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FTYRINSE  BE 1T REMEMBERED, that on the sixt

% L 0 of Naviiuber, A ITTRE, anl bn the et otiied Toor oF

Tornuass lbe '"d*:r"dl‘"u of the United States of Asnerien,
o this. A MES M. WINCHELL of the sid Distriet, bas de-

P roprions oc the utle of a Book, the night whercof he

Proprictor, in the words fullowing, 1o .u:"i' o Clnisus as

“An Armngement of the Psalms, H nnd Spiritual Songy of the
Rev. Isaae \h‘:m, D.D. To which l,-:ul’ddd ﬁdmn, very much
enlarged and juproved, to fucilitate the use of the whole in finding
Psa ms or Hymns suited to purticular subjects or occasions. By JAMES
M. WINCHELL, A. M. Pastor of the Flr&.‘pﬁ Church in Boston.™

In conformity to the act of the C of the United States, entitled
“An Act for the Rn:wnmm?ﬂmi y by seeuring Copiu:
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Aulhmnnd"mprimufmé Copicsy
during the times therein mentioned :* and alwo to an Act, entited, * An
Aet supplementary to an Act, entitled, An Act for theﬂﬂuwnpw
of meuns. by sceuring the of Maps, Charts and Books, to the
Authors and Propriectors of such zil‘l- during the times thervin men-
woned ; and extending the Benefits to the Arts of Desugung, En-
roaving and Fiouug Historical, and other Printe™

Clerk of the Dist
JNO. W. DAVIS, { angnrkmnr‘.“
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GENERAL DIRECTIONS

T0O THOSE WHO USE THIS ARRANGEMENT.

The first number, is the number of the Arrangement, opposile to which is
the number of the Psalm or Hymn in the common edition of Watts, Thus,

169 of the Arrangement, is the 169 page; and the 94th Hymn 2d Book
C. M.in Watts. St. Anns, and Abridge, the names of tunes in which it may
be sung. The sharp s is added to denote the key, and to assist in the
sclection of other appropriate tunes.

A Psalm or Hymn suited to a particular subject
may be found
1. By the table of the first lines, if the first line be recollected, the num-
ber opposite to each Psalm and Hymn referring to the number of the
Arrangement. :
2, By the tables of Psalms and Hymns following the Preface, if the number
of the Psalm or Hymn in the common editions be recollected. Thus,
The 84 Psalm 1st Part L. M. is 402 of the Arrangement.
The 63 Hymn 1st Book is 158 of the Arrangement,
3. By referring to the Index of Suljects, or the Syllabus of the Arrange-
ment, when neither the number nor the first line is recollected.
_ The numbers in the Jadex of Scriptures, refer to the Psalms and Hymns
in the Arrangement, founded upon the passages to which they are opposite.
Thus, Genesis, 1st......58, that is page 58 of the Arrangement contains the
Hymn foanded on that passage of scripture, -
The Psalms and Hymus on the ** Perfections of God,” on the * Doctrines
of the Gospel,” and on the ** Graces of the Holy Spirit,” follow the alpba-
betical order of the subjects on which they are written,

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

1. In giving out a Psalm or Hymn where the Arrangement is used exclu-
sively, it will be necessary to mention the number of the Arrangement only,

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

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

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

By a careful observance of the above directions, all confusion or illcolw

‘ience in the use of this Arrangement will be ayoided, . '“ﬁ‘ﬁ
. U, g ' .
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> - TABLE OF THE PSdr.
PREFACE. o5 it
. \“.‘:
So——
THe !:-.::..- and Hymns of the Rev. Dr. Watts.are so generslly esteemed and o aew |- NoTE.
svely curculated, that any ap. i ¥ T, i
the use u: them. Owing .,‘::m,' :",:,’mm:?:“::m R’xm :‘"::': 1. The Hymns and Psalms may be found as usnal, by the Index of first lines.
the extreme deficieney of the Indeves, the use of trem has long been attended with many 9. This Table gives the numerical order of the former Editions, and the
Incunvenienecs, Gpetially to those leading in pubdie hip. These | ! bave ng- corm];ondiﬂs numbers in the Arrangement. 4
Eostd o many persous, the propriety of an arrangeinent of the whuie, into distinet scetion ) . P
: or chaptens, according to the different subjects of which they treat, interspening the Pulss Thus, ist Psalm, C. M. is 380, that is,
! and Hymns in one book. Such an gement was Luliy pted, somie yesn sinety 380 of the Arrangement;
A by the l':"‘ p"- Rippon, of London ; which met with so grest encouragement, as (o requin 2d Psalm, S. M is 146 of the Arrangemont-
| four tditions in the short space of four years. From his mboury, it is ot to acknowkdgr, ; :
| much awistance has boen desived i preparng this Anenean edition. s o o e e
~ Dr Watts, himseif, secms 1o have justified the prigeiple of an arrngement, by fllovisg
R el % He has judielondy placed wgether in one book, the Hywns on the
Lovd's Supper 1 the advantage of which, is repeamdly expersenced at the administration of St T M. S00[ 18 Tp(C. M. 504]35 TpiC. M. 467(51 1ptC. M. 160
Bt i, = Sios plated toguébey chs. Hywnn, o8 Selgmunly Soage ) ¥ S S e S| 2 o.M ses| 2 C.M 03| 2 C.M. 308
"-.'* Trinity ; avd the Hosnnas © Christ.  But, i there be any advantage in having thew TR M.STT[19 1 S M. 414]36 - L. M. %5[53 - C.M. 469
*:n_mm arcanged under their nespeetive heads, still greater sdvantage, it s thought, must b o .V WM. 148 8 S M. 415 C.M. 3 - C. M. 350
| ved from having the whele thus armangod. C. M. 147 TR ALY aM 36 S. M. 390 .
| It is even conjectured, by many, that Or. Watts would have fullowed this plan through L.M. 127 P.M. 96|37 1 C.Mm. 382[56 - C.M. 346 ..
| cut e it carty coough occured o him, and had b pubiohed e vevera pars of Bolesk | 3. C.M. 261120 L.M. 577} 2 C.M. 3910 - L.M. 80
I ' the same time. “ For,” as Dr. Rippou has jusdy observed, 10 have boen consistent with I.M. 549|21 - C.M. 592 3 C.M. 38158 P.M. 593
Mﬁ: he should have distributed the whoie work fnto sections, or none of it ; but by scuing 4 - L.M 362 L. M. "m 'sg - C,M. 360 C.M, 576
| o e I several chapten, it is prouand be has sanetiooed the Auslyis of every Pt CM. Bs5{22 1 CM. 120{30 1 C.M. 306/61  S.M. 368
With od 5 = C.M 413 2 CM 138 2. C:M B;g 2 L :.:ng- 31;
| rogard to the interspenion of the Pralms among the Hymns, it is only necesary © 6 - C.M. 600 L.M. 139 3 C.M. 5 .
| obscrve, that this has been dane already, to & 208 4 catent, by Dr. Watts himseif. 1t L.M. 599(23 - L.M. 165/40 1 C.M. 367 C. M. 557
m"’l""“"“’ by any one, who will consuit the titles of the first and second books of Hymms, 7 C M. C.M. 166 2 C.M. 162 L.M., 417
G e A, among e, more pieces compused from the Book of Paw, than there s, | g - 8. M.C 54 8.M. 167 I.M. 163 B.M. 418
~ 7 feoa the Gospel of Matthew, Mark, Luke or Jokn, or from the importaut epistie w e C.M. 134/24 - C.M. 42|41 - L.M. 202(656 1 L. M. 410
eank. b interpesion, tercdore, of the whole, eannot be considercd a just came of Ipt. L. M. 564 L.M. 128/42 1 C.M. 28] 2 L.M. 81
!h"""'k"‘ specially, when the wse of the whole is thereby made easy: for, by a glance of 2 L.M. 100{25 1° 8.M,- 328 2 L.M. 279 1 C.M. 400 !
‘n"*' all the Psalms or Hymms wn a partieular subject may be immediately perecived. g 170NN g A ﬁ' 289} 44 - g : 424 g gﬂhl; gg: - A
Way mot be improper w observe here, that I Wlh 2O M 14 8. M, 3563]45 - . M. 457) - » IVl i
L" s and Hymns of Dr. Watts entire; at the _,:"::,:‘,: .m:,:m. of the best 10« C.'M.~ 573]26 = L.M. 301 C.M. 49166 1 CM. &2 }
s both European snd American, not a fiw of the typogmphical errors, and other altera: 11 - L. M. 3884{27 1 C.M. 407 1 L.M. 402 2 C.M. 486 "/
......l.: '::.h have been aceumulating for years, have been corrected. ' 12 - L. M. 55 . f v 3 b g' 47568 1 (I:lh‘l 5:; 1
ought u.s to be dstinetly noticed, that the number of i SHymn In the com: C.M 57499 - L. M. 562/46 1 L.M. 475(68. 4 VL. :
i, ' preserved in & couspienous piace, in this; O e e dimeioss | | 1900 EEMep867190 1 .M, 604}~ & B M. o). 8 'L M-188 4
oo the Tabls of Sumbers which follow this Preface, no inconvenience whii be oceasioned by C.M. 355 2 L.M. 608|47 - C.M. 128 S LM 99 1
.::ﬂhclklul use of this with the oid cditions of Watts. " 14 1 C.M. 182{31 1 g- M. €05[48 1 S. M. “? 9 ; g‘ ﬂ‘ :;:
tutis pamed over exch Punmn and Hymm, jved the approbation of 2 C.M 468(32 2 C.M. 347 2 S.M. 46 L. M.
:::t‘::r bost judges of musiek.  For the :—ktmmu;ﬂ:l:':ubuﬁhr acknow i dges bim= 15 - C. M. 450 8. M. 205/49 1 C.M. 657 3. C.M. 200 |
ol & i‘:ldrh|d 0 Mr. Jonathan Huntinglon, a teacher of musick, who cheerfully under- ; L. M. 451 C.M. 206 2 C.M. 638 1 L.M. 17
s o B the PUGt of b Sundig Counitice of e Handel and Haydn Socicty in 16 1 LM 239 I L.M. 208 L. M. 636 2 LM. 16
The advan 2 L.M. 122 % f L.M. 207|50 1 c.hn;. ggz'n ; g’:a" gs ,
* advantages which Ministers and private Chelstinns m i this Arrangement; 3 L.M. 841 C.M. .60 2 CidMs 2 .M.
A apciy from the enargid udenes b f et and eiptuct wbich s atnched 1 CiMiS44] - 2.C.M. 2| 3 C.M. 660] .3 C.M &1
Lty 3 thoughiy bt rcommctd i, 18 is ot presutied 1 be perfeety though it s boped 2 O.M. 123} 1 P.M. ‘61 L.M. 317[72 1 L.M. 489
% of an mw““‘l. * BAYe creptinto it Sueh ns it s, it iy humbly commended 0 the eandous 17 = 8&'M. 885 [P M, 1 P'M. 651 2 L.M. 490
Prams” wih a publick ; and especaily to the biewing of Him, who is ©farful i L.M. 386|34 1 L.M. 484 2 P.M. 652[i3 1 C M. .78
Bruesh” ¥idh & frveat doie that it mmy b imtrusncatal in prowoting the i of ety | 181 LM 966 2 L.M. sesfs1 1 LM 3w 200 M. 08
‘ sac ol derotion, 2 L.M. 32 1 C.M. 485 2 L.M. nﬂ* - L.M. 434
- - PRRIEK N, 3, LM, 284! 2 C.M 666l 3 L 364 e SM. 22
k Bestoniy November, 1818, £ _ b Y
1 . -y . e
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TABLE OF THE PSALME.
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’
74 C.M. ab5 96 P.M. 060 117 - C.M. 498|132 C. M. 453
75 L.M. 59197 1ptL. M. 645 L. M. 499/133 . C.M. 299
76 C.M. 588 2 L.M. 106 S M. 8. M. 3%
77 1ptC.M. 280 3 L.M. 213] 8 1ptC. M, il
2 C.M. 446 .M. 112 2. CM 134 - C.M. 400
%8 1 C.M. 8208 1 C.M. 251 8 C.M. 135 1ptL. M. 470
2 C.M. 438 2 C.M. 110 4. CO.M. 2 L.M. 44
3 C.M. 439|909 1 S. M. 141 8. M. C.M.- 49
L. M. 441 2 8. M. 26 L. M. 138 - C.M. 18
80 - L.M. 463/100 1 L.M. 83|1191 C.M. H. M. 44
81 - 8. M. 437 g2 L.M. 84 2 C.M Li M~ 9%
82 - L.M. 5084{101 - L.M. 5980 3 C.M 138 - L.M. 212
83 - B.M. 466 C.M. 392 4 C.M. 139 1 L.M. 40
84 1 L.M. 402|102 1 C.M." 595 5 C.M. 2 LM 5
2 L.M. 408 2 C.M. 488 6 C.M. 3 L.M.-319
C. M. 404 L.M. 619 7 C.M. 1 CM. 41
F.M. 405|103 1 L.M, 17 8 C.M: 2 CM:- 5
8 1 L.M, 363 2 L.M _38 9 L5 3 C.M. 556
2 L.M. 2927 1 BM. - 39 10 C. M. 141 - L.M. 551
86 - C.M, 87 ? SM. 4 11-C. M. 142 - CM. 30
87 - L.M. 458 $ BM 12 C.M. 143 -* L. M. 349
89 1 L. M. 173{104- L.M. 62 13 C. M. 1441 C. M. 340
2 L.M. 639)1056 - C.)\. 436 14 C. M. 2 C.M. 612
1 CM.  15]106 - L.M, 487 15 C. M. L. M. 580
2 C.M. 58 S.M. 442 16 C.M. 145 - L. M. 22
3 C.M. 243|107 1 M. 449 17 L.M. 1 C.M. 23
4 C.M. 140 2 Y\, 3561|LastPart L M. 2 C.M - 16
5 C.M. 174 3 L.M. 440120 - C.M. 3" C. M.
LastPart P, M, 640 4 L. .M. 69121 - L.M. 146 - L.M. 18
o0 - L.M. 618 C.M., 70 C.M. P.M. 19
1 C.M. 616|LetPar. L M, 582 HM 65/M471 L.M. 76
2 C.M. 570|109 - C.M. 304{122 - C.M. 398 2 L.M. 560
3 C.M. 8374|1101 L.M, 493 8. P.M., 399 C.M. 561
8. M. 617 2 L.M 494|123 - C.M. 313|148 - H.M." 81
%1 - L.M 601 C.M. 495(124 - L.M. 586 L.M. 8
C.M. 602[/1111 C.M. 56125 - C.M. 210 S.M. &89
92 1 L.M. 42 2 C.M. 43 8. M. 21]149- C. M. 387
2 L.M 450(112- P.M. 203l126 - L.M. 483/150 - C,M. 429
8 - LM "9 L. M. 204 C.M. 482 i
1 ll’,.M. 10 LR} 295/127 - L.M. 393] Doxologics.
SR SIS - P.M.. - 3 C.M. 3%
94 1 C.M. 33 L.M. 35/128- C.M. 35| ¢ G 908
2 C.M. 343|114 LM. 447/129- CM. 443] 3 &M oo
95 - C.M. 425(115- L.M. 48/130- C.M. 203} 4  g&'m ooe
8. M. 426 P.M. 50 LM 204 50 B Soe
L.M. 427(116 1 C.M. 606{131 - C.M. 283] ¢ p'm' 676
9% - C.M. 111 2 C.M. 411[132 - L. M. 454 (" 588
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5 BOOK L

T - 155,37 - 6|61 - 152 |61 - 260) 107 - 256 129 - 314
2 . 10328 - 477le2 - 15485 - 260| 108 - 208 130 - "800
3 - 105)2 478|63 - 158 |86 - 24] 109 - 201 131 - 282
5 - 315|130 - s78)64 - 16187 - 261|110 - 629132 - 230
6 - 62232 - 42|65 - 644 ]88 - 609 111 - 225 133 - 302
7 - 252|390 - 471|668 - 534 |89 - 568|112 - 269|134 - 3056
8 - 4712|140 - 85667 - 535]90 - 560|113 - 503|135 - 430
9 - 257|41 - 657|68 - 536 |91 - 567|114 - 504|136 - 316
10 - 250l42 - 21]69 - 53792 - 254|115 - 240|137 - 226
11 - 194|45 - e48|70 - 538 |93 - 255| 116 - 237|138 - 263
12 - 195|488 - 338|71 - 539|094 - 198| 117 - 192|139 - 176
13 - 148|490 - 156|{72 - 54095 - 219| 118 - 246 140 - 268
14 - 276|50 - 496(73 - 541|968 - 193] 119 - 247] 141 - 131
156 - 258|51 - 214|74 - 54297 - 234|120 - 203|142 - 132
16 - 68452 - 501|75 - 543|98° - 235|121 - 505] 143 - 161
17 - 621|583 - 92|76 - 544 |99 - 220|122 - 502|144 - 325
18 - 623|564 - 101|77 - 545[100 - 271{ 123 - 307|145 - 144
19 - 625155 - 607|78 - 546 (101 - 312|124 - 178 146 - W)
2 - 202|56 - 479(79. - s47|102 - 370|125 - 262 | 147 - 1561
21 - 497)57 - 177|680 - 553|103 - 322|126 - 301| 148 - 153
24 - 635/58 - 480[81 - 550|104 - 232|127 - 253|149 - 151
2 - 159[50 - 481/82 - 25]105 - 654l128 - 244 | 160 - 1563
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1 - 570,30 - 288 30 - 7|67 - @7 15 - 10143 - 2348
2 - 630351 - 627 60 - 9266/88 - 224116 - 356 144 - 267
3% <"exilag < "B1g |61 - 633(80 - G685/117 - 376) 145 - 412
4 - 228|133 - 658162 - 563|90 - 236/118 - 164 146 - 432
5 - 160|134 - 323/63 - 63¢4]91 - 661|119 - 94| 147 - 58
6 - 548|135 - 21864 - 473]92 - 587|150 - 242| 148 - 155
7 - 554|136 - 142065 - 375093 - 170|121 - 241| 149 - 589
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26 = 35154 - 573|183 - 135|111 - 583|139,- 113 167 = 45
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1°-509] 9 . 51717 - 5252 - 533 32 605,40 = 61
2 - 510110 - 518)18 - 526) Doxologies.|33 666 |41 1
Sg- 811111 - 519[19 - 527|286 - 663!3% 669
4 - 51? 12 - 520020 . s528[27 - 667|35 670] Hsannas,
65 - 51313 - s21|21 - s529|28 - @72!38 674[42 - 602
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TABLE OF FIRST LINVES.
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| The figures express the Number of the Hymns and Pralms ar they are now arranged.

Awake ye sain

Away from every mortal eare

Backward with humble shame we lo k

ADORE and tremble fur onr God

s to prise your King

49 | Come Jet us
- 406 Come Lt us

-

Come let us 1oi_n a joyful tume

oin our chevrful songs
ifL our juyful eyos
" ".,:Cn.ne let us lift our veiees Ivi

. = - 21| Blen'd is the man who shuns the place -
:;Ill! and did my Saviour bleed - - . 3q1 R!ul‘d is the man 'bc-e'hhwdl e -
A R e & = - 1. fou| et I iamen hers Lt -
o . morming ! L)
All ye that love the Lord rejoice = = 387 | Blew'd .m.".'f.jm J:A'fm - ,‘-
mtrnd«'dhd‘n = =« - 564|Blood has m voice to pieree the skies = =
thy wrath remember love = - . 360 | Bright King of glory, dreadful God - = =
Among the assemblics of the 5t « -mllmdiudnmithlluhhdn:h- .
Amz‘u:tp:n';ﬂm;ﬁr 10 % ¢ D|Buryd in shadows of the night + - "~
-\'h"‘l‘n““uthﬂ’ﬁ ol -“; But few among the earnal wise
And now the scalcs have left mine eyes - 335 |Cap ercatures to perfiction find =i
_A"Nl will the Gud of gaee = - . - 466 | Children in and kpnowledge young -«
Ave all the foes of Sion foly = = . o 450|Christ and his eross s nll our theme -
Are sinners now so senstiess grown - - 468 | Come all jous tongues AP SR
Arise my graciows Ged - - . . . 335|Come children legm to foar the »
Arise my soul my joyful powers « . . 217|Come, dearest Lord, desecnd and dwell -
Al pew babes desice the bveast & - 161 | Come, happy souls, appronch your Ged =
At L:S command, our dearvst Lod - - 527 | Come Iaidl:--r, all ye weary souls =
Attend, while God's exnted Son = - 221 |Come, Huly Spirit, heavenly dove 2
Awake my leart, ariso my tngue - - 202 |Come let our voices join to raime -
Awake our souls, away our foary - - - 338 = »
mng'w:nmwma;;\mly e ::‘ E'é:';r. we llu:mla\‘r the -lh.«'::f 2 *
B SV oy - Gl s oy e o T
irics Lamb - - - 158{naughters of Zion, come, behold -
B'r"l:i' ':: E‘r‘"" :['P"'"‘ = - '°’:Dlr|slh rejoie’d in God his stovngth
Behold o 1y ox¥ = = " * - dlipar Lond, behold our sore distacs
Rehold the love, the generous love - - 303 Dearest of all the names above =
Behold the morning sun = = = = 4lSinpegth cannot make our sou's afiwid
« Behold the potter and the elay - - 921 heath may dissolve my body now
Dehold the rose of Sharon hire = =« - &38|n.eh! ‘us o meancholy da .
Behoid the sure foundation stone = - = 455 | peceir'd by sabtle snancs gf,'.("l -
Bohold the woman's promis'd sced = = I8 ineep in our hearts ket us roeard -
Bohwld the weetech whose lust and wine - 307 Deep in the dust befure thy throne
Behold thy waiting scrvant, Lond = = 24 lhescend from heaven, immortal Dove
Behold what wondrous grace - - . lg; Do we not know that solemn word

g:la, O my soul, the uving G
lewt'! are the humble souls that see

- - 308

10 3@t fire the souis that and know
i\ U I?u .

Blew the sons of peace =

X * the und n
Tiowst the everlaving God
T’ W8 the Father and his

T,

-
love
Bl.ss'd is the mam, forcver biost

Early m
Ere the

Eternal Spirt we confios
Exait the Lord our God

o v n it g0

Down headlong fiom their native skics
Dread Sovereign, let my cvening song

God without delay
A ue heavens were streteh
Eternal Sovervign of the sky - -

d lbmd’
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19 PaaLm ¥46. as 113th. P.M.
’ 5t. Hellens, Psalm 46.
Goodness of God, and vanity of men
II‘LL praise my Maker with my breath;
And when my voice is lost in death,

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.
.

21, 22

4 Tremble, ye sinncrs, and submit;
Throw down your arms before his throne,
Bend your heads low beneath his feet,
Or his strgng hand shall crush you down.

5And ye, bless’d saints, that love him too,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers :| With reverence bow before his name ;

My days of praise shall ne’er be past,
While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.
2Why should 1 make a man my trust?
Princes must die and turn to dust:
Vain is the help of flesh and blood ;
Their breath departs, their pomp and
wer
And thoughts all vanish in an hour;
Nor can they make their promise good.
ﬂllapry the man whose hopes rely
On lsrael’s God: he made the sky,
And earth and seas with all their train;
His truth forever stands secure :
He saves th? oppress’d,he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.
4The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ;
The Lord supports the sinking mind ;
He sends the lab’ring . conscience
He helps the stranger in distress, [peace;
The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.
5He loves his saints, he knows them well,
But turns the wicked down to hell:
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;

Let every tongue, let every age

In this exalted work engage;
Praise him in everlasting strains.

4 Il praise him while he lends me breath,

And when my voice is lost in death
Praise shall employ ray nobler powers.

My days of praise shall ne'er Eq past,

While fift-, and thought, and being Just,
Or immortality endures,

0 Hxnux 22. B.2. L.M.
- Truro, Blendon.
Grandeur of God, or hiv terrilie mgjesty.

ITERRIBLE God, who r(-ign',lunhigh, i

How awful is thy thundering han
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly;
Nor can all earth or hell withstand.

9 This the old rebel angels knew,
And Satan fell beneath thy frown
Thine arrows struck the traitor through,
And weighty vengeance sunk him down,

3 This Sodom felt—and feels it still—

“Thus all his heavenly servants do:
God is a bright and burning flame.

21; Hymw 42. B.1. C.M. Borb
Dundce, St. Ann's.
Grandeur of Geod, or divine wrath and mercy.
1 A DORE and tremble, for our Qod
Is a consuming fire ;*
His jealous eyes his wrath inflame,
And raise his vengeance higher.
2 Almighty vengeance, how it burns !
How bright his fury glows!

Vast magazines of plagues and storms
Lie treusured for his foes.

3 Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees
Are forced into a flame;

But kindled, O! how fierce they blaze!
And rend all nature’s frame.

4 At his approach the mountains fee,
And seek a walery grave;

The frighted sca makes haste away,
And shrinks up every wave.

5Through the wide air the weighty rocks
Are swift as hailstones hurl’d :

Who dares to meet his fiery rage,
That shakes the solid world?

6Yet, mighty God! thy sovereign grace
Sits regent on the throne,

The refuge of thy chosen race
When wrath comes rushing down.
7Thy hand shall on rebellions kings

A fiery tempest pour,
While we, beneath thy sheltering wings,
Thy just revenge adorc.
* Hceb, xii 22.

Peary 145. L. M. i
22£ 0ld Hundred, Dunstan, Bath.
Greatnesa, truth, and justice of God.
IMY God, my King, thy various pruise

Shall fill the remnant of my days:
Thy grace employ my humble tongue,
Till death and glory raise the song.
2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear;
And every setting sun shall see

And roars beneath th' eternal load :
+ With endless burnings who can dwell,

“Or bear the fury of a Gudi™ |

New works of duty done for thee,
3Thy truth end justice I'll proclaim;
Thy bounty fows, an cndless streaw ;

N 27To vindicate my words and thoughts

23,24

Thy mercy swift; thine anger slow,
But dreadful to the stubborn foe.

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine,
Am{ speak thy majesty divine
Let ** every realm with joy™ proci
The sound and honour of thy name.
5 Let distant times and nations raise
The long succession of thy praisc;
And “unborn aﬁomnke my song

The joy and ur of their tongue.
6But who can speak thy wondrous deeds:
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds?
Vast and unsearchuble thy ways;

Vast and immortal be thy praise!

Psaum 145, 1st Part. C. M. ®
23; Barby, Rochester,
Greatness and mercy of God.

1T ONG as [ live I'll bless thy name,
My King, my God of love;
My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

@Great is the Lord, his power unknown,
And let his praise be ireal;

I'll sing the honours of thy throne,
Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue,
Anﬁ, while my lips rejoice,

The men that hear my ‘sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth procluim,
And nations sound thy praise.
5Thy glorious deeds of ancient date

S{mll through “the world be known:
Thine arm of pewer, thy heavenly state,
With public splendour shown.
6 The world is manag’d by thy hands;
Thy suints are rul'd by love;
And thine eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills remove.
Hyux86. B.1. C.M. borm
2""; Charmouth, Canterbury.

Holiness and majesty of God.,

IHOW should the sons of Adam’s race
Be pure before their God;
1f he contend in righteousness,

We fall beneath his rod.

I'il meke no wore pretence ;

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

25,26

3Strong is his arm, bis heart is wisc;
What vain m::meﬂ dare
Against their r's hand to nse,
Or tempt th’ unequal war?

Jaim |4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath

From their old seats are torn;

He shakes the earth from south to north,
And all her pillars mourn.

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise ;
The obedient sun forbears :

His hand with sackcloth spreads the
And seals up all the stars.  [skics,

6 He walks upon the stormy sea;
Flies on the stormy wind:

There's none can trace his wondrous way
Or his dark footsteps find.]

Hyxs 82. B.1. L.M. sor b

25% Fountain, Old fundred.’

Holiness of God. and mortality of men.

1O HALL the vile race of flesh and blood

Contend with their Creator, God?
Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just than he?

2 Bebold he puts bis trust. in none

Of all the spirits round his throne ;

Their natures, when compar'd with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3 But how much meaner things are they
Wheo epring from dust and dwell in clay!
Touch’d by the finger of thy wrath,
We faint and vauish like the moth.

4 From night to day, from day to night,
We die by thousands in thy sight:
Bury'd in dust whole natious lie,
Like a forgotten vanity.

sAlmighty Power, to thee we bow;

How frail are we, how glorious thou !

No more the sons of earth shall dare
With an eternal God compare,

PsArm 09, 2d Part, S. M. 2

26; St. Thomas, Doven
[Haliness and vengeance of God.

1 XALT thé¢ Lord our Gpd,
E And worship at his feet:

His pature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.

2 When Isracl was his church,

© \When Aaron was his priest,

When Moses cry’d,when Samuel pray’d,
He gave his people rest.

3 Oft he forgave their sins,

Not one of all my thousand faults
Can bear a just defence.

Nor would destroy thelr race,

L 54
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27,28

And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abus’d his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still *he same;

Still he's a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

27 }!  Hruw 87. B.2 C.M.

<1 Abridge, Bedford,

Incomprehensibility of God.

1H()W wondrous great, how glorions
) Must our Creator be! [bright

Who dwells amidst the dazzling light
Of vast infinity !

20ur soaring spirits upward rise
Toward the celestial throne:

Fain would we see the blessed THREE,
And the Almighty OxE.

30ur reason stretches all its wings,
And climbs above the skies;

But still how far beneath thy feet
Our grovelling reason lies !

4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
 And awfully adore:
For the weak pinions of our minds
Can stretch a thought no more.)
5Thy glories infinitely rise
Above our labouring tongue;
In vain the highest seraph tries
To form an equal song. o

6 [In humble notes our faith adores
The great mysterious King,
W bilu‘:mgeh strain their nobler powers,
And sweep th’ immortal string.]

b4

28; Hyuwx 170. B.2. L. M.
Islington, Gleucester,
Incomprehennbility and avvereignty of Ged.
Lf YAN creatures to perfection find
TL eternal, uncreated Mind?
Or can the largest stretch of thought
Measure and search his nature out?
2'Tis high as heawven, 'tis deep as hell,
And what can mortals know or tell ?
His glory spreads beyond the sky,
And all the shining worlds on high.

3 But man, vain man would fain be wise ;
Born like a wild young colt, he flies
Through all the follics of his mind,
And smells and snufls the empty wind.}

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

29,50

5H = wounds the heart,and he makes whole;
He calms the tempest of the soul:
When he shuts up in long despair,
Who can remove the heavy bar?
6He frowns, and darkness veils the moon,
The fainting sun grows dim at noon;
The pillars of heaven's starry roof
Tremble and sturt at his reproof.
7He gave the vaulted heaven its form,
The crooked serpent and the worm;
He breaks the billows with his breath,
And smites the sons of pride to death.
8These are a portion of his ways:
But who shall dare dgscribe his face?
Who can enduare his light, or stand
To hear the thunders of bhis hand?

LM &

Hrxx26. B.2.

29; Quercy, Wells,
Invisibility of God.
1L0ﬂ.D,we are blind, poor morials,blind,

We can’t behold thy bright abode ;
Q! "is beyond a creature mind,
To glance a thought half way to God.
2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky,
The great ETERNAL reigns alone ;
Where neitherawings nor souls can fly,
Nor angels clinb the topless throne
3The Lord of glory builds his seat
Of gems incomparably bright;
And lays bencath his sacred feet
Substantial beams of gloomy mnight.
4Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look through, and cheer us from above;
Beyond our praise thy grandeur fics,
Yet we adore, and yet we love,

PsaLm 142. C. M. bor®
30; Canterbury, Barby, Wantage.
Kindness of Gody. or God the hape of the helplers.
I'T°0 God 1 made my sorrows known,
From God I sought relief ;

In long complaints before his throne
I pour’d out all my grief.

