
No more offend my sight. 

Bin> PSALM 50. 1st Part. C. M. % 
0417 \ Pembroke, Braiotree. 

The last judgment; or, the saints rewarded. 
l'l'HE Lord, the judge,before his throne 

Bids the whole earth draw nigh ; 
The nations near the-rising sun, 

And near the .western sky. 

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say, 
"Judgment will ne'er begin;" 

No more abuse his long delay 
To impudence and sin. 

3Thron'd on a cloud, our God shall comr, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 

Thunder and darkness, fire and storm 
Lead 011 the dreadful day. 

4Heaven from above his call shall hear, 
Attending angels come, 

And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

5 " But gather all my saints," lie cries, 
"'l'liat made their peace with God 

"By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 
" And seal'd it with his blood. 

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

"Shall make the world confess 
My sentence of reward is right,^ 
" And heaven adore my grace.' 

650: 
PSALM 50. 3d Part. C. M. 38 

Dundee, Rochester. 
The judgment of hypocrites. 

1 \X7HEN Christ to judgment shall 
W descend, 
And saints surround their Lord, 

He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. *" 

2 " Not for the want of bullocks slain 
"Will 1 the world reprove; 

" Altars and rites and forms are vain, 
" Without the fire of love. 

3 "And what have hypocrites to do 
" To bring their sacrifice ? 

" They call my statutes just and true, 
" But deal in theft and lies. 

4" Could you expect to 'scape my sight, 
1 " And sin wi thout control ? 
" But 1 shall bring your crimes to 

" With anguish in your soul/' 
5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord, 

Before his wrath appear ; 
If once you fall beneath Ins sword. 

There's no deliverer there. 

PSALM 50. 1st Part. P.M. b 
Walworth, New 50th. 

The lust judgment. 
1 'PHF. Lord, the invYeign,sends his summons forth. 
* Calls the south nations, and awakes the 1M" , ' 

From east to wrsi I be sounding orders s.ms . 
T h r o '  d i s t a n t  w o r l d s ,  a n d  r e g i o n s  « r  »> t  u .  u i .  
No amiv shall atheists mock his long deinj • 
His vengeance sleeps no more: oeho.il tnc uaj > 
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2 Behold lite Judge descends; his gnnrd* arc nigh: j There's no distinction here; join ail your v *, 
Tempest and lire attend htm down the sky: I And raise yottr heads, ye saints, for heaven rtjuto 
Ilcaven,rarlh and heil,draw near; let all things coine/_.„ , . ,, . , , . , 
To hear his justice, and the sinner's doom / S»|Here(saith_the Lordjyeangeh,spread tlicirthnmcs. 
" But gather first my saints (the Judge commands) " tiff ' 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands. 

3" Behold my covenant stands forever good, 
Sinl'd by the eternal sacrifice in blood. 
And sign'd with all their names! die Greek, the Jew, 
That paid the ancient worship, or the new ; 

There's no distinction here; coimyprcad their thrones, 
Ami ni-ar me seat my favourites and my sons. 

4"I, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, 

J "Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain 
Do I condemn thee ; hulls and goats are vain 
Without the flames of love: In vain the store 
Of brutal offerings that were mine before; 
Mine are the tamer beasts and savage breed, 
Flocks,herds, and fields,and forests, where they feed. 

0 " If I were hungry, would I ask thee food ? 
When did I thirst, or drink thy bullocks' iiiood 
Can I be flatler'd with thy cringing bows. 
Thy solemn chatterings, and fantastic vows? 
Are 111 y eyes cliann'd thy vestments to behold, 
Glaring in gems, anil gay in woven gold? 

7" Unthinking wretch] how couldst thou hope to 
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these? [please 
While, with my grace and statutes on thy tongue 
Thou lov'st deceit, and dost thy brother w rong 
1 n vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 
Thieves and adulterers are'thy chosen friends. 

8"Silent I waited with long-suffering love; 
But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove ? 
And cherish such an impious thought within. 
That God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin ? 
Bohpld my terrors now; my thunders roil, 
Atifl thine own crimes affright thy guilty soul." 

9Sinners, awake betimes: ye fools, be wise-
Awake before this dreadful morning rise; amend ' 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
last like a .ion las last vengeance tear 
Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near. 

6521 
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PSALM 50. 2d Part. P.M. 
G'herriton, LandaiT. 

The last judgment. 

And near m«- seat my favourites and my «*» 
Come, my ledeen.'d, possess die joys pivpard 
Ere tune began; 'tis your divine reward." 

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful passion; 
And shout, ye saints! he conies for your sulvatioa. 

PAUSE I. 
0" I am the Saviour, I th' Almighty God; 
I am the .fudge .- Ye heavens, proclaim abroad 
Mv just, eternal sentence, anil declare 

' t sinners dread to hear.' 
nature shall adore him 

saints rejoice before hint 

blasphemer, and profane, 
Now f.-el my wrath, nor call my threatening* vain 
Thou hypocrite, once dress'd ill saint's ature, 
I doom the painted hypocrite to tip-." 

Judgment proceeds ; hel(trembles ; heaven rejoices 
I.ift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 

I" Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain 
Do I condemn thee: bulla and goats are i-.a 
Without the Haines of love; in vain the store 
Of brutal offerings that were mine before." 

Earth is the turd's; all nature shall adore him; 
While sinners tremble, saints p-joice before him. 

9*- If I were hungry, would I ask thee food; 
When slid 1 thirst, or drink thy bullocks' blood ? 
Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage breed. 
Flocks, berds^uid lields.uul forests where they feed." 

Ill is the Lord's; he rules the wide creation; 
Gives sinners vengeance, and the saints salvation. 

10" Can I be flatter')] with thy cringing bows, 
Thy solemn chatterings, and fantastic vows? 
A re my eyes charm'd thy vestments to la hold, 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold?" 

God is- the Judge of hat its ; no f.iir disguises 
Can screen the guilty, when his vengeance ri-.w 

PAUSE If. 

11 "Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope 
A God, a Spirit, witb such toys as these ? [to please 
While with my grace and statutes on thy tongue. 
Thou lov'st deceit, anil dost thy brother wrung." 

Judgment proceeds; hell tretub.es; heaven rejoices ; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 

12"In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 
Thieves anil adu t-rcrs are thy chosen friends; 
While the false flatterer at my altar waits. 
His hirdeirtl soul divine instruction halts." 

Clod is the judge tifhauts; no fair disguises 
Hn screen the guilty when his vengeance rises. 

God of glory sends his summons forth' 
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north > 

From east to west tin sovereign orders spread, 
Thro' distant worlds, and rejyofls ul'the <l.-nd. 13"Silent I waited with long-suffering love; 

'like trumpet sounds; hell tremhiSfjdnavenrejoi. i s ! "ut didst thou hope that 1 should ne'er reprove? 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with efu-irt'ui voices. And cherish such an impious thought within, 

2No more shall atheists mock his long delay; 
Ilis vengeance sleeps no more: Behold the day ' 
Behold the Judge descends: his guards are nigh: 
Tempest and fire attend him down the sky. 

When GKI appears, all nature shall adore htm: 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him. 

3 " Heaven, earth and h<Hi, draw near; let all things 
To hear my justice, and the sinner's loom! [come, 
But gather first my saints, (the Judge command*) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant latuls." 

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful passion ; 
And shout, ye saints! he comes for your novation. 

4 " Behold! my covenant stands for--ver good, 
Sc-al'd by the eternal sacrifice in bio id 

That the All-holy would indulge tliy sin ?« 
See, God appears, all nature joins to adore him ; 
Judgment proceeds, and sinners fail before him. 

14" Behold my terrors now: rov thunders roll, 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty souk 
Now like a lion shall my vengeance t ar 
Thy bieeding heart, and no d- .ivi-rer near." 

Judgment concludes ; hell trembles; It. aven re-juices; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 

EPIPHONEMA. 
15"Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise; 
Awake !>. fore this dreadful monting rise : [amend ; 
Chauge your vain thoughts, your invoked tvoi-k* 
F-y to die Saviour, make the Judge your friend." mvm> . _ ... • I, I » •! . . llhlfit mo w/vstt 

Ami i -nM with all their names; the < irtvfc, the Jew, ,vfea J"1" saints; wake every eheerfu I passion ; 
'J'h.U paid the ancient waohip, cr th* new.." Clu-wt jeturiw, Uc comes for jour sulvatioiu 

C53,65-1 HELL AND HEAVEN. 655, 656 

HELL AND HEAVEN. 

Y IIYMN 44. B.2. L. M. b 
"••'3 5 Limehouse, Putney. 

H 11; or, the vengeance of God. 
1W1TH holy fear, and humble song, 

The dreadful God our souls adore; 
Reverence and awe becomes the tongue 
That speaks the terrors of his powe r. 

2 Far in the deep, where darkness dwells, 
The land of horror and despair, 
Justice has built a dismal hell, 
And laid her stores of vengeance there. 

3 [Eternal plagues, and heavy chains, 
Tormenting racks, and fiery coals, 
And darts t' iivflict immortal pains, 
Dy'd in the blood of damned souls. 

4There Satan, the first sinner, lies, 
And roars, and bites bis iron bands; 
In vain the rebe l strives to rise, [hands.] 
Crush'd with the weight of both thine 

5 There guilty ghosts of Adam's race 
Shriek ou t, and howl beneath thy rod; 
Once they could scorn a Saviour's grace, 
But they incens'd a dreadful God. 

6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son— 
Sinners, obey the Saviour's call; 
Else your damnation hastens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall. 

rrt) JIYMN 105. B.I. C. M. 
St. James, Dundee. 

Heaven invisible and holy. 
l\TOReye bath seen,nor ear hath heard, 
IN Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father hath prepar'd 

For those that love the Son. 
2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come; 
The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 
3Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 

Can see or taste the bliss. 
4 Those holy gates forever bar 

Pollution, sm and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 

But followers of the Lamb. 
5 lie keeps the Father's book of life. 

There all their names are found; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 

To tread the heavenly ground. 

RRN I HYMN 66. B. 2. C. M. « or b 
000 £ Abridge, St. Anns. 
Freedom from sin and misery in heaven. 
1 f^vUR sins, alas, how strong they be! 

Vy And like a violent sea 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 

And hurry us away. 
2 The waves of trouble, how they vise! 

IIow loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souls 

Safe oh the heavenly shore. 
3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands, 

Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal, 

Or cool our burning love. 
4 There shall wc sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his grace; 
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 

And smile in every face. 
5 Forever his dear sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue; 
And Jesus and Salvation be 

The close of every song. 

656} 
HYMN 40. B. 1. L. M. M 

Nantwich, Dunstan. ^ 
The business and blessedness of glonfeil saints. ' 

1 " XAfHAT happy men, or angels 
w That all their robes are m less white? 

" Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
" At the pure realms of heavenly light ?" 

2 From torturing racks, and burning fires, 
And sers of iheir own blood they came ; 
But nobler blood has wasR'd their robes, 
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb. 

3 Now ihey apprca -h th' A 'mighty Throne 
With loud hosannas night and day; 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One 

' Measure their blest eternity. 
4 No more shal l hunger pain their souls ; 

He bids their parching thirst be gone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Lamb, that fills the middle throne, 
Shall shed around his milder beams ; 
There shall they feast on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living streams. 

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew, 
Through the vast round of endless years; 
And t he soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their 

tears. 
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HYMN 41. B. 1. C. M. 88 
' J Exeter, Cambridge. 

• The same; or, the martyrs glorified. 
1 U[JMIESE glorious minds, Low bright 

they riiine! 
" Whence all their white array ? 

«' How c ame they to the happy scats 
u Of everlasting day ?" 

2 From torturing pains to endless joys, 
On fiery wheels they rode, 

And strangely wash'd their raiment white 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless Cod, 
And bow before his throne; 

Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. . 

4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
Among his saints reside, 

While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supply'd. 

5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 
And hunger flee as fast; 

The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 

The Lamb sh all lead his heavenly flock 
Where living fountains rise, 

tnd love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 

) HYMN 33. B. 2. C.M. £ 
£ Christmas, Bray. 

The blessed society in heaven. 
1 T} A1SE thee, my soul, fly up, and run 

i-V Through every heavenly street, 
And say, 1 here's nought below the suri 

That's worthy of thy feet. 
2 Thus wi'l we mount on sacred wings, 

And tread the courts above: 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things 

Shall tempt our meanest love. 
3 There, on a high majestic throne, 

Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 

On all the blissful plains. 
4 Bright, like a son, the Saviour sits, 

And spreads eternal noon: 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 

To want the. feeble moon. 
5 Amid those ever-shining skies, 

Behold the sacred Dove; 
While banish'd sin, and sorrow flies 

From all the realms of love. 
6 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne; 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 

The infinite TIUIEK-ONK. 

7 [But O, what beams of heavenly grace, 
Transport them all the while ! 

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face, 
And love in every smile!] 

8 Jesus, and when shall tha t dear day , 
That joyful hour, appear, 

When I shall leave this house of cla y, 
To dwell among them there? 

nrc\X JIYMN 68. B. 2. C.M. * 
'JJS Warcham, Stade. 

The. hnmhle soorshifi of heaven. 
1 "FEATHER, I long, 1 faint to see 

A The place of thine abode; 
I'd leave thy earthly courts, and fie: 

Up to thy seat, my God! 
5 Here I behold thy distant face, 

-And 'tis a pleasing eight; 
But to abide in thine embrace 

Is infinite delight! 
5 I'd part with all the joys of sens e 

To gaze upon thy throne; 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thence 

Unspeakable, unknown. 
4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen 

In shining ranks they move; 
And drink immortal vigour in, 
• With wonder, and with love. 

5 Then at thy feet with awful fear 
Th' adoring armies fall; 

With joy they shrink to NOTHING lher< 
Before th' eternal ALL. 

6There I would vie witji all the ho 
In duty, and in bliss; 

While less than nothing 1 could boas 
And vanity confess.] 

7 The more thy glories strike mine eye; 
The humbler 1 shall lie; 

Tims, >v&ile I sink, my joys sha ll rist 
Unmeasurably high. 

660 \ PSALM 96. 
46th Psalm. 

I.. P. M. 

The God of the Gentiles. 
1 T ET all the earth their voices rail 

* To sing the choicest psalm of praid 
To sing anil bless Jehovah's name 

His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 

And all his saving works proclaim 
2The heathens know thy glory, Lord 
The wondering nations read thy word 

Among us is JEHOVAH known: 
Our worship shall no more be pai.l 
To gods which mortal hands have made 

Our Maker is out Cod alone. 

651 HEAVEN. 

3 He fran i'd the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And reigns complete in glory the re : 
His beams are majesty and light; 
llis beauties how divinely bright; 

His temple how divinely fair! 
4 Come, the great day. the glorious hour, 
When ea rth shall feel his saving power, 

And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

661 ̂  IIYMN 91. B. 2. C.M. £ 
Braintrce, Barby. 

The glory of Christ in heaven. 
1 / \̂ THE delights, the heavenly joys, 

The glories of the p'ace. 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 

Of his o'erflowing grace. 
2 Sweet majesty and awful love 

Sit smiling on his brow ; 
And all the glorious ranks above 

At humble distance bow. 
3 [Princes to his imperial name 

Bend their bright sceptres down; 
Dominions.thrones,and powers rejoice 

To see him wear the crown. 
4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Through every heavenly street. 
And lay their highest honours down 

Submissive at his feet.] 
5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his. 

That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they stand, 

And all the saints adore. 
6 His head, the dear majestic head, 

That cruel thorns did wound. 
See what immortal glories shine, 

And circle it around! 
7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 

Whom we, unseen, adore! 
But- w hen our eyes behold his face, 

(jivr hearts shall love him more 
8 [Lord! how our souls ave all on fire 

To see thy blest abode; 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 

To our incarnate God ! 
9 And while our faith enjoys this sight, 

We long to leave cur clay; 
And wish thy fiery chariots Lord. 

To fetch our souls away.] 

r r n l  HYMN 75. B. 2. C.M. 
° $ Christmas, Hymn 2dJ Pembroke. 

Spiritual and ct> rnal joys ; or, the be
atific sight of Christ. 

ITTtOM thee,my God,my joys shall risfr, 
JT Ai d run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 

And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself out-brave, 

Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There,where mv blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heaven's unmeasur'd space, 

I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure, and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove; 

And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 [Sweet Jesus! every smile of thine 
Shall fresh endearments brins 

And thousand tastes of new del 
From all thy graces spring^ 

6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my 
Up to thy blest abode; A 

Fly, for my spirit longs to M 
My Saviour, and my Goo^ 

inc. i 
f lii 

I CANNOT persuade myself lo put a full 
period to these divine Hymns, until 1 have addfeaed 
a special SONG OF Gl.OK Y to God tin Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit. '1 hough the I atin name of 
it, Gloria Patri, be retained in the English nation 
from the Homan Church; and though there may be 
some excesses of superstitious honour paid to the words 
of it, which may have w rouglit some unhappy preju
dices in weaker Christians, yet I believe it still to be 
one of the noblest parts of Christian worship. 1 he 
subject of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, which is 
that peculiar glory of the Divine Nature, that our_ 
Lord Jesus Christ lias so clearly revealed unto men, 
and is so necessary to"trite Christianity. 1 he action 
is praise, which is the most comph te and txaltcd part 
of heavenly worship. I have cast the song into a 
variety of forms, and have fitted it by a plain version, 
or a larger paraphrase, to be sung either alone, or at 
die conclusion ol' another My uin. 1 have added also 
a few Hosannas, or ascriptions of salvation to Christ, 
in the same mania r, and for the same end. 

UOXOLOTILES. 

WATTS. Q 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

f Those of each metre are placed to
gether, beginning with long metre.) 

HYMN 26. 13.3. 1st L. M. & 
Old Hundred, Bath. 

A song of braise to the erer-blesscd TRINITY, 
GOD the FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT. 

1 TJ LESS'D be the Father and Ids love 
l* To whose celestial source we owe 

Hirers of endless joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 

5 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear woun'ded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and wo 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow, 

4Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 

sea of life and love unknown, I 
ut a bottom or a shore. 

TIM I HYMN 29. B. 3. 2d L. M. * 
Quercy, Green's 100th, Bath. 
RY to God the Trinity, 
osename has mysteries unknown; 

ence One, in person Three ; 

1 Chose out his favourites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. 

2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
YVho dwelt i*i humble clav, 

And, to redeem us front the dead, 
Gave his own life away. 

3 Glory to God the Spirit give. 
From whose almighty power 

Our souls their heavenly birth derive, 
And bless the happy hour. 

4Glory to God that reigns above, 
I h' eternal Three in One, 

Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature known. 

668 £ IIYMN 30. B. 3. 2dC.M. » 
lTHE God of mercy be ador'd. 

A Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by his REDEEMING WORD, 

And new-creating breath. 
2 To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 

Let saints and angels join. 

IIYMN 34. B. 3. SdC.M. » 

A social nature, yet alone. 
2 When all our noblest powers are join'd 
The honours of thy name to raise, 
Thy glories over-match our mind. 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 

651 HYMN 32. B. 3. 3d L. M. £ 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

(366 £ HYMN 33. B. 3. L. M. * 
Or thus. 

ALL glory to thy wondrous name, 
Father of mercy, God of love; 

Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, 
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. 

667 \ 

1 p LORY to God the Father's name, I 
VT Who, from our sinful race, | 

HYMN 27. B. 3. 1st C. M. 
Bray, St. Martins. 

669 £ 

N't >W let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, [known, 

Where there are Works to make him 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

6701 IIYMN 35. B. 3. C. M. * 
Or thus. 

HONOUR to thee,Almighty Three, 
And everlasting One ; 

All glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Sen. 

, ? The 2d at the end of the Psalms. 
°' 1 S [C. M. S] 

LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, [known, 

Where there are works to make him 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

672 

1 

HYMN 28. B. 3. 1st. S. M. £ 
Dover, Silver Street. 

LET God the Father live 
Forever on our tongues: 

Sinr.ers from his first love derive 
The ground of all their songs. 

2 Ye saints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 

Who bought your souls from bell and 
By offering up his own. [death, 

673, 674, 675, 676, 677 DOXOLOGIES. 673, 67» 

3 Give to the Spirit praise 
Of an immortal strain, 

Whose light and power and grace con-
Salvation down to men. [veys 

4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd sin, 

O may the blood and water bear 
The same record within! 

5 To the great One in Three, 
That seal this grace in heaven. 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 

673 \ 
IIYMN 31. B. 3. 2d. S.M. 

1 T ' E r God the Maker's name 
1 i Have honour, love and fear; 

To God the Saviour pay the same, 
And God the Comforter. 

2 Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore. 

The Son of thine eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy power. 

6741 
HYMN 36. B. 3. 3d. S.M. * 

YE angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below, 

Worship the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 

675 ̂  IIYMN 37. B. 3. S. M. & 
Or thus. 

GIVE to the Father praise;. 
Give• glory to the Son; 

An l to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 

) Th e 5l/i at the end"f the Psalnis. 
67o £ [P.M. 

NOvV to the great and sacred Three, 
1'he Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praise and glory given, 
Through all the worlds where God is 

known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 

And all the saints in earth and heaven. 

) HYMN 38. B. 3. 11. M. * 
677 J Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
A song of praise to the blessed TRINITY. 

1 T GIVE i minor til praise 
A To God the Fathers love, 
For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above. 

He sent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for sins 
That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bougnt us with his blood 
From everlasting wo: 

And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit 
Of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Make* the dead sinner live *. 

His work, completes 
The great design, 
And hlls the soul 
With joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 

Where reason fails 
With all her powers, 
There faith prevails, 
And love adores. 

/?HQ ? HYMN 39. B.3. H.M. & 
u' ° 5 Portsmouth. 
1 TO Him that chose us fifsf, 

Before the world began; 
To Him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man; 

L'o Him that form'd Our hearts anew 
Is endless praise And glory due. 
2 The Father's love shall run 

Through our immortal songs; 
We bring to God the Son 
llosannas on our tongues: 

Our lips address The Spirit's name 
With equal praise, And zeal the same. 
3 Let every saint above, 

And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One. 

Thus heaven shall raise His honours high, 
When earth and lime Grow old and die. 

679! IIYMN 40. B.3. II.M. 

rrvj God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raise , 

Glory to God the Son, 
'Lo God the Spirit praise. 
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And while our lips The* tribute bring, |2The root of David here we find 
faith adores Lie name we sing J And offspring is the same; 

f l o r ) }  T h e  6 '/Z. at the end of the 
V^K') PSALMS [H.M. *1 

tJL) God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raise; 

Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, praise: 

With all our powers, 
Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, 
While faith adores. 

681 | HYMN 41. B. 3. 

Or thus: jh* 
TO our eternal God, 

The Father, and 

II. M. >* 

Son, The Father, and the 
And Spirit, all divine, 
Three mysteries in one, 

Salvation, power, 
And praise be given, 
By all on earth, 
And all in heaven. 

TIIE H OS ANNA : 

OR, 

SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST. 

GSifJ IIYMS 42. B. 3. L. M. & 
3ITOSANNA to king David's Son, 
11 Who reigns on a superior throne ; 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth 
Who brings salvation down to" earth.' 

1 Let every nation, every age, 
In this delightful work engage; 
Did men and babes in Siou'sing 
The growing glories of her King. 

6851 

383 HYMN 43. B. 3. C. M. 
1,11 OSA NX A to the Prince of Grace ; 
1 1 Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's race 

And teach the babes to sing. ' 
2 Hosanna to th' incarnate Word 

Who from the Father came ; ' 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord 

With blessings on bis name. 
684.1 Ilv™16- B. 1. C. M, & 

Bedford, Parma. 
Hosanna to Christ. 

1 TT OS ANN A to the royal Son 
il Of David's ancient line; 
His natures two, his person one, 

Mysterious and divine. 

1 E ternity and time are join'd 
In our Immanuel's name. 

3 Bless'd he that comes to wretched men 
With peaceful news from heaven; 

Ilosannas of the highest strain 
To Christ the Lord be given! 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 
Th' hosanna on their tongues, 

Lest rocks and stones should rise , and1 

Their silence into songs. [break 

HYMN 89. B. 2. C. M. * 
Christmas, York. 

Christ's victory over Satan. 
' U OS ANNA to our conquering King! 

~ -*• 1 be prince of darkness flies; 
His troops rush headlong down to hell, 

Like lightning from the skies. 
2 There bound in chahs the lions roar, 

And flight the rescu'd sheep; 
But heavy bars confine their power 

And malice to the deep. 
3 H s tnna to our conquering King I 

All hail, incarnate love! 
?! thousand songs and glories wait 
i o crown thy head above. 

4 Thy victories and thy dea thless fame 
1 h rough the wide world shall run ; 

And everlasting ages sing 
1 lie triumphs thou hast won. 

IIYMN 44. B. 3. S. M. £ 
S Watchman, St. Thomas. 

1 LJ OS ANN A to the Son 
t A Of David, and of God, 

Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood. 

2 To Christ th' anointed Kin" 
Be endless blessings given; 

Let the whole earth his glory sing, 
Who made our peace with heaven. ' 

•HYMN 45. B. 3. H.M. « 
Portsmouth, Bethesda. 

DSANNA to the King 
Of David's ancient blood • 

Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God: 

Let old and young Attend bis way, 
And at bis feet Their honours lay. 
2 Glory to God on high; 

Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let earth, and sea, and sky, 
His wondrous love proclaim: 

Upon his head Shall honours rest, 
And every aje Pronounce him bless'd. 

687$ 
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DISTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTS, TO WIT: 

DISTRICT CLERK'S OFFICE. 

**»#»*** RE IT REMEMBERED, that on the twelfth day of 
* L. S. * May, A. D. 1819, and in lite forty-thin! year of the Inde-
*•*»•»-»»* pendence of the United States of America, James M. 

Wine hell, James Loring, Ensign Lincoln, and Thomas 
Edmonds, of the said District, hare deposited in this office, the 
title of a Book, the right whereof they claim as Proprietors, in the 
words following, to wit: 

" A Selection of more than three hundred Hymns,"from the mast 
approved Authors, on a great variety of subjects. Among which are all 
the Hymns of Dr. Watts, adapted to Public and Private Worship, not 
found in the Editions now in use. By JAMES M. WINCHELL, A. M. 
Pastor of the First Baptist Church in Boston." 

In conformity to the act of the Congress of the Ufiited States, entitled, 
"An Act fortlie Encouragement of Learning, by securing the Copies 
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Authors and Proprietors of such Copies, 
during the times therein mentionedand also to an Act, entitled, " An 
Act supplementary to an Act, entitled, An Act for the Encouragement 
of Learning, by securing the Copies of Maps, Charts and Books, to the 
Authors and Proprietors of such Copies, during the times therein men
tioned ; and extending the Benefits thereof to the Arts of Desiguing, En
graving and Etching Historical, and oilier Prints." 

T"fO W D WIS, £ Clerk of the District 
JM>. W. DAY lb, £ oj Massachusetts. 

P R E F A C E  

THE number of Hymns in this Selection has been limited to a 
litUe over three hundred, for the purpose of rendering it convenient to 
bind them in the same volume with the Psalms and Hymns of Dr. Watts, 
to which they are designed as a Supplement. For the same purpose also, 
some of the Hymns have been abridged, that the volume might not be 

extended to an immoderate size. 

In one respect at least, it is thought this Selection will be preferable 
to a ny now in circulation. It contains the whole of the Sacred Poetry 
of Dr. Watts, adapted to the purposes of devotion and praise, not found 

in the common editions. 

An addition of nearly eighty Hymns from the pen or that "sweet 
singer i n Israel," to those already in use, cannnot but be highly grateful 
to the Christian public. In point of sentiment and poetry, they will be 
found worthy of the just celebrity of their distinguished author. Of the 
character of the other hymns, it is left for the public to judge. 

Care has been taken to give as great a variety as the limits of the 
work would admit. Many excellent Hymns on particular subjects might 
have b een inserted, but they would have excluded others on subjects 

equally important. 

A primary object, after giving the whole of Dr. Watts, has been to se
lect the best Hymns on subjects which he had omitted: and the compi
ler flatters himself That this work, containing as it does MORE THAN A 
THOUSAND Psalms and Hymns, of approved excellence, will furnish the 
churches of Christ with a supply of sacred poetry, better suited to all 
subjects and occasions, than any heretofore published: while, by throw
ing the whole into one volume, the price is reduced, and the coutusiofl 

arising from the use of two books, avoided. 



rv PREFACE-

It affbrifc me no small gratification, that both the plan and the select 
Hymns have received the approbation of many whose judgment and taste 
the public have long been accustomed to respect. But the consideration 

** that the book may be used in the same congregation with the common 
editions of Watts, will probably best recommend it to the attention of 
Christians. 

It has long been a subject of regret- among judicious persons, of all re
ligious denominations, that so many hymns should have obtained circula
tion, which are entirely destitute of poetic merit, and which serve only 
to corrupt the taste, and excite the passions without benefiting the heart. 

The injurious effects of such hymns it is hoped the use of this Supple
ment will have a tendency to counteract, and at the same time preserve 
entire those inimitable compositions of Dr. Watts, which many persons of 
late, have discovered too much willingness to mutilate or neglect. No se
lection, however excellent, should be suffered to supersede the use of them. 

" It is deemed unnecessary to make any apology for taking a few 
hymns, from authors who differ in doctrinal sentiments, from myself and 
the churches with which I am in connexion. The hymns themselves, su-
periour in their kind, and on subjects in which all real Christians agree, 
must and will be their own apology." 

May the great Head of t he Church bless this humble effort to promote. 
•ie glory, and the beauty of Christian worship. 

x JAMES M. WINCHELL. 
BOSTON, May, 1819. 

I N D E X  O F  S U B J E C T S  
TO THE SUPPLEMENT. 

tfBBA, Father, 72 
Abraham, the friend of 

God, 82, v. 3 
Absent from nidi, 29 
Adam, first and second, 77 
Adoption, 71, 72 
Afflictions, 153, 274 
" sanctified, 153,271, 272 

Angels, proclaiming the birtli of 
Christ, 47 

Antidote of death, 66 
Appeurunre before God here 
' and hereafter, 179 

Arrows of Christ, 89 
Atheists and InJhteU, 99 
Atonement, 73, 74 

H. 
Baptism, 313—327 
Being o f God, 1 
Book of providence, decrees, 

and life, and grace, 4 
Books o pened, 299 
Blessing, requested,. 187 
Brethren, love of, 129, 130, 131 

C. 
Canaan, Christ the way, 69 
Charity, See. 231 
Charitable collection, 231, 232 
Children, deatli of, 284 
CHRIST, his incarnation, 43-47 
" advocate, 59 
" ALL IN ALL, 60 

ascension, 55, 56 
" atonement of, 73 
" his birth proclaimed, 47 
" character of, 59 
" coronation of, 65-
'• dominion, 58 , 
" his exaltation, 57 
'• example, 49 
" eternal lite, 61 
" fountain, 62 
" gratitude for his atonement,74 
" his humiliation, 56 v.3,4 
" our head, 90. v. 3 
" head of the Church, 63 
u intercession, 57 
'• kingdom of, 58 
'• a king, 89 
u king, 64, 65 
'• life and ministry, 48 
" a lamb, 88, 192 
" paschal lamb, 74 
" message of, 48 
" precious, 66 
" physician. 67 
" prayer of, for his enemies, 

94, v. 4 
praise to, 70 

'• a prince, 74, V. 3 
" pattern, 49 
'• a refuge, 94, 158 
" Redeemer, 70 
'• sufferings & death, 50, 51^ 
" resurrection, 52—54 
" Saviour, 68 
" his triumph, 56 
" way, 69 

I Christ's regard to little chil-
•M 

" presence the joy of his peo
ple, 230 

Christian, the, 149 
" cast down,yet hoping, 162 

SB«LEA*EJIT, 

Christian, calling upon Christ in 
affliction, 274 

" comparison and complaint 
of. 165 

" desiring to be as in months 
past, 160 

" desiring to praise, 165, 178 
" examination of self, 172 
" friends welcomed, 250 
" growing ill grace, 163 
" hidden life of the, 157 
" happy ill God, 167 
" longing-for the presence of 

Christ, 296 
" longing for the presence of 

God, 292. 293 
" pilgrim, 171. 
" race, 148 
" rejoicing, 166 
" saints of God, 72 
" supplicating, 150 
" tempted, but Hying to Christ 

for refuge ,158—161 auu trusting 
in God, 159 

_ " treasure of, 164 
" walking iu darkness 
" warfare, 170 

Church, asking the way to Zion, 
196 

" choosing pastors, 202 
" " deacons, 204 
" God the defenctof; 194 
" love to, 195 
" meetings of, 199— 204 
" members received, 201 
" praying for sick Minister, 203 

Christianity,- inward witness to, 
97, 151 

Close ot the year, 246,218 
Come, Lyvd Jesus, 300 
Company, good and bail, 115 
Communion with God, 75,76 
Condescension of God, 2,1 
Conference meetings, 227—230 
Conscience, 95 
" made w hole, 108 
" cleansed, 113, v. 5. 
" liberty of, 168 

Contentment, 107 
Coronation of Christ, 65-
Creation and Providence, 21—33 
Cross, doctrine of. 97 

. " of Christ, 94 v. 6 
I " welconu d, 153 
Curse of the law, 91 

D 
Deacons, chosen, 204 
Death and Eternity, 280—392 
Death, of friends, 2b7 

"-Christ the antidote, of, 66 
" of kindred improved, 281 
" of a saint and sinner, 282, .283 
" of children, 284 
" of a young person, 285 
" of a minister, 286 
" welcome messenger, 290 -

Decrees, and dominion of God, 4 
Deluge,&S 
Depravity, 77,78 
Devotion, and trust, 155 
Doetrines of Gospel, 71—93 
Dread,of departing frmnClirist,197 
Dying Saviour, 50. 51 

E. 
Early piety, 252 
Ebenexer,erected, 244 v. 2 
Emblem, of the effects of the Gos

pel, 191 
Envy, 131 v. 3 
Eternity, of God, J 
Eternal life, Christ the, 61 
Evening and morning, 235—237 
Everlasting song, 305 
Experience, related, 199, 200 
EzekieCs vision, 189 

Faithfulness, 110 
" and truth of God, 6 

Faith, connected with salvation,. 
• 108 
" in sacrifice of Christ, 109 
" fainting, 154 

Family worship, 173, 174 
l'V/4t,and thanksgiving, 262—269 
Feast, of the Gospel, 101 
" sinners invited to, 101 

Fear, 113 
Fear of God, 111 
Flood, 85 
Flesh, and spirit, 152 
Forms of worship, vain, 178 
Fortitude, 112,113 
Friends, meeting of, 250 
" dentil of, 281,287 

Funeral Hymn, 289 
G. 

