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To which may be added the Ver-
fion of Selomen’s Semg, by the fame
Author ; whereby we may arrive
ata Knowledg of the Meaning of
that Divine Poem, and which may
ferye to excite becoming Affections
in our Minds on other Occafions.

Fof- Maiftersy,  Dan. Williams,
Fobn Shower,  Rich. Allen,
Tho. Reynolds.  Nohn Piggere,
Will. Harrisy  Fobn Foxon,
Fabez. Earley,  Benj. Grofvenor,
Saw1. Rofewely,  Nat. Hodges,
The. Bradbury, Eben. Wiljou.
Benj. Stinton.

AN

AN

ADVERTISEMENT
TO THE

READER

ANY of the following

Hymns were compos'd

only for the Ule of the

Congregation under my

peculiar Charge 5 but by means of the

Copies taken by fome Perfons who

beard them diétated in Publick, they
were difpers’d into many Hands.

To hinder the Propagation of thofe
Miftakes that flide mto Copies hafti-
ly written,and which are multiplied by
being often tranferib’d, from different
Handsy and to oblige thofe of my
Friends who d.'ﬁr'd ,D(rf(‘[‘f Copres
for themfelves, and who endeavour’d
to perfuade me rhey would be acgepra=
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An Advertifement

and_for the common Edification of
Chriftians.

And becaufe fome fem Words thar
are lefs common here and there occur
nvf:rrc’ Jome plainer Word as :.rprrﬂiv:
of the Senfey or as grateful to the
Eary did not prefent 5 left thefe fhould
mu.-.-ﬁ- arny Reader, and render fome
.]’._4,7’.:;{ es difficult to bim, Ihave fub-
join’d a Table at the End to explain
thofe Terms, that Perfons of a mean
Capacity, and not comverfant with
other ”’r:'n_'sg: befides thofe of the
];?:Mc, or [eme plain Books of Devo-
tien, wmight be able ro fing rbrﬂ' Hymns
with Underftanding. °

‘I'f-c)‘ who réficit on what I have al-
ready Jasd, will make confiderable
Aliowances for the Defells they find
iz the Poetry. :

' Foctry.  And perbaps the
Tmperfeétion of this Effay may be an
Occafion of [etting fome betrer Hand
tawork, ro oblige the Publick with po-
lirer Compofitions of this kind.

. The Love of Truthy and a charit -
ble Regard to fome wery ferious and
piogs Chriftiansywhofe Minds have beeu
Jfo perplext with Scruples about the Law-

f }al»:/;

\

to the Reader.

fulnefs of Singing in the Service of
God, that they wholly omit this fo
very ufeful and agreeable part of Di-
vine Worfhip, mov'd me to defire
a very Worthy and Ingenions Friend
to prefixte thx Book of Hymns [ome
Arguments on that Subjeét, with the
Subftance of which he had before enter-
tain'd me, in giving me an Account
bow thofe Prejudices qgm'nﬂ' finging
of Pfalms, &c. himfelf was formerly
ander, had been remov’d.

His Friend[hip, and the Hope I'en-
deavour’d to make him conceive that
what had convine'd him, might (by
the Bleffing of God) have the Jame
effelt on ﬁmc other Perfons under
the like Circumftances, made bim
willing not to refufe my Requeft 5 the
he has not given me the Liberty of.
mentioning his Name.

To this Edition I have alfo pre-
fix’d a fhort Effay in Verfe by way of
Dedication to our BLESSED Sa-
viouRr, te whom thefe Hymns of
right belong, as being confecrascd to
the Service of his Holy Table.
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The Preface,

Ak 16,
2s.

foever fide of the Queftion it fhall ap- |

pear to be,

One that reads over the New Tel-
tament with any attention, moft ob-
ferve a frequent Mention of finging
Plalms 5 and  Fymns, = and Ipiritual
Songs.

The Evangelifts * Marthew and Mok
both inform us, that oor blefled Sa-
vicur, together with-his Difciples, fung
an {dymn at the conclofion oftﬁc Lord’s
Supper, then inftituted a ftanding Ox-
dinanceinthe Charch.

St. Luke in his Hiftory of the A&s
of the Apoftles tells us, that Paul and
Silas being in Prifon, and baving been
feourg'd on account of their Miniftry,
at midnight pray'd and fung Praifes to
God, fothat the Prifoners beard them.

The Apoftle Paul reproving the
Corinthians for a vain' Oftentation of

their Gifts, particularly that of fpeak-
ing in foreign Languages, tells | them,
that they ought to fmg with Under-

* Mat, 26. 30. and Mark 14, 26.
when they bad fung an Hymn, &c.
: T 1 Cor, 4. 15. I will fing with the
Spirity and 1 will fing with the Underfianding

alfo,

.A,'nd

Randing ;,

The Preface.

fandingy which could now be, whilft
they were ignorant of the Language
fung, tho it might be underftood by
the Precentory or Perfon who ditated
to the reft.

The fame Apolile exhorts both the
* Ephefians and T Colofians to fing
Plalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual
Sengs.

The Apoftle || Fames alfo exborts
the_fcatterd Chriflians of the twelve
Tribes to whom he writes, to exprefs
their Joy on all occalions by fmging
Plalms of Praile to God.

* Ephef. . 19, 20. Speaking fo your
felves in Pfalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual
Songs 5 finging and malking melody in  your
Hearts to the Lord; giving thanks always
for all things to God and the Father, in the
name of our Lord Tefis Chrift,

t Colof. 3. 16, 17. . Let the Word of God
dwell in you vichly'in all . Wifdom, teaching
and admonifbing ene another in Plalms, and
Hymns, and  Spiritwal Songs ; Jfinging with
Grace in your Mearts to the Lord, And what-
foever ye do in Word or in Deed, do all in the
Name of the Lord Fefis, giving Thanks to
God and the Father by bim.

|| James g. 13. Is any among you afflilied ?
let bim pray : 1 any merry 2 let bim fing
Fladmm

Now
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Now what'is to be colle®ed from

all'thefe' Examples;, Precepts, and Re-
gulations  of ' this Pra®ice, but that
finging the 'Praifes of God is a part
of Divine Worllip in the Chriftian
Church ? *And certainly” any one
would make this Conclufion from
reading thefe PafTages, who had ne-

ver heard of any Controverfy about !

it. It is indeed poflible to raife Ob-
jeCtions dpamit any thing: Gramma-
tical “Criticifins may be ‘pretended,
and a forc'd Confiruction may be put
on the plaineft Words; but if the
fame” Rules be allowd for the Inter-
pretation of Scripturé in general as
muft be made vfe of to evade the
Force of the Texis 1 have mention'd,
the plainct Precepts may be ren-
der'd doubtful, and the cleareft Doc-
trines overthrown, However, fince
there are fome who ftill remain un-
convinc'd of this Duty, I fhall en-
deavour, without ftating them par-
ticularly, to cbwiate zll their Ob
jections, and confirm the Truth, by
Ihewing,

1. That the Singing mention’d in
the feveral recited Textsis Proper.
That it was pra&is'd as a part of
Divine Worlfhip.

3. That

The Pri face.

3. That it was perform'd by wint
Voices. AL

1. That the Singing mention'd i
the (everal recited Texts, mult be un-
derftood in a propeér, and not & meta-
phorical fenfe.’ To this there can no
Objedion be made, but from {omie
pretended Criticifm on'the Origioal -
for every one that upderltands Eng-
lifhy knows that te fing is to exprels
Words with a tuneable Voice, ac-
cording to the Rules of Mulick; as
propec Speaking is to exprels Words
according to the Rules of Grammat :
both being to be perform'd by Imi-
tation and Pra&ice, without an Ac
quaintance with the Theory of either
for they are equally natural, tho botk
reducible to artihicial Rules. ~ Sing
mg in ]_in‘(:}'_fll is taken in wo other
fenfe, nor can any bare Emglifh Rea-
der doubt whether this be the mean-
ing.

As to the Original, the Word
made ule of b‘l' t.“L" 1' E"'L.“,;f.lli
is derivd from a Verb whole pri

¥ Mat. 26. 30, T
Mark 14. 20, "Yuritzasjie
Afls 16. 25. "7}

mary
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mary Signification is to fing an Hyms |

or Song of Praile.

Sometimes indeed it is taken abfolute. |

ly to Praife, without determining the
manner. But thisis a certain Rule in the
Interpretation of all Writings, to take
‘Words in their firlt and cholt proper
Signification,unlefs fome good reafon be
affign’d why that Senfe cannot be ad-
mitted in the Place in queltion. Now in
the Inftances under confideration no
fuch reafon canbe produc'd, and there-
fore it ought to be render'd, as in our
Tranflation, they [wsg an Hymn or
Song of Praife, :
In the Epiftle to the* Corinthians

and that of f St. Fames, the Word

us'd in the Original ﬁgniﬁcs properly -

to fing. It is alfo fometimes us'd for
finging to or playing on a mufical
Inftrument ; but when apply'd to the
Voice, is never taken in any other fenfe
than that of firi&ly Simgimg. In the
Epiftle tothe | Coloffans we find anc-
ther Word which alfo fignifies pro-

Cor. 14. 15. Yard 7 arvevd]s,
b £

Chs
mes 5. 1 3. 'Evdvust’ 7i6 5 Jaarigw.
' o Adores.
perly

The Preface.

XVii

perly tofing, but is fometimes us'd to
exprefs the writing a Poem or Copy of
Verfes ; which isa Senfe of the Word
that 1 fuppofe no body will contend
for in this place, and befides which no
other Senfe can be put on the Word,
but that of proper Singing.

In the Epiftle to the * Ephefians
both the Words lat mention'd” are
made ufe of. So that had St. Paul
ever fo much defign'd to fpeak of pro-

Singing,. it was impoffible for him
E;r Words to have exprefs'd himfelf
more clearly aud determinately.

All this, I think, amounts to a full
proof, that our Tranflation is in this
matter every where juft, and that

oper Singing is fpoken of in all the

oftances given. As to the particular
Tunes in which the Words are to be
exprefs'd, they are left as much at
liberty as the Tone or different Ele-
vation and Accenting the Voice in
Speakihg. Decency is the only Limi-
tation 3 and as the Tone of the Voice
ought not to be wanton and ladi-
crous, fo neither fhould the Mufical
Tunes be light and airy: both onght

¥ Eph. 5.3 "Adaes 5 dalramles,
a 111
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The Preface.

i Divine Worfhip to be grave and
folemn, becoming our Addrefles to

2. That this' Singing meation’d in
the feveral recited Texts wus per-
form'd and enjoin’d as a'part of Di-
vine Worfhip. !

The Euchariftical Hymn perform’d
by our Lord and his Apoftics, ‘is ac-
knowledg'dy tven by thofe who deny
that it was fuog, to have beenan At
of Praife and Thankfgiving' to God.
For it is agreed on all -fides, that
Hymning is.praifing, whetlier by Song
or without 3 and to be  fure God was
the Objeét with whom they were then
converfant. , 1

I the IoRance of Paul and Silis
the Words jare - expref, They fiusg
Praifes wned:Godl] '

To the Ephefians the Apoftle thus
expreflesiib s Speaking 1o/ your, felves
## Ffalots and Hywms, “ahd  [pivitual
Sengs 5 Jinginky and makixg melody in
your Heaisito the Lovd yigiving Thanks
aways for. alkthings whte 'Godand: the
Eotiotry ' the Name of dur: Lord Fefres
Crnifl. [ And to the Colofigns-he - fays,
in almoft the fame words : Let the
Word of God dwell in Yo richly in all
Wildomg teaching and” admonifbing one

anorher

|

!'

l

The I;rej}:ce.

anotber in Pfalms and Hymns, and [pi-
ritwal Songs:, finging with Grace in your
Hearts to the Lord » and whatfoever ye
dosn word or deed, do alb in the Name
of the Lord Fefus, giving Thanks 10
God andthe Father by ‘bimr. In both
which places we may obferve the
Adtion, . giving Thanks or Praife; the
Obje&, God, thro the Mediator ; and
the external Mode, ' Singine.

The Apoftle Fames has it: Is any ]

among you affiiited, let bim pray? I
merry, et bim fing  Plalms ?
z&ch amounts to thus mach: That
as Prayer is a proper manner of ¢x-
prefling our Wants and Griefs to
God, fo is Singing a' proper way of
expreffing our Joy and Gratitude.
And indeed Mulick and Poetry are
both proper to expreffand move the
Pafliens. They heighten and improve
the Affeions of Love and Joy,
whilft they gently calm the uneafy
Senfations of Grief and Sorrow. Thaus
we find the Royal Plalmift finging one
while lofty Hymns of Praife, anon a
mournful penitential Song, and again
fervent Prayers and Supplications for
needfol Bleflings.  So that nothing
whichis fit to be addref'd to God,

can be anfit to be fung before him.
a'2 What




The Preface.

1Cor. 14 'What St. Paul fays of this matter

15.

to the Corinthians ;, I will fing with the
Spirity, and I will fing with Under-
fanding alfo; plainly appears to be
fpoke of the publick Worfhip in the
Charch, being join'd with Prayer,
wbxch_llad futfer’d the fame Abufe
with Singing from the Vanity and Af-
feation of fome in the Church, who
had receiv'd the Gift of Tongues, and
prided themfelves in fpeaking before
the People in an unknown Language :
whereas they ought both to pray and
to [ing the Praifes of God in foch &
Tongue, as that all prefent might
underftand, and join in the ame A&
of Worfhip with a fincere Devotion
and a due Knowledg,

Now from what has been faid un-
der this Head it appears, That in all
the recited places Singing is fpoken of
as being perform'd to God as the im-
mediate Objec: which isall thac is
neceflary to conftitute any A&ion
‘I}i]_rhg:ous, or a part of Divine Wor-

ip.

3. I now come to fhew that finging
the Praifes of God was perform'd by
the conjoint Voices of feveral Perfons
together. Itis faid of our Lord and
his Difciples, by both AMarthew and

Mark

The Preface.

XX1

Mark, That they fung an Hymn [in
the ploral number] whereas Chrift's
blcﬂrn the Bread, gnd giving thanks
when he took the Cup, dre both ex-
?rcfs'd [in the fingular number] as per-
orm’'d by Chrift fpeaking fingly, and
the relt joining mentally onlv. And
that they did fo join with Chrift in
that A&ion, I fuppofe no body
doubts ; tho it be faid, He gave
thanks and be bleffed, that is, he in
the name of them all, and on their
behalf as well as for himfelf, folemnly
pronounc’d their joint Supplications
and Thanklgivings to God. Bat here
the Phrale is alter'd, and the Evan-
gelifts tell us, That they fung an
Hymn ; that is, with joint Voices, as
well as with united Hearts. Which
asit is the plain and obvious meaning
of the Expreflion, fo there can no
other realon beaffign'd for the Varia-
tion of the Phrafe.

St, Luke tells us, that the Prifoners
heard Paul and Sjlas both performing
their joint Devotions to God. [ fup-
pofe no body imagines they proncanc'd
their Prayers together. It mult
therefore be the Praifes which
they fang jointly, and that with a
Youce fo rais'd, as that their Fel-

as low
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pronounc'd by joint v
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The Preface. xxiii

Praifes being fung by joint Voices
I bave already given Inflances. And
the A&ion bere being folemn Praile
offer’d up by joint Voices, tho it be
not faid rhey fumgy yet it is more
than probable that they did fings for
thoall faying (which is the Word
us'd) benot finging, yetto be fure all
finging is [aying.

Thefe Inftances, 1 think, are fuffi-
cient to prove that finging by con-
join'd Voices was practisd in the
Chriftian Church. )

The Som of what has been faid, is,
That from divers Textsof Scripture,
colledted cut of the New Teltament,
it ‘does appear, that the Prailes ol
God were fung by conjoint  Vaices
in the Chriftian Charch, as a part,
of Divine Worfhip 3 and that this
Daty is on feveral occafions regulated,
injoin’d and recommended to the fe-
veral Churches to whom the Apo-
files wrote their Epiftles. From all

this it natarally foliows, that 1t 1s

now the Duty of all Chriftians to

{ing the Praifcs of God, both in their

publick Aflcmblys, and in their more

private r¢higious Exercifes.

a4 TO




XXiv The Prefuc,
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To this Account from Scripture, I
fhall add one foreign Teftimony to
prove that it was the conftant Prac-
tice of the primitive Cbhriftians, in
their religious Affemblys, to fing with
conjoint Voices, Hymns or Songs of
Praife to Chrift as God. And that is
of Pliny the younger who was Gover-
nour of all Pontss, and Bithynia in A-
Jia Minor, together with the City of
Byzantimm, not as an ordinary Pro-
confel, but as the Emperor’s imme-
diate Licutenant with extraordinary
Power. This great Man bad for fome
time, in obedience to his Mafter’s

mmands, exercis'd his Authority in
a vigorous Profecution of the Chrifti.
ans 5 but finding that if he proceed-
. ¢d to punifh all that acknowledg’d
themfelves Chrifiians, he muft in 8
manner lay wafte his Provinces, he
thooghe it neceflary to write a Let-
ter to the Emperor himfelf aboyt this

R R R I ———————NSS.S

The Preface.

{ hat
>ra@ice. * They affirm'd, fays he, ¢
x]br:aghatc fum of " that Offence or Er;_o:'
Lay in this, that they were wont on a ;’
day to meet together before Sm_-ﬂﬁ;érd
to fing together a Hymn to Chrift as “
and oblige themfelves by a Saﬂzzm
not to commit any Wadcdlfﬁ,d “;r to
abfiain from Theft, Robbery, A f?{”
to keep Faith, and to reftore ? P;M f-
intrufted with them 5 and dftert
they retir'd, and met again at araz;;pm
Meal, in which was nothing extraordina-
ry or criminal, This Epiftle was written
to Trajan then Emperor, abgut (tl
Years after the-Death of our ble ?lc
Saviour, Ann. Dom. 104, and in th'
7th Year of Trajan’s Reign. By th is
unqueftionable Authority we fee what

iffe fum-

* Affirmabant autem hanc fuiffe
m:m}:el Culpe (u, vel Erroris, quod ef-
fent foliti ftato die ante lucem copvcm}e,
carmenque Chrifto,quafi Deo, dicere fe-

matter : wherein after having given a |

particular account of his Procedure a- |

gainft the Chriftians,and of their Obiti.

nacy in perfifting to Death, and of the

great Numbers that had embrac’d this

new Superflition, as he calls it; he

relates what ugon Examination he had ;

found to be the Sum of the Chrifiian
Practice,

cum invicem ; feque Sacramento non in
;c; lus aliquod oh?&rtngcrc, fed nc Furta,
ne Latrocinia, ne Adulteria committe-
rent, ne fidem fallerent, ne depofitum ap-
pellari abnegarent : _t}mbus perattis ma-
rem fibi difcedendi fuifle, rurfufque coc-
wndi ad capiendum S.Ibl;.m I%TTEIIIECPUB;'I

X1 i . mnep. i10.10. a5 ]
tamen & innoxjum, I P o
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XXV1 Lbe Prefage.
accopnt the ! Chriftiaps of that time
gave of theirown Practice, wiz. That
in their religious Affemblics they fung

Songs or Hymus to Jefus. Chriff & |

God.

Concerning the following Compe- |

fares 1 fhall only fay, that the Subjects
are well cholen, and admirably a

dapted to the Occalion, proper to ex- |

cite becoming AffeClions at that great

a8 RSk AT
Feaft of Love, the Lord’s Supper, in-

ftituted in commemoration of that
perfe® Sacrifice, by which alone we
are deliver'd from everlalting Defiruc
tion, and intitled to ecternal Blef
fednefi. The Poetry is chalt and po-
lite, the Expreflion clear and jult, ine
very re p:& becoming the noble Theme:
As fach 1 recommend it both to the
Pablick and Private Ufe of thofe de-

vout Chrifiians, whofe Breafts are

2l P hal
warm'd by a heavenly Fire, and whole
Souls -are tranfported with a livel;
Senfe of Divine Love,

P — e

e —— e S B e

XXV

A Hywmw,

Written by the fame Hand, upon his
being coavinc'd that Singing isa part
of Divine Worfhip,

TERNAL intelledual Light,
With pare [llapfe my Mindginfpire',
And whilit [ {ing Thee great and brighr,
Inflame my Breait with Heav'nly Fire.

Tho long miftaken, 1 withbeld
larmonious Song divine, thy Due;

Yet better Knowledg now iaitill’d,

Thy tanefal Praife my Voice (hall thew,

Sabltantial Glory, fromthy Throne °
Aroand diffus'd, 1llumines Heaven ;
‘With Life and Love fills ev'ry one,
To whom thofe happy Seats are given.

Nor there confin'd, thy Beams divine
Irradiate all thy Charch below :

Thy Cholen with thy Brightnefs fhine,
And by their Love, thy Grace they thow.

To
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XXX

XXvii A Hym,

To every Heart, by fecret W,

Convey'd, Myfterious lnﬂncnac?!

The bright Effufion of thy Rays,

Gives Knowledg, Truth and Innocence. THE

When in deep Troable, and
Thy confolating nghtc’f:ir',taionspp“ﬁ,

Thy drooping Saints; tho fore diftreft

Calm Peaceand Joy fiicceed their Pains. D E DI CA TIO N
So the returning Summer’ :
Does with frefh Vigor brieé!:tsaupr;)car H

The Clouds difpell’d, the Wi
Glad Plenty crowns the efmilli?;:rYE:?

THOU whom Angels with their
Hymns addrefs !
To whom all Knees muft bow, all
Tongues confefs !
! Sacredto THE E, this Sacrificeof Praife

A willing Hand upon thy Altar lays,

THE Encourag'd by that Goodnefs which approves
A poot Man's Gift, tho but a Pair of Doves.

May I have one accepting Smile from Thee,

| °Tis morethanall the World’s Applaufe to me.
Happy !




1 /;e Dm’:mmm

= . oo |
Happy! |f I a contrite Spmt bnng, !
And feel my Brealt warm'd with the Love |
fing 3

Happy ! if thele my Sopgs fuccefsful prove [
To make one Sinner lock on Thee, and love;
To make one Prodigal confefs thy Charms,
And fly for Pardon to thy dying Arms ;
To faritheir pious Flame who Theé adore,

And make the Sculs that love Thee, love The
more ;

Make "em their Praifes and their Vows renew,
And give their All to Thee, to whom all Heartd
are due. !
/e (Way,l
LOR D, what & Train of : Woes'attend thy
From dark 'Gethfemané to Golgorha !
‘What gloomy Tetrors did <obipiré to roll
Through alith* Apartments of thy inmeft Soul !
What Troublesia'thy lab'fing Bofom met,
And flow'd in Téars, Aowd in'a bloedy Sweat!

What Clonds ‘with Th d
Horror fpread ! ey (harg d: black

And broke in Storms of Vengeance on thy Head!

" This |

XXx1

The Dedication,

T his difmal Night a darker Morn portmds -
Seizd by thy Foes; abandon'd by thy Friends’;
By one of ;them abjur'd, by one betray’d,

And with a treacherous Kifs a Pris’ner maceé : ;
From oné Tribiunal to another led,

New Pretetts fought thy facred Blood to flied

Charg'd with thofe Crimes thy righteous Spal
nbhO{)d 4

And .there'dndemn’d where! thou fhould'k b:

ador'd.
Homble and megk the paffiye, ¥ l&:m ftands,

By wileft Tor Jues H.lf(f...md d frack by
rudeft Ha;ch

A Prince to Univerfal L.mpsrc born, )

Scepters his ' Hand; and Crowas bis Head had
worn,

Now holds a Reed, and wears a W rcnrh (f}
Thotn.

The favage €roud thc Kig of “Glory jeers,

With 10ud Rx«p'c a(hes i wonid bis patiént
Ears,. -

And migy th..:r
T ears.

with < his

mmmg | _bp1 tle 3

-

And

*



XXXii The Dedication.
And now with flow and feeble Pace I try

To trace thy Footfteps up Mount Caluary;

There fee thofe Hands, that made and fat-
ter'd Bread, |

And Thoufands with the growing Banquet
Thofe Hands that heal'd the Sick, and raisd
the Dead ;

That oft returning Sinners did embrace, :
And for them oft. implor'd forgiving Grace,
With pious Ardor lifted up to Heaven,

Now pierc'd with Nails amid tbar Sinews
riven :

Thy facred Feet the ame rude Treatment know,
And both in purple Streams their Torment fhow.
I fee that Face which Angels bow'd before,
Clouded with Sorrow, bath'din Sweat and Gore:
Thofe Eyes that, mov'd with pity, did condol:
The various Woes of every human Soul,

And ftain'd their Luftre with their pious Streams,
Infhades of Death now quench their fetting Beams.
With croel Men the Powers of Hell below g

The kft Efforts of a&ive Malice fhow,

And at thy Breaft their fiery Arrows throw. ;
Toy |

LA

- IR AN - L .

shils
Thy Father %
Huon'.vSonfw
nkuudmmtbnﬂlbm
To firike Thee to the Regiovs of t hzd
My Gody My Gody alond the Savioureries, . |
thfufdmnm then bows his Head and
digs, - ’T\a m]“m.,m%ily'lu
o, g u,,.ﬂ dod oty

' His Paﬂhn

vt.m 3
Tbembl-ns%m 'sSuferg
He Pillrs ake, et low Foundationtels
The Rocksare torn b ‘g P 85
Thcmdms V'le} i a¢ il
TheSan atham'd withe 0ty ,
A!;;;a!m br?s!*;im Rt Py
A(ng i 7 ‘,,f' o
Nﬁ"‘mkﬁ“rﬁ ¥ .n.w‘ ms l:b i
& ‘:mf*
Dutl.ORD ImthyCroﬂﬁcbWondm

No:bﬂ\g 90 ) niac#“? P«
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XXXV

Tbe Dedication.