2 My soul was overwhelm'd with wocs,
My heart began to break;

My God, who all my burdens knows,
He knows the way I take.

30n cvery side 1 cast mine eye,
And found my helpers gone ; [by,

Wkhile friends and strungers pass’d we
Neglected or unknown.

4 God is 0 King, of powesunknown ;|4 Then did I raise a louder cry,

Firm are the orders of his throne ;
If he resolve, who dare cppese,

And call'd thy mercy near,

Or wsk bim why, or what Le does? |

“Be thou my refuge here.?

|

“Thom urt my pertion when 1 die, 1 “h the mighty Saviour’s name,
{

31,32

5Lord, 1 am brought exceeding low;
Now let thine car attend;

And make my foes, who vex me, know
I've an almighty Friend.

¢From my sad prison set me free,
Then shall I praise thy name;

And holy men shall join with me
Thy kindness to proclaim.

Hysx 105. B. 2. C. M. b or®

Christmas, Arlington.

Longsuffering of God.

1A ND utrcqu: vgretches yet alive?

And do we yet rebel?

Tis boundless, “tis amazing love,
That bears us up from hell!

2The burden of our weighty guilt
Would sink us down to flumes;

And threatening vengeance rolls above,
To crush our feeble frames.

3Almighty goodness cries, Forbear!
And strarght the thunder stays:

And dare we now voke_his wratly,
And weary out his grace!

4Llord, we have long abus'd thy love,
Too long indulg’d our sin;
Our aching hearts ¢'en bleed to see
What rebels we have been.

5No more, ye lusts, shull ye command ;
No more will we obey ; [band,
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering
And drive thy foes away.

; Hymy 103. B.2. C. M,
31} Christmas, Carthage.
Love of Godyin the gift of his Son
ICOME, happy souls, approach your
Co

31

-

With new melodious songs ; [God,
me, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.

28 strange, so boundless was the love
That pity’d dying men,

The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
3Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm’d

With a revenging rod ;
No hard commission to perform
The vengeance of a God.
4But all was mercy, all was mild,
* And wrath forsook the throne,
When Christ on the kind errand came,
Aud brought salvation down.

SHeresiuners, you may heal your wounds,
Wipe yOur SOFrows. dry:

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

34

6 See, dearest Lord, onr willing souls
Accept thine offer’d graces
We bless the great Redeemer’s love,
And give the Father praise.

Hymx 104. B. 2. S.M.
Watchman, Pelham.
Love and mercy of Gid.
1 RAISE your trinmphant songs
To an immortal tune;
Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love

‘Us chief’ Beloved chose,

And bid him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,
No terror clothes his brow ;

No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below,

4 Twas mercy fill’d the throne,
And wrath stood silent by,

When Christ was sent with pardons
To rebels doom'd to die. [down

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears,
Let hopeless sorrow cease;

Bow #o the sceptre of his love,
Aund take the offer’d peace.

6 Lord, we obey thy call;
We ia_y an humble claim

To the salvation thou hast brought,
And love and praise thy name.

33 o

Psarax 113. P. M. x

34} St. Hellens, or 46th Psala.
Majesty and condescension of God.
1% E that delight to serve the Lord,
Y The honours of his name record,
His sacred name forever bless:
Where'er the circling sun displays
His rising beams or petting rays,
Let Jands and seas his power conless.
2 Not time, nor nature’s narrow rounds,
Can give his vast dominion bounds;
The heavens are fur below bis height :
Let no- created greatness dare
With our eternal God compare,
Arm’d with his uncreated might!

3 He bows hileorioua head to view

What the bright hosts of an els do,
And beuds his care to morhftbmp:

His sovercign hand -exalts the poor,
He tukes the needy from the door,

you shall never die.

| And makes them company far Kings.
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fnca
ear,



3 50 i _ PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

3, 36

4 When childless families deepair,
He sends the blessing of an heir,
To rescue their expiring name:
The mother, with a thankful voice,
Proclaims his praises and her joys:
Let every age advance his fame.

3,_2 Psars 113. L. M,

J Newcourt, Gloucester.

Majesty and condescension of God.

IN7E servants of th' Almighty King,
L In every age his praises sing:

Where'er the sun shall rise or set,

The nations shall his praise repeat.

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky,
Stands his high throne of majesty:
.\pr time, nor place, his power restrain,
Nor bound his universal reign.
3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,
Or angels, with their God compare?
Who dwells in uncreated l:-__j:h!!
4 Behold his love! he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do:
And condescends yet more to know
The mean affairs of men below. |
5From dust and cottages obsgure, |
His grace exalts the humble poor;
Gives them the honour of his sons,
And fits them for their heavenly thrones.
6[A word of his creating voice
Can. make’ the barren house rejoice .
Though Sarah’s ninety years were past,
The promis’d sced is born at lust, '
7With joy the mother views her son,
And tells the wonders God has done ;
Faith may grow strong when sense despairs,
Though nature fails, the promise bears. ]
Psary 36. 8. M,

36! Aylesbury, Ustick. b
Majesty of God und wickedness of man,

1 HEN man grows bold in sin,
My heart within me cries,

““He bath mo faith of God within,
“ Nor fear before his eyes.”

2 [He walks a while conceal’d
n a seli-flattering dream,

Till his dark crimes, at once reveal'd,
Expose his' hateful name.]

8 His heart is false and foul,
His words are smooth and fair;

Wisdom is Banich'd from his soul,
And leaves no goodness there.

His glories how divinely bright, '

! Thy strengthening hands upheld the

6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall 'h_}'ﬁ

&,
4 He plots upon his bed,
New mischiefs to fulfl;
He sets his heart, and hands, and head
To practise all that's ill.
5 But there's a dreadful God,
Though men renounce his fear;
His justice, hid behind the cloud,
Shall one great day appear.

6 His truth transcends the sky;.
In heaven his mercies dwell;
Deep as the sea his judgments lie,
His anger burns to hell.

7 How excellent his love,
Whence all our safety springs!

O never let my soul remove
From underncath his wings.

372 Psaux 145, 3dPart. C. M 3
b Stade, 5t. Martius, Irish.
Merey f God o wiffer T
1 LI- I' every tongue thy goodness speak,

Thou sovereign word of all;

And raise the poor tuat fall. [‘i't’lko
2When sorrow bows tue spirit downy
Or virtue lies distress’d
Deneath some proud oppressor’s frown
Thou gv’st the mourners rest.
3 The Lord supports our tottering days
And guides our giddy youth:
Heoly and just are all his ways,
And all his words are truth.
4 He knows the pains his servants fee
He hears his children cry,
And, their best wishes to fulfil,
His grace is ever nigh.
5 His mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere:
He saves the souls, whose humble love
Is join’d with holy fear.

2 Not half so high his power.hath spread
The starry heavens above our head,)
As his rich love execeeds our praise,
Fxceeds the highest hopes we raise,
3 Not half so fur hath nature placed
The rising morning from the west,
A« his forgiving grace removes

The daily guilt of those he loves.
1How slowly doth his wrath arise!
On swifter wings salvation flies :
And if he lets his anger burn,

How soon his frowns to pity turn!
5Amidet his wrath compassion shines;
Hi« strokes are lighter than our sms;
\nd while his rod corrects his saints,
His ear indulges their complaints.
6% fathers their young sons chastise,
With gentle hands smd melting eyes:
The children weep beneath the smurt,
And move the pity of their heart.

Pavsk.

TThe mighty God, the wise and jost,-
Knows that our frame is feeble dust;
And will no heavy load impose
Beyond the strength that he bestows.
% e knows how soon eur nature dies,
Hlasted by every wind that flies;
Like grass we spring, and_die as soon
As morning flowers that fade at poon.
YBut his eternal love is sure

To all the saints, and shall endure:
From age to nge his truth shall reign,
Nor children’s children bope in vuin.

Psarw 103. 1st Part. . M. ®
39; Hopkins, Dover, Watchman.
Mercy ;{God to sorl and body.
1 BLESS the Lord, my soul!
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favours are divine.

2 O bless the Lord, my soul,

And pierce their hearts with pain
But none that serve the Lord shall say,
“They sought his aid in vain.”)

7 [My lips shall dwell upon his praise

And spread his fame abroad;
Let all the sons of Adam raise
The honours of their God.]

38 Psarm 103. 2d Part. L. N, B
Portugal, Dunstan.
Mercy and lave of God to his peofley
IdE l!.(urd, how wondrousare his ways
How firm his truth, how large hi
He takes his mercy for his throne, [ grace!
And thence he makes his glories knowa.

Nor let Li= mercies lie

' Forgotten in unthankfulness,

And without praises dic.
3 'Tis he forgives thy sins,
"Tis he relieves thy pain,
'Tis he that heals thy sickneeses,
And makes thee young aguin.
| He crowns thy life with love,
When ransom'd from the grave;
He that redecm’d my soul from hell
Hath sovereign power to save,
! He fills the poer with good §
He gives the suffcrers rest;

The Lord hath jndgments for the smd,
And justice for the oppress'd,

8 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known;

But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

Psarw 139, 1st Part. L. M. %
Bath, Blendon, Castle-Street.
Omniscience of God.

:LORD, thou hast search’d and seen
me through; .5
Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh, with all their powers,

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Aré to my God distinctly known:
He knows the words 1 mezn to rpeak,
Fre from my opening lips they break.

3Within thy ecircling Iower I stand ;
On every side 1 find thy hand:
Awake, usleep, at home, abroad,

| 1 am surrounded still with God.

4Amazing knowledge, vast and great !
What large extent ! what lofty height !
My soul, with all the powers 1 boast,
Is"in the boundlees prospect lost.

540 may these thoughts possess my breast,
“Where'er 1 rove, whereler 1 rest;
“Nor let my weaker passions dare
“Consent to sin, for Godis there.”

Pavse L.

6 Could 1 so false, so faithless prave,
To quit thy service and thy love,
Wkere, Lord, could I thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful glory run?

71f up to heaven 1 take my flight,
"Tisthere thoudwell’st enthron'd inlight:
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reiguns,
And Satan groans beneath his chams.

¢1f, mounted on a morning ray,

I fly beyond the western sea,

Thy swifter hand would first arrive,
And there arrest thy fugitive.

00r should I try to shun thy sight,
Peneath the spreading veil of might,
One glance nl't'nine, one piercing ray,
Would kindle darkness into day.

10“Omay these thoughts 88 m t breast,
“Where'er 1 rove, where’er rest 3
@ Nor let my weaker l;m-tinm dare
“ Consent to sin, for God is there.™

Pause IT.

11The veil of night is no disguise,
No screen from thy all-seeing cyes:

40
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41

Thy hand can s« ize thy foes as soon
Through midnight shades as blazing noon.

12 Midnight and noon in this agree,
Great God, they’re both alike to thee:
Not death can hide what God will spy,
And hell lies naked to his eye.
13Omay these thoughts possess my hreast,
“Where'er 1 rove, where'er 1 rest;
¢ Nor let my weaker passions dare
“Consent to sin for God is there.”
A Psarm 139. 1st Part. C. M. %
41 London, St. Ann’s.
Omniscience of God.
IIX all my vast concerns with thee,
In vain my soul would try
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
The notice of thine eye.
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest;
My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.
3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord
Before they’re form’d within;
And ere my dips prorounce the word
He knows the sense I mean.
4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high!
Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms I lie,
Beset on every side.
580 let thy grace surround me still,
And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from cvery ill,
Secur'd by sovereign love,
Pavse,
6 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown?
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,
In heaven thy glorious throne,
78Should 1 suppress my vital breath,
To *scape the wrath divine,

Thy voice could break the bars of death,
And make the grave resign.

81f, wing’d with beams of moming light,
I fly beyond the west, [flight,

Thy band, which must support my
Would soon betray my rest.

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

42, 43,

Hyux 32. B.1. C. M,
Carthage, Christmas,
Omnifiotence of God,
1 HENCE do our mournful thought
arise ?
And where's our courage fled?
Has restless sin and raging hell
Struck all our comforts dead?
2 Have we forgot the Almighty Name
That form’d the earth and sea?
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary, or decay?

42}

3 Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell;

He gives the conquest to the wek
And ftreads their foes to hell,

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and dig
And youthful vigour cease;

But we that wait vpen the Lord
Shall feel our strength increase.

5The saints shall mount on eagles’ wingy
And taste the promis’d bliss,

Till their unwearied feet arrive
Where perfect pleasure is.

Psarm 111, 2d Part. C. M. 1
St. Asaphs, Braintree, Carthage.
Perfeciions of God.
1(3REAT is the Lord; his works of might
Demand ovr noblest songs:
Let his assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues,

2Great is the mercy of the Lord,
He gives his children food;

And, éver mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, cami
To seal his covenant sure;

llolly and reverend is his name,
His ways are just and pure

4They that would grow divinely Wi’\‘

Must with his fear beging

Our fuirest proof of knowledge lies
In bating every sin,

44}

43{

Hymx 166. B.2. .M. 8

Bedford, London, Barby.

91f o’er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law
Would turn the thades to light.
10The besms of noon, the midnight hour, |

Are both slike to.thee:
O may | ne'er ovoke that power
From wlich T canpot flee. |

Perfections of God.
IHO“' shall 1 praise th® eternal Gody
That Infinite Unknown?
Who can ascend his bigh abode,
Or venture near his throne? !

2[The great Invisible! He dwells
Conceal'd in dazzling light ;

i5

But his all-searching eye reveals
The secrets of the night.
3Those watchful eyes, that never sleep,
Survey the world around ;
His wisdom is a boundless deep,

Where all our thoughts are drown’d.]
4[Speak we of strength ? His arm is strong
o save, or to destroy;
Infinite years his life prolong,
And endless is his joy.]
5[He knows no shadow of a change,
Nor alters his decrees;
Firm as a rock his truth remains,
To guard his promises.]
6 [Sinners before his presence die;
How holy is his name!
His anger and his jealousy
Burn like devouring flame.]
7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne,
Maintains the rights of God;
While mercy sends her pardons down,
Bought with a Saviour's blood.
§Now to my soul, immortal King,
Speak some forgiving word ;
Then *twill be double joy to sing
The glories of my Lord.

Hymx 167. B. 2. L. M.
Gloucester, Truro.

Perfections of God.
I(GREAT God! thy glories shall employ
My holy fear, my humble joy ;
My lips, in songs of honour, bring
Tl’eit tribute to th® eternal King.
2 [Earth and the stars, and worlds on-
" known,
Depend precarious on his throne ;
All pature hangs upon his word,
And grace and glory own their Lord.]

ﬂIH‘u sovereign power what mortal knows?
{ he command, who dare o‘ppooe?
With strength he girds himself around
And treads the rebels to the ground.]
4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skill ?
r guide the counsels of his will?
His wisdom, like a sea divine,
Flows deep and high beyond our line.]
5 [His name is holy, and his eye
with immortal jealousy ;
He hates the sons of pride, and sheds
His fiery vengeance on their heads.]
6 beamings of his pie;;hin; sight
ing dark hypocrisy to light;
uth and dedrudl{m naked lie,

45 .
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7 [Th" eternal Yaw before Tini =tands;
His justice, with impartial hande,
Divides to all their due ly
Or by the sceptre, or the sword.]

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea,
‘ashes our loads of guilt n'?
While his own Son came down an &lcd
T* epgage his justict on our side.]
9[Each of his words demands my faith, I

(

Y

goul can rest on all he sith;
His truth inviolably keeps
The largest promise of his lips.]
10 O tell me, with a gentle voice,
“Thou art my God,” and I'll rejoice ! '
Fil'd with thy love, I dare proclaim
The brightest bonours of thy name.

46 Hymyx 168. B.2. LM, &
Nantwich, Old Hundred.
Perfections of God.
1 T EHOVAH reigns, his throne his high ;
Hismbelam’lihtmdmn' 3
Tis glory shines with beams so bright,
No mortal can sustain the sight.
2 His terrors keep the world in awe;
His justice guards his holy law;
His love reveals a smiling ' face;
His truth and promise seal the grace.
3 Through all his works his wisdom shines,
And baflles Satan’s deep designs;
His power is sovereign to fufll
The noblest counsels of his will.
4 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my Father and my friend ?
Then let my songs with wﬁ’ Join ;
Heaven is secure, if God mige
47 Hims 169, B.2. H.M., %
; Portsmouth, Bethesda.
1 THE Lord Jehovah _reigns,
His throne is built on high ;
The garmenis he assumes
Are light and majesty :
His: thine
With beams so bright,

No mertal eye
Can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of bis hand
Keep the wide world in awe;
His wrath and justice stand
To gvard his boly law:

And where his Jove '

Resolves {o bless,

His truth conilrms

And seals the grace.

hell uncover’d to his eye.]
WATTS, B

. | |



PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 0

3 Through all his aAncient works
wisdom shines,
Confounds the powers of hell,
And breaks their curs’d designs.

Strong is his arm

And shall fulil

His great decrees,

His sovereign will,
And can this migh

And will he write his name,
Father and my Friend?”
ove his name,

I Jove his word;

Join all my powers,

And praise the Lord.

Gloucester, Bath.
erfections of God, and vanity of idols,
'l OT to ourselves, who ure but dust,
‘ Not to ourselves is glory due,
‘Eternal God, thon only just,
. Thou only gracious, wise and (rue.
_ 2Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ;
Why should a beathen’s haughty tongue
to ruise our shame, [long?
s the God you've serv'dso
2 The God we serve maintains his throne
Above the clouds, beyond the skies;
Through all the earth his will is done,
e knows our groans, he hears our cries.
~ 4But the wvain idols they adore
. Are senseless shapes of stone and wood;
At best a mass of glittering ore,
' A silver saint, or golden god.

-6 [With eyes and ears,they carve their head;
are their ears, their eyes are blind :
In vain are costly offerings made,

And vows are scatter’d in the wind.
6 Their feet were never made to move,
~ Nor hands %0 save when mortals-pra
+ Mortals, that pay
|| Seem to ‘be blind and deaf as they.]
%0 Tsrael, make the Lord thy hope,
3 thy refuge, and thy rest:
“The Lord shall build th
And bless the people an

dwell in silence and
shall Jive to sing thy grace,

And tell the world thy power to suve.

of God, and vaniiy of idols.
praise your King,
t passions raise,

Your pions pleasure, while i
Increasing pwith the pra M .

2 Greatis the Lord ; and works unknown
Are his divine employ ;

But still his saints are near his throne,
His treasure and his joy.

3 Heaven, earth and sea confess his hand 3
He bids the vapours rise;

Lightning and storm at his command,
gweep through the sounding skies.

4All power, that gods or kings have
Is found with him alone ; f:laim'd.

But heathen gods should ne’er be nam’d,
Where our Jemovam’s known.
5 Which of the stocks or stones they trust
Can give them showers of rain?
In vain_ they worship glittering dust,
And pray to gold in wvain.

6 [Their gods bave tongues that canndt
Such as their makers gave: [talky

Their feet were ne’er designd to walk,
Nor hands have power to save.

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,
Nor hear when mortals pray; .

Morltuls, that wait for their relief,
Are blind and deaf as they.]

8 Ye saints, adore the living God,
Serve him with faith and fear;

He makes the churches hLis abode,
And claims your honours there.

50 Psaum 115. P. M. =
Walworth, New 50th. h
Perfections of God, and vanity of idols.
INDT 10 our names, thou only Ilmmullnﬂ
Not 10 our worthless names due
Thy power and grace, thy trath and mchgﬂ
Tmmortal honours to thy ign rame ; [abode,
Shine through the earth from ven thy blest
Nor let the heathen say, © And where's your
*H is thy bi) r; there stands thy throne;
e e el sy i
ow-(z:d d" all this canth, these heavens
e oFo e ;
Rat ﬁilhdrhnd-hnm-le

3 [Vain are these arful shapes of eyes n;
he molten image hrilbﬂ?::!‘ nar h.:nd:u 3
Their bands are helpless, nor their foet can move ;

b.:e nos s nor thought, ner power, nor

PERVECTIONS OF GOD.

60 bless our God, and never cease;
Ye saints, fulfil his p
¢ (He keeps our life, maintains our peace,
: And guides our doubtful ways.
prov'd our suTeri
‘o make our graces nhin::l‘
silver bears the b
The metal to

& Through watery deeps and
We march at thy e
d to possess the
By thine unerring

Psarnaw-89. 2dPart. C.M. b |
Plymouth, Dorset,
Power_and mejesty of God.
i ITH reverence let. the saints ap-
¥ ¥ And bow before the Lord ; [pear;
His high commands with reverence
And tremble %t his word.
2 How fterrible thy glories. be!
How bright thine armies shine!
Where is the power that vies with thee?
Or truth. compar'd with thine?
3The northern: pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ;
day from east to. west.
Move round at thy command,”

ing winds controd,

But we are sav'd, and live:
And Zion bleu the God that
TLord,thou hast

Sutton, St. Thomas.

1 ! THE vag;lt! I
How matchless is his power!
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word,
And all the heavens adore,
2 Let proud imperions kin
Bow plm"l]r I:_elll'txspr: his lhro%l.e!
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty thin
Or he shall m{l yo:;xf:!gwn. -
8 Above the skies he reigns,
And with amazin
He deals unsufferable pains
On his rebellious foes.

4 Yet, everlasting God,

We love to speak thy praise;
mal to thy rod,

G e

5 The arms of mighty love
Defend our Zion well;

And heavenly mercy walls us.round
From Babylon and hell.

8 Salvation to the King
Who sits enthron’d above ;

Thus we adore the God of might,
And bless the God of love,

Ist Part. C.M. &
Cambridge, Braintree,

" Power and goodness of God.
nations, to the Lord,
i a joyfal noise ;

With melody of sound record
His honours, and your joys,
to the Power that shakes the sky,
How terrible art thou!
“Sinners before thy presence fly,
“Or at thy feet they bow.”
ome, see the wonders of our God,
How glorious are his ways!
In Moses’ hand he
And clave the fri
» made the ebbing channel dr
BRde Sectil pess'd the ooy
ere did the church begin their joy,
And triumph in their God.]
\ his resistless might;
mortals dare

Eternal to the fight,
tampt that dreadful war?

4Thy words the
And rule the boisterous deep; !

Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll,
The rolling billows sleep.

5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea hre
And the dark world of hell :
How did thine arm in vengeance
When Egypt durst rebel !
€ Justice aud jodgment are thy throne,

Yet wondrous is thy grace;
While trath and mercy, join'd in one,
Invite us near thy face,

Psanm 8. B0
Hopkins, 5t.Thomas.
Sovereigntyof (‘:';d,tmd man's dominion

1 LORD, our heavenly King,
Thy name is all divine!

jes round the earth ase

And o%er the heavens they

2 When to thy works on high
I raise my wond’ring

And see the moon, com
Adorn the darksoine

3 When I survey the stars,
And all their,shining formay-
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" And birds that cut the air with wings,

33

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,
Akm to dust and worms !

4 Lord, what is* worthless man,
That thou shouldst Jove him so!

Next to thine angels is he plac'd,
And Jord of all below.

& Thine honours crown his head,
While beasts like slaves obey,

And fish that cleave the sea.

€ How rich thy bowmties are!
And wondrous are thy ways:

Of dust and worms thy poiver can feame
A monument of praise,

7 [Out of the mouths of babes
And sucklings thou canst draw

Sorprising hopours to thy mnawe!
And strike the world_wjth awe.

8 O Lord, our heavenly King,
Thy name is all, divive;

Fly glorics round the earth are spread
And o'er the heavens they shine.

=) Psitw 68, 1st Part. I3 &
o Nantwich, Islington.
Vengeance and compassion of God.
}LE'I" God arise in all his aight,
And put the troops of hell to flight,
As smole, that songht to clond the skies,
Before the rising tempest flies.
2 [He comes, array’d in barning flames ;
Justice and vengeance are his pawes;
Behold his fainting foes expire,
Like melting wax before the fre.]

3 He rides and thunders through the sky ;
His name, Jenovau, soupds on “high:
Sing to his name, g‘c sons of grace;
Ye saints, rejoice before his face,

4 The widow and the fatherless _
Fly to his aid in sharp distress;

Jo him the poor and belpless find
A judge that's just, a father kind.

6 He breaks the captive’s heavy chain,
And prisoners see the light again;
But rebels, that dispute his will,
Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.
©  Pavsk.

and thrones to God belong ;| 4

5

PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

But 1 review myself, and

56, 5

8 Proclaim him King,pronounee him blest;
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest :
When terrors rise, and pations fuint,
God is the strength of every saint.

Psarw 111, 1st Part. C. M. X
Arlington, Dundee, Rochester.

Wisdam of God in his works.

lSO.\'GS of immortal praise belong
To my Almighty God;

He has my heart, and he my tongue,
To spread his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hand hath
How glorious in our sight ! [wrought!

Good men in every age have
His wonders with delight.

3 Now most exact is nature’s frame!
How wise th' Eternal Mind!

His counsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts design’d.

4 When he redeem'd his chosen sons,
He fixd hie covenant sure:

The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.

5 Natare and time, and earth and skies,
Thy heavenly skill proclaim ;

What shall we do to make us wise,
But learn to read. thy name?

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace
Is our divinest skill;

And he's the wisest of our race,
That best obeys thy will,

Psavy 139. 2d Part. C. M. #
37 Braintree, Barby.
Wisdom of God in the formation of man.
lW N I with pleasing wonder stand
And all my frame survey,
Lord, *tis thy work: I own thy hand
Thus built my humble clay.

56

2Thy hand my heart and reins possess'd,

Where unborn nature W 3
Thy wisdom all my features trac'd,
nd all my members drew,

3 Thine eye with nicest care survey'd

The growth of ever k
TiH the whole scheme thy thoughts had
¥Was copy’d by thive art. [laid
Heaven,earth and sea, and fire anq wind
Show me thy wondrous ﬁ-km;
nd
Diviner wonders still,

shi
flesh proclaims thy prajse, '

M
l.ard’, to thy works of nature join

Thy miracles of grace,

59, 59
CREATION AND PROVIDENCE,
1 58; Hryms 147.B.2.C. M.

. Rochester, St. Anns,
Creation of the world. Gen. i.

1 “NO“’ let a spacious world arise,”

Said the Creator, Lord

At once the obedient etdhmd;kiu

Rose at his sovereign word.

2 [Dark was the deep; the waters lay

Confus’d, and drown’d the land;
He call'd the light—the new-born
Attends on his command.

3 He bade the clouds ascend on high

*  The clouds ascend, and bear
A wateZ.MM to the sky,
And float on softer air,
4The liquid element below
Was_gather'd by his hand ;
The rolling seas together flow,
And leave the solid land.
5 With herbs and plants (a
he

The naked crown'd,

Ere there was rain to bless the earth,

Or sun to warm the ground.

6Then he adorn’d the upper skies:

Bebold ! the sun ap l:f-’:
The moon and stars in order rise,
To mark out months and years,
,o'Dtul of the deep th'
id vital beings frame;
H:Jlinted fowls of eve wing,

fish of every name.
8He gave the lion and the worm
- At once their wondrous birth 5

~ Rose from the teeming earth.
$Adam was form'd of equal clay,

. With God’s own image blest,

WThus glorious in the Maker's

. The young creation stood;

h. saw the building from on high,
His word pronounc’d it good..

day

flowery birth)

Almighty King

And grazing beasts, of various form,

- sovereign of the rest
%kr nobler ends than ,lhey,

eye,

.ord, while the fnmuof nature stands,

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. :

In me thy fearful wonders shine,
' And each proclaims thy skill divim®.

2 Thine eyes did all my limbssurvey, i
Which yet in dark confusion h& )
Thou saw’st the dai wih y 1
Form’d by the “of thy + 1

3 By thee my growi were nam'd
And what y numréu“g';wcmd- frum'd
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart)
Were -copy'd with unerring art. !
4Atlast, to shew my Maker's name,
God stamp'd his image on my frame,
And in some unknown momeut join'd
The finish’d members to the mind.
5 There the seeds of thought began
Aud all the passions. of the. mar”
Great God, our infant nature pays
lamortal tribute to thy praise.
Pavse,
6 Lord, since in my advanci
I've ;cted,m life‘,n busy l:ge.m
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount
The power of numbers to recount.
71 could survey the, ocean o'er,
ndmmuchnndthcmkullmb«r
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace
The numerous wonders of thy v
8 These on my heart are still" } *d
With, these i’ give mine eyes to mt;
And at m waking hour I find
;;Godmd is love possess my mind, |
60§

Psarar 33, 16t Part. C. M, %
Warcham, Devizes, Cambridge,
IVorks of creation and firovidence.
I EJOICE, ye righteous, in the
R This work belongs' (o your™ "
Sm{on!’hi- name, his ways, his wopd,
How holly, just, and ‘true! a
zih;u‘tm;:cy and his righteousness
A€t heaven: and earth i
His works of nature andp?fcl;:c:
Reveal his wondrous name,
3His wisdom and almight word'
The heavenly un:heas q{lﬂd:-
Aud by the Spirit of the Lord
Their shining hosts were made:
4He bade the liquid waters flow
To their :\ppo?nud deep ;
The flowing seas their Limits
And their own station keep,
5Ye tenants of the spacious- %

£

With fear before him stand ;
He spake, and nature took jts birtk,
Aug rests on his commands



/
61, 62

€ He scorns she an ;ry nations’ rage,
And brbaks their “vain designs:
His counsel stands through
And in full glory shines.

Psauw 33. P. M.
61 z St. Helleas, Psalm 46.

Works of creation and firovidence.

A WE M souls, in God rejai
Your ,\hku praise bujm:r-‘- your veies:
Great is your theme, your songy be new:
Sing of hisdmme. hs 'd.sj his ways,
"ﬂl"k‘ nature, an
"ﬁ“ wise and hd)‘r, Just nuj true |
2 Justice and truth.he ever leves,

Au‘l the wholo earth his goodness proves ;
His word the heavenly arches spread
Haw wide they shine fram north to south !

And by the spirit of his mouth
Weze all the starcy armics made.
4 He the wide flowiog scas,
(Those watery treasurcs know their place)
In the vast store-houwse of the d.op:
He -p-lu:.;:i gave all nature bir

i

- "-‘.4.7: -

4 And fires weas, and heaven and carth
i His i ers keep :
4 tremble, and adore

Nor dare indulge their feble’ rage :
Vain gn&ﬁqﬁh ts and weak their hands,
But his connsel stands,
A-Inhhwwldﬂwn-‘-:wm.

; 62 Psatx 104. L. M.
Gloucester, Bath, Italy.

The glory of Geod in creation and providence.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

every age,

Yet thence convey'd by secret veins,
They spring on hills, and drench the
plains.
7He bids the crystal fountains flow,
And cheer the valleys as they go;
Tame heifers there their thist b
And for the stream wild asses bray.
8From pleasant trees,which shade the brink,
The lark and lionet light to drink;
Their songs the lark and linnet raise,
And chide our silence in his praise,
Pavse 1.
9God, from his cloudy cistern, pouns
On the parch’d earth enriching showers;
The grove, the garden, and the field,
A thousand joyful. blessings yield.
10 He makes the grassy food arise,
And gives the cattle Jarge supplies;
With herbs for man, of various power,
To mourish nature, or to cure.
11 What noble fruit the vines produce!
The olive yields a shining Juice;
Qur hearts are cheer’d with generous wiae,
With inward joy our faces shine.
120 bless his name, ye nations, fed
With nature’s chief supporter, bread:
While bread your vital strength imparts,
Serve him with vigour in your hearts.
Pavse IL
13 Behold the stately cedar stands,

3 Y soul, thy t Creator praise :
When cloth'ﬁ in his celestiu[} rays,

He in fall majesty appears,
. And, like a robe, his glory wears,
|| [NOTE. This
ke o
O el Rankar e T ean freme
2 The heavens are for his curtain spread;

. Th® unfathom'd deep he makes his bed

~ Clouds are his chariot, when he flies

On winged storms across the skies,
fis Angels, whom his own breath inspires,
;.'f His ministers, are flaming fires;

‘- And swift as thought their armies move
+ To bear his vengeance or his love.
. 4 The world’s foundations
_ Are pois’d, and shall forever stand ;
~ He binds the ocean in his chain,

- Lest it should drowa the ecarth again.

