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4 Father, on thee whoever call,
Confels thy promiife is for all,
While every one that afks receives,
Receives the gift and giver too,
And witnefles that thou art true,
And in thy [pirit ' walks and lwves.

Not to a fingle age confin 'd,
Forevery foul of man defign'd,

O God, we now that Spirit claim:
To us the Holy Gholt |:.¥i;|rr,
Breathe him into out vanting heart,

Thou hear’ft us afk in Jelu’s name.

(T

6 Send us the Spirit of thy Son,

" To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make us fhare the life divine ;
Send him the fprinkled blood to apply,

Send him our fouls to fanttify,
And fhew, and feal us ever thine.

So fhall we pray, and never ceale,
So fhall we thank fully confefs
Thy wildom, truth, and power, and love :
With joy unfpeakable adore,
And blefs, and praife thee cvermore,
And ferve thee like thy liolts above,

~r

8 Till adde~d to that heavenly choir,
We raiie our fongs of triwmph higher,
And praile thee in a bolder flran,
Qut-foar the firlt-born feraph’s flight,
And fing with all our friends in light
Thine everlalting love to man,

My ¥ M N 15

1 ESUS, Lord, in pity hear us,
O return, While we mourn,
By thy Spirit cheer us,
A7 8 2 Swallow'd
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2 Swallow’d u%in fin and [adnels
O relieve Us that grieve,
Turn our grief to gladnels,

8 Send the Comforter to raile us,
Let us fee God in thee
Merciful and gracious.

4 Him the purchale’of thy Eaﬂiou
O impart, Clean(e our heart
By his infpiration,

§ By the carnelt of thy [pirit
Let us know Heaven below,
Hecaven above inherit.

6 Perfcél when we walk before thee,
Fill'd with love Then remove
To our thrones of glory.

- i AT D R 1
1 ETERNAL Spirit, come

Into thy meaneit home,
From thy high and holy place
Where thoudolt in glory reign,
Stoop in condeleendiug grace,
Stoop to-the poor heart of man.

2 For thee our hearts we lift
And wait the heav'nly gift:
Giver, Lord.of life divine,
To our dying louls appear,
Grant the grace for which we pine,
Give thyfelf, the Comiorter,

3 No gift or comfort we
Would have diftinét from thee,
Spirit, principle of grace,
Sum of our defires thou art,
Fill us with thy holincls,
Breathe thylcliinto our eart,
As 4 Owm
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. . Yooy Jinls 2
4 Our ruin'd fouls repair, :
And fix thy manfion there s+ y
aim us for thy confant thrine,
All thy glorious felf reveal,

Life, and power, and love divine,
God in us for cver dwell, -

HY MN 1V,

8 INNERS, lift up your hearts,

The promife to receive )
Jefus himft!fimparu,

He comes in man to live:

The Holy Ghoft to man is giv'n;

€joice in Ged, fent doiwn rom heav'n,

2 Jefus is glorifyd,
nd gives the Comforter,

His Spirit, to refide

In all his members here:
The Holy Ghott to man is given ;
Rejoice in God, fent down from heaven,
3 To make an end of fin,
And Satan’s works deftroy,
He brings his kingdom in,
Peace, righteoulnefs and joy ;
Th‘e Holy Ghott to man s given ;

Rejoice in God, fent down from heaven,

4 The cleanfing blood toapply,

The heavenly life difplay,
And wholly fané&ify,

And feal us to that day:
The Holy Ghoft to man is givens
Rejoice in God, fent down from heaven,

5 Sent down to make us meet
To fec his glorious face,
And grant us cach a feat

In that thrice h lace:
n rice happy plac i
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The Holy Gholt to men is given ;
Rejoice in God, {ent down from heaven,

6 From heaven he fhall once more
Triumphantly defcend,
And all his faints reltore
To joys that never end,
Then, then, when all our joys are given,
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven,

H Y MEN. V¥V

1 ATHER, admit our lawful claim,
Let us that afk receive ;
To us that afk in gefu's name
Thou fhalt thy Spirit give.

a Jefus hath {poke the faithful word :
On them that afk him here,
Thou fhalt, in honour of our Lord,
The Holy Ghott confer.,

8 If evil we, by nature know
To give our children food,
Much more thou wilt on us beflow
The foul-fuftaining good,

4 Our holy, heavenly Father, thou
Regardeft thy children’s prayer:
Anfwer, and fend, O fend us now
The promis'd Comforter.