Gentiles, praying for Jews, 224-
God, his being, 1 
" condescension, 2,3 
" decrees and dominion, 4 
'• the defence of Zion, 194 
" exalted above praise, 38 
' eternity and immutability, 5 
" faithfulness, 6 
" goodness, 7 
" greatness, 8 
" goodness of, 141 v. 3 
" glorious and sinners saved, 98 
" glory of,in creation and re

demption, 98 
" holiness, 9 
" incomprehensibility, 10,11 
" infinity, 12,19 
" love, 14 » 
" the light and glory of heav

en, 302 
" majesty, 1J 
" praise to, 34—38 
" our portion, 140 
" a refuge to the troubled, 161 
" sovereignty, decrees and 

grate of, 4,13 
" spirituality, 16 
" our shepherd, 28 
" the supreme good, 167 
" trinity, 17 
" unity, 18 
" ways of, mysterious, 99 
" wisdom of, 141 

Good report, things of, 115 
Gootlucss-ty God, to men, 22 
Gospel, anil law, 94—99 
Gospel, pow er,of God, 95 
" pillarofour ho)>e,95 v.4 
" rational defence of, 99 
" the glory of God, 98 



TL INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Gospel, emblem of, 101 
Grace, an 1 P rovidence, 2?, 33 
" salvation by, 79, 80 
" work of, 79 
" elHcacious, 89 
" matchless, 88 v. 4 
" and works, '(>, 108 

Gravity, and decency, 11 1 
Grave, 288,289 
Grateful recollection. 214 
Gratitude, for merries, 31,20, 27 
" for d .iveranee in stor.ii, 32 

Guide, Clirist a, 223 
H. 

Hca.cn, 302—305 
JiktdeaViIeotaC hristian, 157 
ifoiy Spirit, 105, 100 

*• g races of, 107 
" invoked,105 
" prosperous gale, 105 

Hope, none excluded front, 116 
Humility, 117, 118,119 
• the bumble, happy, 132 

I. 
Improvement of life, 277,278, 279 
Instability of worldly enjoy

ment, 273 
Invitations and Promises, 101— 

104,116 

.fetes, prayed for, 224 
Joy, in God, 120 

•' in the way? of God, 121 
Joys of heaven, 303 
Jubilee, 183 
Judgment, 299,300, 301 
Justice, and equity, 122,123 
" and truth, 124 

Justification, 81, 82 

King of saints, Christ, 64 
Kingdom, of heaven promsed to 

the poor, 117 
L. 

Lamb, Christ a, S3 v. 3 
Lamp, the scriptures a, 39 
La to anil Gospel, 94—99 
Lute fuliiled by Christ, 95, 96 
" curse of, 94 

Legal obediewe,:\nd evangelical,96 
Liberality, 125 
Liberty, of conscience, 163 
Little children invited toCbrist,l74 Ransom, Christ our, 88 
Longing for the spread of the Receiving, members, 201 

gospel, 226 

Missionaries prave.l fir, 221 
" addressed and encouraged,225 

Morning, 233, 234 
•• a nd evening, 238 

Moses, 94 v. 5 
Mourning the absence of Christ, 

127 v. .3, 128 
Milt tul .ove, 129 
Mysteries of Providence, 24,25 

N. 
if tie-year, 241 —2-15 
Houh, and the Ark, 85 

O. 
Obedience,legal and evangelical,94 
Opening a p.ace of puoiic wor

ship, 175, 176 
P. 

Pardon, 83 
" and confession, 84 

Pardoning loVe,83 
Purling of friends, 251 
Pastors, chosen, 202 
Patience, 13 3 
Perfections of the Deity, 1—20 
" moral, imitated, 20 

Perseverance, 85 
" desired, 86 

Physician, Christ a, 67 
Piety, early, 252 
Pleading ftr mercy 118,135,137,138 
Pleasure,of social worship, 177 
Poor in spirit, happy, 117 
Prayer, prevalent, 184,185 
" for a revival, 198 
" answered by crosses, 163 
" before sermon, 184—187 
" after sermon, 190 
" Lord's, 186 

Praise to God, 35—38 
Praise, to Clirist,70 
" for mercies, 36 
" thro' all our existence, 37 

Presence, of Christ, the joy of his '« U1 v^ll 
people, 230 

" of God, worth dying for, 292 
Pride, and humility, 119 
Privileges of soils of God, 71, 72 
" of the living, See. 278 

Private, worship, 172 
Providence, 33 
Prudence, 134 

R. 

Lord's day, 130—182 
u morning, 182 

, Lo rd's supper, 205—210 
Love, 126—131 

*' to God and man, 126 
" to Christ, 127,123 
" to brethren, 12 >, 130, 131 

Lovely, carriage, 134 

Man,by nature,graceandg!ory,l69 
Mann-.r'jhymn for deliver. !Kc,32 
Marriage, 2 49 
Meekness, 132,117 
Meeting, and pait.ng of funds, 

250,251 
Message, of Redeemer, 18 
Minister, settkd,212 
- ordained, 211—215 
•' death of, 286 
" watching for souls, 214 
- meetings, 216—318 
" Christ's care of, 215 

Ministry, instituted, 211 
Missionary uteeungs, 219—3^5 

Redeeming, love, 87 
Redemption, 87, 88 
Refuge, in a storm, 156 
Regeneration, 89, 90, 97 v 3, 4, 5 
Relieving Christ, &C. 231 
Repentance, 136—138 
Resignation, 139—141 
Resurrection, 296—293 
" of Clirist, 52, 54 

Return, of joy, 166 
Revival, prayed for, 198 
Rich fool, surprised, 295 
Righteousness, of Christ, 81, 82 
Rooeut Christ, spotless, 82 v 4 

S. 
Sabbath, 180—133 
Sacrifice, Christ a, 83 v. 3 
Saint expiring, 282 
" aitlicled, 104 

Saints, conquering, 112 
Salvation, 79 
Sauctijication, & pardon, 93 
Sntisjaction, in God, 2yi 
Scripture, 39—42 
" false and true, 147 

Sef denial, 142 
Seasons,243 
Shepherd, God aoi*, 23 
Sickness, comfort in. 275 
" of a minister, 203 ' 
" and recovery, 270, 275 

Sin, fetters of, 38 v. 4 
" a tyrant, 93 v. 4,5 
•' original, 77 
" indwelling, lam-.nted, 73 
" and sorrows, 76 

Sinai, and Calvary. 94 v. 2 
Sincerity, and truth, 143 
Sinners, captives, 83 v. 1 
" traitor-., 88 v. 2 
" invited, 100,101, 102 

Social, worship, 177 
Soldier, of the cross, 112 
Sons, of God,71,72 
Sorrows, and sins, 73 
Sovereignty, of God, 4. v4,5 
Spring, 235 
Star, of Bethlehem, 155 
Strengthf equal to days, 104 
Submission, 139 
" under bereavement, 294 

Successful resolve, 185 
5utt, moon,and stars proclaim the 

being of God, 1 
Summer, and harvest, 240 
Supreme, God the. 167 
Sunday schools, 253—261 
Sword, of Christ, 39 

T. 
Thief converted, 91 
" prayer of,oil the cross,l,?i3,45 

Thunder, God of, 211 
Time and eternity, 277,279 
Times and sea-ons, 233-273 
" swiftness of. 246 

Traveller's Psalm, 30,31,32 
Treasure, Christian's, 164 

Union to Christ, 90 
Universal praise, 31, 38 

Victory, of Christ, 3} 
" over his em-miis, 89 
** " tlie grave, 268,294 

W. 
Walking, with God, 75 
Warfare, of the Christian, 170 
Weary, souls invited, 103 
Winter, 242 
Wisdom, of redeeming time, 279 
" true, 115 
" her ways pleasant, 115 

Witnesses, a cloud ol', 148 v. 2 
Witness, to Christianity, 97 
Word, of God, glory of, 190 
" inspired, 39 
" riciies of, 40 
" usefulness of, 41] 
" suHlcieney of, 12 

Worship, 172 
" close of 182 
'* delight in,179 
" forms of, vain, 178 
" family, 173,1. 4 
" private, 172 
" pub!ic,175, I55 

Worthy the Lamb, 193-

Youth, 252-237 
" death of, 285 
" and old age, 258 

Z. 
Ze d and fortitude, 146, 148 

•flalseaud true, I-t< 

I N D E X  O F  S C R I P T U R E S  
TO THE SUPPLEMENT. 

Ch. Ver. Hymn. 
Genesis. 

5 22 75 
6 9 75 
7 7-11 B5 
18 24-32 >63 
47 9 171 

Exodus. 
12 3—5 74 
15 11 9 

Leviticus. 
2) 7 9 

N umbers. 
12 3 132 

Deuteronomy. 
5 29 HI 
6 4 18 
7 9 6 

21 15—26 94 
32 10 195 
33 25 1C4 

I. Samuel 
7 12 244 

1. Kings. 
8 22—54 175,176 

Neheiuiah. 
9 17 118 

Job. 
1 21 140,141 
5 29 4 
9 8 21 
9 12 140.141 

11 7 10,12 
23 3 76 
24 5 81,82,108 
29 3 76,160 
37 5—23 10-12 

Psalms. 
2 6 64 
2 8 221 
4 6 166 
6 1—9 272,276 
8 4 2,3,119 

15 113 
19 1,39,10 
23 3 9 
23 4 28.104 
24 54,55 
26 2 112 
34 18 137,138 
34 1-^0 276 
37 11 132 
41 1 257 

-42 1—.3 1-8,1 9 
42 5 159,112 
43 3 222 
43 56 159,162 
45 1— H 64 
45 5 89 
45 12 21,22 
46 10 ' 39 
51 1 135,37 
51 17 138 
68 13 211 
73 28 167 
73 28 228,229 
81 13 75,76 
86 11 111 
87 4 175,176 
8© 270 
90 5 
90 12 145 
97 it 24 

Ch. Ver. Hymn. 
99 5 9 
89 28—37 271 
103 13 111 
104 3 21—25 
107 23—30 31,32 
113 6 3 
118 19—24 182,183 
119 9 256 
119 54 171 
119 67 153,271 
119 67—97 271 
119 75 139,110 j 
119 82—89 190 
119 105 39 
122 1 182,183 I 
133 129,131,173 | } 111 c : 

Ch. Ver. Hyinn. 
7 10 15 

194 

163 

Joel. 
3 17 

Jonali. 
4 7—10 

ilk-ah. 
6 6,7,3 75,81, 
128, 124, 125,126 

Zeehariali. 
3 1 62 
1 17 i94 

Malachi. 
3 16,13 218 

Matthew. 
2 2 156 
5 5 117 

Ecclesiastes. 
• 3 11 10—'.2 

9 7—10 217.282 
12 13 111 
Salomon's Song, 

j 4 12 02 
Isaiah. 

9 6,7 53 
29 19 132 

i 31 5,6 194—196 
I 35 1—10 222 

42 '21 82 
44 24 21 
4-3 10 13 
49 19 195 

19 00,22 254,255 
22 1—10 101 
22 37—39 122,124 

57 15 2,3,135,138 
1—3 
1—3 

Jeremiah. 
2 13 I 
3 23 
8 23 
9- 23,24 1 

1© 7 1 
10 12 21, 
23 6 
33 16 1 

Lamentations 
3 39 107 

Eiekiel. 
33 11 100,297^ 
35 10 1"J 
37 1—10 139 

Daniel. 
4 35 1: 

1.3 3t 
14 22 

16 17 
17 13 
18 6 174 
13 13 113,135,133 

Ch. Ver. Hymn. 
Acts. 

2 37 95 
3 3 125 
4 12 68 

10 36 65 
13 29 108 

Romans. 
I 19,20 1 
1 16 99,116 
2 4 135,136 
3 25 73,109 
3 20-28 103,109 
5 1-5 133 
6 23 61 
7 5—10 96 
7 9 108 
7 12-19 78 
7 14—21 152 
8 1,2 152 
8 2—8 92 
3 14—19 71,72 
8 28 144 
8 34 74 

11 12,43 5.214 
1-26 

II 1 — 14 168 
I. Corinthians. 
19 6 
1 18—31 97,99 
1 31 120 
3 21 144 
3 22 161 
9 2J,27 144 

15 10 80 
15 55 53,209 
15 56,57 290,294 

XI. Corinthians, 
a 1—9 -291 
7 10 135,136 
g 9 56 
9 14 _ 80 

10 4 170 
12 9 104,107,153 
13 5 172 

Galalians. 
2 20 82 
3 10 91 
3 13 87YJ3 
4 5 • 87,38 
4 6 72 
4 13 1 .7 

Ephesiaivs. 
1 7 87,8M 
1 22 63 
2 1—10 92 
2 14 73, 4 
4 15 63,114 
4 8—12 201 
6 11-13 170 

Phi.ipuiaus. 
1 23 296 
2 5 46 
2 6—10 56 
3 11—14 148 
4 8 110,112 

114,143,134 
Colossians. 

1 4 129,131 
1 13 63 
3 1—3 157 
3 1J. 6j 

Ch. Ver. Hymn. 
3 12 132 
4 14 87,33 
I. Thessaloniaiu. 
4 1 75 
4 13-18 293,291 
5 24 6 

I. Timothy. 
1 15 82 
1 13 170 
2 - 3 266 
3 13 137 
4 13,14 217 
6 16 

l'itus. 
2 4 87,33 
2 14 93 
3 2 132 
3 5 92 

Hebrews. 
1 3 93 
I 11,12 5 
4 12 81 
6 18 93,153 , 
6 12 133 
7 25 57,59 
9 2 87,83 
9 21 67,53 
9 14 73,74 

10 23 6 
10 33 133 
10 12 57,59 
II 13 171 
12 1 148 
12 2—12 153 
12 3 21© 
13 1 129,111 
13 17 214 

Janes. 
1 3,4 133. 
4 14 273 
5 10,11 133 

I. Peter. 
1 15 9 
1 19 73,4 
1 22 129,1 1 
2 4,7 t>6 
2 11 J71 
2 21 49 
2 20 1 
3 4 1 

I. John. 
'2 1 
3 1.2 
4 8' 14 
5 7 
5 10 
5 20 

Ro velaria; 
1 1 2  
l 13 
4 3 
5 2—9 
5 9 87,88,1 >, 
5 11 15 
5 12 74 
7 17 62 

15 12 74 
14 3 61,74 
20 12 295 
21 6 62 
22 50 296 



T A B L E  O F - T H E  F I R S T  L I N E S  

TO THE SUPPLEMENT. 

Hymn and 
^ABSENT from flesh, O blissful thought 
"Absurd and va'ui attempt to bind 

Adam, our father and our head 
Afflicted saint, to Christ draw near . 
Again the Lord of life and light 
All hail the power of Jesus' name 
Almighty King! whose wonilrous baud 
A l m i g h t y  M a k e r  G o d  . . . .  
Am X a soldier of the cross 
And is tins life prolong'd to me . 
And is the gospel peace and love . 
Angels ! roll the rock away 
Another six days' work is done . 
Are those the happy persons here . 
As on the cross the Saviour hung . 
As birds their infant brood protect 
At anchor laid, remote from home . 
Awake my soul, lift up thine eye . 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 
Awake my zeal,awake my love 
Awake, ye saints, and raise sour eyes 

Before thy throne, eternal King 
Heboid the sons, the heirs of God . 
Behold the expected time draw near 
Bestow, d. ar Lord, upon our youth , 
Blest lie the tie that binds 
Blest is the man w hose heart expands 
Blessed are the sons of God . . 
Blessed Redeemer! how divine 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

Celestial King! our spirits lie • . 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
Conn, Holy Spirit, come . . 
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord 
Come, Lord, and warm each languid hear 
Come, let us scareh ouf ways and see 
Com., thou fount of every bussing . 
Come, thou soui-transfi.rming Spirit . 
Come, weary souis. with sins <1 istrest 
Come, ye that love the Saviour's name 
Com. , ye that know and fear the Lord 
Compar'd with Christ, in all beside 
Curst be the man, forever curst 

Bear refuge of my wean soul . 
Dear Saviour, we are thine 
Bear Saviour, we rejoice to hear _ 
Beep an the wounds which sin has made 
Did,: thou, char Jesus, suffer shame 
Dc tided souls that seek to find . 
Bo fic -h and nature dread to die . 
Do I believe what Jesus saith 
Bo thou, my sou!, in sacred lays . 

Earth has er-grcss'd my lore te.o long 
EncompassH with clouds of distress . 
Enibvd bj sin, and and bound in chains 

* l.n ma. God! almighty cr.i.sc 
r* Eternal God! n.tl.rcn'd on high 

Eternal power! whose high abode . 
Eternal Power, almighty God 
Eternal Wisdom, thee we piaise 
Exert thy power, thy nglit maintain 

Ft.rtwel', dear friend, a short farewell 
Fair Sion's King, we suppliant how 
Father,ador'd in worlds above . 
Father, how wide thy glories shine . 
Father, is not thy pre mise pledg'd . 
Father of glory, to thy name 
Father of mercies! in thy wotd . 
Father of our liable ra ce' . , 

l'nRr. 
291 
168 
77 

104 
182 
65 
29 

178 
112 
277 
49 
54 

180 
229 

91 
194 
106 
170 
148 
278 
218 

217 

Father of all, thy cave we bless 
Father of mercies, in thy house 
Father of faithful Abmli'iu, hear 
Fier ce passions discompose the mind 
For a season call'd to part 
Frequent the day of God returns 

Glory to God on high .... 
God is a name my soul adores 
God moves in a mysterious way 
God of my life, through all its days 
God ol' eternity, from thee . 
Grace, 'tis a charming sound 
Great Author of the immortal mind 
Great God of Providence! thy ways 
Great God, 'tis from thy sovereign grace 
Great God, thy holy law requires . 
Great God, thy matchless care we bless 
Great God, the nations of the earth 
Great God, to thee uiy evening song 
Great Gotl, we sing that mighty hand 
Great King of glory, come . 
Great Lord of ail, thy inalcluess power 
Great Lord of angels, we adore 

114 . Great Ruler of the earlh and skies . 
220 Gurde me, O thou great Jehuiah 
257 
130 Hail! mighty Jesus! how divine 
2sy j Hail! thou once despised Jesus 
7] i H ark, the glad sound; the Saviour ceimt 

122 ' Hark ! the herald angels sing 
188 ' Happy beyond description he 

• H appy the man, w ho finds the grace 
11 Until Cloel been faithful to his word 

He lives ! the great Redeemer lives 
Hear, Lord, the song of praise and pra 
Hoar, gracious God, my humble moan 
He dies, the friend of sinneis dies 
Hence from my soul, my sins, depart 
Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh 
Holy and reverend is die- name 
Honour and happiness unite , 
How charming is tin- place . , 
How are thy sjrviurts bless'd, O Lord 
Low helpless guilty nature lies . 
How is our nature spon'd by sin 
llow long shall death the tyrant reign 
How oft, a Ins ! this wretched heart . 
How precious is the book divine 

•Jdow ] i re emus is thy word, O God . 
HfttG-Jjeluroy gifts,Almighty King 
'.ow selttrihe words my Saviour speaks 
Hpw vast the treasure we possess . 

I ask'd the I.ord iliat I might grow 
1 love thy kingdean. Lord . 
1 see the. pleasant bed .... 
Indulgent God, whose bounteous care 

.Infinite power, eternal Lent 
In glad amazement, Lord, we stand 
Inquire, ye pilgrims,for the way-
Is it a tiling of good report 

Jesti3, 1 love tliy chairoing nan e 
Jesus, 1 sing thy matchitss gnce 
Jesus, my all, to htqvtn is gone 
Jesus, my Lord, how r.cli thy grace 
Jesus, our Sai lour and our God • 
Jesus, the spring of joys divine 
Jesus, tliy bic.oel and righteousness 
Jesus, tliy blessings are not itw 
J e s u s ,  l e . v e r  o f  m y  s t u l  . . .  
Jesus, full of all 'compassion . 

42-' s'll«ce, all created tilings 
j Kindred in Christ for his dear sake 

53 
105 
185 
201 
303 
123 
244 
187 
103 
T 64 

142 
295 
304 

305 
15. 

257 
38 
2 

21 
219 

287 
204 
186 
'98 

221 
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I.et avarice, from shore to shore . . 40 
U-t party names no m'ore 131 

' Let those- who bear the Christian name . 143 
l.et Zion's watchmen all awake . . . 214 
l.orel, at thy feet we sinners lie . . 118 
Lord, at thy table I behold . . 207 
Look down, O I.ord. with pitying eve . 189 
laird, didst thou send tliy Seiti to (lie . 210 
Lord, hast thou made me know thy ways 286 
Lord, how delightful 'tis to see . . 260 
Lord, in the temples of thy grace . . 230 
L-rel, I am pain d but I resign . . . 270 
Lord of my life. O may tliy praise . 234 
Lord of the worlds lit-low .... 243 
Lord, send Uiv word, anel let it fly . 222 
Lord, 'tis an infinite delight . . . 292 
Lord, what is man, extremes how wide . 169 
Lord, when our raptur'd thought surveys 23 
Lord, when we see a saint of thine . 290 
Mark, when tempestuous winds arise . 132 
Mark the soft-failing snow .... 191 
Me-thinks the last great day is coine . . 299 
Mortals, awake, with angels join . . 43 
My God, I bow before thy feet . . 228 
My God, I love, and I adore . . 
My helper God, I bless bis name 
My soul, survey thy happiness . . 
My sorrows like a flood .... 
My thoughts, that often mount the skies . 
My tint s of sorrow and of joy 
Miist all the chantta. of nature then 
Mast friends and kindred drop and die 
Not by the laws of innocence 
Not ail the- nobles of the earth . 
No strength eif nature can suffice 
No war, nor battle's sound 
Now begin the hcavtnly theme 
Now let our drooping hearts revive . 
Now let our voic es join 
Now let our faith grow strong and rise 
Now we are met in holy fear . . 
0 for a closer walk with God . . . 75 
0 for a thousand tongues to sing . . 70 
0 happy soul, that lives on hign . . 157 
O how "I love thy lioly law ... 271 
O righteous God, tliou Judge supreme . 2fij 
O Lord, another day is flown . . . 237 
O Lord, my best desires fulfil . . . 139 
O my soul, what means this sadness . 62 
O thou, before whose- gracious throne . 203 
0 thou, the wretelieel's sure retreat . . 138 
0 the immense, tli' amazing he ight . • 241 
O that I knew the secret place . . 76 
O 'tis a lovely thing to see .• . . . 13) 
O what stupendous mercy shines . . 125 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness . . 226 
Of all the- joys we mortals know . • 127 
On thee each morning, O iny God 
Our country is Itamnnuel's ground . 
Our little bark on boist'rotis seas 
Our Lord is risen front the dead 
Patience! O 'tis a grace divine . . 133 
Peace! 'tis the I.ord Jehovah's hand ' 294 
Praise ye the I.ord, immortal choir . • 34 
Prostrate, dear Jesus ! at thy feet . • 135 
Questions nnd doubts be heard no more . 97 
R e j o i c e  !  t h e  L o r e l  i s  K i n g  . . .  5 8  
Remark, my soul, the narrow bound . 246 
Saviour, visit thy plantation . . jog 
Se-c, gracious God, beleire thy throne . 262 
See how the mounting sun ... 233 
See- Israel's gentle Shepherd stand . . 174 
Shall atheists dare insult the; cross . . 99 
Shepherd of Israel, bend thine ear . . 202 
Shepherd of Israel 212 
Shephe rds ! rejoice, lift up your eyes . 45 
Sinner, O why so thoughtless grown . 301 
Sinners, the voice of God regard . . 100 
Sovereign of life, I own thy hand . . 276 
Stand and adore ! how glorious he . 10 
Stern winter throws his icy chains . . 242 
Stretch'd on the cross, the Saviour dies .' 50 
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Sweet is the love that mutual glows 
Sweet was the time when first I felt 
The billeiws swell, the winds are high 
The deluge, at the Almighty's call . 
The earth and all the he avenly frame 
The evils that beset our path . 
The God of love will sure indulge . 
The glorious armies of the sky 
The I.ord 011 m ortal worms looks down 
The Lord will happiness divine 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare 
The Lord, how fearful is his name . 
The mighty frame of glorious grace 
The rignteous Lord, supremely great 
The spacious firmament on high 
Thanks for mercies past receive 
There is a fountain fill'd with blood 
Thein art, O God, a spirit pure . > 
Thou didst, O mighty God, exist 
Thou only centre of ray rest 
— . f Thon only Sovereign of my heart . 
This ugh all the downward tracts of time 
Thine earthly sabbaths, I.ord, we love . 

307 1 '''* 's 'ea3t heavenly wine . 
rJijThus far 'tis well, you read, jou pray . 
1JS ' Thy bounties, gracious God 
Rii"'5 names. bow infinite they lie 

oan '"is a point I long to know 
~ " "l is fimsh'd ! so the Saviour cried . 

"l'is iny happiness lieiow .... 
njll l'o thee, who reign'st, Supreme above 
108 T° pm'se the ever bounteous Lord . 

™ 'Twas God preserv'd me by lib power 
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Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb 
We b'ess the eternal source of light 
What glory gilds the sacn d page . . 
w hat heavenly man, or mighty God 
Wliat is our God, or what his name 
What scenes of liovrour and of dread 
What shall the dying, sinner do 
What strange perplexities arise . . . 
what various hindrances we meet . 
What vain desires and passions vain 
When Abmh'm, fill'd with sacred awe . 
When all thy mercies, O my God . 
When blooming youth is snatcli'd away 
When darkness long has veil'd my mind 
When fancy snreads her boldest wings . 
When, marshall'd 011 the nightly plain 
When pale: with sickness, oft hast thou 
When shall thy lovely face IK seen 
When sickness shakes tlie languid frame 
When the Eternal bows (lie skies . . .7 
When the last trumpet, awful voice . . 298 
Wfien tumults of unruly fear . . . 113 
When verdure clothes the fertile fields 269 

238 W here is my God ? dot s he retire . . 59 
17f "Where shall' we sinners hide our heads . 93 

32 Where sh all the guilty sinner go • . 109 
55 | Where two "or three, with sweet accord . 227 

W herefore should man, frail child of c!ay 119 
Wherewith, O Lord, shall I draw mar . 81 
While I am banisb'd front tliv house . 170 
W bi le o'er our guilty land, O Lord . 264 
Whi'e shepherds watch'd their flocks by night 46 
Whilst thee I seek, protecting Power * . 155 
Why should our mourning thoughts delight 297 
W ith cUetiful voices rise and sing . 
With humble heart and tongue 
With tears of anguish I lament 
Witness, ye saints, that God is true 
Would you wan a sbul to God 
Ye hearts, with youthful t-igour warm 
Ye humble saints proclaim abroad 
Ye liumhle souls, approach your God 
Yc humble souls, complain no more 
V e  m e s s e n g e r s  o f  C h r i s t  . . . .  
Ye mourning saints, whose streaming tears 
Ve sons of men, with joy record . . 
Yes the Reeeenier rose 
Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor 
Zeal is that pure and heavenly flaiue 
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New and old Year -
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THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 
ALPHABETICAL!.* ARRANGED. 

IIY.MX 1. L. M. Addison. & 
CaJtle-Strect, Nantwich, Italy. 

Heinq of God proclaimed by creation, 
spacious firmament on high, 

X With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their grfcat Original proclaim. 

2The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power display; 
And publishes, to every land, 
The work of an almighty hand. 

J Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

.4 While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball: 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found: 

8 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine— 
"Tne hand that made us is divine." 

HYMN 2. C. M. Steele. 
SVjftrjiiw, Baibj. 

Condescension of God. 
1 T? TERN AL Power, Almighty Goo, 

XL W ho can approach thy throne? 
Accessles> light is thine abode, 

To angel eyes unknown. 
2 Before the radiance of thine eye, • 

The heavens no longer shine; 
An:l all the glories of the sky 

Are but the shade of thine. 

3-Great God, and wilt thou.condescend 
Eo cast a look below? 

To this vile world thy notice bend, 
These seats of sin and wo? 

4 [But O ! to shew thy smiling face, 
To bring thy glomes near! 

Amazing and transporting grace. 
To dwell with mortals here!J 

5 How strange! how awful is thy love! 
With trembling we adore: 

Not all the exalted minds above 
Its wonders can explore. 

6 While golden harps and angel tongues 
Resound immortal lays, 

Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise, and mean thy praise. 

IIY-MN 3. C.M. IVatts's Lyric PoemsM 
Carthage, St. Anns, St. Davids. 

Condescension of God. 
1 \ X 7 HEN the Eternal bows the skies,. VV To visit earthly things, 
With scorn divine he turns his eyes 

From towers of haughty kings. 
2 He bids his awful chariot roll 

Far downward from the skies, 
To visit every humble soul, 

With pleasure in his eyes. 
J Why should the Lord,that reigns above, 

Disdain so lofty kings? 
Sav, Lord, and why such looks ot love. 

Upon such worthies# things.* 
\ Mortals, be dumb ; what creature dares 

Dispute his awful will ? 
Ask no account of his, affairs, 

But tremble, and be still. 
5 Just like his nature is his grace, 

All sovereign and all tree; 
Great God, how searchless are thy ways. 

HoW deep thy judgments be! 



4, 5 "^TIIE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 6 , 1  

IIYMN 4. C.M. Walts's Lyric Ponns. & 
Abridj^^fc anterbury. 

Decrees and Dominion of God. 
1 T/ EEP silence, all created tilings. 

And wait your Maker's nod: 
My stpil stan ds trembling;, while she sings 

yiie hqapurs of her God. 
&Lijje,death,aftd hell,and worlds unknown 

Tlang on his linn decree : 
He sits on no precarious throne, 

Nor borrows leave to be. 
3 Chain'd to his throne, a volume lie6, 

With* all the fates of men, 
Withievery angel's form and size, 

Drawn by the eternal pen. 
4 Hi^providence unfolds the book. 

And makes his counsels shine; 
Each opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke 

Fulfils some deep, design. 
5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 

To sceptres and a crown : 
And there,the following page he turns, 

And treads the monarch down. 
6 Not Gabriel asks tire reason why; 

Nor God the reason gives; 
Nor dares the fav'rite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 
7 My God, I would not long to see 

My fate with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 

Or what blight scenes may rise. 
8 In thy fair book of life and grace, 

O may 'I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 

Beneath my Lord the Lamb I 

HYM.V 8 . C. M. Howe*. M 
Devize*, fit. Annj, Can turbo rjJ 

ILtsrnity of God. 

THOU didst, O mighty God, exist 
Ere time began its race; 

Before the ample elements 
Fill'd up the void of space. 

2 Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was stay'd; 

Before the ocean's mighty springs 
M aeir liquid »Uv.C3 i spkyU 

3 And when the pillars of the world, 
With sudden ruin break, 

And all this vast and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck: 

4 When from her orb the moon shall start, 
Th* astonish'd sun roll back; 

While all the trembling starry lamps 
Their ancient course forsake: 

5 Forever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 

Unchang'd, in everlasting years, 
Shall thy existence be. 

IIVM.V 6. L. M. JYecd/iam. & 
Portugal, Wells, Shotl, 

Faithfulness of God. 
1VTE humble saints, proclaim abroad 

T The honours of a faithful God; 
FTow just and true are all his ways, 
How much above your highest praise! 

2 The words his sacred lips declare, 
Of his own mind the image bear; 
What should him tempt, from frailty-
Blest in his self sufficiency. [free, 

3 He will not his great self deny : 
A God all truth can never lie: 
As well might he his being quit 
As break his oath, or word forget. 

4 Let frighted rivers change their course, 
Or backward hasten to their source; 
Swift through the air let rocks be hurl'd, 
And mountains like the chaff he whirl'd-

8 Let suns and stars forget to rise, 
Or quit their stations in the skies; 
Let heaven and earth both pass away, 

'Eternal truth shall ne'er decay. 
6 True to his word, God gave his Son, 
To dio for crimes which men had doue ; 
b'lest pledge! he never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 

HYM.V 7. C. M. Steele. 38 
Irish, Exeter, Abridge. 

Goodness of God. 
IV^E humble souls, approach your God 

With songs of sacred praise. 
For he is good, immensely good, 

And kind are all his ways. 
2 All nature owns his guardian care, 

In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 

The wonders of his love. 
3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 

To ransom rebel worms; 
'Tis here he makes his goodness k nown 

In its diviner forms-
4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come; 

'Tis here our hope relies; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home. 

When storms of trouble rise. 
5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard 

The souls yvho trust in thee ; ' 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 

With bliss divinely free. 

THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD'. 

6 Great God, to thy almighty love, 
YVhat honours shall we raise? 

Not all the raptur'd songs above 
Can render equal praise. 

HYM.V 8. L.M. Watts's Lyric Poems.& 
Portugal, Olil Hundred, Blendon. 

Grentncts of God, or God supreme mid self-sujficicr.t. 
1 V\J HAT is our God,or what his name, 

Nor men can learn,nor angels Leach; 
]Ie dwells conceal'd in radiant (lame, 
Where neither eyes nor tho'ts cuu reach. 
I The spacious worlds of heavenly light, 
Compar'd with him, how short they (all! 
They ar- too dark, and he too bright; 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 

3 He spoke'the wondrous word, and lo ! 
Creation rose at his command-; 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 

iThere rests the earth, there roll the 
spheres, 

There nature leans, and feels her prop ; 
But his otfn self-sullicience bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 

5Thetideof creatures ebbs and (lows, 
Measuring their changes by the inoon ; 
No ebb his sea of glory knows ; 
His age is one eternal noon. 

6 Then fly, my song, an endless round, 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound, 
But we can ne'er l'ulfik the praise. 

HYM.V 9. C. M. Rififioris Select. 38orb 
Bedford, Abridge, York. 
Holiness of God. 

1TTOLY and reverend is the name 
TT Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry; 

Thrice holy, let us sing. 
SHeaven's brightest lamps with him com-

How mean they look and dim! [par'd, 
The fairest angels have their spots. 

When once compar'd with him. 
3 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight; 
But signers and their wicked ways 

Shall perish from his sight. 
4 The deepest reverence of the mind, 

Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 

To his sublime abode. 
5 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts-can reach ; 
A b roken heart shall please hiin more 

Than the best forms of speech. 
SCPPLEMEKT.. . T 2 

6 Thou holy God, preserve my soul 
From all pollution free; 

The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

HYM.V 10. L. M. Watls's Lyrics. 28 
Green's Hundredth, Angel's Hymn. 

Incomprehensibility of God. 
lpOD is a name my soul adores; 
VJTh' Almighty Three,th' eterualOne! 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the lnfiuite Unknown.-

2 From thy great self thy being springs: 
Thou art thy own original, 
Made up of uncreated things, 
And self-sufficience bears them all. 

3 Thy voiceproduc'd the seas andspheres, 
Bid the waves roar and planets shine; 
But nothing like thyself appears [thine. 
Through all these spacious works of 

4Still restless nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creaturesrun: 
Thy being no succession knows, 
And all thy vast designs are one. . 

5 Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 
And worship in submissive forms; 
Thy presence shakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms. 