Beneath thy Crofs, O may I flill refide ;
View and review thy Ftrl; lby Hands,
Head, thy Side ! muH
O how thy Sighs do from iy Héart reboand !
And 2l thy' dying Pangs my Bofom wound !
Nor is it Pity only makes me weep
No fingl¢ Paffion fiikes the Heart fo deep :
Hatred of Sin, and Love of Thee combine,
With boly Rage repenting Sorrews join
Tomake shy Torments intimately mine.
Since ‘twas my' Sin for which my Saviour dy'd,
“Tis jaft 1 fhrovld with fim Be crucify’d *
My §ins procar'd the Crofs, the Whip, the Steel
Made Thee anutterable Tortures fee :
My Sins ! O thar they never had been mine !
I batg'them asmy Encmys and thine :
M Sins! O how their Hotror makes me ﬂarr,)
While I'behold their Stains,and feel theirSmart,

And fee 'em “pierce thy Limbs, and break th
Heart !

O~y

J

| (ﬂﬂ-’a

But fince !_hc Balm,tbat from thy Wognds did
£ould hea[ a Sinner dy ing at thy Side ;

Thy §

i il Peter’s guilty Fears,
I:: St:;:c;fzz«lﬂd :::clau::gathc Stain that'he bad
B ‘“h':;:l‘;;n th’unfufferable Weight
swe\:?:ild's Sins, both Namberlefs and Great 3
SgR D, hear a Penitent that proﬁrag_c l.ics,
And at thy feet for pard'ning Mercy f;les,
To beteveng'd on Sin implores thy ::: ,wom
Bathing with T:;:s :hy Wounds, the
Olll:f;l;sg:::js that bled, their Ba|lmdif[:?v l)
Tho Sin cries loud, thy BloodAdocs hou e B;
iles will make me live, thy j
“::illszakc me dies
Bat if 1die, T'll perifh at thy feet,

Sentence mieet:
& 'amnghatt;:’fi(i'::ﬁs::crs, won'’t defpife
sm Ht" "; :km Heart and Howing Eyes.
g efolve my Doubts, difpel my Fearsy
. LDRD,' ;;gtu, and wipe away my T'?r’ 3
%Thﬁ: t;w Charms my wondring Thoughts

cmploy,

Turn Floods of Sorto;l :

into Tears of Joyi _
Ts



XXXV The Dedication

——— T

"Tis donc——Thy Groans and’ Cnec thy Love
refound,

Writ with thy Bldod, mgrav‘d inev'ry Womd

The Tortare of thy Crofs iy Piin allays,

Changing my mournful Sighsto H ymns 6f Préife
O JESUS! how Divinely fair Thou art ! |

ThyCharms bave reach'd‘the Center of myHear,

Thy Graces all excite refin'd Difire 5

How pure the Flame fed by Céleftial ‘Fire !

St rouga:f theBands thstHearts inFriend fipjoin,

But ftronger Ties have link'd my Sou] to- Thire

Mad [ ten d‘uuf.r d Hearts, t!‘ofclicarts fhould be

A voluatarg S:m..u: to Thee;

To Thﬁc, whole c\-cry Sc;r’fo fally proves

Thy Flame excerds tétithéufind crber Loves,

O'crcome with Love and ‘Wondcr, I'refign

My Cdpuvc Heart, whith ow no moreis miine:

I }lcld gy Soul to ry Victorious Chiarms,

And f H) for Grace to thy inviting Afths -

Life mﬂ'b: Deathy if .I'm exil'd from Thee

Ibe Life, if | chy Face may fee.
Thy

d )l.u',l W

e —————

The Dedication, XXXVij

Thy Lovelinefs is equal to'thy Love,

And far ont-fhines Angelick' Forms above. '
LORD,if thy Crofs could ne’er thy Beauties hide,
How doft Thou (hine a thy/Great Father’s Sidg !
Where the Ambitious Flames of Glory now.
Withemuous Beams falute thy lightning Brow 5
Pointing,, a8 io bright Crouds they dart aroand
Where cach sude Thorn thy Sgcred Head did

wound: |

While others Thee and their own'Souls abufe,
Debafe their Love, and proftitute their Mufé ; P
O Thou to whom all Love and Praife belongs'!
ToThee I give my Heart, to Theemy Songs.
Waters will rife_as bigh as wherice they Row'y
So Minds, that came from Htavcn, to Hmren

(hould g0 5
With holy Fervor to their Amhor move, . |

Who gave *etn Pow'r to think and Pow’r to love.

Eternal Beanty ! I thy Rays admire,

Kindling my Flame at that immartal Fire,
Where




The Dedication.

Where f(hining Seraphs light and cherifh theirs ;
Thou fhalt my Praifes have,and thou my Prajen

XXXVil]

May all harmonious Souls their Nambers join,
And each a pious Offering add tomine 3
Make Earth below refemble Heav'n above,
Sing Holy Songs, and fing of Holy Love.
*Tis Love does with eternal Joys infpire
All the bright Orders of the Heav’nly Choir !
Seraphick Pfalmifts to this Noble Theme
Owe their fweet Mufick and Poctick Flame.
O may the liftning Saints on Earth afpire
To reach the Sound, and catch the boly Fire!
And in their tarn with pare Devotion fing
The Praifes of their Saviour and their King 3
“Till Eccho thro Heav'n’s Arches lowd repeats
TheSound, inviting Angels from their Seats
To hear the Mufick of the Church below,
While this from t'other Heav'n they fcarce cas
know :
Nor an Eclipfe of Light and Pleafure fear,
Where they fo much of Grace, fo much of
Glory hear.

7.9

—_—

XXXiX

A

D S S - b e U

To find any H Y M N, if one
Knows its Beginning.

mn
A.’\'GELS‘ and Men your Songs remem, “yq.
Behold the King of Glory fits —

Behold the Saviour of the Warld P
Come let ua all, who berg have. feen —34.
CQWIC“J’ g’)ﬂﬂd d’f.‘bb‘m, \-————-"-'—g,.
Come let s blefs the Gloviows Name jwmesr———er—gqge
Dejcend, 0 King of Saints, defcend —— é.
Eternal Fatber, bow Divine, 29
From Slmf to GcthrCmM————-—r-—’l.
Glory to Gad en High, 20.
Gracious Redeemer, how Divine, et e 124
Happy are they our Lord bas chofe —_—
Haft thou, my Soaly 2by Saviewr vim’l,—-—-._zz.
EHow many Mivacles of Love, 15
How [weet, how charming is the Place —smms s 1.

Fiow Gloriows i this Holy Place — ey s
Jehovah, we in Hymns of Praife 1.
Immertal Praife be given,~ — 11.
In Grateful Hymns, ye Saints, difplay 10,
Tefus ! O Word Divinely fweet | — g7,
Let all why love our Saviour's Name, e s 32,

Lgr




e A'Table,

Lzt altvwhy enter Sion’s Gate, ~———— e——— — 40
Lord, all thy Works thy Hand bas form'dy~ ——— 3¢,
Lord, thou baft treated us —3L
Lord, we approach thy Throne, 27
My Bleffed Saviour, is thy Love
My Soul, let all_thy mobler, Power s e e e
0 Londy bow fhall we frame & Song —_
O Dord, thou doft a brokén Heart ——e— em—ou__23,
Otbers may tell of famous things e e 37,
Ourilord @ Bangaet has prrp.:r'd,—‘-————-—-—-—-—-—‘.’.;.
Sing Hallelujah to our King,

—_—

—— 1 .

That dleful Night when our dear- Lofd ———— 3
The God of Grace to buman Race —_—
Fie Sunof Rightesufnefs has (bin'd) —— 4

Tbuwart all Love,. my deare Dovdjsimcieall i,
Thou hall o'ercome ¢ Lord - why citn prove — 48
Thus we commemorate the Dy —— o= e g0,
I finifl'd, the Redeemer crys, e e e 4 O
T us our God bis Love commends omme. -
What mighty Conguerer ds we foe, =i 36,
What wondrous things we. mow bebild- i 35,
When Crifi | at Stmon’s Table Mac'd e —— 22,
When Sin bad -browght Death with 1 Train St 14,
Wherewish fhall-I-a - finful Worm - commmmse e 17,
While thy Love’s Pledges we TECETYE e i s 4 1,
With bumble Boldnefs, trembling Fry,— =~ s g.
Techappy-Guefls, whomeet aroun
Tou that vhe-Holy Jefus fove,
Tou who our Lord’s groat. Ban quct fhare,

e —— e g 4,

e Sy . ';D-

7

S

\

f

The |

The more difficult Words cxpl:sin‘d.

that which # reprefented

Antitype, — .{ by a Type or Figure,

aflume, receive.

attratt, draw,

commemorate, bring to remembrance.
deplore,——.- bewail.

Effulion - pouring forth,

exil'd, banif’d. :
expiate, — -- make Satisfaltion for.
extinguifh,—- guench, -
Hero,» ——— - a Man of 4 Neble Spirit.
imbibe, drink up.

infergal, ——- bellifh.

fecret, or obfcure.

Jweet Smell.

with the Face tathe Gramd,
re/pelt or reverence.

myftick, e
Odor, e— -

proftrate, —

revere, ‘
fatiate, — .- fatufy.
vital, e living.
Vidtim,—-- facrifice.

Symbol,~~ -- « Sign.

HYMNS
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Sacramental Hymns, 1




BOO K S written by the [ame
Author.

A Verfion of Solomon's Sang of Songs,
fit to be bound with thefe Hymns.

Advice to the Young, or the Reafona-
blenefs and Advantages of an early Con-
: 19411 ih 3Bermops on_Eeclef.12, 1. To
I ﬁitfu?‘iszaddci 4 Hinerdl Dycbiy @ 6n
2 Cor. 5.4, The fccond Edition.

A Poem to the Memory of the late
King William 111. of Glorious Memory.
The third Edition.

A Thankfziving Sermon for the late
Glorious Vitory obtain’d over the French
and Bavarians at Blenbeim pear Hochfletr.

A Thank(giving Sermon, preach'd 7une
26,.4706. on occafion of the Battel ar
Ramiily, and raifing the Siege of Barcelons.

AT hankfgiving Sermon,preach’d May 1.
1707. for the Happy Unwn of Englend
and Scotlard,

An Anfwer to Mr. Ruffen’s Book, inti-
tled, Fundamentals without a Foundation , or
a true Pidture of the Anabaptifts, &c.

All fold by 7.Baker at Mereers Chappe!

in Cheapfide. !

| HY M NS

} FORTHE

Lord's Supper.

! Hymx L

i EHOV AH, we in Hymnsof Praife
Thy matchlefs Grace adore,
That Grace that gave thy only 501, Rom 8.32

’ What couldft thoa give us more ?
He's All in AZ, his Saints in Him Col. 3. 114
Divine Perfeflion view ; Eph.1.23.
*Tis of his Fulnefs they receive 7F:; 1.16.
d All Grace, ahd Glory too. P[.B4.11.
| He freely gave his Blood, the Price 1 Pet. 1.
O} our Eternal Blifs . 18 19.
Since no lefs could atone for Sin, Heb. 9.225
- His Love would give no lels. 23
| He in the Wine-prels of thy Wrath Lami-15.
i For guilty Men was crufht;
| Humbled himfelf to die, and laid phil. 2. 8

His Honour in the Dufty ¥
B 1T hat




——#

2 Hymns for the I;Iymn 2

That we might ag his Table fic
And be replenifh'd there -
1 Cor. 11, With thefe Dear Pledges of his Gy

26. Till we his Glory fhare.

1 Jobn 4.

8, 16. HOU art A4 Lyve, my dear

Cant.5.16. R “Thou art AT Lively too KGR

Thy Love T at thy Table taft,
Ffal. 27.4.  Thy Lovelinef§ I view.

Ya.53.2,3, Thy Divine Beauty, vail'd with Fl
Thy Enemys defpife; 1y
Thy mangled Body they difdain,
And turn from Thee their Eyes.

Cant. g, o, But thou mere Lovely art
&c. For all that thoy s"haﬂ t:gr:l?
Fobn13. Each Cloud fots off thy Luﬂ'r’e more, !
31,22, Thee all thy Scars adorg. ’
]
Ua.63.1,2. Thy Garments tinur'd wi |
i = The beft and nobleft Dyc:th X Bont,
/il 43, Out-thine ithe Robes that Princes wear ;
Thy Thorns their Gems ogt-vie. '

Pf. 73.2¢. That I may be A4 Love to Th

Cani.1."  And Loweylike Thee tao, e

I, 16, Cleanfe me with thy preci ood,
Zecha ;_é. And me thy Beauty ¥hfw e
2".‘,‘!’.3.] . L

My

Hymn 3.  Lord’s Supper. 3

My former Vows I now renew : Pal. 119,
O LORD, as Thou art Mine 3 106,

I freely give my Heart to Thee, Cant.2.15.

For ever I'Il be Thine,

Hywmyx I

[As the 100 Pfalm.]
Tnat doleful Night,when oar dearLORD 7,5, 18.;.
Into the Garden did retreat,
To vent his Grief in Groans, and Cries, Zuk.2244
In Tears, and in a bloody Sweat

That ne’er to be forgotten Night,

When our Redeemer was betray'd; 1 Cor. 11,
Before his Sufferings he took Bread, 23,24,25
Gave Thanks to God, broke it, and faid,

Take, cat, this is my Body broke

For you upon the Curfed Tree : Mat, 26,
Perf!rm this Ord’nance as 1 do, 25§,27,28.
And when you &'t, remember Me.

He took the Cup too, crown’d with Wine,
Blefy'd it, and to’s Difciples faid,

*Tis the New Teft'ment in my Blood,
For you, and many others [hed.

Allyou, my Friends, muft drink of this,
Your Sin’s Remiffion here yeu fee;
Ferform this Ord’sance as 1 do,

And when you do't, remember Me.

B2 Yes,

T R R R RREERTEERE»
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4 Hymns for the Hymn 4. [ Hymn 5. Lord’s Supper. 5
Cant. 1. 4 Yes, LORD, we will remember Thee, ] Let’s know thy wounded Body fell Ifa.53:5,6.
And thy Love more than fragrant Wine : An Offering for our Guilt;
Rev, 5. 9, How can wee’er thy Crofs forget, - Let’s know, to wafh us from our Sins,
10. Which made T hee ours,and made usThine! ’ Thy Heart’s pure Blood was fpilt.
Pfal.137.00uz right Hand firft fhall lofe its Art, So (hall our Minds and Voices join 1 Cor. 14,
5, 6 Our Tongues forget to {peakor meve, In facred Harmony, 154
E'er we'l prove thoughtlefs of thyWounds, To celebrate thy Grace, and fing
Thofe Everlafting Marks of Love. ) Hallelujah to Thee.
3 Cor. 11. We'll thus commemorate thy Death, - { i —
26. Till thou a[ggar on Earth again:
And, LORD, remember us, we pray 3 Hyux V.
Rev. 11. Make hafte to take thy Power, and reign,
» TO us our God his Love commends, Rom. s. 8,
When by our Sins undone;
That he might {pare his Enemies,
Hymx~x IV. He wou’d not {pare his Son, : Rom.8.32.
. TOEhold the King of Glony fits His only Son, on whom he plac'd * .t prov. 8.
fﬂ:’;‘ﬁg B At Table with his Gugﬁs R All gis Delightand Love, Sheedtit
*'** Welcomes them all with gracious Smiles, Before he form’d the Earth below, ;
Them all with Daiﬂtics fuﬁ's. or fpf(‘ad the Hﬁvms above.
No common Food he here prefents, He charg’d the Darling of his Soul Fobn 3.
Fobn 6. No common Drink grovi By To veil his Glorious Face, 16, 17+
o—s8. For Meat he ives his Flefh ; for Wine To wear our mortal Elefh, and feel
}0’1-‘ g.34. The Spear his Heart divides. The Pains of Human Race;
5 O, 155 LORD,giveus Faith to raife our Thoughts ] Our Sorrows and our Sins to bear, P
28, 29 Beyond the views of Senfe : Our beavy Crofs fuftain 3 yale 30 133
' »“7* Teach us thy Myf'riesto difcern, Upona Tree to bleed and die, 14
And draw new Joys from thence. I'hat we might Life obtain;
Let’s By This

*



6 Hymns for the Hymné,

Col. 3. 354+ This Life is hid in God with Him,
Who fell a Sacrifice,

Heh 2. 14. And Dying conquer’d Death for us,

Phil.3.21. That we like Him might rife 3

At 2. 240 For he foon trivmph'd o'er the Grave,
Ads 1.9 And went to Heaven agin 3

vers 11« There intercedes, and thence will come
Rev.z20.4. Among his Saints to reign.

Heb. 1037 His Word affares he') quickly come,
Rom. 8. Saints for his Coming pray,
19—22. The whole Creation for it groans,

;(ru. 22. LORD ]cfus, come away,
O

Hy an VL

_As the yoo Plalm,]
Efcend, O King of Saints, defcend :
L_/ By thy free Spirit’s vital Heat
Frefh Joys to every Soul extend,
That at thy Table finds a Seat. )

_705.14.18.(
Pfsi.12,

TE——

{ O Prince of Peace, blefs thou this Boaré
Mat.18. With thofe (weetSmileswhichAngels chea:,
10 O give us Peace ; and tell us, LORD,
Lule 7. We're pardon'd, and accepted here, )

47: 48'

As thou our hungry Souls haft fed
Atat. 5, 6, Our thirfty Souls Tuftain'd with Wi’nc s
Fobn &, Nourifh us with this heav'nly Bread |
555 55 And with ¢his Sacred Blood of thine.

Teach

Hymn 7. Lord’sSupper. 7
Teach us to wath onr Garménts clean. 7| Rev. 7.14.
In the pure Fountain of thy Blood ; Zech.13.1.

LORD, purge our Souls from every Seain
I'th’ Streams of that All-cleanfing Flood.

Each Sinof ours has beenaThorn, Ja. §3.4,
A cruel Nail, a Whip, a Spear ; 5y Ge

By thefe thy facred Flefh was torn,

I hefe did thy Soul with Horror tear.

Yetevery Wound of thine does yicld Lilu10.34
A Balfam for a contrite Heart,
Which, on the painful Sore diftil'd,
Healsand allays the toft’ring Smart. )
Amazing Love ! "Tis Infinite ! Ephs 718,

No Thoughts its endlefs Depth can found 5 15.

It Héaven’s high Archexceeds for height, P, 108.4.
‘And for Extent, the World’s vaft Round.
LORD, to advance thy Praifes here, P51 15,
Increafe our Light, inlargeour Love;
And by thy Grace our Souls prepare
For better Songs and Tunes above.

Reve 5.9

Hy~Mmx VIL

(fbare,
OU who our LORD’s great Banquet
Y And welcome Places find Ma*, 26,
His Table round, his Pratles found 30,
with well-tun’d Voice and Mind.
B a Re-



8 Hymns for the Hymn 7

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

Heb. 1. 6. Whom Angels fear’d, him Mortals jeer'd,
Mat.27. - Blafphem’d and {pat upon.
E i o

Ver. 294See’s Head all torn with Thorns, his Fac
Cant.g.10, (Divinely bright before)
16, Now mar’d more than the Sons f Mez,
I[2. 5214 Reaking with Sweat and Gore. )

P, 22.18. See in his Hands and Feet the Nails
Piercing the tender Veins ;
See how each Wound the bluthing Grous!
With precious Tincture ftains.

Fab.19.34 See his Side (pout a fiream of Blood
And Water thro the Wound ; -
1 fobn1.7. A Stream wherein we're wath'd from Siz,
And all our Guiltis drown'd.

But, Oh! whit Terrors wrack'd his Sos
In that laft Agony,
Mat+ 27 When (e'er he dy'd) My God, he cry’d,
40- Wby bafi forjaken me !

Fobn vo. . Thus groan'd anddy'd the Son of Gad,

10, 11, That we mighe ever live

1 Cor. 2.9. There, where all Blifs our Souls can wilh,
Or can contain, He'll give,

Mean while the Myf’ries of his Grace
His Table here difplays ;

O how his Love our Souls fhould move,
And Tongues to fing his Praife !

Hyux

1 .Cor, 11,
26,

Hymn 8. Lord’s Supper. 9

Hy nn VIL

Y Soul, let all thy nobler Powers, F/104. %

M And Faculties combine :

Awake my Tongue, and to my Thoughts F/. 57. 8.
Thy tuneful Numbers join.

All that’s within me, bles and praife Pflal. 103,
My Saviour and my King: 1, 2.
When he’s the Subject of the Song, Rev. 15,
Who can forbear to fing? 3 4.
Holy and Reverend is his Name ; Plait.g.
How glorious, and how fweet !
All Grearnefs, and all Goodnefs toa
I’ th* Name of JESUS meet:
Rev.ging,
Name vile Men. fhall one day dread, 16, 17.
A As now th= Devils fear ; Fam.2.19,
A Name the Heavenly Hofts adore, Mas 8,20,
" To pardon’d Sinnersdear; Rev.s. 11,
12,
‘Moftdear to them by ftrongeft Ties Cant.1, 30
(1

Of his Redeeming Love, :
Which by a thoufand Torments try'd,
Did ever conftant prove.)

Tho Death and Hell unite their Powers
T* oppofc bis Enterprize ;
T he fpotlefs Lamb refolves to fall

! 7.55.10.11
A willing Sacrifice, : -

Se
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Hymns for the Hymn .

Heb,2.14. So conquering Sin, and Death, and Hel!, |
In Glory did arife, -
Afls 1. 9. And in bright Triumph foon afcend
His Throne above the Skies.

Jude 14, Thence in due time he will return,

¥ Ihefl4.  Witha Celeftial Train,

16, 17.  Of Saints and Angels, who fhall fing
The \n'\h:mclersof5 his Reign.

Hy vy IX
Heb.ro.1g i
Plal.a.ax., Ith humble Boldrefs,trembling Jor,
Heb.12.28 With Hope and awful Fear,
LORD, we thy Majefty addcess,

Ver,22. And to thy Seat draw near.

Genab.2 For Thon, Great Judg of all the Earth, |

Hiehs 4.16.  Now on a Throne of Grace,

Pl 8o, , Between the wondring Chersbs Wings
Reveal’it thy glorious Face.

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

Heb,12.24 His Blood crys louder than our Sins,
And for our Pardon pleads.

Ift. 53, 5, Ah cruel Sins, how odious now,
Andbow déform’d are they,

Den.g. 25, While in that Crimfon Fountaia we
Their monfirous Hue furvey!

Thefe

Hymn 1o,  Lord’s Supper. ix

T hefe with black Horror fil’d his Mind, Mar, 24.
Inrag’d his Wounds with Pain: 38.

T hefe rent with Grief his laboring Breaft, P/, 22.14.
Exhaufred every Vein.

. Tho thefe our Crimes all teftify Ferag. 7.

Our crying Guilt aloud ; Gen.18.21

LORD, vailno more thy fhining Face  Lgm.3.44.
Withinan angry Cloud. )

Let thy Love's Raysattraél from us g4, 4,
A Penitential Dew ; 34

And while our Vilenels we lament, > 47
Thy pard’ning Mercy fhew

T hen tho our Sins have numerous been  p
Like Sands upon the (hore ; e

Peacelikea River flouds our Souls, If2.45.18.

And Sins are (cen no more.

Hyumx X

As the 1o0 Pfalm.)
N grateful Hymos, ye Saints, difplay  Fph,3, 18,
I EHOVAH’s Grace and boundlefiLove;; 1o,
A Love, whofe Flame infpires the Songs Rev. . g.
Of all the Heav'nly Holt above.

Tho we on Earth can’t fing like them,

Pfal. 103.
Let’s praife him in a lower ftrain: 20,21,22.

A fervent Mind, that breathes his Praife 1 Sum.16.
with ftammering Lips, He'l not difdain.) 7.

Kter-




12 Hympns for the Hymn yo,. Hymn x1. Lora’s Supper. 1{

Etermal Father, we adore XI
Dia.s3.10. Thy Love, that mov'd Thee to expoie Hy MmN A
The facred Body of thy Son

To bear the Wounds due to thy Foes.