§ We feck, thou knowelt we feck thy face ;
Let us the blefling find :
“Open the door of faith and grace
To us, and all mankind.

6 Surely thou wilt, we dare belicve,
.. For Jelu’s [ake alone,
Thou wilt (0 us the Spirit give,
Give all good giftsaa one,
R HYMN
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Jomy vil, 37, 48, g0,

2 H EAR, all, the Saviour's cry,
On this great feaftal day,
# The man that would on me rely,
That would be happy, may ;
If any of mankind
Is now athirft for God,
Now lct him come to me, and find
And drink the living flood.

2 % He that belicves on me,
The word of truth fhall feel,
The wildernels a pool fhall be,
The heath a fpringing well;
Forth fram that faithful foul
Rivers of life fhall flow,
And ftreams of grace eternal roll
O’er all the earth below,”

] Lord, we with joy embrace
(What all may find fulfill’a,)
he promiie made to all our race,
And to believers feal’d :

Whoe in thy merit trull,
Thy Spirit fhal) regeive,

And teinples of the Holy Ghott,
And 6lI'd with God they live,

4 The fpirit of their God,

Doth in the {aints ahide,

He is, he is, by thee beftow’d,
For thou art glorify'd ;
Thy bload!s unc caling prayer,
And ftrong pre vailing plea

Hath now obtsin'd the Comtorter
For all mankind, and me,

5 Lord,
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5 Lord, I believe the fure

Irrevocable word,

And come to thee diftreft and poor,
To thee my faithful Lord ;
1 come athirft and faint
Thy Spirit to receive,

Give me the gift for which 1 pant,
Thylelf, the giver, give,

[ In thisaccepted hour

The promis’d God impart,

Open a fpring of life and power
Eternal in my heart ;
To all the world below
So fball my bowels move,

So fhall my heart, like thine, o'crllow
With everlalting loves

HYMN VIL

Joun xiv. 16.

s JESU, we hang upon the word
Our faithful fouls have heard from thee,
Ye mindful of thy promife, Lord,
Thy promife made toall, and me,
Thy followers who thy fteps purfue,
And dare believe that God is truc.

2 1hou faidft, I will the Father pray,
Ana hg the Paraclcte® fhall give,
Shall give him, in your hearts to ftay,
And never more his temple leave;
% Myfelf will to my orphans come,
And make you my eternal home.™

*iLe i’hd:t,Admae. or Comforter,
g Come
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3 Come then, dear Loud, thyfelf reveal, -
And let the promile now take place;
Beit according to thy will,
According to thy word of grace ;
Thy forrowful dilciples cheer,
And fend.us down the Comforter.

4 He vifits now the troubled breait,
And oft relieves our fad complaint,
But foon we lofe the tranfient guelt,
But foon we droop again, and faint,
Repeat the melancholy moan,
Qur joy is fled, our comfort gane !

$ Haflen him, Lord, into our heart,
Our lure infeparable guide;
O might we meet and never part :
O might he in our hearts aEidc,
And keep his houfe of praile and prayer,
Ahd reft, and reign for ever there,

HYMN v,

Joux xiv, 16,

1 JESUS, thy word we dare believe !
To us the Father in thy name
Another'Paraclete fhall give,
Another, yet with thee the fame,

3 The Father fhall thy Spirit fend,
Send him, no more to take away j
Send him to guide us to the end,
And always in his temple ftay,

8 The Comforter fhall furely come,

And all the heirs of glory feal,

And Godin us fhall §x his home,
And in his church for ever dwell,

4 He
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He now doth in his faints réfide,
The promis’d Paraclete is given,
The Saviour's word is verify'd,
The I{oly Ghoft fént down'from heaven,

We for thy fléfhly |;lrefencc here
The prelence of thy Spirit receive,
That everlafting Comforter
Doth ftill in all his people live.

The promife of our God and Lord
In vain doth' Antichrift dény,
And fcoff the everlaiting word,
And give the Truth himfelf the lic.