- Which high above the mountains stood
~ He thunder'd, and the osean fled,
Confin’d to its appointed bed.
he swelling billows know their bounds, 19

B )

The night was
S‘luep is thy gift,
From tiresome toil and
_ 5. When earth was cover'd with the flood, | 18How stra
: f]\_nd ever

™l

Rais’d in the forest by his hands;
Birds to the boughs for shelter fly,
And build their nests secure on high.

'ﬂ"""{.‘ktm SGifferent| 14 To craggy hills ascends the goat ;

And at the airy mountain’s foot
The f=ebler creatures make their cell ;
He gives them wisdom where to dwell.

15'He sets the sun his circling race,
Appoints the moon
And when thick darkness veils
Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey.
16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad,
And roaring,
But when the moruing beams arise,
The savage
by his hang;17 Then man

to change her face ;
the day,

ask their meat from God;

beast to covert flies.
to daily labour goes ;
made for his repose :
that sweet relicf
wasting grief,
thy works ! how great ¢
‘ery land thy riches fill ; - {skill);
Wisdom round the world we seo
fpacious earth is full of thee, '

Nor less thy glories in the
Aid in their channels walk thth rounds; | Where ik i f;‘nf e e oD,

iont swim and crec

X

The with all their hosts he made,
And dark regions of the dead.
3 He guides our feet, he guards our way;

‘With wondrous motions, swift or slow
Still wandering in the paths below.
20 There ships divide their wa
And flocks of scaly monsters play ;
There dwells the huge Leviathan,

And foams and sports in spite of man,

- Pavse 1.

21 Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord,

All nature rests upon thy word,
And the whole race of creatures

Woaiting their portion from thy band.
£2 While each receives his different food,

His cheerfal looks pronounee it good ;
les and bears, and whales and worms
Rejoice and praise in dillerent forms.
23 But when thy face ishid, they mourn;
And, dying, to their dust return;
Both man and beast their souls resi
Life, breath and spirit, all are thine.
24 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,
And fill the world with beasts and men;
A word of thy creating breath
Repairs the wastes of time and death,
25 His works, the wonders of his might,
Are honour’d with his own delight:
How awiful are his florioul ways !
The Lord is dreadful in his praise.
26T he carth stands trembling at thy stroke,
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ;
Yet humble souls may see thy face,
And tell their wants to sovereign grace.
27 In thee my hopes and wishes meet,
And muoke my meditations sweet ;
Thy praises shall my breath employ,
'l‘i! it expire in endiess joy.

28 While haughty sinners die accurst,
Their glory bury’d with their dust,
I, to my God, my heavenly King,
l-a'uf hallelujahs sing.

Psarx 121. L. M. =
83‘ Truro, Nantwich.

Divine pirotection.
1 to the hills 1 lift mine eyes,
(.IP * eternal hills beyond the alzies;
Thence all her help my soul derives ;
There my Almighty Refuge lives.
2He lives ; the everlasting God, [flood,
That built the world, that spread the

smiles bless all the day ;

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE,

way,

sn, _def

64,66

, 4 lstael, a name divinely blest,

May rise secure, securely rest;
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful cyes
Admit no slumber nor surprise.

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day,
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray
Shall blast thy couch; no balelal star
Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,
Still thou “shalt go, and still return
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.
70n thee foul spirits have no power;
And in thy last departing hour,
Angels, that trace the awy road,
Suall bear thee homeward to thy God.

Psanw 121. C. M.
Duadee, Abridge.
FPreservation by day and night.
1‘1‘0 beaven | It my waiting eyes,
There all my hopes are laid ;
The Lord, that built the earth and skies,
Is my perpetual aid.
6 Their feet shall never slide nor fall,
Whom he designs to keep:
His ear attends wne soliest call;
His eyes can can never sleep.
JHe will sustain our weakest powers
With his almighty arm,

Against surprising harmn,
4 Istael, rejoice; and rest secure,
Thy keeper is the Lord; ¢
His waketul eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.
5 Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon
Shall have his leave to smite;
He shields thy head from burning noon,
From blusting damps at night.
6 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath,
Where thickest dungers come ;
Go and retumn, secure from death,
Till God commands thee howe.
65 Psapx 121. H. M. "
f Bethesda, Portsmoush.
God our preserver.
1 PWARD 1 lift mine eyes,
./ From God is all my wmd;
The God that built the skies,
And earth agd nature made:
God is the tower
To which 1 dy;

the evening vale, and keeps
hours Isracl slecps,

His grace is nigh
In every hour,

And watch our most ungaarded hours
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2 My feet shall never slide,
Nor fall in fatal snares,
Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears,
Those wakeful eyes,
Which never sleep,
Shall Israel keep,
When dangers rise.}
A

3 No burning heats by gy,
Nor blasts of evening %ir,
Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there:

Thou art my sun,
And thou my shade,
To guard my head
By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word,
To save my soul from death?
And | can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath:

Il go and come,
Nor fear to die,
Till from on high
Thou call me home.

Hxaw19. B.2. C.M. =&

66} Abridge; London.

Our bodies frail,and God our firescrver:

1Y ET others boast how slron?' they be,
Nor death nor danger fear

But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee,

What feeble things we are.

9 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,
And flourish bright and gay;
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land,
And fades the grass away.

30Our life contains a thousand springs,
And dies, if one be gone:

Strange ! that a barp of thousand strings
Should keep in tune so long.

4 But ’tis our God supports our frame,
The God who built us first;

Salvation to th” Almighty Name
‘That vear’d us from the dust.

5[Me spake—and straight our hearts'and
: In all their motions rose; [brains
¢ Let blood,” said be, **flow round the
veina,P g .

And round the veins it flows.

6While we have breath,or use cur tongues,
Our Maker we'll adore;

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.
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Hyms83. B.1. C.M. b
67 } Durham, Windsor.
Apftictions and death under pirovidence.
1 OT from the dust affliction grows,
Nor troubles rise by chance ;
Yet we are born to cares and woes ;
A sad inheritance!
2 As sparks break out from burning coals,
And still are upwards borne;
So gricf is rooted in our souls,
And man grows up to mourn.
3Yet with my God I leave my cause,
And trust his promis’d grace:
He rules me by his well-known laws
Of love and ﬁght:;wmcs&l N
ot all the pains t e'er
4N5hall il my future peace;
For death and hell can do no more
Than what my Father please.

Hrmx 13. B.2. L. M.
68 E Luton, Nantwich, Truro.
The
3

creation, and disselution of the werld.
NG to the Lord who built the skies,

The Lord who rear’d this stately
frame ;

And lands unknown repeat his name.
2 He form’d the seas, and form'd the hills,
Made every drop, and every dust;
Nature and time with all their wheels,
And push’d them into motion first.
3 Now, from his high imperial throne,
He looks far down upon the spheres;
He bids the shining orbs roll on,
And round he turns the hasty years
4 Thus shall. this moving engine last,
Till all his saints are gather’d in:
Then for jthe trumpet’s dreadful blast,
To shake it all to dust again.

5 Yet when the sound shall tear the skiesy
And lightning burn the globe below,
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes,
There's a new heaven and earth for you.

69 PsAvrar 107, 4th Part. L. M, ®
Eaton, Nantwich, Blendon.
The seaman’s song.
1'YW OULDyou behold the works of God,
His wonders in the world abroad,
Go with the mariners, and (race
The unknown regions of the seas.
2 They Jeave their native shores behind,
And seize the favour of the wind,

His Spirit moves our hea 1

Till God command, and tempests rise,
Thut heave the ocean to the sKies,

Let all the nations sound his praisey '

3 Now to the heavens they mount amain;
Now sink to dreadful deeps again ;
What strange affright young sailors feel,
And like a staggering drunkard reel!

4 When land is far, and death is nigh,
Lost to all hope, to God they cry:
His mercy hears their loud address,
And sends salvation in distress,

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage ;
The furious waves forget their rage :
*Tis calm; and- sailors smile to see
The haven where they wish’d to be.

6 O may the sons of men record
The wondrous goodness of the Lord!
Let them their private offerings bring,
And in the church his glory sing.
701 Psatx 107. CM. . X

Cambridge, Rochester, Abridge.

The mariner's fisalm.

1T HY works of glory, mighty Lord,
T Thy Wmdcgsul-i‘; tlu:g dt’;eps,
The sons of courage shall record,
Who trade in floating ships.
2 At thy command the winds arise,
And swell the towering waves ;-
The men, astonish’d, mount the skies,
And sink in gaping graves.
3 [Again they climb the watery hills
[And plunge in deeps again: y
Each like a tottering drunkard reels,
And finds his courage vain.
4Frighted to hear the tempest roar
They pant with fluttering breath ; '
And, less of a distant shore,
Expect immediate death.)
$ Then to the Lord they reise their cries ;
He hears their loud request,
And orders silence through the skies,
And lays the floods to rest.
6 Sailors rejoice to lese their fears,
nAn:l see the ugm allay’d :
ow to their e appzars ;
B ict: e yowe: be: pa.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

71 } Hrux 109; ‘B, 2 L M;

Y Bl“h l’utne)'\

2he darkness of firovidence,
lLU!lI), we adore thy vast designs,

Th* obscure abyss of providence !
Too deep to sound with mortal lines,
Too dark to view with feeble sense.
2 Now thou array’st thine awful face
In angry fowns, without a smile;
We through the cloud believe th grace,
Secure of thy compassion sli]yl.
3 Through seas and storms of deep distress
We sail by faith, and not by sight ;
aith i“' es us in the wilderness,
Through all the terrors of the night.
4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod
Resolve to scourge us here below;
Still let us lean upon our God,
Thine arm shall bear us safely through,

72f PsaLm 73. S M. =®
Sutton, Hopkins.

The mystery of providence unfolded.
1 SURE there’s a righteous God,

x

Nor is religion- vain;
Ttmh men of vice may boast aloud,
men of grace complain,
2 I saw the wicked rise,
WhAjlnd baf?gtb ‘m}r I}cart repim:,lll
e y fools, withscornful e
In robes of honour shine.
3 [ll_’atpper'd with wanton ‘ease,
heir flesh looks full and fair }
Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas,
And grows without their care,
4 Free from the plagues and pains
That picus souls endure,
Thron:fh all their life oppression reigns,
% racks the humble poor.
L eir impious tongues blaspheme
The c:,;fnn_ing God: por
Their malice blasts the good man's name,
And spreads their lies abroad.
6 But I, with flowing tears,
Indulg’d my doubts to rise;
#is there a God that sees or hears
*“The things below the skies.””]

7 The tumults of my thought
Held me in hard ‘suspense,
Till to thy house my feet were brought,

To learn thy justice thence.
8 Thy word with light and power
Did my mistakes Euhneud;

I view’d the sinners’ life before,
But Lere I Jearnt their end.

e

p——
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3 CREATION AND PROVIDENCE, 74,3 )

54 My God! how excellent thy grace,
9 On what a slippery steep Whence all our hope and com springs,
The thoughtless wretches 50: ’74; Psatn 9. 2d Part. C.M. - B/ The sons of Adam in ‘distress 1+ Creation, pirovidence and 2

And O, that dreadful fiery deep, | Canterbury, Plymouth. Fly to the shadow of thy winge, IGWE to our God imwhfucp;ain!

That ‘waits their fall below ! The wisdom and equity of Providenct| § Prom the provisions of thy house Mercy and truth are all his ways ;
10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, I'VWHEN the great Judge, supreat| We shall be fed with nveet’repm; _'Itom‘l‘ezz_of grace to God belong,
1\:{ thou,il:ua no more repine ; : and just, There mercy like a river flows, ‘pedt his mercies-in your song,
I'call my God my portion now, | Shall once enquire for blood, And brings salvation to our taste, [2Give to, the Lord of lords renown,

And all my powers are thine, | The humble souls, who mourn in dust 8 Life, Tike a fountain, rich and free, The King of kings with glory crown;

. Shall find a faithful God. mercies ever shyll endure,

Springs from the presence of the Lord; . knowe
2 He from the dreadful gates of deati | b0 thy Tight our souls shall see | Vhen lordsand Kingsare mor o

Doth his own children raise; g Ross s word, |3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,
. In Zion’s ;ates, with cheerful breath The glories promisd in thy And fix'd the starry lights on high:
Affticted saints happy, and frosper- ‘They sing their Father’s praise. Wonders of grace to God belong,

73‘ PsALw 73. 1stParf. C. M. X
London, Dundee.

_ ous sinners cursed. T ith heedless PsALy 147, 1st Part. .M. ®| Repeat bis mercies in your song,
1 NOW I’'m convinc'd the Lord is kind "Hl':é,oe:h?ulitrag;;;“gm; o 76; Dunstan, Newcourt. 4He fills the sun with morning light,
To men of heart sincere, Aad siunersppel’ilh in the net Creation, firovidence .and grace. He bids the moon direct the ni;‘si:

Yet once my foolish thoughts repin’d : - ands Bl ise] His mercies ever shall endure G
And border’d on dcspl.ﬁr. o 4'1‘:1‘(121;}1 :ll'lu'..o:n henu. 2‘;‘?:: %A.ﬁii:t:';:d roit-:e’:‘ :ﬁ.‘:‘ ;;.:;':e Whe.: suns a‘m; moons u::all' shine no
2@ griev'd to see the wicked thrive, Are thy 5,_:’;;, s.-_-mou,,,d; known: | His nature and his works invite 5The1cwshofroedfmmanrao_h‘nhmd,
nd ke with angry breath, When men of mischief are destroyd] To make this duty our delight. And brought them !othegwm-‘d land =
“ How pleasant and Jprofane they live!f ~pp. oo must be theit oWi | 9mye 1ord Bl b Yoot Wonders of grace to God belong,
“How peaceful is their death. i Andgatbers oA R4 his name; | Repeat lis mercies in your song.
S “With well fed flesh and haughty eyes 5 The wicked sha.lllr lil;k down to hellj| His mercy melts the stubbom soul, (8 He saw the Gentiles dead in sin,

P e ihy s s And felt his pity work within®
*“ They lay their fears to sleep ; Thy wrath devour the ! And makes the broken spirit whole. H?a mmiﬂ' ep:g «hal ‘widuro,

“ % . .
ﬁ%““@“"’.‘“ u:l‘" ’l‘_"“de";“"' That dare forget thee, or rebel ||ap, form*d the stars, those hraven'y flam~s; When death and sin shall reign no more,
§6 SAints in siencq wecy Against thy known commands | He counts their numbers, calls their [~ pro ons bis Son with power to save
4“In vain I lift my hands to pray,}6 Tho' saints t3eore distressare NO“SMO ‘ names ; From guilt, and darkness, and the grave;
“And cleanse my heart in vain, And wait and long complain, His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound, Wonders of grace to God belong,
. “For I am chasten’d all the day,| Their cries shall never be forgot, | A deep, where all our thoughts are Repeat his mercies in your song.

“The night renews my pmn-." r.\'or shall their hopes be vam. drown’d. 8 Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet,
5Yet while mytongue indulg’d complaints, 7[Rl_se._great Redeemer, from ﬂ‘)’f“‘* 4Greatis our Lord, and great his might ;| And leads us to his heavenly seat;
3 felt my heart i AR Tojudge and save the poor; And all his glories infinite: | His mercies ever shall endure,
“Sare I shall thus ad th saints, Let nations tremble at thy feet, He the meek, rewards the just, | When this vain world shall be fig more.
< grieve the men I Jove.” And man prevail no more. M""’m"“ “d'l i wiind i, The Sad
6 But still I found my doubts too hard, |8 Thy - g b ﬂ;f‘mmﬂ- ek 78: Pt 136, C M, @
The conflict too severe, OG- pus thar hea ¥ : ¥ _ raintree, Irish.
ir? Make thein confess that thou art God, |t to the Lord, exalt him bigh, |cor . =
T-“ learndu:; ztﬁt:. ‘3,‘;,:“‘1' And they but feeble men.] gzw(}s h'rscloudsumun'd the sky ; 4 g]:nu:.”;u on of his peopie. ".""
: he prepares the fruitful rain, |1 @ IVE thanks to God, the sovereign
7There, as in_some prophetic glass, |, 5; o s tALm 36, L.M. ®| Nor lets the drops descend in vain. His mercies still endure ;
saw the sinner’s fect 0ld Hundred, Eaton, Blcndon;J . And be the King of kings ador od,
6 He makes the grass the hills adorn, His truth is ever sure.

High mounted on a slippery place, perfections and previdence of God; or, gen A
.Ifelidc a fiery pit. P =~ pmmn.-im‘.;?rm ,rm-." And clothes the |mi|mghﬁelds with comn.: 2 What wonders hath his wisdom done,

IGH in the heavens, eternal God ! The beasts with food his bands supply. n _
81 heard the wretch. profanely boast, [ 1] X Ea inend | How mighty is his hand !
il at thy frown he fcl{; Th tf:{hg‘?::;' ;::.';: r&uoflx{,;h::nﬂ ABd e _young: ravens when they ery; Heayen, eﬁqmdube fram'd alone ;
His honours in a_dream were lost, ’I'h':.: veils and darkens thy designs. | Whatis the creature’s skill or force?| = How wide is his command !
be awoke in hell b g B ke The sprightly man, the warlike horse, | 3 The. sun supplies the day with light :
9 Lord, what an envious fool T was! i ink & oundations keep; |l B¢ Bimble wit, the active limb ? How bright his counsels shine !
How like a thoughtlcss beast! | o IOPATE s £helt Tor of thy hands; |\l 8¢ too mean delights for him. | The moon and stars adorn thie night !
Thus to t thy promis’d grace,| .. °€ 819 8 bty dee J‘ i ey in his sleht's His works are all divine.
" And think the blest. ¥ jodgments are & mighty decp.. /! Bub saints are Jovely in his sight: % Drte Wock the i of '
3 Thy providence is kind and large;  |He views his children with delight : [Pgle B g of ESF' ;
/i Bodh fian and beast thy bounty share; '*--ﬁﬂ.;:;pes e name SO LT i Jor hils' pecle kit
power unknown : The whole creation is thy charge ves his image there. - y .
bleuzhlnd_ﬁdmhmm But saints are thy pacuh'yar cars,’ &; ; . How gracious is our '

G
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5 He cleft the swelling sea in two;
His arm is great in might :
And gave the tn!
His power and grace unite.
€ But Pharach’s army therehe drown’d;
ow glorious are his ways!
And bm:]ght his saints through desert
Eternal be his praise. ground ;
7G
Victorious is his sword ;
While Israel took the promis’d land :
And faithful is his word. ]
8 He saw the nations dead in sin ;
He felt his pity move ;
How sad the state the world wasin 3
How bound was his love!

9 He) sent to save u$ from our wo 3
His ess never fails;

From eath, and hell, and every foe;
And still his grace prevails.

10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly Kin 3
His mercies still endure;’ X

Let the whole earth his praises sing ;
His truth’ is ever suve.

Psaum 68. 34 Part. L. M.
79 Antigua, Islington.

Praise for temporal blessings ; or,
common and spiecial mercies.
1 E bless the Lord, the just, the good
WWho fills our hearts "'nit.h joy and
food ; 3
Who pours his blessings from the skies,
. And loads our days with rich supplies.
ITi¢ sends the sun his circuit round,
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ;
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain,
Refresh the thirsty ground again.
3'Tis to his care we owe our breath,
And all our near escapes from death:
Safety and health to God belong;
He heals the weak, and guards thestrong.

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove
The common blessings of his love;

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

yes a passage thro’ ;

reat monarchs fell beneath his hand ;

X
80,8
]

’ 80 } Bar;.l‘),ué'mi:'ali:dud&

Praise for firotection, grace, and truth,

1IMY God, in whom are all the spriogs
MOfbonndlm love and grace unknowr;
Hide me beneath thy spm&z wings
Till the dark cloud is o .
2Up to the heavens I send ery;
The Lord will my desires H
He sends his angels from the sky,
And saves me from the threatening stors.
3Be thou exalted, 0 my God,
Ahove the heavens, where angels dwell
Thy power on efrth be known abroad
And Jand to land thy wonders !ell
4 My heart is fix’d; my song shall rais
Immortal honours to thy name;
Awake, my tongue, to sound his
My tongue, the glory of my
5 High o'er the earth his merey reign,
And reaches to the utmost sky;
His truth to -endless years ‘
When lower worlds dissolve and die,

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, ]
Above the heavens, where angels d““d'
Thy power on earth be known ml.l-
And land to land thy wonders tc

PsAvst 65, 24 Part. L.M. ®
i ; Ninety-seventh Psalm, Shoel
Divine firovidence in air, earth,and ses;
or, the God of nature and grace.
1THE God of our salvation hears |
The groans of Zion mix’d with tears;
Yet when he comes with kind designs,
Through all the way his terror shines
20n him the race of man depends,
Far as the earth’s remotest ends,
Where the Creator's name is known,
By nature’s feeble light alone.
3 Bailors, that travel o'er the flood,
Address their frighted sonls to God
When tempests rage, and billows roa
At dreadful distance from the shore.

But the wide difference that remai
Is endless joy, or endless pains.
5 The Lord, that bruis’d the 1's head,
On all the serpent's seed 1 tread:

The stubborn sinner’s hope confound, |5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm,
‘wound.

And smite him with a lasting
his right band his saints shall rai
G'?nt -8 y or deeper seas;

There they taste his special love.

the deep earth,
n’? q "3'.- to -his courts above,| 6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky ;

4 He bids the noisy tempests cease;
“He calms the raging crowd to peace,
When a tumultuous nation raves
Wild as the winds, and Joud as waves.

He settles in a peaceful form ;
Mountains establish’d by his hand,
Firm on their old foundations stapd.

New comets blaze, and lightnings gy,
.

82, 83

The heathen Jande, with swift surprise,
From the bright horrors turn their eyes,
¥ At his commundgthe morning ra
Smiles in the ecast, and leads the da s
He guides the sun’s declining whe:{-,
Over the tops of western hills, +-
8 Seasons and fimes obey his voice;
The evening and the momn rejoice
To sce the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit, and dress'd in flowers.
9 'Tis from his watery stores on hi
He gives the thirsty ground
He walks upon the clouds, and thence
Doth kis euriching drops dispense,
10 The desert mfrom a fruitful field ;
Abundant food the valleys yield ;
The valleys shout with cheeriul voice,
And neighbouring hills repeat their joyr.
'The pastures smile in greén array ;
There Jambs =nd Yarger cattle play;
The larger cattle and the lamb,
Each in his language speaks thy name.
12Thy works pronounce thy p wer divine;
Oer every ficld thy #lories shino ;
Through every month thy gifts a pear ;
Great God ! thy goodness crowns the year.
3 -
"g9! Psarm78. 1st Part. C. M. %
Wareham, Irish, Peterborough.

Providences of God recorded ; or, plous education
end instruction of children.

IT ET children hear the mighty decds
A4 Which God perform'd of old ;
‘hich in our younger years we saw,
~ And which "our fathers told,
2He bids us make his glories known,
1lis works of power and grace ;
And we'll convey his wonders down,
‘ rough every rising race.
30ur lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again fo their’s;
generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.
4 Thus shall they learn in God alone

A

|

‘UNIVERSAL PRAISEF,

-

3 Enter his

84}

ISI

4 We are his

84,85

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,
With all your fongues his glory sing.

LQThc Lakd is God: “is he alone

Doth liff und breath and being give ;
We are .his work, and not ovr own ;
The sheep that en his pastures live.
gates with songs ef joy,
With praises to his eourts repair,
And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks-and honours there.

‘fh‘ {4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ;

Grent is his grace, his mercy sure;
And the whole race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

PsArwm 100. 2d Part, L. M. =
Blendon, Castle-Strect,
The same.
NG to the Lord with joyful voice ;
Let every land bis name adore ;
Let carth, with one umited voice,
Resound his praise from shore to shore.

2 Nafions, attend before his throne,
¢ With solemn fear, with sacred

joy :
Know that the Lord is God alone :
He can create, and he destroy.

3 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and form®d us men ;
And when like wandering sheep we
He brought us to his fold again. [stray’d,
eople, we his care,
Our souls nntr all our mortal frame:
What lasting honours shall-we' rear,

4 Almighty Maker, to thy name?
5We'li crowd thy gates wizh thankful songe,

High as the hervens our voices ruise;
And earth,with her ten thousand tongues,
Ehall fill thy courts with sounding preise.

6 Wide ax the world is thy command ;

Vast as etemity thy love;
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
When rolling yéars shall cease to move,

Their hope ‘securely stands; | SR PR "

That they may ne’er forget his w:)ris. 85 s l'f:::'ol,:ﬁ Eaton.

IR Reoor "ty ‘corin o Universal firaise to God.
o7 ILOUD hallelujalis to the Lord,

_ UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

al  Psara 100, 1:tPart. LM, ¥
Q;'OH Hund., Green’s Hund., ltaly.
" Praise to cur Creator.

1 mations round the earih, rejoice
efore the Lonl.{\:'cur sovereigtKing,

From distant worlds where creatures

Let heaven hegin the solemn word; [dwell;
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

NOTE. This Palm may besung to a different
Ih-rl:!‘. :L-ddm: the two Q.J;n-il: L' © every
stinza,

Fach of bis works Mr name
Eut they cen nc'er Julfii bis preise.
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. Aud light surrounds bis dwelliog-place

o6

2The Lord! how absolute Le reigns?
Let every angel bend the skvee!
Eing of kie Jove in heavenly straine,
And speak how fierce his Ivt-orr be.

3 High-on-a "throne bis g!nn:- dwell,
An awful throne of shining blite;
Fly through the world, O sun, and tell
How dark thy beams compar’d to his.
4 Awake, ye tempests, and Lis fame
It sounds of dreadful praise declare ;
And the swect whisper of his namc
¥ill every gentler brecze of air,

5 Let clounds, and winds, and waves agree
To join their praise with bluzing fire ;
Let the firm earth and rolling sea
In this eternal song conspire.

6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill ;
Valleys, lie low before his eye;
And let his pruise from every Lill
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky.

% Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines,
Bend your high branchee, and adore;
Praise him,ye beastsin different strains :
The Jamb must bleat, the lion “roar.

§ Birds, ye must make Lis pruise your

theme ;
Nature demands a song from you:
‘While the dumb fish that cut tl.c streafn
Leap up, and mean his praises tgo.

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
When nature all sround you sings?
O for a shout from old and young,
From humble swains, and lof1y kings !
10 Wide as his vast dominion lies,
JLet the Creator’s name be known:

¢ dloud as his thunder shout his praise,

And sound it lofty as Lis throne.

11Jenovan! *is a glorious word!

| O may it dwell on every tongue!

| But saints,who best have known the Lord,

lr Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 Spenk of the wonders of that love

. Which Gubriel plays on every chord ;

. From all below, and all above,

| Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.

¥
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Hrusx 27. . B.2. L.M. . ®
Castle-Street, Antigua.

. Praise ye him, ail lhis angels,

:1GOD! the eternal, awful name,

y That the whole heavenly aimy fears,
That shakes the wide creation’s frame,
And Satan trembles when he hears,

@ Like flames of fire his servants are,

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

o7, 63

But, O ye fery fames, declare
The brighter glories of kis face.
3Tis not for such poor worms as we,
To speak so infiffite a thing;

But your immortal eyes survey
The beauties of your sovercign King.
4Tell how he shows Lis smiling, face,
And clothes all heaven in bright array ;
Trivmph and joy run through the place,
And songs cternal as the day.

5 Speak—{for you feel hig burning love—
What zeal it spreads through all your
That sacred fire dwells «ll ubove,[frame!
For we on carth have lost the name,
6 [Sing of bis power and justice too,
That infinite _right hand of lis,
That venquish’d Satan snd Lis crew,
When thunder drove them down from

Jiss. ]

7 [ What miglty storms of poisen’d darts
Wete Lurld wpon the rebels there!
What deadly juvelins neil'd their Learts
Fust to the rucks of long des
§ [Shout to your King, ve Leavenly host;
You that beheld the sinking foe;

Firmly ye stood when they were lost ;
I'ruis¢ the ri('?‘ grace that kept you so.
9 Proclainnhis wonders from the skies ;

Let every distant nation hear;
And while you sound Lis lofty praise,
Let humble mortals bow und feur.]

37 ? Psarm £6. O: M. #
S Mear, Abridge.
A general song of piraise to God.
I A MGNG the princes, carthly gods,
Theie's nene hath power divine;
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,
Nor are their works like thine.
2The nations thon hast made,sLall bring
Their offerings round thy threne;
For thou alone dost wondrous things,
For thou art God alone,
3 Lord, I weuld walk with holy fect ;
Teach me thine Lheavenly ways,
And my poor scatter’d thoughts unite
In God my Father’s praise.
¢ Great is thy mercy, and my tongfie
Shall those sweet wonders tell,
Heow by thy grace my sinking scul
Rose™ froth the decps of lell.
882 Hymm %3l. . B.2. C.M.
Cambridge, St. Asapl.’s.
Praise to God from all creatures,

l'l"‘l.ll". glories of my Mak: -

( ;f\("
My joyful voice shall iiny,

89

And call the nations to adore
Tacir Former and their King

2 T'was his right hand thatsh 'd oue elay]
il wrought this hunan frame .

Bat from his own immediate bieath
Our nobler spirits cans.

3 We bring our mortal powers to (od,
And worship with our toagmes :

We claim some kindred with the skics,
Aad join th" angelic songs.

4 Let grovling beasts of every shape,
And fowis of every wing,

And rocks and trees and fires and scas,
Uheir various tribute briag.

5 Ye planets, to his honour shine ;
And wheels of nature roll;

Praise him in your unweariel course
Around the steady pole.

6 The brightness of our Maker’s name
I'ne wide creation fills, 4
And his unbounded grindenr flies

Beyond the heavealy hiils,

Psarx 148. 8. M. &

€t, [homas, Sulton.

Usdversal firaise,

1 ET every creature join

o praise th' eternal God ;

Ye heavenly host, the song begin,
And sound his name abroad.

9 Thou san with golden beams,
And moon with p.u._\cr Tays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker's praise,

3 He built those worlds above,
And fix'd their wondrous frame ;

By his conmandl they st andd or move,
And ever spedk his name.

4 Ye vapours, when'ye risc,
Or fall in showers, or snow,

Yo thunders,marmuring round the skies,
His power and glory show.

5 Wiad, hail, and flashing fire,
Agree to ‘n'ais\: the l.m--!, P

When ve in dreadful storns coaspire
To execute his word,

6 By ail his works ahove
His honours be exprest; 1

But saints that taste his saving love
Should sing his praises best.

)
8%

Pavse 1.
7 Let earth and ocean know
They owe theiv' Maker praise:
Praise him, ye watery workls below,

8 From mountains ne'er the sky

i
From humnble shrubs and cedars high,

9 Ye lions of the woad,

Ye live upoa his daily foed,

10 Ye. birds of lofty wing,

Or sit on flowery bows and sing

11 Ye crecping ants and worms,

16 Let nat

£
090}
Cod"s univereal daminiong oryangels praiscthe Lord.