: [ As the 25 Pfalm.]
; ; - ‘ Mmortal Praife be given,
x Cor. 5. And Thee, dear Saviour, we adore, I L . s v
55 Who didft endare th’ invenom'd Sting A And ?k}ry ;- tl;lc ?.'ghfﬂ’m Heay Lk, 2. 14.
Gal.3.13. Of Death, and every dreadful Curfe To th'God Obcpc‘fc;'él ‘l_’ ;'}‘ Tofrticayen P

Juftice provok’d by Sin could bring, His own beloved Chrilt 3 Jak 2 2.
While we behold Thee on thy Crof, Him i‘iSi'}'o‘ﬁ.‘ré“%On:;d_c Ya. s3.10.
«In every Wound thy Love appears, For Adam's Gui sYu')un him 12id -
P/. 63. 3. Dearer than Life,more firong than Dears, | Our preflin ChT_‘"I‘f] atuncts KT e T
Cant.2, 6, Flowing in Streams of Blood and T ears. | For which his Blo P - 9.14.
p i g u s He endur’d Plal.22.x
Zech.t7.1 Tobathe our Souls defil'd by Sin Such Torments tie 322
LORD, weapproach thisSaircd Flood; i As sione e’er felt before, 6,14,15-

To heal our broken Hearts, we feek That Joy and Blifs might be fecur'd 5334

Luk.10.34 The Sovereign Balfam of thy Blood, | To us for evermare, Like 33

Ya. s5. 1. 'Tis from this Living Stream our Souls, - H_urry’d from I{’a; t(;rB.lg,-_i J Z’q”' -y
Our dying Souls new Life derive ; With Blow ?j_‘m“ Fx?o? a“l,',’_‘ ’ i;{‘; 3,64-

Plal.23.5. This is the Sacred Qil of Joy, - R‘;{.‘.ld b'f.!”"‘ y Lc‘ou{rﬂcshm:'ﬁ ) .'vru:zf'“‘
That can defponding Minds revive. i KD FRare’s oS 15 2a T

His fweet and Reverend Face .
r With Spittle all profan'd‘; . Mat, 21.
That Vifage, full of Heav'aly Grace, 29, 30.
With his own Blood diftain’d.

Plal.25.7. O'King of Glory, on us fhine,

Who thy own Table now furround 3
Ha. <p. 2. Let not our Sins eclipfe thy Face,
Job 33,24 Since thou haft fuch a Ranfom found.

Stretch’d on the cruel Tree, Mat. 27
He bled, and groan'd, and cry'd ; 46, 50
H y My And in a mortal Agony

Languifh'd awhile, and dy'd.




14 Hymns forthe Hymn.n.

Heb. 2.14.  But dying left a Wound
Gen. 3.14. _ Onthe Old Serpent’s Head,

Fer which no Cure can ¢’er be found ;
Mat.28.  And foon rofe from the Dead :

1, 6.

Afls 1. g, Thendid to Heavenafcend,

10. That we might thither go,

Fob.14. 2. Where Love and Praifes have no end,
‘1Cor13.8  Where Joys no Changesknow.
M.ﬁl.‘. F's .

'.:Htun.m

_ GRncious Redeemer, how Divine,

' How wondrous is thy Love !
Rev. . The Subjeét of th” Eternal Songs
9——14 Of Blefled Spirits above,

Joinin the facred Harmony,
“ ¥a.7. 14, Ye Saints on Earth below,
Mar.x.23. Towifc Immaniel, from whofe Name

Cant.1.3. Al fragrant Odors fiow,
© Phil.2.5,7 He left his Crown, he left his Throae
Work Thotes, fuasds hbvy Crofs
ore in'da
Was l'cou:::d and mdfy’df’
Gal.3. 13, His was the Torment, his the Curfe ;
14.' Tho al] the Guilt was ours :

Lev, 14, To cleanfe us, on our Leprous Souls
His Vital Blood he pours.

Hymn 13. Lord’s Supper. "

Behold ‘how every Wound of his. '
A pracious Balm diftils, Lukg 10
Which heals the gﬂﬂ that Sin had made, 34-
With Joy thé Siner fills.
: (Grace 5
Thofe Woundsare Mouths that'preach his 7, 20
The Charaltersof Love; . Gol. ae st
The Sealsof our expefted B ot e
In Paradife above. i

We fee thee at thy Table, LORD, :
By Faith, with great delight - 2 Cor, §.7-
O how refin'd thofe Joys will be
When Faith is turn'd to Sight ! b

Hy v x XIH
‘['HE God of Grace to Human Race Rem. g, 8.
Does Terms of Peace propofe ;
He ﬁit‘;“ his Son, his only One,
ARanfom for his Foes. Rom. s,1¢,
Chrift to fulfil his Fathec’s Will, Jobn 10,
Himfelf as freely gave, 1,15,
An Offering whole, Body and Saul, 1 Pet. 2.
A guilty World to fave, 244
Y. 3310
The Spirit Divine, for this Defign,
Ligahtson him like a Dove : Mat. 3.18:
The Sacred Three in One agree, & Fobu 5.
In this great A& of Love. 7
Juftice




16 Hymos for the Hyma s
P[. 85.10. Jultice and Grace like Friends embrace
% 83.10.] With equal S[ﬁcndn_\:’ﬂlihe : 5

No Gift conid be fo Rich, fo Free,
56 Glorious, 0 Divine, :

Bleft Saviour, why fhould we deny
To Thee, at thy Defire, .
Rom, 12: An Offering whole, Body and Soul,

5,2 As Reafon does require ? i
Since thou for us haft born a Crofs,
z Jokn 4. Thofree from every Crime;
19. How great fhould be our Love to Thee,

Rev. 512, Qur Praifes How fublime !

Hy mx XIV.

As the voo Pfalm.) (Traz
fl Sin had brought Death, with:
*Of Miferies on the guilty World ;
: And wreeched Man was doom'd to be
2Pet.2.17. Into Eternal Darknefs hurl'd ;

Rom.5.23.
Rom. 3.19.

Aar. 5.44f Where the tormenting Worm, that gnaws
3,48, - The feftering Confciesice, ne‘er exgir:s;
ev. 20. Wheretorc’ring Brimftone always feeds

10, 1§ The ne’er-to-be-extinguifh’d Fires: 3

‘?m, 3. 24. When j’uﬂica wav'd the ﬁaming Sword

17im,2 5. Of Vengeance o'er the Sinner’s Head :
The Sonof God ftépt in, and flayd
The Mortat Stroke, and thushe faid:

R il —

]

The ;

*

= 5

Hymn 14. Lord's Supper. 17
Tho all the Offerings Men can bring Pfal. 40.6:
Can't for one fingle Crime atone ; Ver.7:
O God, 1 come to do thy Will, Heb. 10,
I'll bear their numerous Sins alone, 104
A Mortal Nature I'll affume, Kb, 2.16;
Human Infirmities I'll wear 3 Mat, 4, 2:
Hunger, and Thirft, and Wearinef, Job.4.6,7.
Sorrows and Pains I'll freely bear. Heb. 4. 154

[ Reproaches, tho they'll break my Heart, Pf 69.20.

I am refolv’d to undergo : . 53.10
Il fuffer all that’s on me [aid Plal. 22
By God above, or Men below. 12—18,
Tho all th? Inferndl Powers confpite Mat, 4. 14
My Gteat Defign to overthirow ; Luk,22.53

Thro Showers of fiery Darts from Hell,

And thro Death’s horrid Vale I'll go.)  Ffal23. 44
Thus faid, the Father foon reply'd :

Content, I have 2 Ranfom found ; Fob 33.244
Dear Son, to fave a ruin’d World,

Ev'nThee I with Delight fhall wound. Iz s3.10.

Go execute thy brave Refolves,
Thy Sufferings fhall rewarded be ;
Many Thou thalt redeem, the reft
Shallall at laft be judg'd by Thee.

Veriti,i2.
Ads17.31

How precious are thefe Thoughts of thine, pfd. 133.
How glorious, LORD, thefe Acts of Love 17, 18.
For thefe we fing thy Praife below;
For thefe Thou’rt better praisidabove.  Rev 5,11,
t Y

C HyMx



)

18 Hymns for the Hymn 135.

Hy qmnx XV,

OW many Miracles of Love,
H What affieries of Grace
Has th’ Ever-bleffed 7efus fhown

To Adam’s finful Race !

That he fhould humbly condefcend
Rom. 8 3. Our mortal Flefh to wear 3
Mat8a7. Our Sickneffes, ogfnSormm all,

Col, 1. 26,
27

And numerous Sins to bear !

Was’t not enough, thou Holy ONE,
g To lay afide thy Crown,
Phil. 2. 7. And, ina Servant’s Form, on Earth
Towander up and down ?

Tobx1.33 Was't not enough with Sighsand Tears
& ver. 35, Oyr Mileries to deplore,

Mat. 11, To teach us by thy blamelefs Life ?

29, 20, But wouldft Thou ftill do more?

W hence is this unexampled Love
To wretched Human kind ?
Exek. 16. What to attraét thy Heart couldft Thov
5, 6. In loathfom Sinners find ?

1/1.53.4,5. Yet loaded with our Sins and Pains,
FJal. 23.4. Thou thro Death’s Vale wouldfi g0,
Pf.16. 11, That we made Innocent and Free,
Mat.7.14.  Theway of Life might know,

— N L A ——

e

Hymn 16. ' Lord’s Supper, 19

Worthy art thou, Q Lamb of God,
Among thy Sainfsto reign,

Who to redeem them by thy Blood,
Waift oncean Offering flain,

Rev, 5,12,

Hy nwx XVL

OW ({weet,how charming is thePlace,Pfi84. 1,2
H with God's bright Prefence crotwn’d!

Happy his Children, who his Board Pf.128. 3.
As Olive-Plants forround.

Eatof this Feaft, fays he, my Friends, Cant.s. 1.
Who to my Courts repair ; .

Come, dearcft Children, freely drink = Prow. g, s.

The Wine which I prepare.

LORD, we accept thy bounteous Treat,
with Wonder, J;)Y, and Love :

O may we in thy Hounfe have Place, Pfal.27.4
And never thence remove !

Here, may our Faith ftill on Thee feed,
Theonly Food Diviae; Fibn 6.

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

Thy Blood, that purifying Juice, 1 Job1:7.
To cleanfe our Soulsdefign'd ;

T o heal a Sinner’s bleeding Heart, Luk.10.32

And chear his drooping Mind.

Ca
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20 Hymns for the Hymn 17,

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

But how much greater Joy will’t be
1 Job3.2, To feethee or thon art!

Hy m N XVIL

[As the 100 Pfalm.
Mic. 6. 6. WHrrcwith fhall I a finful Worm
Y Jebovah’s Holy Place draw nigh?
With what Oblations fhall I bow
Before the Throne of God moft High?

Shall I Birnt- Offerings to him bring,
Ver.7.  Calves taken from their tender Dams ?

Will God be pleas'd, if I fhould flay

A thoufand and a thoufand Rams?

[ Shall T upon his Altar pour
Rivers of Oil ten thoufand times ;
Or nty Firft-born an Offering make,
To expiate my odious Crimes ? |

Pflul.g40.6. No —— God is fo incens'd by Sin,

P/. 51. 16, Such Offerings all would be in vain 3
Too mean to lave the uilty Soul,
And purge it from fo foul a Stain.

With broken Heart and fervent Cric s,
Heb. 6.18. Dear JESUS, tothy Crofs | fly ;
Tho other Refuge fail, on Thee
Heb.7.25. My Soul with {afety can rely.
The

Hymn 18. Lord’s Supper. 21

( The Blood defcending from thy Wounds,
Becomes both Qil and Wine to ours;
No Eafe, till thy kind Hand this Balm

Luk,10.34.

Into the wounded Confcience pours. ) Fob 34.29.
As at thy Table we behold

Thy All-fufficient Sacrifice, "

Let’s feel the Virtue of thy Blood, Ifa. 53, 54

Which heals, and chears, and purifies,  Job. 6. 5 4.

1 fob. 1.4,
So while thy Sacred Courts we tread,
To Thee, O God, our Lifz and Joy, Pfal. 43.4.
We'll bring the Sacrifice of Praile, Pl1i6.a7.
In Praife our Heartsand Tongues imploy. Pf 103.1.

H v v x XVIIL

LORD, how fhail we frame a Song 706 37.19,
O T o celebrate thy Fame ! 20,
Our higheft Flights are all too low

To reach thy Loftier Name.

(Yet fhould the Objeéls of thy Love
Thy Praifes ceafe to fhout,
To cenfure fuch Ingratitude, Lk 19,45
The Stones would foon cry out.)
What was there, LORD, infinfal Man  pf144. 3.
T hat could thy Pity move,
To draw him from the Gates of Hell
With charming Bands of Love! Hof. 13. 4.

C 3 A

*



22 Hymns for the Hymn 18. Hymn 19. Lord’s Supper. 23

A Love, by many Sorrows try’d > Y

Cant, 8.6, And l;lanya painful Wound 3 ’(Dcar?‘, H y '
7. Whele Flame could not be quench’d by
Could by no Floods be drownd 3 ING Hallelsjah to our King,

Who nobly entertains Fobn 6'?_5'
No not by all thofe Streams of Blood Hiis Friends with Bread of Life, and Wine ver.50,&¢,
Fobn19.2.  Which on thy Crofs did meet, T hat flow'd from all his Veins.
Ver. 34« From thy pierc’d Heart,and bleeding Head,
Pf.22.36.  And wounded Hands and Feet, His Body pierc’d with numerous Wounds,
Did as a Viétim bleed ; Jobn 6.5
Eph. 3.18. A Love whofe Wonders far tranfcend That we might drink his facred Blood,
Exad. 25.  The reach of Human View 3 And on his Flefh might feed.
19, 20-  Whole yft'ries the inquiring Crowd ;
E;b; 3-:2‘- Of Cherubs ook into, Wormwood and Gall was once his Meat,
1ree1.12.

: His Cup with Terror fill'd,
O I e s s, That we 1§1i;v,ht taft the hcav?n]y Sweet
! Pet.2.3.  Which Angels fo admire ;

i ; anquets yield.
2Cor.4.15. And feel the Shines of that bright Face, His Royal Banguets y
Whick ST Gy ’ When our Redeemer dy'd, he was
Both Sacrifice and Prieft = Heb. 9. 26
But when all Mpflick Truth fhall be (il sow be vt E R cone Libs 3%,
p]dc.d in a Clca rt‘rLighf; 5 l'l'h- ln.u.i{c:-’ and thc Fc.lﬂ. 1 9, 20,

1 Cor.13. What Joy ! Chrift Face to Faceto fee

12, With full and endlefs Sight ! i We feed on Chrift, dnd fup with him; ~ Rev.3. 20.

At Table he prefides :
;\s!Ruler of the Feaft, his fhare Cant,1.12.
To every Gueft divides,

While he Love’s Banner here difplays Cant. 3. 4.
Q'er our Triumphant Heads,
Sin dies, each Grace revives, and foon
H Its precious Odor fpreads,
Y MN 3
: [ # 3 Nor




24 Hymns for the Hymn 20 i{_;mn 20, Lord's Supper. 25

Dear LORD, with what Surprize

Nor are our Pleafures bounded here : 1
: Do we thy Sufferings trace; (Cries, Eph. 3,18,

For he’s gone to prepare

Fobn 14 2. Manfions, where Heavenly Manna fhall And mark thy Wounds, thy Groans, thy 1.
fev. 2.17.  Be our Eternal Fare, Thy Sorrows, and Difgrace !
PN P Sl LN - e ) ( For all this haft Thou born Ta.53.445.
To cx&iatc our Gmc][ : :
» ST Thy Flefh to heal our Sores was torn,
Hynu XX T'hy Blood to cleanfe us fpilt.)
((As the 25 Plalm.) Thy Shame deferves Renown, Phil, 2.
Luk. 2.14. Lory 1o God on bigh, Thy Crofs a Princely Throne 3 11,
A lGJog L'i'nld]ro frn b;!aw : T hat Head bJCOIII‘l‘CSJ Royal Crown, f’:b. 2. 9.
thus the Friendly Angels cry Which wore a thorny one, at. 27,
What Joy fhould Mortals fho’w ! 29,
And one day Thou our King
( Thofe Angels free from Sin, In Glory wilt appear, . a2 Thfg,
##b. 9.14. No bloody Offering need : And Troops of Saints and Angels bring 7.
Ver. 22.°1 :‘.l\ Eu:' ;h[ic ;c;::l:ytbogls o; ,:iCI'I | T’ attend thy Triumph here, Jude 14,
ur Saviour came to bleed,
Glory to God on bigh Luk, 2.14.
Luke 2.13. ( Yet the kind Heav'nly Hoft GM; Will 2o Men below : ’
With fhouting rend the Sky, If thus the Friendly Angels cry,
2 Pet.2. 4.Glad that the T hrones, their Refows 1o f, What Joy fhould Mortals fhow !
#eb. 216, Redeem'd Hien thall {upply.)
What gool, what welcome News '
Luk. 2.10.  what wondrous Loye is here !
Rom. 5. 8. That God hisonly Son fhould bruife
fla, s3.10. So Lovely, and fo Dear! d
That poor Apoftate Man Hyun

Fobn 14. In Heav’n mifht ever dwell,
5 3 Who with wild Fury headlong ran !
Mat.7.13.  The way that leads to Hell !
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: O HY m N XX

As the 100 Plalm,]
Mat. 26. ROM Supper to Gethfemané
36. Away our bleffed LORD does haft ;
T hither let’s follow him, and (ke
How he-begins of Death to taft.

Pfi 4042.(He fawof Sins an endlefs Scroul,
Jj& a. 18, Millions of Sins of Crimfon Red,
Mfarg3. 6. Allmeeting oa his {potlefs Soul,

Whilz he ftood charg'd in Sinners ftead.

2Cor.g 11. He knew the Terrorsof the LORD,

«Ram.6.23. The Cenfures of his rightfous Law ;

Gen, 3.23. Naked th#'brizht avenging Sword
+ £ And brandify'do%er his Head he fa’w.)

Mat,26. Horror and Anguith on him feize,

28. His Soul’so’erwhelm’d with mortal Fears;

#eb. 5. 7. He groand, and as his Pangs increafe,

Luk.22.44 Sweats“Props of Blodd, weeps Floods o
(Tear

But who can tell how much he felt
Gal. 3. 13.-On that Curs'd Tree whereon he dy'd?
Ffal. 22. While’s Heart like flowing Wax did mel,
4, 1s.  HisStrength was like a Potfherd dry'd.

'I:hc're,? as his panting Body hung,
Lit.22.53 The Powers oip Darknefs all combin'd,

Epb.6. 16. Their flaming Arrows at him flung,
#eb, 2,18, Tofill with thonfand Wounds his Mind.
Men,

Hymns for the Hymn 21, |

!

ﬁ
!

Hymn22. Lord’s Supper. 27
(Men, by whofe cruel Hands he bled, — 4#s2.23. °
Ungrateful Men, for whom he dy'd, Ver. 39,
As void of Pity asof Dread, _ Mat, 27+
Blafpheme him, and his Painsderide.  39—43.
His very Friends, like timorousSheep, Mat. 26,

Are featter'd from their Shepherd now: 31.

His Father’s Anger wounds him deep, Ver. ¢6.

Down to the Duff this makes him bow.)  Aat. 27.
456.

No Pains, no Coft our God would {pare, 1 Pef.1.18.

Revolted Sinners to rcga_in s Rev. 7. 9.
That they might Robes of Glory wear, Ver.14.
And with him 1n his Kingdom reign. Reveg. 104

Praife him ye Angels round his Throne,
Who us in Thought and Might excel; Pfi103.20
Praife him,: his Scrvantscvery one,

Whoin thefe lower Regions dwell. Pf. 134.3.
H vy » x XXIL
Y Bleffed Saviour, is thy Love Ephef. 3.
So great, fo full, fo free? 18, 19,
Behold T give my Love, my Heart, Cant. 6, 3
My Life, my All, to Thee.
I love Thee for the glorious Worth Cant.s.
In thy Great Self I fee : g, &c.
I love Thee for that hameful Crofs 1 Fobna

Thou haft endur’d for me. ! 19



28 Hymns for the Hyma 22,

Job.15.13. No Man of greater Love canbogft
Than for his friend to die:

Rom. s.10. But for thy Enemies thou waft flain $
What Love with thine can vie !

#bil. 2. 6. Tho in the very Form of God,

#eb.1. 3. - With Heavenly Glory crown’d,
Jebn1.14. Thou wouldft partake of Human Flefh,
Heb, 415, Belet with T roubles round,

&qm, 8, 3. Thou wouldft like wretched Man be made

b g.15. * In every thing bact Sin 3

aFet, 1 4. That weas like T hee might become,
As we unlike have been :

Phil. 2. 5. Like Thee in Faith, in
2Car3a8. In every beauteous Grace :
From Glory thus to Glory chang’d,
As we behold thy Face.

Cant, x,
2 4.

O LORD, TI'll treafure in my Soul
The Mem’ry of thy Love:

And thy Dear Name fhall fill to me
A grateful Odor prove.

Ffal. 16, ;.( Thy Friends, the Excellnt on Earth,
Shall be my chief delight :

Fjal. 1. 2, And when alone, I'll maEc thy Law

F3.119.97. My Stady Dayand Night.

Pfal.84. 1. WhereThou doft pitch thyTent,andwhers

Pjal.26,8.  Thy Honour deigns to dwell,

Ffal.29.9. There I'll fix mine, and there refide,
There thy Love's Woaders tell.

The

Mecknefs, Love, [

' Hymn 23. Lora’s Supper, 29
The Pledges of thy Love fhalithere. = Cant, 3, 4.
i Revive this Heart of mine j Cant, ke 2e

Thy Love, more fragrant and more fweet
Than Bow!s of Generous Wine.

H vy w x XXIII

[ As the 100 Plalm. ]
UR LORD a Banquet has prepar'd, lfa.55.1,2¢
O And every hungry Soul invites ;
Among his Friends at Table fits,
To blefs 'em with refin'd Delights.

Cant.1.%2,

The Grape’s pure Blood, and Flower of Dexr, 32
Are proper Symbols to defcribe  (Wheat 14,
The Heavenly Bread Believers eat, Fobn 6,

’ The Sacred Wine which they imbibe, 53—58.
(Salem’s Great Prince, Melchifedeck,
Prieft of an Order moft Divine, Gen 1408,

['he conquering Patriarch met, and fed pf 1 ¢
His weary T roops with Bread and Wine.)

"Of the fame Order Chrift our Prieft, Heb. 5. 10,
I'be other’s Antitype, and Lord, Ch, 6. :0.
For Bread his broken Body gives,

I And does for Wine his Blood afford.)
JESUS the King of Righteoufnefs, Heb7.1,2
And Prince of Peacg, toentertain
! Viitorious Saints who bear his Arms, Rom.B.37.
Was willing t@'be bruis'd and flain. . Fobn 6 s1.
]

R R RS



30 Hymns forthe Hyton 2.

&sl. 3. 4. From Thee alone, O LORD of Life,
Fobn'6.  Our Souls their Lifeof Gracederive :
32,33. By Thee, the true and living Bread,
Gal. 2.20. We're daily fed and kept alive.

2 Cpr.g. To Thee, LORD, we refolve to live,
15, To thee who doft our Life fuftain ;

1 Thefl. 4. And with Thee hopeto live at laft,
16,17. With Thee eternally to reign.

Hy Mm x XXIV,

Plalgé.1. eANgels and Men, yourSongs renew,
L - Sing All with pious Mirth 3

P/, 96.11. Rc}{ou:e and fhout, ye Heavens above,
nd be thou glad, O Earth. )

Rom, 8.3. His Son the GOD of Grace fent down
With finful Men to dwell,

Jobn 8.  The wretched Captives to redeem

34,36- From the wide Jaws of Hell.

Heb. . ( So heinous were our Crimes, fo great
9——12. _ Our Guilt; that nothing lefs
1 Pet. 1, Than the Effufion of his Blood

18,10, Could purchafe our Releale. )
Heb.io.g

t Thef). 1. His Blood his Father’s Wrath atones,
10, Quenches Infernal Fire,

1 Cor. 15, Difarms Death of its poifon'd Sting,
§5,56,57. Makes Hell’s black Troops retire.
Jeb, 2+ 14,

"

it ymn 24. Lord’s Supper.

He gain’d this Viétory alone,
Wein the Triumph fhare 5 °
He wore our T horns, that we wi

th Him

Might Crowns of Glory wear.

Thy Love, O LORD |our Righteoufne/s,
Our higheft Thoughts tranfeends ;
Divinely Free, and knows no Bgundsj

Conftant, and never ends.

O may that Joy thy Favor brings,
In all otir Souls abound !
So while our King at Table fits,

Our Tongues his Praife fhall fi

ound.