In vain the world as madnels brands
. Our gofpel-hope which cannot fail,
The promife'of the Father flands,

Amr mocks the rag#of earth and hell,

Th' apoftates toil with fruitlefs pain
The word of none effe&t to prove,
To exclude thee from the heart of man,
And drive thee to thy faints above.

#The Spirit himfelf thou wilt not give,”
Thy truth and mércy they blalpheme,
Without his infpiration live,
And call it all a madman’s dream.

The grace, but not the Spirit of Grace,
Their learned fools vouchfafe to allow,
He might be given in ancient days,
But God, they teach, is needlels now,

But God, we know, is given indeed,
And {till doth in his people dwell,

And him we every moment need,
And him may every moment feel,

The life of our indwelling God
We feel by faith’s internal fenfe,
Our heart he makes his blelt abode,
And who fhall ferce the Saviour thence?

13 Belicving
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13 Believing ftill in Jefu's name

The witnels in ourfelves we know,

And tell the world they all may claim
The gift, and dwell with God below,

14 The Holy Ghoft, whom we pirtake,
To all that aik is freely given;
Andlo! on thisgreat truth we ftake
Qur prelent and cternal heaven.

H &M AN K
Jonw xiv, 16, 17.

1 FATIIER, glorify thy Son,
Anfwer his prevailing prayer,
Send that Interceffor down,
Send that other Comforter,
Whom, believingly, we claim,
Whom we aik in Jefu's name.

Him the world can not receive,
Him they neither fee nor know,
Blind m unbelief they live :
All his inward work below,
All his inlpirations deem
Foolifh as a madman’s drcam,

w

3 But we know, by faith, and feel
Him, the Spirit of truth and grace ;
With us he vouchfafes to dwell,
With us, when unfeen, he ftays:
All our help, and good we own
Freely flows from him alone.

4 Yet, alas, we cannot reft
Help'd, with an external guide,
Till the tranfitory gueft
Enter, and in us abide;
Give him, Lord, thy Spirit give,
In us conftantly to live,
5 Wikt
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§ Wilt thou not the promife feal,
True and gracious as thou art,
Send the Comforter to dwell
Every moment in our heart?
Yes, thou muit the grace beftow,
Jefus faid, It (hall be fo!

Hi X  oW-N s
Joun xiv. 18,/19, 20, 21,

1 AVIOUR, and Prince of Peace.
Thy laying we receive ; '
Thou wilt not leave us comfortlefls,
Thine own thou wilt not leave :
Poor h("np!( s mphans. we
Awahlile thine abfence mon n‘x‘
But we th) facer aguin fhall {e
But thou Wlll {oon n.nun..

. No longer vifible

To eyes of flelh and blood,

Come, Lord, to us thyfelf reveal,
O come, and fhew us God ;
Becaufe thou liveft above
Let us thy {pirit know,

And in the gloriods knoniu]m prove
Eternal life below.

3 Haften the day, whéd we
Shall furely 'k‘nou and feel
Thou art in God;and ‘God in thee,
And thou in us doft dwell,
To us, who keepthy word
Thou with thy Father coine,
And love,; and m; \kc us, deareft Lurd
Thine cverlalting home,

B HYMN
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B VI 0N X1,
Jouw xiv, 21, 22, 23,

O Happy ftate of grace,

In which by faith we fland:
Who Jelu’s word obeys,
And keeps his kind command,
Communion clofer ftill thall know,
And dwell with God in him below,

The man whole heart approves
The precepts of his Lord,
The path of duty loves,
And praftifes the word,
T'o Jefus and his Father dearl
Shall cotertain the godhead here,

Not to thofe carlicit days
The promife was confin’d ;
The fpirit of his grace
Extends to.all mankind,
And all who love the Lord, receive
The Lord within their hearts to live,

O Son of God, to thee
We make cur bold appeal ;
Wouldit thou the Deity
To all the world reveal ?
Thou, Lord, the faithful witnefs art;
Return the anfwer in-our heart.