1 '1‘:[l-'. Liord, the sovereign King,

And monsters of the seas,

M—— e 1
' ' |

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

Let his high praise resound,

Awl vales and iields around.

And tamer bezasts that graze,

And he expects your praise.

On high his praises bear, .”
Your Maket’s glory there. ik
)
His various wisdom show ; !
And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praisc him that drest you so.

12 By all the earth-born rgce,

is honours be exprest;
Bat saints,that know his heavenly grace,
Stiould learn to praise him best.

Pavse 1L
Praise ve th® eteranl |
Julges, adore that sovereign |
Whence all your honours spring.

13 Monarchs of wide command,

LR

14 Let vigorous youth engage

‘T'o sound his  praises high;
While growing babes and withering age
Their feebler voices try,

15 United zeal be shown

His wondrous fame to raise;
Gol is the Lord; his name alone
Deserves our endiess praise,

'z join with art,
And all proacunce him' blest ;
But suists,that dwell so near his heart,
Shoulkl sing his praiscs best.

Psavit 103. 3d Part. 8. M. X

Hopkins, Dover.

tlath fix'd his throne on agh ;
O'er ail the heavenly world he rules,
And all beneath the sky.
> Ye angels, great in might,
And swift to do his will, -
Bless yc the Lord, whose voice ye Iear,
Whose pleasure ye fulfil.
3 Let the bright hosts who wait
The orders of their King,
And guard his churches when they pray,
Join in the praise they sing.




9 SCRIPTURE.

4 While all 163 wondrous works
Uhrough hLis vast kingdom shew
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his praises too.

912 Psarm 148. H, M.
Portsmouth, Bethesda.
Fraise to God from all creatures,

3 E tribes of Adam, join

With heaven,and earth, and scas,

And offer notes divine

Lo your Creator’s praise:

Ye haly throng
Of angeis bright,
In worlds of light
Begin the song.

Thou sun, with dazaling rays,

And moon, that rules the night,

Shine to your, Maker's praise,

With stars of twinkling light.
His power declare,

Ye floods on high,
And clouds that fly
In empty air,

3 The shining worlds above

In glorious order stand,
Or in swift conrses move,
By his supreme command,

He spake the word,
And all their frame
From nothing came
To praise the Lord,

4 He mov’d their mighty wheels

In unknown ages past;
And each his word fulfils
While time _and unature last,
In different ways
Mis works proclaim
“His wondrous name,
And speak his praise:
Pauvse.

5 Let all the earth-born race,
And monsters of the deep,
"T'he fish that cleave the seas,

Or _in their bosom ‘sleep,
From sea and shore
Their tribute pay,
And stili display
Their Maker's power.

6§ Ye vapours, hai', and snow,
Baise ye th" Almighty Lord,
And stormy winds that blow,
To execute his word,

When lightnings_shine, 4
Or thunders roar, ;
Let carth adore
His hand divine.

3

92} |

7 Ye_ mountains near the skies,
With lofty cedars there,
And trees of humbler size,
That fruit in plenty bear;
B.easts,' wild and tame,
Birds, flies, and worms,

In various forms,

Exalt his name.
Ye kings, and judges, fear
The Lord, the” sovereign King;
And while you rule ug here,
His heavenly honours sing;
. Nor let the dream

Of power and state

Make you forget

His power supreme.
9 Virgins, and youths, engage

I'o sound his praise divine,
Wahile infancy and fge
Cheir fechler voices joins

Wide as he reigus

His name be suug

By every tongue

In endless strains.
10 Let all the nations fear
The God that rules above;
He brings his people near,
And makes them taste his love

While earth and sky

Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honours high,

E

*
SCRIPTURE.

Hyux53. B.1.- L.M. X
Blendon, Portugal. .

The holy scripitures.

1 OD, who in various methods told

His mind and will to saints of old,

Sent his own Son,with truth and grace

To teach us in these latter days.

2 Our nation reads the written word,

That book of life, that sure record :
The bright inheritance of heaven
Is by the sweet comveyance given.

3 God’s Kindest tho'ls are here express'd,

Able to make ws wise and bless'd ;
The' doctrines are divinely truc,

Fit for rcpmf' and comfort ituo,
Ye people ally who read his loye
In long epistles from above,

(He hath not sedt his #acred ward

To every land) Prise ye the Lord.

93, O, 9
) HyaxI56 B.Z L. M o
93 5 ~Eaton, Gloucester.

Profihecy and inspiration,
P [‘\\'_\S’ by !;n order from the Lord
The anci=nt prophets spoke h's word;
The Spirit did their tongues inspire,
And warm'd their hearts with heavenly
fire.

2 The works and wonders which they
wrought
Confirm’d the messages they brought;
The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath,
To save the holy words firom death.
3 Great God! mine eyes. with pleasure
On the dear volume of thy book ; [look
There my Redeemer's face | sce,
And read his name who died for me.
4Let the false. raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the windy
Here 1 can fix my hope secure;
This is thy word, and must endure.

g4} Hwws 120. B.2. C.M. #orb
z Plymouth, Abridge.
The - holy serificures.
IT ADEN with guiit, and full of fears,
I fly to thee, my rd ;
And not a glimpse of hope appears
But in thy written word.
2The volume of my Father's grace
Does all my grief assuage;
Here I behold my Saviour's face
Almost in every page. "
3 [This is the field where hidden lies
The pearl of price unknown ;
That merchant is divinely wise,
Who makes the pearl lhis own.]
4 [Here consecrated water flows,
I'o quench my thirst of sin;
Here tae fairtree of knowledge grows,
No daunger dwells therein.]
*5This is' the judge who ends the strife
W aere wit and reason fuil ;

My guide to everlasting life
Through ail this gloomy vale:
§0, may thy counsels, mighty God,
- My roving fect command:;
Nor I forsake the happy road
That leads to thy right hand.

SCRIPTURE.

05

But when our eyes behold thy word,,
We read thy name in fairer lines. =
2 The rolling sun, the changing light,
And nights and d:?m thy power conlfess:
But the blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.
3Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth,and never standy
So when thy truth began its race,
It touch’d and glanc'd on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel resf,
Till through the world thy truth bas run;
Till Christ has all the nations blest,
That -see the light, or feel the sun.

5Great Sun of Righteousness, anse,

Bless the dark world withtheavenly hight:
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ;
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.
8 Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls remew’d, and: sins forgiven:
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

96 Psaum 19. P. M. =
f St. Hellens, Forty-sixth Psalm.
Tw bovks of nature and of scrifilire.
1 { YREAT God, the heaven’s, well
()’ order’d frame
Declares the-glories of thy name:
I'here thy rich works of wonder shine:
A thousand starry beauties there,
A thonsand radiant marks appear
Of boundless power, and skill divine
2 From night to day, from day to night
The dawning and the dying light
Lectures of heavenly wisdom read |
With silent eloquence they ruse
Qur thoughts to our Creator’s praise
And neither smlml.noriunglmgu.': need
3 Yet their divine instructions run
Far us the journeys of the sun,
And every nation knows their voice
The sun, like some young bridegroom
dress'd,
Breaks_from the chambers of the eat
Rolls round, and makes the carth rejorc
4 Whereer lie spreads his beams abroad
He smiles, and speaks bis Maker, God
All nature joins to show thy praise

PsarLm 19,
Castle-Street, Portugal.

95

ﬁm{nmumn;lug'::r:?&r compared ; L

the:
HE heavens declace thy gf:r s
fn every star thy wisdom. shines 5,
WATTS. c

L. M. ®

Thus God. in every creature shines

Fair is the Book of nature's lines,

But fairer is thy book of grace.
PAUSE..

Lord; 5T Tove the volumes of thy word ;

| What light and joy those leaves aff:




97 SCRIPTURE. 98, 99
To souls benighted and distress’d ! 93; Psawot 119. dth Part. C. M. |
Thy ‘precepts guide my doubtful way ; Chelsea, Bangor.

Thy fear torbids my feet to stray;
Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

6 From the discoveries of thy law
The perfect rules of life 1 draw;
These are my study and declight:
Not honey so invites the taste,
Nor gold, that has the furnace pass’d,
Appears so pleasing to the sight.

7 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering
eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies ;

But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean,

Converts my soul, subdues my sin,

Andgives a free, but large reward.

8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?
My God, forgive my secret faults,
And from presumpluous sins restrain ;
Accept my poor altempts of praise,
That 1 have read thy book of grace,
And book of mature, not in vain.

972 Psarm 119. 7th Part. C. M. X
Peterborough, Abridge.
Imperfection of nature, and perfection of seripture.
17 ET all the heathen writers join
T'o form one perfect book,
Great God, if once compar’d with thine,
How mean their writings look !

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could shew onre sin forgiven,
Nor lcad a step beyond the grave ;
But thine conduct to hcaven.

3P’ve seen an end of what we call
Perfection here below ;

How short the powers of nature fall,
And can no further go!

4 Yet men would fain be just with Ged,

By works their hands have wrought ;

But’ thy -commands, exceeding broad,
ixtend to every thought.

51In viin we ‘boast perfection here,
While sin defiles our frame ;

And sinks our virtues down so far,
They scarce € name.

6 Our faith and love, and every grace,
Fall far below thy word;
But perfect truth and righteousngss

Instruction jfrom scrifiture,
Ver. O
shall the young secure their

1 H o hearts,

. And guard thelr lives from sin?
Thy word the choicest rules imparts,
‘T'o keep the eonscience clean.

¢+ Ver. 130
2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad,
The meanest souls instruction find,
And raise their thoughts to God.
Ver. 108
3'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day;
And through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.
Ver. 99, 100,
4 The men that keep thy law with care,
And meditate thy word,
Grow wiser than their teachers are,
And better know the Lord.
Ver. 104, 113,
5 Thy precepts make me truly wise;
I hate the sinner’s road:
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,
But love thy law, my God
Ver. 89, 90, 9L
6 [The starry licavens thy rule obey,
‘The ecarth maintains her place;
And these thy servants night and day,
‘Thy s%iil ‘and power express.
7 But still thy law and gospel, Loxd,
Have lessons more divine;
Not earth stands firmer than thy word,
Nor stars so nobly shiue.)
Ver. 100, 140, 6, 1J6.
8 Thy word is, everlasting truily
How pure is eveiy page!
‘That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.
99 Psary 119, 5th Purt. C. M. X
Irish, BratUe-Street.
Delight in seripture ; or, the word of Cyd dwel-
g ia sk

Ver. 97,
1 HOW 1 love thy holy law!
*Lis daily my deligit:
And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

148,

Ver
2 My waking eyes prevent the da
To mcdit.‘atc thy ward: 4
My soul with longing melts away
T'o hear thy ‘Ta."‘i.‘ Lord

5.

Yer 3,
3 How dcth thy word my heart engagd)

Dwell only with the b

How weil employ my tuigag!

100, 101

And, in my tiresome pilgrimage,
Yields Me a heavenly song.
Wer 19, 103,
4Am I a stranger, or at home,
'I'is mv perpetual feast; |
Not honey dropping from the comb
So much allures the taste.
Ver. 72, 127,

§No treasures so enrich the mind ;
Nor shall thy word be sold
For loads of siver well refin’d,

Nor heaps of choices gold.
Ver. 28, 49, 175,
6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,
‘I'ny promises of grace
Arc pillurs to support my hope,
And there I write thy praise,

Psarat 119, 6thPart,C, M. %
100 St. David, St. James,

Holiness and comfort from the word.
Ver. 128

~Be
ILORU, I esteem thy judgments right,
And all thy statutes-just ;
Thence [-maintain a constant fight
With every flattering lust.
Ver. 97, 0
2 Thy precepts often I survey:
I ‘keep thy law in sight,
Through all the business of the day,
To form my actions right.
Ver. 62
3My heart in midnight silence cries,
. % How sweet thy comforts be!™
My thoughts in holy" wonder rise,
And bring their thanks to thee,
Ver. 192
4And when my spirit drinks her fill
At some good word of thine,
Not mighty men that share the spoil
Huve joys compar’d to mine.

101 Psarm 119, Sth Part. C.M.-2
i Barby, Swanwick.

T word of God is the nu-u'r_p;r.‘a'w.; or, the
exveliency end varicy o scripture.
ILORI), I have made thy word my

My lasting heritage ; [choice,
There shall my noblest powers rejoice,
My warmest thoughts engage.
9I'll read the histories of thy love,
And keep thv laws in sight,
While through the promises I rove,

With ever fresh delight.
3'Tisn broad land of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life arise ;

CHRIST.

102, 108

4'The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest;
Our fairest hope beyond the grave,
And our eternal rest
——
CHRIST.
" Hyux 5. B, 2. LM X
lo‘zi Shoel, Dunstan.
Gaod the S equal with the Father.
IBlHGl[T King of Glory, dreadful God!
Our spirits bow before thy seat:

To thee we lift a humble thought,

And worship at Thine awlul feet.

2 [Thy power_hath form’d, thy wisdom

sways

All nature with a sovereign word:
And the bright world of stars obeys
The will of their superior Lord.}

3[Mercy and truth unite in one,

And siniling, sit at thy right hand:

Iternal justice gunards thy throne,

And vengesnce waits thy dread com-

mand. |

4 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious Deity ;
But who, among the sons of light,
Pretends comparison with thee?

5 Yet there is one of human frameéy
Jesus, array’d in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery to cluim
A full equality with God.

6 Their glory shines with equal beams 3
Their essence-is forever one : [names,
Though they are known by dilferent
The Faruenr Gop, and Gop THE SoN.
7 Then let the name of Christ,our King,
With equal Bouours be ador’d;

Ilis prase let every angel sivg,
And ell the nations owa their Lori.]

2) Hymx?2. B.IL LM X
io‘jj Quercy, All Saints.
The deity and humanity of Christ.
1 17 RE the blue heavens were streleh’d
hl abroad, 3
From everlasting was the Word:
With GGod he was 3 the W ord was God,
And must divinely be ador’d.
2 By his own power were ali thuags made;
By him supported, wil Uiings stand :
He is the whole creation’s bead,.

seﬁ:ld jmmortal bliss are sown,
! hidden glory - Des,

And angels fiy at his cowmmaud:

S

———



104, 105

3FEre sin was born, or Satan fell,
He led the host of morning stars ;
(Thy generation who can tell,
Or count the number .of thy years?)
4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms ;
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may hold converse with worms, |
Dress’d in such feeble flesh as they. |
5 Mortals with joy beheld bis face,
Th. eternal Father’s only Son!
How full of truth! how full of grace!
When through his flesh the Godhead
shone !
ﬁ.:\rrhangels leave their high abode,
To learn new mysteries here, and tell
I'he love of our descending God,
The glories of hnmanuel.
Hrux 47. B.2. L.M.
l(“-i Truro, Newcourt.
Glory and grace in the pereon of Christ.
1N\JOW ‘to the Lord a noble song!
Awake,my soul ; awake,my tongue;
Hosanna to th’ Eternal ‘Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.
2See, where it shines in Jesus’ face,
The brightest image of his grace;
God, in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.
3 The spacious earth and spreading flood
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ;
And thy rich glories E-om afar
Sparkle in every rolling star.

4But in his looks a glory stands, ]06£ PSAI:“ 97. 2dPart. L.M @
The noblest labour of thine hands; (Jl?:ll.'{'s!.er, Ilolh_\rvil.
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 2 ("H‘h.'.a incarnation.
Outshines the wonders of the skies. |} HE Lord is come, the heavens

5 Grace! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ;
My thonghts rejoice at Jesus’' name ;
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.
6 0, may 1 live to reach the place
Where he unveils bis lovely face,
Where all his beauties you behold,
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 3

INCARNATION QF CHRIST.
Hruv 8. B.1. 5. M.
lOSf Dover, Silver-Street.
The nativity of Christ.
EHOLD the grace appears,
The ,profmise is fulfill’'d ;

b

1
1

INCARNATION OF CHRIST.
2 [The Lord, the highest God,

6
7 “Glory to God on high,
8 Eu worship so divine

9

2 All ye bright armies of the skies,

The virgin Mary'ssong ; or, the firom

106, 107

Calls him his only Son;
He bids him rule the lands abroad,
And gives him David's throne,

3 O’er Jacob shall he reign
With a peculiar sway ;
The nations shall his grace obtain, |

His kingdom ne’er decay.]
4 To bring the glorious news,
A heavenly form appears;
He-tells the shepherde of their joys,
And banishes their fears.
5 *“(30, humble swains,” said he, |
“To David’s city fly;
“The promis'd infant, born to-day,
“Doth in a manger.lic.
“With looks and heart serenc,
*“ (3o, visit Christ your King;"
And straight a flaming troop wasseen;
The shepherds heard them sing:

“ And heavenly ¢ on earth;
“Good will to men, to an;ﬂ:ls 97
“At ‘the Redecmer's birth.”

et saints employ their tongues;
With the celestial hosts we join,

And loud repeat their songs:

“Glory to God on high,

“ And heavenly peace on earth;
“Goad wil to men, to angels joy,

“ At our Redeemer’s bil‘lh-"]J

proclaim

His birth ; the nations learn his name;
An unknown star directs the road
Of eastern sages to“their God.

Go, worship where the Saviour lies!
Angels and kings before him bow,
Those gods on high and gods below.
Let idols totter ta the ground,
And their own worshippers confound:
Let Jodah shout, let Zion sing,
And earth confiss her sovereign King
07; Hymx60. B.1. L.M. B
Gloucester, Antigua.

ised Measith born.

Mary, the wondrous virgin, bears,
And Jesus is the child.

IOUR. souls shall magnify the Lord;

In God the Saviour we rejoices

h.

108, 109

While we repeat the virgin's song,
May the same Spirit tune onr. voice.
2[The Highest saw her low estate,

nd mighty things his hand hath done ;
His overshadowing power and grace
Make her the mother of his Son.
3Let every nation call her blessd,
And endless years prolong her fame;
But God alone must be ador’d;
Hely and reverend is bis name.]

4 To those that fear and trust the Lord,
His mercy stands foréver sure;
From age to age his promise lives,
And the performance is secure,

5 He spake to Abraham and his seed,
. % [n thee shall all the earth be bless’d:”
The memory of that ancient werd
Lay long in his eternal breast

4 But now no more shall Israel wait,
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn;
Lo, the Desire of Nations comes;
Behold the promis’d seed is born!

~

Hyux135. B.2. L.M, ®

INCARNATION OF CHRIST.

110, 111

3Simeon and Anna both conspire
The infunt Saviour to proclaun;
{ lnward they felt the sacred fire, [name.
! And bless’d the Babe, and own’d his
4 Let Jews and Grecks blaspheme aloud,
And treat the holy Child with wcom
Our souls adore th eternal God,
Who condescended to be bom.
110 Psarx 98. 2d Part. C. M.
z Kingston, Mear.
The Messial's coming and kingdom.
1 TOY tothe world! <he Lordis come!
J Let earth receive her King:
Let every heart prepare him room,
And beaven and-nature sing.

2 Joy to the earth! the Savivur reigns!
.t men their songs employ;
While ficlds and floods, rocks ,bills and

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

108 f Nantwich, Shoel.

Types and prophecics of Christ.
12 EHOLD the woman's promis’d sced,

Behold the great Messiuh come !

Behold the prophets all agree ¥
To give him the superior room!
3 Abral’m, the saint, rejoic’d of old,
When visions of the Lord he saw;
Moses, the man of God, foretold
This great fuliiller of bis law,
3The types bore witness to his name,
Obtain'd their chiel design, and ceas’d ;
The incense, and the bieeding lamb,
The ark, the altar, and the priest.
4 Predictions in abundance meet,

To join their blessings on his bhead 3
Jesus, we worship at thy feet,

And mations own the promis’d seed,

V Hxmx 136, B.2.. L M,
lO'J; Luton, Ninety-seventh Psalm.
Miracles at the beth' of Christ.

1 [‘HE KinZ. of glory sends his Son
To inuke hisentrance on this earth ;
Behold the midnight bright as noon,
And heavenly hosis declare his birw !

2 Aboul the young Rede emer’s head,

What wonders and whui glorics mee. s

A ankaown star arose, aod Jed
Tue eastera sages to iis feet,

JLRRE:

x

t He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the mations prove

The glories of his righteousaess,
Ang wonders of his love.
Psauwm 96. C. M. w

Rochester, Devizes.

Christ's firat asd sccond coming.
ISING to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Ye tribes of every tongue:

His new discovered grace demands

A new and nobicr soug.
2Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,
God's own Almighty don;
His power the sinaing . world sustains,
And grace surrounds his throne,
{ et neaven prociaim the joyful day,
Joy chrough the ewith be scen
Let “cities shine in bright array,
And fields i cheeriul green.
4 Let an unusaal joy surpise
I'ne islands of the sea; ;
Ye nountains, sink, ye valleys, rise,
Prepare the Lovd his way.
5 Bichold, he comes ! he comes to bless
Lie nations as their God;
* To show the world his righteousness,
i \ud send his truth abroad
'6 But wiien his voice shall raise the dead,
And hid rhe world draw near,
l How wul the gwilty nations dread
T'o see their Judge appear!

. &



119 EUFFERINGS AND

11 “He sav’d me from the dreadful deep,

g
*Nor Jet iy soml be drown'd;

*He rais’d snd fixd nmy sinking feet

*On well establish’d ground.

12**Twas in a most accepted hour,
‘““My prayer arose on bigh,

¢ And, for my sake, my God ‘shall hear
*The dying sinner’s cry.”

119 E PsArw 69. 24 Part. C. M. bork
Abridge, Canterbury.
The fiassion and exaltation of Christ
]NU\\' let our Jips with holy fear,
- And mournful pleasure, sing
The sufferings of our great High-Priest,
The sorrows of our King.

2He sinks in floods of deep distress;
How high the waters rise! Y

While to his heavenly -Father's ear
He sends |u-rpctm-f cries,

3% Hear me, O Lord, and save thy Son,
*“ Nor hide thy shining face

“ Why should thy favourite look like ong
“ Forsuken of thy grace?

4 “ With rage they persecute the m*\n!
*“That groans beneath thy wound

“While for a sacrifice I' pour y
“ My life upon the ground.

5%“They tread my honotr to the dust,
“And laugh wher 1 complain; i

* Their sharp insulting slanders add
** Fresh anguish to my pain,

6 All my reproach is known to thee,
“The scandal and the shame: i
*Reproaches break my bleeding Leart, '

““And lies defile my name.

741 look for pity, but in vain;

“My kindred are my grief:

‘1 ask my friends for comfort round
“# But meet with po relief. y

8 “ With vinegar they mock my thirst;
Y They give me gall for f:m‘!;

€ And, sporting with my dying groans,
“ They triumph in ‘my " blood.

9% Shine into my distressed soul,
“ Let_ thy compussion save;
“And though mny flesh sink down to
“ Redeem it from the grave. [death,

10441 skall arise to preise thy pame,!q
¢ Ehel) reign in worlds unknown ; Y

“And thy sslvatiom; O my €od,
“ Shall seat me on thy  tbroue.”

DFATH OF CHRIST, 1
PsArx 22, 16t Part. C. M, }

120 z Plymouth, Bangor,

The sufferings and death of Chriy,
1 YW HY hath my God my soul jarsech
WV Nor wil o el ffrars ™
(Thus David once in anguish spoke,
-And thus our dying Lord.)
2Though *tis thy chief delight to dwel
Among thy praising saints,

And pity our complaints,

!Our fathers frusted in thy name,
And great deliverance found ;
But Pm a worm, despis’d of men,
And trodden to the groand,

4 Shaking the head, they pass me by,
And lovgh my soul {o scomn;
“In vain he trists in God,” they ery,

* Neglected and forlom.”
5 But thon art he who form’d my flesh,
By thine almighty word:

i And since 1 hung upon the breast,

My hope is in the Lord.
6 Why will my Father bide his face
When foes stand threatening round,
In the durk Lour of decp distress,
And not a helper found?

. Pacse.
7 Behold thy darling left among
The cruel and the proud,
As bulls of Buskhan, fierce and strong,
As lions roaring loud.

8 From earth and hell my sorrows meet,
To muliiply the smart;

They nsil my konds they picree my feet,

And try 1o vex my heart,

[9¥et if thy sovercign hamd lct loose

The rage of eorth and hell, .
Why will my heavenly Father bruise
The Son ke loves 0 well?

10My God, if possible it be,
Withhold (Lis bitter cup;

But 1 resign my will to thee,

* And drink the sorrows up.

11 My heart dissolves with pangs unknown;

In grosns | waste my breatl;
Thy heavy hand bath brought me down
Low as the dust of death.
2Father, 1 give my spint vp,
And truet it in thy hand:
Mx dying flesh shall rest in hope,
And rise at thy commond.

Yet thou canst hear a grosn as well,

121, 122, 123
Hymx 114. B.2. C. M, ®
121 z St. Martins, Mear.
Chriet’s death, victory, and dominion.
IISI NG my Saviour’s wondrous death;
He contlucr'd when he fell: .
$7is finisl'd,’ said hbmﬁ.bmam,
And shook the gates
247 T finish'd,’ our Immanuel cries ;
¢ The dreadful work is done 2
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise:
His kingdom is begun.
3 His cross a sure foundation laid
For Elow and renown,
W hien,through the regionsof the dead,
He pass'd to reach the crown.
4 Exalted at his Father’s side
Sits our victorious Lord: 1
To heaven and hell his hands divide
The vengeance or reward.
5The saints from his propitious eye
Await their several crowns,
And al} the sons of darkness fly
The terror of his frowns.

Psarx 16. 2d Part. L. M. 2
Evening Hymn, Leeds.
Christ’s all-sufficiency.
1 HOW fast their guiltand sorrows rise,
Who haste to seek some idol god !
I will not taste their sacrifice,
Their offerings of forbidden blood.
2My God provides a richer enp,
*And nobler food to live upon;
He for my life has offer’d up
Jesus, his best beloved Som.®
3His love is my perpetual feast;
By day his counsels .guide me right;
And, be his nume forever blest,

122

Who gives me sweet advice by night.

41 set him still before mine eyes;

At my right hand he stands prepar’d
To keep my toul from all surprise,
And be my everlasting guard.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

Psarm 16. 2d Part. C. M. %

123 Abridge, Bedford.

The death and resurvection of Christ,

147 SET the Lord before my face,
e hears my courage up;

He
e huuand tongue theirjoys express
K/ y flesh shall rest in hope. ]

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

124, 125

“Ngr quit my body to the grave,
“To see corruption there.
3« Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
“ And raise me to thy throne:
“Thy courts immortal pleasure give ;
«’[hy presence, joys unknown.”
4 [Thus,in the name of Christ the Lovd,
The holy David suig,

And Providence fulfils the word
Of his prophetic tongue.

5 Jesus, whom every sair t adores,
Was crucify’d and slain ;

Behold the toinb its prey restores!
Behold, he lives again!

6 When shall my feet arise and stand
On heaven’s cternal hills ?

Theresits the Son at(sod’s righthand,
And there the Father smiles.]

Hymx 76. B.2. C. M.
124! Devizes, Rochester.
The resurrection and ascensiongf Christ.
1LYOSANNA to the Prince of Light,
Who cloth’d himself in clay ;
Enter’d the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,
Since our Immanuel rose;

He took the tyrant’s sting away,
And spoil’d our Nellish foes,

3 See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
And to his Father flies,

With scars of honour in his flesh,
And triumph in his eyes.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,
And scalters blessings down ;
Our Jesus fills the middle seat
Of the celestial throne.

5 [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his bless’d abode;

Sweet be the accents of your gongs
To our incarnate

6Bright angels,strike your loudest strings,
Youl sweetest voices raise ;

Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound cur Immanuel’s praise.]

Hymw 26. B.1. C. M.
1252 York, St. Aun's.
Hope of heaven by the resurréction of Christs
IBLF.SS'D be the everlasting God,
The Father of our 5

" irit, Lord, thou wilt not leave
% souls departed arc;
WATTS: D

Be his abounding mercy prais'd,
His majesty nsnr’d.

|
i

_ﬂ—_
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26, 127

2 When from the dGead he rais’d his Son,
And cali’d him to the sky,
He gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die.
3 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust,
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose,
So all his followers must,

4There’s an inheritance divine

Reserv'd against that day ; 1

"Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannot waste away.

5 Saints by the power of God are kept
171l the salvation come;

We walk by faith, as strangers here,
Till Christ shall call us home.

Hrux137. B. 2. L. M.
126 Luton, Leeds, Dunstan.

Miracles in the life, death, and resur-
rection of Christ.
1 BEHOI.D the blind their sight receive!
Behold the dead awake and live!
The dumb speak wonders! and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name.

2Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own,
And seal the mission of the Son;
The Father vindicates his cause,
While he hangs bleeding on the cross,
3 He dies! the heayens in mourning stood;
He rises! and appears a God-
Behold the Lord ascending high,
No more to ‘bleed, no more to die!
4 Hepce and forever from my heart
I bid my doubts and fears depart;
And to those hands my soul resign,
Which bear credentials so divine,

ASCENEION AND EXALTATION OF
CHRIST.

PsaLm 2. L. M,
127 g Quercy, Bath,
Chirists Jeathy resurrection, and ascension,

IWHY did the Jews proclaim their

r:g}e; ?

The Romans, why their swords< employ?
Against the Lord their powers engage,
His desg Anointed to destroy?

2¢“Come,let us break his bands,” they say,
* This man shall never give us lows
And thus they cast bis yoke away,
And nail'd their monarch to the crose,

3But God, who high in glory reigns,

b orx

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF ‘CHRIST.

128

He'll vex their hearts withinward pains,
And speak in thunder to their souls.
4“1 will maintain the King 1 made,
“On Zion’s everlasting hill ;

“fi_y hand shall bring him from the dead,
“i

5[His wondrous rising from the earth

Makes his eternu] Godhead known;
The Lord declares bis heavenly birth,
 This day have I begot my Son.

:| 6 ** Ascend, my Son, to my right hand ;

““ There thou shalt ask, and. | bestow
““ The utmost bounds of heathen land ;
** To thee the northern icles shal bow.""
7 But nations that resist his grace

Shall fall beneath his iron stroke ;

His rod shall crush his foes with ease,
As \potter’s carthem work' is broke.

PAvsk.

8Now ye who sit on ecarthly thrones,
Be wise, and serve the Lord the Lamb ;
Now at his feet submit your crowns,
Rejoice and tremble at his name.
9 With huwble Jove address the Son,
Lest he grow angry and ye die;
His wrath will burn to worlds unknown,
If ye provoke his jealousy.

{10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell;

He is a God, and ye but dust:
Happy the souls that know him well,
And make bhis grace their only trust,

PsArx 24. L. M. B

lgsi Wells, Nantwich.

Saints dwell in heaven] er, Christ's ercension.

1" HIS spacious earth is ull the Lord’s,
And men, and worms, and beasts,

and birds ;

He rais'd the building on the seas,

And gave it for their dwelling-place.

2 But there’s a brighter world on high,

Thy palace, Lord, above the sky:

Who shall ascend that blest abode,

And dwell so near his Maker, God.

S He that ablors and fears o sin,

Whose Leart is pure, whose hands are
clean ;

Him shall the Lord the Saviour bless,

And clothe hig soul with righteousness,

4 These are the men, the pious race,
That seck the God of Jacob's fuce;
Theése shall enjoy the blissful sight,

Lavghs at their pride, their rage controls:

And dwell in everlasting light,

nd he shall stand y our sovercign still”

Kl

129, 130

: Pavse,
5 Rejoice, ye shining worlds on l'lig‘h,
Behold the King of Glory nigh!
Who can this King of Glory be?
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he.
6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display,
To make the Lord the Saviour way :
Laden with spoils from earth and hell,
TheCongueror comes withGod to dwell.
7Ruis'd from the dead, he goes before,
He opens heaven's eternal“door,

To give his saints a blest nbpcle,. v
Near their Redcemer and their God.