6 How shall affrighted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, 
And see hut shadows of thy face! 

7.Who can behold the blazing fight! 
Who can approach consuming llame? 
None but thy wisdom knows thymighf,.. 
None but thy. word can speak thy name. 

HYM.V 11. C.M. Smart. or b 
St. Aims, lliulilmfielcl. 

God incomprehensible. 
1 ELESTIAL King, our spirits lie, 

Trembling beneath thy feet; 
And wish, and cast a longing eye, 

To reach thy lofty seat. 
2 In thee, what endless wonders meet! 

What various glories shine! 
The dazzling rays too fiercely beat 

Upon our fainting mind. 
3.Angels are lost in glad surprise, 

li" thou unveil thy grace; 
An humble awe runs through the skids,. 

When wrath arrays thy face. 
4 Created powers, how weak they be"? 

How short our praises fall1 

So much akin to nothing, we„ 
And thou, tlv' eternal All. 
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5 Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 
And awfully adore; 

For the weak pinions of our minds 
Can stretch a thought no more. 

HYMN 12. C.M. Watte's Lyrics. 2L ox b 
St. Aiiiphs, Bedford, Stilde. 

Infinity of God. 
1 'T'HY names, how infinite they be ! 

Great everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 

And unconfin'd thy throne. 
2 Thy glories shine of wondrous size, 

And wondrous large thy grace: 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 

And Gabriel veils his face. 
3 Thine essence is a vast abyss, 

Which angels cannot sound, 
An ocean of infinities, 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd 
4 Thy mysteries of creation lie 

Beneath enlighten'd minds; 
Thoughts can ascend above the sky, 

And fly before the - winds; 
. 5 Reason may grasp the massy hills, 

And stretch from pole to pole ; 
But half thy name our spirit fills, 

And overloads our souL 
6 In vain our haughty reason swells, 

For nothing's found in thee 
But boundless inconceivables, 

And vast eternity. 

HYMN 13. C.M. Watts'sLyrks. * or b 
Canterbury, Betlfurd, Abridge. 

Sovereignty and grace. rHE Lord, how fearful is his name! 
How wide is his command! 

ature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 

2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe ; 

While with a smile, or with a frown. 
He manages the globe. 

3 A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas; 

Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please. 

4 Adoring angels round him fall, 
In all their shiuing forms, 

His sovereign eye looks thro' them all, 
Aud pities mortal worms. 

5 Now let the Lord forever reign, 
And sway us as he will, 

Sick, or in health, in ease, or paia, 
We are his favourites still 

HYMN 14. C. M. 1 
Braintree, Irish, Devizes. 

Love of God. 
1T~^ OME, ye that know and fear the 

And lift > our sou s above; [Lord, 
Let every heart and voice accord , 

To sing, that God is love. 
2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 

To shew, that God is love. 
3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire, 

Thunders his dreadful name; 
But Sion sings, in melting notes, 

The honours of the Lamb. 
4 In all his doctrines and commands, 

His counsels and designs— 
In ev'ry work his hands have fram'd, 

His love supremely shines. 
5 Angels and men the news proclaim 

Through earth and heaven above, 
The joytul and transporting news, 

That God the Lord is love. 

HYMN 15. L. M. Upton's Selection.^. 
Wells, Old Hundred, Portugal. 

Majesty of God. 
1 T~NO thou, my soul, in sacred lays, 

•X—/Attempt thy great Creator's praise; 
But, O, what tongue can speak his fame! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme! 

2 Before his throne a glittering band 
Of seraphim, and angels, stand; 
Ethereal spirits, who, in flight, 
Outwing the active rays of light. 

3 To God all nature owes its birth; 
He form'd this pond'rous globe of earth, 
He rais'd the glorious arch on high, 
And measur'd out the azure sky. 

4 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 
llis works, thro' all this wondrous frame, 
Bear the great impress of his name. 

5Iiais'd on devotion's loffy wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
Aud let bis praise employ thy tongue. 
Till listening worlds applaud th e song. 

HYMN 16. L.M. Kippon's Silect. % 
Leeds, Castle Street. 

Spirituality of God. 
1' I "'HOU art, O God, a Spirit pure? 

A Invisible to mortal eyes t 
Th1 immortal, and th' eternal King, 
The great, tfco good, the only wise. 

17, 18 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 19, 20, 21 

2 While natu re changes, and her works 
Corrupt, decay, dissolve, and die, 
Tiiy e ssence pure no change shall see, 
Secure of immortality. 

3 Let stupid heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver, wood and stone; 
Ours is the God that made the heavens ; 
Jehovah he, and God alone. 

4 My soul, the purest homage pay, 
In truth and spirit him adore; 
More snail this please than sacrifice, 
Than outward forms delight him more. 

HYMN 17. C. M. Watts'a Sermons. * 
• Irish, Braintree. 

Trinity. 
1 FATHER of glory! to thy name 
T Immortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim, 

And bid us rebels live, 
2 Immortal honour to the Son, 

Who makes ihine anger cease; 
Our lives he ransom'd with his own, 

And died to make our peace. 
3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings us near to thee, 

And trains us up for heaven. 
4 Let men with their united voice 

Adore th' eternal God, 
And spread his honours and their joys 

Through nations far abroad. 
5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, 

One general song to raise; 
Let saints in earth and heaven combine 

In harmony and praise. 
HYMN 18. L.M. WdlianVs's Psalms. •& 

Old Hundred, Portugal. 
Unity of God. 

t INTERNAL God! Almighty Cause 
XL Of earth, and seas, and worlds 

unknown, 
All things are subject to thy laws, 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possess'd; 
Controll'd by none are thy commands; 
Thou from thyself alone art bless'd. 

3To thee alone ourselves we owe; 
Let heaven and earth dye homage pay; 
All other gods we disavow, 
Deny th eir claims, renounce their sway. 

4 Spread thy great name through heathen 
Their idol deities dethrone ; [lands; 
Reduce the world to thy commands; 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

HYMN 19. L. M. Watts'# Lyrics. & 
Blendon, Castle-Street. 

God only known to himself. 
1 QTAND and adore ! how glorious Hg, 

That dwells in bright eternity ! 
We gazevand we confound our sight, 
Plung'd in th' abyss of dazzling light. 

2 Seraphs, the nearest to the throne, 
Begin, and speak the Great Unknown : 
Attempt the song, wind up your strings, 
To notes untried, and boundless things. 

3 How far your highest praises fall 
Below th' immense Original! 
Weak creatures we, that strive in r ain 
To reach an uncreated strain! 

4 Great God, forgive our feeble lays, 
Sound out thine o%vn ete rnal praise; 
A song so vast, a theme so high, 
Calls for the voice that tuned the sky. 

IIYMN 20. L. M. Med/iam. 28 
Islington) Italy, Gloucester. 

Moral perfections of the Deitxj imitated. 
1 RE AT Author of th' immortal mind! 

VJT For noblest thoughts and views de-
Make me ambitious to express [sign'd, 
The image of thy holiness. 

2 While 1 thy boundless love admire,. 
Grant me to catch the sacred tire; 
Thus shall my heavenly birth be known, 
And for thy child thou wilt me own. 

3 Enlarge my soul with love like thine , 
My moral powers by grace refine; 
So shall I feel another's wo, 
And cheerful feed an hungry foe. 

4 I hope for pardon, through thy Son, 
For all the. crim es which 1 have done ; 
O, may the grace that pardons me, 
Constrain me to forgive like thee ! 

CREATION" AND PROVIDENCE. 

HYMN 21. C. M. Watts's Lyrics. & 
Braintree, Devizes. 

A song to Creating Wisdom. 
1 TTTERNAL Wisdom, thee wc praise! 

XL Thee the creation sings ! [seas, 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and 

And heaven's high palace rings. 
2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky! 

How glorious to b:liold! 
Ting'd with the blue of heavenly dye, 

Aud surr'd with sparkling gold. 
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3 I liy glories blaze all nature round, 6 Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 
And strike the gazing sight, 

Through skies,and seas,and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill, 
Shine through the worlds abroad, 

Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 

5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer passions move; 

Pity divine in Jesus' face 
We see, adore, and love. 

IIit.iin 22. L. M. Doddridge. 
Antigua, Custle Street* 

God's goodness to the children of men. 
1VTE sons of men, with joy record 

.1 The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound, 
Through all your tribes the earth around. 

2 Let the high hea vens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole 

3 But O! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love .' 
God's only Son, in flesh array'd, 
For man a bleeding victim made. 

4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar, 
in the land of praise adore; 

M theme demands an angel's lay, 
.demands an everlasting day. 

Of reason's light possess'd; 
By revelation's brightest rays 

Still more divinely blcss'd. 

HYMN 24. C. M. Cowjier. 
St. Amu, Barby, Stadc. 

The mysteries of Providence; or, light shining 
out of darkness. 

'Gou 

a 

HYMN 23. C. M. St ele. 2£ 
Irish, Brain tree, Christmas. 

Creation and Providence. 
OKI), when our raptur'd thought 

—' Creation's beauties o'er, [surveys 
it n ature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid our souls adore. 

I Where'er we turn our gazing eyes. 
Thy radi mt -footsteps shine ; 

Ten thousand-pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak-their source divine. 

3 Tae living tribes, of countless forms 
In earth, and sea, and air, 

The meanest fiies,thc smallest worms 
Almighty power declare. 

4 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, 
In all thy works appear: [Lord, 

And, O ' let man thy praise record— 
Man, thy distinguish'd care! 

5 From thee the breath of life he drew; 
That breath thy power maintains, 

Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 

moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing 'skill, 

He treasures up his bright design?, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall brea k 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sens e, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ever/ hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain; 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

IIYMN 25. C'. M. Beddomc. • 
Bedford, St. Marlins. 

Mysteries to be explained hereafter. 
1 KEAT God of Providence! thy 
vT Are hid fr om mortal sight; [ways 
Wrapt in impenetrable shades, 

Or ciotlt'd with dazzling light. 
2 The wondrous methods of thy grace 

Evade the lniinan eye; 
The nearer we attempt t' approach, 

The farther off they fly. 
3 But in the world of bliss above, 

Where thou dost ever reign, 
These mysteries shall be all unveil'd, 

And not a doubt remain. 
4 The Sun of Righteousness shall there 

His brightest beams display, 
And not a hov'ring cloud, obscure 

That never-endilig day. 

26, 27, 28 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 39, 30 

HYMN 26. C. AT. Addison. 
Carthage, Arundel, Irish. \ 

Gratitude for divine rnrrci's. Paft I. 
1 1 Til THEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

V V My -rising sonl surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 

In wonder, love and praise. 
2 Thy providence my life sustain'd, 

And all my wants redress'd. 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

Or hung upon the breast. 
3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 

To form themselves in prayer. 
4Unnumber'd comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd,^ 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd^ 

From whom those comforts ftow'd. 
i When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 

And led me up to man. 
6Through hidden dangers,toils,and death, 

It gently clear'd my way; 
And through the pleasing scenes of vice 

Where thousands go astray. 
HYMN 27. C. M. Addison. & 

Bedford, St. Anns, York. 
Gratitude for divine mercies. Part II. 
1 YVHENpale with sickness,oft hast thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 

Reviv'd my soul with grace. 
2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly good 

Has made my cup run o'er; 
And in a kind and faithful fnend 

Has doubled all my store. 
3Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ, 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 
A Through every period of my life, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 
5 Through all eternity to thee 

A Joyful song III raise; 
For O, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 
HYMN 28. L. M. Addison. * 

Psalm 46, St. HelleM. 
God our Shepherd. 

JTIIE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
Aud feed m e with a shepherd's care; 

His presence shall my wants supply, 
: And guard me with a watchful eye. 

My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
j And all my midnight hours defend. 
'2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My w eary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful, rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscapes flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His bounty shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With lively greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around, 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still; 
Thy.friendly stall' shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dismal shade. 

HYMN 29. L. M. Cowfier. % 
Cum tan, Castle-Street. 

Grace and Providence. 
I A LMIGHTY King 1 whose wondrous 
a. hand 
Supports the weight of sea and land; 
Whose grace is such a boundless store, 
No heart shall break that sighs for more. -

2Thy providence supplies my iood, 
And His thy blessing makes it good ; 
My soul is nourish'd by thy word ; 
Let soul and body praise the Lord. 

3 My streams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly frame; 
Whate'er I want his bounty gives, 
By whom my soul forever lives. 

4 Either his hand preserves from pain, 
Or, if I feel it, heals again; 
From Satan's malice shields my breast, 
Or over-rules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe! 
It means thy praise, however poor, 
An angel's song can do no more. 

IIYMX 30. C. M. Addison. a 
Tisbury, Mear, Rochester. 

The Traveller's Psalm. 
1 [TOW are thy servants bless'd.O Lord, 
1~1 How sure is their defence ; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their lielp Omnipotence. 
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2"In foreign realms, and lands remote, 13 The stormy winds did cease to blow. 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass un-
And breathe in tainted air. [hurt, 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths 
Thy goodness we'll adore; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

HYMN 31. L. M. U/iton. 2& 
Luton, Slioel, Eaton. 

Gratitude for journeying mercies. 
1 (JI WAS God who kept me by his pow'r, 

His goodness, O my soul, adore ! 
Preserv'd by him, to him I raise 
This monument of grateful praise. 

2 Many go out and ne'er return, 
But lea'-e their families to mourn 

' The sad irreparable blow, 
Hasty, and vast, and awful too. 

3 others returtl'd in safety, find, 
Pled from th e earth, some lo vely mind, 

jbrace in vain the breathless clay, 
nd wish to grieve, them selves away. 

4 What woes beyond my powers to count, 
What sorrows to unknown amount 
Might have occur'd to wound my heart, 
And bid my brightest scenes depart! 

* But God (his name my soul shall bless) 
Still crowns my house with life and peace; 
My life he crowns with every good, 
And will be known a gracious God. 

6 What can I do but ask his grace, 

The waves no more did roll; 
And soon again a placid sea 

Spoke comfort to each souL 
4 O! may our grateful,trembling heart* 

Sweet hallelujahs sing 
To him who hath our lives preserv'd, 

Our Saviour and our King. 
5 Let us proclaim to all the world, 

With heart and voice, again, 
And tell the wonders he hath don? 

For us, the sons of men. 

HTMN 33. L. M. Evans's Coll. & 
Green's Hundredth, Islington. 

Providence. 
LT'HE earth and all the heavenly fram? 

Their great Creator's love proclaim: 
He gives the sun his genial power, 
And sheds the soft refreshing shower. 

2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to. mm; 
To men! who, from thy bounteous hand, 
Receive the gifts of every land. 

3 Nor to the human race alone 
Is his paternal goodness shown; 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air 
Enjoy bis universal care. 

4 Not e'en a sparrow yields his breath, 
Till God permits the stroke of death: 
He hears the ravens when they calf, 
The Father, and the Friend of a ll. 

UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 

HYMN 34. C. M. Walls's Lyrics. % 
Parma, Pembroke, Knarreboro'. 

Universal Hallelujah. 
Still to enhance my debt of praise; j T^R.AISE ye the Lord, immortal chow, 
Jesus, my soul to thee 1 bring, _ £~ That fill the realms above ; 
And long to serve thee while I sing. Praise him, who form'd you of his fire, 

And feeds you with his love. 
2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 

1'he fieor of his ^ode; 
Or veil in shades your thousand eyCS 

Before your brighter God. 
3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days, 
Join with the silver queen of night, 

And own your borrow'd rays. 
4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud, 

Through the ethereal blue; 

HYMN 32. C. M. Madan's Coll. 
_ Stade, Jlenr, St. A nns. 

Thanksgiving for deliverance in a storm 
3 little bark, on boist'rous seas, 

v-/ By cruel tempest tost, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Expecting to be lost. 
£ We to the Lord in humble prayer 

Breath'd out our sad distress; 
Though feeble,yet with contrite hearts, 

\Ve begg'd return of peace. 

1 

For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 

5 Shout to the Lord, ve surging seas, 
In tour eternal roar; 

Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 

6Thunder and hail,and fires and stormr, 
The troops of his command, 

Appear in all your dreadful torms, 
And speak his awful hand. 

7 Wave vour tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
To him that hid you grow; 

Sweet clusters, l>end the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough. 

8Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 

Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 

IIYMN 35. C. M. Evans's Coll. 281 
Tilbury, Irish, Devizes. 

Praise to God. 
lTHE glorious armies of the sky, 
1 To thee, Almighty King! 

Triumphant anthems consecrate, 
And hallelujahs sing. 

2 But still their most exalted flights 
Fall vastly short of thee; 

How distant thtfn must human praise 
From thy perfections be ? 

3 Yet h ow, my God, shall I refrain, 
When to my ravish d sense. 

Each creature, in its various ways, 
Displays thy excellence? 

4 The blushes of the morn confess 
That thou art much more lair; 

When in the east its beams revive, 
To gild the fields of air. 

5 The singing birds.the whistling winds, 
And waters murmuring tali. 

To praise the first Almighty Cause 
With different voices call. 

6 Thy numerous works exalt thee thus, 
And shall we silent be i 

No. rather let us cease to breathe, 
Than cease from praising thee. 

HYMN 36. L. M. Doddridge. * 
New-court, Nantwich. 

Praise to Cod for hi* unnumbered mercies. 
1 IN glad amazement, Lord, we stand 
i Amid the bounties of thy hand ; 
How numberless those bounties are! 
llow rich, how various, and how fair ! 

2 But O ! what poor returns wAmake'. 
What lifeless thanks we pay «pback ! 
Lord, we confess, with bumble shame, 
Our offerings scarce deserve the name. 

3 Fain would our labouring hearts deviso 
To bring some nobler sacrifice; 
It sinks beneath the mighty load; 
What shall we render to our God? 

4 To him we consecrate our praise, 
And vow the remnant of our days; 
Yet what, at best, can we pretend, 
Worthy such gifts, from such a friend ? 

5 In deep abasement, Lord, we see 
Our emptiness and poverty ; 
Enrich our souls with grace divine, 
And make them worthier to be thine. 

HYMN 37. L. M. Evans's Coll. & 
Italy, Portugal, Shod, Leeds. 

Praise to Cod through the whole of our existence. 
1 OD of my life, through all its days, 

VJ My grateful powers shall sound 
thy praise ; 

The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And grief would tear mv throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praise I'll raise on high, 
And check the murmur, and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall p revail, 
And all its powers of language fad, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But O! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And 1 am cbain'd to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the musick of the skies! 

5 Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains, 
Which echo through the hcav'nly plains; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

IIYMN 38. L. M. Watts's Lyrics. * 
Old Hundred, Wells, Psalm 97. 

God exalted above all prais". 
IT? TERN AL Power! whose high abode 
l_j Becomes the grandeur of a God :• 
Infinite length beyond the hounds 
Where stars"revolve their little rounds. 

2The lowest step around thy seat 
Rises too high for Gabriel's feet; 
In vain-the tall archangel tries [eyes. 
To reach thine height with wend ring 



39, 40 SCRIPTURE. 

3 IT<fP3^Hiat shall earth and ashes do ? 
We adore our Maker too; 
FroniN^H and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 

4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, but man below; 
Be short our tunes ; our words b e few.: 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

4l. « I 43, 44, 43 INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 

Nought vre can "ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 

6 For these inestimable gains, 
That so enrich the m'.iv., 

O may we search with e*ge- pales, 
Assur'd that we shall had! 

HYMN 41. L. M. Jieddome. & 
Portugal, Green'i Ifumfcv.h. 

Uff/ulnesa of th Scr'.fiiur-n. 
1 |L̂ | OW precious is thy word, 0 God, 

Tis for our light and guidance giv'n 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss anil heaven 

2 It fills (be soul with sweet delight, 
SCRIP PURE. It qutclfens its inactive powers; 

It sets our wandering footsteps right: 
HYMN 3D. C. M. Ri/i/ton'a Scire. 8R J Displays thy love, and kindles ours: 

Bnrby, St. Dav ids. . 3 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
The inspired word, a tystem of knowledge and joy \ Its doctrines, are divinely true; 
1 U OW precious is the book divine,. Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
O By inspiration given! | It comforts and instructs us toe. 
Brhriit as a lamp its ̂ doctrines shine, 4 \e favour'd lands, who have this w ord, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 
2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and jo» it still imparts, 

And quells our rising fears. 
3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall gli de our wav; 
Till we behold the clearer light 

Of an eternal day. 

HYMN 40. C. M. Dr. S. Stcnnctt. 
York, St. Anns, Irish. 

The riches of God's word. 
1 T ET avarice, from shore to shore 

1 -/ Her fav'rite god pursue; 
Thv word, O Lord, we value more 

Than India or Peru. 
2 Here, mines of knowledge, love, and joy 

Are open'd to our sight; 
The purest go'd without alloy, 

And gems divinely bright. 
3 The counsels of redeeming grace 

These sacred leaves unfold; 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 

Ow raptur'd eyes behold. 
4 Here, light descending from above 

Diiects our doubtful feet; 
Here, promises of heavenly love 

Our ardent wishes meet. 
5 Our numerous griefs are here redrest, 

And all our wants supply'd: 

Ye saiuts, who feel its saving power-
Unite your tongues to praise the Lor d, 
And his distinguish^ grace adore. 

HYMN 42. C. M. Steele. * 
- SI. Anns, Irish, Canterbury. 

The excellency and sufficiency cf the 
Holy Scrifilures. 

ipATHER of mercies! in thy word 
A- What endless glory shines; 
Forever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 
2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 

And lasting as the mind. 
3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And yields a free repast; 
Sublimer sweets than nature know; 

Invite the longing taste. 
4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life, and everlastiug joys 

Attend the blissful sound." 
5 0 may these heavenly pages he 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light. 
6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Bo thou forever ncur: 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view mr Saviour there • 

CHRIST. 

HIS INCARNATION. 

VCJFTHSTV' 
ENWBFC H< 
chs do. 
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fear, 
ou; 

here, 
2 "Jesus, the God whom 

" Comes down to dwe 
To-day he makes his enl 
" But not as monarchs 

3««No gold nor purple swaddling bands, 
" Nor royal shining things ; 

" A manger for his cradle stands, 
« And holds the King of kings. 

4 "Go, shepherds, where the infant lies, 
" And see his humble throne; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes. 

Go. shepherds', kiss the Son. 

HYMN 43. C. M. ,Mcdlry. 
Exeter, Irish, Braintree. 

Incarnation of Christ. 
1 W /FORTALS,awake,with angels join, iVl An d chant the solemn lay: 

Jov, love, and gratitude combine 
¥0 hail the auspicious day 5 Thm Gabriel fang, and stoight around 

2In heaven the rapt rous song began, heavenly armies throng, 
An/I cuippt fwannic lire —. * .i t i/vft« BAiinH And sweet seraphic lire 

Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun'd the lyre. 

3Swift through the vast expanse it flew. 
And loud the echo roll'd; 

The theme, the song, the joy wasnew 
'Twas move than heaven could hold 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song; f 

Good-will and peace are. heard thro out 
Th' harmonious heavenly throng. 

HYMN 44. L. M. J C. IT. * 
Hotham, Bath-Abbey.' 

Nativity of Christ. 
1 T_T ARK ! the herald-angels sing, 
li " Glory to the new-born King: 
" Peace 011 earth, and mercy mild, 
"God and sinners reconcil'd." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem !" 

3 Christ, by highest heaven ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

4Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus, our Immanuel, here. 

IIYMN 45. C M. JVr.ltds Lyrics. * 
Arundel, Cambridge, Parma. 

Nativity of Christ. 
1" C HF.PHIf.RDS! rejoice,lift up your 

O And send your fears away; [eyes, 
" News from the regions of the skies, 

"Salvation's born to-day. 
SUPPLEMENT. U 

1 lie J  —  U -
They tune their harps to lofty sound, 

And thus conclude - the song: 
6 " Glory to God that reigns above, 

"Let peace surround the earth; 
" Mortals shall know their Maker's love 

••At their Redeemer's birth. 
7 Lord, and shall angeis have their songs, 

And mtn no tunes to raise. 
0 may we lose our useless tongues 

When they forget to praise. 
8 Glory to God that reigns above, 

That pitied US. forlorn, ? 
We join to siflljj o ur Makers love. 

For there's a Saviour born. 
HYMN 46. C. M. Patrick or Tate. GG 

St. Martins, Missionary, Braintree. 
Nuti itj of Christ. . 

1 \ \ 7HILE shepherds watch d their 
VV flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
Fear not," said he (for mighty dread 
Had seiz'd their troubled mind,) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
"To you and all mankind. 

3"To you, in David's town, this day 
. "Is born, ot David's line, 
" The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

" And this shall be the sign: 
4 " The heavenly Babe you there shall 

"To human view display'd; [find 
"All meanly wrapt in swatlung:bands, 

"And in a manger laid." 
5 Thus spake the seraph, aud forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels, praising (Jod, and thus 

Address'd their joyful song : 
6"All glory be to God on high! 

" And to the earth be peace! 
« Good will henceforth from heaven to 

"Begin and never cease!" [men 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATJI OF CHRIST. 49, 50, 

s k 10's. Mil'on altered. % 
liy, Auspicious Morn. 

•{aiming the birth of Christ. 

1 VTO war nor battle's sound 
xNl Was benrd the ivorkl around, 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran 

But peaceful was the night, 
In which the Prince of light 

His reign of pea ce upon the earth began. 
2 The shepherds on the lawn, 

Before the point of (lawn, 
In social circle sat, while all around 

* The gentle fleecy brood, 
Orcropp'd the flow'ry food, [ground. 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant 
S When lo! with ravish'd cars. 

Each swain delighted hears [hand ; 
Sweet musick, offspring of no mortal 

Divinelv warbled voice, 
Answ'nng the stringed noise. 

With blissful rapture charm'd the 
list'ning band, » 

4 Sounds of so sweet a tone 
B< fore were never known, [sung, 

But when of old the sons of morning 
While God dispos'd in ait 
Each constellation fair, [hung. 

And the well balanc'd world on.ninges 
5 Hai'. hail, auspicious morn ! 

The Saviour Christ is born : fblime) 
(Such was th1 immortal seraph's song su-

Glcry to God in hear cn 1 
To man sweet peace he given, [time ! j 

Sweet peace and friendship to the end of 

ITymn 49. L. M. Steele. • 
Eaton, Qnercy, Portugal. 

Ow Example. 

AND is the gospel peace and lor e! 

HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 54, ^ 

LIFE AND MINISTRY. 

ms 49. C. M. Rififton's S lec. & 
St. Asaphs, Irish, Hymn Second. 

The Redeemer** message. 
JTT AUK. the glad sound, the Sa\ iour 
AT. The Saviour promis'd long ! [comes, 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 
2.On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love 

I lis holy breast inspire. 
3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental rav; 
And, on the.eyes eppvess'd with night, 

To pour celestial day. 
4 Our glad hosanr.as. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim.; 
And heaven's eternal arches ling 

With thy beloved name. 

Such let our conversation bo; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, [strife, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life! 

3 O, how benevolent and kind! 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we li ve. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely bright! 

5 Dispensing good where'e r he came, 
The labours of his life were love; 
O, if we love the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 

IIYMN 50. L. M» Steele. b 
Carthage, A mi ley, Bath. 

.d dying Saviour. 

STRETCH'Ebon the cross, the Sa
viour dies; 

Hark ! his expiring groans arise ! 
Sec, from his hands, his f eet, his side, 
Buns down the sacred crimson tide! 

J J 

2 And didst thou bleed.'-for sinners bleed' 
And could the sun heboid the deed? 
No! he withdrew his s ick'ning ray, 
And darkness veil'd the mourning day. 

3 Can I survey this scene of wo, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
And yet my heart tmmov'd remain, 
Insensible to love or pain ? 

4 Conic, dearest Lord! thy grace impart. 
To warm this cold, tins stupid heart, 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 

HYMN 51. L. AT. Dr. S. S'nncft. B 
Munich, I.imchnusc. German. 

It is finish'd. 
3'tpT3 finish'd ! so the Saviour cried, 

And meekly bow'd his head,and died : 
'Tis finish'd—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finish'd—all that Heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said 

i lls uuiau u— ii-a. — — > 
And all t he powers of d arkness spoil d : 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 

HYMN 52. II. M. Doddridge. * 
Belli s-.la, i'jitsmoutli. 

R surrection ./ Christ. 

YES! the Redeemer rose, 
Fije Saviour. left • t ie 

In ine, the Saviour ot mankind. , Lo. he -
i t s - J . ¥»*»r Uv 

i  . 4.%.,'fo raihf S;s.ti»s | 
Once' ne died, our seuls to save; 
" Where's thy victory, boasting grave. 

5 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven !• 
Praise to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
llail! the resurrection—thou. 

HYMN 54. 7s. Gibbons. * 
Hamilton, Finedon, 

The resurrection and ascension. 
[ \ NGELS ! roll the rock away ! 

FX Death! yield up the mighty prey ; 
See! he rises from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! 
2Tis the Saviour! angels, raise 
~Fame.'a eternal trump of praise! 

Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. Hal.. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes! 
Now to glory see him rise, 
lu long triumph, up the sky 
Up to waiting worlds on high. Ila 

1 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs! 
Praise, and sweep your goldeu ly res . 
Shout, if earth, in rapturous song. 
Let the strains be sweet and strong. Hal. 

ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 

HYMN 55. L. M. Wesley s Coll. & 
Truro, CMtle-Street, Nantwiclu 

Christ's ascension: 
1 rvUR. Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Uo«r Jesus is gone up on high r 

The powers of hell are captive led ; 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2There his triumphal chariot waits; 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 
« Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gat®s* 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 
lie claims those mansions as his r ight; 
Receive the King ol glory in. 

_ PP. dead, 
And o'er our lieltish Res 
lli-h ra.s'd nis no v\\i yttik£ head ; 

In wild dismay 1 Fall to the gro und, 
The guards around | An I sink away. 

2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet,* 

.To wait his high commands, 
-And worship, a t .'lis tent, 

Joyful they, conie, I From realms of day 
And wing their way) To Jesus' tomb. 

3 Then back to heaven they liy 
The joyful news to bear; 
Hark! as they soar on high, 
What musick ,kills the air ! 

Their*anthems say,] "Hath left the dead; 
" Jesus, who b led,| He rose to-day.'' 

4 Ye mortals! catch the sound— 
Redeemed by him from hell, 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 

Transported, cry—| "Hath left the dead, 
« Jesus, who b led, | No more to die.' 

5 All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who sav'st us with thy Rood. 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou rising, reigning God; 

With th ee we- rise, I And empires gain 
With t hee we .reign,| Beyond the skies. 

HYMN 53. 7s. R fi/ion's Selection. * 
East.-r Hymn, Bath-Abbey. 
i'.it Resurrection. 

I/CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say. 

Raise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, y e heavens, and earth, reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done— 
Fought Re fight, the battle won; 

Who is the King of glory, who." 
r!,o i ,r,i that all his foes o' ere a.ne; 
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3 Hence,then,ye black despairing tho'U! 
Above our fears, above our faults 
His powerful intercessions rise; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend, 
On him our humble hopes depend: 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail; 

/DOMINION OF CHRIST. 

HYMN 50. H. M. Rifi/ion'a Stlec. * 
Triumph, Portsmouth. 

The kingdom of Christ. 
1 TAEJOICE! the Lord is King; 

XV Your God and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 

Lilt up the heart, I Rejoic e aloud. 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice 

3 Rejoice J the Saviour reigns— 
The God of truth end love; 
When ire had purg'J our stains, 
lie took his seat above: 

Lift up the heart, f Rejoice aloud, 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice. 

3 Ilis kingdom cannot fail, 
fie rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The Keys of death and hell 
Arc to our Jesus given : 

Lift up the heart, I Rejoi ce aloud. 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 

The theme surmounts an angel's tongue! We soon shall hear I The trump of God 
How low, how vain are mortal airs, Th'archangel's voice:|Shallsound,rejoice. 
When Gabriel's nobler harp despairs ! 

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 

IIymn 57. L. M. Steele. »• 
Hath, Angel's Hymn. 

Intercession of Chrii!. 
lives ! the great Redeemer lives ! 

(What joy the blest assurance gives!) 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Heads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice arm'd with frowns appears ; 
Rut in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

"^Thc wfefld, sin,death and hell o'ertJirew; 
And Jftt-us is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! hi?1 triumphal chariot waifs, 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 
" Lift up your heads, yc heavenly gates, 
"Ye everlasting doors, give way! 

6 " Who is the King of glory, who ?'' 
The Lord, of boundless power p ossest; 
The King of s aints and angels too; 
God over all, forever blest. 

HYMN 56. L. M. IVattFa Miacclkan. * 
Antigua, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 

The humiliation, exaltation, and tri-
umfis of Ch'ist. 

1 "TTIE mighty frame of glorious grace, 
X That brightest monument of praise 

That e'er the God of love design'd, 
Employs and fills my lab'ring mind. 

2 Begin, my .soul, the heavenly song, 
A burden for an angel's tongue: 
When Gabriel sounds these awful things, 
He tunes and summons all his strings. 

3Proclaim inimitable love! 
Jesus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 

4 He, that distributes crowns and thrones, 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans ; 
The Prince of life resigns his breath— 
The King of glory bows to death. 

5 But see the wonders of his power! 
He triumphs in his dying hour; 
And, while by Satan's rage lie fell, 
He dash'd the rising hopes of hell. 

p Thus were the hosts ot death subdued, 
And'sin was drown'd in Jesus1 blood; 
Then he arose, and reigns above, 
And conquers sinners by his love. 

7 Who shall fullil this boundless cong ! 
'Flip siirmmmtc; an ano-pl'« frtnoni^' 

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 

HYMN 59. L. M. Riflfion's Selec. 8 
Eaton, All Saiiiu. 

Advocate. 
1 ^^IIERE is my G od? does he retire 

Beyond the reach ofhumble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies? 

2 So, Lord! the breathings of desire, 
The weak petition, if sincere, 
Is not forbidden to aspire, 
But reaches thy all-gracious ear. 

3 Look up, my sou!, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great Redeemer stands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, ^ 
With precious incense in Ins hands . 

4ile sweetens every humble groan, 
lie r commends each broken prayer, 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 
Whose power a nd love forbid despair. 

5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord! 
With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the hlisslul word 
My Father, God, with joy diviue. 

& HYMN 60. C. M. Tflaitj. 
Bedford, Cambridge. 

All in all. 
jp OMPAR'D with Christ, in all beside 
O No comeliness I see; 
The one tiling needful, clearest Lord, 

Is to be one with thee. 
2 The sense of thy expiring love 

Into my soul convey: 
Thyself bestow! tor thee alone, 

My ALL IN ALL I pray. 
3 Less than thyself will not suffice 

My comfort to restore: 
More than thyself I cannot crave; 

And thou canst give no more. 
4 Loved of my God, for him again 

Wih lhve intense I'd burn. 
Chosen of thee, ere time began, 

I'd choose thee in return. 
5 What'er consists not with thy love, 

O teach me to resign : 
I'm rich to all th' intents of bliss, 

If thou, O God, art mine. 