Come quickly from above,
And bring the Father down,
Infufc the perfedt love,
Make all the Godhead known,
Come, Father, Son, and Spirit come,
And leal us thine eternal home,

HYMN
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H Y M:N XIL

Jouw xiv. 25, 26, 27.

Spoken by thee while prefent here,
he Father in my name thall {end
The Holy Ghoft, the Comforter.”

a“

1 !ESUS, we on the words depend :

2 That promife made to Adam’s race,
Now, Lord, in us, even us fulfil,

And give the Spirit of thy grace,
To teach us all thy perfett will.

3 That heavenly teacher of mankind,
That guide infallible impart,
To bring thy fayings to our mind,
And write them on our faithful heart,

4 He only can the words apply
Through which we endlefs life poflefs,
And deal to each his legacy,
His Lord’s unutterable peace.

5 That peace of God, that geace of thine
O might he now in us bring in,
And bl our fouls with power divine,
And make an end of fear and fin;

6 The length and breadth of love reveal, $
The heighth and depth of Deity,
And all the fons of glory feal,
And change, and make us all like thee !

HY M. N. X
Jonx xvi. 1,2, 3, 4.
1 AVIOUR, Lord, who at thy death,

Peace didft to thy church bequeath,
Bs Now
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Now confer the peace on me,
Bring me apw my legacy.

Grant me (not as mortals give,
}loping better to 1eceive)

That for which I figh and mourn,
w o Give, and look for no. return,

(=3

3 Grant me, for thy mercy’s fake,
=t Me, who no return can make,
That which I can never buy,
Save, and fuc{.\'_jufl:l‘y.

4 Grant me (not as childifth men
Grant, and alk their gifts again)
Peace, which none can take away,
Peace which fhall forever ftay.

§ Now the benefit impart,
Speak it to my troubled heast,
Comfort, and thyfelf reftore,
Come, and bid me {in no more.

6 Come, and wipcaway my tears,
Come, and fcatter all.my fears,
€Come, and take me 10 :};y breait,
Lull meto eternal reft.

B-¥" M WNVOAW;
Joux xv. 26, 27,

a ]7".5['.'\', our cxalted head,

D
.y 2o
negarc

i

¢

!

1d us m thy ‘l;‘u.i\":u ftead
The abiding Comforter;

From thy dazling throne above,
From thy Father's glorious feat,

Send the Spirit of troth and love,
Th* eternal Paraclete.
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2 Iffuing forth from himand thee . .

O let the blefling flow, 1
Pour the ftreaming Deity

On all thy church below ; .
Him to teltify thy grace,

Him to teach how good thou art,
Him to vouch thy Godhead, place

In evegy faithful heart.

3 God of God, and light of light,

Thee, let him now reveal,

Juftify us by thy right,
Our peace and pardon feal ;

Fill our fouls with joy and peace,
Wildom, grace, and utterance give,

Conftitute thy witnefles,
And in thy members live,

4 By thy Holy Ghoft, we wait
To fdy thou art the Lord,
Sav'd, and to our fivit eltate
In perfe&t love reltor’d.
Then we fhall in every breaths
Teftify the power we prove,,
Publifh thee inlife-and death
The God of truth and love.

BEY M N XV

Joun xvi. 6, 7.

i ON of God, for thee wé lanpuifi,.
% Still thy abfence we bemgan,
Overwhelmed with grief and anguilh,

Poor, forlsken, and alonesy;

Thou art to thy heaven departed ;
See us thence with pity fee,
Comfortlefs and broken-hearted,
Drodping, dead for want ol thes,

B 2 Once
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Once thy blifsful love we tafted,
Cheer'd by thee with living bread ;

O how fhort a time it lafted,
O how foon the joy is fled!

Where is now our boafted Saviour,
Where our rapture of delight?

Thou haft, Lord, withdrawn thy favour,
Thou art vanifh’d from our fight.

Yet thou haft the caufe unfolded, .
Could we but the truth receive,

Thou in humbling love hatt told it,
Needful ’tis for us.to gricve:

Stript of that exceflive pleafure,
Fondly we the lofs deplore,

Till we find again our treafure,
Find and never lofe thee more.

That we may thyfelf inherit,
Us thou doft awhile forfake,
That we may receive thy [pirit,
Thou haft took his comforts back;
After athort night.of mourning
We again fhall fce thy face,
Triumph in thy full returning
Glory in thy perfelt grace.