¥ v G MR ¥
1‘292 Psarxw 47. C

Devizes, Rochester.
Chri.t ascending and rr@ﬂ:b{g.
1 FOR a shout of sacred Joy,
To God, the sovereign Kmﬁy
Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing,
2Jesus our thxl ascmrdt on high!
His heavenly gual X
Attend him rising through the sky,
\WVith trumpets’ joyful oound \
5While angels shout and praise theirKing.
Let mortals learn their strains :
Let all the carth his honours sing:
Q’r all the earth he reigns.
4 Reliearse his praise with awe profound ;
Let knmvlcdgc lead the song;
Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.
5In Israel stood his ancient throne,
He lov’d that chosen race;
Bat now he calls the world his own,
And heathens taste his grace.’
6 The Gentile nations are the Lord’s,
There Abraham’s God is known,
While powers and princes, shields and
Submit before his throne. [swords,

sary 68. 2d Part. L. M. ¥

150 o Blendon, Dunstan.
Christ's ascensiony.and the gift of the S{nr.ir.
ITORD,when thaw didst ascend on high,
Ten thonsand angels fill'd the eky ;
Those heavenly guards around thee wait,
Like chariots, that attend thy state.
2 Not Sipai’s mountain could appear
More glorious when the Lord wastherey
While he pronounc’d his dreadful law,
And stmcrc the chosen tribes with awe.

lﬂzfsl.nun, Little Marlborough.
The A
1

e
ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST. .131, ) L
That thousand souls had captive made,

Were all in chains like captives led.

4 Rais’d by his Father to the throme, 1

He sent the promis’d Spirit down,
With gifts J grace for rebel men,
That UM;M dwell on earth again.

B.1. .M. .b

Iruwy 141,

7 gt o e
s believed thy word,
Or thy salvation known ?
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord,
And glorify thy Son. |‘
3 The Jews esteem’d him here

Sorrows his chief acquaintance were,
Aad his companion, grief.

3 They turn’d their eycs away,
And treated him with scorn;
But ‘twas their griefs upon himlay, .

‘Fheir sorrows he has borne.

4 "I'was for the stubborn Jews,
And Gentiles, then unknown,
The God of justice gl:asd to bruisc

His best Leloved Son.
«But Ill: prolong his days
¥ And maEe hisgkingddm stand ;
« My pleasure,” saith the God of grace,
“Shall prosper in his hand.
6 F“ His joyful soul shall see
*The purchase of hisspain,

his+ knowledge justfy ..

“And by .

“The guilty sons of meny]

7 [*“Ten thousand captive shu_'d,
« Releas’d from death and sin,

#Shall quit their prisons and their
And own his power divine.] [graves,

8 [* Heaven shall advance my Son
%o joys that carth deny’d;

“ Who saw the follics men had done,
“ And bore their sins, and died.”’] &

Hymy 142. B.1. 8.M. b
lszg Xylesbury, Ustic.
The same. .
KE sheep we went astray,
3 L]:\nd brokl.e the fold of Goci;
Fach wandering in @ different way;
Buat all the gownward road.
dreadful was the hour,
B a?t‘\‘::n '{fﬁi our wanderings lmd..
And did at once his vengeance pous
Upon the Shepherd’s head!

3 seht the triumph none can tell,
#oh:nb&!;:. rebellious powers of hell,

jous was the grace
i wl;n‘a: ist sustain'd the stroke >

Too mean for their belief; i

.’i . l
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ASCENSION. AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST.
His life and blood the Shcﬁherd pays 2

A ransom for the floc

4 His honour and his breath
Were taken both away:

Join'd with the wicked in his death,

And made as vile they.

5 B-..ll God shall raise Risphead
O'er all the sons of men,

And make him see a namerous seed,

L'o recompens¢ his pain.

6 “I’ll give him,” saith the Lorg,

o portion with the strong;
“He shall possess a large reward,

And hold his honours long.”

Hxuy 43. B. 2, L. M.

133} Nantwich, Dunstan.

Chris’'s suffirings and glory.
1 OW for a tune of lofty praise
IN 1% great Jehovah's equal Son'!
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
I'ell loud the wondegs he hath done.

»

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light,
And the bright robes he wore above 3
How swift and joyful was his flight
On wings of everlasting love!

x

135

When I behold thy works on high,
The moon that rules the night,
And stars, that well adorn the sky,

Those moving worlds of light :
3 Lord, what is man, or all his race,
Who dwells so far below,
That thou shouldst visit him with grace,
And love his mature so?

4 That thine eternal Son should bear
To take a mortal form,

M_.;.slc lower than his angels are,
T'o save a dying worm!

5 [Yet while he liv'd on earth unknown,
And men would not adore;
The oledient scas and fishes own
His Godhead and his power.

6 The waves lay spread beneath his feet;

And fish, at his command,
Bring their large shoals to Peter’s net,
Bring tribute to his hand.
7 These lesser “glories of the Son
_Shone throngh the fleshly cloud ;
Now we behald him on his throne,
And men eonfess him God.]
8Let him be crown'd with majesty,
Who bow'd his head to deat{::

3 [Down fo this base, this sinful earth,] And be his honours sounded high,

He cam® to raise our nature high; |

He came.t' atone

Jesus, the God, was born to die.]

4 [Hell and its lions roar’d around ;
His precifud blood the moneters spilt ;
} While weighty sor wspres?d him down,
" Itrge ag the 1hds of all our guilt.]
] hl‘.‘(’p in®the shades of gloomy death,
T Almighty Captive pris'ner lay ;
Th Almjgiity €aptive left the earth,
And rose o everlasting day,
G Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light,
p to his throne of shining grace;
See what immortel glories sit
Round the sweet beaulies of his face !
7 Amongst a thousand hurps and songs,
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns!
His sacred name fills all their tongues,
And echoes through the heavenly plains!

{ PsaLm 8. C.M.
134 E Pembroke, Exeter, Abridge,

Christ's condescension and glorification; er; Cod
made man.
LORD, our Lord, how wondrous

Is thine exalted name! t
The glories of thy heavenly [m

4A

By all things that have breath.

almighty wrath— 9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great

Is thine exalted name ;
The glories of thy heavenly state
Let the whole earth proclaim.

Hymws 83. B, 2. C.M.
135; Irish, Cembridgé,
The passion and exaltation of Christ.
1 l‘ US saith the Ruler of the skies,
“ Awake, my dreadful sword ;
* Awake, my wrath, and smite the man,
My fcliow,” saith the Lord.
2Vengeance receiv'd the dread command,
And, armed, down she flies;
Jesus submits *t’ his Father’s hand,
And bhows his head and dies,

3 But, O! the wisdom, and the grace,

‘I'hat join with vengeance now! .
He dies to save our guilty race,
And yet he rises too,

erson so divine was he,

ho yielded to be slain,

That he could give his soul away,
And take his life again.

5 Live, glorious Lord,and reign on high:

Let every nation sing,

Let men and babes proclaim,

= |

And angels sound, with endless joy,
The Saviour, and the King.

\
|

i

136, 137

’ Hyms 84, B. 2. S. M. ®
'36} Fm:)me. Watchman, Dover.
The samc,
OME, all harmonious tongues,
y C Your noblest music bring
*Tis Christ, the everlasting God,
And Christ, the man, we SIng,
2 Tell how he took om;ltﬂmh.
"o take away our guilt:
iy uthc dear drops of sacred blood,
hat hellish monsters: spilt.
las' the cruel spear
. Aem: dee ;‘ot:d hpns:side:l
And the ric of purple gore
Their murderous weapons: :!ys:]
4 [The waves of swcll;t:ﬁ grief
id o’er his bosom roll;
And mountains of almighty wrath
Lay heavy on his sou 3.
5 Down to the shades of death
He bow'd his awful head;
Yet he arose to live and reign
When death itself is dead.
6 No more the bloody spear,
The cross and nails no more;
For hell itself shakes at his name,
And all the heavens adore.
7 There the Redeemer sits
High on the Father’s throne ;
The Father lays his vengeance by,
And smiles upon his Hon.
8 There his full glories shine
With uncreated rays, .
And bless his saints’ and angels® eyes,
To everlasting days:
Psara 21. L. M.

187 } Eaton, Dunstan.

Christ  exalted to the kingdon.
IPAVID rejoic’d in God his strength,
Rais"d to the throne by special grace;

But Christ, the Son, appears at Jength,
Fulils the trinmph and the praise.
2How great is the Messiah’s joy
In the salvation of thy hand!
Lord, thou hast rais’d his kingdom high,
And givin the world to his command.
3Thy goodness grants whate'er he will,
Nor g::h the ?eant request withhold ;
s of love prevent him still,
And crowns of glory, not of gold.
4 Honour and majesty divine
Arcund his sacred temples shine;
Blest with the favour of thy face,

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST.

138, 139

5Thine hand shall find out all his foes;

glows

s fiery oven
And as & Yy li\'ing coals,

With raging heat and

Psaua 22. 24 Part. C.M. b
lSBs Bangor, Wantage.
Christ’s sufferings and kingdom.
14 NOW from the roaring lion’s rage,

o T pam e e
“ Nor leave thy darin
E'l‘he powers of hell alone,

With mighty cries and tears: .

God heard in¥ in that dreadful day,
And chas’d away his- fears.

3 Great was the victory of his death,
His throne eulm high ;.

And all the kindreds of the earth
Shall worship, -or shall die.

1A nurnehms offspring must arise
From his expiring ans ;-

They shall be reckmww eyes
For daughters and for sons.

5 The meck and humble so::}s shall sce
His table richly spread;

And all that seek the Lord shall be
With, joys immortal fed.

6 The isles shall know the righteousness
OFf our incarnate God;

And nations yet unborn, profess
Salvation m his blood.

PeALm 22. L.M. b

lsgg Putney, Armley.

“hrist’ inws and-exaltation.

i U,:;'\:f'l::ﬁz-::"g:umfu} son| re;:drd‘
The dying sorrows of our Lord,
When }:: cgmgla'm"d in tears and blood, -

As- one forsaken of* his God.

And. shook their heads, and laugh’d in

h.| “He rescu'd others from the grave,

% Now let him try himsell to save.
34This is the man did once pretend
“God was his father and his 'frlcnd;
| «If God the blessed lov’d him s0,
“Why doth be fail to help him now 2’

s Barbarous people ! cruel priests !

;}l:w they ‘stn‘:xl round like savage
Like lions gaping to devour, [beasts,
When God had left him in their power.
5The und his
3¥iil{l::lmn of blood each other meet ;
By lot his garments they divide,

“And length of :vsrl;sﬁn;. ays.

And mook the pangs in which be died:

8o shall thy wrath devour their soulss

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour P“Y:

2TheJ ews beheld him thus forlorn,[scorn; X

head, his hands,his feet,
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140, 141 INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 12, 43 | 1A, 145 INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. K
6 Bat God his Father heard his ery;| ‘Jesus alone shall bear my cries |3 Aaron must lay his robes away, y
Rais'd from the dead,he reigns on high;| INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 9 Up :)o?liﬂ Father's lhrzne; His mitre and his vest, Lyt
The nations learn his righteousness, He, dearest Lord, perfumesmy sighs,| When Godl}tmsclfcanes down tobe 13
And humble sinners taste bis grace. And sweetens every groan. The offering and the priest. ‘h

Hﬂf ot T 6 [Ten thousand praises to the King ;{4 He took our mortal flesh, to show %

140 Fuarx 50." 4th Pust. €. M. @ Thiichee, W THIENS Hosanna in the highest; The wonders of his love;

A ,  Christmas, Swanwick. Christ’s infercession, . irits bring| For us he paid his life below,

(hri.l(;jg:;gﬁ:&rﬁl: :;z:‘,g'z:ﬁ‘ ;_ or, his|q ELL, the Redeemer’s 1‘-{!;’“ ?;;al:\d‘:‘laant:s&r Cﬂmlr" ] ’ And pra)'ls for us above.

1 EAR what the Lord in visirr;n suitt | o y ok appear before mrm 5 % Father,” he cries, * ive their
H And made his merc kuuwn'l *| To_sprinkle o'er the flaming throne Hyms 145. B.1. C. M. #¥|" «For I myself have di ;" [sins, J
*Sinners, behold your hyelp is ia;.id With his atoning blood. 144; Christmad, Rochester. And then he shows his open'q veins,

“On my Almighty Son. N §0 fiery vengeance now, Y Eavy, c'ml.\‘ and dur:;f i And pleads his wounded side.
gu : vor burning wrath comes down; 1 JESUS, in thee our ey M. ™
e Lt iy b ol I 2y R
“His head my holy oil <o T4 The Saviour shows his own. f han the rich gcmsmdpoluhdgold Al gty nterceding, and reighig:
“ The Spirit of 1’:1,; grace W% |5 Before his Father's eye ! The sons of Aaron wore. 1 KL and sovereign Lord
3  High shall he reien onDavid® ] Our humble suit he moves; | 2 They first their own burnt offerings V10§ heaven,and earth,and seas,
“ .\ﬁy onle's Better K sthrone,| e Father lays his thunder by, brought, . Thy mrmn‘dcncc confirms thy word,
“ My a.-,l,),c N a"’beal ,;: H ."‘Ig A And looks, and smiles, and loves, To purge themselves from sin; And answers thy decrees.
“And still new subjc?l.‘saljsg:; "ls Now may our joyful tongues Th‘\)rn ci‘ﬁ:‘\llwfh!y P::fur:’“i‘l:“a;a spot, |5 ’gheulhip s SO l;_:nl?"l:?l.retok_l
“ s S e o Our N A - sing ; 4 . . y David, are fulh
$ w:}"h‘ hr:}:.ﬂ-l gu[;‘rd]-lll'lm ey ]lus raysl Jesus, thcizall(’f-{c:t.h:cn:il\'e: t(lfu" songs, 3 [Fresh blcod, as constant as the day.| When Jews and Gentiles join to slay
“While in my m.!.):nc ¥l r . ?‘“ e, [sea, And bears them to the King. \ Was on their altar spilt ; Jesus, thine holy Chlld.j
« He shall in trumas waohandl s [We bow before his face | But thy one offering takes away, |; \wpy did the Gentiles rage,:
#“Me for his Fatl I ¢ Lid nd sound his glories high: ’ Forever, all our guiit] - And Jews, with one accord,
“He shall for:\-‘c:-r and his God| «Hosanna to the God of grace, 4 [Their priesthood ran through severall pond all their counsels to destroy
©  “Call me his rock h'g“i:?'h | *“Who lays his thunder by.] For mortal was their race ; [bands,! T Ancinted of the Lord?
¢ “Ard Ill sup port is high abode ; 5 NOn"edrth th $ Thy never-changing office stands 4 Rulers and kings’ agree
5 y P W “ trd A B *  Fternal as thy days.] - in design ;
6* My first-born Son, array’d in grace And triumphs all above; 3 : Ing ik To form a vain design; !
“At my right hand shall sgt"_a »| But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains, 5 [Once, in the circuit of a year, | Against the Lord tieir pJOWErs unite,
% Bentath B anids kot et oL To, speak immortal love : With blood, but not his own, Against his Christ they join.
«And monarchs at his feet |7 (How jarring and how low Aaron within the veil appears . iy pe Lond derjdes their rage,
7“My covenant stands forev \ re all the notes we sing! H Before the g't:ldcn ek And will support his throne ;
“ § ‘ly' promises al:'e N:;ﬁ‘g‘:r {i‘;“; Sweet Suviour, tune our songs anew, | 6 ButChrist by his oxlvjn po'\‘v.erful blood, | He who hiath rais'd him t'rﬁgn thedead
e l-:‘.;i“ as the heavens his thmn’c.shall 00, Wty Spall pledue tho Jng) Anttlui::“:!ica::or::;ucl: :l‘ “;:otr God S dp‘l‘\::\n-for han
# sced endure as long.’ 143 Hymx'37. B.2. CM B Shiews his own sacrifice ] 6 Now he’s ascended high,
141 Psarm 99, 1st Part. S. M., # E York, Braintree. 7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns And osks to _rule the talrth:
Sutton, Hopkins. The same On Zion's heavenly hill, : The merit of his blood he, pleads,
y Looks like a Lamb that hasbeenslain, | And pleads his heavenly birth,

i Christ’s kingdom and majest 1] IFT vp your eyes to the heav A ~ :
F 1 HE Gmf JEHOVAH re'{gns!f' L\\ her'cpyzur Rci,;c:mzr n‘:qs:m[‘:::.]i And wears his priesthood still. {7 e asks, and God bestows

_ Let all the nations fear; Kind Intercessor, tl he si | 3He ever lives to intercede A large inheritance :
ukl:llﬂﬂf_rﬂuu&mﬁe at his throne, ."\ml ;:)ves. andl ‘plc::;ir.: n::zl ;umq;. , Before his Fai‘.'no.-‘r'? fa(:.; :to Jead; Fa}l:["askpwlwm'l:ll’:']nl::;::::e ends
o nd sants be humble there. 3T waswell, my soul, he died for thee, Give him, my a0, P iers. grice His kingdom shal -
Y s RS Tegns! And shed his_vital blood ; heaoceiath o B 0 The n:t:ft?_lln_a;nwxli
Let earth ore its L. . A sas’d -4 . e ust fee Als i ;
Bt;lish_;_ chcr}xbsmhis. aucn:‘.a.nt; stand, ':{'Sfi“ tlu:;:mmlcoe (?:d.me g 145 "'"_‘;b:;::j sziia?;-hyC- o 2 He'll vindicate Ulpwlht?lwﬁ(;:g“
3 I";ﬁ -, ."lh. his_word. 3 Petitions now, and praise may rise, | carin ?. vhe subatance of the Levitioal priesthood. VERICH by Beeeimes 'm\:’ :
ﬁl_ i;r.m is his thrane, And saints their offerings bring ; 1TTHE true Mesgiah now appears, 9 [Be wise, ye ru.ur._t. nlo i e
i is honours are divine: [known,| The Priest, with his own sacrifice, The types are all withdrawn : And worship at his tarmu.-.bo
llgot;hnt:hrch_dl:;}l make his wonders| Presents them to the King ;h So fly the shadows and the stars, With trembling aig::d );0 people, bow
L s B ere. his“giticien Mion 4 Let Papists trust what names they -Before the nsing dawn. To God’s ex 2
- 4 How holy is his name! please, 2 No smokiug sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 10 If once his wrath arise,
] l’l_ow tesvibie-bis t"lise! Their smut'a and angels boast; " on.: kl::f lnm. l;ullock slain ; Ye perish on the place; ,
Ju;:;c;.n m;:ils tr:th.ka’n d)udsment jein] We've no sueh advocates 3s these, Incense and spice, of costly names, Then blessed is mh:sc soul that flies
I R Nor pray to th’ heavedly host.] Would al be burat in vain, For rofuge to his grace.]
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M7, 148 CHARACTERS AND
Psatm 2. C.M. #orb/
147; Dundee, Bath.

The same.
HY did the nations join to slay
The Lord’s ancinted Son ¢

'W

OFFICES OF CHRIST.
149

‘W

149, 150

HyMy132. B.2. C M. X
Cambridge, St. James,
The offices of Christ.
E bless the Prophet of the Lord,
That comes with truth and

Why did they cast his laws away, Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word [grace;
Andtretd{nisgospeldown? Slmﬂka':!nsintgynys.

2The Lord, who sits above the skies,

Derides their rage below,

~ He speaks with ven in his eyes,
And strikes uwg'e:p'ﬁu thn:;ygh;

341 call him my eternal Son,
« And raise him from the dead;
“] make my h

“ And wide his kingdom spread.

4% Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy

“ The utmost heathen lands:
“Thy rod of iron shall destroy
“The rebel who withstands.”
5Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,

Obey th’ anointed Lord,
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
And tremble at his word.

6With humble love address his throne;

For if he frown, ye die;

Those are secure, and those alone,

Who on his grace rely.,

CHARACTERS AND OFFICES OF

CHRIST.

Hyun 13. B. 1.

]48! Gloucester, Leeds, China.
The Son of.
titles and the kingdom of Christ.

ITHE lands that long in darkpess lay
Now have beheld a heavenly light ;-

Nations that sat in death’s cold shade
Are bless'd with beams divinely bright
2 The virgin’s promis’d Son is bornj
Behold th' expected Child appear!
‘What shall his names or titles be?

“The WonpERFPUL,the CounsELLOR !V

Sgl'hil infant is the Mighty God,
ome to be suckled and ador'd;

Th* Eternal Father, Prince of Peace,

The Son of David, and his Lord.]
4 The government of earth and seas
Upon his shoulders shall be Jaid;
His wide dominion still increase,
And honours to his name be paid.
Bngs, the holy Child, shall sit
High on his father David’s throne;
Ehall crush his foes Leneath his feet,
And reign to ages yet unknown.

ol{mhill his throne,

L.M. &

QfGod incarnate ; or, the

|

2We reverence our High-Priest above,
Who offer’d up his blood,
And lives to carry on his love,
By pleading with. our God.
3We honour our exalted King ;
How sweet are his commands!
He gua;dpwrmhfmtxﬂmdlin.
= By his Almighty hands. :
4 Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who: saves by different ways;
His mercies lay a sovereign claim
To our immortal praise.

: Hymy146. B.1. LM X
150 Wells, Antigua.
Characters of Christ, borrowed from
inanimate things.
I[GO, worship at Immanvel’s feet,
See in his face what wonders meet!
Earth is too narrow to express
His worth, his glory, or his grace.)
2 [The whole creation can afford
But some faint shadows of my Lord;
Nature, to make his beauties known,
Mast mingle colours not her own. ]
3 (Is he compar'd to wine or bread?
ear Lord, our souls would thusbe fed:
That flesh,. that dying blood of thine,
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.]
4]1; he a tree? The world receives
vation from his healing leaves:
| That riilzleou branch, that fruitful
ugh .

Is David’s root and offspring too.]
5[Is he a rose? Not Sharon yields
uch fragroncy in all her Gelds:

Or if the lily. he assume,
The wvalleys bless the rich perfume.]
6[ls he a vine? His heavenly root
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit:
O let a lasting union join
My soyl to Christ, the living vine 1
77Is he the head? Each member lives,
nd owns the vital powers he gives;
The saimts below, and saints above,
Join’d by his Spirit and his love.]
8 P' he a fountain? The:: 1 bathe,
nd heal the plague of .o and death:

151

These waters all my soul renew,
And elsanse my spotted garments too.]
9&:: he a fire? He'll purge my dross;
t the true gold sustains no loss§
Like a refiner shall he sit,
And tread the refuse with bis feet.]
10 Lls he a rock? How firm he proves!
The Rock of Ages never moves;
Yet the sweet streams that from him flow
Attend us all the desert through.]
11[ls he a way? He leads to God ;
The path is drawn in lines of blood ;
There would I walk, with hope and zeal,
Till 1 arrive at Ziow’s hill.]
12[Is he a door? Pll enter in: 2
Behold the pastures lurge and green ;
A paradise—divinely far;
None but the sheep have freedom there.
13[Is he desizn’d a corner-stone
For men to build their heayen upon?
Il make him my foundation too,
Nor fear the plots of Lell below.]
14[ls be a temple? I adore
Th* indwelling majesty and power;
And still to this most holy place,
Wheneer 1 pray, | turn my face.]
15[Is he a star? He breaks the might,
Piercing the shades with dawning light;
| know his glories from afur,
I kuow the bright, the moming-star.]

CHARACTERS AND O_FFIC'I'.S OF CIIRIST.

151 H

i

|3 RThe  Angel of the covenant” stands t
With his commission in his hands, i

Sent from his Father’s milder throne,
To make the great salvation known.]

4[Great Prophet! let me bless they name;
y thee the joyful tidings came

Of wrath appeas’d, of sins forgiven,
Of hell subu’d,and peace with Heaven. ]
Sl[.\ly bright Example, and my Guide,

would be walking near thy side;

O let me never run astray,

Nor follow the forbidden way !]

6 (I love my Shepherd—ha shall keep
My wandering soul among his sheep i =™
He feeds Lis flock, he calls their names,

And in his bosom bears the lambs.]
7[My Suret undertakes my cause,
Answ’ring {;in Father's broken laws ;
Behold iy soul at freedom set,

My Sarety paid the dreadful debt.]

g [Jesus, my great High Pricst, has died—

| seek no sacrifice beside ;

His bleod did ogee for all atone,

And now he pleads before the throne.]
9[My Advocate appcars on high—

The Father lays his thunder by;

Not all that earth or hell can sy
Shall tura my Father’s heart away.

10{ My Lord, King,
Thy sceptre and thy sword sing

fmy Congueror,:nd my

16[ls he asun? His beams wre grace,
His course is joy, and rightecusness;
Nations rejoice, when he appears

*Fo chase their clouris, and dry theiy wears,
1770 Jetwe climb those higher skies,
Where storms and darkness never rise:
There he displays his power abroad,

18 [Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars
Nor heaven his full resemblance beers ;
His beauties we can never trace,
Till we behold him face to face.]

N
Greeg's Hundredth, Bath.

1st Part.
The offices of Christ.

1 TOIN all the names of love and power,

‘1 That ever men or augels bore;
All are too mean to epeak his worth,

 Or set Immanuel’s glory forth.

!" 2But 0! what condescending ways

| | He takes fo teach his heavenly grace!

My eyes with joy and wonder see

“{ﬂ forms of love he bears for me,

.

i

] l.l [As

Ard shines and reigns tincamare God.

15]) Hysw 149, B. 1. L. M. %

Thine is the victory, and 1 sit

A joyful subject at thy feet.]

soul, to glorious deeds ;
{f Salvation leads;
fear to win the day,
hell obstruct the way.]

pire, my
The Captain o
March on, nor

{ Though leathand

12 [Should death, and hell, and powers

unknown

Pat all their forms of mischief on,
I shall be safe; for Chris* displays
Salvation in more sovercigi w.-_yp.i

Hymy 147. B. 1. L. M, ¥
Truro, Newcourt,

151
2d Part.
The names and titles of Christ.

1 [is from the treasurcs of his word
I borrow titles for my Lord:

Nor art nor nature can supply
Safficient forms of majesty.

of the Father's face,
undiminish’d rays;
God's cternal Son,

of his throne.]

2 Bright image
Shining with
Th eternal

The heir and partner

“



| 5 RESSES TO CHRIST. 156 A8
| 152, 153 CHARACTERS AND OFFICES OF CHRIST. 14 153 ADD 4 E
3 . His powerful blood
3 The King of Kings, the Lord most high, Nature and art ﬁ“.:: ::‘e:lsm eo::ta&lsb:nne:r. Did g:tce atone ; i1
. Writes his own name upon his thigh: Can ne'er supply All a%e too mean ¢ And now it pleads b
He wears a garment dipp'd in blood, Suffizient forms To speak his worth, Before the throne. ]
A'fd breaks the nations with his rod. Of majesty. Too mean to set 9 [My Advocate appears 7
4 Where grace can neither melt nor move, (2 In Jesus we behold My Saviour forth. or my defcnce on high ; ‘
The Lamb resents his injur'd love ; His Father's glorious face, 2 But 0 what gentle terms, The Father bows his ear, J
Awakes his wrath without delay, Shining forever bright ” What condescending ways And lays his thunder by.
And Judah’s Lion tears the prey. With mild and lovely rays. Doth our Redeemer use Not all that hell ¥
5 But when for works of peace he comes The eternal God’s To teach his heavenly grace! Or sin can say
] What winning titles he assymes ; ; E ernal Son Mine eyes with joy Shall tarn his heart,
‘ * Light of the world, and Life of men;"’ l,"he"“ and And wonder see His love away.]
Nor bears those characters in vain. Partakes the throne.] * What forms of love 10 [My dear almighty Lord,
6 With tender pity in his heart, 3 _'l:hc soverc‘iﬁn King of Kings, He bears for me. My Conqueror and my K.;,g,
He acts the Mediator's part; The Lord of Lords most high, || 3 [Array’d in nrortal flesh, Thy sceptre, and thy sword,
A friend and brother he appears, Writes his own hame upon ‘ e, like an angel, stands, 1'"!" Teigning grace, & Sing,
A well fulfils the names he wears. His garment and his thigh. And holds the promises Thine is the power;
7 At length the Judee hi His name is call'd And pardons in_ his hands: Behold I sit
e e ol g s abends, +*The Word of God,” C ission’d from In willing bonds
_I\J:]:']'df:j"'t};" i;‘ hr'"ﬁ 'lf“’.':. his friends, He ru'es the earth . li?:‘1l;‘lathcr’s throne, Before thy feet ]
e fion prove * | Widh iron v 1o make e §rice |11 (Now let my sl arv
. J4 t\];e[-c romises and grace T'o mortals known.]-(, s And tread the a:'emlyterrtmn;
ror b g san neither melt nor move, at Prophet_of my God, My Captain leads me fo
! 152 f lgf;‘}:.},?fm B.\-l;vlc.;t;\rl;. b ‘The angry Lamb reseats ‘ - ‘%’f;:,gu:l:muld blc&)l thy name ; Tg' c.onl(:uest and a crown.
Christ our Hizh Pri il -k T'he injuries of his love; ‘ By thee the joyful news A feeble saint
i T n e g and King ; and Awakes his wrath Of our salvation came; Shall win the day,
: iy c.l:m g 10 judgment, Without delay, The joyful news Though death and hell
N ! t‘;‘ :‘;:'Lonl, that makes us As lions roar Of sins forgiven, Obstruct the way.]
The wonders ‘-\‘l' 'I.is dying love B An'd IO NOR T ol subdl_{':l". Heaven.) 2 Should all the hosts of death,
Be humble honours paid below, ¥ "But ;wheu :fon: works wl-pemes B POws W » And Jm.wen of hell unknown,
Al alviins of ‘Um”_’ Al s I'he great Redeemer comes, 3 [Be thou my Counscllor, Put their most dreadful forms
o iy ’ praise ubove. What gentle characters, hy Pattern and my Gude ; Of rage and mischief on,
was l.t"lh.llcl....-.m_d our foulest sins, What titles he assumes: And through this desert land 1 shall be safe;
’A'll"'l—l wash’d us in his richest blood ; * Light of the world, Sl keep me near thy side. For Christ displays
is he that makes us priests and kings, “ And Life of men;” + O let my feet Superior power
And brings us rebels near to God. * Nor will he bear Ne'er run astray, And guardian grace.
3To Jesus, ovr atoning Priest, Those names in vain. Nor rove, nor seck ‘
l;: J"’UI“ rf‘"r superior Hi:‘._:.] 6 IInrwner.szl: compassion  reigns The crooked way-_] ADDRESSES TO CHRIST.
everlasting power confess'd, n our Immanuel’s Leart, 1 Shepherd’s voice ;
And every tongue his glory sing. When he descends to act _6 {’]Ii.]o::au';'l‘;{‘ul c(;pes shall keep ]541 Hrwx62. B.1. C.M. =®
4 Behold on flying clouds he comes. A Mediators part: My wanderin soul among Exeter, Swanwick.
y And cvery eye shall see him move; He is a fitend, The lhousandgs of his sheep: Christ Jésus, the Lamb of God, wor-
Though with™ our sins we pierc’d him i'\)!”.t b,""'“’l‘_-"'!‘o'-’i He feeds l‘;is_ flock, shippied by all the creation.
SRS g el He calls their names; ON s join our cheerful song;
Then he displays his pardoning love. Divinely true, His bosom bears 1C )\\1“5\; l:tu‘::cn round tire throm:gq;
5The upbelieving world shall wail. |7 At length the Lord, the Judge, The tender lam’bs..] T en thousand thousand are their 1ougaes,
While we rejoice to see the dn’,': His_awful throne ascends, y p-o this dear Sarety’s hand But all their joys are one.
Come, Lord ; nor Jet thy promise fail And drives the rebels far Vill I commit my cause; 2"\Vurth)‘ the Lamb thatdied,they cry,
Nor let thy chariots long delay. ' From favourites and friends : “ He answers and fulfi “To be exalted thus ™
: {l‘h?n IShlZI“ Al His Father’s bmk?‘ T “Worthy the I amb,” our lips reply ;
-omplete rove st ‘s - . L o
153 Hyay 148. B. 1. H.M. % The A hci&ﬁ’upmm depths ﬁ:"?:gcd% :.;)cu” “For he was slain fur us.
1st Part, Portsm outh. Of al} his love. My Surety paid 3.‘!{;&15 is wol:lth)' ‘tv(: rﬂ;ﬁfll\ni
. ¥ an > ine ; ;
The names cnd titles of Christ. 153 Hymx 150, B.1. 1. M. & ‘ ' The dreadful -glc'p".‘] Priest, Anin?l;?::;ings. n[::rl: than we can give,
1 [WI’!:H cheerful voice 1 sing, | 2d Part. Portsmonth, § [ﬁ’l ;n_y E;':::;. ﬂll;gd s Be, Lord. forever thine. .
d b The titles of my Lord, The offices of Christ. . mus conscience seeks 4Let all that dwell zabove the sky,
An b i 4/ ail lhc Dames 1 OIN all the glorious names, i % l‘:::f" e beside. | And air, and carth, and scas,
Of henour from his word: Of wisdom, love and power, £ «
A




155 ADDRESSES
Conspire to lift thy glori i
And speak tllincyelﬁllcs:s p!::ﬁ:‘e'.
5The whole creation join in one
()l'll?' hlcs? the sacred name 3
im, that sits u
And to adore thm::;. g

135 Hywx 1. B. 1
JBACM, B
st Part. Parma, Devizes.
A new song to the Lamb that was slai
1 BEHOLD the glories of the Lami
& Amidst his Father’s throne:
'};p:lm new honours for his name
nd songs before unknown. ;
2 Let elders worship at his feet
The church adore around 3
With vials full of odours s;vcct,
3'[':“(] harps of sweeter sound,
ose are the prayers of all the sai
. And these the hymns they sr"lali';::':
esus is kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praise.
4 [Eternal Father, wha shall lock
\\'11:“% t:u;l secret will ?
o but the Son shall take t}
e HAm.L open every scal? 5
e shall fulfik th t
The descn'gs gl'trc:cﬁlfcrecs,
Lo, in his hand the sm-creigv'x keys
_()f.hcl\'en. and death, and hell !
6 Now to the Lamb, that once was siain
Be endless blessings paid ; ;
Salvation, glory, joy rc main
Forever on thy head,

7Thou hast redeem’d oursouls with b

H Hast et the prisoners f:e:hh'OOd"
xxu made us kings and priests to God ,

2 nd- we shall reign with thee,
e worlds of nature

TIAm put beneath ““'a;t[l,:grg.race
hen shorten these  delayin da
And bring the promis'd hgur <,

155 ( Hrmn148. B
2,[ Pa"- St._A.nm, B‘l::)c M‘ .
God reconciled in Chri
ist.
1 EAREST of all the names above
it My Jesus, and my God! g
‘;o can resist thy heavenly love
2’1-1- ;nﬂ; with thy blood? 3
is by the merits of tl
The Fa{her_ smiles ng]%rind-c o
*Tis by thine interceding breath

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace

3 Down from the shining seats above

TO CHRIST. 156, 141

3Till God in human flesh

TMy thoughts no comfor{ :nc('i
he holy, just, and sacred 'l‘h'mc
Arc terrors to my mind.