A word of thy almighty breath 
Dooms t he rebellious world to death. 

4 But let my soul forever lie 
Beneath the blessings of thine eye: 
' I'is heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above 
To see thy face and taste thy love. 

HYMN 62. C. M. Cowjier. * 
Carthage, St. Asaplu. 

Fraise tor the fountain ofiened. 
1' pilERE is a fountain lili'd with blood, 

A Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And dinners,plung'd beneatn that ilood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 
2 The dying thief rejoie'd to see 

That fountain in his day; 
0 m iV I there, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away: 
3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose us power 
Till all the ransom d church ot Gocl 

Be sav'd, to sin no more. 
1 E'er since by- faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall be till 1 die. 
5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering. 

Lies silent in the grave. 

HY M N 61 .  L.M. IVatts'a Sermons **rb 
Luushouse, Portugal, llaib. 

Christ the eternal life. 
1 TESUS, our Sdviour and our God, 

I Array'd in majesty and blood, 
fhou art our life; our souls m thee 
Possess a full felicity.-

2 VII ou r immortal hopes are hud 

HYMN 63. C. M, Doddridge. * 
Abridge, Jlarby. 

Head of the church. 
1 T ESLIS, I sing thy matchless grace, 
| Tuat calls a worm thy own; 
Gives me among thy saints a place 

To make thy glories known. 
2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, ^ 

\\"e act, and grow, and thrive , 
From tiiee divided, each is dead 

When most he seems alive. 
3 Thy saints on earth, and those above, 

Here join in sweet accord: 
One body all in mutual love, 

And thou our common L.oid. 
i Tnou the whole body wilt present 

Before thy Father's face; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 

Its beauteous form disgrace. ^ 

HYMN 6 4. C. M. STEELE. 53, 
Knaresborougli, Ar chdale. 

King of saints. . 
iPOME, ye that love the ..aviour s 

L/Aud joy to make it known ; [name, 

SCPPLEMEST. 
U 2 
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The Sovereign of your heart proclaim 
And bow before his throne. 

&Behold your King,your Saviour,cro wn'd 
With glories all divine; 

And tell the wond'ring nations round 
How bright those glories s hine. 

3 Infinite power, and boundless grace 
In him unite their rays; 

You, that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you forbear his praise ? 

4 When? in his earthly courts we view 
The glories of our King, 

We Jong to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing. 

5'0, happy period! glorious day! 
When heaven and earth shall raise, 

With all their powers, the raptur'd lay 
To celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN 65. 'C. M. Duncan. J* 
Marlboro', Tisbury, Exeter. 

The spiritual coronation. 
I A LLTIA1L the power'ofJesus' name 
ix Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small! 
Ilail him, who saves you by his grace, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 
- The wormwood and the gall; 
Go—spread your trophies at his feet 

And crown him Lord of all. 
4 Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this, terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
i O, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may full; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 

And crown hint Lord of all. 

HYMN 66. C. M. Doddridge. 3R 
Mt-ar, Barby, St. Asapln. 

Jesus precious to ih m Hint believe. 
1 7 ESL'S, I love thy charming name, 
J Tis music to my ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 

That earth and heaven might heal*. 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul! 

My transport and my trust: 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 

And gold is sordid dust. 
3 All my capacious powers can wish, 

in thee doth richly meet; 

Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fragrance there; 

The noblest balm of all its wou nds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honours of thy nam e 
With my last lab'ring breath; 

And, dying, clasp thee in my arms— 
The antidote of death. 

HYMN 67. L. M. Steele. * or b 
German, Portugal, Fountain. 

Physician of souls. 
1 7XEEP are the wounds which si n has 
Yv made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas ! is nature's aid; 
The work exceeds all nature's power. 

2 And can no sovereign balm be found ? 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3There is a great physician near: 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live; 
See in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give! 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss abu ndant flow; 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo. 

HYMN 68. L. 51. Steele. SE 
China, Qncrcy, Bath. 

Saviour—the only one. 
1 TESUS, the spring of joys divine, 
J Whence all our hope and comforts 
Jesus, no other name but thine [flow; 
Can save us from eternal wo. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd in a dubious road. 

3 No other name will Heaven approve : 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordain'd by everlasting love, 
To the bright realms of endless day. 

HYMN 69. L. M. Cennick. 3# 
Portugal, China, Quercyi 
Way to Canaan. 

1 TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone; 
»J He, whom I fix my hopes upon 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets weut. 
The road that leads from bainslixnent 

70) 71 DOCTRINES OF 

The king's highway of holiness, 
I'll go ; for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way 1 long have sought, 
And inourn'd because 1 found it not; 
My grief, and burden, long has been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinu'd and stumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
II Com e hither, soul, 1 am the way." 

5 Lo! glad 1 come'. and thou,blest Latub, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am: 
My sinful self to thee I give ! 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have f ound; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say , "Behold the way to God!" 

HYMN 70. C. M. Hartford Coll. * 
Irish, St. Martins, Devizes. 

Praise to the Redeemer. 
1 f~\ FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
W My dear Kedeemer s praise! 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace! 
2 My gracio us Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 

The honours of thy name. 
3 Jesus, the name that calms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease; 
'Tis musick in the sinner's ears; 

Tis life, and health, and peace. 
4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 

He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 

His blood avail'd for me. 
3Let us obey, we then shall know, 

Shall feel our sins forgiven; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 

And own that love is heaven. 

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 

ADOPTION. 

HYMN 71. 7s. Humphreys. & 
Finedon, Turin, Hotham. 

The privileges of the sons of God. 
113LESSED are the sons of God, 

AJ They are bought with Jesus'blood, 

THE GOSPEL. 

They are ransom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they shall have: 

With them number'd may we be, 
No.v and through eternity. 

2 God did love them, in his Son, 
Ere creation was begun ; _ 
They the seal' of tins receive, 
When on Jesus they believe: 

With thein, 6cc. 
3They are justify'd by grace, 
They enjoy a solid peace; 
All their sins are wash'd away, 
They shall stand in God's great day. 

With them, &c. 
4 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood; 
One with God, through Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun: 

With them, 8cc. 
J They alone are truly blest— 
Heirs with God, joint heirs with Christ; 
They with love anil peace are fill'd; 
They are by his Spirit seal'd: 

With them number'd may we be. 
Now and through eternity. 

HYMN 72. L. NL. S. Siennett. ** 
Portugal, Shod. 

Christians the sons of God. 
l\TOT all the nobles of the earth, 

i.N Who boast the honours of their birih, 
Such real dignity can claim 
As those who b ear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given, 
To be the sons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the sky. 

3 When, through temptation, they rebel, 
I His chast'ning rod he makes them feel; 

Then,"with a father's tender heart, 
He soothes the paiu, and heals the smart. 

4Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And c rowns them with eternal love. 

5 If I've the honour, Lord, to be 
One of this numerous family, 
On me the gracious gift bestow, 
To call thee Abba, Father! too. 

6 So may my conduct ever prove 
My filial piety and love! 
While all my brethren clearly trace 
Their Father's likeness in my face 
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ATONEMENT. 

HYMN 73. C. M. IVatt^s Sermons.#* 
Abridge, Hedfttrd. 

The atonement of Christ. 
1 T T OW is our nature spoii'd by sin ? 
11 Vet nature ne'er hatli found -

The way to make the conscience clean, 
Or heal the p tinful wound. 

2 In vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own : 

Jesus, there's nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

3 The threatenings of thy broken law 
Impress our souls with dread; 

If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes, our spirits dead. 

4 But thine illustrious sacrifice 
Hath answer'd these demands. 

And peace and pardon from the skies 
Come down . by Jesus' hands. 

5 Here all the ancient types agree, 
The.altar and the lamb; 

And piophets in their visions see 
Salvation through his name. 

6 'Tis by thy death we live, O Lord ; 
"T'is on thy cross we rest; 

Forever be thy love ador'd, 
Thy name forever blest. 

HYMN 74. 8's and 7's. Lock FI. Coll. ** 
Sicilian Hymn, Love Divine. 

Gratitude Jor the atonement. -
ITT AIL! thou once despised Jesus, 
IT Hail! thou Galilean King! 
Thou didst suffer to release usj 

Thou didst free salvation bring: 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By thy merits we find favour; 

Life is given through thy name. 
2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 
3 Jesus, hail! entnron'd in glory, 

There forever to abide! 
All the heavenly host adore thee, 

Seated at lhy Father's side: 
There for sinners thou art pleading: 

There, thou dost our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive: 

Loudest praises, without ceasiug, 
Meet it is for us to give: 

Help, yc bright angelic spirits! 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lay s: 

Help to sing our Saviour's merits; 
Help to chant Immanuel's praise! 

COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

HYMN 7 5. C. M. Con fur. A 
York, St. Aims. 

Walking with God. 
lf\ FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb! 
2 Where is the b'essedncss I knew 

When first I saw the Lord; 
Where is the soul-refreshing vie* 

Of Jesus, and his word? 
3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd 

IIow sweet their memory stili! 
But now I find an aching void 

The world can never filL 
4 Return, O holy dove ! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast. 
5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Wnate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worslujr only thee. 
6 So shall my walk be close with Gx\ 

Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the roau 

That leads ine to the Lamb. 

HYMN 76. C.M. IVat fa's Sermons. * °r B 
St. Davids, Abridge. 

0 that 1 knew where J might find htm. 
Sins and sorrows laid before God. 

1 f THAT I knew the secret place, 
W Where T might find my tiod; 

I'd spread my wants before his lace, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 

How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take, 
To wrestle with my God ; 

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

77, 78 
DEPRAVITY....GRAOE....JUSTIFICATION. 79, 80, 01 

4My God will pity my complaints,. 
And heal my broken bones; 

He takes the meaning of his saints, 
The language of their groans. 

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear; 

He calls thee co his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

DEPRAVITY. 
HYMN 77. L.M. Watts's Lyrics. & or b 

German, Eaton. 
Original tin ; or, the first and second Adam. 

1 A DAM, our father and our head, 
A Trunsgress'd, and justice doom'd 

us dead: 
The fiery law speaks all despair, 
There's no reprieve or pardon there. 

2 Call a bright council in the skies; 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise, 
Spealc; are you strong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a God? 

3In vain we ask; for all around 
Stand silent through the hea»'nly ground; 
There's not a glorious inind above 
Has half the strength or half the love. 

4But, O! unineasurable grace! 
Th' eternal Son takes Adam's place : 
Down to "our world the Saviour flies,] 
Stretches biwarunwind bleeds, and dies. 

5 Amazing S ! loSfcNipwn, ye skies! 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes ; 
Ye saints below, and saints above, 
All bow to this mysterious love. 

IIYMN 78. C. M. S Stennett. b 
Durwt, York, Warehaiu. 

Indwelling sin lamented. 
1 \ T rITH tears of anguish 1 lament, 

VV Here at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discoutent, 

And vile ingratitude. 
2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base, 

So false as mine has been: 
So faithless to its promises, 

So prone to every sin! 
3 Mv reason tells me thy commands 
' Are holy, just, and true ; 

Tel.s me whate er my God demands, 
Is his most righteous due. 

4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 

But still I find it hard t obey, 
And harder yet to love. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These smugglings in my breast? 

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,. 
And give any conscience rest? 

GRACE. 

HYMN 79. S. M. Doddridge. « 
Shirlaud, Pelbara. 

Salvation by grace from the first to the last. 
1 /•> RACE! US a charming sound , 

VJJ" Harmonious to the ear! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 
2 Grace first contrived the wap» 

To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 
3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies, each hour, I meet, 

While pressing on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Thiough everlasting days; 
It lavs in heaven the topmost stone, 

And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 80. C. M. & 
Irish, Cambridge. 

Hit the grace of God I am what lam. 
1 ( > RE AT God, 'tis from thy sove-

l^T reign grace 
That all my blessings flow; 

Whate'er I am, or do possess, 
I to thy mercy owe. 

2'Tis this my powerful lusts control, 
And pardons all my sin; Ls(fJ » 

Spreads life and comfort through my 
And makes my nature clean. 

3 T'is this upholds me whilst I live, 
Supports me when 1 die; 

And hence ten thousand saints receive 
Their all, as well as 1. 

JUSTIFICATION. 

HYMN 81. L. M. Riffion's Selec. SRORB 
German, Bath. . 

Human righteousness insufficient to• justifif. 
WA THEREWITH, O Lord, shall I 

VV draw near, 
Or bow myself before thy face. 
IIow, in thy purer eyes, appear. 
What shall 1 bring to gain thy grace. 

2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high? 
Will multiplied oblations please? 
Thousands of rams his favour buy . 
Or slaughtered millions e'er appease ? 

3 Can these assuage the wrath of God 
Can these wash out my guilty stun 
Iti.ers of oil, or seas of blood-
Alas'. they all must flow in \dia. 
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4 What have I, then, wherein to trust ? 
1 nothing have, 1 nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boast, 
My glory swallow'd up in shame. 

5 Guilty, I stand before thy face ; 
My sole desert is hell and wrath ; [plac,e; 
'Twere just the sentence should take 
Rut O, I plead my Sa\ iour's death ? 

6 I plead the merits of thy Son, 
#\Vho died for sinners on the tree ; 
I plead his righteousness alone ; 
O put the spotless robe on me. 

4 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore; 

O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

IlrMN 82. L. M. IVcshy. «e 
Shoel, Leeds, Italy. 

Imputed righteousness. 
1 TESUS, thy blood and -righteousness, 

J My beauty are, my glorious dress 
'Midst limning worlds, in these array1 d 
With joy shall I lift up my 'head 

2 When from tj^e dust of death 1 rise, 
To take my mansion in the ski 
E'en then shall tuis be all nty plea 

hath Itv'd and die J 1 or me." 
3 rah am, die friend of God, 

'1 the armies bougut with niood 
ot' sinners, thee proclaim ! 

P—of whom the chief 1 am. 
spotless ro e the same appears 

When ruin d nature sinks in years 
No age can change its gloiious hue: 
The robe of Christ is-ever new. 

5 O let the dead now hear thy voice ! 
Rid, EorJ, thy bunish'd ones rejoice 1 
1 heir beauty tins, their gionous dress, 
'esus, the Lord, our righteousness. 

PARDON. 

IIymn 83. c. M. Steele. 
York, Canterbury, Wantage. 

Tarduning love. 

HYMN 81. S. 51. Watts'* Lyrics. 5 
Aylesbury, Ustic. 

Conf tsion and pardon. 
1 ATT sorrows, like a tbd, 

1VA Impatient of restraint. 
Into thy bosom, O my Ciorl! 

Pour out a long complaint. 
2 This impious heart of mine 

Could once defy the Lord, 
Could rush with violence on to sin, 

In presence of thy sword. 
3 O'ercome by d iug love, 

Here at thy cross 1 lie, 
And throw my flesh, my soul, my a'!, 

And* weep, and love, and die. 
4- "Rise," saith the Saviour, " rise-

44 Be hold my wounded veins ! 
4 Here flows tittered crimson flood, 

'* To wash away thy stains." 
5 See, God is reconciled! 

Behold itis smiling face! 
Let joyful cherubs clap their wings, 

And sound aloud his grace. 

i 

'How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lord! 

How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Fo getful of his word! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy cai.s. 44 Return:" 
Dear Lord, »and may I come! 

My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
O take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt tiiou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove f 

And shall a pardon'd ifcbel live 
To speak thy wondrous love? 

PERSEVERANCE. 
TYMN 85. L. M. Doddridge. * 

Que. cy, mention, Angels Hymn. 

Yoah preserved in the ark, and the be
liever in Christ. 

1 rTMIE deluge, at (he Almighty's call, 
'*• In what impetuous streams it fell; 

Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty world to hell. 
Yet Noah, humble, happy saint ! 

Surrounded with a chosen few, 
Sat in bis ark, secure from fear, 
And sang the grace thatsteer'd him thru'. 

3 So may. 1 sing, in Jesus safe, 
While storms of engeance round me fall; 
Conscious how high my hopes are tix'd, 
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 

4 Enter thine ark, while pat ience waits, 
Nor ev er quit that sure retreat, 
Then the wide flood, which buries e:irthy 
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 

HYMN 88. C. M. F-
Bodford, Cambridge. 

I'erseverance. 

And gr ant me such supplies of grace, 
That I may persevere. 

2 Let but thy own Almighty arm 
Sustain a feeble worm, 

I shall escape, secure from harm. 
Amid the dreadful storm. 

3Be thou my all-sufficient friend. 
Till all fny toils shall cease. 

G11 .rd me through life, and let my end 
Be e verlasting peace. 

REDEMPTION. 
IIYMN 87. 7's. R;ftfi m's S lection. % 

Baih-Abbov, Condolence, Cookham. 

Redeeming love. 
J 1 |\TOW begin the heavenly theme, 

/IN Sing aloud in Jesus* name! 
Li/Ye, who his salvation prove, 
| Triumph in redeeming love. 

12/Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on yc move. 
Praise and bless redlining love. 

1 3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
• Banish all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to bis sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming lov e. 

5 Hither, then, your musick bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string; 
-Mortals, join the host abo\e, 
Join to praise redeeming lo\e. 

IIYMN 88. L. NT. Steele, b or % 
Winchester, Katun. 

Redemption by Christ alone. 
IT? NSLAV'D by sin,and hr.undin chains 

REGENERATION. 
HYMN 89. C. M. To'.dado's Coll. SL 

St. MartinvCambridge, Exeter. 

Iefficacious grace. 
ITT AIL! mighty Jus! how divine 

i. 1 Is thy victorious sword! 
The stoutest rebel must resign 

At thy commanding word. 
2 D ep arc the wounds thy arrows give, 

T»cy pierce the hardest lie. rt; 
Thy sfniks of grace the slain revive, 

And joy succeeds to smart. 
3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 

Ride with majestic sway : 
Go forth, great prince, triumphantly, 

And make the foes obey. 
4 And when thy victories are complete, 

When all the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of glory meet, 

To sing thy conquering grace; 
it) may niy humble 4PTui be found 

Among that fevour'd band ! 
And Lwldi'them. riiy praise will sound 

Throughout Imnianuel's land. 

HYMN 90. S. M. Doddridge. » 
Dover, Watchman. 

Vital union to Christ in regeneration. 
1 TAE. \R Savioiy. we are thine 

\~) By everlasting bonds; 
Our names, our hearts we would resign, 

Oui souls are in thy hands. 
2 To thee we still would cleave, 

With ever-growing zeal; 
If mil ions tempt us Christ to leave, 

O let them ne'er prevail. 
3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls ta.thee our head; 
Shall form us to thy image bright, 

T! at we thy paths may tread. 

i 
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1 J I . A..BFI > L/ uy IHUIIUIII . 
I RL Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway, 4 Death may our souls divide 
' in,1 fo everlastimr rains. From these abodes of clay: 

I r ORD.hast tluu made lie know thy 
-L<Conduct me hi thy fear; [ways; 

From these abodes of cla\ 
But love shall keep us-near thy side 

Through alt the gloomy way. 
3 Since Christ and we are one. 

Why should we doubt or fear? 
If he in heaven h t'i fix'd his throne, 

lie'll fix his members there. 

HYMN 91. C. M. S. Stcnnett. * 
Swnnwkk, Barby, Abridirc. 
The converted thief. 

1 A S on tlie cross the Saviour bung, 
() rrr- v o*ir natemi u»i« 1 And wept, sutd blr d, and da d, 
The matchless grace; nor yield to sin, He pour'd sajvationonawrctch, 
Nor wear its cruel fetters more. I 'I hat languish d at his sue. 

And doom'd to everlasting pains, 
We wretched guilty captives lay. 

2Jes\«, the Lord, the mighty God, 
An all-sufficient ransom paid: 
In rallied price ! his precious blood, 
For/vile, rebellious traitors shed. 

Sheens the sacrif.ce became, 
To rescue guilty souls from hell : 
The spotless, bleeding, dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging justice fell. 

4 Amazing goodncsrt love divine! 
() m?v o*ir gratefol he^rts^ adore 
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2 His crimGs, with inward grief and shame, 
The penitent confess'd; 

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address'd: 

3 " Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven, 
"Thou spotless Lamb of (JocL! 

" I see thee bath'd in sweat and tears, 
" And welt'ring in thy blood. 

4" Yet quickly from these scenes of wo, 
" In triumph thou shalt rise, 

" Burst thro' the gloomy shades of death, 
*' And shine above the skies. 

5"Amid the glories of that world, 
"Dear Saviour, think on me, 

"And in the victories of thy death 
"Let me a sharer be." 

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears, 
And instantly replies, 

"To-day thy 'parting soul shall be 
"With me in paradise." 

IIYMN 92. C. ivr. Col lier''a Coll. b or « 
Windsor, Bedford, Bangor. 
Renewing grace. 

1 TJOW helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 

The heart ufich ng'd, can never rise 
To happiness and God, 

2 Can aught beneath a power divine 
The stubborn will subdue? 

'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 

S 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upwards bid them rise ; 

And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darken'd eyes. 

4 To chase the shades of death away. 
And bid the sinner live; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone, to give. 

5 O change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine! 

Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

SANCTIFJCATION. 
HYMN 93. C. M. Watts'* Lyrics. & or B 

Windsor, Bedford, Abridge. 

Sane tif cation and /tardon. 
lTX/HERE shall we sinners hide 

V V our heads ? 
Can rocks or mountains save ? 

Or shall we wrap us in the shades 
Of midnight and the grave? 

2 Is there no shelter from the eye 
* Of a _revenging Cod? 

Jesus, to thy dear wounds we fly; 
Bedew us with thy blood. 

3 Those guardian drops our so uls secure, 
And wash away our sin; 

Eternal justice frowns no more. 
And conscience smiles within. 

4 We bless that wondrous purple stream, 
That cleanses every stain; 

Yet are our souls but half redeem d, 
If sin, the tyrant, reign. 

5 Lord, blast his empire with thy breat h, 
That cursed throne must fall; 

Ye flatt'ring plagues that work our death, 
Fly, for we hate you all. 

LAW AND GOSPEL. 

IIYMX 94. L.M. Watts'* Lyrics. *orb 
Green's Hundredth, Carthage. 

The lire and thegatpel; or. fA-lit a ref"?e. 
1 " /MJRST be the man, forever curst. 

" That doth one wilful sin conni; 
" Death and damnation for the lirst, 
" Without relief, and infinite." 

2Thus Sinai ro ars, and round the earth. 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance fling? i 
But, Jesus, thy Hear gasping breath, 
And Calvary, say gen' er things! 

3 " Pardon,and grace,and boundless love, 
"Streaming along a Saviour's blood; 
"And life, and joys, and crowns aho e, 
" Obtain'd by a dear bleeding God. 

4 Ilark,how he prays(the charming sound 
Dwells on his dyin g lips) " FOHGIVF. 
And every groan and gaping wound 
Cries, "Father, let the rebels live!" 

5 Go, yob that rest upon the law, 
And toil and seek salvation there: 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

6 But I'll retire beneath the cross— I 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I'll lie; 1 
And the keen sword, that justice draws, <1 
Flaming and red, shall pass me by. j 

HYMN 95. L. M. Watts's Srr. » or t) 
Csrthaee. B tendon. 

The gospel the power °J Ood to snhation. 
ITI 7 HAT shall the dying sinner do, 

V V That seeks relief for a ll his wo ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? li 

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven, 1 
Or form our natures fit for heaven ? ;j 

Can sonls,all o'er defil'd with sin, [clean? 
Make th eir own powers and passions 

3 In vain we search, in vain We try, 
Till J esus brings his gospel nigh ; 
'Tis there that power and glory dwell. 
Which save rebellious souls from hell. 

4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up; 
We read the grace, wc trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

5 Let men or angels dig the mines, 
Where nature's golden treasure shines 
Brought nea r the. doct rine of the cross, 
All nature's gold appears but dross. 

6 Should vile blasphemers, with di sdain, 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 

' We'll meet the scandal and the shame, 
And sing and triumph in his name. 

HYMN 98. C. M. Cowfier. 
York, St. Anns, Devizes. 

Legal obedience followed by evangelical 
1 "VTO strength of nature can suffice 

IN To serve the L _ . .J .... ,ord aright; 
And what she has, she misapplies, 

For want of clearer light. 
2 How long beneath the law I lay, 

In bondage and distress ! 
I toil'd, the precept to obey; 

. But toil'd without success. 
3 Then, to abstain from outward sin 

Was more than I could do; 
Now, if I feel its power within, 

I feel I hate it too. 
4 Then, all mv servile works were done 
' A righteousness to raise; 
Now, freely chosen in the Son, 

I freely choose his ways. 
5 " What shall I do ?" was then the word, 

"That 1 may worthier grijw? 
« What shall I render to the Lord ? 

Is my inquiry now. 
6 To see the law by Christ fulfill'd, 

And hear his pavd'ning voice. 
Changes a slave into a child. 

Anil duty into choice. 

2 Jfcsus, thy witness speaks within; 
The mercy which thy words reveal 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal. 

3 'Tis God's inimitable hand 
That moulds and forms the heart anew; 
Blasphemers can no more withstand, 
Bnt bow and own thy doctrine true. 

4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood 
Finds peace and pardon at the cross ; 
The sinful soul, averse to God, 
Believes and loves his Maker's laws. 

5 Learning and wit may cease their strife, 
When miracles with glory shine; 
The voice that calls the dead to life 
Must be almighty, and divine. 

HYMN 93. C. M. IfaTTs's Lyrics. & 
Cambridge, Tisbury. 

Cr ocl glorious and sinners saved. 
1 T? AT HER, how wide thy glories shine; 

X How high thy wonders rise! 
Known thro' the eaftn by thousand sigus, 

By thousand through the skies. 
2Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of every hour 

We read thy patience still. 
3 But when we view thy strange design, 

To save rebeUious worms, 
Where vengeance and'"compassion jpin, 

In their divinest forms; 
4 Here the whole Deity is known; 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 

The justice, or the grace. 
5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains; 
Sweet cherubs learn linrnanuel's name, 

And try their choicest strains. 
6 0, may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 97. L. M. Watts's Sermons. & 
Eaton, Roth well. 

The inward witness Co Christianity. 
1 /QUESTIONS and doubts he heard 

V^/, no more; 
Let Christ and joy be all our theme; 
Ilis Spirit seals Lis gospel sure 
To c\ ery soul that trusts in lum. 

SUPPLEMENT. ^ 

HYMN 99. C. M. Watts's Sermons. M 
London, Bedford. y, 

A rational defence of the gofel. 
1 C H ALL atheists dare insult the cross 
O Of our incarnate Gcd ? 
Shall infidels revile Lis truth. 

And trample on his blood. 
2 What if h e choose mysterious vfays 

To cleanse us from our faults ; 
May not the works of sovereign grace 

Transcend our feeble thoughts? 



100, 101 INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 102,103, 104 

3 What if his gospel bid us strive 
With flesh, and self, and sin? 

The prize is most divinely bright 
That we are call'd to win. 

4 What if the men despis'd on earth, 
Still of his gracr partake? 

This but confirms his truth the more; 
For so the prophets spake. 

5 Do some, that own his sacred truth. 
Indulge their souls in sin? 

None should reproach the Saviour's 
Ilis laws are pure and clean, [name; 

6 Then let our faith be firm and strong. 
Our lips profess his word ; 

Nor ever snun those holy men. 
Who fear and love the Lord. 

INVITATIONS AND PROMISES.' 

HYMN 100. C. M. Faivceit. b 
Mehr, Plymouth, Bangor. 

Let the wicked forsake his way, Crc. 
3 CINNERS, the voice of God regard, 
O 'Tis mercy speaks to-day; 
He calls you by his sovereign word 

From sin's destructive way. 
2 Why will you in the crooked ways 

•Of sin and folly go ? 
In pain you travel all your days, 

To reap immortal wo! 
3 But he that turns to God shall live, 

Through his abounding grace: 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 

Of those that seek his face. 
Bow to the sceptre of his word, 

Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 

And learn his will divine. 
5 Ilia love exceeds your highest thoughts; 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive vour numerous faults, 

Through' a Redeemer's blood. 

HYMN 101. C. M. Steele. & 
Irish, Braintree. 

An invitation to the gospel feast. 
1 \7E wretched,hunrry,starving poor, 
I Behold a royal feast! 
\fcpre mercy spreads her bounteous 

every humble guest. [store 
Jesus stands with open arms: 

He rails, he bids you come: 
Guilt holds\m back, and fear alarms; 

Bat see, there yet is room. 

3 O come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love; 

While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united heart and voice. 
Before the eternal throne. 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice. 
In ecstasies unknown. 

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 

Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 

IIYMN 102. L. M. Lock H. Coll. I 
Portugal, Wells. 

1 T T O every one that thirst?, draw nigh; 
tl ('Tis God invites the fallen race;) 

Mercy and free salvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2Come to the living waters, come; 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home. 
And find my grace reach'd out to all . 

3See from the Rock a fountain rise! 
For you in healing streams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lah'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have aud are behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

IIYMN 103. L. M. Steele. b 
Quercjf, Portugal, Bath. 

l-Veary souls invited to rest. 
1 COME, weary souls, with sins distrest, 

Come, and accept the promis'd rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

HYMN 104. L. M. Fawcctt. « 
Islington, Ealoo. 

A&thu davs, so shall thu strength he. 
1 l FFLlCTF.Dssinr/oChtist draw near, 

* Thy Saviour's gracious ororm s 1 u ; 

105, 10G GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 107, 10& 

His faithful word declares to theer 
That, as thy days, -thy strength shall be. 

2 Let not thy heart despond, and say, 
How shall 1 stand the trying day? 
He has engaged, by firm decree, 
That, as thy days, thy strength shall he. 

3Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong; 
And, if the conflict should be long, 
The Lord will .nake the tempter lice : 
For, as th y days, thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flume, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name; 
lit fiery trials thou shalt see, 
That, as thy days, thy strength shall be 

5 .When-call'd to bear thy weighty cross, 
Or sore allliction, pain or loss. 
Or deep distress, Or po verty,— 
Still, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue; 
He conies to set thy spirit free; 
And, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

HYMN 105. S. M. » 
Dover, Shirland. 

The Holy Spirit invoked. 
1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come; 

With energy divine ; 
And o*i this poor benighted soul 

With beams of mercy shine. 
2 From the celestial hills. 

Life, light, and joy dispense! 
And may I daily, hourly feel 

Thy quickening influence. 
3 Melt, melt this frozen heart; 

This stubborn will subdue; 
Each evil passion overcome, 

And form me all anew. 
4 Mine will the profit be, 

But thine shall be the praise; 
And unto thee 1 will devote 

The remnant of my days. 
IIYMN 100. L. M. ® 

Eaton, BaUi. 
A firo/ii'ious gale Imgedfor. 

1 A T anchor laid, remote from home, 
A. Toiling, I cryT"Sweet Spirit, come! 

11 Celestial "breeze, no longer stay,. 
u But swell my sails, and speed my way! 

2 "Fain would I mount, fain would l glowi 
" And loose my cable from below ; 
" But I can only sptead my sail; [gale!" 
"Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious 

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT, 

ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 

HYMN 107. C. M. Cowficr. 28 
Hockesttr, York, St. Anns. 

Contentment. 
1 IjHERCE passions discompose the mind, 
r As tempests vex the sea; 
But calm content and peace we find. 

When, Lord, we trust in thee. 
2 In vain by reason, and by rule. 

We try to bend the will; 
For none but in the Saviour's school 

Can learn the heavenly skill. 
5 Since at his feet my soul has sat, 

Ilis gracious words to hear, 
Contented with my present state, 

I cast on him my care. 
4" Art thou a sinner, soul?" he said, 

"Then how canst thou-complain ? 
"How light thy troubles here, ifweigh'd-
" With everlasting pain ! 

5"If thou ofmurm'ring would'st bpcur'd, 
" Compare thy griefs with mine ; 

" Think what my love for. thee endur'd, 
" And thou wilt not repine. 

6"'Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 
" And I do all things well; [spot, 

" Thou soon shalt leave this wretched 
" And rise with me to dwell. 

7 " In life my grace shall strength supply, 
" Proportion'd to thy day; 

" At death thou still shalt find me nigh, 
"To wipe thy tears away. 

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days 
In vain repining spent; 

Taught in my Saviour's school of grace, 
Have learn'd to be content. 

HYMN 108. L. M. JVatts's Sermons. & 
Bath, Winchester. 

Faith connected with salvation. 
IX TOT by the laws of innocence 
IN Can Adam's sons arrive at heaven; 
New works can give us no pretence 
To have our ancient sins forgiven. 

2 Not the best deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conscience whole; 
Faith is the grace,—and faith alone,-
That flies to Christ, and saves the soul. 

3 Lord,. I believe thy heavenly word.' 
Fain would I have my soul renew'd : 
1 mourn for sin, and trust the Lord 
To have it pardon'd and subdu'tL 
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4 0 may thy grape its power display; 4 Let fear and love, most holy God! 
Let guilt and death no longer reign ; . Possess tills soul of mine; 
Save me in thine appointed way, 
Nor let my humble faith'" be vain! 

HYMN 109. C. M.< Watts'a Sermons. 2£ 
Bangor, Biu-by, 

Faith in the sacrifice of Christ. 
-1117 HERE shall the guilty sinner go, 

* * To find a sure relief? 
Can bleeding bulls or goats bestow 

A balm to ease my grief? 
2 O never let my thoughts renounce 

i'lie gospel of my God, 
Where vilest primes are cleans'd at once 

In Christ's atoning blood. 
3 Here rest my faith, and ne'er remove; 

Here let repentance rise; 
While 1 behold his bleeding love, 

His dying agonies. 

HYMN 110. I,.M. Jl'atls's Scrm. 22orb 
I'UIJIOT, Qucrcv, Wells. 

Faithfulness. 
1 IT VT'H God been faithful to his word. 

And sent to men his promis'd grace ? 
Shall I not imitate the Lord, 
And practise what my lips profess ? 

2 Hath Christ fulfilled hi3 ki nd design, 
The dreadful work he undertook, 
And died to make salvation mine, 
And well perform'd whate'er he spoke ? 

J Doth not his faithfulness afford 
A noble theme to raise my song? 
Aud shall I dare deny my Lord, 
Or utter falsehood with my tongue? 

4 My King, my Saviour, and my God ! 
l.et grace my sinful soul renew, 
Wash my offences with thy blood, 
And make my.heart sincere and true. 

HYMN 111. C..VL Meedham. 
St. Mart LBS, York, St. Davids. 

Fear of God. 

& 

Then siia!l I worship thee aright, 
And taste thy joys divine. 

IIYMN 112. C.M. I Vails''s Sermons. 1 
Parma, Mtar, Irish. 
Holy fortitude. 

1 A M I a soldier of the cross, 
d\ A f llower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own his cause,— 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On ilowery beds of ease? 