For thy tranfient outward refence
We thine endlefs love I'Lall feel,
Secated in our inmoft effence
Thou fhalt by thy {pirit dwell:
Jelus come I Thyfelf the giver
Let us now the gift receive,
Let uslivein God for ever
God inus for ever live !

HYMN
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H'Y M. N XVI.

Joun xvi, 7.

1 0 Thou who by.thy blood
Haft brought a world to.Ged,
Thou who to thy Father gone
Doft in our hehalf appear,
Hear thy des’late [ervants groan,
Send us down the Comforter,

a Had[t thou not purg’d our ftain,
And gone to God again,
None'of Adam’s helplels race
Could that blefled Spirit find 3
But thou hait cbhtain’d the grace,
Purchas’d him for all mankind. .

s Didft thou not pleadabove
For us thy dying love,
Never could we hope thine aid,

Never for thy Spirit call :
But thou hait the Father pray'd,
Haft receiv’d the gift for all,

4 “And if I go away. .
(By faith we bear thee fay)
1 the Comfarter will fend,
Comforter of you that grieve,
All your geings to attend,
Everin your hearts to live,”

Amen, our hearts reply, .

Uplifted to the iky,
Pant to be thy blelt abode,

Swell'd to be poffcis’d by thee ;
Fill'd with the indwelling God,

Fill'd to all eternity, ,‘

HYMN
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t] they never yet receiv’d

Jonx xvi, 18,

1 }.?'I'i‘x'l.\';'-.l. Paraclete, defcend,
s’

hou gift and promife of o rd,
.-[U("'l'i‘.' fu.j,i i time [hall
I'hy luccour, and thyfel rd,

Convince, convert us, and infpi

e the world with fire.

Come, and 'lmj)

8 Come, and difplas thy power below,
v threefold w ork of g race;

ankind themflelves to Know,

And work t
Compel nn
Convince of fin th’ anoftate race,

Brood o’er the fin of nature’s night,

And fpeak again, Let there be light,

3 1hou only know’ft the fallen m an,
I'hou only canft his fall reveal,
plain,

The monfter to himfelf ex
And mak
rce all the folds of hellith art,

And rent the covering from his heart.

his darknels vifible,

4 Come then, thou foul-dis iding fwor
That doft from Jelu’s mouth proceced,
The foes and haters of their Lord,
Find out, o'erturn, and ftrike them dea
Deltroy the fin that keeps them blind,
And flay the pride of all mankind.

5 Spirit of truth, in all begin
That work of thine awakening pow'r,
Convince the chriftian world of fin,
Who Satan and not Chrift adore 3
Who Jelus{light, rejeét, dilclaim,
And pever knew his faving name,

6 Shew

3 O
|

nt y In words tz.nf-.f-',
i{t believ'd

Lord their R

altcoulinci

4 ...’)
1cl LO alc,

' 1 Ll
arc doubly acad,
the lifc i‘.'.‘.::"‘

o'er the earth is fpread,

1e confcience fhi

ywerful 1 conviction

1 kel ridnet (it
oun the _;:.LLL..\H,O neart.

t thou now in all reveal
ath of hoftile !
wife the blood they will not feel,

thews their fins forgi
their Lord, receive,

» to Chrift and live,

H Y "M N ' '"XVIIL

i RM of the Lord, awake,
A The terrors of the Lord f,'ri‘lﬂ}',

s I
Bl

g Troubl

‘Lheir carelefs, Chriftlels {pirits wound,

Wither
1at,

The word of grace

the nations thake,
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e them all in unbelief,

1d n 1

i fill their hearts with facred grief,
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HYMN XXIL

« "THEN the whole earth again (hall reft,
T And [ee its paradife reftor'd,
Then every foul 1 Jefus bleft,
Shall bear the Image of its Lord,
In fini(h'd holinefs renew'd,
Immealurably fill'd with God,

¢ Spirit of [anifying grace,
Haften that happy gof| el-day,
Come, and reftore the fallen race,
Purge all our filth and blood away,
Our inmott foul redeem, repair,