4 But if Immanuel’s face
My hope, my joy s
His ‘name forbids my vish fear,

His grace removes my si
s y sins.
5 While Jews on their own law rely,
And Greeks of wisdom boast, X

I love th’'incarnate mystery,

And there I fix my trust,

f Hyun49. B.1. C. X
”6; Abridge, Stade. %
The works of Moses and the Lamb
1 HOW strong thine arm is,mighty God,

Who would not fear thy name!
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are!
& Who would not love the Lamb!
2He has done more than Moses did,
i Our Prophet and our King;

rom bonds of hell he freed our souls |

And taught our lips to sing.
31In the Red Sea, by Moses’ hand,
B']hc_: Egyptian host was drown'd;

ut his own blood hides «ll our sins,

{\nd guilt no more is found.
4 When through the desert Israel went,

With manna they were fed ;
Our Lord invites us to his flesh,

And calls it living bread.

5 Moses heheld the ?mmi.\'d land,
Yet never reach’d the place ;
Bt:l.(.hrut shall bring his followers home
T}lo sec his Father's face.
ien shall our love and joy b
£ f(«‘m! feel a warmer -ﬂ‘njnclz, ko
nd sweeter voices t }
Of Moses and the I'.,;::l:.w (oo

1573

6

Hymn79.- B.2. C.M.
4 Stade, Trish, Swanwick.
raize to the Redeemer.

1 PL"'%IN(:'D ina gulfof dark despair,

wA e wretched sinners lay,
ithout one cheerful beam of hope

Or spark of glimmering day. §

& Beheld' our “helpless grief ;
e saw—and (O amazing love!)
He ran to our relief.

With joyful haste he fied,

Enter'd “the grave, in mortal flesh, |

The Spirit dwells with men.

And dwelt among the dead.

R

ADDRESSES TO CHRIET.

T——

189

158, 159
Hespail’d the powers of darkness thus, Behold amidst th' efernal throne
And brake our iron chains; A vision of the Lamb appears.
Jesus has freed our capuve 2[Glory his fleecy vobe adorns, 1
ark’d with the bloody death he bore; |

From everlasting pains.

n the baffled prince of hell
1 projects tries;
doom’d his endless slaves,

above the skies.]
let rocks and hills

$[In vai
His cursed
We that were
Are rais'd
60! for this love,
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmobious human tongues
The Saviour’s praises speak.
7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord,
Our souls are all on flame:
Hosanna, round the spacious earth,
To thine adored name! )
§Angels, assist our mighty joys 5
Strike all your harps of gold ;
But when you raise your highest notes,
His love can ne'er be told.]

158 Hywx 63, B.1. L-M. &
5 } ©Old Hundred, Dunstan.
Christ’s humiliztion and exaltation.
1 W!I.-\T equal bonours shall we bring,
To thee, O Lord our God,the Lamb,
When all the notes that angels =ing,
Are far inferior to thy name ?
2 Worlhy is he that once was slain,
The Prince of life, that g

Worthy to rise, and 4
At Lis almighty Father’s side.

3Po !
Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too,
The' lje was charg’d with madness here
4 AN riches are his native right,

Yet be sustain’d amazing loss :

To him ascribe eternal might,

Who left his weakness on the crose.
§ Honour immortal must be paid,
[nstead of scand
While glo '
And a bright crown witho
forever on the Lamb,

al and of scorn;

8Lo, he receives a sealed

4 All the assembling saints a

roan'd and died ;
live and reign

wer and dominion are his dae, &

ry shines around his head,
ut a thorn.

8 even are hiseyes, and seven his horns,
To speak his wisdom and his power.
book
From him that sits upon the throne;
prevails to look
and things unknown. |
round
Fall worshipping before the Lamb,
And in new songs of el sound
Address their honours to his name.

5 [The joy, the shont, the harmony
lies o'er the everlasting hills 3

& Worthy art thou alone,” tiey ery,
“To the book, to loose the seals.” ]

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain,
And with transporting pleusure sing,
¢ Worthy the Lamb that once was slain

“To be our Teacher and our King! g

7 His words of prophecy reveal
Eternal counsels, deep designs ;
His grace and vengeance shall fufil
The peaceful -and the dreadful lines.
8 Thou hast redeem’d our souls from hell
With thine invaluable blood ;
And wretches, that did once rebel,
Are now made favourites of their God.

9 Worthy forever js the Lord,
That died for tremsons not Lis own,

By every tongue fto be “ador’d,
Apd dwell upon his Father's throne !

Jesus, my Lord,
On dark decrees,

Hyux 21. B. 2. L. M. x
Nantwich, Dunstan,

2e to *Sod the Redeemer.
1T ET the old heathens tune their song
Of great Diana, and of Jove,

But the sweet theme that moves my fongue
Is my Redeemer and his love.

2 Behold! a God descends and dies,
To save my sovl from gaping hell!
How the black gulfy where Satan lies,

159
od. Part

1 song of firai

6 Blessings - , o
w t rse for wrelc men ; f

' Le';oal‘:'no:ls :o::d his sacred cmme, | Yawn'd to receigs me when I fell:

| And every creature say, Amen. SHWJ'quIcefmvn‘d.ar.dvcngeancmo?d,

To drive me down (o endless pain '

159

1st. Part. %
* A vision of

Eaton, Cbina.
the Lamb.

Hyms 25. B. 1. L. M. B

But the great Son ropos’d his blood
And heavenly wrath grew mild aguin
4 Infinite lover! gracious Lord !

‘o thee be engless honours given
Thy wondrous nume shall be ador*d

LL mortal vanities, be gore,
Not tempt my eyes, nor tire my car,
) 3

‘ A

Round the wide earth,anu wider heaven
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SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.

Hymx 5. B.2. L. M.
: 50! Gloucester, Portugal,

Longing to firaise Christ better,

1 LOR]), when my thoughts with won-

der roll

O'er the sharp sorrows of thy soul,
And read my Maker’s broken laws,
Repair'd and honour'd by thy “cross
2 When 1 behold de
Vanquish’d by that
And see the man, that
‘ Sit glorious by -his ‘Father's side ;
3 My passions rise and soar above;

I'm wing’d with faith,and fir'd with love;

Fain would 1 reach eternal things,
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings
4 But my heart fails,my tongue complain
For want of their immoria) strains
And in such humble notes aus thesc
Falls far below thy victories,

. -5 Well, the kind minute must apnear
When we shall lea
These clogs of cla

To join the songs above the sky.

—— ——

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL,
| ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED,

-
ADOPTION.
161 { Hymw64. B.]. S M. &
1stPart. { Froome, Germany, Dover,

1 EHOLD what wondrous grace
B_ The Father hath bestow'd
| On sinners of a mortal race,

&l To call them sons of God'!
, 2 Tis no surprising thing,
’ nninowu:

That we should
'+ TheJewish worldknew not theirKing,
v God’s everlasting Son
5 Nor doth it yet appear
ow great we must be made ;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We'shall be like our Head,

A hope soa much divine

May trials well endure,

May purge our souls from sense and sin
As Christ the. Lord js pure.

ath, hell, and sin,
dear blood of thine.,
an'd and dy’d,

ve these bodies hen-:
Y—and mount on high,

9 Lord, I addresst

« 161

Send down th Spirit like
To rest upgn my heart, o
6 We would no lon lie,
Like slaves, the throne;

Our faith shall Abba, Father,
And thou the tm’m:m. ™

161
2d Part.

Characters of the children of God, fram
scveral serifitures.
1 S’l?e‘; born babes desire fhe breast
- 0 feed, and grow, and thrive;
So saints with joy 5:: :
And by the gospel live.
2 [With inward gust their heart approves
:| . All that thc?uword relntelfm
I'hey love the men their Father loves,
And hate the works he hates.]

3[Not all the flattering baits on earth

an make them slaves to lust:
They can't forget their heavenly birth,
Nor grovel in the dust.

4 Not all the chains that tyrants use
Shall bind their souls to vice :
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce
A thousand victories.]

5 [Grace, like an uncorrupted seed,
Abides and reigns -within ;

Immortal principles forbid

@ The sons of Eod to sin.]

6 [Not l:z'the terrors of a slave
Do perform his will,

But with the noblest powers they have

His sweet commands fulfil.]

7 They find access at every hour,
To God within the veil ;

Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.

B4

Hyux 143, B.L C.M. %
Canterbury, Dundee.

80 happy souls! O glorious state

overflowing ce!
To dwell so near their Father’s seat,
And see his lovely face.

heavenly throne;

Call me a child of thine,

Send down the Spirit of thy Son

To form=my heart divine.

10T here shed thy choicest loves abroad!,

And make my comforts strong

If in my Fatber’s love
1 share a filial part

4
i:

T Then shall T say,* My Father, God,"

With an -unwavenng tcngue.

¥

1

:

s Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries
4\Vil€| love and &uty in his eyes,l)i Y
] come to bear the heavy Ioanﬁ t
 @f sins, and do thy willy n;y ; &
P VTS itten in thiy great decreey |
“ ‘l.l-!:l.: i:'u,}- book oa_elolc.l of me,
% [ must fullil the Sa_\'m'urq part ; :
% And, lo! thy law is in my heart.
w1 nify thy holy law, }
Gu }\le n:gehy to obedience draw, §
“When on my cross D'm Hited high,
“Or to my crown above the ;k_;
i w
“The Spirit shall descend, aod s aw
1“ What limu hast done, and what I d}:"
wThe wondering world shall learn thy

162" )
182, 163 - ATONEMENT. A “ ;4
Assumes a body well pripar‘d'.‘nr‘” -i
ATONEMENT. And well performs a work so & Y‘-‘\
1

. 40. 2d Part. C. M. -3
lqg Pig:.“l)uvid‘s, Mear. :
The incarnation and sacrifice :;_f Ch'm:
1'1‘“1‘5 saith the Lord, * Your wor

: vainb' t offrings M ;
L) v “m ")
"In( 'R;némg;au and bullocks stan,
« My soul “delights no more.
2Then spake the Saviour, “Lo,_l‘n.l here,
- «My God, to do thy Wlll\ﬁ ;
“Whate‘eftw sacred books declare,
«wThy servant shall l’@ﬁl. R
3¢ s law is ever in my sight,
v P?’kecp it near my I_warte.’r &
“ Mine cars are n  with d“ ig
wTo what thy lips impart. ‘
4/And see, the blest Redeemer comes !

grace, o ol sness.”
#Thy wisdom and thy righteousness

: ¥ WML B
-t b'mt‘z('.apg:\aesammu- 164 ( Hyms 155 éiti“:; 1 ;
And at the appoin g L
The body God prepares. {stPart. . oA
Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace, Christ our f
5Mind much his trath he show'd,

estroying angel flies
: Loi‘ o‘ h{’:h:(tlr.mm stubborn Iand"”
The pride and flower of Egypt dics
By his vindictive l\imfd.’ G sl
ass’d the tents of Jaco ;

2H§lng.w’dr‘d the wrath dwt?lc:_
He saw the blood on cvelry_ oor,
And bless'd the peaceful ngn.ced
3Thus the appointed Lat!\hmus: hl .
To bn;aL th’ Egyptian yol ti:ree(]
Thus Isracl is from lmd’;xgc e,
And ’scapes the angel stroke.
4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too,

With blood so rich as thine,
Justice no longer would pursue

‘I'nis guilty soul of mine.

*d the way of righteonsness,
Am:cr:cgrcat anermb'lies stood.
6His Father”s honour touch’d his heart,
He pitied shners’ cries, 4
And, to fulfil a Saviowr’s part,
Was made a sacrifice.
 erion altars shed
r'No blood of beasts,'on, hed,
! ((Enuld wash the pmx;fnceaﬁt.an g
But the rich sacrifice he p
Atones for all our sin. -

rati read,

was the great salvation Spreac,

STRE::i Satan’s kingdom Sh'“"l‘-.iced
Thus by the woman’s promis ¢ 3

‘I'he serpent’s head was broke.

Psarw 40. L. M. C 5 Jesus our passover m‘-l;!ﬁm.
63 th, taly. And has at once proc o
2 8 o Freedom from Satan’s heavy chain,
Christ our sacrifice.

sod’s av d.
wonders, Lord, thy love has _And God’s avenging han

e
P wrought, % Hymy 118. B. 2. L. M. 8

. thought: -
* Exceed our praise,surmount ou Sl 164 Newcourt, Antigua.

- detail
- I attempt the long g

{’\;'"','Mechwoum fainl, my numbers fail {2 Part. esthood of Christ. .
My pe 4 of beasts on alars ,p.]}‘ The firte yoice o pieme the skies;
2No B0t ce the souls of men from guilt ;| 1 PLOOD has a voice & PEEA} HEECE
Can cleanse t t before our eyes evenge . he hen Christ was
But thou hast se ifice. But the dear stream, W
_ An all-sufficient sacrifice. shain, .

i ternal Son. appears; '
3'{": lu:;“:)'m;; he bows his ears: Speaks pea

as lond from every vein




| ’7'}How 1 rejoice, when on my head

' Like oil of gladness at a feast.

I
l‘. 1 MY shepherd will supply my need, ¢

165, 166

2 Pardon and peace from God on high,

Behold he lays his vengeance by;

And rebels, that deserve his swaord,
Becomes the favourites of the Lord.

3To Jesus let our praiscs rise,

Who gave his life a sacrifice: o
Now he appears before his- God,
And for ogr pardon pleads his blood.

COMMUNION WITH GOD.

PsaLwm 23. L-M.
Newcourt, Italy.
God our shefrherd.
IMY shepherd is the living Lord

165}

His providence and holy
Become my safety and my guide.
2In pasturcs where salvation grows
He makes me feed, he makes me rest;
There living water gently flows,
And all the food divinely blest.
3 My wandering feet his ways mistake,
But he restores ‘my roul to peace,
Aud leads e, for his mercy's sake,
In the fair paths of righteousness,
4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale,
Where death and all its terrors are,
My heart and hope shall never fuil,
For God my shepherd’s with me there,
B Amid ihe darkness and ghe deeps,
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ;
Thy stafl supports my feeble steps,
Iy rod direets my doubtful way.
6 The sons “of earth and soms of hell
Guaze at thy goodness, and repine
To seé my table spaead so well,
With living bread and cheerful wine.

hy Spirit condescends to rest!
/ ’Tis a divine anocinting, shed

® Surely the mercies of the Lord

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

" ; Anc
Now shall my wants be well sup-
word [Pb"nf;

* 167, 168

2 He brings my wandering spiri back,
‘tht'ng‘; I forsake hiag"]:al?e:

And leads me, . for his mercy’s sake,
In paths of truth and grace.

3When I walk through the shades of death,
Thyn])rcience 1s my stay;
A word of thy supporting breath
rives ?l np fears away.
4 YNy hand, hl si‘ght of all my foes,
Doth still my table spread;
My cup with blessings overflows,
[Chine oil anocints my head.
5 Thessure provisions ﬂ my God
Attend me all my days;
O mas r
all’ my watk be praise.

6 There would I find a settled rest,
(While others go and come)
No more a stranger, nor a guest,

But like a child at home.

167§ b

Psarm 23. S. M.
Shirland, Froome.

The same,

| HE Lerd my shepherd is,
I shall be well supply'd:
Since he is mine, and 1 am  his,
What can I want beside?
2. He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,
Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.
3 I e'er I go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in hig own right way,
For his most holy name.
¢ Wiile he affords his aid,
I cannot yield to fear;
Though I should walk through death’s
dark shade,

My shepherd’s with me there,
5 In sight of all my foes

‘hou dost my table spread ;
My cup with blessings overflows,

?!ttcnd L;: ;:o:’::-ehl?ld n}l their days ;] And joy exalts my head.

Jhere will well to hear Lis word, |6 The bounties of thy love
I'o seek his face, und sing his praize. ] Shall crown my _foﬂowing days ;
&t P > & N% from thy house will I remove,
eaLM 23. C. M. or cease to speak thy praise,

166 E Braintree, Megr. pras. thy p
The same. 168f PsAatm 73. 2d Part. C. M. b

Rochester, Arandel.

Jehovah is his name ;

* In_pastures fresh he makes me feed, [1

Beside the living stream,

sod our fiortion here and herenficr,

GOD. my supporter and my hope,
My help forever near,

Myine house be mine abode, *

19
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 1

2 'l‘ll'l,hooumels, Lord, shall guide my feet
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat,

3Were in heaven without my God,

6 But to draw near to thee, my God,

169}

lMY God,my portion, and my love,

When sinking in despair.
rough this dark wilderness ;

To dwell before thy face.

- from thy presence, dic;
Noiia:ﬁl l‘:)he idol gods they love 4
Can save them when they cry.

3

1 .
Shall be my sweet employ:
My llonguc shnlrmund thy works abroad,

‘And tell the world my joy. )

4

¥ 904. B. 2. C. M.
H;:‘:-\nm, Abridge. 5
God my only hafifincss.

everlasting all! {
I've none but thee in heaven above, | 6
Or on this earthly bal )
2[What empty things are all the skies,
And this inferior clod! S
There’s nothing here deserves r:z! é‘d. 3:1 .
There’s nothing like my G

3{In vain the bright, the burning sun

s his feeble light; -
T?S:tt\':‘;ve‘d beams create my noon;
If thou withdraw, ’tis night.-
4And while upon my re?t:less bed
Among the shades I voll, A
If my Redeemer shows his head,
*Tis morning with my :wl..lnd"
T e Towe my wealth,and fri nds,
51°A:\‘:le health, and” safe abt‘;dc,
Thanks to thy name for menp:;l things,
But they are not my God.

6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,

ompar'd to thee!
ol’-fw?."-ffi ;\y Elfcw, or my health,
Or all my friends, to me?

Ym ssor of the earth, -
7“:1:: tl:ll 1 the stars mine OWR,

My

cOMMUNION WITH GOD. ,
3 Lt othérs etretch  their arms like seasy

sp in all the
Glf::'l““.l é:d:.':\e visits - of thy face,

And I desire no more.

170}

*I'is heaven to rest

7% Thon art the

8

{1 FAR from my thoughts;

170, 10

shore ;-

Hywyx 93. B. 2. M R

God all, and in all. * » '

e ‘ s i love,

And, while tiis carth. is my abode; L M e e 1 call

o o e I canmot_live if thou remove,

ifthe spri of life were broke, §or Bop B g B

‘wmuﬂesh E-u\ eart should faint; ) . S A

And I's eternal rock, 2 [Thy shining gr"_\‘ e
e oeeth of every saint. ‘his dungeon W Lthou TRt ;

e streng?zk move | 'Tis paradise when | iy
5Behold the sinuers, that re it Phou depart, . "tis .

‘I'he smilings of thy face,

jable they are!
R v ﬁxyth'me embrace,-

And no-where else but there.}

thee, and lhce‘alm_c,‘
!;1: angels owe their bliss ;

“They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.]

1l the harps above
Y:.nat:akc a heavenly place,

1f God his residence remove,

Or but conceal his i‘:v:.c.]k
rth, nor all the sky
g:; f:m tirlight afford ;

No, not a drop of real jov,

Without thy presence,
sea of love, B
ore all my pleasures Toil
1&?.‘5&; where my passlmns move,
And centre of my soul, ;
1o thee my 'ispl_t;:.',. fly,
Vith infinite desivé; ;
Andly::t how" far from thee I lie
Decar Jesus, raise e higher.]

Hymn 15. B. 2. L. M,
Eaton, 97th Psalm,

delight in worabip.

vain world,-

x
171}

The enjoyment of Christ; oty

o gonc;l re alone?

religious hou one :
K:n 'v‘guld n?y eyes my bav;j::n:ce,
1 wait a visit, ord, l'ro_m ce !
2 My heart grows warm with thJ .ﬁ"’
And kindles with a pure des:;a.
Come, my dear Jesus, from : o‘:e',
And feed my soul with heavealy loves

3[The trees of Jife immortal stand

With races, and thyself,
- e tch, undone-

1 were a wre
E2

wirT,
3

{n blooming rows ab thy right hand :

Dover, Pelham. i




172, 173 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE:. 176, 177 DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN.

. - And lights our passions to a flame;

|

]
y
1
)

| 3 While such a scene of sacred Joys

.The covenart made with Christ ; or, the true David.

And, in sweel murmurs by their side,
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide.
4 Haste then, but with a smiling face,
And spread the table of thy grace;
Bring down a taste of truth divine,
And cheermy heart with sacred wine. |

% Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare!
How sweet thy entertainments are!
Never did angels taste above

Redoeming grace, and dying love.
6 Hail ! great Immanuel, all divine!
In thee thy Father’s glories shine:
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One,
That eyes have seen, or angels known !

172‘ Hyux 16. B.2. L. M. X
Portugal, Dunstan, Castle-Street.
I T,ORD, whata heaven of saving grace
Shines through the beauties of thy

face,

Lord, how we love thy charming namc.
2When Ican say, my God is mine,
When 1 can feel thy glories shine,
1 tread the world benecath my feet,
And all that earth calls good or great. |

Our raptur'd eyes and soul employs,
Here we could sit, and gaze away
A long, an everlasting day.

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night,
To the fuir coasts of perfect light;

Then ‘shall our joyful senses rove
O%ér the dear object of our love.

6 [There shall we drink full draughts of
bliss,

And pluck’now life from heavenly trees;
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow

A drop of heaven o worms below.

While we pass through this barren land;
And in thy “temple let us see
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.]

= COVENANT OF GRACE.

Psarw 9. 1st Part. L. M. b
l79§ All Saints, Carthage.

1 TOREVER shall my song record |l
The truth and mercy of the Lord :
Mercy and fruth forever stand, 1
! Like beaven, establish'd by his hand.

2 Thus to the Son bLe sware, and ssid,

3uM

-1, 115

’“ In thee shall dying sinners live;

“Glory and grace are thine to give.
3 Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest;
““Thy childrén shall be ever blest;
** Thou art my chosen King ; thy throne
¢ Shall stand eternal, like my own.
4“There’s none of all my sons above
‘“So much my image, or my love;
* Celestial powers thy subjects are,
** Then what can earth to thee compare?
5% David, my servant, whom I chose,
““To guard my flock, to crush my foes,
““ And rais’d him to the Jewish lirone,
““Was but a shadow of my Son.”

6 Now let the church rejoice, and sing
Jesus, her Saviour and her Kimg;

jwAngels bis heavenly wonders show,

And saints declare his  works below,

174 Psaum 9. 5th Part. C. M. b
Dorset, Arundel.

The covenant of grace unchangeable ;

or, afftictions without rejection.

1“YET (saith the Lord)if David’s race,
_ “The_children of my Son,

“*Should break my laws, abuse my grace,
“And tempt mine anger down;

2 “ Their sins I'll visit with the rod,

" And make their folly smart; .
“‘ But I'll not ceasg to be their God,
“Nor from my truth depart.

covenant I will ne’er revoke,
“But keep my grace in mind;
“ And what eternal love hatl spoke,
“Eternal truth shall bind.

4* Once have I sworn, (I nced no more)

And pledg'd my holiness,
“To seal the sacred promisé sure
*“To David and his race.

* 6 Send comforts down from thy right hand, | s « The sun shall see his offspring rise,

“And spread from sea to sea,
““Long as he travels round the skies,
*Tao give the nations day, .

6 *Sure asthe moon that rules the night,

**His kingdom shall endure,

“Till the fix’d laws of shade and light

“Shall be- observ’d no more.”
Hruax40. B.2. C.M. X

75} e
St. James, St. Martins.
Our comfort in the roventnt made wa)s ).,
UR God,liow firm his promise stands,
E’en when he hides his face;

He trusts in our Redeemer’s Land:

& W ith {hee myLovenant first is made ;!

His glory and his grace,

2 Then why,my soul, ihese sad complaiats, 16
Since Christ and we are one ?
Thfy God is faithful to his saots,
Is faithful to his Son. &

3 Beneath hiis smiles my heart has,lw d,
And part of heaven pusseu(:l;..

1 praise his name for grace receiv d,
‘And trust himi for the rest

Hymx 139. B. 1. L. M. &

1761 Bath, Italy.

Hotie in the covenant ; or, God’s firom-

" ise and truth unchangeable,

1 OW oft have sin_and Satan strove
H To rend my soul from thee,my God;
But everlasting is thy love,

And Jesus seals it with his blood.
2The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confinn the wondrous grace;
Eternal power performs the word,
And 6ills all heaven with endless praisc.

7

Who c!':n command a vital stream

178}

178, 170

What mortal power, from things
unclean, ; T

Can pure productions bring !

From an infected spring?]

Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love

Can make our nature C

While Christ and ﬁrar.e prevail above

The tempter, death, and sin.

8 The second Adam shall restore

The ruins of the first;
Hosanna” to that sovereign Power
That new-creates our dust.

Hymx 124. B. 1. L. M.
Quercy, -German.
The first and second Adam.

b

1TXEEFP in the dust, before thy throne,

Our guilt and our disgrace we own:
Great God ! we own th’ unhappy name
Whence sprang our nature and our
shawme,

2 Amidst temptations sharp and long, |9 Adam," the sinner: at his fall,

My soul to this dear refuge flies;
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong,
While tempests blow, and billows rise,
4The gospel bears my spirit up;

A I'uitﬁ?urnnd unchanging God
Lays the foundation for m hope,
In oaths, and proimises, blood.

DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN.

yuw 57. BoL_C:M. . b
177 E I)‘llllld\.'e, Wantage, Plymouth.
Original ain ; or, the first and second Adam.
IDACKWARD Witlh humbte shfmc
r original ; we
How (i).v.nogg natu%-lc dash'd and broke,
In our first father’s fall!
270 all that's good, averse and blind,
But prone to all that’s ill;
What dreadful darkness veils our mind !
How obstinate our will!
3 Conceiv’d in sin (O wretched state)
Before we draw our breath,
The first young pulse begins to beat
Iniquity “and death. 1
4How strong in our degenerate blood
The old corruption mlli:
And, mingiing with the crooked ﬂ(')od
W anders through all our veins!
i unwholesome as the root
5[‘x""|{11 :l.l.;dthc branches be;

Death, like a conqueror, seiz'd us all ;
A thousand new-born babes are dead,
By fatal union to their head.

3 But while our spirits, fill’d with awe,

Behold the terrors of thy law,

We,_ sing the honours of thy grace,
That sent to save gur ruin’d race.
4 We sing thine everlasting Son,
Who joih‘:l our nature to his own ;
Adam the second, from the dust
Raises the ruins of the first.

5[By the rebellion of pne man,
Through all his seed the mischiel ran ;
And by one man’s obedience mnow,
Are all his sced made righteous too.]
6 Where sin did reign and death abound,
There have the sons of Adam found
Aboundimg life ;—there glorious grace
Reigns through theLord,our rightcousncss.

Psarx 51, 2d Part. LM, b
Putney, Armley.

Original and ariual sin confesseds
1 g;{ll, | am vile, conceiv'd in sin ;
L And born unholy and unclean ;
Sprung from the man, whose guilty full
Corrupts his race, and taints us all,
2 Soon as we draw our infant breath,
The seeds of sin grow up for death?
Thy law demands a perfect heart;
But we're defi’d in-every part.
3[Great God, create my heart anew,

17

¢ h for living fruit
u%ww:an m:h .°{|’§aa|,- ll"-'l‘§

ad form my spirit pure and true;
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Tt & iy o

. 6Let not thy Spirit quite

131 E Hxnr128. B.2. C.M. b
Plymouth, York.
Corrupit nature Jfrom Adam.
112 LEST with the joys of innocence,
Adam, our father, stood,

180, 161

O make me wise betimes, to see
My danger and my remedy.]

4 Behold, 1 fall before thy face;
My only refuge is thy grace:

No outward forms can make me clean ;
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 So bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,
Nor hyssop branch,nor sprinkling priest,
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,
Can wash the dismal stain away.

6 Jesns, my God, thy blood alone
Hath power sufficient to atone;
Thy blood can make me white as snow,
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my

rﬂwr,

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or case;
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice,
And make my broken bones rejoice.

PsaLm51. 1stPart. C.M. b
180‘ Bedford, St. Anns.