While others fought to vvki the prize. 
And sail'd through bloody seas? 

J Are there no foes for me to face, 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help mc on to God? 

I Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord! 

I'll bc<r the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer-though they die; 

Thev see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine, 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

1TTAPPY beyond description he, 
fl Who fears the Lord his God; 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 

And trembles at his rod. 
2 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells 

With its fur partner, love, 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 

Their source is f rom above. 
3 Let terrors fright th- unwilling slave; 

The child with joy appears; 
Cheerful lie does his father's will, 

And loves as much as fears. 

HYMN 113. L. M. JVatts's Sermons. & 
Green"* Hundredth, Quercy, Hath. 

Fortitude, or remedies against fear. 
IT X THEN tumults of unruly fear 

VV Rise in my heart, and riot there, 
Wiiat shall I do to calm my breast, 
And get the vexing foe supprest ? 

2 W hat power can these wild thoughts 
This ruffling tempest of the sou!?[control? 
Where shall I fly in this distress, 
But to the throne of glorious grace ? 

3 .My faith would seize some promise, Lord; 
There's power and safety in t hy word; 
Not" all that earth or hell can say 
Shall tempt or drive my soul away. 

4 I call the days of old to mind, 
When 1 have found iny God was kind ; 
My heavenly friend is still the same ; 
Salvation to his holy name. 

5Greal God,preserve my conscience clean, 
Wash me from guilt, forgive my sin ; 
Thy love shall guard me from surprise, 
Tho' threatening dangers round mc rise. 

6-When fear like a wild ocean raves, 
Let Jesus walk upon the waves, 
And say, " 'tis Ithat heavenly vcrice 
Shall sink the storm and raise my joys. 

HYMN 114. L. M. Watts's Sermons. =* 
All SainM, Winchester, Portugal. . 

Gravity and decency. 
1 D EHOLD the sons, tl^g heirfof God, 

X) So dearly bought with Jesus' blood ! 
Are they not botn to heavenly joys, 
And shall they stoop to earthly toys ? 

2 Doth vain discourse,, or empty mirth, 
Well suit the honours of their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
Which children love, and fools admire ? 

3 Lord, raise our hearts and passions 
higher; 

Touch our vain souls with sacred fire; 
Then, with a heaven-directed eye 
We'll pass these glittering, trifles by., 

4 We'll look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as-angels do>; 
And wait the call that bids us rise 
To mansions promis'd. in Che skies. 

HYMN 115. L. M. JValts's Sermons, b 
CarUtage, Anu'.ey. 

Things of good re/iort. 
ITS it a thing of good report; 

i- To squander life and time away ? 
To cut the hours of- duty short, 
While toys and follies waste the day. 

2 Doth thi s become the Christian name, 
To venture near the tempter's door? 
To sort with men of evil lame, 
And yet presume to stand secure? 

3Am I my own sufficient guard, 
While I expose my soul to shame ? 
Can the short joys.-of . sin reward 
The lasting blemish of my name ? 

40 may it be my constant choice 
I To walk with men of grace below, 

Till 1 arrive where heavenly joys, 
I And never fading honours grow.. 

; HYMN l(6. C. M. Wattx's Sermons. & 
Barb}-, 81. David, Warehsra. 

Arone excluded from hofie. 
. 1 TESUS, -thy blessings are not few, 

J Nor is thy gospel weak; 
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 

And bow the aspiring Greek. 
2,Wide as the reach of Satan's rage 

Doth thy salvation flow; 

'Tis not confin'd to sex or age, 
The lofty or the low. 

3 While grace is. offer'd to the prince, 
The poor may take their sharc^; 

No mortal has' a just pretence 
To perish in despair. 

4Be wise, ye men of strength and wit, 
Nor boast your native powers; 

But to"his sovereign grace submit, 
And glory shall be yours. 

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come, 
Ile'll form your souls anew: 

His gospel and his heart have room 
For rebels such as you. 

6 His doctrine is almighty love; 
There's virtue in his name 

To turn the raven to a dove, 
The lion to a Iambi 

HYMN 117. Steele. * 
Castle Street, Quercy, Blendon. 

Happy poverty; or, the poor in spirit blessed. 
t\7"E bumble souls, complain no more; 
1 Let faith survey your future store ; 
How happy, how divinely blest, 

4 The sacred, words of truth attest. 
2. When col^fcus grief laments sincere, 

And pours^uie penitential tear ; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bright reversion in the skies.. 

:3In va in the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride % 
In vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles arc theirs, a. kingdom yours!' 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite 
Where undeclining pleasures rise, 
And every wish hath full supplies.— 

> There shall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious Friend; that-died for you ; 
That died to ransom, died to raise 
To crowns of joy and songs of praise, 

IIYMN 118. C. M. Brown. B 
Bangor, Wantage. 

Humbly /H ading for mercy. 
1 T ORD, at thy feet we sinners lie, 

JL< An d knock at mercy's door; 
With heavy heart, and downcast eye,. 

Thy favour we implore. , 
2 Tis mercy, mercy we implore; 

O may thy bowels move ! 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store.. 

And thou thyself art love. 
30, for thy own, for Jesus' sake.. 

Our many sins- forgive ! 

W 2 
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Thy grace our rocky hearts can break 
And breaking soon relieve. 

4 Thus melt us down,our gracious Friend, 
And make us thine alone: 

Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repossess thy throne. 

HYMN 119. L. M. Enfield. 
Carthage, Winchester. 

Humility. 
IT XT IIEREFORE should man, frail 

> » child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day— 
O why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear 
A breath may level with the ground ! 

3 By doubt p^te'd, in error lost, 
With trembling^ step he seeks his way, 
How vain of wj,sftom's gifts the boast! 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray! 

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's little span: 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty crettlun^ man. 

5 God of my life,- Fath^^ivine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind: 
J» modest worth O let me shine, 
And peacd in humble virtue, find. 

IltMN l£o. 

6 All else, which we ohr treasure ca 
May in one fatal moment full; 
But ^vhat their happiness can m ove, 
A'lutiti,God, the blessed, deigiia to Ion! 

HYMN 121- S. M. Doddridge. S 
Dover, Pelham. 

» Rejoicing in the ways of God. 
t \TOW let our voices join 

1 v To form a sacred song; 
Y<< pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways. 

With music pass along. 
2 How straight the path appears, 

How open and how fair! 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet, 

No fierce destroyer there. 
3 But flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 

And clear companions sing. 
t See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise; 
Andtffighter crowus than mortals wear, 

Which sparkle "through the skies. 

L. M. Doddridge. X 
Old Hundred, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 

Rejoicing in God. 
1 rT',HE righteous Lord, supremely great, 

-*• Maintains his universal state ; 
O'er all the eVth his p ower extends; 
All heaven beiofce his footstool bends. 
: Yet justice still with power presides, 
And mercy all his empire guides: 
Mercy and truth dre his delight, 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 

3 No more, ye wise! your wisdom boast; 
No more , yp strong ! your valour trust; 
No more, ye rich! survey your store,— 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 

4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone,— 
That God, your God, to you is known: 
That you have own'd his sov'reign sway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 

5 Our wisdom, wealih, and power we find 
In one Jehovah all combin'd: 
On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our souls in raptures rise. 

5 All honour to'his name. 
Who marks the shining way, 

Tcflrim who lends the wanderers oa 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 122. L. M. Watts'* Scrmona.& 
Portugal, Shoe). 

Justice and equity» 
1 T) LESSED Redeemer! how divine, 
TJ MOW righteous is this ru le of thine, 
" Never to deal with others worse 
" Than we would have them deal with 

us !» 
2 This golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain, 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3'Tis written in each mortal breast, 
Where all our teuderest wishes rest; 
We draw it from our inmost veins, 
Where Jove to self resides and reigns. 

4 Is reason ever at a loss? 
Call in s elf-love to judge the cause 
Let our own fondest passion show 
How we should treat our neighbour too 

5 How bless'd would every nation prove 
Thus ruled by equity and love ! 
All would be friends, without a foe 
And form a paradise below. 

123, 124, 125 JUSTICE....LIBERALITY....LOVE. 126, 127 

Ili'MN 123. C.M. Watta's Sermons,bor* 
Bedford, Ilangor. 

Justice and equity. 
1 r* OME,let us search our ways and see , 

Have they been just and right? 
Is the great rule of equity 

Our practice and delight? 
2 What we would have our neighbour do, 

Have we still done the same? 
From othe rs ne'er withheld the clue, 

Which we from others claim? 
3 Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Turn'd from another's wo? 
The scorn, which wrings the poor man s 

Have we abhorr'd to show ? [breast, 
4Do we, in all we sell or buy, 

Integrity maintain ; 
And knowing God is always nigh, 

Renounce unrighteous gain? 
SThen may we raise our modest prayer 

To God, the just and kind, 
May humbly cast on him our care, 

And hope his grace to find. 

HYMN 124. L. M. Watts s Serin, b 
Bath, German, Armley. 

Justice and truth. 
lp REAT God, thy holy law requires 
V_J To curb our covetous desires, 
Forbids to plunder, steal or cheat, 
To practise falsehood or deceit. 

2 Thy Son hath set a pattern too, 
He paid to God and men their due; 
A dreadful debt he paid to God, 
And bought o ur pardon with his blood. 

3 Amazing justice ! boundless love! 
Do wo not feel our passions move? 
Do we not,grieve that we have been 
Faithless to God, or false to men? 

4 If truth and justice oucc be gone, 
And leave our faith and hope aioue ; 
if honesty be banish'd hence, 
Religion is a vain pretence. 

HYMN 125. L. M. Di/iftort. * 
Paslm 97th, Blendon, China. 

Liberality ; or, the amy anafileaairet 
of benevolence. 

1 /-v WHAT stupendous mercy shines 
\J Around the Majesty of Heave n ! 
Rebels he deigns to call Ins sons,— 
Their souls renew'd, their sins forgiven. 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine,— 
The grace that blazes like a sun; 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
'1 hrough all your lives let mercy run !j 

3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 
Swift let the great salvation fly; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe; 
To pain ' and sickness help apply. 

4 Pity the weeping widow's wo, 
And be her counsellor and stay ; 
Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
To useful, happy life, his way. 

5Let age, with want and weakness bow'd, 
Your "bowels of compassion move ; 
Let e'en your enemies be bl ess'd,— 
Their hatred recompens'J with love. 

6 When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn; 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 

HYMN 126. 7s. Taylor. X 
Bath-Abbey, Comkfc^e, Hotham. 
^ Love to G^^mknutn. 

1 TT.WlEli of oH| race, 
A- Wise, benefice:) ™uid kind, 

Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfin'd: 
Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offerings shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 
By the melting eye express d ; 
Sympathy, at whose control, 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast: ^ 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wound, or ieed Lie poorv 
Love, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with liberal store: 
reach us, O thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind, 
.Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 

HYMN 127. L. M. Watta's Lyrics. & 
Dunstaii, Castle Street, Leeds. 

Love to Christ, fires: it or absent. 
1 r\F all the joys we mortals know, 

V.7 Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest, 
Love, the best blessing here below, 
The nearest image of the blest. 

2 While we are held in th ine embrace, . 
There's not a thought attempts to rove; 
Each smile upon thy beauteous face 
Fixes, and charms, and Area our love . 



M, 123 GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 130, 13 

3 While of thy absence we complain, 
And long, or weep in all we do, 
There's a strange pleasure in the pain ; 
And tears have their own sweetness too. 

4 When round tliy courts by day we rove, 
Or ask the watchmen of the night 
For some kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates delight. 

5 Jesus, our God, yet rather come ! 
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face ; 
'Tis best to see our Lord at home, 
And feel the presence of his grace. 

HYMN 128. 7s. Newton.. 2Si 
Condolence,. HotUam. 

Lovest thou mc? 
1 "T'lS a point I long to know,. 

L Oft it causes anxious thought— 
Do I love thi^^ord, or no; 
Am I his, not. . 

2 If I love, aj^Jpii I tlius?^:-
Why this ui^rand lifeless frame? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse,. 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 [Could my heart so hard remain; 
Prayer a task and burden prove; 

jfeKvery trifle give me pain; 
Wnt I knew a Savioui's love?] 

4 When I turn my eyes- with in, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ;. 
Fill'd with unbelief and sin; 
Can I deem myself a child ?. 

5 If I pray, or hear, or l ead, 
Sin is ltux'd with all I do; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell nier is it thus with you? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should 1 grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case J: 
Thour who art thy people's sun, 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

8 Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray .' 
If 1 have not loved before,. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

HYMN 129. C.M. Gregory. & 
Stade, Hyiuti Second. 

Mutual lave. 
1 Q WEET is the love that mutual glows 

O Within each brother's breast; 
And binds in gentlest bonds-each heart, 

All blessing and all blest: 

2 Sweet as the odorous balsam pour' i 
On Aaron's sacred head, 

Which o'er his beard, and down his T 
A breathing fragrance shed. 

3 Like morning dews, on Sion's mourn 
That spread their silver rays; 

And deck with gems the ve rdant pompv 
Which Herman's top displays. 

4 To such the Lord of life and love 
His blessing shall extend; 

On earth a life of joy and peace, 
And life that ne'er shall end-

HYMN 130. S. M. Fawcetl. » 
Dover, Watchman. 

Love to the brethren. 
1 "OLEST be the tie that binds 

T) Our hearts in Christian love! 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 
2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers: 
Our fears,our hopes, our aims are one, 

Oftr comforts and our cares. 
3 We share Qtir mutual woes; 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 
4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be join'd in heart. 

And hope to meet again. 
J This glorious hope revives. 

Our courage by the way ;. 
.Vhfle each in expec ation lives, 

And longs to see the day. 
.6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin, we shail be free; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

HYMN 131. 8. M. Reddonie. 89 
Watchman, St. .TUonui,. FWOMJC 

Christian love. 
1 T ET party names no more 

i—i-The Christian world o'erspread;. 
Gentile, and Jew. and bond and free, 

Are one in Christ their head. 
2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be lound; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 

V\ ith mutual blessings crown'cL 
3 Let envy, child of hell I 

Be banish'd far away; [dwell. 
Those should in strictest fnend.sii,f~ 

Who the same Lord obey. 

132, 133 
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4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 132. L. M. Scot:, b OR& 
Carthage, Eaton. 

Meekness. 
1 AyTARK, when tempestuous winds 

JVJL arise, 
The wild confusion and uproar, 

All ocean mixing with the skies, 
And wrecks are dash'd upon the shore 

2 Not less confusion racks the mind, 
When, by the whirl of passion to ss'd, 

Calm reason is to rage resigned, 
And peace in angry tumult lost. 

3 0 self tormenting chi'd of pride. 
Anger, bred tip in bate and strile; 

Ten thousand il B, by thee supplied, 
Mingle the cup of bitter life. 

4 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 

Calm as the regions of the bless'd, 
Enjoy on earth (ce!estial day. 

5No jars their peaceful tent invade, 
No friendships lost their bosom sting ; 

And foes to none, of none afraid, [bring. 
Where'er they go, sweet peace they 

6 0 may a temper meek and mini 
With gentle sway our souls possess ; 

Passion and pride be thence exil'd, 
And to be bless'd, still may we bless ! 

HYMN 134. C. M. ll atts's Sermons. % 
St. Davids, St. Anns, Abridge. 

Prudence ; or, a lovely carnage. 
1 'TIS a lovely tiling to see 
A/ A man of prudent heart, 
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree 

To act a useful part 
2 When envy, strife, and wars begin 

In little angry souls, 
Mark how the sons ot peace come in, 

And quench the kindling coals. 
3 Their minds are humble,mild,and meek 

Nor let their fury rise; ' 
Nor passion moves their- hps to speak, 

Nor pride exalts their eye:. 
4Tbeir frame is prudence mix'd with love, 

Good works fulfil their day: 
They join the serpent with the dove, 

But cast the sting-. away, 
5Such-,was the Savio^rf mankind; 

Such pleasures h<^»'su d; * 
His flesh and blood were all rehned, 

His soul divinely good. 
6 Lord, can these plants of virtue grow 

In such a heart as mine? 
Thy grace my nature can renew, 

And make my soul like thine. 

HYMN 133. L. M. Gibbons. & 
Winchester, Eaton, quercy. 

Patience. 
1 PATIENCE O, 'tis a grace dh ine! 

JL Sent from theGod of power and love, 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
As through the wilderness we move. 

2 By patience we serenely bear 
The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our g ory comes too late. 

3Though we, in full sensation, feel 
The weight,the wounds,ourGodordams, 
We smile amid our hea-.itst woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 0, for this grace! to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till life's tuyiu tons voyage is o'er— 
We reach the shores ol end ess rest! 

5 Faith into vision shall resign ; 
Hope shall in full fruition die; 
And patience in possession end, 

.In the bright worlds of bliss on high. 

HYMN 135. C.M. S.Stennett. b 
Hnngor, Wludsoft 
The fienitent. 

1 "PROSTRATE, dear Jesus! at thy feet, 
1 A guilty rebel lies; 
And upwards to the mercy-seat 

Presumes to lift his eyes. 
*{$ If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt 1 owe, 
Tears should from both my weepingeyes 

In ceaseless torrents flow. 
3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt; 
No tears but those which tliou hast shed; 

No blood, but thou hast spilt. 
4Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 

And all my sins forgive: 
Justice wiil well approve the word 

That bids the sinner live. 

HYMN 133. C. M. Cowfier. «or b 
York, St. Anns. 

The contrite heart, 
l~pHE Lord-will happiness divine 
1 On contrite hearts bestow; 

Then tell me, gracious God! is mine 
A contrite heart or no? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 
Insensible as steel; 
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Jf aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclin'd 
To love thee if I could: 

But often feel another mind, 
Averse to all that's good. 

4 My best desires are faint ami few, 
I fain would strive for more; 

But, when I cry, "My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy house of prayer; 

I sometimes go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 

6 O, make tiiis heart rejoice or ache, 
Decide this doubt lor me; 

And, if it be not broken, break; 
And -dieal it if it be. 

IIYMN 137. _M. Wat la1 a Lyrics. 
ney, Carthage. 
itent /iwdoncd. The jSki 

1T" T ENCE from my soul,my sins,depart 
ll Your fatal friendship now I see; 
Long have you dwelt too near my heart, 
Hence, to eternal distance flee. 

IS Black heavy tho'ts like mountains roll 
O'er my poor breast, with boding fears, 
And crushing hard my tortur'd soul, 
Wring through my eyes the briny tears. 

3 Forgive my treasons, Prince of grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too, 
Yet thou hast prayed for that curs'd race, 
" Father, they know not what they do." 

4 Great Advocate, look down and see 
A w retch, whose smarting sorrows bleed, 
0 plead the same excuse for me! 
For, Lord, 1 knew not what I did. 

5 Peace, my complaints; let every groan 
Be still, and silence wait his love: 
Compassions dwell amidst his throne, 
And through his inmost bowels move . 

6 How sweet the voice of pardon sounds.' 
Sweet the relief to deep distress! 
1 feel the balm that heals iny wounds, 
And all my powers adore thy grace. 

HYMN 138. C. M. * or b 
Durham, York. 

Jfrjientance from a view of the merry of Got!. 
1 / V THOU,the wretched's sure retreat, 

V/ Who dost our cares control, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 

Revive the fainting soul; 
2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The-humble plea disdain? 

Or when did plaintive misery sb, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

3 Qppress'd with grief and shame,dissolve 
in penitential tears; 

Thy goodness calms our anxious doubt-. 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 New life frun thy refreshing grace 
Our sinking hearts receive: 

Thy gentlest, best-lov'd attribute, 
To pity and forgive. 

5 From that blest source, propitious ho; 
Appears serenely bright, 

And sheds her soft and cheering bear. 
JJ'or sorrow's dismal night. 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lor: 
And bless tire friendly riy. 

Which ushers in the smiling roor. 
Of everlasting day. 

'O 

IIYMN 139. C. M. Coiu/ieT. 
Mear, liar by, St. Anns. 

Hud miss; on. 
LORD ! my best desires fulfil 
And help me to resign 

Life, health, and comfort to thy wu 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy com man".. 
Whose love forbids my fears? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

.No! let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize, to thee. 

Who never hast a good withheld. 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour all my journey through. 
Thou art engag'd to grant; 

What else I want, or think I 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way 
Sh^ll I resist them both ? 

A poor blind ere iture of a day, 
'And crush'd before the moth? 

6 But ahmy inmost spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway; 

Else the next cloud,that veils my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

HYMN 140. C. M. Beddome. * 
Abridge, Cbnnnouih. 

- Resignation; or, God our fiortion. 
1 \/f Y times of sorrow and of joy. 

iVl Great God! are in thy hand; ' 
My choicest comforts come irom thee, 

And go at thy command. 
2 If thou shouldst take them all aw-ay^ 

Yet would I not repine ; 

Before they were possess'd by me, 
There were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Though the whole world w ere gone, 

But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 

IIYMN 141. C. M. Hervey. ** 
St. Anns, Abridge. 

Resignation to God's unerring wisdom. 
lip«ROUGH lithe downward tracts' 

of time, 
God's watchful eye surveys; 

O, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or reguiate our ways? 

21 cannot doubt his bounteous love, 
Immeasurably kind ; 

To his unerring, gracious will. 
Be every wish resign'd. 

3 Good when he gives, supremely good, 
Nov less when he denies; 

E'en crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

IIYMN 142. G. M. Kirk-kam. *ORB 
St. Martins, Stade. 

Self-denial; b aring the cross. 
]T\IDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 
LJ And bear the cross for me? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 

Or thy disciple be? 
2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me tguly bold; [shine, 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness 

Nor love nor zeal grow cold. 
3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame, 

And treat me with disdain; 
Still may 1 glory in thy name, 

And count reproach my gain. 
4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And all my powers resign; 
Let wisdom point out what is fit, 

And I'll no more repine. 

IIYMN J43. C.M. IVatts'a Sermons. K 
Barby, Abridge. 

Sincerity and truth. 
1 T F.T those who bear the Christian 

Their holy vows fulfil: [name 
The saints, the followers of the Lamb, 

Are men of honour still. 
2 True to the solemn oaths they take. 

Though to their hurt they swear. 
Constant and just to all they speak, 

For God and angels hear. 

3 Still with their lips their hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words devise; 

They know the God of truth can see 
Through every false disguise. 

4 They hate the appearance of a lie, 
In all the shapes it . wears. 

Firm to their truth : and when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs. 

HYMN 144. L.-Vf. Watts's Sermons. 
Leeds, All Saints, Antigua. 

Trust and confidence. 
1ATY soul, survey thy happiness, 

IV1. If thou art form'd a child of grace! 
How richly is the gospel stor'd! 
What joy the promises afford! 

2" All things are oursthe gift of God, 
And pur chas'd with our Saviour's blood, 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use anil to enjoy them too. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me,Lord,to speak thy praise : 
If bread of sorrows be my food, 
Those sorrows work my real good. 

4 I would not change my bless'd estate 
With all that flesh calls rich, or great; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner's gold. 

5 Father, I wait thy daily will; 
Thou shalt divide my portion still: 
Grant me,on earth,what seems thee best, 
Till death and heaven reveal the rest. 

HYMN 145. L. M. *E 
Green's Hundredth. Islington. 

True wisdom. 
1T T APP Y the man, who finds the grace, 

-1-1 The blessing of God's chosen race; 
The wisdom coming from above, 
And faith that sweetly works by lo ve. 

2 Her ways are ways of ple asantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace, 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compar'd with her. 

3 He finds, who wisdom apprehends, 
A life begun that never ends; 
The tree of life divine she is, 
Set in the inidst of paradise. 

4 Happy the man, who wisdom gai ns, 
In whose obedient heart she reigns; 
He owns, and will forever own, 
Wisdom,and Christ,and heaven are one. 
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IIYMX 146. C. M. Walts's Sermons. * 
Irish, Ilarby, St- Marlins. 

Zeal and fortitude, 
j TAO 1 believe what Jesus saith, 
U \nd think the gospel true I 
Lord, make me bold to own my iaith, 

And practise virtue too. 
2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear. 

Arm me "with heavenly zeal, 
That I mavmake thy power appear, 

And works of praise fulhl. 
S If men shall see my virtue shine, 

And spread my r.ame abroad, 
Thine is the power, the praise is thine, 

My Saviour and my God. 
4 Thus when the saints in glory meet. 

Their lips proclaim thy gi'ace; 
They cast their honours at thy teet. 

And own their borrow'd rajs. 

HYMN 147. C. M Mutton. * 
Abridge, M«ir. 

Zeal, true and false. 
1 rj EAL is that pure and heavenly /lame 
/. The tire of love supplies; 
While that which often bears the name. 

Is self, in a disguise. 
2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild ; 

And breathes revenge and war. 
SYVhile zeal for truth theCIiristian warms, 

He knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forms, 

Its party to increase. 
4 Zeal has attain'd its highest aim, 

• Its end is satisfied, 
If sii n ers love the Saviours name; 

Nor seeks it aught beside. ( 
5.But self, however well employ'd, 

Has its own ends m view; 
And sat s, as boasting Jehu cried, 

" Come, see what I can do. ' 

HYMN 14P. c. M. Doddridge. * 
Christians Irish. 5 

Zeal and vigour in the Ch ristian race. 
1 A WAKE,my soul! strctchevery nerve, 1 
S\ And press with vigour on: 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 
2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee 111 full stinej . 
Forect the steps ahead} trod, 

And cnward urge thy way. 

3'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 

'Tis his own hand presents the pm: 
To thine uplifted eye:— 

4 That prize, with peerless glorie* bri.-
Which shall new lustre boast. 

When victors' wreaths and monarch 
GEMS I . 

Shall blend in common dust. 

THE CHRISTIAN. 

HYMN 149. L. M. Ornfier. * 
Portugal, Oporto. 

The Christian. 
1 T TONOUR and happiness unite 
O To make the Christian's namt» 

praise: 
How fairthe scene, how clear t.e lie 
That fills the remnant of his rtiys. 

2 A kingly character he bears. 
No change bis priestly office know,, 
Unfading is the crown he wears. 
His joys can never reach a COM-

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face; 
His robe is of th' ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honours he disdains, 
Nor stoops to take applause from eart 
The King of kings himsell mairu. 
The expenses of his heavenly birtfc. 

5The noblest creatines seen below, 
Ordain'd to fill -a throne above; 
(lod gives Lira all he can bestow, 
His kingdom of eternal love ! 

5 My soul is ravish'd at the thought 
Methinks from earth I See him ri-v 
Angels congratulate his lot, ^ 
And shout him welcome to the skies 

HVMN 150. 8. 7. D. Turner. * 
Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Hymn. 

Ufiplicating—Jens, tnvu Son of David, h<r 
mercy on "><"• 

JESUS! full of all compassion, 
Hear thy humble suppliant's cry 

Let me know thy gi^at salvation 
See! I languish, famt, and die. 

Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Ovei whelm'd with helpless gne 

Prostrate at thy feet repenting 
Send, O send me quick relief? 
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30:i 'the word thy blood hath sealed 
Hangs my everlasting all; 

Let thy arm be now revealed; 
Stay, O stay me, lest I fall! 

4 In the world of endless ruin, 
Let it never. Lord, be sa'd, 

" Here's a soul that perish'd sueing 
" For the boasted Saviour's aid!" 

SSav'd! the deed shall spread new glory 
Through the shining realms above! 

Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enyaptur'd with thy love! 

HYMN 151. C. M. Watts'a S rmons. %£ 
Tisbury, Carthage. 

The inward witness • f Christianity. 
1 \ A 7 TEN ESS, ye saints, that Christ W is true; 

Tell how his name imparts 
The life of grace and glory too; 

Ye have it in your hearts. 
2 The heavenly building is begun 

When ye receive the Lord; 
His hands shali lay the crowning stone, 

Ami will perforin his word. 
3 Your souls are form'd by w isdom's rules, 

Your joys and graces shine ; 
You need no learning of the schools, 

To prove your faith divine. 
4 Let heathens scofF, and Jews oppose, 

L«t Satan's bolts he hurl'd; [shows 
There's something wrought within you 

That Jesus saves the world. 
HYMN 152. C.M. WaC-'sS rmonsMarb 

Bedf id, China, Barby. 

flesh and '/in'. 
1 \\711 AT vain desires and passions 

v » Attend this mortal day! [vain 
Oft" have they piere'd my soul with 

And drawn my heart astray, [pain, 
2 How have I wandered from my God, 

And follow'd sin and shame. 
In this vile world of fleSh and blood 

Dcfil'd my nhblc^^an.e! 
3 Forever blessed be thv grace 

That form'd my spirit new, 
And made it of au heaven-bom race, 

Thy glory to pursue. 
4 My spirit holds perpetual war, 

An ! wrestles arid complains, 
And views the happy moment near 

That shall dissolve its chains. 
5 Cheerful in death I close my eyes 

To part with every lust, 
Ar,d charge my flesh whene'er it rise, 

To leave them in the dust. 
SL'PPI.KMEN'F X 

HYMN 153. 7s. Cowfier. 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence. 

Wi learning the cross. 
1 '"THS my happiness below 

JL Net to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss: 
Trials must and will befall; 

But—with humble faith to see 
Love inscrib'd upon them all, 

This is happiness to me. 
2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 

Which would else o'er spread the 
Trials make the promise sweet; [soil: 

Trials give new life to prayer: 
Trials bring me to his feet,— 

Lay me low and keep me there. 

HYMN 154- 0?. ^ 
Hampton, Lambeth. 

Faith fainting. 
1]7 Ncompass'd with clouds of distresr, 
i a just ready all hope to resign, 
1 pant for the light of thy face. 

And fear it will never be mine: 
Dishearteu'd with waiting so long, 

I sink at thy feet with my load ; 
All plaintive I pour out my^ong. 

And stretch forth my hands unto God. 
2 Shine, Lord ! and my terror shalt^^aSb : 

The blood of ato»<±»ient ajiply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace,— 

The rock that is higher than I : 
Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy vo.ee, 

Thy pvese ce is fair to behold; 
Attend 10 my sorrows and cries, 

Mv groanings that cannot be told. 
3 Dear Lord, if thy love hath design'd 

No covenant blessing for me, 
Alri tell me how is it 1 find 

Some pleasure in waiting for thee ? 
Almighty to rescue thou art; 

Thy grace is my shield and my tow er: 
Come, succour and gladden my heart, 

Let this be the day of thy power. 

IIYM.V 155. C. M. Williams. * 
llynin Second, Mear. 

Devotion. 
1 YVIIilstthee 1 seek, protecting Power 

Be my vain wishes still'd; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better Uope3 be. fiu'd. 
2Thy love the power of thought b« nlotv'd, 

To thee my thoughts would soar 
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Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferr'd by thee. 

4 In every joy that, crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear. 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favour1 d hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall till; 

Resign'd.when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HYMN 156. L M. IT. 1C. Wh ite. & 
Eaton, Leeds, China. 

The Star of Bethlehem, 
1TX7HEN marshall'd on the nightly-

plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky ; 

One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode, [dark, 
The storm was loud, the night was 

The ooean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd 
The wind that toss'd my foundering 

bark. 
tDeep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck,I ceas'd the tide to stem: 
When suddenly a star arose, 

It was the star of Bethlehem. 
£,It was my guide, my light, myall, 

It bade my dark forebodings c'ease4 
And through the storm and danger's 

tied me to the.port of,peace, [thrall, 
6 Now safely.moor'd—miy -perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem; 
Forever and forevermore, 

The star—the star of Bethlehem! 

HYMN 157. C. M. Walls's Sermons.» 
Studc, Abridge. _ . 

The hidden life of a Christian. 
1 /\ HAPRY soul! that lives on high; 
W While men lie grovelling here! 
Ilis hopes are fix'd above the sky, 

And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine 

To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divide. 

3 He waits in secret op his G od; 
His God in secret/sees: 

Let earth Joe all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rue from things unseen, 
Beyond this'-world and time, 

Where neither eyes nor ears have b een, 
Nor thoughts <?f sinners climb. 

5 He wants no potrfp nor, ro\ al throne 
To raise his figure 'here ; 

Content and pleas'd to live unknown 
Till Christ, his life; appear. 

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill 
To meet that glorious day; 

But patient waits his Saviour s wui 
' To fetch his soul away. 

ITVMN 150. 7s. Cowfier. 5 

Hothani, Bath-Abbey. 
Tempted, but jying to Christ therfjugt. 
1 TRSUS, lover of my soul. J Let me to thy bosom fly. 

While the raging billows roll,— 
While the tempest still is nigh 

Hide me, O mV Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 

Safe into the haven guide ; 
O, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none,— 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee, 

Leave, ah! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me : 

All my trust on thee is stay d. 
All my help from thee I bring. 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

5Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
All in all in thee I find. 

Raise the fallen, cheer the t 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind 

Just and holy iff thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness. 

Vile and full of sin I am» 
Thou art full of truth and grace 

HYMN 159. C. M. Steele, b or 1 
Sonet, Windsor, St- Ann'-

Walking i" dartnen, and t< ,<*«•>?"> Cod. 
THE A R,gracious Ciodjiny humble nioai 
" To thee I breathe my sighs 
When will the mournful n gl t be gout 

And when my joys anse ? 
2Mv God—O could I make the claim-

My Father and my friend. 
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And call thee mine, by every name 
On which thy saints depend! 

3 By every name of power and love, 
1 would thy grace entreat: 

Nor shoukl my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy sacred seat. 

4Yet though my soul in darkness mourns, 
Thy word is all my stay ; 

Here I would rest till light returns, 
Thy presence makes my day. 

HYMN 160. C. M. JVewton. bor» 
SU Davids, Dundee, York. 

0 that I were as in months past. 
1 QWEET was the time, when first 1 felt 
0 The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt 

And bring me home to God. 
2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd, 

His praises tun'd my tongue ; 
And when the evening shades prevail'd 

His love was all my song. 
3 In vain the tempter spread his. wiles ; 

The world no more could charm ; 
1 liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles, 

And lean'd upon his arm. 
4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glory shine; 
And when I read his holy word, 

I call'd each promise mine. 
5Now,when the evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 

No light to me returns. 
6 My prayers are now a chattering noise, 

For Jesus hides his face; 
I read, the promise meets mv eyes, 

But will not reach my case. 
7 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 

And make my soul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, 

O come without delay. 

IIYMN 161. C. M. Steele. * 
Charmouth, Canterbury, Bedford. 

Troubled, but making God a refuge. 
1 rxEAR Refuge of my weary soul, 

LJ On thee, when sorrows rise. 
On thee, when waves of tro uble roll, 

My fainting hope relies. 
2 To thee 1 tell each rising grief, 

For thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain. I feel. | 

3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all" my hopes decline. 

4Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust; 

And st ill my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though' prostrate in the dust. 

HYMN 162- 8. 7. 4. Tawcett. « 
Tamworth, Littleton. 