And fix thy feat of Judgment there,
3 Judgment to execute is thine,
[o kill and fave isthine alone;;
Exert that energy divine,
% up the everlafting throne, y
he inward kingdom from above,
15e glorious power of perfeit love,
4 0 wouldt thoy bring the final fcene,
. Accomplifh the redeeming plan,
{3y great millenial reign begin,
_ That eyery ranlom’d child of man,
4t every foy] may bow the knee,
“nd e to reign with God in thee,

e

T

HY My XXI1II,

TR ———

Joaw xvi, 13, 14, 15, |

QPII’.{[T of Truth defcend,

( And with thy church abide,
it guardian to the end,

Our !;s'.'c unerring guide : d
3 x:\zc: the whols counfel lead |
! God reveal’d helow,

‘And i

'If l



And teach us all the truth we
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Whate’er he did for finners buy
With his expiring groan,

By faith in us reveal, apply,
And make it all our own.

Defcending from above,
Into our fouls convey
His comfort, joy, and love,
Which none can take away,
1lis merit and his rightcoulnefs
W hic¢h makes an end of fin,
Apply to every heart his peace,
And bring his kingdom ia !

The plenitude of God

That doth in Jefus dwell,
On us through him beltow’d
[o us fecure and [eal:

»\ v i .
Now | ,.5“‘.l<. ou

].':. ;(J;.J.l.,\. cniy VTS,
For all the Father hath is his,
And all he hath is ours,

X N XXIV,

Joun xvi. 20, 21, 22.

ESU, dear departed Lord,

True and gracious is thy word,
We in part have found it true;
All thy faithful mercies (hew.

Thou art to thy Father gone,
Thou hait left us here alone,
Left us a long falt to keep,

Left us for thy lofs to weep.

Laugh the world, fecure and glad,
They rejoice, but we are fad;
We alas! lament and grieve,
Comfortlefs til] thou relieve,

Ca
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As a woman in her throes
Sinks o’erwhelm’d with fears and woes,
Sinks our fouls through grief and pain,
Suuggling to be born again,

As fhe foon forgets te mourn,
Glad that a man-child js born,
Let us lighten'd of our load,
Find relicfin thee our God,

Jefus vifit us again,
Look us out of fin and pain,
Kindly comfost.us that moyrn,
Into joy our forrow turn,

Thy own joy to us impart,
Root it decply in our heart,
oy which none can take away,

Joy which fhall for ever ftay.,

All the kingdom from above,
All the happine(s of lowe,
Beit to thy fervants given,
Pardon, holine[s and heaven,

HYMN XXV.
For the Fruits of the Spirit.

Send thy blelling from above,
ke, and feal us for thine own,

JI{SK'.‘\ God of peace and love,
a4
Touch our hearts, and make them one,

By the fenfe of fin forgiven
Purge out all the former leaven,
Malice, guile, and proud offence, -
Take the floncof ltumbling hence,

Root up every bitter root,

Muhipry the Spirit’s fruie,

Love, and joy, and quiet peace,

Meck, long-lulfering gentlenes ; "
4 Stni&

—



( 29 )

¢ Strit and general temperance,
Boundlefs, pure benevolence,
Cordial, firm fidelity ;
All the mind which was in thee.

H Y M N 'XXVI
1 COM E holy celeftial dove,

To vifit a forrowful breaft,
My burthen of guilt to remove,
And bring me affurance and reft:
Thou only haft power to relieve
A Ginner o’crwhelm’d with his load,
The fenfe of acceptance to give,
And fprinkle his heart with the blood.

With me if of old thou hait {trove,
And ftrangely with-held from my fin,
And tried by the lure of thy love
My worthlefs affeftions to win ;
The work of thy mercy revive,
Thine uttermeoft mercy exert,
And kindly continue to ftrive,
And keep, till I'yield thee my heart,

Thy call if I ever have known,
And figh'd from mylelf to get fice,
And groan’d the unipeakable groan,
And luug'd to be happy in thee;
Fulfil the imperfe& defire,