Original and actual sin confesred and pardened,
lLOR D,I would spread my sore distress

_And guilt before thine eyes ;
Against thy laws, against thy grace,
ow high my crimes arise!
2'Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell,
And crush my flesh to dust, [well,
Heaven would approve thy vengeance
And earth must own it just,
31 from the stock of Adam came,
Unholy and unclean ;
All my original is shame,
And all my nature sin.

4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew
Contagion with my breath ;

And, as my days advanc'd, I grew
A juster prey for death.

5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer m 1
With tl\y‘- forgiving love; B
make my broken spirit whole,
And bid my pains remove,

depart,

Nor drive me from thy facl::: ;

Create anew my vicious heart,
And fill it with thy grace.

7 Then will I make thy mercy known
Before the sons men ;

Backsliders shall address thy throne,
And torn to God again,

182, 183

“Fill he debas’d his soul to sense,
And ate th’ unlawful food.
2Now we arc born a sensual race,

To sinful joys inclin’d;
Reason has lost its native place,
And flesh enslaves-the mind.

3 While ﬁclsh. and sgnse, and Enm
Sin is the sweetest good ; [reigns,

We fancy music in our chains,
And so forget the load.

4 Great God ! renew our ruin'd frame;.
Our broken powers restore:
Inspire us with a heavenly flame,
And flesh shall reign’ no more!

5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward parts,

And Jet the second Adam draw
His image on.our hearts. ,

PsaLam 14. 1st Part, C.M. D!
{82; Canterbury, Barby.
| 8By nature all men are sinners.

1'OOLS in their hearts believe and say,
“That all religion’s vain ;
“There is no God that reigns on high,
“Or minds th’ affairs of men.’
2 From' thoughts so dreadful and profane
Corrupt discourse proceeds :
And in their impious hands are found
Abominable deeds.

3 The Lord, from his celestial throne,
Looks down on things below,
To find the man that sought his grace,

Or did his justice know.
4By nature all are gone astray ;
Iheir practice all the same ; [hand,
There's none that fears his Maker's .
T'here’s none that loves his narie.,

5 Their ues are us’d to speak deceit;
Their slanders néver cease;

How swift to mischief are their feet!
Nor know the paths of peace,

6 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root)

In every heart are found;

Nor can they bear diviner fruit,

Till grace refine the ground.

Hruw 160. B.2. L.M.
Magdalen, Putney.

Custom in sin.

133{ b

1

1" They lost their garden

. 7 Then to thy throne,

194, 185 DEPRAVITY AND
2As well might Ethiopjan slaves
Wash out the darkness of their skin 3,
The dead as well may leave tieirgraves,
As old transgressors cease 1o sin.

"Twill not endure the least control;
None but a power divinely strong
€an turn the current of the soul.
41Great God! 1 own thy power divine,
‘I'hat works to change this heart of mine;
1 would be form’d anew, and bless
I'he wonders of creating grace.
fymx 24. B.2. L.M. ™
!84'2 l(.;Icvuc:uzau:r, 97th Psalm.
Theevil of sin visible in the fill of angeis and men.
i WHEN the great Builder arch’d the
skies, -
And form’d all nature with a wqrd;
‘The joyful cherubs tun’d his praise,
And ‘every bending throne ador’d.
2High in the midst of all the throng,
Satan, a tall arc))-;angel, sat !
Among the morning stars he sung,
Till sin destroy’d his heavenly state.
3 sin that hurl’d him from his
Jé::?i’ng in fire, the rebel lies ; [throne,
How art thow sunk in darknese dam;l,
Son of the morning, from the skies ']
4And thus our two first parents stood,

i fil*d the ha place :
R dafil O oo hele God;

And ruin’d all their unborn race.

580 sprung the plague from Adam’s
bower, ]
And spread destruction all abroad ;
in, the curs'd name, that in one hour
Spoild six days labour of a God.]
§Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief,
That such a foe should seize thy breaxt ;
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief;
0{ may he slay this treacherous guest.
victorious King,
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ;
Thine everlasting arm we Sing,
Por gin, the monster, bleeds and dies.

Hymw 150. B.2. C.M.b
Wantage, Chelsea.

The deceitfulness of sin.

185

q

1T ET the wild leopards of the wood
Put off the spots that nature gives [
Then may the wicked turn to God, '/

And change their tempersTnd their live®

asand treacherous arts
‘ mml;g?isc on the mind ;

FALL OF MAN. 188, 189

| 2 With names of virtae she deceives

The and the young;
And, while the heedlesswretch believes,
She makes his fetters strong.

JWhere vice has held its empire long, |3She pleads for all the joys Ihebr'lng.s.

Aud gives a fair pretence;
But cheats the soul of heavenly things,
And chains it down to seanse.
450 o a tree divinely fair
Grew . the forbidden food ;
Our mother took the

And tainted all her blood.

Hexw 153. B.2. C.M. b

186 ; Bangor, Carolina.

The distem pier, folly,and madness of sin.

ngm. like a venomous disease,

) Infects our vital blood ;

The only balm is sovercign grace,
And the physician, .

2 Qur beauty and our strength are fled,
And we draw near to death,

But Christ the Lord recals the dead
With his Almighty breath.

3Madness, by nature, reigns within,
The passions burn and rage,

Till God’s own Son, with skill divine,
The inward fire assuage.

4{‘V:€=ick the dust, \\&c grasp thewind,
And solid good despise:.

Such is the tolly eof the mind,
Tiil Jesus makes us wise.]

#{ We give our souls the wounds lheﬁ feel,

there,

We drink the poisonous ga
And rush with fury down to hell;
But Heaven prevents the fall.]
6 [ The man possess’d among the tombs,
Cuts his own flesh and cries:
He foams and raves, till Jesus comes,
And the foul spirit flies.]

Hyms 156, B.2. C. M. bor¥
137} Abridge, Swanwick. 3
Presumpition and despair ; or, Satan’s

varus temfpitaions.

ATE the tempter and his c.hnnps;
1IHI hate his I_‘Fatt.cnng brea;h. 5
The serpent takes @ ousand ‘orm

Fo cheat our souls to'dea! N
2 He fceds ourhopes with airy SI!-:ams.
Or kills with slavish fear; s
And holds us stillin wide extrem
Presumption or despair. »
3 Now he persuades, ** how casy 'tis

. ts our
With flatt jooks she tem
Bat mf;"ﬁ sting behind, ‘l_lenr;s,‘

N
o walk the road to heavens;




188, 139 SCRIPTURE
Anon he swells our sins, and cries,
“They camnot be forgiven.”
1t [[‘lt; bids young sinners “ yet forbear
& *To think of God, or death ;
For prayer and devotion are
* But melancholy breath.”

5 He tells tl’lg aged, “they must die,
o oAnd tis too late to pray;
‘ !n vain for mercy now they cry,

For they have lost their day.”]

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne

By mischief and deceit,
Ap(_‘ drags the sons of Adam down
o darkness and the pit.
7 Almighty God, cutshort his power ;
Let him in darkness (!wcﬁ;
And, that he vex the earth no more,
Confine him down to hell.

188}
INO“’ Satan comes with dreadful
- roar,
And threatens to destroy ;
e worries whom he »
e g b ey
2Ye sons of God, his
_Rc:.i.?t. and hc'llnpbgoioné; g
Thus did our dearest Lord engage
And vanquish him alone,
3 Now be appears almost divine,
Like innocence love;
But the old serpent lurks within,
When he assumes the dove.
4 Fly from the false dcceiver’s ton
Ye sons of Adam, fly; AF
Our parents found the snare too strong,
Nor should the children try.
Hyux 158. B.2. L.M.
189 Limehouse, Arml
Few saved ; or, the aimost

Hrax 157. B.2. C.M. b
Carolina, \Vindsor.
The samea.

b

lg.

] Aristion

; the Hypocrite, and Apostate.
ROAD is the road that leads to death,

Bui And thousands walk together there;

3

1 JESUS, we bless thy Father's name ;

2  Christ be my first elect,” he said ;

; Or laid Toundations for the earth,

To raise us up from death and sin;
Our characters were then decreed,

DOCTRINES 190, 19
4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain
Create my heart entirely new;

Which hypocrites could ne’er attain,
Which false apostates never knew.

190 ) PsAtx8. 24 Part. LML bor®
Quercy, Leeds, Wells,
{dam and Christ, lords of the o!d and mew creatie
1 ORD, what was man when made
2+ Adam,the offspring of the dust! [firs
I'hat thou shouldst set him and his ract
But just below an angel’s place?
2 That thou shouldst raise his nature s,
And make him lord of all below ;
Make every beast and bird submil,
And lay the fishes at his feet?
3 But O! what brighter glories wait
To crown the second Adam's state !
What honours shall thy Son adorn,
Who condescended to be born.
4See him. below his angels- made !
See bhim in dust among the dead,
To save a ruin'd world froin sin;
But he shall reign with power divine !
5 The world to come, redeens’d from &l
The miseries that attend the fall,
New made, and glorious, shall submjt
At our exalted Saviour’s feet.

ELECTION.

191 Hyux 54. B.1. LL.M. ®
~ Castle-Street, Shoel.

Electing grace; or, saints beleved in Chrigt,

Thy Godand our’s are both the same;
What heavenly blessings from his throne
Flow down:to sinners through his Son!

Then chose our souls in Christ our head,
Before he gave the mountains birth,

Thus did eternal love begin

‘R

t wisdom shows a narrower patl
- With here and there a travelm. :
and take thy cross,”

2% Deny thyself,
eemer’s great command ;

Is the R :
ust count her gold but dross

Nature m
lf.ahe would gain this heavenly land.
3The fearful soul, that tires and fuints,

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteem’d almost a saint, :

¢ Blameless in love, a holy

Born by degrees, but chose atonce ;
A new regenerated race,
To praise the glory of Lis grace.

5 With Christ, our_Lord, we share our part

sced.

Predestinated to be sons,

= With joy, or terrory shall confess

rlBU

ELECTI

19, 193
Hyms 117, B3 L.M. b
192 E Putney, Armley .
Election sovereign and free.
.;BF.I[O!.D the potter and the clay !
He forms his vessels as he please:
gueh is our God, and.such are we,
The subjects of his just decrees. |
2 Doth not the workman's power extend
O'er all the mass, which part to choose,
And mould it for a nobler end,
And which to leave for viler use?
3 May, not the sovereign Lord on high
Dispense his favours as he will;
Choose some to life, while others die,
And yet be just and gracious still?
4 TWhat if, tes make his terror known,
He lets his patience long endure,
Suffering vile rebels to go on,
And seal their own destruction sure?
5 What if he means to show his grace,
And his electing love employs
To mark out some of mortal race,
And form them 6t for heavenly joys’]
68hall man reply azainst the Lord,
And call his Maker's ways unjust,
The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worldsto dust?
% But, O my soul, if truth so brjghl
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,
Yet still his written will obey,
And wait the great decisive day.
8Then shall he make his justice known,
And {he whole world, before his throne,

(]

The glory of his righteousness.

“Hymy 96. B.1. C. M.
193‘ ' YMS! Anns, Christmas.
Election excludes boasting.
I’ few among the carnal wise,
But few of noble race,
Obtain the favour of thine eyes,
Almighty King of grace!
2 He takes the men of meanest name
|" For sons and heirs of God;
! And thus he pours abundant shame
| " On honourable blood.
5 He calls the foo', and makes him
The mysteries of his grace, [know
To bring aspiring wisdom low,

n the affections of his heart

And makes his own destruction sure

Nor shall 'our souls be thence remoy®
Till he forgets his first-belov’d g

*. -
'\ ¢ Nature has all ita glories lost,

\

And all its pride abase.

When brought hefere his threne ;
No flesh shall in his presence boast,

1

The humble enlightened, and carnal reasen hum-

lTl ERE

11241 thank thy sovereign power and love,

ON.

Hrux 11. B.1. L. M.
Antigua, Wells.

94} -

led ; or, the severcignty o grace

was an hour when Clrist
l'!‘_iui("d.
And spoke his joy in words of praise ;
& Father, I thank thee, mighty God,
 Lord of the earth,and heavens,and scas!

b
I

% That crowns my doctrine with snecess;
¢ And makes the babes in knowledge
learn

 The heights, and breadths, and lengths
of grace.

3% But all this glory lies conceal'd

“ From men of prudence and of wjt ;
¢ The prince of darkness blinds their eyes,
¢ And their own pride resists the light.

4 Father, *tis thus, because thy will
“ Chose and ordain’d it should be so;
#3Tjs thy delight t' abase the proud,
% And lay the haughty scorner Jow.

5 “There's none can know theFatherright,

¢ But those who learn it from the Son ;

 Nor can the Son be well receivid,

¢ But where the Father makes him
known.

6 % Then let our souls adore our God,
# That deals his graces as he please;
% Nor gives to mortals an account
«Or ob-his actions, or_decrees.”

) Hymx12. B.1. C.M. B
1955 Wareham, St. Anns.
Free grace in vevealing Christ,
1 JESUS, the man of onstant grief,
J A mourner all his days;
His spirit once rejoic’d aloud,

And turn'd his joy to praise:

9 % Father, I thank thy wondrous love,
“That hath reveal'd thy Scn
“To men unlearned ; and to babes
« Hath made thy gospel known.

3 The mysteries of redeeming grace
« Are hidden from the wise:

* While pride and carnal reasonings join

“To swell and blind their eyes.”

& Thus doth the Lord of heaven and eartl
His great® decrees fulfil,
And orders all his works of grace

But in the Lord alone.

By his own sovercign will,



196, 197, 193
| Hymxy 96. B. 2. -C. M.

,’ Igef . London, Canterbury.
Disiinguishing love ; or, angels frun-
ished, and men saved,

« IT)YOWN headlong from their native
[skies

The rebel anpels fell,
And thunderbolts of Ramieg wrath
Pursu’d them deep to_hell.
2 Down from the top of earthly biiss
Rebellious man was hurl’d ;
And Jesus stoop’d beneath the grave
To-reach a sinking world

3 O, love of infinite degree,

Unmeasurable grace!
Must Heaven’s eternal darling die
y To save a traitorous race?

4 Must angels sink forever down,
And burn in quenchless fire,
While God forsakes his shining throne
To raise us wretches higher?
$ O for this love, let earth and skies
With hailelujahs ring,
And the full clJc.ir of human tongues
All hallelujahs sing.

Hyuw 97- B. 2. .M. &
197: Green’s Hundredth, Bath,
The same.
1T'ROM heaven the sinning angels fell,
And wrath and darkness chain’d
them down;
But man, vile man, forsook kLis bliss,

And mercy lifts him to a crown,
2 Amazing work of sovereign grace
That could distinguish rebels so!
Our guilty treasons ecall’d aloud
For everlasting fetters too.

3To thee, to thee, almighty love,
Our souls, ourselves, our afl we pay !
Millions of tongnes shall sound thy praise |
On the bright hills of heavenly day.

JUSTIFICATION.
Hyux 94. B.1. C.M. b

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES.

f%, 2

3In yain we ask God's rightecus Jaw
_To justify us now, :
Since to convince and to condems
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how_glorious is thy “grace!
When in thy name we trust
Our faith reccives a_righteousnes,
I'hat makes the sinner just,

Hymx 154. B.2. L.M. b
lgg} German Hymn, Wells.
Self righicousness insufficient
1% W HERE are the mourners,” sith
the Lord,
¢ That wait and tremble at my word,
“ That walk in darkness all the day’
% Come, make my name your trust and
stay.
2% [No works, nor duties of your own
‘“Can for the smallest sin atone;
¢ The robes that nature may provide,
“ Will not your least pollutions hide.

3% The softest couch that nzture knows
“ Can give the conscience no repose:
“ Look to my righteousness, and live,
“ Comfort and peace are mine to give.

4% Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals,
“ With your own hands, to warm your
souls
“ Walk in the light of your own fire,
¢ Enjoy «the sparks that ye desire:
5% This is your pertion at my hands;
s Hell wails you with her iron bands;
“Ye shall lie down in sorrow there,
In death, and darkness, and despair.”
Psarm 71. 2d Part. C. M. R
200} Irish, Rochester.

Christ our strength and righteonancss.
1 M\' Saviour, my Almighty Friend!
When I begin thy praise,
Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy grace?

2 Thou art my everlasting trust; |

108} ‘Abridge, Bedford.
Justification by faith, not by works ; or,
the law condemns, grace justifirs.
!VMN arc the hopes the sens of men

On their own works have buile;
Fheir he: by nature all unclean,
And all their actions guilt.
2Let Jew and Gentile their mouths,

Thy goodness I adore;
And since I knew thy graces first,
* I speak thy glories more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length |

Of the celestial road,
And march with couragein tl?' strength,
To see my Father God.

4 When T am fill'd with sore distress

Without & murmuring word,
And the whale race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord,

For some surprising sin,
I'll plead thy perfect righteousness,
And mention none but thine,

E‘

201, 202

s5How will my lips rejoice to tell
The victories of my King!

My soul. redeem’d from sin and hell,
Shall thy salvation sing.

6{My tongue shall all the day proclaim
My Saviour and my God;

His r‘eath has brought my foes to shame,
And saved me by his blood.

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ;
With this delightful song,

TNl entertain the darkest hours,
Nor think the season long.]

Hymy 109. B. 1. L. M.

QOI% Bath, China, Quercy.
The value of Christ and his righteourncrs.
O more, my God, 1 boast no more
Of ]l the duties I have done;
I quit the hopes 1 held before,
To trust the merits of thy Som.
9@ Now, for the lovel bear his name,
What was my gain I count my loss;
My former pride 1 call my shame,

And nail my glory to his cross.
3Yes, and [ must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus® sake :
0 may my soul be found in him,

And of his righteousness pariake.

b

1

FARDON.
| 6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd

. 203, 20.

By the great sacred Three!
In sweetest harmony of praise
Let all thy powers agree.

PARDON, 4
Psanm 130, C.M. :
2032 Carolina, Wantage. b :
Pardoning é'mcc.
UT of the de ths of long distress,

'O :
The borders of despair,

I sent my cries to seek thy grace,
My groans to move thine ear.
2Great God, should thy severer eye,

And thine impartial hand,

.Mark and revenge iniquity,

No mortal flesh could stand

3 But there are pardons with my God
For crimes of high degree;

Thy Son has bought them with his blood,
To draw us near to thee.

4[1 wait for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I wait;

My soul, invited by thy word,
Stands watching at thy gate.]

5 [Just as the guards that keep the night,
Long for the morning skies,

Watch the first beams of breaking light,

4The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne
But faith can amswer thy demands,

Hrmx20. B.1. C. M. %™
202 E Exeter, Irish, York.
Spiritual apparel ; : A
:'l:r':. -ud.;:arm:gr'rf ::?:i:l{;ﬂ':’s o
1 A WAKE, my heart, arise,my tongue,
Prepare a tuneful voice ;
In God, the life -of all my joys,
Aloud will I rejoice.
2'Tis he adorn’d my naked soul,
And made salvation mine;

U a r polluted worm
m makes ’h‘:s graces shine.

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot
Should on my soul be found,
He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around.

4How far the heavenly robe exceeds
What earthly princes wear!

These ornaments,how bright they shine!
How white the garments are!

§ The Spirit wrought my faith and love
And hope, and every

.. But Jesus t his life to work
The robe of rightecusness,
WAITS. ¥

By pleading what my Lord has done. |

And meet them with their eyes:
6So0 waits my soul to sec thy grace,
And, more intent than they,
Mects the first op’nings of thy face,
And finds a brighter day.]

7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust,
Let Israel seek his face:

The Lord is good as_well as just,
And plenteous in his grace.

8 There's full redemption at histhrone
For sirners long cnslavfd;

The great Redeemer is his Son
And Israel shall be saved.

Psausr 130. L. M.
204}  Green's Hundredth, Eaton.
Pardoning grace.

T FROM deep distress and troubled

thoughts :

To thee, my God, I rais’d my cries;
If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before thine eyee.

2 But thou hast built thy threne of grace,
Free to dispense thy pardons there,
That sinners may approach thy face,
And hope, and love, as well as fear.
3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,
And long and wish for breaking day,

. , ! ‘ _ /,la '



| 205, 208

4

{ Nor shall T trust

Psarm 32. B. M.

205 2 Aylesbury, Sutton.

Foriveness of sin upion confession.
BLESSED souls are they,
./ Whose sinsare cover’d o'er!
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord

£ L
,- Imputes their guilt no more.
2 They mourn their follics past,

Shall prove their faith sincere.

3 While I conceal'd my Euilt,
I felt the fest’ring wound,

And ready pardon found.
4 Let sinners learn to pray,

i'!
A
.
:
i’A
2
}

Is found in God alone.

B ) PsaLm 32. C. M.
206 § Brattle Street, Barby.

or, confession and forgiveness.

; ‘ b ] APPY the man to whom his God

No more imputes his sin;
But, wash'd in the
' Hath made his garments clean,

2Happy, beyond expression, h
e g

And from the guilt
He feels his lou¥ enlarg’d!

3 His spirit hates deceit and L
His words are all sincere; —

.‘ "5{“
; "To keep his conscience clear,
. 4While I my inward

No quiet could T find:

Thy wrath lay burning in my breast,

4 And rack’d my tortur’d mind.

5 Then I confess*d my trovbled thoughts,
. nMwm sins .rc':\'(-nl'd;

: v oning grace forgave my faults
J Thy grace my parden seal'd. |

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

Bo waits my soul hefore thy gate;
When will my God his face display?

I 4My trust is fix’d ppon thy word,

gy word in vam ;
Let mourning soulf”address the Lord,
" And find relief from all their pain.

5/&reat is bis love, and Jarge his grace,
Through the redemption of his Son!
e turns our feet from sinful ways,
And pardons what our hands have done.

And keep their hearts with care ;
Their lips and lives, without deceit,

Till I confess’d my sins to thee,

Let saints keep near the throne ;
Our help in times of deep distress

S
\ Free fardon, and sincere obedience ;
edeemer’s blood,

debts are thus discharg'd,
bondage free,

ards bis heart, be guards his eyes,

iilt supprest,

207, 208, 209

6 T'his shall invite thy saints to pray;
When like a raging flood

Temptations rise, our strength and
Is a forgiving God, [stay

Psarm 32. 2d Part. L. M. b

207 Newcourt, Putney.

4 guilty conscience eased by confervion and perden.

1 WHILE I keep tilence, and conceal
My heavy guilt within my heart,

What torments doth my conscience feel!

b| What agonies of inward smart!

21 spread my sins before the Lord,
And all my secret faults confess;
Thy goepel speaks a pardoning word,
Thy Holy Spirit eeals the grace.
3For this, shall every humble soul
Make swift addresses to thy seat;
When floads of huge temptations roll,
There shall they find a blest retreat.

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,

When days grow dark, and storms ap-
pear!

And when 1 walk, thy watchful eye

Shall guide me safe from every smare.

PsArsm 22, 1st Parf. L. M. B
208 E Ninety-seventh Pealm, Antigva.
Reprentance and free frardon ; or, jus-
tification and sanctification.
1 LFST is the man, forever blest,
Whose guilt is pardon’d by bis God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confess'd,
And cover’d with his Saviour's blood.

2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord
Imputes mot his iniguities :

He pleads no merit of reward,

And not on works but grace relies.
3 From guile bis heart and lips are free;
His humble joy, his holy fear

With deep repentance well agree,
And join to prove his faith sincere.
4Mow glorious is that righteovsness
That lides and cancels all his sins!
While a bright evidefce of grace
Through his whole life appears and shines.

209 Hyux 86. B.2. C.M. X
f St. Marting, Meer.
Sufficiency ¢f fuardon.
1'WhY ﬂffn ywrfnf‘-fe,]e humble souls,
Those mournful rs wear?
Whatdoubtsare these that wasie your faith,
And nourish yeur despair?

2 What the’ your num’rous sins exceed
The stars that fill the skies,

—

210, 211 PERSEVERANCE. e'u,r::‘ .v.:i
And, aiming at th’ uﬁmdﬂfggmc’ 9 =¥l““);‘ Ih?-?gt“m 5‘1:.‘1{:" d "j
e o e ik b Y5 e A
AT, o oo wdls Dot gty L i |

Low as the deeps of hell ? 3 d love,and every grace 1’

4See here an endless ocean flows
Of never-failing grace:
Behold a dying Saviour's veins
The sacred flood increasc..
51t rises high, and drowns the hl.lls.
Has neither shore novr boun |
Now if we search to find our sins,
Qur sins can ne'er be found.
6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace,
That "buries all our faults, A
And pard’ning blood, that swells above
Our follies and our thoughts.

5

PERSEVERANCE.

psaLx 125. C. M.
Peterborough, Cambridge.

2104 -

77 int’s trial and safety.
lU;ﬁﬁ:th as the sacred hill,

And fix'd as mountains be, 2

irm as a rock, the soul shall rest,
l?'l‘ hat leans, O Lord, on thee.
g2Not walls,nor hillscould guard so well
Old Salem’s happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love,
That every sant surrgm;d.
i1 tyrants are a smarting scourge
swltlcl)kdtn)fivc them near to God,
Divine compassion still allays
‘I'he fury of the rod. :
4 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,
And fead them safely on
To the bright gates of paradise,
Where Christ their Lord is gone.
§Batif we trace those crooked ways
Which the old serpent drew,
The wrath that drove him first to hell
Shall smite his followers too.

Psanm 125. S. M.
211 E Froome, St. Thomas.
i safety; or, moderated o ftictions.
?‘-hlr:{r{{w’ ;?:l f:;‘-yllllp\"tl are they
‘[hat rest their souls on Giod;
 Fin'dasthe mount where David dwelt,
the ark

g As mountains stood to guard
The city’s sacred grou
God,

- 3

W hose hope an

The God of

LW

301l sing thy

Proclaim their hean.s' sincere.
or shall the tyrants rage

'lf‘uo loag oppress the saint 3

racl will support
lest they famt.
fear

road to hell,

His children,

But if our slavish
Will choose the

R

We must reccive our portion there,

\Where bolder sinners dwell.

psana 133. L. M. x
2 l2} Quercy, Wells.
arine and fircserving grace.
Restoring 1 rees

ITH all my powers ol
:ﬁ"gu‘c my song;
‘ ise my Maker n 3
I«\lt]lgfl:w::all Ihear the nofes I rase,
Approve the song and join the praisc.
ols that make thy church their care
S!la{l- witness my devotion there,
While holy zeal directs mine €yes
To thy fair temple in the skies. |
truth and mercy, Lord,
wonders of thy wgitll-.v
J thy works and names belos
g;,tm‘!:::h l{ly power and gl:.]:rly show .
4 To God 1 cry’d, when troubles rose;
l}i!-:i({;:rd m-.-,l and subdu'd mylfoee;
He did my rising fears control, y
And streagin difns’d l.hﬂ.mg‘? all my soul
5.The God of heaven maintains his otalc,.
Frowns vn the proud, and scorns the great;
But from his throne descends to see
The sons of humble povcr!.iy. B
idst a thousand snares 1 Stnc,
Gl?:;:;!d and guarded by u.,l hand P
Thy words my fainting soul, revive,
And keep my dying fath u.lw;;s‘
ill complete what grace begins,
1':'}.;“::\,': Il'rom I:on_-ovu or from ‘;mn;
The work that wisdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.
Psary 97. 3d Part. L. M, B
Castle Street, Antigud.

Grace and glory.
exalted high,

‘il sing the

213%

his almighty love,
E__w?d his nahnts"::'wml.

H* Almighty reigns,
’ T Qer nlismgearth, o’erall the skys
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:l_mugh clouds and darkness veil his feet,
His dwelling is the mercy seat,

20 ye that love his holy name,

Hate every work of sin’ and shame,

He guards the souls of all his friends,
1 And from the snares of hell defends.

, 3 Linmortal light, and Jjoys unknown,
Are for the saints in darkness sown ;
Those glorious cecds shall spring and rise,
And the bright harvest bless our eyes.
4 Rejoice, ye- righteous, and record
The sacred honours of the Lord ;
None but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

Hxxx 51. B.1. 8. M. %
91‘*; Silver Street, Dover, Hopkips.
Persevering grace.
F-1 Y0 God the only wise,
Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
. Their humble praises bring,
- 2 ’Tis his almighty love,
His counsel and his care,
Preserves us safe from sin and death
Aund every hurtful snare, 1
3 He will present our souls
Unblemish'd and complete,
Before the glory of hie face,
With joys divinely great.
4 Then all the chosen seed
_ Shall ‘meet around the throne,
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known,
5 To our Redeemer God
Wisdom and power belongs,
Immortal crowns of majesty,
Aud everlasting songs.

.

1

4All

2[7; Hx

Redemption and protection from spiritual enemies

215, 217

» |4 His living power and dying love
l{:dccm&d unhappy mcya?f
And rais’d the ruins of our race

To life and God agam.
5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul
We joyfully resign;
Bless’d” Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.
6 Thine honour shall forever be
¢ Che business of our days,
Forever shall our thankful tonguss
Speak thy deserved praise,
OlG; Hrux29. B.2. C.M
% Arlington, St. Asaph.
Redempition by firice and power.
1 TESU>, with all thy saints abovey
) My tongue would bear her ert..
Would sound aloud thy saving love,
And sing thy bleeding heart.
2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord,
Who bought me with his blood,
And quench’d bis Father'sfaming sword
In his own vital flood.
3The Lamb that freed my captive soul
F¢om Satan’s heavy chains,
And sent the lion down to howl
Where hell and horror reigns
5!01-5' to the dying Lawmb,
And never-ceasing praise,
While angels live toinow his name,
Or saiuts to feel his grace.

mMy82. B.2. CM. X

Pembroke, York.
ARl’Sf:'.. my soul, my joyful powers,

And triumph in my God;
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim

REDEMPTION, His glorious grace abroad.
2He rais’"d me from the deeps of sin,

215 ; Hvux78. B.2. C.M.®| The gates of gaping hel‘.
Dundee, Bedford, And fix'd my st more secure

| Redempeion by Chrise,
1 WHH.\' the first parents of our race
Rebell’d, and lost their God
" And the infection of their sin
| Hud tainted all our blood ;
. 2Infinite pity touch’d th
B f tlzepet%rnal Son ; e
escending from the heavenl rt,
He left his Father’s mmg-ecw
JAside the Prince of glory t
His most divine nrrfy.ry s
And wrapp’d his Godhead in a veil
- Of our inferior

3

4 The

ing
Than "twas b(,fortll fell.
The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he plac’d,

And on the Rock of Ages set

My slippery footsteps fast,
city, of my bless'd abode
Is wall’d around with grace ;

Salvation for a bulwark stands

I'o shield the sacred place.

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite,

And all his legions roar;
mercy guards my life,

“Al miﬁhty

'

-

Y

clay, And bounds lis raging power.

-

118, 219, T

. my soul ; awake, my voice,
6:\‘1::5{ uu!n:s of 'plc.uure sing ;
Loud hallelujahs shall address

My Saviour and my King,

Hyms 35. B.2. C/M.
218; Swanwick, Rochester. -
Praise to Gad for creafion and redemption.
1Y ET them negiect thy glory, L..ord..
L Who never knew thy grace;
But our loud song_ shall still record
The wonders of tuy p:l:se.
Te raise our shouts, O God, to thee,
2 “Aﬁ\d send them to thy throne;
All glory to th’ UNITED I'nREE,
The undivided ONE. 5 3
»['was He (and we'll adorehis name
i' Who form’d us by a'u:ord, :
#T'was He restor’d our rain d frame ;
Salvation to the Lord. .
let the earth and skies

221,
REGENERATION. A
2 He from the caves of earth and hell
‘ $Can take the havdest stones, at
And il the house of Abrah’m W
With new-created m}, -
S drous power doth he posscss,
3bt{‘c\}‘;\zoézyrm’|t 1out' mortal frame,
Who call’d toe world from cmpt:\cﬁ,
‘The world obey’d and came.