Cast down, yet hoping in God. 
1 /~v MY soul, what means this sadness ? 

V-/ Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears be gone; 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

2 What though Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee day by day, 

And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill tliee with dismay; 
Thou shalt conquer, 
Through, the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

3 Though, ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within; 

Jesus saith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will save from hell and sin: 

He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word. 

4Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread'st the thorny road; 

Ilis right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soon he'll bring thee home to G od L 

Therefore praise him, 
Bruise the great Redeemer's name. 

HYMN 163. L M. Newton. % 
Portugal, Dunstan, Bath. 

Prayer answered by crosses. 
1 T ASK'D the Lord that I might grow 
I In faith, and love, and every grace; 

Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek, mote earnestly, his face. 

2 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answered prayer ; 
But it has been in such a way 
As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hop'd that in some favour'd hour 
At once he'd answer my request, 
And by his love's constraining power 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

4 Instead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
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And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

6 Yea, more,with his own hand he seera'd 
Intent to aggravate my wo; 
Cross'd all the fair designs I sc hein'd, 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 " Lord, why is this ?" I trembling cried, 
" Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death 
" 'Tis in this May,'' the Lord replied, 
'• I answer prayer for grace and faith : 

7 "These inward trials I employ, 
" From self and pride to set thee free ; 
" And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
" T hat thou may'st seek thy all in me.'' 

My soul forgets the heavenly prir. 
And treads the downward roai 

4 Great God, create my soul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine, 

Melt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 

5 Then shall my feet no more depar:, 
Nor wandering senses rove; 

Devotio i shall be all my heart, 
And all my passions love. 

JJYMN 164. L. M. U'aftn's Smnons.& 
Ounstai), Rothwell, Wells. 

A' Christian's treasure.—All thing's. 
1 FT OW vast the treasure we possess 1 
i. A How rich thy bounty,King of grace. 
This world is ours, and worlds to come.' 
EiU'th is our lodge, and heaven, our home 

2 Paul is our teacher: while bespeaks, 
The shadows t!ee, the morning breaks 
Hi- words like beams of knowledge shine 
And fill our souls with light divine 

3 Cephas is ours: he makes us feel 
The kindlings of celestial zeal: 
While sweet Apollos' charming voice 
Gives us u taste of heavenly j'oys. 

4 The springing coi n, the stately wood, 
Grow to provide us house and food, 
Fire, air, earth, water, joiu their force, 
All nature serves us in her course. 

5 The sun rolls round to make our. day, 
The moon directs our nightly way; 
While angels bear us in their arms, 
Ind shield us from ten thousand harms. 
D glorious portion of the saints ! 

...et faith sup press our sore complaints ; 
And t une our hearts and tongues to sing 
Our bounteous God, our sovereign Kiug. 

IIY.MN 165. C. M. JVatts's Lyrics. & 
Darby, York. 

The comfiaris n anU comjilwnt. 

HYMN 166. L. M. Cowfier. 8 
Eutoi), R oth well. 

Hel urn of joy. 
1 WfHEN darkness long has veil'dmj 

mind, 
And smiling da y once more appears; 
Then, my Redeemer! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart; 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbour one hard thought of tie. . 

JO, let me then, at length, be taught 
(What 1 am still so slow to learn,. 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

1 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat: 
But when my faith is sfiarj ly tried, 
I find myself a learner yet,— 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 Rut, O my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the dis'obedieut will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As 1 am ready to repine, 
Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 

IIYM.V 167. C. M. Mrs. Steele. M 
Carthage, Hymn 2d. 

The su/ireme good. 
, 1 Ty HEN fancy spreads her boldest 
' And wanders uuconfiu'd [wings, 

1 INFINITE Power, eternal Lord,! Amid tfi' unbounded scene of things, 
1 How sovereign is thy hand 1 j Which entertain the mind: 
All nature rose t' obey thy word,loin vain 

And moves at thy command. 
2 With steady course thy shining sun 

Keeps his appointed way: 
And all the hours obedient run 

The circle of the d t\. 
3 But ah! how wide mv spit it flics, 

And wanders from her God! 

we trace creation o er, 
In search of sacred rest; 

The whole creation is too poor, 
Too mean to make us b!e*t. 

3 In vain would this low world en ploy 
Each flattering specious wiks; 

There's nought can yield A re..I joy, 
But our Creator's satiie. 
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4 Let earth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind ; 

In God alone this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

HYMN 168. L. M. Scott. & 
Quercy, Carthage, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 

Liberty of conscience. 
1 A BSURD and va in attempt! to binil, 
/A. With iron chains,the free-born mind; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering, by destructive flame. 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from Heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given! 
O'er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 Jesus, thy gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms, but what persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs di vine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along; 
And c onquests to thy church acquires, 
By eloquence which Heaven inspires. 

HYMN 169. L. M. Newton. 22 
Blendon, Psalm 97th, Castle-Street. 

Man by nature, grace and glory. 
1 T ORD, what is man! extremes 

how wide _ . i 
In this mysterious nature join ! 

The flesh, to worms and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine! 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame, 
Kindled by the Almighty s breath; 

Till, stain'd by sin, i soon became 
The seat of darkness, strife, and death. 

3 But Jesus, O! amazing grace! 
Assum'd our nature as his own, 

Obey'd and suffered in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 

4 Now what is man,when grace reveals 
The virtue of a SaAour s blood i 

Again a life divine he feels. 
Despises earth,and walks with God. 

5 And what in yonder realms above. 
Is ransora'd man ordain d to be * 

With honour, holiness, and love. 
No seraph more adorn d than he. 

6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall Ids hallelujahs raise; 

While wondering angels round ium 
throng, 

And swell the chorus of h is praise. 
WLEMENT. X 2 

IIYMN T70. L. M. Darbauld. 22 
Truro, Shod, 97th Psalm. 

The Christian warfare. 
1 A WAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
l\See where thy foes against thee rise 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 

2 See where rebellious passions rage, 
"And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground 
Perils and snares beset thee round; 
Beware of all; guard every part; 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 

4 Come then,my soul! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armour from above 
Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 

5 The. terror and the charm repel 
And powers of earth, and powers of hell; 
The man of Calvary triumph'd here : 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 

HYMN 171. C. M. liarbauhl. SK 
Hymn 2<1, Darby, Abridge. 

The Christian fiilg-m. 
l^AUR country is Immanuel's ground, 
U We seek that promis'd soil: 
The songs of Sion cheer our hearts, 

While strangers here we toil. 
2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow, 

And oft are bath'd in tears; 
Yet nought but heaven our hopes can, 

And nought but sin our fears, [raise, 
3 Our powers are oft dissolv'd away 

In ecstasies of love ; ' 
And while our bodies wander here, 

Our souls are fix'el above. 
4 We purge our mortal dross away, 

Rehning as we run; 
But while we die to earth and sense, 

Our heaven is here begun. 

WORSHIP. 

HYMN 172. L- M. Fres. Davies. & 
Bath, Angel's Hymn. 

Frivate wor shift •—Self examination. 
ITX/HAT 3trange perplexities arise; 

v v What anxious fears and jealousies! 
What crowds in doubtful light appear! 
IIow few, alas! approv'd and clear e 
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2 And what am 1 ?—My soul, awake, 
And an impartial survey take: 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear? 

3 What image does my spirit bear ? 
Is Jesus form'd and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and action shine ? 

•' 4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still; 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; 
My fears remove: let me appear 

|C To God, and my own c onscience,clear. 
5 Scatter the clouds, which o'er my head 

Thick-glooms of dubious terror spread ; 
Lead me into celestial day, 
And, to myself, myself display. 

6 May I a t that bless'd world arrive, [live, 
Where Christ through all my soul sh all 
And give full proof that he is there, 

i Without one gloomy doubt or fear. 

HYMN 173. L. M. Doddridge. » 
Portugal, Castle Street. 

Family worn hip. 
1 T^ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 

JU Which crowns our families with 
peace; 

1 From thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are still sustained. 

2 To God. most worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 
Who,Lord of heaven,scorus not to dwell 
"yVith sain ts in their obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night, present its vows ; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 

4 0 may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name.' 
"While pleas'd and thankful we remove, 
| ['o join the family above. 

;!IYMS 174. C. M. Doddridge. & 
Arlington, York, Hyrun 2J. 

ill's condescending regard to little children. 
ij liE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
u With all engaging charms; 

Hark! how he calls the tender Iambs, 
And folds them in his arms! 

2 "Permit them to approach," he cites, 
" Nor scorn their humble name; 

" For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
"The Lord of angels came. 

3 WC bring them, Lord,by fervent prayer, 
And \ield them up, t o thee; 

Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thioe ict our oS&pring he! 

4 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we trust; 

That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 

IIymn 175. 148th. D. Fraud-, t 
Triumph, Portsmouth. 

On opening a /dace of worship. 
1 p REM' King of glory, come, 

Vjr And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own: 

Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
IIow God can dwell with men belo.v! 

2 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend, 
All fragrant, to the skies: 

Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestid joys around! 

3 Here may th' attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above, 

And willing crowds surround thy board. 
With sacred joy and sweet accord' 

4 Here, may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
Anil shine, like polish'd stones, 
Through long succeeding days; 

Here, Lord, display thy saving power, 
* While temples stand, and men adore. 

HYMN 17G. L. M. Doddridge. * 
Gloucester, Oporto, Neweourt. 

On opening a (dace oj ~v rg t ip. 
1 RE AT God, thy watchful care we 

V_T bless, 
Which guards our synagogues in peace ; 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill our worshippers with dread. 

2 These walls we to thy honour raise ; 
Long may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, f'U 'he place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the graces of his train; 
While'power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And, in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear. 
That crowds were born to glory here. 
HYMN 177. S. M. S. Stinnett. 

St. Thomav, PcJhnm. 
The pleasures of socif f \> 

I T TOW charming is Lie 
J.T Where my Redeemer Gcii 
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Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad! 

2 To him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents: 

He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants 

3 To them his sovereign will 
He graciously imparts ; 

And in return accepts, with smiles. 
The tribute of their hearts. 

4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 

Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

IIYMN 178. S. M. Watts's Lyrics. & 
Hopkins, Watchman. 

Forms vain without religion. 
1 A LMIGtiTY Maker, God! 
il How wondrous is thy numb! 

Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Through the creation's frame! 

2 Nature, in every dress, 
Her humble homage pass, 

And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too; 

Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship's vain, 

This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
Until 'tis form'd again. 

5 Let j6y and worship spend 
The remnant of my days, 

I And to my God my soul ascend, 
I In sweet perfumes of praise. 

I HYMN 179. L.M. Walls's Sermons. & 
Hymn Second, Mean 

I Sp-iear/ince before Cud here and he reaper. 
'1 WHILE I ambanish'd from thy house, 

1 mourn in secret, Lord ; 
When shall 1 come avid pay my vows, 

And hear thy holy word. 
2 So while I dwell in bonds of clay, 

My weary soul shall groan; 
When shall I wing my heavenly way, 

And stand before thy throne. 
3 1 love to see my Lord below, 

11 ii church displays his grace ; 
But upper worlds his glory show 

'.ml view hiiu face to lace. 
(1 !t» to worship at his leet, 
| iaj'^h siu attack me there, 

But saints exalted near his seat, 
Have no assaults to fear. 

5 I'm pleas'd to meet him in his court, 
And taste his heavenly love ; 

But still I think his visits short, 
Or 1 too soon remove. 

8 He shines, and I am all delight; 
He hides, and all is pain; 

When will he fix me in his sight, 
And ne'er depart again? 

IIYMN 180. L. M. J. Stinnett. * 
Evening Hymn, RUercy. 

The Sabbath. 
I A NOTIIER six days' work is doue, 
l\ Another sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day that God hath bless'd. 

20 that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As,grateful incense to the skies; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels il knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, -
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 With joy,great God,thy works we view, 
In variou s scenes, both old and new. 
With praise, we think on mercies past; 
With hope, we future pleasures taste. 

5 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away; 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 

IIYMN 131. C. M. Drown. 
Biurby, Mcar, York. 

A hymn fur the evening of the Lord's-day. 

1 T ?REQ.UENT the day of God returns, 
1 To sheel its quic turning beams; 
And yet how slow devotion burns; 

How languid are its flames! 
1 Accept our faint attempts to love, 

Our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above, 

And praise thee while wc live. 
3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 

And fit us t i ascend, 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 

Tne sabbath ne'er shall end ; 
1 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

'A ith heavenly lustre suine; 
Before the throne of God appear, 

And feast on love divine. 
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HYMN 182. C. M. Barbauld-
Climlinast Dundee, St. Davids. 

The Lord's-day morning. 
1 A GAIN tlie Lord of life and light 
l\ Awakes the kindling ray; 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 

And pours increasing day. 
2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom! 
Q what a sun which broke, this day, 

Triumphant from the tomb! 
3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 

And praise on every tongue. 
4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

To nations yet unborn. 
5 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

Was crucified and slain !— 
Behold the tomb its prey restores! 

Behold he lives again ! 
6 And while his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies, 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 

Death's iron sceptie lies. 

HYMN 183. L. M. Doddridge. & 
Antigua, Winchester. 

For the close of public worship. 
1 r_pHINE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we 

X love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope,"and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of angry foes 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

"4 O long ex .o ted day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin; 
With joy we'll tread th' appointed road", 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

& 

X 2 Prayer makes the darken'A cloui 
withdraw, 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing lrom above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christians armor: 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he see; 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread 
Success was found on Israel's side,| wide, 
But when through weariness they tail J , 
That moment Amalek prevail d. 

5 Have you no words! Ah, think aga.a. 
Words llow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent; 
Your cheerful songs would oftener be 
44 H ear what the Lord has done for me. 

>W 

HYMN 185. C. M. R. Jones, b or * 
Windsor, Abridge. 

The successful resolve—I trill go in unto the h-
OME,humble sinner,in whose brea.-'. 

U A thousand thoughts revolve; 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppre;t, 

And make tins last resolve! 
2" I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 

"Hath like a mountain rose; 
I know his courts, I 11 enter ir 
"Whatever may oppose. 

3 44 I'll t-o the gracious King approach, 
44 W hose sceptre pardon gives ; 

"Perhaps he may command my touch, 
" And then the suppliant lives. 

;44 Perhaps he will admit my plea. 
"Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

44 But if I perish, I will pray, . | 
" And perish only there. 

I can but perish, if 1 S° > -
441 am resolv'd- to try , 

»«For, if I stay away, I know 
"I must forever die. 

HYMN 186. I- M- b 
Arraley, Quercf. 

Paraphrase of the Lord's fir a ;jt r. 
1 T?A I'HER, ador'd «n worius above I 

F Thy gloriousna»e bei-.-uow O. 
Thy Kingdom come with r and love, 
And earth like heaven thy u iR 

HYMN 184. L. M. Co-toper. 
Quorey, Ch ina, Ha th. 

Exhortation to p-umr. 
' 7H A I various hindrances we meet 

And let us in thy kindness share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3Evils beset us every hour! 
Thy kind protection we implore: 
Thine is the kingdom^ thine the power; 
Be thine the glory evermore! 

HYMN 187. 8. 7. 4. Jay. & 
Hcl.osley, Taimvortli. 

A blessing r yu. 'st< d. 
1 /""* OME,thou soul-transforming Spirit, 

Bless the sower and the seed: 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 

Raise the weak, the hungry feed; 
From the Gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 0 may all enjoy the blessiilg, 
Which thy word's design'd to give; 

Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive; 

And' forever 
To thy praise and glory live.^ 

IIYMN 188. II. M. T.plady. 25 
Triumph. Portsmouth. 

Jultile . 
1 T5L0W ye the trumpet, blow 

L5 The gladly, solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, 

The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home! 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all the world proclai 

The year, &c. 
3 Ye who have sold for naught, 

The heritage above; 
Come, take it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love: 

The year, 6cc. 
4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live: 

I The year, &c. 
The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of -pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's tace: 

The "year, &c-
6 Jesus, our great High 1 ne st, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad: 

The i ear of jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home 

LAIM 

HYMN 109. L. M. Doddridge. & 
Green's Hundredth, Fountain. 

EzekieVa vidon <f t he dry hones. 
1 T OOK do wn,0 Lord,with pitying eye; 

L-j Sec Adam's race in ruin lie: 
Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground, 
And shatters slaughtfer'd heaps around. 

2 And can these mould'ring corpses live ? 
And can these perish'd bones revive? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known, 
That wondrous work is all thy own. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain 
To prophesy upon the slain; 
In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh. 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 
Life spreads thro' all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

5 So, when thy trumpet's awful sound 
Shall shake the heavens, and rend the 

ground, 
Dead saints shalLfrbm their tombs arise, 
And spring tq life beyond the skies. 

HYMN 190. C. M. Cowper. « 
Abridge, Parma. 

The light and glory of God s word. 
1 WHAT glory gilds the sacred page! 

T Majestic like the sun, 
It gives a light to every age. 

It gives, but borrows none. 
2 His hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 

They rise, but never set. 
3 Let everlasting thanks he thine 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness smne 

With beams of heavenly day. 
4 My soi/1 rejoices to pursue 

The >»aths of truth and love ; 
Till fiiory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 191. II. M. Doddridge. 25 
Betlieida, Triumph. 

Fruitful shavers, emblems of the effects of the gospel. 
• \/l VRK the soft-falling snow, 

AYl And the descending rain! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again ; 

But waters earth I And calls fo rth all 
Thro' every pore I Her secret store. 

2 Array'd in beauteous green 
The Hills and valhes shine. 
And man and beast are feu 
By providence divine. 
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The harvest bows 11 he copious seed 
Its golden ears ! Of future year" 

3 So, saith the God of grace, 
My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose 1 intend: 

Millions of souls I And bear it down 
Shall feel its power,! Tomillions more 

HYMN 192. 6. 4. # 

Berniondsey, Hymn to the Trinity. 

Worthy the Lamb. 
1 LORY to God on high! 

vT Let earth and skies reply, 
Praise ye his name: 

His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
Sing aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb. 
2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 

Bore sin's tremendous load, 
Praise ye his name: 

Tell what his arm hath dene,. 
What spoils from death he won 
Sing his great name alone; 

Worthy the Lamb. 
3 While they around the throne 

Cheerfully join in one 
Praising his name; N 

Those who have felt his blood 
Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear lame abroad, 

Worthy the Lamb. 
4 Join, all ye ransom'd race, 

Our holy Lord to bless; 
Praise ye his name: 

In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting 'th heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

* lYMN 193. 7s. 
Hotliam, Condolence. 

After sermon. 
l'TTIANKS for mercies past, receive; 

A Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view. 

2Bless thy word to old and young; 
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love; 
And, wh^3if('s short race is run, 
Take us to thy house above. 

THE CHURCH. 

HYMN 194. L. M. Comfier. t ] 
Bleutlon, Green's Hundredth, Castle-Street. 

God the d fence of Zion. 
1 A S birds their infant brood pr otect, 
fl And spr ead their wings to s heltu 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, [tl iem, 
"So will 1 guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what then is Jerusalem, 
This object of his tender care? 
Where is its worth in God's esteem 
Who built it?—Who inhabits there: 

3 Jehovah founded it in blood, 
The blood of his incarnate Son; 
There dwell the saints,once foes to Got. 
The sinners whom he calls his ow n. 

4 There, though hesieg'd on every side. 
Yet much belov'd, and guarded well; 
From age to age they have defy'd 
The utmost force of earth and hei 

5 Let earth repent, and hell despair, 
This city has a sure defence; 
Her name is call'd, " THE LORD U 

THERE i" 
And who has power to drive them hence: 

HYMN 195. S. M. Dwight. 
Shirlanil, Hopkins, Watchman. 

Love to the church. 
1 T LOVE thy kingdom. Lord 

1 The house of thine abode. 
The church our bless'd Redeemer savM 

With his own precious blood. 
2 ] love thy church, O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 
5 If e'er to bless thy sons 

My voice or - hands deny, 
These hands let useful skill forsake, 

This voice in silence die. 
1 If e'er mv heart forget 

Her welfare or her wo. 
Let every joy this heart forsake* 

And every grief o'erflow. 
; For her my tears shall fall ; 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 

Till toils and cares shall end. 
> Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows 

Her hymns of love and praise. 

7 Jesus, thcu Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King. 

Thv hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

8 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

HYMN 196. C. M. Doddridge. & 
St. Martins, Irish, Mear. 

Asking the way to S ion. 
1 INQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way 
1 That leads to Sion's hill, 
And thither set your steady face, 

With a determin'd will. 
2 Invite the strangers all around 

Your pious march to join; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 

Of faith and love divine. 
30 come, and to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour there; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 

And pour your fervent prayer! 
4 0 come, and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands; 
Accept the blessings he bestows. 

With thankful hearts and hands. 

* HYMN 197. L. M. Steele 
Eaton, Rothwell, Quercy. 

To whom shall we go, hut uuto thee? or, life 
and safety in Christ alone. 

l'T'HOU only Sovereign of my h eart, 
1 My refuge, my Almighty friend * 
And can my sold from thee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 

2Whither, ah! wbflher shall I go, 
A wretche d wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3Eternal life thy words impart, 
On these my fainting spirit lives: 
Here sweeter core forts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One sm ile, one blissful smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. 

5 Thy name my inmost powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; 
Depart from thee? 'tis death-'lis more, 
Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 

6 Low at thy feet ray soul would lie, 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine: 

1. Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine. 

HYMN 198. 8. 7. Altered by Dr. 
Ryland. & 

Sicilian Hymn, Love Divine. 
Rrayer fr a revival. 

1 C AVIOUR, visit thy plantation ; 
tj Grant us, Lord, a "gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 

Unless thou return again. 
2 Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

Every plant should droop and die. 
3 Surely, once thy garden flourish'd, 

Every part look'd gay and green ; 
Then thy word our spirits nourish'd, 

Happy seasons we hfive seen! 
4 [But a drought has since succeeded; 

And a sad decline'we see; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 

Help can only come from thee. 
5 Where are those we counted leadl-rs, 

Fill'd with zeal,and love, and truth? 
Old professors, tali as cedars. 

Bright examples to our youth! 
6 Some, in whom we once delighted, 

We shall meet no more below; 
Some, alas! we dear are blighted, 

Scarce a single leaf they snow ! 
7 Younger plants—the sight how pleasant! 

K Covet-'d thick with blossoms stood ; 
But they cause us grief at present. 

Frosts have nip'd them m the bud.] 
8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither. 

Thou canst make them bloom again; 
O! permit them not to wither, 

Let not all our hopes be -vain: 
9 Le t our mutual love be ferve»t, 

Make us prevalent in prayers: 
Let each one, esteem'd thy servant, 

Shun the world's bewitching snares. 
10 Break the tempter's fatal power. 

Turn the stonev heart to flesh; 
And begin from this blest hour 

To revive thy work afresh. 

IIYMN 199. L. M. Bnrnham. Sk 
All Saints, Wells, Portugal. 

At a church meeting 'teftre experiences. 
1 V OW we are met in holy fear 

• L\i To hear the happy saints declare 
j T he free compassions of a God, 

The virtues of a Saviour's blood. 
2 Jesus, assist them now to tell 
What they have felt, and now do feel; 
O Saviour," help them to express 
The wonders of triumphant grace. 
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HYMN 209. L. M. IVatts'a Liyrics. * 
Dresden, Putney, Eaton. 

Christ dying, rising, and reigning. 
1 U E dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

LJ Lo,Salem's daughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies! 
A sudd en trembling shakes the ground ! 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
lie shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood ! 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo! what sudden joys we s ee! 
ASMS the dead revives again! 
The rising God forsakes the tomhl 
Up to his Father's^ courts he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

3 Break off you r tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
Anil led the monster, Death, in chains! 
Say " Live forever, wondrous KING, 

Bonn to redeem, and strong to save !" 
Then ask the monster, " Where's thy 

sting? 
"And where's thy victory, boasting 

grave ?" 

IIXMN 210. L.M. Watts's Sermons bor* 
Bath, Psalm 97, German. 

Christ's firofiitiadon improved. 
1 T ORD, didst thou send thy Son to die 

J-1 For such a guilty wretch as I? 
And shall thy mercy not impart 
Thy Spirit to renew my heart? 
Lord, hast thou wash'd my garments 

clean, . 
In Jesus' blood, from shame and sin ? 
fthall I not strive 'with all my power 
That sin pollute my soul no more ? 

3 Shall 1 not bear my Father's rod, 
The kind corrections of my God, 
When Christ upon the cursed tree 
Sustain'd a heavier load for me . 

4  Why should 1  dread my dying day. 
Since Christ hath took the curse away, 
And taught me with my latest breath 
To triumph o'er thy terrors, death ? 

5 0 rather let me wish and cry, 
u when shall ray soul get loose, and fly 
"To upper worlds? hen shall I see 
«< The God,the man,that died tor me . 

6 I shall behold his glories there, 
And pay him my eternal share 
Of praise, and gratitude, and love, 
Among ten thousand saints above. 

IIymn 211. - L. M. Doddridge. £ 
Neweourt, Dunstan, Luton. 

Institution of the go pel ministry. 
1 T7ATHER of mercies, in thy house 

-T Smile on our homage and our vows; 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he ro se 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung th' Apostles' honour'd 
Sacred beyond heroic fame: [name: 
In lowlier forms to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Ohrist, their graces live : 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
'Midst all the rage of hell they stanc.. 

5 So shall the bright succession run 
Through the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

6 Jesus our Lord, their hearts shall know, 
The springs whence all these blessings 

flow? 
Pastors and people shout his praise 
Through the longround of endless days. 

IIYMN 212. L. M. Doddridge. * 
Ruth well, Shoe!, Islington. 

At the settlement of a mini ter. 
1 C HEP HERD of Israel,thou dost keep, 

O With constant care, thy humble sheep; 
By thee inferior pastors rise, 
To feed our souls, and bless our eyes. 

2 To all thy churches such impart, 
Modell'd by thy own gracious heart, 
Whose courage, watchfulness, and love, 
Men may attest, and God approve. 

3 Fed by their active, tender care, 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear ; 
And, by their fair example led 
The way to Sion's pasture tread. 

4 Here hast thou listen'd to our vows, 
And scatter'd blessings on thy house ; 
Thy saints are succour'd, and no more 
As "sheep without a guide deplore. 

213, 214, 215 ORDINATIONS. 216, 211 

HYMN 213. L. M. Doddridge. * 
Old 100, Blendon, Eaton. 

Ordination ; Joshua the nigh firi st. 
1 REAT Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts 
below ; 

And, through ten thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amidst the wastes of time and death, 
Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide, 
And form a people for thy praise. 

3 The heavenly natives with delight 
Hover around the sacred place ; 
Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

4 At length, dismiss'd from feeble clay, 
Thy servants join th' angelic band; [fly; 
With them, through distant worlds they 
With them, before thy presence stand. 

5 O glorious hope ! O blest employ! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care! [courts, 
When shall we reach those radiant 
And all their joy and honour share: 

6 Yet while these labours we pursue, 
Thus distant from thy heavenly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And haif their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 214. C. M. Doddridge. & 
ChrUtmas, Exeter, Abridge. 

Watching for souls. An ordination hymn. 
1 t hi Sion's watchmen all awake, 

-L' And take th' alarm they give; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 

Tneir awful charge receive. 
2'Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's c.re demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 

And fiil'd a Saviour's hands. 
3They watch for souls,for which the Lord 

Dal heavenly bliss forego;— 
For souls, which must forever live, 

In raptures, or in wo. 
4 May they that Jesus,whom they preafch, 

Their own Redeemer, see; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 

That they may watch for thee. 

IIYMNN215. 7S. Hammond. * 
Condolence, Uotliani. 

After the charge. 
1 T t TOULD you wiu a soul to God? 
W 1 ell him of th e Saviour's blood ; 

Say, how Jesus' bowels move; 
Tell him of redeeming love. 

2 Tell him how the streams did glide 
From his hands, his feet, his side •, 
How his head with thorns was crown'd, 
And his heart in sorrow drown'd. 

3 Tell him how he suffer'd death, 
Freely yielded up his breath, 
Died," and rose to intercede, 
As our advocate, and head. 

4Tell him it was sovereign grace 
Wrought on you to seek his lace-
Made you choose the better part-
Brought salvation to your heart. 

5 Tell him of that liberty, 
Wherewith Jesus makes us free; 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven— 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 

HYMN 216. C. M. Doddridge. » 
Braiutree, Irish, Charmoutb. 

Christ's cure of minis «rs and churches. 
1 t I It b'.ess th' eternal Source of light, 

V V Who makes the stars to shine ; 
And through this da.k beclouded world 

Diffuseth rays divine. 
2 We bless.the church's sovereign King, 

Whose golden lamps we are; 
Fix'd in the temples of his love, 

To shine with radiance fair. 
3 Still be our purity preserv'd; 

Still fed with oil the flame; 
And in deep characters inscrib <1 

Our heavenly Master's name! 
4Then,while between our ranks he walks, 

And ail our state surveys, 
His smiles sh ill with new lustre deck 

The people of his praise. 

IIYMN 217. L. M. B. Francis. « 
Truro, Green's Hundredth, RothwelL 

Ministers abounding in the work of the Lord. 
1  1 )  EFORE thy throne, eternal King, 
iJ Thy ministers their tribute bring, 
Their tribute of united praise. 
For heavenly news and peaceful days. 

2 We sing the conquests of thy sword, 
And publish loud thy healing word, 
While angels sound thy glorious name, 
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim. 

3 Thy various service we esteem 
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme; 
And, while we feel thy heavenly dove, 
We burn like seraphim above. 

4 Nor seraphs there can ever raise, 
With us, an equal song of praise: 
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They are the noblest work of G od, 
But we, the purchase of his blood. 

5 Still in thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine,or plough ihe ground; 
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture teed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 

6 Thou art our Lord, our l ife, our love, 
Our care below, our crown above : 
Thy praise shall be our best employ, 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 

JIY.MN 218. C. M. Doddridge, bor* 
Plymouth, St. Anns. 

4 From east to west, from north to south, 
Jmmanuers kingdom must extend; 
And every man, in every face, 
Shall meet a brother, and a friend. 

HYMN 220. L. M. Voke. « 
Oporto, Wells. 

Prospect of success; or, encouragement to use mean'-
1 TJEHOLD th' expected time draw 
J3 near, i 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear ; 
Behold the wildernesB assume 
The beauteous tints of Edeu's bloom. Plymouth, St. Anns. 

Spiritual associations roistered in heaven f o r ,  %  Events, with prophecies, conspire 
" God 's gracious approbation oj active attempts to Tq rajse QUr fa;th, our zeal to tire: 

R^/IAINTL. . , 1 I J __ .NKUA revive religion. 
1 rpHE Lord on mortal worms looks 
1 From his celestial throne; [down 

And, when the wicked swarm around, 
He well discerns his own. 

2 He sees the tender hearts that mourn 
The scandals of the times, 

And join their efforts to oppose 
The wide-prevailing crimes. 

5 Low to the social band he bows 
His still attentive ear; 

And, while his angels smg around, 
Delights their voice to hear. 

4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep 
Their words in transcript fair, 

In the Redeemer's book of lite 
Their names recorded are. 

5 *« Yes (saith the Lord) the world shall 
know 

"These humble souls are mine: 
" These, when my jewels I produce, 

••Shall in full lustre shine." 

MISSIONARY MEETINGS'. 

HYMN 219. L. M. Voke. 
Gloucester, SliotJ. 

yrayer for the spread of the gospel. 

EXERT thy power,thy rights maintain, 
Insulted, everlasting King! 

The influence of thy crown increase^ 
And strangers to thy iootstool bring. 

• In one vast symphony of prais •, 
Gentile and Jew shall then unite; 
And infidelity, ashaui'd, 
Siuk in th1 abyss of eudless night. 
1 Afric's emancipated sons 
Shall shout to Asia's rapt rous song ; 
Europe resound her S aviours fame 
And western climes the note prolong. 

To raise our faith, our zeal to tire: 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present an harvest to our sight. 

3 The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exil'd slave waits to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In the blest labour share a part, 
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring, 
To aid the triumphs of our King-

HYMN 221. C. M. 8 

Cambridge, Irish. 
The increase of the church promised mi ptoti*-> 
^ T7ATH lb K,is not thy promise pledg d 
f * To thine exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earta 

Thy word of life shall run. 
» " Ask, and I give the heathen lands 

" For thine inheritance, 
" And to the world's remotest shores, 

i« Thine empire shall advance. 
3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews 

Shall their Redeemer own; 
While Gentiles to his standard crowd. 

And bow before his throne. 
4 When shall th' uiitntor'd Indian tribes, 

A dark, bewilder'd race, ^ 
Sit down at our JMMANITF.L S teet, 

And learn and feel his grace i 
5 Are not all kingdoms,tnbes,and tongues, 

Under th' expanse oi heaven. 
To the dominion ot toy . on. 

Without exemption, given.-' 
J From e ast to west, from north to south, 

Then be his name ador d ! 
Europe, with all thy millions, shout 

Hosannas to thy Lord! 

7 Asia and Africa, resound 
From shore to shore his fame: 

And thou, America, in songs, 
Redeeming love proclaim! 

IIYMX 222. C. M. Gibbons. * 
St. AsaphsJ Abridge. 

Prayer for the success of missions. 
1 T ORD, send thy word,and let it fiv, 

i-t Arm'd with thy Spirit's power, 
Ten thousands shall confess its sway, 

And bless the saving hour. 
2 Beneath the influence of thy grace 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sudden greens and fruits array'd, 

A blooming paradise. 
3 True holiness shall strike its root, 

In each regenerate heart; 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 

And heavenly fruits impart. 
4 Peace, with her olives crown'd, shall 

stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore; 

No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 
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5 Lord,for those days we wait; those days 
Are in" thy word foretold; 

Fly swifter, sun, and stars, and bring 
This promis'd age of gold. 

6 Amen—with joy divine, let earth's 
Unnumber'd myriads cry; 

Amen—with joy divine, let heaven's 
Unnumber'd choirs reply. 

IIYM.V 223. C. M. & 
Arundel, Hymn Second. 

Prayer for missionaries. 
RE AT God, the nations of the earth 

vT Are by creation thine; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 

Thy radiant glomes shine. 
2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 

Are treasur'd in thy mind. 
3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings 

spread 
The spacious earth around, 

Till every tribe, and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound? 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel rays; 

And build on sin's demolish'd throne 
The temples of thy praise. 

SUPPLEMENT. Y 2 

HYMN 224. 112th. 
.Morning Hymn, l'sulin 46th. 

Gentiles firaijing for Jews. 
1 FEATHER of faithful Abrah'm, hear, 

X Our earnest suit for Abrah'm's seed ; 
Justly they claim the warmest prayer 

From us, adopted in their stead ; 
Who mercy through their fall obtain, 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 

2 Outcast from thee, and scatter'd wide 
Through every nation under heaven, 

Blaspheming whom they crucified, 
Unsav'd, unpity'd, unforgiven ; 

Branded like Cain, they bear their load, 
Abhorr'd of men, and curs'd of God. 