Of the fweet Fruits of Paradife,

Thou giv’ft us here a Taft;

Wilely refervinig . for thy Friends

The beft Wine to the [aft,

To that bright endlefs Day, when we

Shall hidden Manna eat
Amid the Heav'nly Eden, where
Our BlifS fhall be compleat.

Hy Mn

Cant,3.12.
} ‘t.’l'. .}_

Ephef. 1,
13, 14

Jebn 210,

Rev, 2. 17.
J Lo i
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32 Hymns for the Hymn 25.

H v XXXV

Pfal. 8. ORD,all the Works thy Hand has form'd

L In Earthand Heaven above,
Pfi107.8, And all thy Tracksof Providence
34,21, 31.  Shew Thee a God of Lie.

3 Jobn 4. But thy furprizing Adts of Grace
10 To Adam's guilty Seed,

Loudly proclaim toail the World,
84.8,16. That Gad & LOVE indeed.

To Objeéts who deferve thy Wrath
Rom. 5. Thy boundlefs Love extends 3
8,10.  Thou'rt kinder to thy Enemies
Fob.xs.x3. Than Men are to their Friends:

Eph, 1. 4,(Love drew the Model of our Blis

5565 7. In the Decrees Divine

Condutéts the Work, ands will at length
Febn13.1. Compleat the vaft Defign.)

Lmbroug‘}(xt Heav'n's Heir down from his
Mat,1, 23, Intoa Virgin’s Womb ; (Throne

Faften'd him to a Curfed Tree,
7ob.19.41. And laid him in a Tomb.

In bis Words, Deeds, and Sufferings all,

Prov. 31.  TheLaw of Kindnefs reign’d;

26. Love open’d all his ghaftly Wounds
1 Jobn 4. Thro which his Life w);s drain'd."
10

Hu

Hymn 26, Lord’s Supper. 33
His Love as freely tenders now
That meritorious B Jobn 6.
T hat broken Body, to our Souls 51, &c,
The beft and fweeteft Food.
Love carry’d him up to his Throne, Fob.16.17.
T here to prepare us room 3
And Love will bring him down again Heb, 9.28.
At laft, to lead us home. 1 Theff. 4.
17.
Hy v x XXVL
; [ As the 100 Pfalm.] .
Aft Thou, my Soul, thy Saviour vm:d’(! Afs 5. 30.

Ason the Crofs he hung and bled?
Haft feen his Bruifes, Wounds, and Tears, Heb.5.7,8.
Seen him bow down his dying Head ?

( Haft heard how rudely he was jeer'd Mt 27,
gy thofe that made him groan and die? 39—43.
eard him amid their croel Scoffs,
Ev'n rend the Heavens with his Cry, -ﬁ:ut. 27,

That doleful Cry, My Ged, my God,

@ why baft thow thy Son forfook I

Haft mark’d the Anguifh of his Words,
The mortal Horror of his Look ? )

Ver. so.

All this js much, yet *tis not All ;

Bat thouno proper Terms canft find

To paint the Torments of his Soul,

The inward Bruifes o:t; his Mind. po

Ja.33. 18,




34 Hymns for-the Hyma 27.

Hymn 27.  Lord’s Supper. 35"
All this and mdre than thow, my Soul, i
T 5346, Cantt tell or chink, he did ¢ xre; Thy Table they draw near, Cant, 5.1,

To skreen thee from his Father’s Wrach, Towbich ehy Calls inite ;

|
They find thé béft of Daincies there
 And chy Eternal Blif fecure, { And There to dwcll delight. :
. Look back once mrore, and view his Head, ) ': ).
Jaus2,14. His Back, hstandc: his Feet, hisSidc Tby Hdb 5 Mﬂtw“” ‘ 7"”'5'55'
Is found in all the World befide. How bleft are they who aften ed
R On this Rep&ﬁ of thine!
Phil. 3. 8. No-aﬂto»m*%ad«hmﬁ,_ :
3 Bur my dear JESUD crnc‘[yrd = While by our Slns to Thee k Mat, 26.
Cant,2, 3. Under the w of his Cyo We iill'd a. bitter Cup, ’ gf'
F'll fit me down, and there ah:dc. Thou mad’fi th:sNobb: Treat, thag we & 2. 34-
Might at thy Table fup. & 26, 26.
ob.1 Wounds, the hobleft Proofs of Lo, ' 2l O'%
(Zam.;‘ 3;;.” Beat s;oamim Ml fee, 1 | 7 ( May Joy, with humble Pear,, . Plaa. 1
zteg 15, Dite :ﬁg thiro his ¥eproachful Veal. 11 BB ;’;;ﬁggmlgﬁ AT
mm o e o, ’ To celebrate thy Praife.
2 od vl i i So while thyCmu-tsrel‘m:;dr
. With Songs, we fhall confe(s
Hy M'x XXVII That no fuch Pleafare’s to be found Ff.84.10.
I'th’ Tents of Wickednefs. )
([ A4s the 25 Pfalm.

' Heb. 4..6. ORD, we.approach thy T hrene, And if {fuch Feafts as this Pﬁd 36.
Hebido .1 To thee T ank-Offerings brmg Yield fo much Sweet below, , 8.
P[al3g.9. For in thy Temple every one What Joys (wim in thole Floods of Blf!'s, Pf 16. 11

Should of thy Glory fing. 1 Which at thy right Hand flow ?

P[.68. 16, }:‘tl'rc T houart p]cas‘c.;lh:z dwell,
Pfal.27.4. there thy Beau es 3
There to thy }':v ‘rites Thou doft tell D2 H ary
Pl25.14. . Thy great, thy good Defigns. ”
¥

A———
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36 ‘Hymns for the Hymn 28

Hy m v XXVIII:

61,17, LORD, Thou doft 2 broken Heart
R O And contrite Mind approve,
Wilt humble Penitents receive
Wwith Pity, Joy, and Love. 4

Pfal.2.x1. Teach uso’er all our Sins to weep,
Tk And in thy Grace rejoice s

Pf. 130, 4. To mix Confeffions of our Guilt

! with a Thankfgiving Voice.

)

Fnge ll;'tr to repent ;!
10, I, ifpofe us to
f}o;;.:c.'l'hat oly Oil will foften Rocks,

Alls 2.37. Make flinty Hearts relent.

ob.14.16. Let that reviving Comforter
%pb. :4.13. Seal to us_pard’ning Grace 3
Y. 5.2, Nor letthe Sins we loath, eclipfc
fhe Luftre of thy Face.)

? Spirit’s Convincing Power

3 Jobn 2.1, Behold our Glorious Advocate
' At thy right Hand inthron’d,

Heb, 9,26, Who by the Offering of his Blood
Has for them all aton'd.

Hefor our great and numerous Sins

7/4.43:3,4- _ Once numerous Torments bore 3
, For them the Scour, cs,Thorns,amI Nail,
His Flefh fo rudely tore,

River

M e

Hymn 29. Lord’s Supper. 37
Rivers of Blood ran from his Wounds, Pf. 22.14.
His Eyes wept briny Show’rs; Heb. $07.

And all this Pain and Grief he felt

For Crimes intirelyours. I{2.83.5,6.

LORD, fince our Pardon coft fodear, 1 Pet. 1.
Yet comes to us fofree, 18, 19.
Whence is it that our narrow Souls
Shew no more Love to Thee ?
May this Endearing Lovc.of thine, Luke 1.47.
By thoufand Torments prov'd, % 147
Increafe our Love and Zealto Thee, 1Cor 6. 20,
Who us fo much haft lov'd.
Hy vnx XXIX.
As the 100 Pfalm,
g FTcrnal ‘ather, how Divine,
's How Noble is this Gift of thine!
That thou fhouldft fend thy only Son, ~ Rum,S8.52.
That Holy, Lov'd, and Lovely One;  aar, 3.17.
The nobleft Objeét of thy Love, Prov8.;7.

To leave his Throne and Crown above, Phil,2," s
To dwell with Mortals here below, S
And Death for them to undergpo! 4

And Thou, bleft Saviour, who didft come Prowv.8.31.
So freely from thy Heav'nly Home, Pfal. 45,
To make thy Selt a Sacrifice 65 75 %4
For Criminals and Enemies : oh

D 3 How



Hymos fo? 1 Byoin 2g.

: How full of Wonder. is that Love
Fob. 17.5. That could determine thee to move
From thy Hluftrious Palace, where
"The Heav'nly Hoft did Thee revere !

/a.6.com-(Where Flaming, Seraphs bow'd before
r'd with T hy awful Scepter, to adore

?m 12, Thy Foly toly Holy Name,, .

37—42.

. -8

And thy Perfetions to proclaim 1)

’ Love made theeall this Glory leave,
Heb.10.20 A Veil of Human Flefhreceive,
Ha. 53.  Tolive in Grief and Mifery,

Andafter all to bleed and die !

Gal 3. lg- To die a Death the moft accurft,
Pbil. 2.8. And of all Deaths the very worft ;
Mat. 27. To be with lingring T‘nﬁnb flain,
28 ——31 Abus'd with Scoffs and vile Difdain !

All this Thou haft endur'd; that we
1 Cor. 1. Holy and Happy too might be;
30. And with Thec in thy langdom reign,
£ev. 206, When Thou, dear LORD, thalt come again,

- ol

R

Hymn 30. Lord’sSwpper. 39

H vy My XXX

OU that the Holy JESUS loye,
Give Honour to his Name 3
The great Atchievements of his Geace
In chankful Verfe proclaim.

Cat, 1. 4,

Tho what your highefiThoughts furmounts

Can never be expreft ; Eph. 3,18,
Yet fomething of it you may tell, 19

And wonder out the reft.

Remember all his miu}ty Deeds,
His Sorrows all review ; PLil. 2. 6,
Haw he abas’d his Glorious Self, ! 2, 8.
To bleed and die for you.

Remember aHl the Shame and Scorn, \
The Vinegar and Gall, Pf.69.21,
The gaping Woundsthro which he pour'd .23,
His, Yiral Juices 3ll,

His Sorrows, as his Vertues, were Cant. .
Innumerable foynd ; o &c.
Troubles from Earth;from Heaven and Hell, 7z, <5, 5.

His. fpotlefs Soul furround. ;

Crucify’d by the worft of Men, Alls 3.13,
Forfaken by the heft; o 14, 15,
With th’ endlefs Number of our Sins, - Hat, 26.
© Sin's mighty Weight oppre(s'd, ) }}
fi'qgon 12,
D34 He

i ,




40 Hymns for the Hymn3rv | Hymn 32. Lord's Supper. 41
Gal. 3. 13. He felt the Curfes of the Law, Such Bleffings, LORD, in Thee,
Mat. 27, _ His Father's Wrath fuftain'd 5 | If at thy Crofs we meet, Mat, 26,
46. Endur'd the cruel fhock of all | What Joys will inthy Kingdom be, 25
Lube 22,  The Powers of Hell ynchain’d, Joys how Divinely Sweet!
f}‘é, 1. 5, Butafter all viétorioys prov'd, ( When thou with Glory crown'd, Rev. 3.1,

20, In Triumph did afcend,
2Tim.4. 8 And now prepares us Crowns and T hrones,
Rev. 3.21.  And Joys that ne’er fhall end.

Hy m v XXXL

[As the 24 Pfalm.]
ORD, Thou haft treated us
With true and living Bread 3
Thy Body, as upon the Crofls,
The painful Crofs, it bled.

Fobnb.g2,
3334

Thy Blood's 2 precious Wine,
; The Heart of God it chears 3
Fudg.oa13. With Heav'nly Sweets, and Joys Divine,

Rom. 8. It calms our guilty Fears.
33s 34 o E s

A Living Spring thy Side,
Fobaga4.  Thypierc'd Side did impart,

P/ 22.14. Thro which a vital Juice did glide
Down from thy melting Heare,
' Pli22. 16, This Crimfon Stream, with thofe
Thy Hands and Feetdid yield,
~ech,13.1. A Bath for Sinners does compole,
In which they’re cleans’d and heal'd.

Such |

e

T hy Saints on Thrones wilt place,
And fatiate all thy Guefts around

With th’Vilion of thy Face. 1 Fob3.2.

From that bleft Paradife Rev2a, 3.

None ¢’er {hall be exil'd; & 20, 10,
None by a Serpent’s tempting Voice, 14,

Of Joy and Life begm ‘d.§

The Treeof Life fhall chafe Rev. 22,2,

Death thence, andall its Fears : & 22, 1.
Rivers of Pleafure there have place,

And there are none of Tears. &a1.4.

32

H ¥ » n XXXII,

[ As the 100 Plalm.}
ET all who love our Saviour's Name, cat, 1,
That Name fo full of Heav'nly Grace, 3, 4.
In Songs of Triumph fpread his Fame
Thro every Age, and every Place,

He kindly laid afide his Crown,
And Robes of awful Majefty 3
and ina Servant’s Form came down
To bear 2 Crofs, and on it die,

Pbi’. % ‘,
7 8

With

TR RTINS



42 Wfarfh 7 Hymﬂ 32, Hymn 33 Lord's Sufﬂf.' 45_

Heb. 5. 7

Luk.32.44(With Tearsand Sweat,and Blood imbru

2. 53.7. This Holy Lamb was ﬁcriﬁc’d; H y » x XXXIIL
Mat. 279, Jeer’d by the barbarons Multitude,

R R , \ Hat wondrous things we now bebold 1 Tim. 3.

At this Myfterious Board ! (I:J! .
What copious Matter for a Song MJ.u 316 .
Of Praifes they afford ! « 26,

¥ Cor. 15, But dying thus, he pluck'd the Sting
54—s7. From Deach; and rifing from the Grar,

Job18.14.He triumph’d o’er the mighty King 30.
« Heb. 2, 14.0f T asa tive Slave. )
b. 2. 14.0f Terrors,; a5 2 Captive Slave ) Extended aes. mANE
Alts 1.9, Then to his Heav'nly Throne was raisi, The Lord whom we adore, Col. 2. 35,

Both giving and receiving Wounds,

10, Whence he'll defcend 2gain. to he )
" ador™ Bath'd in triumphant Gore.

Phil. 2.9, Thro the whole World ador'd and praisi
10, 11, By every Tongue, and every Knee. J2.63. 1.

! ( No Viétor’s Robe fo rich a Dye

"Tho Tears, and Blood; and Spiftle here . Before did ever ftain,
Clouded, ’rofan'd, and ma "d his Fag,| No Champion fuch a Viétory fd" 214y
Rev, 1.15. The Mid-day Sun is notfo clear, Before did®ever gain. %

bos An . . 1
1 i abe T e Glory and Strength his Torments add

To all his mighty: Deeds ;
lis Enemizs fly, and fall the more,
The more he groans and bleeds. )

feb, 24 10
Rev.s,  Angelick Songs his Beauticseprail'c, R e
9> & While, clad 1a glorious Robes of Light, |
Mat, 17.2. He damts- inhumerable Ragg . ,

e o Ereigy right, Tho thte Law’s Curfe lights on his Head, Gal. 3. 13.

16. 1

. ) . Y o] Gen, 3. 15.
Ezely 16. ThisGlary Adam's Sons partak While Samn_uounds his HL'cf 3
5~—15. Who, onc:q:icfurm'd and l:ﬁousc’werc s His Body’s bruis’d by Men, h}_s }!cart 160”. o
1 Fob.i.7. For that pure Blood he fhed, can make Death’s cruel Sting docs feel ; 0

A L'..‘ 0 S' n 1 - !

pI L!S Jqaner CICJﬂaM fﬂﬂ th With ﬁl'm Courngc ‘."lc (;-{Cf 3" "

2 Cor, 5, 4. Our Bodjes toa he. will refige ; Bears np s onitping Hea :
Phil. 3?21. Vile Bodies, under which we g,roan, Till on their Captive Necks his Feet = Col. 2 14,
' Shall with' Immortal Beauty fhine, In folemn Trivmph tread. &

Render'd all lovely like his Own. Thi;

Hyun

*



44  Hymns for the

¥a. 53,3

#eb. 1o, This Shock our Lord fuftain’'d Alone,
12,13,14. _But makes us fhare the Spoils 3
Mat. 27, Hefelt his Father's dreadful Frowns,
45, That we might have his Smiles.
Kom. 8-18.

»1.1. 6. To cure our Woundsand putrid Sores,
&3 5. _ Was pierc’d in every Limb ;

Gal. 3.13. His Crofs, our Tree of Life, became
&4 45 A Tree of Death to him.

Rev.1. 18, But tho once Dead, He’s now Alive,
And lives for evermore :

2 Tim, 3. Then let his Saints, whofe Life is hid

12, In Chrift, his Nameadore.

Hyux XXXIV.

[ 4s the 100 Pfalm.]
COME let ps all, who bhere have feen,
Pl 2.3, And tafted of our Saviour's Grace,
From his bleft Table to his Crofs,
In Thought, his weary Footfteps trace.

Lala23.53 Let's trace Him up to Calvany, |
~ Not leave him as his Followers did, -

Mat, 26. Who having at his Table fup'd,

56. Forfook their fuffering Lord, and fled.

' Fobn 18.1.(!«0 the Garden firft he goss,

Mg 26,  Where Mortal Fears befet him round ;
38, bin’s preffing Weighto’erwhelms his Soul,
Mok 14. And tinks s Bedy to the Ground.

33 Here,

Hymn 34, |

H;;mn 34. Lora’s Sapper. 45

Here, proftrate as he lies, he groans,
Pouring out Prawrs with fervent Cries,

Till he fweats Drops of Blood, to mix Luk.a2.44
With Floods that iffue from his Eyes. Zp, 5, 2
Yet are his Sorrows but begun ; Mat, 25,
By one Difciple he’s betray’d, 48,
Another Him with Qaths denies, Ver.So, B
The reft all run like Sheep afraid.) Fera1,s6.
Falfly accus’d, he’s doom'd to die ; Ver.$5,60
ed with Blafphemy and Scorn, Ver. 66,
He’s rudely buffeted and bound, 67, 58
His Sacred Flefh with Scourges torn, Mat, 272,
Ver. 25,
His Temples wear a_Wreath of Thorns,
i}:inlc his reverend Face profanes ; Ver. 20,
is weary Shoulders bear a Crofs, Fobn a2
On which he fuffers Mortal Pains, 17, 18,
Mat, 27.

Between two T hieves he lin%ring dies,
While thoufand Tortureson himmeet ; 38,
His Heart’s diffolv’d within, his Blood Pfl, 22

Flows out in Streams from Hands and Feet. 14,15, 34

Thele Streams,join'd with that otherFlood Foky 1.
That gufh’d out from his wounded Side, 34,

Compofe a Sovereign Bath, wherein Zecha 3.3,
The Leprous Soul 1s purify'd,

Hx Mx

| by



. 46

_'I;fmn fa—‘}be Hymn 3?]

i 3 Ry |

Plal. 65'.4-HApp_y are the&' our LORD has chofe I
In his bleft Courts to dwell ;
' His Praifes fill their Thoughts employ, |
Pfal. 29.9. Their Tongues his Glory tell.

o ' bigh
" PJal.27. 4{There He his Lovelinels makes known
Toall who love his Name;
Ya. 28. 5. To them He is a_glorious Crown,
And beauteous Diadem )
]:;/‘]_33,5. With 2 Celeftial Banquet there [
!

His Table's richly fpread ; |
Luke 22, The }g_e's the Til{% 9(1 his Veins,
19, 20. His Body is the Bread. ,

Cant. . |.ﬁ' o entertain his happy Friends,

Pfali 23,5, He oft repeats his Call;
Mat, 22, Pours fragrant Oil upen;their Heads,
1351 Crt'csﬁ?bcstq clothe ’em all.

Va. s7.15. Nay, every contrite Mind to him
Ff, s1.27. A Hely Temple provess.

* Forhumble Souls are his Delight, ]

And He dwells where be lwr:.)

He at the Door of every Heart
Does friendly Calls renew ;

* Op:=nto Me, and you fhall fup
" With Me, and I with you,

Rev. 3.20,

And

!Tymn 36. Lord's Safpg,' 4'7'

And will the Hish and Lofty One Ja.47. 14
w

Vouchfafe to dwell with Men? -

Open EternadDoorsy and let . Pk 24,
The Kingof Glory m. r 7> &c
This Entertainment, LORD;, of Thine, 1 Pet. fosy

So gen’rous and fo free, ; | o 18, 1o,
Coft manya Pang, and many,a;_bxoan, ks Avnacn
And many a Wound to Thee, b

- Revel. g,

Eternal Privife'to thy Great Namey
. o BEe 5

By all the Hoft of Heaven, ..
By every Natiop, every Tongue, |
And every sHeart be given. 4, .1

et Laias s I 1 R
Hy M & XXXV

T 5 Pl ks

HAT mighty Conqueror dowe (e, , . -
‘W Whole Garmeats a'rgfld'!gniq'd T2 63 b
’ v e W _cw*tjl 1 Md’ o noey
Whofe rich Apparel foemsﬁ b};

All tinftur’d 1n a CrimfonFlood'? ©** * [ &

Like one who has the WineprefS ¥eod, - P, 2
Whole Clothes theGrape haspurpld o’ec? =~ -
"Tis the Eternal Son o Goal:' ; La 53.9.
All full of Wounds, all ftain’d with Gore.
A Aighty Congueror indeed,

Who conquers by receiving Blows ;

To give Wounds, is content to bleed;  Heb.2. 14
And by his Death fubdues his Foes. & 5.

e

—A——_



——————-r——_

48 Hymns for the Hymn 36.
He treads 'em down, thoall Alone, |
Ya. 63.3. And with their Blood hisVeftare’s fraind ; |
But firft is all bath’d in his own,
His own by many a Wound isdrain'd. ’ ’
Col. 2. 14, His Blood Hell’s fubtile Powers confounds,

To thema Mortal Liquor provess;
Luke 1o, But is 2 Balm to heal our Wounds,
A Wine to chear the Souls he loves.

34
.19.34. The Veffels that contain’d this Juice,
gcdzo? 32’ A Spear and ruder Nails did broach ;’

And while his Flefh they L%ia:mcan&l bruife,
P/ 69. z0. His Heart i broken with Reproach. |

Ifa. 3. ¢. But britis'd, and broke, and mangled thus,
- This Sacr&u our Pardon gain'd ; I
And thus prepar'd, is Food to us,

Mas, 26. )
By which we live, and are fuftain’d.

26, 27.

Pf.78. 24. Thrice happy they, whofe Teats around
#Pf116.13. Such Hcaggnly Bl’efﬁngs Aillare f) Prcad!
Fobn 6.~ Whofe Cup is with Salvation crown’d,
31,32, 33. Their Board with True and Living Bread!

Rom.s.20. Praife Him whofe Mercies know no end,
2Chron, Byt to a vafter Sum arife

28. 9.  Than Sins themfelves ; for thefe extend
Ff108. ¢. To Heaven, but thyfe above the Skies.

Hrmx

Hymn 37. Lord'supper.

49

H vy m v XXXVII.

: [Asthe 100 Pfalm.)
O’l‘hcu may tell of famous things
Done by theirHeroesand thcirlunfs;
The LORD we ferve, them all 5
For mighty Sufferings, mighty Deeds.

The Torments he has one,

The glorious T rophies he has won,
Armies of wondring Angels caufe

To fill the Heavens withloud Applaufe.)

L

Deep in our Breafts let us record
The Story of our Dying LORD :
Aswe his kind Memorials view,

Our Wonder, and our Songs renew.

From Heaven the Lord of Glory came,
On Earth to bear Rel?mch and Shame ;
The Son of God his Face to veil,
Affumes 2 Body weakand frail.

( The King of Kings a2 Crown adorns,
Infread of Gems, all fec with Thorns:
He whom the Angels prais’d and bleft,
Is made the Rabble’s Scorn and Jeft.

The Meek, the Fufi, the Holy One
Under the Weight of Sin does groan.
T he Prince of Life would leara to die,
And be as Lewashe was High.)

E

Rom. 5.
8.

L Pet, t,
12,

Rev, s.
11,12,

1Cor, 11,

24,25, 26.
Mat, 26.

30.

Fam. 2. 1.
Ia. 50. &,

Fobn 114,

Rev19.16
Ifa.6.3.
compar'd
with Fobn
12-41.

Mat. 21.5.
Afle3 14,
18,

Phil. 2. 6,
7 &

He

__‘____—
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1 Tim. 4.8, He that diftributes Crowns and T hrones,
Rev.3. 21, Hangs on a Tree, and bleeds, and groans:

Af.10.39. He on'a Crofsreligns bis! Breath, 1
Rev.1. 18, Who keeps the Keys of Hell and Death,

=

"T'was thus, becaule he'd have it fo,
Fob. 10.11 That we his Wondrous Love might know;
Mat, 26, To refcue us;” hewas betray'd 5 |
48545, 50. To make us free, a Prisnef made ;
Pf.22.15.(To raife us, in the Duft did roll ;
dja;53.4, <. Bore many-Wounds, to'make us whole =

- * To give us Pleafure, feltour Pain 3

R:m.é.zlg. And dy'd, thaewemight Life obtain.