Thy peace to my confcience reveal,
The fenfe of thy favour mipire,

And give me my pardon to feels

«w

1f when 1 had put thee to grief,
And madly to folly return’d,
Thy pity hath been my relief,
And lifted me up as I mourn’d;
Motit pitiful Spirit of grace,
Relieve me again, and reitore,
My f{pirit in holinefs raile
To fall, and to fuffcr no more,
C3 5 U
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6 Ifnow I lament after God,
And galp for a drop of thy love,
If Jelus hath bought thee with blaod
or me to receive from above;
Come, heavenly Comforter, come,
True Witnels of mercy divine,
And make me thy permanent home,
And feal me cternally thine,

HY M N Xxxvi

a SPIRIT of faith, come down,
Reveal the things of God,

And make to us the Godhead known
And witnefs with the blood :
*Tis thine the blood to apply,
And give us eyes to lee,

Who did for every finner die
Hath furely died for me,

2 No man can truly (a
That Jefus is the Lord,
Unlefs thou take the veil away,
And breathe the living word ;
Then only then we feel
Our intereil in his bleod,
And ery with joy unfpeakable,
Thou art my Lord my Gad,

3 I know my Saviour lives,
e He lives who died for me,
My inmoft foul his voice receive,
Who hangs on yonder tree,
Set forth before my eyes,
Even now I fee him bleed,
And hear his mortal groans and cries ;
While fuffering in my flead,

4 O that the world might know
My dear atoning Lamb |

Spirit of faith, defcend, and fhew
The vittue of his name ;

The

-

e —
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The grace which all may find,

The laving power impart,
And teftify to all mankind,

And [peak in every heart.

In{pire the living faith
(Which whofoe’er receives’
The witnefs in himfelf he hath,
And confcioufly believes)
The faith that'conquers all,
And doth the mountain move,
And faves whoe'er on Jelus call,
And perfeéts them in love.

HY M N XXVIIL

1 UTHOR of every work divine
Who doft through both creations fhine,
The God of nature and of grace ;
Thy glorious fteps in all we fee,
And wifdom attribute to thee,
And power, and majelly, and praife,

2 Thou didit thy mighty wings outfpread,
And brooding o’erthe Chaos, fhed
Thy life into th’ imrrcgm:d Abyfls,
The vital principle infufe,
And out of nothing’s womb produce
The earth, and heaven, and all that is,

3 That all-informing breath thou art,
Who doft continued life impart,
And bidft the world perfiit to be:
Garnifh'd by thee yon azure lky,
And all thofe beautcous orbs on high
Depend in golden chains from thee,

Thou doft create the earth anew,
(Its Maker and Prelerver too:)
By thine almighty arm {ultain;
Nature



Nature perceives thy fecret force,
And ftill holds on her even courle,

And owns thy providential reign.

5 Thou art the Univerfal Soul
The plaitick Power thal

governs catr
]

¢ breath receive

The creature
“\):n 1 W } o0 }"' Tii.'

Without t}

piring live,
y infpiration die.

6 Spirit immenle, Fternal Mind,
l nou on ?.
Doft
])l('-:\‘ll (o7

And new create a world of grace,
> ]

¢ fouls of loft mankind

benta f inA
benignelt infl

1CC Move ;

ltore the ruin’d race,

In all the image of thy love.

XY NN XXER

we blels thy name

?

1 powers;

torm repare,
may yct again be ours.

imongit the fons of men
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4 Conyinc'd of fin and unbelicf,
He finks o'erwhelm’d with facred grigf,
And pines difconfolate for God,
Till thou the healing balm apply,
The finner freely jultify,
In Jolu’s name and Jefu's blood,

H Y M N XXX

¢ QPIRIT of power, tis thine alone
To finifh what thylelf begun,
And crown thy work with full fucceSs 3
To them that groan bencath their fin,
Thou bring'lt the fweet refrefhment iny
The everlafting righteoulnels.

Thou daft by thine almighty grace
Again the abjeft finner raile,
Again our flefhly fouls sehme ;
Spint of Spirit born, welove,
And only {eck the thingsabove,
And live on carth the life divine,

8 Thou doft the vital feed infule,
Thou doft the creature new produee
In all its glorious parts complete;
The fubjeéts of thy kingdom here
Thou makelt, e’erthe Judge appear,
For all thy heavenly kingdom incet,

4 Thou that revealing Spirit art
Who doft the hearing ear impart,
The clear iluminated fight:
Spirit of wildom from on high,
OF knowledge that fhall never die,
Of holy, true, eternal light.