3 But hast thou finally forsook, 
Forever cast thy own away ? 

Wilt thou not bid t he murderers look 
On him they piere'dj and weep and 

pray ? 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past; 
" All Israel shall be sav'd. at last." 

4 Come then, thou great Deliverer, come; 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove ; 

Receive thy ancient people home ; 
That, quicken1 d by thy dying love, 

The world may their reception view, 
And shout to God the glory due. 

HYMN 225. S. M. « 
Sliirland, Mount F.pliraim, Germany. 

Missionaries addressed and encouraged. 
1 \7E Messengers of Christ, 

X His sovereign voice obey; 
Arise! and follow where he leads, 

And peace attend your way. 
2 The Master whom you serve 

Will needful strength bestow; 
Depending on his promis'd aid, 

With sacred courage go. 
3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 

And hell in vain oppose; 
The cause isGoi's, and must prevail, 

In spite of all his foes. 
4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame; 

And tell 'his matchless grace, 
To the most guilty and deprav'd 

Of Adam's numerous race. 
5 We wish you in his name, 

The most divine success; 
Assur'd that he who sends you forth 

Will your endeavours bless. 
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IIvmn 226. 8. 7. 4. * 
Littleton, Tamworth, Hclmsley. 

Longing Jor the spread of the gospel. 
1 ( VER the gloomy hills of darkness 

Look, my soul, be stili and gaze , 
AU the promises do travail 

With a glorious day of grace; 
Blessed Jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn! 

2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 

That divine and glorious conquest. 
Once obtain'd on Calvary; 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light; 

And from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night; 

And redemption, -
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease; 

May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase; 

Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 

CONFERENCE MEETINGS. 

IIYMN 227. L. M. S. Stennctt, * 
Portugal, Sboel. 

1" XT THERE two or three with sweet 
V V  accord, 

" Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
"Meet to recount his acts of grace, 

i " And offer solemn prayer and praise ; 
la " There," says the Saviour, " will I be, 

" Amid this little company; 
"To them unveil my smiling face, 
" And shed my glories round the place.11 

3 We meet at thy command, dear. Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word: 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our heaits with heavenly love. 

H Y M N  228. L M. 1 Falls's Sermons. & 
Slioel, Eaton. 

The toul drawing near to God in prayer. 
1 A /f V Go d, 1 bow before thy leet; 

iVI When shall my sou l get near thy 
seat ? 

When shall I see thy glorious face, 
With mingled majesty and grace. J 

2 How should 1 love thee, and adore. 
With hopes and joys unknown belore . 
\nd bid this trilling world be gone. 
Nor grieve my heart, so near thy throne . 

3 Creatures with all their charms should 
The presence of a God so nigh: [dj 
My darling sins should lose their namf. 
And grow my hatred and my shame. 

1 My soul shall pour out all her car es, 
In ^flowing words, or flowing tears 
Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pain, 
Nor should I seek my God in vain. 

HYMN 229. L. M. Watts'* Sermons.* 
Old Hundred, Portugal. 

Marness to God the felicity of creatures. 
1 A RE those the happy persons here, 
A Who dwell the nearest to their God? 
Has God invited sinners near? 

And Jesus bought them with his blood? 
2 Go. then, my soul, address the Son, 

To lead thee near the Father s fact; 
Gaze on his glories yet unknown, 

And taste the blessings of his grace. 
3 Vain,vexing world,and flesh,and sense, 

Retire, while I approach my God; 
Nor let my sins divide me thence, 

Nor creatures tempt my thoughts 
abroad. 

! While to thine arms, my God, I press, 
No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear, 

Shall call my soul from thine embrace; 
'Tis heaven to dwell forever there 

HY M N  230. L. M. Stifle. & 
RothweD, Wells, Shoe!. 

The pretence of Christ, the joy of his people. 
1 T ORD, in the temples of thy grace, 

Thy saints behold thy smiling face; 
And oft have seen thy glories shine 
With power and majesty divine: 

2 But soon, alas! thy absence mourn, 
And pray and wish thy kiud return; 
Without thy life-inspiring light, 
'Tis all a scene of gloomy night. 

3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again, to our admiring eyes; 

4 Till, fill'd with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, 
And heaven and earth resound thy praise. 

IIY M N  231. C. M. Doddridge. SSt 
York, St . Anus, Dundee. 

Relieving Christ in h « members. 
I T ESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
J Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum ? 

How pay the mighty debt? 
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2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost th u exalted shine ; 

What can my poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace; 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's lace. 

4-1 n them thou may'st be cloth'd and fed, 
And visited and cheer'd ; 

And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
We in thy poor_ would see; 

0 let us rather beg our bread, 
Than keep it back from thee. 

HY M N  232. . S. M. Scott. » 
Watchman, Silver Street. 
Charitable collection. , 

1 TTIY bounties, gracious Lord, 
A With gratitude we own ; 

We praise thy providential grace, 
That showers its blessings down. 

2 With joy thy people bring 
Their offerings-round thy throne ; 

With thankful souls, behold, we pay 
A tribute of thine own. 

3 Accept this humble mite, 
Great sovereign Lord of all; 

Nor let our numerous mingling sins 
The sacred ointment spoil. 

4 Let the Redeemer's blood 
Diffuse its virtues wide; 

Hallow and cleanse our every gift. 
And all our follies hide. 

5 O may this sacrifice 
To thee, the Lord, ascend, 

An odour of a sweet perfume, 
Presented by his hand. 

6 Well pleas'd, our God shall view 
The products of his grace; 

And, in a plentiful reward, 
Fulfil his promises. 

TIMES AND SEASONS. 

HY M N  233. S. M. 5-—. « 
Sutton, Dover. 

A morning hymn. 
1 C EE how the mounting sun 

O Pursues his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 

With every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing: 

And to its great- Original 
The humble tribute bring. 

3 Serene I laid me clown 
Beneath his guardian care; 

I slept, and 1 awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 

4 O ! how shall 1 repay 
The bounties of my God? 

This feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasing, painful load. 

5 Dear Saviour, to thy cross 
' I bring my sacrifice; 
Ting'd with thy blood, it shall ascend 

With fragrance to the skies. 

HYMN 231. C. M. S eele. * 
Dundee, Canterbury. 

Morning. 
1 T* ORD of my life, O may thy praise 

k-a Employ my noblest powers; 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 

And fills the circling hours. 
2 Preserv'd by thine almighty arm, 

I pass'd the shades of night; 
Serene and safe from every harm, 

And see returning light. 
SO let the same Almighty care 

My waking hours attend; 
From every danger, every snare 

My heedless steps defend. 
4 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide mv future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 

With gratitude and praise. 

HYMN 235. L. M. * 
Evening Hymu, Castle Street. 

An evening hymn. 
1 Q.REAT God,to thee my evening song, 

With humble gratitude, I rai se ; 
0 let thy mercy tune iny tongue, 
And fill my heart with' lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded, as they pass, 
And every geutle rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet, this thoughtless, wretched 
Too oft regardless of thy .Jove, [heart, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus: his dear name alone 
1 plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 
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5 Let this blest hope mine eye-lids close," 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to thy tiamc. 

IIYMN 236. C. M. Liverpool Coll. ** 
Abridge, Arlington. 

An evening hyntn. 
1 T NDULGENT Cod, whose bounteous 
1 O'er all thy works is shown, [care 
O let my grateful pruise and prayer 

Arise before thy throne! 
2 What mercies has this day bestow'd ! 

How largely hast thou blest! 
My cup with plenty overflow'd, 

With cheerfulness my breast. 
3 Now may soft slumbers close my eyes, 

From pain and sickness free; 
And let my waking thoughts arise, 

To meditate on thee. 
4 Thus bless each future day and night, 

Till life's vain scene is o'er : 
And then, to realms of endless light, 

O let my spirit soar. 
YIYMN 237. C.M. Henry Kir kc White.* 

. York, Mear. 
Hymn for family worship. 

1 s~\ LORD, another day is flown, 
V-' And we, a lonely band, 
Are met once more before thy throne. 

To bless thy fostering hand. 
2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear, 

To, praises low as ours? 
Thou wilt! for thou dost love to heai 

Tne song which meekness pours 
3And, Jesus, thou thy smiles will deign, 

As we before thee pray; 
For thou didst bless the infant train . 

And we are less than they. 
4 O let thy grace perform its part, 

And let contention cease; 
And shed abroad in every hearty 

Thine everlasting peace! 
5Thuschasten'd, cleans'd,entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led; 
The sin of holiness shall shine, 

In gloi»y on our head. 
6And thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way ;\ 
Till worlds».shall ft.de, and faith shall 

The dawn of lasting day. [greet 
HYMN 238. C.M. Liverpool Coll. & 

Barb}", Kingston. 
For morning or evening. 

thee, each morning,O my God, 
My waking thoughts attend; 

In whom are founded all my hopes, 
In whom my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 
Thy boundless love surveys ; 

And fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares 
The sacriiice of praise. 

3 When evening slumbers press ray eye?, 
With thy protection blest, 

In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit in thy hands secure, 
Fears no approaching ill ; 

For whether waking, or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

5 Then will I daily to the world 
Thy wondrous acts proclaim; 

Whilst all with -me shall praise and si n?. 
And bless thy sacred name. 

6 At morn, at noon, at night I'll still 
Thy growing work pursue ; 

And thee alone will praise, to whom 
Eternal praise is due. 

HYMN 239. C. M. Steele. * 
Devizes, Hymn Second. 

Spring. 
1*T THEN verdure clothes the fer-
W tile vale, 

And blossoms deck the spray. 
And fragrance breathes in every ga*e, 

How sweet the vernal day! 
2 Hark! how the feather'd warblers sing, 

' Lis nature's cheerful voice ; 
Soft musick hails the lovely spring, 

And woods and fields rejoice. 
2 How kind the influence of the skies 

The showers, with blessings fraught, 
Bid virtue, beauty, fragrance rise, 

And fix the roving thought. 
4 Then let my wondering heart confess, 

With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless, 

The garden, field and grove. 
5 O God of nature and of grace, 

Thy heavenly gifts impart; 
Then shall my* m editation trace 

Spring, blooming in my heart. 

HYMN 210. C. M. 8 
Braintree, Irish, Abridge. 

Summer.—An harvest hymn. 
1TPO praise the ever bounteous Lord 

i- My soul, wake all thy powers: 
He calls, and at his voice come forth 

The smiling harvest hout*s. 
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2 His covenant with the earth he keeps, 
My tongue, his goodness sing; 

Summer and winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring. 

3Well pleas'd, the toiling swains behold 
The waving yellow crop: 

With joy they bear the sheaves away. 
And sow again in hope. 

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness ; 

Smile on my soul, and with thy beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 

5 Then, in the last great harvest, I 
Shall reap a glorious crop : 

The harvest shall by far exceed 
What I have sown in hope. 

HYMN 241. L. M. Wattes Lyrics. 3K 
Gloucester, Ulciulon. 

The God. of thunder. 
l/~\ THE immense, tk' amazing height, 
V_/ The boundless grandeur of ourGod, 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 
And sways the nations with his nod! 

2 lie speaks ; and lo ! all nature shakes, 
Heaven's everlasting pillars bow; 
lie rends the Clouds with hideous cracks, 
And shoots his fiery arrows through. 

3 Well, let the nations start and ily 
At the blue lightning's horrid glare, 
Atheists and emperors shrink and die, 
When flame and noise torment the air. 

4 Let noise a nd flame confound the skies, 
And drow n the spacious realms below ; 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer'a praise. 
And send our loud hosanuas through. 

5 Celestial King, thy blazing power 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys ; 
We shout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father's voice. 

HYMN 242. C. M. Steele. & 
Char.uouth, St. Martins. 

h' inter. 
1 PTERN Winter throws his icy chains, 

i3 Encircling nature round ; 
How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 

Late with gay verdure crowu'd! 
2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 

And light and warmth depart; 
And, drooping, lifeless nature seems 

An emblem of my heart— 
3 My hear t, where mental winter reigns, 

In night's dark mantle clad, 
Confin'd in cold, inactive chains, 

, Jdow desolate and sad! 

4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 
Thy soul-reviving ray ; 

This mental winter shall be spring, 
This darkness cheerful day. 

5 O happy state, divine abode 
Where spring eternal reigns, 

And perfect day, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

6 Great Source of light,thy beams display, 
My drooping joys restore, 

And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 

HYMN 243. II.M. Thomson imitated# 
Triumph, Portsmouth. 

The seasons. 
1 T ORL) of the worlds below! 

LJ On earth thy glories shine; 
The changing seasons show 

Thy skill and power divine. 
In all we see | F ie rolling years 
A God appears ; I Are full of thee. 

2 . F orth in the flowery spring 
We see thy beauty move; 

The birds on branches sing 
Thy tenderness and love ; 

Wide flush the hilts ; I Devpt ioiFscalm 
The air is balm ; | Our bosom fills. 

3 Then come, in robes of light. 
The summer's flaming days; 

The sun, thine image bright, 
Thv majesty displays; 

And oft thy voice] .iut still our souls 
In thunder rolls ;! In thee rejoice. 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy comm in bounty gives 

To man, and bird, and beast. 
And every thing that lives. 

Thy liberal care. And harvest moon, 
Yt morn,and noon,! Our lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou! 
With storms around thee cast; 

The leaf! ss forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast. 

While tempests lower,] We homage bring, 
To thee,dread King, |Andown thy power 

HYMN 244. 8. 7. Robinson. 25 
Northampton Chapel, Bath Ablx y. 

G a' ful rerollecti'm — Rhenezer. 
If""* (.J.VlE.thou fount of every blessing, 

T une my heart to sing thy grace, 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise: 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
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Praise the mount—O fix me on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise mv Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home; 

Jesus sought me when a stranger. 
Wandering from the fold ot God; 

He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 

3 O! to grace, how great a debtor. 
Daily I'm constrain'd to be! 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee 

I Pron e"to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love, 

Here's my heart,Lord,take and seal r 
Seal it from thy courts above. 

HYMN 245. L. M. * 
Antigua, Castle Street 
JS/e-to war s day 

1 REAT God, we sing that might} 
V_X hand, 

By which, supported still, we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows 
Let mercy crown it tiil it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty ted, 
By his unerring counsel Jed. 

.3 With grateful hearts the'past we own ; 
The future, ah to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depress'd, 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Ador'd through all our.changing days. 

, When d eath shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

IlYMN 24G. C. M. Doddridge. & 
Canterbury, York. 

Swiftness of time. jYriv year. 
1 V> EMARK,ruy soul,the narrow bound 

£v Of the revolving year ; [round ! 
How swift the weeks complete then-

How short the months appear. 
2 So fast eternity comes on— 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal liie hath done, 

God's judgment snail survey. 
3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 

The swift revolving year; 

And study artful ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my careless heart, 
Its great concerns to see; 

That I may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 
If future years arise ; 

Or this shall bear m y  waiting soul 
To joy beyond the skies. 

HYMN 247. L. M. Doddridge. *• 
Hotbwell, All Saints. 

Clone of l/if year. 
1 TV TY helper, God ! I bless his name, 

IVI The same his power, his g iace 
the same ; 

The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

-> I 'midst ten thousand dangers staid, , 
Supported by his guardian hand; 
And see, when I survey my WT:> 
l'en thousand monuments oi praiK. 

3 Thus far his arm has led me on, 
Thus far 1 make his mercy known-
And while I tread this desert Uud, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul on Jordan's snore 
Shall raise one sacred pilar more; 
Then bear, in his br ight courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

HYMN 248. C. M. Doddridge. * 
Parma, Exeter, Sunday. 
(7os of .he year. 

1 t WAKE,ye saints,and raise yourejes, 
And raise your voices higti, 

Awake and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the vVings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near; 

Then welcome each declining day 
W e l c o m e  e a c h  d o t i n g  y t  a r .  

3Not many years their rounds shall run, 
Nor many m Tilings rise, 

Ere all its glories stand reveal d 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course, 
Ye mortal powers, decay ; 

Fast as ye bring the night ot deatfc 
Ye bring eternal day. 

For he alone can minds unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2This wedded pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred tire ; 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of marriage love. 

3 0 may they both increasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind; 
Happy together may they be, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; 
And when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in han d, to heaven, and share 
The joys of Ibve forever there! 

3 In thy strength may we be strong, 
Sweeten every cross and pain: 

Give us, if we live, ere long, 
In thy peace to meet again. 

4 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Ebenezers shall be rear'd; 

And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 

YOUTH AND OLD AGE. 

HYMN 252. L. M. S. S'tennctt. b 
Leeds, Bath, Quercy. 

Marly piety. 
1TTOW soft the words my Saviour spcal't! 

Wni«r lrind tJiP n rnmi<;<'S hp. malfPS ! 
HYMN 250. L. M. Newton. * 

Evening; Hymn, Shoel, Wells. 
A welcome to Christian friends.—At meeting. 

IT/ INDRED in Christ,for his dear sake, 
IX. A hearty welcome here receive : 
May we stogether now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 

2 To you and us by grace 'tis given, 
To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 

3 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him, 
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffer'd for us here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet, to part no more. 

HYMN 249. L. M. Proud. 1 
Wells, E vening Hymn. 

Ma' riage. 
ITH cheerful voices rise and sin! 
The praises of our God aud Kinc w; 

HYMN 251. 7s. 
Cookliam, Hothnm. 

At parting. 
1 T?OR a season call'd to part, 

-T Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Friend. 
2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer! 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

How kind the promises he makes ! 
A bruised reed be never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the smoking flax. 

2 When piety, in early minds, 
Like tender buds begins to shoot, 
He guards the plants from threatening 
And ripens blossoms into fruit, [winds, 

3 With humble souls he bears a part 
In all the sorrows they endure: 
Tender and gracious is his heart, 
Ilis promise is forever sure. 

4 He sees (he struggles that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and sin; 
He kindly listens while they tell 
The bitter pangs they feel within. 

5 Though press'd with fears on every side, 
They know not how the strife may end ; 
Yet he will soon the cause decide, 
Aud judgment unto victory send. 

HYMN 253. C. M. Doddridge. SL 
Mear, Canterbury, Abridge. 

The encouragement young persons 
have to seek Chrtst. 

1 VfE hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 
1 In smiling ci owds draw near, 

And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you; 

And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

>" The soul that longs to see my face 
"Is sure my love to gaiiv; 

" And those that early seek my grace 
"Shall never seek in vain." 

4What object,Lord,my soul should move, 
If once compar'd with thee * 

What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see f 
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5 Away, ye false delusive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 

'Tis here 1 fix my lasting choice, 
For here true bliss I find. 

HYMN 254. L. M. Watts'a Sermons. 
Green's Hundredth, Eaton. 

A lovely youth falling short of heaven. 
j A If UST all the charms of nature, then, 
1V1 So hopeless to salvation j>rove ? 
Can hell demand,can Heaven condemn, 
The man whom Jesus deigns to love ?— 

2 The man who sought the ways of truth, 
Paid friends and neighbours all their due 
A modest, sober, lovely youth, 
Who thought he wan ted nothing new 

3 But mark the change : Thus spake the 
Lord, 

44 Come, part with earth for heaven 
to-day 

The youth, astonished at the word, 
In silent sadness went his way. 

4 Poor virtues, that he boasted so, 
This test unable to endure, 
Let Christ, and grace, and glory go, 
To make his land and money sure. 

5 Ah, foolish choice of treasures here ! 
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold! 
Must this base world be bought so dear, 
And life and heaven so cheaply sold ? 

6 In vain the charms of nature shine, 
If this vile passion governs me; 
Transform my soul, O love divine ! 
And make me part with all for thee. 

IIYMN 255. C. M. Watts's Ser. & oi b 
Arlington, Barby. 

A hopeful youth falling short of heaven 
| pIIUS far 'tis well: vou read,you pray, 
' 1 You hear God's holy word. 

You hearken what your parents say, 
And learn to serve the Lord. 

2Your friends are pleas'd to see your ways, 
Your practice they approve: 

Jesus himself would give you praise, 
And look with eyes of love. 

3 But if you quit the paths of truth, 
To follow foolish fires, 

And give a loose to giddy youth, 
With alt its wild desires ; 

4lf you will let your Saviour go, 
To hold your riches fast; 

Or hunt for empty joys below ; 
You'll lose your heaven at last. 

5The rich young man whom Jesus lov d,. 
Should warn you to forbear 

His love of earthly treasures prov'd 
A fatal golden snare. 

6 See, gracious God, dear Saviour, see 
How youth is prone to fall: 

Teach them to part with all for thee, 
And love thee more than all. 

HYMN 256. S. M. Fatxett. * , 
Watchman, Hopkins, Froome. 

Haw a hall a young man cleanse hu ICQ.:-

1 A A 7ITH humble heart and tongue, 
W My God, to thee I pray; 

O make me learn, whilst I am young, 
How I may cleanse my way. 

2 Now in my early days, 
Teach me thy will to know: 

O God, thv sanctifying grace 
Betimes on me bestow. 

3 Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care; 

Help me to choose the way ot t rut.i, 
And fly from every snare. 

4 O let the word of gracb 
My warmest thoughts emp oy ; 

Be this,through all my following da) s, 
My treasure and my joy 

5 To what thy laws impart, 
Be my whole sou' mc'in d ; 

O let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 

6 May thy young servant learn 
Bv these to cleanse his way, 

And mav I here the path discern, 
That leads to endless day. 

HYMN 25 7. C. M. Camper. * 
•Barby, York, St. Anns. 

Young persons entreated. 
1 DESTOW, dear Lord, upon our 
13 The gift of saving grace, [youth, 
And let the seed of sacred 

Fall in a fruitful place. 
2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly loot, 
But fairest in the youngest s ows, 

And yields the sweetest fruit. 
3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign !o\ e . 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes, 

But mercy reigns above. 
4 True, you are young, but there s a 

Within the youngest breast [stone 
Or half the crimes which you hav e done, 

Would rob you of your lest. 
5 For vou the public« ™ade' 

O ! join the public prajei . 

258, 259 DAY3 OF FASTING. 260, 261, 262 

For you the secret tear is shed," 
0 shed yourselves a tear. 

6 We pray that you may early prove 
'1 he Spirit's power to teach; 

You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 

HYMN 258. C. M. b 
Bangor, Wantage. 

Old act approaching; or, man frail and mortal. 
It1 TERN AL God,entnron'd on high! 
•TJ Wiiom angel hosts adore : 
Who vet to suppliant dust art nigh ; 

Thy presence I implore. 
2 0 guide me down the steep of age, 

And keep my passions cool: 
Teach me to scan the sacred page, 

And practise every rule. 
3 My flying years time urges on, 

What's human must decay ; 
My friends, my young companions gone, 

Can I expect to stay ?-
4Can I exemption plead, when death 

Projects his awful dart1 

Can med'eines then prolong my breath, 
Or virtue shield my heait? 

5Ah! no—then smooth the mortal hour, 
On thee my hope depends: 

Support me with almighty power, 
V\ hile dust to dust descends. 
HY M N  259. C. M. Strapham. • 

Hymn Second, York, Abridge. 
Sunday school. 

1 "D LEST is the man, whose heart ex-
•D At melting pity's call, [pands 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 

Like heavenly manna fall. 
2 Mercy, descending from above, 

In softest accents pleads; 
O may each tender bosom move, 

When mercy intercedes! 
3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth, 
And lead the mind that went astray, 

To virtue and to truth. 
4 Children our kind protection claim. 

And God will well approve, . 
When infants learn to lisp his name, 

And their Creator love. 
5 Delightful work ! ycurg souls to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 

To seek redeeming grace. 
6 Aln ighty Gcd! thy influence shed 

To aid this good design: 
The honours of thy name be spread, 

And all the glory thine. 
SUPPLEMENT. Z 

HYMN .260. L. M. Watts. 
Portugal, Shoel, Wells. 

Ford's day evening. 
1 T ORD, how "delightful 'tis to see 

1—* A whole assembly worship thee ! 
At once they sing, at once they pray! 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go ; 
'Tis like a little heaven below: 
Not all that hell or sin can say, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 0 write upon my memory, Lord, 
The texts and doctrine of thy. word J-
That 1 may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 W-th thoughts o'Th ist.and things divine, 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, hoping pardon through his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

HYMN 261. C. M. Cowfler. * 
York, St. Anns. 

Sunday school. 
1 TTEAR, Lord, the song of praise 

ITA and prayer, 
In heaven, thy dwelling place, 

From infants made the public care, 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word and for thy day, 
And grant us, we implore, 

Never to waste in sinful play 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that w> h ear—but O impart 
To each, desires sincere, 

That wc may listen with our heart, 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 For if vain thoughts the minds engage 
Of older far than we, 

What hope that at our heedless age, 
Our minds should e'er be tree? 

5 Much hope, if thou cur spirits take 
Under thy gracious sway, 

Who canst the wisest wiser make, 
And babes as wise as they. 

6 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 
A sun that ne'er declines. 

And be thy mercies shower'd on those, 
Who plac'd us where it shines. 

DAYS OF FASTING. 

HYMN 262. C. M. Steele. T> 
• Bingor, York. 

Pvb'ic fast. 
1C F E,gracious G*d .before thy throne, 

>3 Thy mourning people bend! 
'Tis or thy *r-\ enign grace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 
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STrcxnenclous judgments from thv hand 
Th\ dreadful power display ; 

Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For errour, guilt, and shame. 

Oft has thy mercy sent relief. 
When all was fear and hopeless gnel. 

3 On thee, our guardian God, we call, 
Before thy throne of grace we tall, 
And is there no deliverance there, 
And must we perish in despair 

4 0 turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
Bv thv resistless grace; 

Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

5 Then, should insulting foes invade, 
We shall not sink m fear; 

Secure of never-failing aid, 
When God, our God is near. 

IIYMN 263. C. M. S- t) 
Abridge, Charmouth. 

A hymn for a fast day. 
1 1 Y X 7 HEN Abrah'm, full of sacred awe, 

W Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble fervent pravei, 

For guilty Sodom sued; 
2 With what success, what wnndrais 

Was his petition crown d IS'acc' 
The Lord would spare, if in the place 

Ten righteous men were found. 
3 And could a single holy soul 

So rich a boon obtain:' 
Great God, and shall a nation ciy, 

And plead with thee in vain. 
4 Our Country, guilty as she is, _ 

Her numerous saints can boast . 
And now their fervent prayers ascend, 

And can those prayers be lost . 
Are not the righteous dear to thee 

Ts'ow as in ancient times? 
Or does this sinful '"in-1 exceed 

Gomorrah in its crimes. 
6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name. 

Here yet is thine' abode. 
Long has thy presence bless d our lan , 

Forsake us not. O GOU. 

YVh°at impta KeSTWd in bin. 4 Bee, we repent,wew«p « ••«, 
Disgrace the Chn^ame. ' . 

The church which thou hast planted here. 
5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God: 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood, 
We plead thy gracious promises, 
And are they unavailing pleas. 

6 These pleas, Presented at thy throne. 
Have brought ten thousan d blessings 
On guilty lands in helpless wo . 
Let "them prevail to save us 
HYMN 265. L. M. Doddridge, b 

German, Bath. 

Public .fast. . -j 
1 f \ RIGHTEOUS God, thou judge 

v / supreme, 
We tremble at thy dreadful name, 
And all our crying g.uilt we own 
In dust and tears before thy throne. 

2 So manifold our crimes have been, 
Such crimson tincture dyes our sin, 
That, could we all its horrors know 
Our streaming eyes with blood rotgl-

flow. 
3 Estrang'd from reverential awe. 
We trample on thy sacred -aw 
And tho' such wonders grace has done, 
Anew we crucify thy Son. 

4 Justly might this polluted [and 
Prove all the vengeance ol thy hand 
And bath'd in h eaven, thy sword mig 

To drinkour'blood, and seal our doom. 
5 Yet hast thou not a remnant here, 

Whose souls are fill'd with pious fear ? 
0 bring thy wonted mercy nigh 
White prostrate at thy fe* the, he. 

6 Behold their tears, attend their nioan, 
Nor turn away their secret groan. 
With these we ioin our humble praj er , 
Our nation shield, our country spare. 

. HYMN 266. L. M. 

Praufforthr President. Cotigr 
1/VrEAT Lord of all, thy matchless 

1 y power 
Archangels tathe heavens adore ; 

HYMN 264. L. M. President Davies. B 
Annley, Putney. -

Actional judgments 
national mercies pteadid Jt• 

1 furpILF o'er oflr guilty land, O l-on , 
'W'^'iew .he terrc.wf <hy .word: 

2G7, 268 
SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 269, 270 

With them ou r Sovereign thee we own, 
And bow the knee before thy throne. 

2Letdove-ey'd peace, with odour'd wing, 
On us her grateful blessings fling, 
Freedom spread beauteous as the mom, 
And plenty fill her ample horn. 

3 Pour on our Chief thy mercies down, 
His days with heavenly wisdom crown ; 
Dispose his heart, where'er he goes 
"To launch the stream that duty shows. 

4 Over our Capitol dill use, 
From hills divine, thy welcome dews ; 
While Congress, in one patriot band, 
Prove the firm fortress of our land. 

5 Our magistrates with grace sustain, 
Nor let them bear the sword in vain ; 
Long as they till their awful seat, 
Be vice seen dying at their leet. 

6 Forever from the western sky 
Bid the 1 destroying angel lly . 
With grateful songs our hearts inspire, 
And round us blaze, a wall ol lire. 

HYMN 267. L. M. & 
Antigua, Shoel. 

praise for national peace, 
lf^ RE A r ituler of the earth and skies, 
VJ A word of thy almighty breath 
Can sink tne world, or bid it rise ; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 vVhen angry nations rush to arms, 
~And ra ge, and noise, and tumult reign, 

And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain ; 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds 

tiieir power ; 
Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

*4 Thee peace returns with balmy w ing; 
Reviving commerce spreads her sails; 
The fields are green, and plenty sings 
Responsive o'er the hills and vales. 

5Thou good,and wise,and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to t.iy will; 
Both peace and war await thy word, 
And thy sublime decrees fulul. 

0 To thee we pay our grateful songs, 
Tby kind protection sail implore; 
0 may our hearts, and lives, and tongues 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

Hymn 268. C. M. * 
Cambri«ls« . Insli. 

Thanking fir vuUrj, 
1 po thee, who reign st supreme .. ;o. , 

X And reign'st supreme below, 

Thou God of wisdom, power,and love. 
We our successes owe. 

2 The thundering horse, Hie martial band, 
Witnout thine ai t were vain; 

And \ ictory Hies at thy command, 
To crown the bight campaign. 

3 Thy mighty arm, unseen, was nigh, 
When we our foes assail d, 

' ids tnou mist rais'd our honours high, 
And o'er their hosts prevail tl. 

4 To our young race will we proclaim 
l'he mercies God has shown, 

That they may learn to bless his n ame, 
And choose hi n tor their own. 

5 Thus, while we sleep in silent dust. 
When threatening dangers come. 

Their fathers'God shall be their tru-.t, 
Their refuge, and their home. 

HYMN 269. L. P. M. Kippis. & 
Newcourt, Psalm <8. 

r/nnksgiving for national prosperity. 
1 T t)\V rich thy gifts, Almighty King 

L i From thee our public blessings 

The extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows. 
The eternal joys the gospel shows, 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 
2 I-I re commerce spreads the wealthy store, 

Which pours from every foreign shore ; 
Science and art their charms display ; 

Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way, 
3With grateful hearts,with joyful tongues, 

lo God we raise united 9ongs, 
Here still may God in mercy reign ; 

Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

And all our sacred rights maintain.. 

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

Hums 270. C. M. Watts. B 
Carolina; Bangor, Wantage. 

Complaint and hope under great pain. 
L | okD, I am pain d ; but I resign 

X^ My body to thy will; 
'lis grace, 'tis wisdom all divine, 

Appoints the pains I feel. 
3 Dmk are the ways of providence, 

Wui c 'uev who love thee groan: 
Thy reasons lie conceal'd from sense-, 

Mysterious and unknown. 
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3 Yet nature may have leave to speak, 
And plead before her God, 

Lest th' o'crburden'd heart should break 
Beneath thine heavy rod. 

4 These mournful groans and flowing 
Give my poor spirit ease; [tears 

While every groan my Father hears, 
And every tear he sees. 

5 Is not some smiling hour at hand, 
With peace' upon its wings ? 

Give it, O God, thy swift command, 
With all the joys it brings. 
HYMN 271. L. M. Cowfier. b 

Bath, German, Old Hundred. 

Affliction sanctified by the word. 
1 1IOW 1 love thy holy word, 

Thy gracious covenant, O Lord ! 
It guides ine in the peaceful way; 
1 think upon it all the day. 

2 What are the mines of shining wealth ? 
The strength of youth, the bloom of 

health ?— 
What are all joys, compar'd with those, 
Thine everlasting word bestows! 

.3 Long unafflicted, undismay'd, 
In pleasure's path, secure I stray'd : 
Thou ruad'st me feel thy ch ast'ning rod, 
A". ' straight t tum'd unto my God. 

tWhat though it piere'd my fninring heart, 
I b>ess thine hand thatcaus'd the smart, 
It taught my tears awhile to flow. 
But sav'd me from eternal wo. 

=1 O! hadst thou left me Unchastis'J, 
Thy precept I had still despis'd; 
And still the snare in secret laid, 

. Had my unwary feet betray'd. 
• I love thee, therefore, O my God. 
•And breathe tow'rds heaven, thy bright 

abode ;• 
Where, in thy presence fully blest, 
Thy chosen saints forever rest. 

IIYMN 272. C. M. Steele. b 
Wantage, York, Bangor. 

Dcairingdhe fi reaence of God in affliction 
1 '"pHOCJ only centre of my rest, 

A Look down with pitying eye. 
While with •protracted pain opprest, 

I breathe the plaintive sigh. 
oThv gracious presence, O my God, 

My every wish contains; 
With this, beneath affliction's load, 

My heart no more complains. 
3 This can my every care control 

Gild each dark scene with light; 

This is the sun-shine of the sout, 
Without it all is night 

4 My Lord, my life, O cheer my heart 
With thy reviving ray, 

And bid these mournful shades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day ! 

HYMN 273. C M. Cowfier. b 
Durham, Bangor, Windsor. 

The instability of worldly enjoyments. 
1 THE evils that beset our path, 

A Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 

When most we seem secure. 
2 If we to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon may be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge us in distress, 

Before to-morrow's dawn. 
3 Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey ; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 

Takes wings and flies away. 
4 The grounds from which we look for 

Produdfe us often pain; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 

And all our hopes are vain. 
5 Since sin has fill'd the earth with wo, 

And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 

And fix our hopes on high. 

HYMN 274. L. M. Cowfier. b or & 
Leedi, Eaton, Quercy. 