1 Cor. 15. ThusSin, Death, and the Powers of Hell,
s4457.' Conquer'dy difarm'd, ahd wounded fell,
Gol.-2fv 4 He mounted thien *his Tihrone above,
Eph-4.8. And conquers Sinners by his Love.)
2Cor.g.20, a8 e
LORD, fince our Pardon, aad our Blif;,
1€a1.6.:20. Were bought at fucha Price as'this ;
1-Corl 7. AsiThou art ours; we're Thine alone® 3
22)+2qy ', Thine will we'be,” and ridt odir' own.

~

HyMx

Hymn 38.  Lord’s Supper, 51

Hy nn XXXViIL

Hen Chrift, at Simon's Table plac’d, Zbe .
_His fagrc,d Doétrine tanghg . 3;,(3 ?7 38,
A Penitent behind him ftood, :
Whom Love had thither brought.

She with Devotion kifs'd his Feet,
Bath'd "em with flowing Eyes ;

Thendrys ’em with her preading Locks,
And fragrant Qil dpplics.

(*Twas Love thefe Funeral Tears prepar’d  Ver. 47,
Before her LORD was dead s Mat, 26.
Officious Love fupply'd the Balm 12,
Before his Wounds had bled.

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

To wath her Soul from every Stain, 1 Febn g,

And expiate her Guilt, )

The Saviour's fympathizing Heart
Her pious Sorrow. feels ;

Commends her Faith, her Love applauds, Ver,47 <o
His pard’ning Grace reveals, :

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

Thofe who repent, believe and love,
Chrift at his Table meet,

E 2 The

. gt I =
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52 Hymns for the Hyma 39.

Hymn 39. Lord’s Supper. 53

Rumn.s. 20, The Motions of thj_rSovereign Grace,

21, LORD, let no Sin controul 3

Forgiving Glances ffom thy Eyes
will ravifh every Soul.

““Thefe Faithful Pleleaof thy Love
Declare Thee fill the fame =

k22,19 For thefe Memorials of thy Crofs
we praife thy Sacred Name.

H ¥ N XEXIX.

As the s0c P d.-] A
OME let us go and die with Him,
Who was content to die forus ;
Ijit.535,6. Let’s wound and crucify thofe Sins
Y’ hat nail'd our Saviour to his Crofs.

Cal. 2% 3c.

- ror 7.11.(May Holy Indignation raife
UTA Juft Revenge in every Breaft !
P/. 57. 1c. May every Soul, that US loves,
T he very Thoughts of Sin deteft !

Hence all ye viprous Brood of Vice,
That bring a Train of endlefs Woes 5
O how I loath and hate you now,

As mine and as my Saviour’s Foes ! )

Rom.2.8,9.

AJs 2.23. Yours are the bloody Hands that feiz'd,
That bound, that buffeted, thar flew
ch.3. 14, The Lord of Life, andon the Crofs

15, Your poifon'd Arrowsat him threw. -
0l

\ You are the barbarous Enemies, Luk.1g.n4.

Who ftill refufe that Chrift fhould reign; Ver 27.
&a_lhcc demands you fhould be drag'd Numb. 15,
ithout the Camp, and there be llain.  35.
Heb, 13,
Hence all your vain deluding Arts, 11,12, 13,
Which the unwary Seul beguile ; Heb. 3. 13,

Thefe have no charmsfor one that fees Gal. 6. 4.
Redeeming Mercy on him fmile.)

My Robes, when wafh'd in facred Blood, Rrv.7. 13,
Shall [ again with Blots deface ? 4
My Soal, by Graceadvanc'd to Heav'n, €% 3. 4.

Shall I again to Hell debafe ? Luke 1o
15.

Prevent me, O Almighty Grace !

Nor let me ¢’er fo treacherous prove,

To crucify my LORD afrefh, Heb. 6. 6,

And render Hate for all his Love ! Pf.105.4,

His Life the Model be of mine; 3 Pet. 2,

His word the Rale to guide my Wayss 21, 22, &
His Crofs* the Dmthofgal] my Crim&s;, Col. 3. 16,
His Love the Subjeét of my Praife. Rom. 6. 6.

Rev.g 8.

Hyun
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54 Hymns for the HY'MTL;.'

Hy mn XI..

Hebaza22. 1 ET all, who enter Siu's Gate
Pfacoy 4o 0, And in God's ficred Courts at’tcnd
#eb, 40 18, Praife him before hisHoly Seat. ;
IE;uf.v. 3. 18, Whofe Mercy knows no Bounds’or Epd.

9
Pf lO;-l-ﬁ'c_‘s the Soul’s inward Harmony
Pf. 109 1. Join the fweet Mufick of the Tongue 3
¥ Cor. 14., No jarring Thoughe admitted be, "
éfz 27 No Mind untun’ f no‘ Hcar; nuﬁrung.}
Rom.8.32. Praife Him, who did not fpare to fend

From Hcaven his own Eternal Son

Heb.10.20 To veil himfelf in Fleth, and end’
42.53.2,3. That Life in Blood which Tearsbegun,

_715:’.'!: 1.18. Praife that Redeemer, who forfook

Phils246, The Bofom of his Father’s Love;

'-r,‘ 2 ’gu_ Guilt of Sinnerson him took,

2Cor.5. 21« The Pain wit i

e € ithout the Crime to prove.

Maf.3. 16. And praife that bright Immortal Dove,

P/, 14. 3. Who contrite Hearts with Joy inrpires:

Kem. 5. 5. And fheds abroad Redeeming Love,
To warm our-Breafts with'holy Fires,

r Fobs.s. (P prq;'rcrrhc Sacred Three in One,
v .0 Whole Love, Wifdom Pow’r, we owe
aTima.00 That Blifs which is in Ti;nc be, u,n,
But fhall with Time po period Enow.

HrMmxy

e —— .t

Hym‘l‘4l-.‘ Lord's Supper, sy

HywM N 'XLIL

HE Sun of Righteonfnefs has fhin’d, 4. 4. 2,
T And God's new Cov’nant has reveal'd ; Luke 1.78,
Chrift’s Hand the facred Bond has fign'd, %5, 8. 5.
His Blood the facred Bond has feal’d, f;‘.?.;,f,,y‘

¢, 22,20
( His numerous Promifes affure

Salvation on his Father’s part & a€or.1.20,

Sajvation can'’t but be fecure, Hebig, 13,

When purchas’d with his bleeding Heart, 14, 15,

The kind Teftator freely dies, Veras,17,
Toratify this Teftament :

The Sacred Dove from Glory-flies, Mat.3. 15,
To gain'the Sinner's free Confent.) Fobn 16.

4 nor= 10y
The Table of the LORD difplays .
The Dear Memorialsof his Love Luk,22.1%

The Church below n(gplands hisGrace, ' Rpv. 7"
In Confort with the Church above. 9 ———1gs

LORD, when we gave our felves to Thee, 3 Cor,8, <.
Drawn 'by the charming Bands of Love, gf 11, 3.
We vow'd for ever Thineto be, 1P¢t.3.21.
And by thy'Grace will Conftant prove.

Pful. 36,

—8.

Thee we have always Gracious found,

Thy Promifes are firm and true: 7
'l'hg Tyes wherewith our Souls are bound, pjal, | 1.

We now moft folemnly renew. 106,
E 4 Command,

#—
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56 - Hymns for the Hymn 42-

59, 6 Command, and we’ll obey thy Call;
ﬁfa 8.'( we'll take our Crofs, follow Thee
4,35 To Prifon, to the Judgment-Hall,
;ab.l %.15. Without the Gate to Calvary.
Ch. 19.:6, )
a7. . Since Thouart ours, may we retain
Cant.216. Thy Sacred Image which we bear ©
Col. 3. 10. Since weare thine, may we remain
Pf119.38. Ever devoted to thy Fear.

1Chron.ag, Our felves to Thee, LORD, we refign,

10—18. All we poflefs to Thee belongs ; i

Pfas6. 12. Thou _Paﬂour Vows, our Hearts are thine,
And Thou fhalt ever have our Songs. )

]

Hy v v XLIL

As the 300 Pfalm.]
OME let us blefs the Glorious Name
Mat.1, 22, C Of our Great Prince Immanuel,
33. Who from Heaven'’s higheft RC%IDBS came,
PJf.86.13. To fave us from the loweft Hell.

Afs 3. 15. Nor did this Prince of Life difdain

% lim.3.16. A mortal Body to affume ;

Jfa.53.2,4. To live in forrow, diein pain,

Mat. =7 And be inter’d withina Tomb.

50.

Rom.s. 21. That Men, by Guilt of Life bereav’d,
Might have their num’rousCrimes forgiyes

Rom..10. Rebels might be to Grace receiv’d,

Feb. 12, T’ inlarge the Family of Heaven. AR

Th'As

2% 83,

Hymn 43. Lord's Supper. 57

Th'Angelick Hoft this Grace admire, = 1Pet.1.12,

Which reconciles Apoftate Man ;

To found that Myftick Deepdefire, Heb. 9. 5,

Contriv'd before the World began, Eph.1.4,5.
"They with foft Mufick fill'd the Air, Luk.2, 13,

When firft our Saviour drew his Breath: 14.
T hey chear’d his mind oppreft with Care, Marg. 11,
When tempted, and approaching DeathdLuk.22.43

They now aronnd his Throne above Rev, s.11,
To Heav’nly Ayrestheir Voices raife; 12.
With humble Joy that Grace approve Rev, 7.1,
Which yields "em endlefs Songs of Praife. 12.

While they loud Hallelujab’s fing,

Rev.19. 1n
Above our Nutes, our Thoughts above ;

In glad #bfanna’s to our King Mat.21, 5.
We'll fing of Reconciling Love,
H v » x XLIIL
Ehold the Saviour of the World
Embru’d with Sweat and Gore, 1y, o,

Expiring on that fhameful Crofs, "

Where he our Sorrows bore !
Compaffion for loft Human Race Heb. 2. 14,

Brotht down Heav'n’s only Son, 15,16,&¢C,
To veil in fleth his radiant Face, Heb. 1. 3.

And for their Sins atone,




58 Hymus for the _Hymn 43.

Who can tolove his Name forbear,
That of his Sufferings hears,

And finds the Ranfomof his Soul
Was 'Blood as well as Tears?

All20. 78T 'hy Sacred Blood, O Son of God!

! Wkich ran from manya Wound ;
#[.22.12, When Earth’s and Hell’s malicious Pow'rs
13- All compafs'd thee around :

3 Pet. 1.
18, 19.

Till Death’s pale Enfignso'er thy Checks
Fob.1g:30.  And trembling Lips were [pread ;
Till Light forfook thy dying Byes,

And Life thy drooping Hea

1it.53. 4, Joy for thy Torments we receive,
< Life in thy Death have found ;
Rev.7: 14, For the Reproachesof  thy Crols
ig, &c. Shatl bé with Glory crown’d.

1 Fob.41 9. May we a grateful Senfe retain
Of thy Redeeming Love!

1 7obn 3.3. And live delow'like thofe'that hope
To live with Thee gbeve !

Hymn

Hymn4q. Lord's Supper. “ 59

Hy v x XLIV.

\ Hile thy Love’s Pledges we'réceive 1 Cor, 1y
VY Inthis bleft Supper,LORD, we fee 26, .
What gratefal Tribute, what Retlfns . P/, 115,
Of Loveand Praife we owe to T hees . . a2.

O may thy Altar’s holy 'Fire Ia. 6.

Inflame our Hearts, rcﬁ)ne our Tongues! ‘5{7- -

May Love Divine our Breafts infpire  'cCanmt, 1, 3

With Heav'nly Thoughts, and Heav'nly4, ¢
(Songs !

| 1
Tho toextol thy Wondrous Grace £
¢ b, 3. 18
OVJ:Thoughrsand‘Yordstoo low will prove; 19, # &
| Thou, LORD, Wilt ne'er refuf® a Song  7ob 37.
From any Heart that's tun'd with Lom] 19, 20

While tothy Crofs we turn our Eyes,

Aod there thy Agonies review ;

What we deferv’d, but T hou haft born,

vy Wounds,. thy Groans, thy Torments
(thew.

Da. 53. 44
53 Os

While Terror o'er thy Soul was (pread,

T'hy cruel Foes reviling ftood 3 Mat, 27.
While Cloudsof Wrath:burft on thyHead, 39-

They bath’d their Hands in Sacred Blood. /4 53104

\The Sun aftonifh’d hid his Face,

The Heavens a fable Garment wore 3
The frighted Earth’s Foundations fhook,
And folid Rocks afunder tore :

Mat. 27.

45
Fer, gl

The




60 Hymns for the Hyma 45.

#eb.9.7,8. The Temple’s Veil was rent, to fhew
Heav'n's -“Throne unyeild to onr Hgh
(I’ricﬁ;
Mat. 27. Theopening Graves, and rifing Saints,
52 The Yictue of his Death confeft. )

Ads 3.15. Thou, LORD of Life, didft foon revive;
C#h. 2. 24. Nor could thy Tomb Thee long retain,
Fobn1o. Who to lay down thy Life hadft pow’r,
18. And pow’r to take it up again.

Jfa.52. 14. Thy Body, once with Wounds deform'd,
Rev. 1.  Does now with Heav'nly Glory fhine,
13—18. Adorn’d, and madea 'Ichplc fit

For fuch a beauteous Soul asthine.

Gul. 2; z0. Asonce upon the curfed Tree
Phil.3.z1. Our Sins, with Thee our Saviour, dy'd:
Rev, 7. 9, So, LORD, we hope torifelike Thee,
10, &c.  And fing thy Triumphs at chy Side.

Hyma XLV
Fi8s.1. HOW glorivus is this Holy Place,
Fobn €.48. Where Bread of Lifesgiv'n!
Gen. 28, Thys furely is the Houfe of God !

16,17. This is the Gate of Heav'n!

JESUS, the Mafter of the Feaft,

: Vouchfates his Prefence here ;

i Cor. 10 The Cup of Bleffing pafles round,

$On I'He pious Guefts ta chear, _
Da:ntics

q

61

Hyma 45. Lord’s Supper.

Canl, 1. 2.

Dainties that Royal Tables bear, :
Pf.5.6,7.

And Bowls of ruddy Wine,
Can't with this Nobler Board compare,
Crown'd with a Feaft Divine,

f
Hence faithles Doubts, defponding Fears aat, ¢, 2.

No mere our Joys moleft 3 Lake 7.47,
Bence all vain T houghts, and vile Defires &c.
Nomore our Souls infeft.) Rom, 6. 8,
Can Sinnersdoubt their Pardon, when
Their Judg upon "em {miles Epb. 5. 2.
Can they ungratefully rebel
Whom JESUS reconciles? Rem.12,1.
{ The Merit of his Blood can calm Hebao.22.
The Soul with Guult oppreft ;
The Torments of his Crofs can make = ¢bh, g, 14,
The Soul all Sindeteft. )

JESUS, we lift our Hearts to T iice, Fobn 2.
To Thee our longing Eyes 5 14, 15.
To Thee our folemn Vows addrefs, Zech, 12,

To Thee our ardent Cries. 1c.

O may our Sins, that made Theebleed, Gaf, 5. 2c.
All on thy Crofs expire !

O may the Joys, thy Banquet gives, P84 2
Equal our warm Defice ! Cant. 2. 3

So fhall we mount upon the Wings :
Of chearful Hope and Love ;

And here begin the Songs that we
Shall better fing 2boye.

Kev, 76

Hywx

*



ﬁ—ymn 46.  Lord’s Supper. 63 |

62

P ——

Hymns for the Hymn 46 l

Hywmy XLVIL

YE happy Guefts, who meet around
This Table, your Oblations bring: |
P[. 30,23 Here every one’s 2 Prieft, who has

1 Pet.z.5. A Heart to love, and Tongue to fing,

Eph. 5. 2. Our Saviour’s bleeding Sacrifice

#eby 13.  His boundlefs Love an Gracedifplayss
15,15, . Asa guﬁ Homage, he demands
Our Sacrificeo Love and Praife.

Rev. 1.4, *T'was Love expos'd him to Reproach,
To unexampled Grief and Pain :

1 7eb. 3 16 Lefs Power than thatof Love Divine,

Jeb.15.13. Nor weld nor eould his Crofs fuftain.

Mat, 26, ( See him abandon’d by his Friends ;

56, By a perfidious Kifs betray'd ;

V. 48, 49. Soldas a defpicable Slave;

Like 22.  With Swords and Staves a Pris'ner made.

4, 55 474

V. 57

V. 59,60,
ke 23,

Mar. 14, B

6s.

Heb. 1. 6,

That Awful Face, which low Refpeft

From profirate Angels did command,

Spaton by Men of fervile ftate,

And firuck by cach rude Soldier’s hand. |

Bearin

See him to the Tribunal led, =

There charg’d with Crimes by Men fub-
(orn'd;

Priefis condemn’d,

¥ Princesand by
Wretches feorn’d.

And by the vileft

Mat. 2 7e
2730,

Bearing his Crofs to Golgotha, Fobn vg.
With labouring - fteps behold him go; 16, 17.
And from his'Wounds,when open’d there, PJ. 22, 15,
0 fee what crimfon Rivers flow ! Job.19.34.

Plung'd in thefe Streams, our guilty Souls 1 Job. 1.7,

Purg'd from their numerous Sins thall be =

E@ﬁicc and Metcy, tho provok’d Rom.3.26,
y us, OLORD; "are pleas'd with Thee, Har. 3.17.

Guilt, Job. 1.29,
Rev,7, 11,
12,

Like 2.
13, 14.

O Lamb of God ' who bor'ft our
To thee immortal Praife belongs :
While we thy Love and Sufferings fing,
Angels fhall hear, and joid their Songs.

Hyun
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64 Hymns for the Hymn 47.
Hy m N XLVIL
Mata.2t, JESUS! O Word Divinely (weet !
Ka. 32.7, How charming is the Sound !
8,9 What joyful News! what Heavenly Senfe

In that dear Name is found !

Rom.3.23. Our Souls were guilty, and condemn’d
£ph, 2.12. In hopelefs Fetters lay ;

&om. 3. Our Souls with numerous Sins deprav'd,
10—1g.  To Death and Hell a Prey.

Col. 1. 14. Jelus, to purge away this Guile,
A willing Viétim fell
Cel. 2. 14, And on his Crofs Triumphant broke
‘o The Bands of Death and Hell.

Heb. 2.14, Our Foes were mighty to deftroy,

15, He mightier was to fave:
fs 2.  Hedy'd, but could not long be held
24—328. A Pris'ner in the Grave.

Heb. 7. 25, JESUS ! who mighty art to fave,
Still puth thy Conquefison ;
Extend the Triumphs of thyCrofs
Ma'.t.11. Where'er the Sun has fhone.
Fek. 2.10. O Captain of Salvation! make
: Thy Power and Mercy known :
Pjal. 110. That Crouds of willing Converts may
Warkhip before thy Throne,

039 3

Hrun

g, S—

Hymn 48. . Lord's Supper. . . ‘3

! .

Hy M N XLvHL

(s the 100 Pfalm.] |

to by 1s o Apogwe
THOU hafto’ercome: LOR D, who can 2 Cor. %
Invincible to Heav'aly lfove 7 14, 13
My conquer’d Soul I muft refign Plys. 2,
To that victorious Arm of Thine, hhs

Thy Grace;whofc wondrousPow’r imparts
The tend’reft Senfe to flinty Hearts, ABs 2.3y,
My inmoft Soul with Leve infpires, 1 4

And mixes Joy with pure Defires. 9, 10.

| For who, my LOR Dycan love-like Thee ? £pb, 348,

Whofe Love wase'er fo Great, fo Free? rq,

Angels may well admire the Flame, 1Pet.2. 3.
But they have never felt the fame.
Nor Men whom Nature hasally'd, Roms;
Or fivitteft Bonds of Friendfhip tyd ; ;‘,:t
Who ever did his Life expofe,
To ranfom his ungrateful Foes ? ) Ver. 1o
But Thou, O Son of God, didft take
Frail haman Nature for our fake ; Phil. 2. 7.
The Griefsof human Life didR try,  Jiu. $3. 4. '
Andona Crofs for Rebels die.
This Offering well deferves that We Romazpp
Should facrifiée our Selves to Thee ;
Aad where we owe fo vaft a Debt, Ch. 1y 9,
Te pay our Homage ne’er forget. ¥ 8, 5

F 0
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88 Hymwyfor rhe —Hymn 4.

Af.17.28. To Thee, in whom we live and move,
Gal.2. 20. We give our Praife, we giveour Love ;
Ja. s3.6. To ‘?‘l‘:t? ‘éar]’whom our Sing were Iaia.‘:,
Epb, 1. 7. Whofe Blood was for our Pardon paid.

Rev. 1. 6. To Thee,whe mak'f¥ us Priefts andKings;
Priefis to attend on Holy Things,
»Pin2.4. And Kihs to teign with Thee abore,
& adr.p. In Realwis of Blifs and ‘endlefs Love.
[ 2

22\

b o
oThaS

“H Y u n XLIX.
s derhe 100 Plalm,)
J,g.J;_so 'Tls fimifh'd, the Redeemer crys, |
TR i [Fhendowly bows his fainting Head, |
And foon th’ expiring Sacrifice '

. Sinks to-the Regionsof  the Dead.

"Tisdone —T he mighty Work isdone !

For Mea ofi Angels much foo Great ;

Which Nene, but GOD's Eternal Son,

Or would artempt, or could compleat.
: (Wounds, }
( °Tis done, —His Tears, his Groans, and

» HisSweatdnd Blood, his Pains and Toils,

by 2. g0 Vict'ry with Deathlefs Glory crowns,
Lol,:2 14; With Tropliys, -and Triumphant Spoils.
15,
Heb. 2,14, Hell’s broken Troops find no Defence;
A§mr - "Sin dies) and Death it felfsis flain :
1Cor.18.54 Hope, ‘Peare, Love, Joy and Innocence
§5,56557..Return,to- dwell on Earthagain.)

/. 5,22: he

2B, 1,

The Conqueror falls 3 Sacrifice, .. Pl4ob,g.
Heav'n's juft Refentments'to appeafes’ 11777

luftice with Mercynéw ‘complys,’ ' Pfi %410,
Both with the Sinnér’s Pardoit pleas'd. ' Rom3.2s,

Tis done,—Old things are paft away,  Fb.8. 13,
And 2 new State of ’ﬁhings&cgun 5 267 5.17.
A World whofe Age féelnoDecay, - Heb. 2.,
But fhall out-laft the circling Sun. 6, &e.

" ’ i . Lubey, v,
A new Account of Time begins, A:}'t,' :‘of

Whenourdear LORD refign'd hisBreath, 28;
Charg’d with our Sorrows and our Sins,

Qur Lives to ranfom by His Death. . Mat, 20,
SURE 28.
Once he was Dead, now lives and reigns Rev.1.18.

Where Angels his Great Deeds proclain & Kev. 5
Let's tell our Joys in pious. Strains, ) 844y,
And (pread the Glory of bis Name,' "+ -

Hyux L

[As the 100 Pfalm.)
HUS we commemorate the Day Mat, 26,
On which our deareft LORD was {lain 26,2, 22,
Thus we our pious Homage pay,
Till he appears on Earth again. ;

Come, Dear LORD JESUS, quickly come, Rev22.20
Why ftay thy Chariot-Wheels fo long ?

1:Cori 11,

Thy Church below, thy other Home, o e
Shall welcome T hee withmany a Song.  Ch. 19,
AME,; §—=5.
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"Rev.20 11{Gome, Great Redeemer, open wide
Compos’d for the

Rev. 1.7, The Curtains of the parting Sky :
Pfal. 38, Ona bright Cloud in Triumph ride,
9, io.  And on the Wind's (wift Pinions fly.y

Rng.;p.ié Come,King af Kings,with thy bright Train, ' | c E L E B R A T I 0 N

Maz, 25, Cherubs and Scraphs, Heavenly Hofls, ’

3L, Affume thy Right, enlarge thy Reign
Phil.2. g, As taras Edrth extends her aﬁs.g - OF THE

10,11,

Phil, 2. 7. Come; LORD, diffai dowh | |
e And ::llc, n‘hcrrt;m:l:':n;tﬁ;or:?im gcf:r:‘. | HO]Y Ordinance

Rev. 5.9, How well that Head becomes a Crown,

| OF

Which cruel Thorns fo meckly bore!

‘ (food, | |

Rev,11, 8. Come, LORD, and wiiere thy Crofs onct | T

Rev.1g. There plant chy Baaner, fix thy Throne; | B A P I S M
32,13, And ftain the Ground with Rebels Blood, %
i4,15.  Which once was pucpled wich thy own.