5 Thou art theend of doubtful care,
The antidote of fad defpair,
We feel in that fweet power of thine ;

Through
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Through thee wholift'lt the fallen up,

We nife. rejoice, abound in hope,
And blels thine energy divine.

6 Author of neve r-failing peace,
Whene’er we languith in diflrefs,
O’erwhelm’d with fin and mif Yy
Thy prefence brings us fure reli f
To gladnefs turns our e ery grief;
And joy in-God is joy in thee,

7 Spirit of meek and godly fear
The children taught of thee r
And do their heavenly Fathe
" Pierc’d withan humble flial awe,
They love to keep his blefled law,
Andall his kind commands fulfil,

re and holy love,

ftreaming from above,
In calm unutterable peace :

The love by thee diffus’d abroad

Unites our happy heartsto God,
And feals our eveilafling blifs,

8 Spirit of pu

HY M N XXXL

- 1 PIRIT of holinefs and root,
Thy gracious God-delighting fruit
Is joy, hdelity, and peace,
Mecknefs which no affront can move,
Truth, temperance, Iung-!uﬂcring, love,
And univer(al righteoulnefs.

2 Refltorer of the fin- fick mind,
Our fouls a perfeét foundnefs ind
Through all their powers in thee renew’d ;
Spirit of life and might divine,
By thee we in the image fhine,
In allthe firength and life of God,
8 Thou
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| Thou doft the hiving powerexert
To' invig'rate and confirm the heart
Of thofe who feel thy work begun;
.rcife our every grace,
Quicken us in the gln.’i(rus race,
[l all the glorious race s run.

| Through thee the flefh we mortify,
A daily death rejoice to die,
To live from fin for ever free:
Iy u-irh life to lead,
nd only in thy tfack tot-tnd,
To walk in love, in God, in thee.

ugh thee we render God his due,
fhip fpiritualand true

eaels rejoice to pay s

ile we find thy prelent power,
d (pirit we adore,

iene’er in thee we pray.

A i
ANdd Prays———W I

6 Thou plead<® in the living flones
hiefs cloquence of ).,'IUJ"H

rce our '.\:'vm'r Father's car j

of thy '1” aver we fecl

'l.rl' zlorious joy u!!.‘f'llt'.lik-llf*'u
An 1 in the Comlorter,

7 True witnels of our fonfhip, thee,
We feel, from fear and forrow free,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry:

Seal of our endlefs blifs thou art,
¥o te and carnelt in our heart
Of pleafures that (hall never die,

8 Firit-fruits of yonder land above
€ JOY, ler l“‘ ic love,

To us, t)-ﬁn\ln((‘.!n, given;
.’\:.‘..ui'.'n.. to the Spirit low,

of ."w' it reap, and know
he rt ‘U‘ happincis of hcaven,
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H Y. M.N . XXX

WAY with our fears,
Our troubles and tears ;
The Spirit is come,
The witnefls of Jefus return’d to his home ;
The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven reltor’d,
Is fent from the fky,
And tells us our Head is exalted on high,

Qur Advocate there
By his blood and his‘rraycr,
The gift hath obtain’d,
For us he hath pray’d,and the Comforter gain’d;
Our gloril[:cd Head
His fpirit hath fhed
With his people to flay,
And never again will he take him away.
Our heavenly Guide
With us fhall abide ;
His comforts impart,
And fet up his kingdom of love in the heart.
The heart that believes
His kingdom recewes,
His power and his peace,
His life, and his joyweverlafting increafe.
The prefence divine
Doth inwardly fhine,
The Shechinah refts
On all our affemblics, and glows in our breafls,
By day and by night
The pillar of Light
Our iteps fhall attend,
And convoy us [afe to our profperous end,
Then let us rejoice
In heart and in voice,
QOur leader purfue,
And fhout as we travel the wildernefs through ;
With the Spirit remove
To Sion above,
Triumphant arife
And walk with our (Jud, till we ﬁ) to the fkies.
F N T
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