Calling upon Christ in temptation and agtictio:i. 
1 rT",HE billows swell,the winds are high, 

X Clouds overcast my wintry sky; 
Out of the depths to thee 1 call, 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform ; 
And guide and guard me through the 

storm .' 
Defend me Jrora each threat'ning ill, 
Control the waves, say, " Peace—be 

still!" 
3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Tho' tempest toss'd, and half a wreck, 
My S aviour through the floods I .4eek ; 
Let neither winds, nor stormy rain 
Force back my shattcr'd bark again. 

27I, 27<I, 277 
SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

278, 279 

i i« o \j,,vv cleanse my soul from every sin 
Hu> *73. C.M. lleginbotham. bor«. Now c^KedcLeX Mood : . 

Npw let my flesh and soul begin 
The honours ot my God. 

Windsor, St. Ann 

Com foil in sickness and death. 
\\X THEN sickness shakes the languid 

VV frame, 
Each dazzling pleasure rues; 

Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Then the tremendous arm of death 
Its hated sceptre shows; . 

And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The tottering frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dust; , 

Nature shall faint—but learn, my soul 
,On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man, whose pious heart is fix'd 
On his all-gracious God, 

In every frown may comfort tincl, 
And kiss the chast'ning rod. 

5 Nor him shall death itself alarm; 
On heaven his soul relies; 

With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

4 Let me no more my soul beguile 
With sin's deceitful toys: 

Let cheerful hope increasing sail 
Approach to heavenly joys. 

5 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim 
L'he wonders ot thy praise, 

And spread the savour o. toy name 
Where'er 1 spend iny days. 

6 On earth let my example dune, 
And when I leave till> slate, 

May heaven receive this soul ot mine 
t o bliss supremely great. 

HYMN 270. L.M. Watts's Sermons. 28S 
Luton, Wells, Portugal. 

The privileges of the living above the dead. r ilcxes oj ens uvm ^ — ~ 
i WAKE, my zeal, awake, my love, 

To serve my Saviour here below, 
. • , .* ..NOLLE UHNV 

HYMN 27G. C. M. Doddridge, b or * 
St. Davids, Dundee. 

Praise for recovery from sickness. 

i X ID SCI V v, » mj — 
In works which perfect saints above 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 
~The hungry soul, and clothe the poor. 

In heaven are found no sons of n eed, 
There all these duties are no more. 

soul! Praise for recovery from sickness. ,s bdue thy passions, O my soul! 
SOVEREIGN of hfe,I own thy hand l3Sntain the tight, thy work pursue, 
O In every chast'ning stroke; 1 .. .. tbv rising sins control, 

—' And be thy victories ever new. 
4 The land of triumph lies on high. 

Ky ill tvLi; o ' 
And, while I smart beneath thy rod, 

Thy presence I invoke. 
2 To thee, in mv distress, I cried, 

And thou hast bow'd thine ear; 
Thy powerful word my life prolong'd, 

And brought salvation near. 
3 Unfold, ye gates of righteousness, 

That, with the pious throng, 
I may record my solemn vows, 

And tune my grateful song. 
4 Praise to the Lord, whose gentle hand 

Renews our lab'ring breath: 
Praise to the Lord,"who makes his saints 

Triumphant e'en in death. 

IIYMN '277. C.M. Watts 3 Serm. b or* 
Burby, St. Anns. _ 

The true imfi' ovement ot life. 
1 A ND is this life prolong d to me. 

Are days and seasons given? 
O let me then prepare to be 

A titter heir ot heaven. 
2 In vain these moments shall not pass, 

These golden hours be gone: 
Lord, I accept thine offer 4 grace, 

I bow before thy throne. 
SCRRLEMENT. 2 2 

There arc no foes 1' encounter theft: 
Lord, 1 would conquer till i me, 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess 
I train thy gospel fresh renown; 
And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promis d crown. 

HYMN 279. L.M. Doddridge, b or * 
jjjweouit, German, Eaton. 

The wisdom of redeeming time. 
1 / ^ OJ) of eternity, Irorn thee 

VJ Did infant time his being draw; 
Moments, and days, and months, and 
Revolve t»y thine unvaried law. [years, 

2 Silent and slow they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current Hows ; 
Lost m eternity's wide sea— 
The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid streams, are borne, 
On to the everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return, 
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4 Yet, while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy tiatt'ring show, 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source ol wisdom! teach my heart 
To know the price of every hour; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure, and its power. 

HYMN 28 0 .  C. M. Watts'a Lyrics, b 
Plympton, Canterbury, London. 

Death and eternity, 
1 TV TY thoughts, that often mount the 

AVA skies, 
Go, search the world beneath, 

Where nature all in ruin lies, 
And owns her sovereign—death. 

2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here ! 
His trophies spread around! 

And heaps of dust and bones appear 
Through all the. hollow ground. 

3 But where the souls, those deathless 
That left their dying clay ? [things. 

My thoughts, now stretch out all your 
And trace eternity. [wings, 

4 0, that unfathomable sea! 
Those deeps without a shore. 

Where living waters gently play, 
Or fiery billows roar! 

J There we shall swim in heavenly bliss, 
Or sink in flaming waves; 

While the pale carcass breathless lies 
Among the silent graves. 

HYMN 281. C. M. IVatts's Sermons, b 
Carolina, York. 

Death of kindred improved. 

MUST friends and kindred drop 
and die? 

And helpers be withdrawn? 
While sorrow with a weeping eye 

Counts up cur comforts gone ? 
2 Be tho u our comfort, mighty God ! 

Our helper and our friend: 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 

Till all our trials end. 
3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
With love and holy zeal obey 

The counsels of the dead. 
4 Let us he wean'd from all below, 

Let hope our grief expel, 
While death invites our souls to go 

Where our best kindred dwell. 

HYMN 282. S. M. * 
Newton, Shirland, Froome 

The expiring saint. 
1 T SEE the pleasant bed 

A Where lies the dying sa int: 
Though in the icy arms of deatb, 

He utters no complaint. 
2 His aspect is serene; 

He smiles in joyful hope, 
He knows that arm on which he rests 

Is an unfailing prop. 
3 He lifts his eyes in love, 

To his almighty Friend, 
Whose power from every fear secures, 

And guards him to the end. 
4 He speaks of dying love, 

Which his kind Lord display'd, 
And trusts, though conquer'd now by 

He shall like him be made, [death, 
5 He knows his Saviour died, 

And from the dead arose: 
He looks for victory o'er the grave, 

And death, the last of foes. 
6 His happy soul is wash'd 

In sin-atoning blood: 
Exulting in eternal love, 

He wings his way to God. 

HYMN 283. L. M. Fawcett. b 
Carthage, Putney. 

Death of the sinner and saint. 
1 "WIIAT scenes of horrour and of 

dread 
Await the sinner's dying bed ! 
Death's terrours all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night! 

2 His sins in dreadful order rise, 
And fill his soul with sad surprise ; 
Mount Sinai's thunders stun his ears, 
Aud not one ray of hope appears. 

3 Tormenting pangs distract his breast; 
Where'er he turns he finds no rest; 
Death strikes the blow—he groans and 

cries— 
And, in despair and horrour—dies. 

4 Not so the heir of heavenly bliss : 
Hi3 soul is fill'd with conscious peace ; 
A steady faith 6ubdues his fear; 
He sees the happy Canaan near. 

5 His mind is tranquil and serene, 
No terrours in his looks are seen ; 
His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom, 
And smooths his passage to the tomb. 

234, 285 DEATH. 
286, 287 

6 Lord, make my f aith and love sincere, 
My judgment sound,my conscience ch ar; 
And when the toils of life are past, 
May I be found in peace at last. 

HYMN 284. C. M. Doddridge, b 
Canterbury, Carolina. 

On the death oj children. 
1VTE mourning saints, whose streaming 

X tears 
Flow o'er your children dead, 

Say not in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving to that darling dust, 
In fond distress ye lie, 

Rise, and, with joy and reverence,view, 
A heavenly Parent nigh. 

3 "I'll give the mourner,"saith the Lord, 
" In my own house a place: 

"No name of daughters and of sons 
"Could yield 60 high a grace. 

4 "Transient and vain is every hope 
"A rising race can give; 

" In endless honour and delight, 
« Ply children all shall live. 

5" Lo, I am with you," saith the Lord, 
" My church shall safe abide ; 

u por i will ne'er forsake my own 
" Whose souls in me conlide." 

5We welcome. Lord, those rising tears. 
Through which thy face we see ; 

And bless those w ounds which,through 
our hearts, 

Prepare a way to thee. 

HYMN 285. c. M. Steele, b or * 
China, York, Carolina, Chelsea. 

Death of a young person. 
1 vr/HEN blooming youth is snatch'd 

vv By death's resistless hand, [awas 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 

Which pity must demand. 
2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, imprest 
With awful power—I too must die-

Sink deep in every breast. 
3 Let this vain world engage no more: 

Behold the gaping tomb! 
It bids us seize the present hour! 

To-morrow death may come. 
4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 

Which calls to watch and pi ay. 
5 O let us fly, t° Jesus 

Whose powerful arm can save; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 

And .triumph o'er the grave. 

HYMN 286. C. M. Doddridge, b or * 
Plympton, Hymn lecond, York. 

Death of a minister. 
I \TOW let our drooping hearts revive, 
IN And all our tears be dry 
Why should those eyes be drown d in 

Which view a Saviour nigh? [grief, 
2 What tho' the arm of conquering death 

Does God's own house invade ? 
What though the prophet,and the priest, 

Be number'd with the dead ?---
3 Though earthly shepherds dwell m dust, 

The aged, and the young— 
The watchful eye in darkness clos'd, 

And mute the instructive tongue 
4 TIP eternal Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 

Still animates our heart. 

G Through every scene of life and death, 
This promise is our trust; 

And this shall be our children s song. 
When we are cold in dust. 

HYMN 287. L.M. IVatts's Lyrics, b 
Bath, Armley, Putney. 

On the death of friends. 
1 T? ARE WELL, dear friend, a short 

J? farewell, 
Till we shall meet again above, 
Where endless joys and pleasures dwel , 
And trees of life bear truits of love. 

2 There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye, 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 

3 O'er all the names of Chr ist our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove ; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 

4 How long must we lie lingering here, 
I While saints around us take their flight; 

Smiling they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hills of heavenly light, 

o Come, sovereign Lord, dear Saviour, 
coine ; 

Remove these separating days; 
Send thy bright wheels to fetch us home; 
That golden hour, how long it stays 1 
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IIVMN 288. 8. 7. 4. Robinson. & 
Tamworth. 

The grave; or, Christ a guule through death to glory. 
1 / > UIDE me.U thou greatJehovan 

O" Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till 1 want no nv re. 

2 Open thou the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing streams do llow: 

Le* the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliv'ier, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of deaths, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

HYMN 289. L. M. H arts. b 
Putney, Arraley. 

A fum ral hymn. 
1 T TNVEIL 'thy bosom, faithful tomb, 

U Take this new treasure to tiiy trust 
And give these sacred relics room, 
To seek a s'umber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor an xious fear 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept;—God's dying Son 
Pass'd thro' the grave,and blest the bed, 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break,and pierce the shade. 

14 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ; 
I Attend, O earth! his sovereign word; 
' Restore thy trust—a glorious form— 

Call'd 'to ascend and meet the Lord. 

HYMN 290. C. M. IVatts's Lyrics, b 
Carolina, Abridge. 

The welcome messenger. 
1 T ORD, when we see a saint of thine 

1 j Lie gasp'n5 ou4 bis breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 

Smiling and p.eus'd in death; 
2 How we could e'en contend to lay 

Our limbs upon that bed! 
We ask thine envoy to convey 

Our spirits in his stead. 
3 Our souls are rising on the wing, 

To venture in his place! ( 
For when grim death has lost his sting, 

He has an angel's face. j 

4 Jesus, then purge my crimes away, 
'Tis guilt creates my fears, 

'Tis guilt gives death his G erce a rray, 
And all the arias he bears. 

HYMN 291. L M. Walts. * 
Leeds, Portugal. 

Absent from the body and 
1 \ BSENT from flesh! O bussful tho t, 
IT What unknown joys this moment 

brines, 
Freed from the mischiefs sin has brought, 
From pains and fears and all their 

springs. 
2 Absent from flesh! illustrious day, 
Surprising scene! triumphant stro.te 
That rends the prison oi my clay, 
And I can feel my fetters broke. 

3 Absent from flesh! then rise ray soul 
Where feet nor wings could ever clim b, 
Beyond the heavens, where planets r oll, 
Measuring the cares and joys of tim e. 

4 I go where God and glory shine, 
His presence makes eternal day, 
My all that's mortal I resign, 
For angels wait and point my way. 

HYMN 292. C. M. IVatts's Lyrics. ^ 
Parma, Irish, Hymn Second-

The firesence of God worth dying/or. 
1 f ORD, 'tis an infinite delight 

l_i To see thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in thy sight, 

And feel thy vital rays. 
2 This Gabriel knows,and sings thy name,-

With rapture on his tongue ; 
Moses the saint enjoys the same, 

And heaven repeats the sonig. 
3 While the bright nation sounds thy 

From each eternal hill; [praise 
Sweet odours of exhaling grace 

The happy region fill. 
4 Thy love—a sea without a shore,— 

Spreads life and joy abroad ; 
O, 'tis a heaven worth dying for, 

To see a smiling God! 

HYMN 293. L. M. Scott. 5 
Putney, Armley. 

Satisfaction in Cod under the lost of dear friends 
1-1 'HE God of love will sure indulge 

1 The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When his own children tail around; 
When tender friends and kindred die. 

>Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend; 
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Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
The Almighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills 
Our feeble flesh and heart may fail; 
Yet sha ll our hope in thee, our God, 
O'er every gloomy fear prevail. 

4 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one: 
On thee we cast our every care ; 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

5 Our Father, God ! to thee we look, 
Our rock, our portion, and our inemt 
And on thy covenant love and truth 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 

HYMN 294. C. M. Doddridge. b 
Dorset, Carolina. 

Submission under bereaving providence!. 
1 T)EACE! 'tis the Lord Jehovah s hand 
1 That blasts our joys in death ; 
Changes the visage once so dear, 

And gathers back the breath. 
2'Tis He, the Potentate supreme 

Of all the worlds above; 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 

Nor from their purpose move. 
3' l is He, whose justice might demand 

Our souls a sacrifice ; 
Yet scatters, with unwearied hand, 

A thousand rich supplies. 
4 Our covenant God and Father he, 

In Christ, our bleeding Lord; 
Whose grace can heal the bursting heart 

With one reviving word. 
5 Fair garlands of immortal bliss 

He weaves for every brow: 
And shall rebellious passions rise, 

When He corrects us now? 
6 Silent we own Jehovah's name; 

We kiss the scourging hand ; j 
And yield our comforts, and our lite, 

To his supreme command. 

HYMN 295. C. M. Medium, b 
llaagar, Windsor. 

The rich fool ,11 Jirised. 

j -pvELUDED souls! who think to find 
U A solid bliss below: 

Bliss ! the fair flower of paradise, 
On earth can never grow. 

2 See how the foolish wretch is . pleas'd, 
To increase his worldly store. 

Too scanty now he finds Ins barns, 
And covets room tor more. 

3" What sha 1 I do?" distrest he cries ; 
"This scheme will I pursue: 

"My scanty barns shall now come down, 
,"I'U build them large and new. 

4" Here will I lay my fruits, and bid 
" My soul to take its ease: 

" Eat, drink, be glad; my lasting store 
" Shall give what joys I please." 

3 Scarce had he spoke, when lo ! from 
The Almighty made reply : [heaven 

u For vvnom dost thou provide,thou tool. 
" This night thyself shalt die.'' 

6 Teach me, my God, all earthly joys 
Are but an empty dream: 

And may I seek my bliss alone, 
In thee, the Good Supreme. 

RESURRECTION OF THE BODY. 

HYMN 296. C. M. IVatts's Lyrics, b 
Canterbury, London. 

A firosfiect of the resurrection. 
1 T T OW long shall death the tyrant 
IT And tr iumph o'er the just; [reign, 

While the rich blood of martyrs slam 
Lies mingled with the dust? 

2 Lo, I behold Hie scatter'd shades, 
The dawn of heaven appears; 

The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

3 1 see the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around; 

The skies divide, to make h.m room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

4 I hear the voice, " Ye dead arise !" 
And, lo! the graves obey: 

And waking saints, with joylul eyes, 
Salute tli' expected day. 

3 They leave the dust, and on the wing 
Rise to the midway air, 

In shining garments meet their King, 
And low at:ore him there. 

6 O may our humble spirits stand 
Among them cloth d in white ! 

The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. 

HYMN 297. C. M. Uifi/ion. b or £ 
Wiiiiior, Carthage, Harby. 

The bodies of the su its ;sickened and raised b:j 
the spirit* 

1 \\7 tIY should our mourning thought* 
W delight 

To grovel in the dust. 
Or wny should streams of tears unite 

Around the expiring just? 
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Both small and great now quit their dust, 
And round tlie~ dread tribunal stand. 2 Did not the Lord, our Saviour, die, 

And triumph o'er the grave ? 
Did not our Lord ascend on high? 

And prove his power to save? 
3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come, 

And dwell in all the saints? 
And should the temples of his gra ce 

Resound with long complaints? 
4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun 

Burst through each sable cloud; 
And thou, my voice, though broke with 

Tune forth thy songs aloud, [sighs, . j or(j? when these awful leaves unfo ld, 

3 Behold the awful books display d, 
Big with th' important fates ot men; 
Each deed and word now pu blic made, 
As wrote by Heaven's unerring pen. 

4 To every soul, the books assign 
The joyous or the dread reward: 
Sinners in vain lament and pine; 
No pleas the Judge will here regard. 

5 The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, 
When he had Jjled for me; 

And, spite of death and hell, shall raise 
Thy pious friends and thee. 

6 Awake, ye saints, that dwell in dust 
Your hymns of victory sing, 

And let his dying servants trust 
Their ever-living King. 

HYMN 293. C. M. Scotchparaph. * 
Sunday, Carthage. 

The resurrect ion 
1 WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice 

This rending earth shall shake-
YVhen open ing graves shall yield their 

charge, 
And dust to life awake;— 

2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell. 
Shall incorinpted rise; 

And mortal forms shall spring to lire. 
Immortal in the skies. 

3 Behold, what heaven! prophets sung, 
Is now at last fulfiil'd— 

That death should yield his ancient reign, 
And, vanquish'd, quit the field. 

k4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 
I And thus begin to si :g : 
J " () gra ve! where is thy triumph ' w ' 

'• And where, O death ' thy sting ?" 

DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

May 'life's fair book my soul approve: 
There may I read my name enroll a, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 

HYMN 300. L. M. Wall's Lyrics. 8 

Portugal, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 

Come, Lord Jesus. 
1 WHEN shall thy lovely face be seen, 

VV When shall our eyes behold our 
God ? 

What lengths of distance lie between, 
And hiils of guilt! a heavy load. 

2 Our months are ages of delay, 
And slowly jgvery minute wears: 
Fly, wiuged/time, and roll away 

•These tedious rounds of sluggish years. 
I Ye heavenly gates,loose all your chain:! 
Let th' eternal pillars bow! 
Bleit Saviour! cleave the starry plains. 
And make the crystal mountains now. 

1 Hark, how thy saints unite their cries, 
And pray, and wait the general doom ! 
Come, thou, TIIK SOUL of all our joys, 
Thou, THE UES1RE OK NATIONS, COIDC. 

HYMN 301. L.M. Wat's altered, b or* 
Newcourt, Rothwell, Carthage. 

Judgment. 

SINNER,O why so thoughtless grown? 
Why in such dreadful haste to die ? 

Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to lly! 

HYMN 299. L. AT. A"etdham. b or 
German, All Saints, Eaton. 

The books ofienrd. 
1\f ETTILNKS the last great day is come, 

Methinks 1 hear the tr umpet sound,' ... 
Th->t shakes th . uth, rends every tomb, ( 3  Stay, sinner! on the gespel plains 

' J Behold the God of love uufo.d 
The glories of his dying pains, 

2 Wi.t thou despise^ternal fate, 
Urg'd 011 by sin'sTVtastic dreams? 
Madly attempt the internal gate, 
And force thy passage to. the llaines ? 

And wakes the prisoners uh<" r ground. 
2The miu'hty deep gives up her trust, 
~Aw'd by the Judge's high com mand ; Forever telling, yet untold. 
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HYMN 302. L.M. Walls's Miscellanies.» 
Luton, Castle-Street, Psalm 97th. 

God the light and glory of heaver 
lAyTY God, I love, and I adore, 
1V1 But sti'l would love and knov 

thee more, 
Wilt thou forever hide and stand 
Behind the labours of thy hand ? 

2O'er all the earth, around the sky, 
There's not a spot, or deep or h igh, 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the footstep of a God. 

3But are thy footsteps a" that we. 
Poor grov'linv worms,must know or see . 
Where is thy residence? O why 
Dost thou avoid my* searc hing eye. 

4Ah! though thon art diffus'd abroad, 
Through boimd'ess space,a present God. 
Yet still thy beams of warmest 'ove, 
Sure they were made for worlds above. 

5 O for a win? to bear me far, 
Bevond the go'den morning star; 
Fain woul d 1 trace the immortal way 
That leads to courts of endless day. 

C There the Creator stands confess'd 
In his own fairest g'nries dress'd; 
Pome shining spirit he p me rise. 
Come, waft "a stranger to the skies. 

7B'ess'd Jesus, meet me on the road, 
First-born of the eternal God; 
Thv hand shall lead a younger son, 
And place me near my F ather's throne. 

HYMN 303. C. M. Stele. * 
Huddersfield, Hymn Second, Irish. 

The joys f heaven. 
1 C> OMF.,Lord. and warm each languid 

lvart. 
Inspire each fifel- ss tongue ; 

And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our song. 

2Sorrow and pain, and ever' care, 
And discord there sliall cease : 

And perfect jnv and love sincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

3The soul, from sin forever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more; 

But, rloth'd in spotless purity, 
Redeeming 'ove adore. 

4There on a throne (how dazzling brighi.) 
Th' exalted Saviour shines; 

And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heavenly minds. 

; There shall the fo'lowers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal songs; 

And endless honours to Ins name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

IYMN 304. L.M. Watts'8 Ser. b or* 
Bath, Eaton. 

Death and heaven. 
j r*VO flesh and nature dread to die ? 
YJ And timorous thoughts our minds 

enslave ? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high, 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 What! shall we run to gain the crown, 
Yet grieve to think the goal so near? 
Afraid to have our labours done, 
And finish this important war? 

3 Do we not dwell in clouds below ? 
And little know the G-od we love. 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 'tis ail noon in worlds above . 

4There shall we see him face to face, 
There we shall know the greatUnknown; 
And Jesus with his glorious grace 
Shines in full light around the throne. 

; When we put off this flesh'y load 
We're from a thousand mischiefs t ree; 
Forever present with our God, 
Where we have long'd and wish 4 to be. 

6 No more shall pride or passion rise, 
Or envy fre', or malice roar, 
Or sorrow mourn with down-cast eyes, 
And sin defile our souls no more. 

7 'Th best 'tis infinitely best, 
To go where tempters cannot come; 
Where saints and angels, ever lest, 
Dwel' and enjoy their heaven,y home. 

8 O for a visit from my God 
To drive my fears of death away , 
And h elp me thro' this darksome road, 
To realms of everlasting day. 

HYMN 305. C. M. Wat's. & 
Cambridge, Exeter, Parma. 
The everlasting sovg. 

i Y T VRTH has engross d my love too 
T.J »Tis time I lift mine eves [long! 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne, 

\nd to my native skies. ^ 
2There the blest man, my Saviour, sits: 

The God! how bright he shmes! 
And scatters infinite delights 

On all the happy minds. 
3 Seraphs, with elevated strains, 

Circle the throne around; 
An 1 move and charm the starry plains 

With an immortal sound. 
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4Jesu«?,the Lord,their harps employs:— 
Jesus, my love, they sing! 

Jesus, the life of both our joys. 
Sounds sweet from every string 

5Now let me mount and join their song. 
And be an angel too; 

Mv heart, my hand,my ear,my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. 

6 I would begin the music here, 
And so my soul should rise ; 

O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 

DOXOLOGIES. 

JIYMN 306. L. M. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings 
flow; 

Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 307. C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Iloly Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, -

Be everlasting honours paid, 
Henceforth, fcrevermore. 

HYMN 308. S. M. 

THE grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father's boundless love, 

The Spirit's blest communion, too, 
Be with us from above. 

HYMN 309. 7s. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love: 

Praise him, all ye heavenh host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 310. 8.7. 
1A T AY the grace of Christ our Savioc-. IVi And t he Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us from above 1 
2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the l ord 
And possess in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

HYMN 31 F. 8.8.6. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Be f raise en id t he heavenly host, 

And in th( church below. 
From whom ali creatures drew their 

breath, 
Bv whom redemptionb ess'd fl.eeart • 

From whom ali comforts flow. 

HYMN 312. H. M. 

n'O God the Father's throne 
1 Your highest honours raise, 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise: 
W ith ah our pow ers, Eternal Fine. 
Thy name we sing, While faith adore; 
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SELECT HYMNS ON BAPTISM. 

HYMN 313. L. M. Gregg. *• 
Portugal, Welti. 

• M / f  a s h a m e d  o f  C h r i s t .  
1 JESUS' and shall it ever be, 
,) A mortal man asham'd of thee! 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
\Vbo6e glories shine through endlessdays" 
2 Asham'd of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
lie sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3Asham'd of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon: 
'Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright Morning-Star ! bid darkness flee. 

4 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend .' 
No; when 1 blush—be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Asham'd of Jesus! yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 

No tear to wi|>e, no go id to crave, 
No fears to quel^ no soul to save. 

C Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then 1 boast a Saviour slain! 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not asham'd of me! 

7 His institutions would I prize, 
Take up my cross, the shame despise ; 
Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience to his laws. 

HYMN 314. C. M. Bedd.mc. & 
Bedford, St. Anus. 

Morning before baptism ; or, at the wafer sii!e. 
1 r_J OW great, how solemn is the work 

XT Which we attend to-day ! 
Now for a holy, solenip frame, 

O God, to thee we pray. 
20 may we feel as once we felt, 

"When, pain'd and griev'd at heart, 
Thy kind, forgiving, melting look, 

Reliev'd our every smart. 
3 Let graces then in exercise, 

Be exercis'd again ; 
And, nurtur'd by celestial power, 

In exercise remain! 
4 Awake, our love, our fear, our hope ! 

Wake, fortitude and joy : 
Vain world, be gone; let things above 

• Our happv thoughts employ. 
A A 

5 Whilst thee, our Saviour and our God, 
To al around we own; 

j Drive each rebellious, rival lust, 
I Each traitor, from the throne. 
6 Instruct our minds, our wills subdue, 

To heaven our passions raise, 
That hence our lives, our all may be 

Devoted to thy praise. 

HYMN 315. L. M. Baldwin. M 
Wells, Old Hundred. 

Come, see the place where the Lord lay. 
1 / * OME, happy souls,adore the Lamb, 

V_^ Wh o lov d our race ere time began; 
Who veil'd his Godhead in our clay. 
And in an humble manger lay. 

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led, 
To murk the path his saints should tread; 
Joyful they trace the sacred way, 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 

31mmers'd by John in Jordan's wave, 
The Saviour left his wat'ry grave; 
Heaven own'd the deed, approv'd the 

way, 
And bless'd the fiface where Jesus I nf. 

4 Come, all Who lovfe his precious name ; 
Come, tread his steps and learn of him* 
llappy beyond expression they, 
Who find the place where Jesus lay. 

HYMN 316. C. M. Baldwin. & 
York, St. Anns. 

Al the water. 
1 A LMtGHTY Saviour,here wt stand, 

J \ Rang'd by (he water side ; 
Hither we come at thy command, 

To wait upon thy bride. 

2 Thy footsteps mark'd this humble way, 
For all that love thy cause ; 

Lord, thy example we obey, 
And glory in the cross. 

3 Our dearest Lord, we'll follow th ee, 
Where'er thou lead'st the way, 

Through floods, through flames, through 
. . death's dork vale, 

To realms of endless day. 
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HYMN 317. C. M. ^ 
Charmoutb, Barby. 

The believer constrained by the love of 
Christ to follow him. . 

1 •pvEAR Lord, and will thy pard'ning 
l~y Embrace a wretch so vile? [love 

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
And bless me with thy smile? 

2 Hast thou the cross for me en dur'd, 
And all its shame despis'd? 

And shall I be asham'd, O Lord, 
With thee to be baptiz'd? 

3 Didst thou the great example lead, 
In Jordan's swelling flood? 

And shall my pride disdain the deed, 
That's worthy of my God ? 

4 Dear Lord, the ardour of thy love 
Reproves my cold delays; 

And now my willing footsteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 

IIYMN 318. C. M. JRyland. & 
Bedford, Rochester. 

Difficulties in the -way of duty surmounted. 
1 T N all my Lord's appointed ways, 

J. My journey I'll pursue, 
Hinder me not, ye much-lov'd saints, 

For I must go with you. 
2 Through .floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

I'll follow where he goes ; 
Hiuder me not, shall be my cry, 

Though earth and hell oppose. 
3 Through duty, and through trials too, 

I'll go at his command ; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 

To ray IMMANCKI.'S land. 
4 And when my Saviour calls me home, 

k Still this my cry shall be, 
I Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
f I'll gladly go with thee. 

HYMN 319. C. M. J. Stennett. £ 
St. Martins, York. 

Immersion. 
1 fHUS was the greatRedeemer plung'd 

In Jordan's swelling flood. 
To show he must be soon baptiz'd 

In tears, and sweat, and blood. 
2 Thus was his sacred body laid. 

Beneath the yielding wave ; 
Thus was his sacred body rais'd 

Out of the liquid grave. 
3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey, 

In thy own footsteps tread. 
Would die, be buried, rise with thee, 

Our ever living head. 

HYMN 320. 8. 7. b or « 
Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Hymn. 

Buried with Christ in baptism. 
1 TESUS, mighty King in Sion! 

Thou alone our guide shaltbe; 
Thy commission we "rely on, 

We would follow none but thee: 
2 As an emblem of thy passion, 

And thy victory o'er the grave, 
We who know thy great salvation 

Are baptiz'd beneath the wave. 
3 Fearless of the world's despising, 

We the ancient path pursue; 
Buried with our Lord, and rising 

To a life divinely new. 

IIYMN 321. L. M. J. Stennett. & 
Wells, Luton. 

A baptismal hymn. 
1 Q EE how the willing converts trace 

OThe path their great Redeemer trod I 
And follow through his liquid grave 
The meek, the lowly Son of God! 

2 Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heavenly life aspire, 
Their rags for glorious robes exchang'J; 
They shine in clean and bright attire. 

3 O sacred rite, by thee, to own 
The name of Jesus we begin: 
This is our resurrection pledge. 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 

4 Glory to God on high be given, 
Who shows his grace to sinful men : 
Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaven, 
In concert join their loud Amen. 

HYMN 322. L. M. J. Stennett. » 
Portugal, Old Hundred. 

A baptismal hymn. 
1 flMIE great Redeemer we adore, 

Who came the lost to seek and save. 
Went humbly down from Jordan's shore. 
To find a tomb beneath its wave. 

2"Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
" All righteousness," he meekly said : 
" Why should we then to do his will, 
" Or be asham'd, or be afraid ?" 

3 With thee, into thy wat'ry womb, 
Lord, 'tis our glory to descend ; 
'Tis wondrous grace that gives us room. 
To lie interr'd by such a friend. 

4 Yet as the yielding waves give way. 
To let us see the light again, 
So, on the resurrection day , 

The bands of death prov'd weak and vain 
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5 Thus, when thou slialt again appear, 
The gates of death shall open wide, 
Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear, 
And rise and triumph at thy side. 

HYMN 323. C. M.: JVewton. * 
St. James, Mear. 

After baptism. 
1" PROCLAIM," saith Christ, "my 

1 wondrous grace 
" To all the sons of men ; 

u He that believes, and is baptiz'd, 
"Salvation shall obtain." 

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those, 
Who, hoping in thy word, 

This day have publickly declar'd 
That Jesus is their Lord. 

3With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And run the Christian race ; 

And through the troubles of the way 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

HYMN 324. S. M. Stennrtt. BORI& 
Aylesbury, Watchman. 

Baptism by immersion. 
1 TN such a grave as this, 

1 The meek Redeemer lay, 
When-he, our souls to seek and save, 

Learn'd humbly to obey. 
2 See, how the spotless Lamb 

Descends into the stream, 
And teaches us to imitate 

What him so well became! 
3 Let sinners wash away 

Their sins of crimson dye ; 
Buried with him, their vilest sins 

Shall in obiivion lie. 
4 Rise, and rscend with him, 

A heaveuly life to lead : 
Who came to ransom guilty men 

Trom regions of the dead 
5 Lord, see the sinner's tears, 

Hear his repenting cry 
Speak and his contrite heart shall live ; 

Speak, and his sins shall die. 
G Speak with that mighty voice, 

Which shall hereafter spread 
Its summons through the earth and 6ea, 

To raise the sleeping dead. 

His glad apostles took the word, 
And round the nations preach'd their 

Lord. 
2 Commission'd thus, by Zion's King, 
We to his holy laver bring 
These happy converts,who have known 
And trusted in his grace aloue. 

3 Lord, in thy house they seek thy face, 
0 bless them with peculiar grace : 
Refresh their souls with love divine, 
Let beams of glory round them shine. 

IIYMN 326. C. M. Doddridge. * 
Abridge, St. Asaphs. 

A practical improvement of baptism. 
1 A TTF.ND,yc children of your God, 
t\ Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 

For accents so divine as these 
Might charm the dullest car. 

3 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your souls to sin must die; 

With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
- With Christ ascend on high. 

3 There, by his Father's side, he sits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair; 

Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 

4 Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise, 
On wings of faith and love; 

Above, your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 

5 But earth and sin will drag us down, 
W hen we attempt to fly ; 

Lord send thy strong attractive power, 
To raise and fix us high. 

IIYMN 325. L. M. 
Ca<t"e-S Ivcet, Portugal. 

The administrator. 

* 

0 teach the nations,and baptize," 
J Aloud lh' ascending Je«us cri^s; 

IIYMN 327. L. M. Beddome. 2S£ 
Castle Strest, Wells. 

B pti*m. 
1 T5EIIOLD the grave where Jesus lay, 
D Before he shed his precious blood ! 
How plain he mark'd the hur b'.c way 
To sinners through the mystic flood! 

2 Come, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Come, and obey his sacred word; 
He died, and rose again for you ; 
What more could the Redeemer do ? 

3 Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
On these baptismal waters move; 
That we, through energy divine, 
May have the substance with th e sign. 

4 All ye that love Immanuel's name, 
And long to feel th' increasing flame, 
'Tis you, ye children of the light, 
The Spirit and the Bride invite.^ 
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