Mat, 29. Qum:-,LOR D, what thy weak Reed began,

Pfd. 2. 9. Compleat by thy l’trong Iron Rod : BY J OSEPH STENNETT.
Heboa. 14, Now fhew ‘thy [BIf the Living GQD.
Riw, 7. ; : ot BN, I Luke 14, 10.meel [ay unto you, there i Joy in

the Prefence of the Angels of God, over ome
Sinner $hat repenteth.

|
Rewea, 27. Once Thou wer't feena Dying Man, ! {} 3 A

|
|
|
\
|

|

By 2F." R &A1Y L0 NDO N, Printed by J.Darky, and fold by
E I NI, . Baker a;: Mercers-Chappel in (,.'bmpﬁd:, and
7. Clark at the Bible and Crown in the 0/d
| 1712 Price 24,
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BOOKS written by the [ame H Y M N S

Author. FOR

YMNS in Commemoration of the
Sufferings of our Bleffed Saviour Je- B A P T I S M-
fus Chrift, compos’d for the Celebration
of his Holy Supper. The third Edition
enlarg’d. P § I
A Verfion of Solomon’s Song of Songs, fit 3
to be bound with thefe Hymns. Hrux
Advice to the Young, or the Reafona-

blenefs and Advantages of an early Coa- OU R LORD, when cloth’d with
|

verfion, in 3 Sermons on Ecclef.12, 1. mortal Flefh, )
A T.h;nk(}‘giviu nSSermon cfofr the lats Tho free from every linful Stain, 17im.3.14

Glorious Vi€tory obtain’d over the French Wou'd be Baptiz'd, that Men to Heb, 7. 26,

and Bavarians at Blenbeim near Hochfiet. frace ] difdai

A Thankfgiving Sermon, preach’d Fie His facred Steps might not difdain. asar.3.15,
26. 1706, on occafion of the Battel of Ra- st
milly, and raifing the Siege of Barcelona. Nay more—He was all plung'd in Tears; b, <, 7.

And bathd in Bloody Sufferings too;
What Fountain was requir'd to wafh Heb.0.22,
Our guilty Sculs, his Wounds will fhew !

A Thankigiving Sermon,préach’d May 1.
1707. for the Happy Union of Englandand |
Scotland., J

An Anfwer to Mr. Ruffer’s Book, inti- .
tled, Fundamentals wilbokt{"ﬁxndaﬁo;:‘ ‘ar: Thy Blood,dear LORD, can cleanfe r(rsoi? 1Job. 1.7,

' j is in our i fefls 3
true Pidture of the 4 ifts, &c. This in our Baptifm we confels 3 o
ol 'Tis for its cleanfing Virtue we Pfal.51:2p
Our Prayers and Vows to thee addrefs,

| | Bury'd with great Solemnity Rom, 6. 3,
' Ia thy Baptifmal Sepulchre, 455

‘ We are reviv'd, and rais'd agxm,'e“ 2 dod’

White Robes of Righteoufnels to weat- 1 1,158,

iR And,

1_ PATIRR
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4 Hymns for Hymn 2 Hymn3. BapTisMm. )
And, as th {
o A Gty Remehiin | “Tchm whterrf ammasd s
Phil.3.21. Our Bodies fhall be rais’d and chang'd, “ Ny Bieieoe § ;oure, ith S {5
Kev. 7. 9. And be adorn’d with bright Array. o T cture, *

“ While Heaven and Earth endure.

LOR D' we thy wondrous Grace adore,
H I Thy awfuln\o:ord revere 3 h s
YyMN Il Thy Death and thy Revival both 0. 2. 12,
1 | Our Baptifm makes appear. Rom.5.3,4

HE facred Body of our LOR D, ' i - Mar18.20
Mo | Wi Crofs had bled, ° T oL 0 L LT e

i < oh.14.18,
Mat.12.40 Three Days lay bury’d in the Grave, Hfm?c;fgt[;‘:r ﬁig;daggfuf: lﬂ;:'ﬂ'ls ;{cb. 9-28.
And then rofe from the Dead, Our Souls with Joy and Praife : Luk.21.28
Luk.24.31 His Prefence the delponding Hearts 'Tis then the Dead thy Voice thall hear, Jeb. 5. 25
" _Of'h.;s Difciples chears: The Dead thy Voice obey ;
Jobn 20. His Voice th;ﬁ;hcar, his Scars furvey, | Thy Saints, who fleep in duft, awike Dan, 12.
20—28.  Which banith Doubts and Fears. To ]01'; Eternal Day. ' 2,3.
1 Thef. 4.
Luk,34.22 Exphining Oracles divine, ‘41“3‘{“4"
Their Ears and Souls he charms ;
Hii. Order to convert the World,
Their drooping Courage warms. Hymw L
For thus the Mediator fpoke,
Mat.28.18 <« Al Power in l:‘,artl'fx:nd Heav'n i C OME lowly Souls that mourn, Mat.11.28
“ To Me, triumphant o'er the Grave, s Deprefs'd with Guilt and Shame ; iRy
“ Is by my Father giv'n, Wath'd in your Saviour’s facred Blood,  Rev. 1. 5.
; Now call upon his Name. All22.16.
Fer.19. & Go therefore teach the Nations all !
Mark1g, < Whar you have learn’d of Me ; Rejoice you contrite Hearts, Ja-yrtd
19, 16« Baptize ’em in the awful Name That tremble at his Word,. ;'br' ?6. ¥
““ Of the Eternal Thige. | Inthe Baptifmal Laver plung'd, . 3. 5o
As was your Humble LOR D. ':'4“"'“ n
& Tt ach A 3 Bith'd

i —
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6 ~ . Hymns for H—Ymn 3.

————————————

e e e a2

Bath'd in Repenting Tears
b The Sins which yt.ug dcplor::
i or.slgs_'- Dead in your Savieur’s Grave fhall lie,
G-r:’-ss.‘zﬂ;: And fhall be feen no more,
Rev, 1.8, Come pious Candidates
Ch. 3. 4. ’ Of Grace and Glory too
P/f.66,16, Praife your Redeemer’s Lov . l
What he has done for yo;: g

Eph. . Unfpotted Robes you wear,

26, 27. Your Sighs to Songsare tura'd ;

Ifa.61,2,3. Garmengs of Praile adorn you now,
Who late in Afhes mourn’d, v

Col.3.1,2. Your LO R D and youareri
Fob 17: Afpire to qhings abovy;: 2 Besiiz,
22,23,24, Where herefides, there you fhall dwell

Rev,225. 1n Realms of Light and Love,
Hy M~ IV.
grn. 6: 5, HEN th'antient World God's Pa-
s, 7». tience try'd,
% Pet, 3. And long his threatning Vengeance dar'd,

19,20.  The Righteous Nozh Favour
I | ound
Gen.5, 8,5, His Family alone was fpar’d. .

Ch 7. In fecret Chambers
ers of the Ark
11—24, Theyall fecure from Danger lie,

When ch' ’
Floods Ocean’s Banks were broke, and

Burk through the Windows of the Sky.
Proud

Hym&ﬁBAp,Irsu. 7

Proad Waters o’er the Mountains roll, ~ Ver. 19
And common Ruin widelg fpread 3
Yet the blefs'd Patriarch’s Houfe furvives, Ver, 23+

when all Mankind befide were dead.

At the Almighty's awful Word ch. 8.

Th’ oblequious Floods retire again

And Noah from his myftick Tomb

Peoples the ruin'd Earth with Men. ch 9.1,
S to reftore 2 World o’erwhelm’d 1Pet.3.21.
With Guilt and Mifery, dead in Sins, Epb.2.1,2.

0uSAV 10 UR riling from the Grave, Rom.s.24.

Another Race of Men begins ; Col. 3. 10.
New Creatures of a Heavenly Form, 20015417
whofe Souls his Sacred Image bear 5 Ch.3. 18
While dead to Sin, they live to God, Rom6.11,

And fpotlefs in white Robes appear. 12.

Revs 3. S
Buryd in their Redeemer’s Grave, . Rom. 6. 3.
With Him they live, with Him they gife 3 1 Joh.g.12

While the loft Race of Human Kind Ver.19.

Delug’d with Sin and Ruin lies. Mat. 24.
28, 29«

O Happy Souls whom Grace revives | Philip. 3

Their ies too their LOR D will raife, 20, 21.
Refin’d and fit for Holy Souls,

To fee his Face, and fing his Praife. 17ob. 3.2+
Rev, 5+ 92
100'
Ay HyMXy

“—-—



——_—Tl-———_—

8 Hymns for Hymns.

Hymnx V.

Mat,3.13. THUS was the Great Redeemer plung'd
In Jordan’s fwelling Flood ;

Heb. 3.7. To fhew he'd one day be baptiz'd

Luk.22.44 In Tears, in Sweat, and Blood.

Thus was his Sacred Body laid
Beneath the yielding Waves

Thus was his Sacred y rais’
Out of the liquid Grave,

Col. 2.12.

When lo! from Realms of Light and Bli&
_The Heavenly Dove comes down,
Lights on his venerable Head,
Which Rays of Glory crown.

Mat.3.16.

While his Eternal Father’s Voice
An awful Joy excites;

“ This is my well-bcloved Son,
 In whom my Soul delights.

Ver. 17.

Rom. 8. 3, The myflick Rite his Death defcrib'd,
3, e His Burial did forefhew
The quickening of his Sacred Flefh,
His Refurrettion too.

At 28.19 L OR D, thy own Precept we obey,

AMat.3.15.  In thy own Footfteps tread,

<0l.3+ 1,2, We die, are bury'd, rife with Thee
* From Regions of the Dead.

Hymn 6. BapTism. 9
0 may the Spirit of Truth and Love Fob1417.
His Power on us difplay,
Approve our Vows, and feal our Souls  Eph. 4.3¢.
To the Redemption-Day!
Hym nx VL
Blefs'd Redemer ! in thy Side Fob. 1934,

Upon the Crofs was made a Wound, 13s.
The Bath where we are purg'd fromSin, 1 7_ob. 17
And where our Guilt’s intirely drown'd.  Mic. 7419,

Water and Blood hence freely ran, 1 Tob.g.6.
Andon the trembling Earth were {pilt j Mat.27.41

Water to fanétify and cleanfe, Tit. 3. 4:
Blood to atone for Crimfon Guilt. Hebe 9224
This wondrous Grace to reprefent All22.16.

Baptifmal Waters were defign'd, _
In which thou, LOR D, was’t bury'd too, Mark 1. 9.

To thy great Father's Will refign'd. A;at.;.ls.
18,

Thus Penitents who die to Sin, :

With Thee are bury’d in thy Grave; Col, 2. 12

Thus quicken'd to a Life Divine, Rom. 6. 4

Their Souls a Refurreétion have. s, &

And tho their Bod:ﬁs tumﬂ_to Duft,

This Holy Symbol does afiure,

The Rcﬁfrrc&ion of the Juft Lug.u.u

Shall render themall bright and pure. 1 Cor. 14
Pa 42, 43,40

T T ey e st
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10 Eymns for Hymn 7. Hymn8. BaepTism. 11
Phil3.21, Made like bis Body ours thall be Our Sins, the werft of Enemies
Col. 3. 5. When Chrift, who is our Life, ,appcars ; Are bury’d there and drown'd 3 Col. 34 S
Luk,12.50 Who to procure us Life, was once Toa new Life our Souls are rais'd, Gal, 2,20
Mar.10.38 Baptiz'd in his own Blood and Tears. With tender Mercy crown’d. Cols 24 130
oz To thee, O Jefus, may we live, Ram. 144
Devoted to thy Fear ; Gl 7, 80
H vV Thee will we love, Thee will we praife, .170b.5.T,
YMN IL And all thy Laws revere. 2 3.
Exd. 14, HEN from Egptian Slavery
W The Hebrews were redeem’d,
: The parted Seas and covering Cloud Hywumx~ VIIL

A Grave to Ifrael feem'd ;

But foon the joyful Tribes emerge . HE Great Redeemer we adore
: And ftand upon the fhore, : T who :amc the Loft to feck and fave 3 Luk.1g.10
Exod. 15, With grateful Hearts and tuneful Tongues Went humbly down from Jordan’s Shore, Mat.3.13
Their Saviour’s Name adore. Tofind a Tomb beneath a Wave.
|
Exd. 14. He made th’ obfequious Waves retire, | & Thus it becomes us to fulfil I Ver.15.
16. His Favourite Tribes to fave ; « All Righteoufnefs, he meckly faids *
‘,1:1_16,27, Made them a way to Llhcrt)’, Wh) thou'd we then to do his will -
28, &c. Where Egypt found a Grave. Or be afham’d, or be afraid ?
1 Cor. 10, Thys Jacob’s Sans baptiz'd of old ] With Thee into thy watry Tomb,
Xy 2. To Mefes in the Sea, LOR D, ’tis our Glory to defcend §
#£22.20.2. 5314 by God’s Arm, themfelves devote *Tis wondrous Grace that gives usroom  Rom. 6. 3,
g"- e oy His Statutes to obey. To lie inter’d by fuch a Friend ! 4, 8&C.
—_— 9.
Rom. 6. So from'the Bondage of our Sins But 2 much more tempeftuous Flood |
11—18.  Redeem'd by Sovereign Grace, O‘ctrawhell‘ll'd thy Bodg?e and thy Soul'y ' Heb.4. 7.
44Ve1.3.13, We thro his watry Sepulchre That’s plung'd in Tears, and Sweat, and Luk.22-44
' Fh0 0 Qur-Saviour’s Footfteps trace. ' Blood, : C}!’b“;;‘;?
. rer this black Terrors roll. s 274465
L Qur And oves Yet47.

(3
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12 Hymns for  Hymn 9.

Yet as the yielding Waves give way,
To let us fee the Light again :
So on thy Refurreétion-Day
\ Afls 2. 24, The Bands of Death prov'd weak and vair

2 Cor. 15. Thus when Thou fhalt again appear,
2,53 Lhe Gates of Death thall open wide ;
, §. 26, Our Duft thy powerful Voice (haht heas,
Shall rifeand triumph at thy fide.

Thefe now vile Bodies then fhall wear
Mat.17.2. A glorious Form refembling Thine ;
Rev.20.14 To be diffolv'd no more thall fear,
€bh.22.3,4. But with immortal Beauty fhine.

Hym N IX

HEN fam’d Betbefda’s Waters flow'd,
By a defcending Angel movd ;
T he wondrous Pool a {overeign Bath
For every Pain and Sicknefs prov'd.

’“- ’. 2
3 4.

Hither diftemper'd Crouds repair,
Hither the Feeble, Lame, and Blind ;
The firft who ﬁc})s into the Spring,
Leaves his Difeafe and Pains behind.

That languifhing and dying Souls

A nobler Cure might ?fuﬁ meet,
Mat.3.,, The Son of God ¢ame down and ftir'd
14. 3» Baptifmal Waters with his feet.

LORD,

------------iILnn—-———---------

Hymn e, BapTiswm. 13

LORD, ’tis but juft we follow Thee, aPet.2.21.
Who didft not fcorn to lead the way,

Where we juft fee the Vale of Death, Rem. 6.3,
Then view the Refurreétion: Day. 4, &,
Happy ! who hafte into the Flood Tobns. 7,
Where healing Virtues ever fiow,

Where filthy Lepers clean are made, Ifa, §3. 44
The Blind to fee, the Lame to go Mat.5.16,

17.
Wkere contrite Spirits heal their Wounds, Ifa. 61. 1.
And broken Hearts affuage their Pain  Ch.g7.15.
The Dead themfelves new Life infpires, ~ Job. 5. 26,
They breathe, they move, and rile again. Col. 3. 1.

With lowly Minds, and lofty Sengs,
Let all admire the SAVIOUR’s Grace,

[l the great Rifing-Day reveal 1 Joh.3. 2,
Th immortal Glory of his Face. Rev. 1,14,
HyMm N X.
N fuch a Grave as this Mat.3.13.
The meek Redeemer lay,
When He, our Souls to feek and fave, Lxk.19.10
Learn’d humbly to obey.
See how the (potle(s Lamb 1Pet.1.19.
Defcends into the Stream !
And teaches Sinners not to fcorn
Whar Him fo well hecame, Mat.3.18.
His



14 Hymns for Hymn1ir, | Hmniz. BipTism. 15
e . #
Rom. 6.3, His Body fanétifies The Sun of Righteoufnefs his Beams, Mal. 4. 2.
& ¢ The falutary Flood, Tho fo divinely fair and bright,

A&.22.16. And teaches us to plunge our Souls Inmers'd in Jordan's (welling Streams,
Rev.7.14+ I'th’ Fountain of his Blood, Submitting to this Holy Rite,
Oh! Sinners, wath away 0 Jordan! honour’d oft before !
Ja.1. 18, Your Sins of Crimfon Dye ; What greater Glory would'lt chou have,
Col, 2. 12, Bury’d with him, your Sins (hall all Than CHRIST delcending from thy
In dark Oblivien lie. To find in thee a liquid Grave ? [Shore,
Coh3.1,2.  Rife, and afcend with Him, Thy Streams retir'd on either fide, e, 3.
A Heavenly Life to lead, Toth’ Holy Ark once form'd a Ways
FHeb. 2,14, Who came to refcue guilty Men A Prophet’s Mantle could divide 2King.2.8.

15. From Regions of the Dead.

Ja. 38. 5. LOR D, fee the Sinner’s Tears,
Hear his Repenting Cry 3 '

¥fa.47.14. Speak, and his Contrite Soal fhall live;

Gal.5, 24, Speak, and his Sins fhall die :

Speak with that mighty Voice,
Fob.5.25.  Which one day wide fhall [pread
Rev.20. ItsSummons thro the Earth and Sea,

13. To wake and raife the Dead.

Hym N XL

E E in what Grave our Saviour lay,
) Before he fhed his precious Blood ;
Mat.3.13, How he mark’d out the bumble way
14. To Sinners thro the myflick Flood.

Col. 2. 12,

The

Thy willing Streams, taught to obey.

Plung’d by the Holy Baptift's Hand,

Buried in thee our SAV IO U R lies: )
Did not thy Waters wondring ftand, F/al. 114
To fee Him die, and fee Him rife ? §e

Bleft Sepulchre! where JES U S lay,
Which JE S U S for us fanétifies !

Bleft Flood! to wafth our Sins away,
And fink ’em fo as ne’er to rife,

Af8.22.16,
Ch. 2. 38-

—

Hy vy XIL

Hené’er one Sinner turns to God,
With contrite Heart and flowing
Eyes,

The happy News makes Angels {mile, Liket.g7,

And tell their Joys above the Skies. V. 10
Well




16 Hymns, &c. Hymn 12,

Well may the Church below rejoice,

And eccho back the Heavenly Sound:
Luke 15. “ This Soul was dead, but now’s alive;
32. % This Sheep was loft, but now is found,

Mat, 15. Sec how the willing Converts trace

3. The Path their great Redeemer trod ;
And follow through his liquid Grave,

Mat. 13. The meek, the lowly Son of God,

29.
Zit.3. 5. Here in the Holy Laver plung'd,

Their Souls are cleans’d from every Stain ;
6al. 2.15. T hey die, defcend into the Tomb,
Col.3.1,2. By Grace they live, and rife again.

A&19.18. Here they renounce their former Deeds,
Rom. 6.3. And to a Heavenly Life alpire :

Zech. 3.3. Their Rags for glorious Robes exchang'd,
Rev. 3. 5. They fhine in clean and white Actire,

Ch, 15. 8.

O Sacred Rite ! by this the Name
AF.19.4.0f JESUS we to own begin;
2 Pet.3.21 This is our Refurreétion’s Pledg,
All. 2. 38, And feals the Pardon of our Sin.

Luk; 3.14. Glory to God on high be giv'a,
Who fhews this Grace to finful Men *
Let Sisintson Earth, and Hofts of Heav'n,

Rev, 7.
In Confort joyn their loud 4 MEN,

912,

FINIS.

VERSION

OF
SOLOMON: s

Song of Songs.

Together with

The XLVeth Psatrwm.

The Second Coition, CorecteD.
By JOSEPH STENNETT.

16, §4. §. ——Thy Maker is thy Husband, the

LORD of Hofts 15 his Name.

Eph. 5. 32. This 15 a grear M, ﬂrr’y : bue I [peak
Church

concerning Chrift and the Chirch,

[ —

LON D O N, Printed by 7. Darby for Folm
Baker at Mercers Chappel ig Cheapfide. 17¢9.
Where may be had Mr. Stenneft’s Sacramental Hymaps,

cither fingle, or bound up with this Yerfion.
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\ THE .

'PREFACE

| T HO ’tis generally agreed i
that this Poem was com- i
z pos’d by Solomon, yet [ome a
have denied that he wrote it by ”
Divine Infpiration ; and make his
Defign to be only that of celebrating
bis Amours with Pharaoh’s Daugh- :*
ter, or fome other Perfon. This 5|3
was formerly the Opinion of Theo- |
dorus Mopfueftanus, and was con-
demn’d in the 2d Council of Con-
ftantinople: and Grotius of late
in his Annotations on this Book de- i
clares bimﬁ/f to be * much of the {
Jame

e — —

¥ [Hoc canticum | eft aaesse's inter Solo-

monem & filiam regis Agypti, interloquen-

tibus etiam choris duobus, tum juvenum um

' virginum,qui in proximis thalamo locis excu-
9 babanr, nupcdarum arcana fub’ honeftis ver-

borum involucris hic Jatent ; qua etiam caufa

A a clt
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The PREFACE.
[ame mind; tho to qualify the

matter a little be tells ws,  "Tis
¢ thought that Solomon, the ber-
“ ter to erernize this Book,compos'd
¢ 1t [0 artificially, that without much
¢ firaining there might be Allego-
¢ ries emough found in it to exprefs
¢ the Love of God to the Ifraelitith
“ Nation ; which the Chaldee Pa-
¢ raphraft perceiv’d and declar’d,
¢ and Maimonides under food it no
“ otherwife. And this Love being «
¢ Type of the Love of Chrift to his
¢ Church, Chriftians have laudably
© exercis'd their minds in applying

eft cur Hebrai veteres hunc librum legi nolue-
ruac nifi a jam conjugio proximis. Creditur
autem Solomon, qud magis perennaret hoc
feripum, ea arze id compofuiffe, ut fine
mulca diftortione eaanyseday in co inveniri
poficne qua Dei amorem adversds populum
Hracliticum exprimerent, quod & fenfic &
oftendit Chaldarus hic paraphrafies ; nec aliter
accepit Maimonides, Ille autem amor typus
chm fueric amoris Chrifti erga ecclefiam,
Chriftiani ingenia fua ad applicanda ad eam
rem hujus carminis verba exercucrune lauda-
bili fludio. . Grot. in Cant,

* ‘the

The PREFACE. V

“the words of this Poem to this
“ purpofe.  Bat with how little
resfon “amy have prefum’d to deny
the Divine Authority and j}xrttual
Difizn of this Book, will appear
when tis confider’d; That it has
dways been number’d ma:‘rg theCa-
nonical Books of the OldTeftament
both by Jews and Chriftians. The
Titl}g:’vm it by the Chaldec Para-

| P i!,Son%s and Hymns,which
\ Solomon the

rophet, the King of
Ifael, utter’d by the Spirit of

. Prophecy -before the Lord, the

Lord of “all thie World, The ex-
treme Reverence the Jews had for
it, as containing Divine M)fteries
of the higheft rank, was the refon
of their prohibiting their Children

foread it ((as well as the firft Chapter

of Genefis, and both the beginning
and end of theProphecy of Ezekicl)
till they arriv’d at 30 years of Age,
They call it The || Holy of Holies,

and [ay #ts Divine Authority was
A3 never

L wp
=T



' J

The PREFACE, vil

have therefore added at the end)

and John the Baptift gives the Cha 797329
racter of Bridegroom ro our Ble[fed
Saviour, as well as John the Apoftle. " 1%
The Apoftle Paul afes the fame kind "

Vi The PrREFaCE.

never [o much as comtroverted a-
mong them by any but the Profane.
They ft] the Name [ Solomon ] men-
tion’d in this Song is facred, and
to be aferib’d to the Mefliah, the

Primee of Peace,  And the moft
celebrated Chriftian Writers, both
Antient and Modern, [o generall
agree in the Divine Original of
this Song, that it is as needlefs as
it would be endlefs to name’em.

"Tis true, this Poem treats of
two Lovers, [ometimes under the
Charaéter of a Shepherd and Shep-
berdefs, and [ometimes under that
of a Prince and Princefs. But
does it thence follow that it has not
a Myftical Senfe, defigning to fet
forth the mutusl Love of Chriff
and his Church, when ’tis [0
wfual a thing to find Allegories in
the Divine Writings? The 45th
Plalm celebrates the [ame myftscal
Efpoufals, and wvery much in the
lame flrasn (a Verfion of which I

have

of Language, when he alludes to Eib- s-

22-+33e

Marriage,n [peaking of the myftical ;' (2%, .

Union of Chrift and the Charch, 2.
Indeed it may be allow’d that here
aredivers Allufions to Solomon and
his ,Q%e(m, their Court and Gar-
dens, &c. and the rather becaufe
Solomon was an eminent Type of
Chrift ; but Longé majora canun-
tur, and a Greater than Solomon
is here, as is evident not only from
what has been alveady faid, but
from the improbable $hings that will
vefult from the contrary [uppofition.
For inftance, if Soloman were one
of the principal Subjeits of this
Song, is it to be imagin'd thar he
would [peak [o largely in his own
praife, andmagnify bis own Beauty
to fo bigh & degree? On the other
A4 band,



*

viil The PREF ACE.

hand, is it likely he (bould one while
fo plainly fet forth the Defeéts and
Imperfeétions of his Bride,and at a-
nother time extol her to the Skies?
Is st to be thought he would make
her o amorous and importunate in
her. dngquirys. after bim? or that
he would reprefeat'his Queen run-
ning unattenaed thro the Streets of
Jexulalem iz thre night to feek bim;,
and [0 expofing her [elf to all man-
ver of Affronts and Abufes, con-
trary to the rules of Decency? This
70 way agrees with the Modefty and
Refervednefs of her, Sex (efpecially
in thofe Times, and in that Place)
oo with the Greatnefs of her Qua-
lity: for in this part of the Song [be
is not confider’d as a Shepheratfs in
a CountryCottage, but as a Princefs
in her City-Palace,  Now all this,
and much more to the [ume purpofe,
which for brevity [ake I forbear to
mention, will very well bear a myfiic
Senfe,andmay eafily be agcommodated
/]

1X
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10 Chrift and the Church.  For’tis
' wowonder if Solomon fpeaks high-
'y in the praife of this heavenly
' Bridegroom, and veprefents this
Bride fometimes weil’d with Ble-

 mifbes and Infirmities, . and [ome-

times without any Defeét, [bining
with Beauty and Glory; becaufe the
variows Conditions and Fremes of
the Charch of Chrift make her ap-
pear very much to differ from her
Jelf, when view'd in different re
Jpeéts and at different times. Tis
#0 Tre[pafs on her Modefly, but an
sddition ‘1o her Glory, to reprefent
her Love to Chrift extremely fer-
vent. Her diligent. Inquiry after

him in the night, when withdraws -

| from ber'; after fbe vefus’dbim ad-

milfion, her Sorrows and Affliitions
in [eeking bim, her Tranfports of
Yoy when (be finds him, all fute
very well with what paffes between
our Saviour and bis Spoufe while fbe
continyes in this lower World. A
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It is likewsfe worth obfervation,
that the Tower of Lebanon [poken

Chap. 7.4. of 4m tiis Book, which in all appea-

rance is the [ame with the Houfe of
the Forelt of Lebanon mention'd
1 Kings 7. 2. was not buslt till &
confiderable time after the Temple
was finifl’d, and yet Solomon was
married to Pharaoh’s Daughter at
leaft Jome time before the finifb-
ing of it, as appears by comparing
1 Kings 3. 1. withch.6.38. and
ch. 7. 1, 2. And therefore, if this
Song had been a kind of Epithae
lamium msede immediately on their
Marriage, this Building in Leba
non would not have bin alluded to

. 18 1,

As 10 thy nature of this Poem,
tis & kind of Paftoral, tho [ome
Parts of .3t contaim Deferiptions
more agreeable to a Prince’s Court
thanto a Sheplerd’s Cortage. This
mixture of City and Country, and
fudden paffing from fimple and ra-
fluck

[tick to moble and magmificent De-

| [ersptions, was no doubs highly e.

feem’d in the Hebrew Poefy
(whatever Account our Moderns
make of it) fince we have fuch in-
fances of it im this Poem, which
was compos’d by the wifeft of Men,

 and the choiceft Piece of & thoufand

and five whereof he was the Au-
thor ; as appears by the Title given
# of The Song of Songs, which
fignifies the moft excellent Song ;

# The King of Kings and Lord &ev.1s,

of Lords,
Supreme King and Lord.
The Form of it is Dramatick »

* The Perfons [peaking and [poken to,

are the Bridegroom, the Bride, the
Friends or Companions of theBride-
groom, and the Companions of " the
Bride, who are called the Daughters
of Jerufalem. A4s by the Bride-
groom Chrift is reprefented, and
the Church in general by the Bride;
Jo the Companions of the Bride-
groom

notes in Seripture the 16.
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groom feem to fignify the Prophets,
Apoftles, and other Minifters of the
Weord of God; and the Daughters
of Jerufalem, young Converts, or
Juch as are inquiring after Chrif
and his Religion.

If any are [bock’d at the Stik
and manner of Compofure, as think-
ing the Figures fome of them too
bold, and not nataral, the Tran-
fitions too abrupt, &c. let *em con-
fider that the Guft of all Ages and
Nations is not the [ame ; and that
that is a wery graceful Expreffion
in one Language, which [eems very
mean in another. They that wouli

Judg accurately of the Stile of this
Poem, fbould be well acquainted with
the Language in which it was origi-
wally written, and with the Genius
and Cuftoms of the Age and Nation
inwhich it was firft publifp’d. Thefe
none can now pretend to be through-
Iy wersd in; therefore tis more
raodelt and becoming 10 lay the fault

on
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on our own Ignor anceif we don’t [ee
that Beauty and Elegancy which the
atient Hebrews did, in a piece
wmpos’d by ome who, by the teftimo-
n of Goa himfelf, had the higheft
intellectual Accomplifbments of any

it bythe [pecial Infpiration of the
Holy Spirgt too : {};mi in/fzd of
| puzzling our [elves and others by
too micely criticizing om its exter-
nal Form, to [eck a more ufeful
and agreeable Entertainment, in
getting a folid and experimental
knowledg and relifb of thofe Spiri-
tual Myfleries it contains,
I have attempted in the enfuing
Sheets to give a Verfion of this
| Divine Drama ;, in which 1 have
endeavour’d to keep as clofe as I
well could to the Terms, or how-
ever to the Senfe ; 10 be modeft and
[paring im paraphrafing ; to leave
Paffages capable of wariows probable

Interpretations, in [uch terms as
. might

man in the World, and who wrote -
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might be diffevently applied, I have
endeavor’d carefully to purfue the I-
deas of the Divine Poet 5 yet not to
tie my [elf only to bis Terms [o fera-
puloufly as quite to meglect the Air
of our Englifh Poetry. No body
expects a TranflationinVerfe from
any Langaage can be perform’d ver-
batim, oras [frictly as one in Profe.

1 bave confulted the Original Text,
and varions Commentators on oc-

eafion, and taken the liberty to

differ from our Eoglith Tranfls

tiom in [ome places where 1 thought
it reafonable,  For inflance: ch. 1.

17. inffead of [ Raftersof Fir] I [

[Galleries of Brutine-tree.] Chap.
2.7. ch. 3. 5. andch.8. 4. Ttake

20 be the words of the Bridegroom,

and that he charges the Daugh-
rers of Jerufalem ot to awake the
Bride t1ll fhe pleafes ; whereas oar
Tranflators [uppos’dthe Bride now
[peaking, and charging them mot 1o
awake the Bridegroom till he plrca-
- es

The PREFACE. XV

fes. dod fince 1am [peaking of thefe

Texts, it may not be ami(s to advers

tife by the way that the Adjuration

bere made by the Roesand Hinds

of the Field, # wot to be under ftood

# if the Party [peaking [wore by
Creatures : for as God [ivears Heb5. 13«

only by himfelf becaufe he can

fwear by no Greater, /o if i an- Dot 513
ul for his Creatures to [wear ;ff;g'

by amy thing below bim. But thefe

words mayest ber [ignify,Jadjureyou

whoareby [or among] the Roes

and Hinds,&7. or elfe may be taken

for & kind of Obteftation, whereby

thefeCreatures are calld to witne[s

againft the Daugbters of Jerufalem,

é they fbould wot obferve the folemn

Charge grven’em;, as Heaven an \
Earth are by a Profopopeeia call'd et 3
on by Mofes to teftify agasnft the 1f- "
raelites, and the Stone that Jofbua 7ob. 24.
eredted is term’d a Witneft, and?T:
Hearing afcrib'd 1o it. Chap. ?h

10, the Bridegroom in oar Eogli

x Tran-

TR
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Tranflation is [aid to be the chief-
eft of tenthoufand: Thisl think
might better be render’d * [Carry-
ing the Banner over ten thou[and
men) 1 therefore turn it thus:

Uander his Standard marfhal’d are
Ten thoufand Youths, but none
{o fair.

What is cal’d moft fine Gold in
our Bible, I render [the fineft
Gold, the Gold of Fez ;]for there

‘1o is T another word juft before 12 that

fianifies fime Gold ; therefore I take
this to be the proper Name of a part
of Africa [till call’d the Kjngdom of
Fez: and perhaps becaufe there was
plenty of pure Gold in this Country,
the Arabians term fine Gold Fez.
(for Mr, Ain{worth in his Anne-
tations on this place, tells us’tis fo

* m3370 517 vexiliom gerens, ai
fubfinr decem hominum millia.  Apant une
enfeigne de dix mille hommes. Mercer in loc.

call’d

wld in the Arabick Tongue.) I
bave throughout noted which Party
¥ [peaking, according to the beft
judgment | could make. How I
bave fucceeded in thefe matters,
muff be left to others to judg.
\ Lhave compos’d it in [uch amea-
Jure, and divided it into [uch parss
asmight yender it fit and eafy ta be
Jung in the Worfbip of God. If
ay fbould feraple [o to ufe i,
kmﬁ- the [enfeof it is (in many
Paces at leaft) obfcure and diffi-
cult 5 T defire them to confider that
of the Plalms are liable to
ihe [sme Objection (particularly
the 45th, which treats of the [ame
Jubjeit of Divine Love) and yet
thefe are mot lard afide as ufelefivo
this parpofe, becanfe dictated by the
fime Spirit with thofe that are
wore plain and eafy to be underflood.
The Obfcurity that is found in this
o other parts qf the f[acred Wrat-

igs, fbould excite us to the greater
a diligence
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diligence in - [earching afier the
mind of the Holy Spirit, that we
may smprove borh in Grace and
Knowledg. ~ And the Providenc
of God has furnifh’d various helps

to this end, and [ome in our own

Language : The Learned and Ju- |

dicions Mr. Ainfworth’s Annots-
tions on this Book werywell deferve
20 be perufed by [uch as afpire after
the knowledp of thofe excellent things
of which it treats.

What is veprefented to pafs be
tween Chrift and the Charchin ge-
weral inthis Song, i im agreat mes-
fure applicable ro the Tranfaitions
betwween him and every particulsr
Chriftian, Herewe may difcern th

1ous Soul comvined of Chriff's
Lovelinefs and Worth, | inflam'i
with Love towards bim, and ear-
weftly defiring and [ecking intimur
Communion with him, tho [b
wieets with many difficulties in her
way. We afrerwards find ber 1 anf
portei

The PREFACE.
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ported with joy apon the reception
of many fignal favours from bim,
and very ample demonfirations of
h;‘; Lo'vfe; . "’ﬁ.f‘”. t:m:;‘ed with
the moft grateful “expreffions of
Love  on her part.’ f_:a'j}fr tb:{
through her Negligence and the
of Temptarion, [be grows
cool and lamgaid in her Affection to
bim, upon which he as it were re-
tires and hides himfelf from her ;
be withdraws_the manifefiation of
bis Kindnefs, the want of which
alarms and awakens her from ber
flothful Framé, and [eems to fill
ber with almofl as mych Sorrow as
his Smiles gave ber Pleafure : her
Jjoyful Raptures are now turn'd into
Sighs and Complants, However,
fbe refolves to [:};l' her abfent Lord,
7 jge finds him : her Zeal ye-
wives : [be makes great protefla:
tions of the Siucerisy of ber Love,
and " refolutions of her future Con-
francy : [be diligently enqaires after

4 2 lJHN,
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him, and at length, after having |

XX
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paft through many Dangers and
Difficuleys, fbe meets with him.
Their renewed Communion then
furnifbes ’em both with the [ub-
limeft and maofl endearing Expre[-
fions of FJoy and Love; and the
take the greateff complacency in
each other’s Society, by turns ge.
Jeribing ome another’s Beauty, til
at laft [be fcems impatient of longer
delays, and to defire a yet fuller
and mare perfelt enjoyment of her
Beloved Lord, by a Tranflation
Jrom the Kingdom of Grace into
that of Glory. This feems to be
the general Plot and Defign of this
Divine Poem,

And thofe gracious Souls, who
are truly converted to God, and
bave experienced the remewing In-
fluences of the Divime Siprit to
maintain their [piritusl Life ; who
bave a [piritual relifh, or (to ufe
our Saviour’s Phrafe) favour ¢

things

things that be of God (tho them-'
Wves are accounted the foolith
things of this World) will eafily
fnd much intelligible and inftruc-
trve matter in this Holy Song,while
thewife men ofthe world are posd
with Myfery,and fumble at it. Not
but that the wifeft andmoft learned
Chriftian may find [ome difficulties
i it (as well a5 in many other
jarts of the Scripture) capable to
txercife his piows Induftry.

T"o conclude, If the whole :67:":7

Scripture is given by Infpiration
of God, and i%lproﬁtablc for Doc-
trine,for Reproof, for Correttion,
for Inftruction in Righteou(nefs,
that the man of God may be per-
fe&, throughly furnifhed to all
Good Works: Then this part of
it 45 wufeful to thefe parpofes :
And we [ball do well to attend to
the Apoftle’s Exhortationwho [ays,

Let the Word of Chrilt dwell6/.3. 16

in you richly in all Wifdom,
a3 teachs
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teaching and. admonifhing -one
7 another in; Plalms and Hymos
o and {piritval Soogs, finging with
Grace in your hearts.to the Lotd.
Apd if ;this - [mall Performance
fhall by the Divive Bleffing am
way contribute to the glimvgrb of
thofe piows Affections which devous
Souls bear 1o rhe Blefled Jefus,
it will be the [atisfaition and joy
of him who efteems it the highef
Honour in_the World to be a Ser-
vant avd_Friend to the Heavenly
Bridegroom, ; and heartily wifbes
Epk.6. 24. Grace may be with all them that
love our, Lord Jefus Chrift in
fincerity.. . .Amen,

Js'S.

xxi

To Mr. ]ofcph_", Stennere, . on - bis
Excellent ; Varfion of - the:Boak, of
Canticles. % 8"

- il Agd e
| LET untun’d Souls Poetic Flightsde(pifc,

Who to the Heights of Verfe could
never rifey (1, 201
Infenfible to al) the Charms.of Wit, '« |
Axd lofty Sqnfe, in flowing Numbets writ ;
Whilt 1 Cunskill’d to imitate) admire
The Hebraw Song'of iSongs tan'd toan Eng-

fifb Lyres v 1 '

sublime the Theme ! This Sacred Pocm
treats _
Of Love Divine,with all its charming Sweets.
Under a King's and Shepherd’s) Name con-
ceal’d, I
TheLove of Chrift is to hisChurch revedl’d o\
He, tho the Sovereign Lord, God over alk
Ble[fed for ever, condefcends to call
HisChurch,colleéied from thewrct.cheq Race
Of finful Adam (when adorn'd with Grace)
His Royal Bride 5 and as a Bridegroom loves,
With {oftEndearmentsall herPaffions mU:tC:'
s 4 ler

TS T i Wt
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To Mpr. Stennett, <.

Her mighty Joys fhe does in tranfport tell,
As on the Subjet fhe could ever dwell.
Bpt ah! toofoon forgetful of her Blifs,
She grows fecure; and then fhe grows remifs,
Till her provok'd yet conftant Lord with-

XX1V

draws,
And gives her time to mourn her Fault and
« Lofs; (Soul,

Then Cares and Fears poffefs her troubl'd
And anxious Doubts within her Bofom roll.
No Eafe, no Quiet can the Fair One find,

Till bis Retorn reftores her peaceful Mind.

Th infpir’d Poet chusin Myftic Lays,
The Church’sDuty fings,her Saviour’s Praife:
The Prince and Preacber both in one com-

bine, (join,
And with ftrong Reafon courtly Language
To beautify a' Subje& fo' Divige.
But all thefe Beauties were to s obfcur’d
By diftant Time and Place (yet jult fecurd
Of the true Senfein rough unpolifi’d Profe)
Till You (Preacher and Poet too) arofe
To ftornmr'the Heights of Sacred Poetry,
And boldly fet the Smiling Captive free,
I'ho inan Englifb, yet a charming Drefs :
Great the Attempt, and equal the Succefs !

Jof- Collet.

%

CHAP L
Verfe)

* SOLOMON’S

B L,
|
| Song of Somgs.

PART, I

The Bride,
2 Let him feal his Lips on mine,
His Kiffesbreathe aLove Divine :
. No Juice the generous Vine can
I,
May with thy fweeter Love compare.
31 The precious Qintments on thee fhed,
Around their liberal Odors fpread,
And with their Odors fpread thy Fame,
Sweet, as rich Oils diffus’d, thy Name,
Thy Name the Virgins Hearts infpires
With facred Love and pure Defires.
4 Draw me by thy Almighty Charms;
We'll ron, we'll fly into thy Arms.
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TM:, happy me ! the King of Kings
Into his Bridal Ghambers brings !
Joy fits upon our Hearts and Tongues ;
Jof rdnegbur ¥ oup bits, ant fimes our Songs.
We'll think tpon this Love of thine,
More thgn ‘fall Bowls of dparkling Wine:
For every Soul that’s Good and Juft,
Loves Thee, dear Lord, and love Thee muft.

"Part L
§ O Daoghters of Ferufalem, s
(Fair Offspring of 2 Nobié Ste)
Tho, I confefs, my Skin“ts’ bfewn,
"My comely Features'you dmft'own : .
I'm black as Tents of Kedar are;
As Soloon’s Cartains bright and fair.
6 O donot with cenforious Eyes
Suryéy my Face, and. then defpife:
The Sun has view'd me many days,
And fcorch’d my Beauty with his Rays.
My Mother’s Sons agaipft me fir'd
With an ancomely rage, conipir'd
' To make me keep and drefs their Vines,
Thro Winter-Storms and Summer-(hines ;

While

", Song of Songs. e

While that lov'd v‘imya}d of my ov;n
With Weeds:apd Tharns isall o’ergrown.

7 Dear Obje& of my Soul's Defire!

O te}i me iwhither dofbdckire <« - 1T ©
With thy: dov'd Fldck;vthy Joy'and Chfe?
Where dofbthon feed: 'ect? 'tellme whire ?
Where giv'ft 'em foft repdfeat noon 2
For why fhould 1, as fomg < have dén@"
To other: Paftures’ sarny alide, '/
Where thy. Companions Flocks :bidé?} o
Csuids (2% ol 5m 3l

v - TheBridegroom,

8 Fair Ou,‘ who haft'more Charms ingroft

Than.all thy Sex befide t4i boaft ! v i
I'll be thy Guide; if vhoh Would{t know
How to my Ficlds and Folds to go.
The Footfteps of myFlock you fee;
Follow thei, as they followme:
Belide thofe Shepherds Tents repair,
There feed thy Kids, and fold ‘em there.
g 21w o

1 (’.': Ve .

e 1 2anh Sm P AT ¥
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Par'r I

9 Thy Steps and Port fo graceful are,
Thee, O my Love, I may compare
To a fair Set of goodly Steeds
Of that fam’d Race which Egypr breeds,
To Pharask's pompous Chariot ty'd,
When he in folemn State does ride.

10 Thy Checks with rows of Jewels fhine 3
(Jewels become fuch Cheeks as thine)
And Chains of Gold, fit to be worn
On Royal Necks, do thine adorn.

IT We'll golden Borders for thy fake,
Pouder'd with Stads of Silver, make.

] ‘Th Bl’l-df.'

12 While the glad King at Table fits

Among his welcome Favourites,

My Spikenard {izalithe Board perfume,

And breathe its Sweets all round the Rooms
13 A heap of Myrrh, for Fragrancy,

Is my beloved Lord to me -

Him io my Arms 1 will embrace,

My Bofom make his refting place.

14 My

_._____L___.__

Song of Songs. 29

1 My deareft Love appears to me

A Clafter from the Camphire-Tree,
Whofe odorous Gum in Drops diftill'd,
Engeds’s fertile Vineyards yield.

The Bridegroam,
s How fair, my Love, how wondrous fair
Art Thou, beyond what others are!
Thy Eyes, that fame with (potlels Loves,
Are chaft and bright, like thofe of Doves.

The Bride.

16 How fair art Thou! my only Dear,
How Amiable doft Thou appear!
Come let us here fecarely reft,
Our Bed with pleafant Greens is drefl ;
17 And all we have delightful feems:
Our Houfe is built with Cedar Beams;
The Galleries, contriv'd to be
For fpacious Walks, with Biusine-Tree.

CHAP.
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4 He led me to the joyful Place,

CVHYA P AL Which fplendid Banquets us'd to grace :
: To entertain me there, he fpread
it G S S - Love's conquering Banner o'er my Head.

s O chear this fainting Heart of mine

' The Bridegroom. With Goblets crown'd with generous Wine!
'Y Am the Rofe of Sharen’s Ficld, Treat me with Apples, thefewill prove
The Lilly that the Vallies yield; A Cordial, now I'm fick of Love.
«“Which paint theFields withWhite and Red, 6 May his Left Hand my Head ophold,
And far and near their Odors fpread. May his Right Arm me round enfold.
2 Juit as the Lilly, which adorns
The Vale befet around with Thorns; The Bridegroom.
So bright m§ Love appears among ! 7 O Daughters of Fernfulen,
The brighteft of the Virgin-Throng. (Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem)
’ . Since bere my Love now refts fecure,
: ' "The Bride. I with a/folemn Charge adjare
5 Juft as dTree with Apples crown'd, You, by the nimble Roes and Fawns,
Amidft wild Shrubs encompafi'd round; That run and skip along the Lawns;
So fair my Dear appears among ' Permit her foft repofe to take,
The faircit of the Yoathful Throng. And no indecent’ Clamor make ;
To his cool Shade I did retire, Nor jog her as fhe flumb'ring lies,
There fat me down, with great defire Till fhe ber felf is pleasd to rife,

To plack his Fruit, which gave delight
i Bothito my Tafte, and to my Sight.
Parry
4 He
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Song of Songs. 33

Paxnrt Ik

The Bride.

8 I hear the Voice of Him I love;
And now I fee bim fwiftly move :
O’er haughty Mountains how be trips !
O’er Hills and Rocks how falt he skips !
9 My Love is like a Roe or Fawn,
That runs and leaps along the Lawn:
Now by the Wall he ftands I fee,
Now through the Window looks at me:
His Face now through the Lattice fhows,
His Beautys all their Charms difclofe.
10 Nor flands my Deareft fileat there,
His Voice, his charming Voice I bear:
“ Rife, rife, my Love, make no delay,
‘“ Rife, my Fair One, and come away ;
11 “ For fee the frozen Winter’s gone,
““ The Rains abate, the Spring comes on’
12 “ On the Earth’s bofom|Flowers arife,
‘ To pleafe the Scent, and pleafe the Eyes:
“ The Birds begin to chirp and fing,
* To welcome the returning Spring:
* The Turtle in our Plains we hear
“ Proclaiming the reviving Year:

13 % The

1 “ The Fig-tree her green Fruit difclofes,

“ And to the warmer Air expoles:

“ The fraitful Vioe begins to bloom,

“ Her tender Buds the Air perfume.

“ Rife, rife, my Love, makeno delay;
“ Rife, my Fair One, and come away.

Parnct I

14 “ My Dove, who in a Rock doft hide,

“ And in the fecret Cliffs refide,

“ O let thy Face to me appear !

“ Nor let me fail thy Voice to bear!

“ That melting Voice of thine is fiweet;
“ And in thy Face all Graces meet.

'§ © The Foxes, thofe young Foxes take,

« Which in our Vineyards ravage make :

“« Sprive to defeat their ill defigns;

“ For tender Grapes adorn our Vines.
16 My Love is mine, and I am l?is,

His Pafture ‘'mong the Lillies 1s.

17 Until the welcome dawn of Day,
When gloomy Shadows fly away,
Turn, my Beloved, turn again, ‘

Nor let me call and beg in vain:

C Be

I e . iainls Tty
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Be like a Roe or nimble Fawn, The Watch that guard the Walls by night ;
That runs and skips along the Lawn; Saw ye, faidl, my Soul's Delight ?

Such as the Hills of Bether breed,

! 4 F hefl {teps 1 paft
Such as the Hills of Bether feed. w0 st A

And found my Soul’s Delight at laft :
Faft in my Arms my Dear I cavght,
And to my Mother’s Lodgings brought,

CHAP IL Into the joyful Cham'bcr, thcrc
I drew at firft my vital Air.
Part L The Bridegroom.
O Danghters of Fersfalem
! ’T W AS dark, as on my Bed I lay, 5 (Fair Ogﬁ'spriﬂg ofja 1£ob1c, Stem)
My Dreams and Slumbers fled away; Since here my Love now refts fecure,
Waking I mifs'd my Soul’s Delight, I with a folemn Charge adjure
I miis'd him in the fhades of Night : You, by the nimble Roes and Fawns,
I call’d aloud, and call'd again; That run and skip along the Lawns;
_ I'fought him, bnt I foaght in vain. Permit her foft repofe to take,
@ Ilirife, faid I, and fearch the Town, And no indecent clamour make,
View every corner up and down; Nor jog ber as fhe ﬂumbcriilg}lcg
Search every Lane, and every Street, Till fhe her felf is pleas'd to rife.

Till T my Soul's Delight can meet.
For him I ask'd, and ask'd again ;
I fought him, but I foaght in vain :
I found not him, bat I was found
By them that walk the City round,

€ 2 PART

The
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Pz o, Ik

The Friends of the Bridegroom.

6 Who's this that from the Defact comes,

Expiring Aromatick Gums,

Sweet as the Altar’s Fomes, that rife

In Pillars to propitious Skies?

Such facred Odors How from her,

Perfum’d with Frankincenfe and Myrrh;
And all rich Powders of the ftore

The Merchant brings from th’ Eaftern fhore.

7 Behold Great Solomen’s Bed of State,
Where threefcore mighty Champions wait;
All other Champions thefe excel,

That head the Tribes of Jfrael;

8 All vers'd in Arms, know how to wield
The warlike Sword, and warlike Shield :
Each en ns Thigh bis Weapon bears,
To guard the Court from nightly Fears.

© The Chariot of King Solomon
Was made of Wood from Lebawon ;

1o The Pillars Silver finely wrought,
The Bottom Gold from Ophir browght,

With
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With Tyrian Purple lin’d above,

The Middle pav'd with myftick Love
For th’ Daughters of Ferufalem,

(The Offspring of a Noble Stem.)

Come, Sion's Daughters, bright and fair,
Like that bleft Stock that did you bear,
See how King Selomen appears,

How bright the Diadem he wears!
Crown'd by his Mother’s Royal Hand, «
This fniling Day the nuptial Band

Him to his lovely Bride has join'd,

And Tides of Joy o'erflow his Mind.

CHAP IV,
SRR Y. T

The Bridegroom.
HO W fair, my Love, how wendrous fair
Art thou beyond what others are!

Thy Eyesthat flame with fpotlefs Loves,
Are chaft and bright like thofe of Doves.

C3 They




i | e |

38 SoLomMON’s | Song of Songt. 39

P ! : . Captains borny
They fhine beneath thy curling Locks, , A"bs-h;:l::tml:%h 'Il‘zwer t:tround adorn,
Which feem like Goats in numerous Flocks, ’ “L - which equal Beauties fhare,
That on Mount Gilead's brow appear, § Thy Breafts,

; 1 pair.
Climbing to find fwect Pafture there. Are like two Fawns, an equal pair,

ins o'th’ fruitful Roe,
2 Within thy lovely Month there grows 'gl;l;‘:l:m n:v:f‘wi:itc Yillis grov.
A fet of Teeth in even rows, e Dar
Like Flocks of Sheep of equal fize, 6 Until the welcome >

ows fly away
Juft asthey from the Water rife, When gloomy Shadows fy ’

: grh 1l get me hences
« And to be fhorn from wafhing come, To th’ Mount of My

s incenfe.
Bearing their fnowy Fleeces home ; And to the Hill of Frankmeen
Orlike the pretty Twins they bear, Pairct IL
When none of ‘em abortive are. i .
3 Thy Lips, that wear a lively Red, 7 All Beatties réign, my Love, inthee:
Are like a Scarlet-colour’d Thred : From every blemifh thou art free. e
When with thy fiveeteft Voice they move, 8 From Lebnon come with me, my Brides

Their Graces ftill more charming prove.
Thy Temples, fhaded with thy Hair,
And Checks, like cut Pomegranates are ;
As thofe abound with purple Veins,
In thefe a blafhing Tin@ure reigns.

4 Such Majefty and Beauty fhine
In that illuftrions Neck of thine ;

Like Devid's Tower it feems to be, is raviflyd with thy Charms3
Buile for a Royal Armory My Heart isravi

i i er’d by thy Arms.

rfly j\.('d'ilacf, ﬂ ]'ung Wi[h ghtt“ing Gcmg, MY Hun 15 Conq\l . O

Like thoufand {hiving Bucklers feems, C 4 ne
All

From Leb'non come with me, thy Guiide:

From high Amana take thy view,

From Shenir's top, and Hermon's t00 3

From Dens where Lions do refide; N

From Hills where favage L'copards 4
9 My Sifter and my lo?ely Bl’l.dt,

(To me by many Ties ally’d)
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One glance of Love fhot from thy Eye
Has won the eafy Viory:
One Chain, wherewith thy Neck's array'd,
Has me a willing Captive made.
10 My Sifter and my lovely Bride,
(To me by many Ties ally'd)
How pleafant is this Love of thinc!
How much more fiveet than generous Wine!
How much thy precioas Oils in (mell
'I"hc beft of Spices all excel!
11 Thy Lips, my Spoufe, that move with skill,
Drops like the Hony-comb diftil.
Hony and Milk’s beneath thy Tongue,
Which feeds the W eak as well as Strong.
Thy Garments with rich Scents abound,
Such as in Lebanon are found,

ParT

12 My Sifter aod my lovely Bride,

Parvt JIL

(To me by many Ties ally’d)

Is like a Garden round inclos'd,

Not, as the common Field, expos'd:

A Spring [hut up, a Fountaiv feal'd,

And ne’er to vulgar Eyes reveal'd.
3 Thy Plaots, all fet in decent rows,

A fruitful Paradife compofe :

There Trees, with faic Pomegranates
crown'd,

And all delicions Fruits abound :
ThercCamphire drops,and Spikenard grows,
14 With Spikenard fragrant Saffron blows :
Sweet Cane, and Cinnamon are there,
With Aloes, Frankineenfe, and Myrrh:
And all choice Spices there are found,
Which fill the Air with Odors round,
15 From Thee the Gardens all derive
The Streams, that keep their Plants alive 3
From Thee their Spring and facred Well,
Whofe living Waters all excel :
From Lebanon thefe Waters flow,
And blefs with Fruit the Vale below.
16 Awake,
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16 Awake, O North-wind, and at laft
Give thou, O South, a warmer Blaft ;
Upon my Garden kindly blow,

That all fiveet Spices there may flow.

The Bride.

To's Garden let my Love repair,
Pluck his rare Fruits, and eat ‘em there.

CHAFL.,Y.

Part L

The Bridegroom.

1 MY Sifter and my lovely Bride,
(To me by many Ties ally’d)

I'm come into my Garden, where
I pleafe my felf in gathering Myrrh,
In gathering every Spice, and Gum :
I eat my Hony from the Comb;
My Wine and Milk go fweetly down,
With plenty thefe my Table crown.
Come et with me, my welcome Friends,

Fat of the Gifts Heaven kindly fendss
Drinky

e
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Drink, as our Joysand Wines abound
Drink, dear Companions, freely round.

Parr Ik
The Bride.

¢ 1laid me down my reft to take ;

I flept, yet wasmy Heart awake :

A Voice falutes my waking Ear,

One knocking at the Door 1 hear.

My Love, it feems, was pleas'd to wait,

Calling and knocking at the Gate:

* My Sifter, loud he cry’d, my Love,

“ My Fair, my Chaft, my fpotlefs Dove;

“ Be kind, as [ to you bave bin,

“ Unlock the Door, and let mein:

“ With trickling Dew my Head is fill'd,

“ My Locks with Drops by night diftil’d.

My Garments | have laid afide,

How fhall I drefs me? 1 reply'd:

I've lately wafh'd my Feet, and how,

My Dear, fhall [ defile "em now ?

Unkindly thas I let him ftand,

Till through the Door he thruft his Hand 5

At laft my Heart began to move

With all the tender Thoughts of Love. :
5
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s 1rofe, Ahthat I rofe fo late!
1 had no fooner touch’d the Gate,
My Hands with Drops of Myrrh were fill'd,
My Fingers fweeteft Myrrh diftill'd
The Handles of the Lock I found
With dropping Myrrh perfam’d around.
6 1 open’d to my Love the Door,
O that I'ad open’d it before!
For now alas! my Love was gon¢,
Was gone! and [ left all alone!
My Soul was ready to expire
With fear, with forrow, with defire:
When his kind Words I cali’d to mind,
I thought how I bad been unkind !
I fought bim, but I fought in vain;
1 call’d, but could no an(wer gain.
7 1 found not him, but I was found
By Guards that walk the City round ;
Thefe treated me with W ounds and Blows,
And aggravated all my Woes:
The Watch that guard the Walls by night,
E'en took away my Veil in fpight.
8 O Daughters of Ferufalem,
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem)
You I moft folemnly adjure,

Whene'er you find my Love, be {ure o
Jith
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With my Complaints his Pity move,
| Aod tell him I am fick of Love.

Pax -k

The Daughters of Jerufalem.

9 O Thou, who haft more Charms ingrofy, -
Than all cur Sex befide can baaft !

' What Charms in thy Belaved dwell,

To make him other Loves excel ?
Defcribe his Beauties, let us know,
Fair One, why thou adjor’fk us fo.

The Bride.

10 In my Love’s Cheeks, pure White and Red
Injuft degrees their mixture fpread :
Under hisStandard marfhal'd are
Ten thoufand Youths, but none fo fair.

1T His Head with fineft Gold is cromn'd,
The Gold of Fez fo mach renown'd:

His Hair in decent Curls appears,
Black as the Plumes the Raven wears.

12 His Eyes, that flame with fpotle(s Loves,
Are pure and bright like thofe of Doves,
When in clear Streams their Heads they wet,
They're walh'd in Milk, and fitly fer.

13 His

R EERERRERESImrmrmrres
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13 His Cheeks a Bed of Spices are,
Or Flowers, as fweet as they are fair.
His Lips with balmy Myrrh do flow,
Within "em fnowy Lillies grow.

14 His Hands difplay their lovely White,
Deck'd with Gold Rings and Chryfolitt

- His Breaft of polifh'd Ivory made,

And all with Saphires overlaid.

1§ His Legs like Marble Pillars fhow,
In Golden Sockets fixt below.
His Prefence bears a Noble Air,
As Leb'non and its Cedars fair.

16 Bur O how fweet his Mouth doth prove!
He’s all made up of Charms and Love!
O Daughters of Ferufalem,
(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem)
This is my Deareit ! this is He
Who Joves, and is belov'd of Me!

CHAP
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CHAP 'VL

Par'?k 5

The Daughters of Jerufalem.

O Thou, who haft more Charms ingroft,
Than all our Sex befide can boaft !
Whither is thy Beloved gone ?

Tell whither is thy Love withdrawn?

Which way he turn’d let us but know,

We'll all to feek Him with thee go.

The Bride.
2 To’s Garden he's gone to retire,
Where Beds of Spice their Sweets expire.
To's Gardens, where he feeds, and where.
He gathers Lillies fweet and fair.
3 My Love is mine, and I am his;
His Pafture "'mong the Lillies is.

The Bridegroom.

4 As Tirzah fair, my Love, you feem,
And comely as Fernfalem.

Among

T T ===,



Among thy milder Graces now

An awefal Dread reiguns on thy Brow ;
Like Armies that for War prepare,
And to the Field their Enfigns bear.

§ O turn from me thofe conquering Eyes,
Whofe powerful Charms my Heart furprize!
Thy Hair, all curl'd in curious Locks,
Secems like thofe Goats in numerous Flocks,
That on Mount Gilead's Brow appear,
Climbing to find fiweet Pafture there.

6 Within thy lovely Mouth there grows
A fet of Teeth in even Rows;

Like Flocks of Sheep of equal [ize,
Juft as they from the Water rile,

And to be fhorn from wafhing come,
Bearing their fiiowy Fleeces home;

Or like the pretty Twins they bear,
When none-of them abortive are-

Thy Temples fhaded with thy Hair,
And Cheeks like cut Pomegranates arc;
As thofe abound with Parple Veins,
1n thefe a blulhing Tincture reigns.

|

PART

!
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Song of Somgs.

Pant I

§ Not all the Train of Threefcore Queens,
And Fourfcore beauteous Concubines, |
Innumerable Virgins too, |
May ¢'er compare, my Love, with You.

9 My only Dove, my (potlels One
Tranfcends "em all her Self alone ;
The only One ber Mother bare,

| Her Mother’s tender Joy and Care,

. The Virgins faw her, and confelt

| None with fuch Beauty e'er was bleft:

" The Queens and Concubines admir'd,

| And in her Praifes all confpir'd.

; The Danghters of Jerufalem.
10 Who's this fo cbearful and fo bright,

Gay as therifing Morning Light ¢
Neer did the Moon (o fair appears
Nor is the Sun more bright and clear.
Among her milder Graces now
An awful Dread reigo$ on her Brow;
Like Armics that for War prepare,

d And to the Field their Eufigns bear.

D ParT
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Song of Songs. 51

Part I

The Bridegroom.

i1 To the Nut-garden I went down,

To fee what Fruitsthe Valley crown 5
To fee how well the Vines were grown,
How the Pomegranate-trees were blown.
32 Surpriz’d I know nat how, I find

Ferveot Defires tranfport my Mind 3
And Raptures wing my wondring Soul,
That nothing can my Speed controu! :
So Volunteers in Chariots fly,

Refolv'd to overcome or dy.

——

C HAP VIL

PazrT L

1[N Thee, O Prince’s Daughter, meet

Numberlef Charms from Head to Feet!
Thofe Feet become the Shoos they wear,
Become the lovely Weight they bear
Two beauteous Pillars they foftain,
Whofe Joints the fineft Work contain
Like precions Gems, more precious {\?11
When cut and fet with wondrous Skill.

2 Thy Navel’s like a Gublc:_mund, .

Which does with vital Juice abound :
Thy Belly promifes 2 Race,
Heirs to thy Honour, and thy Grace. b
'Tis like a heap of Wheat, when croW
With fnowy Lillies all around.

3 Thy Breafts, which equal Beauties fhare,

Are like two Fawns an c,qual‘ pair,
: The lovely Twins o th frmt;ul &oc.
i driven Sno
. Above thefe Hills of _
(o o St.::xds that fair Neck, which feems to be

| A Tower of poliﬂ:’levzﬁ. #

Return, retarn, O Shulanite,

Thy Prefence will rejoice our fight:
13 Return, return, what fhall we fee,

O Fairelt Shulamire, in Thee?

In Thee bright Pomp and Terror fhine,
As when twe fhoating Armies join.

4

RN | e e—
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Thote Eves, thofe fparkiing Eyes of thine, MR fmeﬁgfgm"ﬁ‘%m 5
Like the clear Pools i Fefbbon, fhine Shews the right Gait o8 /L rifh and Hene;
Like fparkling Wine, that briskly moves,

52 SoLoMON'S

Jult by Bath-rabbim-Gate. Thy Nofe \

Methinks like fome fair Turret (hows, ‘ S‘:cgla; my de:“& ilﬁov;:ﬁpm;cs ?

Like that of Leb'mon, which delcries ' Th ?. o, p‘:; v th; a; T

The Plain where great Damafcsns lies. 'i, The Hlciie Llps PSS Qrouae.
§ Thy Head's with many Graces bleit, | i

(Thy Head, whofe Beauty crowns the reft) The B’f‘k‘

It looks like Carmel’s Ficlds, and bears -‘13 I am my Love’s, I am his own;

And his Defire’s to me alone.

A lovely Fleece of purple Hairs. '
B§ thefe dear Chains the King isbound, 1 Come, my, Beloved, ler's repair
When in the Galleries he’s found. To th’ open Fields, and take the Air 5 -
Into the Country we'll retreat,

Parv IL . And there a quiect Lodging get: |
6 Thou Lov'd, and Lovely One, how fair, _ 2 We'll rife p with the qiav:rping Day,
How charming all thy Features are! A’ﬂ through tbﬁfﬂ_ﬂlpg Vineyards itray;
How they infpire refin'd Delight ! | Secif ‘the.Vine‘begms to fhoot,
7. Thy Statare’s like the Palm upright 3 And_p:aml’cs good ftore of Fruit; -
Thy Brealts like Clafters of the Vioe, - See.if her tender Grapes fhe fhows; -
. See bow the fair Pamegranate blows. -

When ripe, and ful) of generous Wine. f :
8 The ftately Palm I'll climb, faid I, There will I give my Loves to thee.: .,
1'li reach its fruitful Boughs on high; '3 The Mandrakes breatbe their Fragrancy :
Our Gates with choiceft Fruits abound,

Thy Brealts, like Claiters of the Vine, J : :
Shall now aboand with generous Wine, Fruits new od old with us are found

Thy Noftsils breathe a fragrant Air, - (oD ' bal ..
‘ . 3 Th.s
Like Apples fweet, as they are fair.

x 9 Thy

RN A
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This Store, my Love, I did provide
For Thee, who haft oy Heart befide.

CHAP VIL
Pk ety .

1) How I wifh that Thou, my Love,
Wouldft to ime ‘as a Brother prove !

Fed by thofe Brealts, <born on that Knee,
Which fuckted 2nd fiipported me.
With how mach Joy Fihounld thee meet,
Or ‘i tive Field; ov'in’ the Streev!
ThereT'd émbrace thee, there l'dkilss
Nor (Lenld | be delpis'd for this.'

2 How gladiy would ' Flead Thee home !
Whither Thou “wotkift as gladly come,

* To'my dear Mether’s pleafant Seat,
Where Thoa Tfodld ¥ many Welcorties meer,
Thy kind Inftru@ions all fhould find
A liftening Ear, and phiant Mind :

_ 'Wine mix'd with Spices I'd prepare,

' And Thou fhouldft freely drink it there.

The

1
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The Fruit of my Pomegranate-tree
Should yield its gratefal Juice to Thee.

3 His Left Hand fhould my Head uphold,
His Right Arm fhould me round enfold.

The Bridegroom.

4+ O Daughters: of Ferufulem,

(Fair Offspring of a Noble Stem)

Since here my Love now refts fecure,

You I moft folemnly adjure;

Permit ber foft repofe to take,

And no indecent clamour make;

Nor jog her asfhe flambering lies,

Till fhe her felf ié pleas'd to rife. .
: 1

PR s (1L

The Daughters of Jerufalem.
Who's this that from the Defart moves,
Leanving upon the Arm fhe loves? .

The Bridegroom, .
At firlk, my Love, 1 rais'd vp Thee
Under the fruitful Apple-tree;

D4 There

*——
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There many a Pang, and many a Throw
Did thy Fair Mother undergo;

Bat after many Pangs and Throws,

Did ber bleft Fruit at laft difclofe.

The Bride.

O Let my Name be deep impreft,

Like a fair Signet, on thy Breaft!
Ingrave it on thy Arm;, and wear

The precious Seal for ever there:

For there’sfo great a Power in Love,
Not Death it felf fo ftrong can prove;
The King of Terrors in his Pride

By fiercer Jealoufy’s ontvy'd :

Thofe Darts fhine with Celeftial Fire,
Thofe Darts a Love Divine infpire,

A Love whofe Flame can never be
Extingaifh’d by th’ o’erflowing Sea :
The fwelling Floods in vain confpire -
ST o querich fo pure and bright a Fire.
He whofe large Stores do moft abound,
Too poor to purchafe Love is found ;
His Offers would foccelefs prove,
Should he give all bis Wealth for Love;

.

6

|

Lovg

!
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Love at o bigh a rate is priz'd,
His Treafares would be all defpis'd,

Part lL

The Bridegroom.

A little Sifter, fair and young,

Does to our Family belong :

Her Breafls appear not yet, ’tis true;
What fhall we for our Sifter do,

When fhe begins to get & Name,

When growing Beauties fpread her Fame ?
If, by the Firmnes of her Mind,

She feems a Wall, for Strength defign’d ;
A Palace on that Wall we'll found,
Glittering with Silver all aroind :

If like a Gate, built to defend

From Foes, and to admit a Friend ;
With Cedar Boards we'll fence her well,
Of lafting Strength and fragrant Smell. .

The Bride,
Such is the Firmne(s of my Mind,
I'am a Wall for Strength defign'd;
My Breafts are grown, and now appear

Like two fair Towers built for my Dear.
When
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When thus I fpake, his Smiles I gamd
With them bis very Heart obtain'd.

Part IV.

_ King Solemen a Field pofleft,

Baal-hamon-Field with Plenty bleft :
With Vines of nobleft kind 'twas fet.
This Vineyard be to Keepers let;
Thefe for the Fruit agreed to bring
A thoufand Shekels to the King,
That fertile Vineyard 1 pofleks,

[ always keep, and fence, and drefs:
A theufand Silver Shekelsare,

O Solomen, thy Rightfol fhare

And thofe two hundred which remain,
To them that keep the Fruit. pertain.

The Bridegroom,
O Thou who dwellt in Gardens fair,
And art the faireft Flower there!
Thy Voice our glad Companions hear,
W hich melts the Heart, and ¢harms the Ear.
Give me the fame delight, my Dear;
Thy fweeteft Voice O lctme hear.

Song of Songs. 59

The Bride,

4 Hafte, my Beloved, hafte away,

Nor let me vainly beg and pray :

Flee ltke 3 Roe or nimble Fawn,

Thae rans and skips along the Lawn 5
Sach as the fpicy Mountaias, breed,
Such as the fpicy Moantains feed.

Pfah_p
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Plalm, XLV,

To the chief, "J\fuﬁcian upon- Sho-
fhannim, for the Sons of
Korah; Mafchil.

A Sopg of Loves,

ParcT [
Ferfe] - - il
b Y Heart a Noble Theme indites,
M What I compofe concerns the
King ; ;

My Tongue the fwifteft Pen that writes
QOutvies, while I attempt to fing,

“% "Node among all the Human Race
Like Thee for Loveline(s appears ;
Thy Lips, bedew’d with Heavenly Grace,
Ravifh cach wondring Soul that hears:

Fer

LPf‘alm XLYV. tf;l

For God will ever from on high
His conftant Bleflings Thee afford.

3 O mighty One, upon thy Thigh
Make'hafte to gird thy Conquering Sword :

4 Thy Majefty and Glory fhow;
Along in Profperous Grandeur ride ;
Let Mecknefs, Trath, and Juftice go
In Solemn Triamph by thy fide.

Thy Right Hand, vers'd in Warlike Args,
Thee terrible Exploits fhall teach :

5 O King, thy Foes rebellions Hearts
Thy keeneft Darts fhall furely reach :

The Nations under Thee fhall fall,

6 Thy Throne, O God, fhall ftand fecure 5
And, as its Power extends o’er all,
It fhall for evermore endure.

The Scepter of thy Kingdom proves
A Scepter of Impartial Right :

7 Thy Scul anfpotted Juftice loves,
And Sin is odions in thy fight.

For
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For Ged; thy God, in plenteous Showers
On.thee the Qil of Gladnefs (heds;
More of that Holy Ointment pours
On Thine, than thy Companiens Heads.

8 Myrrh, Aloes, Caffia, rich Perfumes
Thy Robes of Glory more expire,
When pafling from the Ivory Rooms,
Than all thy deareft Friends Attire.

o Kings Danghters there were waiting feen,
And in the Crond of Virgins preft ;
On thy Right Hand the Brighter Queen
Stood all"in Gold of Opbir dreft.

Poavniz. sl
;0 O Royal Daughter, bow thy Ear,
Attend with ferious thoughts to Me;

Forget thy People once fo Dear,
Nor long - thy Father's Houfe to fee:

11 So

Plalm XLYV. 63

11 So the King's Heart fhall be thy own,
He fhall thy Beauty fill admire ;
For he’s thy LORD, thy LORD alone,
And does thy Worthip all require.

12 Tyre's Stately Daughter fhall attend
With Coftly Prefents at thy Gate:
The richeft of the People bend,
And for thy Favour beg and wait.

13 The King’s Fair Daughter’s pious Heart
All Inward Glories does enfold ;

Her outward Garments wrought with Art,
Are made of Threadsof parelt Gold,

34 She fhall be led in Solemn State,
In Robes of fine Embroidery -,
Her Virgin Friends that on her wait,
Shall all be introdac'd to Thee.

15 As to the Palace they refort,
Full Joys in every Heart fhall reign,
Till the bright Gate o’th’ Royal Court
Reccives the welcome Nuptial Train.

16 Inftead
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16 Inftead of Fathers foon there fprings
A ftock of Sons, that pwe their Birth
To Thee; a Noble Race of Kings,
Whom Thou fhalt place o'er all the Earth.

17 And I, O King, will make thy Name
To all fucceflive Times defcend ;
All Nations (hall thy A&s proclaim,
And thy loud Praifes ne’er fhall end.