Hymn Seco:d, Irish.
The new creation.
TTEND, while God’s_e!a.lled Soﬂ
Doth his own glories shew;
« Behold, 1 sit upon my throne,
s« Creating all things mw.rd bl
« Nature and sin are pass'd awdy,
R '1'4::‘ the old Adam dies; g
“ My hands a new foundation lay ;
waee the new world arise.

3%I'll be a Sun of llighm

150, B.2. C. M. ®
22" Hym

1

4 Hosanna! ' 'l , Deavens | make ;
ful sound, : “To the new ;
M“f“;“ﬁ?n:}' a'.:m{(:ryales, reflectthe voice, | .« Nope but new-born heirs of grace

“ My glories shall paruke.;’
Mighty Itedeemer ! set me iree

¢ !l-'sron’: my old state of uu;h

O, make my soul alive to thec,
Create new powers within,

5 Renew mine eycs.uzlfo:tm minc e‘arh,
And mould my hea H

Give me new passions, joys, and fears,

In one eternal round.

REGENERATION.

Hymx 95. B. 1. C. M. b

21 9'{ Bangor, Dundee.

Regeneration. sl gf =2 flesh.
- card forms on earth, And turn ; of the desd
1 OT all the outward =Yrstyinley = the regions d,
Nor rites that God has given, DF:-‘rrof:;ogilu. and earth, heil ;

N 11 of man, nor biood, not birth
I“E‘:\‘:\:ﬂ:-aist: a "soul to heaven.

. 97The sovereign will of (;nd_alunc
Creates us heirs of grace;
Born in the imsge of his: Son,

A new, peculiar race. T
The Spirit, like some heaven y wind,
; nl‘;;'c.clthcs on the sons of flesh,
New models all the Car?al‘mmd. 1
-ms the man alresi. ; /¢ 0 t mble Bas
A“duf‘t:‘kcn'd souls awake, and rise{ How vile 1;“ o:wf;t‘,;g:’l:’name.
40:‘:'_;!“. the long sleep of death; { Aud our firs s,
On h :a\'caal,' things we fix our eyes, '2 From Adam flows wwm‘_m :
l:\u:l priuse employs our breath.|” " 'ue poison reigns :

Makes us avegse to
Hymx 99, B. 1. C. M. b

In the new world that grace has made,

1 would forever dwell.

M. &
Hyauwn 159. B. 2. C.2
222§ Kingston, Braintree. :
An unconverted siate ; Oy converting
grace.

~ REAT King of glory,and of gracey
(J’R\E/u owlulns wita humble shame

And willing slaves to sin.

4
i3

all that's good,

W
OO e a0 22, S,
hildren of Ar . nd thew re 4 ) :
P ﬂcrzl:rycdrby religions MI;;I il Engag'din the old kSL s)e;!:s'e.fu“ ;
1 ~ 1IN are the hopes that rebels pl Aguinst our Muake

Upon thewr birtn and blood,
Desce om A pious race,
(’-['hl::;lrdfnftli:rs nop»\r with God.)

L) .
jive esirang’d afar from God,
4\ank;‘r;\‘e u.‘ugd.ibtuucu well ;

‘.

L}
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223, 224

With haste we run the dangerous road.
That leads to death and hell.
5 And can such rebels be restor’d ?
Such natures made divine ?
Let s:ly\ers see thy glory, Lord,
And” feel this power of thine.
6 We raise our Father’s name on high,
Who his own Spirit sends
To bring rebellious strangers nigh,
And turn his foos to friends.
Hyms 161.0B.2. C.M. b

223 Wantage, Dundee.
Christian virtues ; or, the difficulty of

conversion,
1 QTRAIT is the way, the doogis strait
S That leads to j’oyu onzli!gh; ;

’Tis but a few that find the
While crouds mistake and
2Beloved sell must be deny'd,
rTl_ae mind and will renew’d ;
FPassion suppress’d, and patience try”
And vain desir'es nutf:luucd. Ve
3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,
Where it prevails and rules;
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased,
Lest they destroy our souls.]

4The love of gold be banish’d hence,
(That vile idolatry)

And every member, every sense,
In sweet subjection lie.

gate,
die,

5 The tongue, that most unruly power,
Requires a strong restraint:

We must be watchful every hour,
And pray, but never faint.

6Lord! can a feeble, helpless w:
il @ task so M T
y grace must all my work
Ansn give the free _yl“w.puform,

SALVATION.

Hyux88. B.2. C. v, X

Devizes, Rochester.

SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES,

226£ Hymw 137. B. 1.

T TR

225, 226
3 Salvation! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire 1o raise the sound.

G Hyms 111, B. 1. C. M. ®
225} Braintree, Rochester.
Salvar on by grace.
l[LORD,we confess our numrous faults,

How great our guilt has been,
Foolish and vain were all our thougits,
And all our lives were sin.

2 But, O my soul, forever praise,
Forever love his name,

Who turns thy feet rom dangerous ways
Of folly, sin and shame.]

3["Tis not by works of righteousn

Whicn our own hands have done

But we are sav'd by sovereign grace,

Abounding through his Son.)

+'Tis from the mercy of our God

That all our hopes begin ;

'Tis by the water and the blood

Qur souls are wash’d from sin,

3 "T'is through the purchase of his death,

Who hung upon the tree,

T'he Spirit is sent down to breathe

On such dry bones as we.

6 Rais’d from the dead, we live anew ;

And, justify’d by grace,

We shall appear in glory too,
And see our Father's face,

L. M. %
Islington, Portugal.

Salvation by grace in Christ.

1 NOW to the power of God supreme
Be everlasting honours given:

He sayes from hell, (we bless Lis name)

He calls our wandering feet to heaven.

]

2 Not for our duties nor deserts,

But of his own asbounding grace,
He works salvation in our hearts,
And forms a people for his praise.

3"T'was his own purpose that begun

To rescue rebels doom'd to die;

Salvation.
IQALVATION! O, the joyful U
§ "Tis len:xﬂre uf’o mgo‘)“:ss'mnd

soverey, m for ever
A cordin‘ln for our fean.y o

2Bury’d in sorrow, and in sin,
At hell’s dark door we lay ;
But we arice by grace divine.

5

And brings immortal blessin

He gave ws grace in Christ his Son,
Before Le spread the starry sky.

4Jesus, the Lord, appesrs at last,

And mukes his Father’s counsels knowy;
Declares the great transaction: pi.s"d
Cown,

He dies! and in that dreadsc - 14

Did all the powers of-bell «
Rising, he brought our keav.

To see a heavenly duy,

Aund took posscssion of tl;

SANCTIFICATION. 230, 231
Fulilld the law which mortals broke,
And finish'd all thy will.

3 His dying groans, his living songs
hhul'l‘ better please my IGod,'o it
Than barp or trumpet’s solemn

Than goats’ or bullocks’ blood.
4This shall his humble followers see,
And set their hearts at rest;
They by his death draw nearto thee,
And live forever blest. :

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on highy

927, 228, 229

Psary 05, 24 Part. L. M. X
227£ Luton, Rothwell, Dunstan.
Salvation by Christ.

1 VATION is forever nigh
S?E:e ‘:uh that fear and trust &: Lord;
And grace, descending from on high,
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.
2Mercy and truth on earth are met,
Since Christ the Lord came down from
heaven:

—— ™

By his obedience, so completey
Justice is pleas’d, and peace is given.
3 Now truth and honour shall ?.bound,

Religion dwell on earth again,

And heavenly influence bless the ground,
In our Redeemer’s gentic reign. <
4His righteousness is gone bcl:orc,
To give us free access to God:

Our wandering feet shall stray no more,

But mark his steps, and keep the road.

Hymx 4. B.2. L. M,
97th Psalm, Quercy.

Salvation in the cross.

1 ERE at thy cross, my dying God,
H I lay my soul beneath thy love,
Beneath the droppings of thy blood,
Jesus! nor shall it e’er remove.

2 Not all that tyrants think or say,
With rage and lightning in their cyes,
Nor hell shall fright my heart away,
Should hell with all its legions rise.
38hould worlds conspireto drive me thence,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie ;
Resoly’d, (for that’s my last defence)
If I must perish, there to die.
4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear;
Am | not safe beneath thy shade?
| Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
Nor Satan dare my soul invade.
5 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood,
And all my foes shall Jose their aim.
Hosanna to my dying God ;

And my best honours to his name:

298} %

Psara69. 34 Part. C. M., X
229; Hymn Second, St. Aons, Mear.

Christ’s obedience and death ; or, God

d and sinners saved,
1KY

1 bless my Saviour's name ;

salvation for the poor,

2304

1

I sing thy wondrous grace,

To God their voices raise,
While Jands and seas assist the sky,
And join t’advance his praise.

6 Zion is thine, most holy God;

Thy Son shall bless her gates;
And ,glury, purchas’d by his blood,
For thine own lsrael waits.
SANCTIFICATION.
Hymx132.B. 1. L.M. X
Portugal, Gloucester.
Holiness and Fr._ac:.
O let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess;
8o let our works and virtues shine,
To*prove the doctrine all divine.
2Thus shall we best proclaim ?bmnd
The honours of our Saviour God,
When his salvation reigns within,
And. grace subdues the power ol sin,
30ur flesh and sense must be deny’d,
Passion and envy, lust and pride ;
While justice, temperance, truth, and
Our inward piety approve. [love
4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While we expect that blessed hope,
The bright appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word.

Hyms 143, B.2. C.M. R
Colchester, Abridge.
Fle:':ﬂcnd t-S‘[u'w]r. P i
I‘NIH.\T ifferent powers ©
and sin
Attend our mortal stite! g
I hate the thoughts that work within,
And do the works 1 hate.
2 Now I complain, and groan, and die,
While sin and Satan reign,
Now raise my songs of triumph high,

231;

the sinner’s shame,

He
And
mgﬁh‘:ﬂ, and his real

For grace prevails aguil.

distress has rais’d’ us miPSﬁ darkness struggles with the light,

Till perfect day arise;:.
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’b But 1 shall quit this mortal Kfe,
3

!

232, 233 SCRIPTURE

Water and fire maintain the fight
Until the weaker dies.

4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive,
And vex and break my peace ;

And sin forever cease,

Hyms 104. B.1. C.M.
232} Cambridge, Irish.
A state of naiure and of grace.
ll OT the malicious, mor profane,
The wunton, nor the proud,
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain
The kingdom of our Ged.
2 Surprising grace! and such were we
By nature and by sin,
Heirs of immortal misery,
Unholy and unclean.
3But we are wash’d in Jesus’ blood,
We're pardon’d through his uame;
And the good Spirit of our God
Has sanctify’d our frame.
40 for a persevering power
To keep thy just commands!
We would detle our hearts no more,
No more pollute our hands.

PsAr 119. 11th Part. C.M. b
Plymouth, Durham.

Breathing after holiness.

Verse §, 33
lo THAT the Lord would guide my
Ways
O'It‘g keep bis statutes still!
at my God would grant e
To know and do hiss willr.'uc o

233}

Verse 20.
20 send thy Spirit down to write
"I‘h{ law upon my heart!
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the har's part.
.. Verse 37,36
3 From vanity turn off mine eyes;
Let no corrupt design,
Nor covetous desires, arise
Within this soul of miue.

Veme 133, -

4 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no deminion, Lord,

But keep my conscience clear.

M 1 hath poee by f:

soul hal ne too far astray; |5

y feet too’:f(ell slip; %

Yet since I've not forgot the way,

DOCTRINES.

Vere 34,
6 Make me to walk in thy commands ;
"Iis a delightful road;
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands
Offend against my God.

234'} Hyumx 97. B. 1. L. M. b
Ninety-Seventh Psalm, Eaton.
Christ our wisdom and righteousmess,
1 QURY'Din shadows of the night,
We lie till Christ restores the light;
Wisdom descends to heal the blind,
And chase the darkness of the mind.

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears,
Till his atoning blood appears:

Then we awake from deep distress,
Aud sing, 7% Lord our Righteotimesss

30ur very frame is mix'd with sin,

His Spirit makes our natures clean;
Such virtues from-his suiferings flow,
At once to cleanse and pardon too.

4Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,
Binding his slaves in heavy chains;
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks
The iron bondage from our necks.

234, 295

5Poor helpless worms in thee possess
Grace,wisdom,power and righteousness;
Thou art our mighty All, and we

Give our whole selves, O Lord, thee.

Hymx08. B.1. .M. b
235 ; Little Marlboro®, Durham.
The same.
1 OW heawvy is the night
H That bangs upon our'e)o:-,
Till Christ with his reviving light
Over our souls arise.

2 Our guilty spirits dread

To meet the wrath of HHeaveny
Bat, in his righteousness array’d,
We see our sins forgiven.

3 Unholy and impure

Are all our thoughts and ways;
His hands infecied pature cure
With sanctifying grace.

4 The powers of hcll agree

To hold* our souls in vain;
He scts the sons of bondage ¥free,
And breaks the cursed chaib.

Lord, we adore thy ways, g
To bring us near to God:

Thy sovercign power, thy bealing ;race;

Restore thy wandering sheep.

And thine atoning blood

R}

' B

238, 230, 280 ‘f;}

- 3 cC.M. & f
WAL 7 AR PsaLm 50. 24 Part. C.M.
956} “"\'\Tu?louge?&. Anus. 2335& Warcham, St Martins.
' : i-| Obedience ix botie . |
Kaith in Chru-l,_'{;r‘ﬁf:don and sanct YHUS mmll the Lord, * The ’Pa‘“h y
y i ds
1 L. JOW sad our state by nature :l! ¥ fields, i _
i i ains! | And flocks and herds are mine; 3
Our sin, how deep it stans A o e o il H

And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chams.
2But there’s a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word;
Ho! ye despairing sinners, comey
And trust upon the Lord.
3My soul obeys th’ Almighty call,
And runs to this reliel;
1 would believe thy promise, Lord,

@] claim a right divine.

241 ask mo sheep for sacrifice,

W Nor bullocks burnt with fire:
#To hope and love, to pray and praise,
¢[s all that 1 require.

3¢ Call upon me when trouble’s near,
* My hand shall set thee free;
“Then shall thy thankful lips declare

0! mine unbelief.

4[To {hie dear fountain of thy blood,

Incaggate God, 1 fly;

Here let me wash my spotted soul
From crimes of deepest dye.

5 Streteh out thine arm, victorious King,

My reigning sins subdue ;
Drive the old dragon from his seat,
With all his bellish crew.]

6A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,

On thy kind arms I fall;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

My Jesus, and my all!
- -—
LAW AND GOSPEL.
MORAL LAW.

Hyss 116. B. 1. L.M.
237} Nantwich, Dunstan.

Love to Godand cur neighbour.

ITHUS saith the first, the great com-

mand,

X

“The honour due to me.
4% The man that offers humble praise,
“He glorifies me best:

« And those, that tread my holy ways,
«8hall my salvation taste.”

PsaLy 16. 1st Part. LMb
239 ; Carthage, Putney. ‘
Confession of our frsverty, and saints
the best comfiany é or, good works
t men, not e

1 %BR\’E me, Lord, in time of need;
P For succour to thy throne I flce,
But have no merits there to plead ;
My goodness cannot reach to thee.
2 Oft have my heart and tongue confess’d
How empty and how r 1 am
My praise can never make thee bless'd,
Nor add new glories to thy name.
3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth mag reap
Some profit by the good we do;
These are the company I keep,
These are the choicest friends 1 know.
others cheose the sons of mirth

4 l‘vt - . .
To give a relish to their wine;
1 love the men of heavenly birth,

Let all thy inward powers unite
“To love thy Maker and thy God
“With utmost vigour and delight.
¢ Then ¢hall thy neighbour nextin place
¢ Share thine affections and esteem;

Whose thoughts and language are divine.

Hyms 115. B. 1. C. M. Horb
240% &t David, St. Asaph.
onvictiom of sin by the law.

“And let thy kinduess to thyself
 Measure and rule
9 This is the sense

and zeal;
Loeu, i)

thy love to him.”
that Moses spoke,
This did the prophets preach and prove;
For want of this the law is broke,
And the whole law’s fulili'd by love.
4Bui” (! how base our passions are;
) How cold our charity

1T .ORD, how secure my CONscience was,
L And felt no inward dread !

1 was alive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.

2My hopes of heaven were firm and
gut, since the precept came bright 3

With a convincing power light,
} find how vile 1 am.
pearcd but small before,

Uy we tall ne'er perform thy wil.k

{ e

ur souls with heavenly fire, |3 [My guilt
ur y ['l,il-l 3

ibly 1 saw




How perfi€t, holy, just, and pure
Was thine eternal law.
Then felt my soul the heavy load,
My sins reviv’d agnin ;
"¢ 1 had provok'd a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slin.]
5I'm like a helpless captive sold,
Under the power of sin;
I cannot do the good I would,
Nor keep my conscience clean.
6 My God, I cry with every breath
For some kind power to save,
To break the yoke of sin and death,
And thus redeem the slave.
Hrymw 121. ‘B.2. L.M. b
241 i Gloucester, All Saiuts.
The law and gospel distinguished.
!'I‘HE law commands, and makes us
. know
What duties to our God we owe;
Bat *tis the gospel must reveal
Where lies our strength to o his will.
2The law discovers guilt and sin,
And shews how vile our hearts have
Only the gospel can express [been;
Forgiving love, and cleansing grace.
3 What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once!
But_in the gospel Christ appears,
Pard'ning the guilt of numerous years.
4My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law;
Fly to the hope the gospel gives ;
The man that trusts the promise lives.

Hrxw 120. B.2. 8. M.
‘;’:"'2 Hopkins, Sutton.
he law and gosprel juined in scrifin
1 HE Lo cclares his \/;:Il‘.r ”
L And keeps the world in awe ;
Amidst the smoke on Sinai’s hill
Breaks out his fiery law,
2 The Lord reveals his face;
ScA(?:' d:lmlmg from a.bz:_'e.
1 wn the 1 of his grace,
Th' epistles ﬂg"bu by
3 These sacred words impart
..Our Maker’s just commands;
The pity of his melting heart,
And vengeaneé of his hands.
4 [Hence we awake our fear,
e draw our coinfort -hence ;
The arms of grace are treasur’d here,
Aud armour of defence.

LAW AND GOSPEL.

5 We learn Christ crucify’d,
And here behold his blood ;
All arts and knowledges besids
Will do us little guod.]

6 We read the heavenly word,

. We take the offer'd

Obey the statutes of the Lord,

And trust his promises,

7' In vain shall Satan rage
Against a book divine, [p

Where wrath and lightaing guard
Where beams of mercy shine

GOSPEL.

(243

244}

The aprostles’ commission ; or, the gos-

“ Though Gree!

PsaLm 89. 3d P M. B
Exeter, Pegbi \
A blessel Q’O\fu‘h
1 R LEST are the souls that hear and
I'ne gospel’s joyful sound ; [know
Peace shall attead the paths they goy
And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their sPiriu up,
His righteousness exalts their hopg
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives:
Israel, thy King forever reigns,
Thy God forever lives.

Hymyx 128. B.1. L. M #®
Old Hund., Green's Hundredth.

el attested by miracies.

e, GO, preach my gospel,” saith the |

Lord;

¢ Bid the whole earth my grace receive!:
* He shall be sav'd that trasts my word ;
* He shall be damn'd that wont belicve.

‘“
2%[Ill make your great commission

known,

¢ And ye shall prove my gospel true,
* By all the works that I have done,
“ By all the wonders ye shall do.

3% Go heal the sick, go raise the dead,

“Go cast out devils in my nime;
“ Nor let my prophets be afraid,
reproach, and Jews
blaspheme.

4 “ Teach all the nations my commands;
“ ’m with you till the world shudl « 21!
“ All power is trusted ia my bands,
“]l can destroy, and | defend.”

P

~43, 246

5 fle spake, and light shone ‘round his
head ¥ .
On a bright clond to heaven he rode
They to the farthest mations epread
The grace of their ascended God.

245
The excellency of the Christian religion.
ILF.T everlasting

2 [What if we

Slav

Through their Redeemer’s name ;!

Hymx 131, B.2. L.M.  J
Antigua, Islington, Italy.

glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour,and my Lord;
Thy hamls have brought salvation down,
And writ the blessings in thy word.
trace the globe around,
from Britain to Japan,
no religion found
, so safe for man.]
\bling conscience see
Sowe ound to rest upoph
With long despair the spint breaks,
Till we apply to Christ alone.

And searcl
The
So

how firm they be!

Nor does the Turkish paradise

GOSFPEL.

But sorer vengeance falls ‘. |
x ()‘I’l that rcbclﬁﬁns race,
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls,

247}

1 CHRIS

2 But souls enlighten’d from ahove,

4 How well thy blessed truths azrg'e!
| Tow wise and holy thy commands?

I Thy promises b
llo{' l":rln our "IOPC and comfort stans!

5[Not the feignd fields of heath*nish bliss
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ;

247, 248 WY

And dare resist his grace.

Hyss 119, B. 1. C. M. =
Dundee, St. David.

The different succes of the gospel.
[ and his cross are all our
theme; 5 3 o
The mysteries that we sped
Are scandal in the Jews esteem,
And folly to the Greek.

With jov reccive the word; °
Th‘ewl'usﬂﬂ what wisdom, power :m.d
Shine in their dying Lord. [love
34 he vital savour of his name
Restores their fainting breaths
But unbelief perverts t‘l.c‘ game

"o guilt, despair and deatile

S A . t i
11 God diffuse his graces Cown,
41;.iko showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground,
And Panl may plant in vam.

Hyms 138. B.2. L.Ms ="
Rothwell, Eaton.

248{

Pretend to joy= so well rt-f',u_‘d.l

I'd call them vanity and lies,

1 1F, law by Moses came;

But p

Were brought b
" f romn above,

1 2 Amidst the h

Descending
ouse of God
Their diffeven
Moses a fi
But Christ

{ 3 Then

a* faithful Son.

Be strict obedience pa:dh;e SE

i« O'er all Lis Father's house
f The Sovercg
afd

3 ibly he
Ar Low terribly
hé":tm; presumptucus fa

68hould all the forms that men devise
Asssult my faith with treacherous art,|

And bind the gospel to my heart.

946‘ Hopkins, §t. Thomas.
Moses and Chvist ; or, sins against the
law and gosfrel.

cace and truthanc love
- Christ (anobler name)

t works were done;
\ithful servant stood,

to his new commands =

n and the Head,

that durst despise
hat Moses brought,

The power of the gosprel.

i y and love
HIS is the word of truth an s
IT Sent to the nations from above;

Jehovah here resolves to shew ;
What his almighty grace can €o.

This remedy did wisdom find,

Hymx 118.B. 1, 8 M. b or!quo heal discases of the mind ;

This sovereign balm, whose virlues can
Restore the ruin'd creature, man.

h spel bids the dead ret_ive;
32;“:";0 :v:ey the woice, and live ;
Dry bones are ruis’d, and cloth*d afresh;
And hearls of stone are turn'd to flesh.

] fan reign’d in shadesof night,
"R?abﬂmce&lu:irifn a heavenlyblight ;
Our lusts-its wondrous power © tru‘l:,
And calms the rage of ngry ‘souls.

5 Lions and beasts of savage Dame
Put on the nature of the lamb A
'While (he wide world csteem il strance,
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.]

hi ce my soul renew,
sl!.’e':’ﬁ:u:cu t;ug: and {-ﬂe me foo;
The word that saves me does enzage
A sure defence from all their rage.
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SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS AND PROMISES,

) i Hymw 126.
49 Pembroke, Arlington.

God glorified in the gospel.

1TMHE Lord, descending from above,

Invites- his children near:

While power,and truth,and boundless

Display their glories here. [lov

2Here, in thy gospel’s wondrous frames

Fresh wisdom we pursue;

A thousand angels learn thy name, Apd learn h

Beyond whate’er they knew.

SThy name is writ in fairest lines,

'T!l_v waonders here we trace;
Wisdom thro' all the mystery shines
And shines in Jesus’ face

4The law its best obedience owes
Té our incarnate God ;

And thine avenging i'tmicc shows
Its honours in his blood.

5 But still the lustre of thv grace
~Onur warmer thoughts emplovs,

Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays,

And more exalts our joys.

Hymx 10. B. 1. 8. M.

250{ 8t. Thomas, Ryland.

The bles

O S TGy Snd’ o, oo
1 H')\\’ heauteous are their feet
Who stand on Zion’s hill! :
Who bring salvation on their tongues
And words of peace reveal. Li

2 How charming is their wvoice!
: }jnw sweet the tidings are!
‘?.!mn. behold thy Saviour Xing

*He reigns and triumphs here.”

3 How happy are our ears,
_T_hat hear this joyful sound,
Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found! ¢

4 How blessed are our eves,
Pr;r::l?:tm t)lmk heavenly light :
S an ings desired i
But died without the sigrflte 8,

§ The watchmen join their voi
And tuneful notes cmp;ct:; % i

Jerusalem breaks forth in_songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare hi
Through all the earth n;;:o::l“-I
Let every nation now behold .

B.2. C. M. l'251 i Psarnm 00

251, 24
Ist Part. C.M.%

Brainuce, Abridge.
Prai. the gospel.

1 O our Almizhty Maker, God,
3 New honours Ew address'd ;
His great sa'viution shines abroad,

And makes the nations bless'd,

e

2 He spake the w
His truth

The Gentiles n

rd to Abrah'm first;

fils his grace;

ce his name their trost,

A righteousness,

3 Let the whole carth his love proclaim
With all her different torl)\guts;

And spread the honours of his name

.| In meldy and songs.

——p——
4 $CRIPTURE INV NS
AND PROMISES.
INVITATIONS.
Hymx%7. B.1. C.M. &

?522 ' F‘hri‘tmnt, Rochester.
he invitation of the gospel ; or, efir-
’ r‘.’ualfnr,(f and clothing.
ET every mortal ear attend,
+ And every heart rejoice;
The trumpet of the gospel sounds,
With an invitifig voice.
2 “‘I‘{’n_' all ve hungry, starving souls,
. I'hat “feed upon the wind,
4:\‘1:11.1 vainly strive with earthly toys
T'o fill an empty mind: )
."i".I.-:.tcrnnl Wisdom has prepar'd
i A sc_aul-rc\'i\-ing feast,
And bids your longing appetites
“ The rich provision taste.
44 .]‘-ln' ve “.““ pant for living streams,
2 And pine away, and die; y
Here you may quench your ragingihirst
“With springs that never dry.
5% Rivers of love and mercy here
o In a rich ocean join;
§nl\:nllon in abundance flows,
‘Like floods of milk and wine.
6“.["i'er perishing and naked poor,
“T“ho work with mighty pain
To weave agarment of your own,
¢ That will not hide your sin;
7 ‘Eﬂme naked, and adorn your souls
In robes prepar’d by G,

Their Saviour and their God.

“Wrought by the labours of hi So
“And dy'd in his own bicod ™]

Deep as our helpless miscries are,

9The happy gates

253

Chrisf's invitation fe xinRers § 07y humility end pride.
14 CO.\“-'. bither, all ye weary

3% Blest is the

23, 254
sDear God ! the treasuresof thy love

Are everlasting mines,

And boundless as our sins!

of | grace
Stand open night and day:

Lerd, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wanis away.

Hyus 127. B.1. L. M. *
Dunstan, Antigua.

sonls,

“ Ye heavy laden sinners, come:
« Pl give you rest from all_your toils,
# And raise you to my heavenly home.

Ch

“And pride is restless as the wind.
man whose shoulders take
“My yoke, and bear it with delight;
“My yoke is easy to his meck,
“ My grace shall make the burden hight”
4Jesus, we come at thy command
With faith, and_hope, and humble zeal,
Resign our spirits to thy band,
To mould and guide us at thy will.

Hyms92. B.1. 8. M =
254‘% Watchman, Sutton.
Christ the wisdom of God.
1 HALL Wisdom cry aloud,
S And not her § reech be heard?
The voice of God
Deserves it no regard ?
5 «] was his ehief -delight,
#His everlasting San,
«Before the first of all his works,
“(Creation, was ht‘:gun.m‘ud
3 [“Before the :’&iug‘ clouds,
@ the solid land,
(o before the floods,

“ the fields,
I""cl‘.mt.\ewelt. at his right hand.

«When he adorn’d_the skies,
w And b‘““‘ them, 1 was ‘hen'

4

)
255 §

2 ¢ The soul that
 {mmortal wealth, an
& Jmmortal life

256

s eternal word,|1

“With joy I saw the m
«The sons
7 “ My busy thoughts at first
wOn their salvation
« Fre sin was born, or
«Was fashion’d to a man.

«Then come, receive my grace,

of men

wYe children, and

g 1 find rest that learn of me; wor'd,
wp meek and lowly mind ; | ¢ Keeps daily
“Bu sion rages like the sea, “And at my feet fo

seeks

¢ Life,

54 But the vile wretch that flies
“Poth his -own soul an imjury;

¢ Fools, that against g
« Segk death, and love the road to hell.”-

PROMISES.

Hymw 107.

“hrist and Sata

When . Satan,
Propes’d the

To take ',oqenwn
His unborn
And heavy curses

3 But Satan

et everlasting

«To order when the sun should
« And marshal every star,
5 “When he pour’d out the sea,
o | the flowing deep,
And spremmﬂ N ‘:\e

“l ve the e
-'ﬁ: its own bounds to keep.]

6 :l‘{w the ﬂ“‘l’tyl m]fu:'d well ;1 And sing the young

wth was
G

WATTS,

t He shall destroy
w 8hall break-thy
" 'n,’
5 [He spak
ol! on j—at lengt
Angels with joy

FCEIV'D by subtle snares of hell,
D Adam our head,

in the serpent
fruit that God forbid.

2 Death was the threatening: death began

malice raging
o—and bid four thousand yea

255, 256

be wise; .
l

‘nﬁon' 'hm
should dwell.

ran,
Adam’s dust

« Happy the man that keepsmy wayss
“'lvl?é man that sh dies.”

Hyms 93. B.1. L M. =
Gloucester, Bath, Luton.
rist, or Wisdom, obeyed or resisted.

|T"US saith the Wisdom of the Lord,
4t Bless'd is the man that hears my

uns them

watch before my gates,

r mercy waits. -
me shall obtaid
d heavenly gainj

is his reward,
and the favour of the Lord.

flies from me,

my grace rebel,

B.1. L. M. D

Limehouse, Putney.
The fall and recovery of man; or,
¢

n at enmity.

our father, fell!
hid,

of the man;

race receiv'd the wound,

smote the ground,

found a worse reward 3
Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord
hatred be

« Betwixt the woman's sced and thee
4% The woman's seed shall be my Son
what thou hast done
head, and only fee

at his heel.”

h his Son appearn
descend tg earth,
Redeemer’s birt




6 Lo! by the sons of hell he dies;
;hxt, as he hung *twixt earth and skies
Ah‘ gave their prince a fatal blow 3
nd triumph’d o’er the powers below.]
-
257; }!\’.\ls 8. B.}1.. CM: B
Colchester, St. Marlins
w" " 4
' ;]..r‘éxrcnfm-.v of the ccvenant of grace.
N vain we lavish out our lives
3 lln gather empty wind:
\1;_8]1(:1(*&1 blessings earth can yield
ill starve a hungry mind.
>0 & Y
- § 8 ome, and the Lord shall feed our souls
“"i:lnh n"mrc substantial meat
h such as saints in glory ]
h s ry lov
With such as angels fﬂt.' >
()Allr God will every want supply
2 nd fill our hearts with pr:ar(-':
e gives by covenant and by oath
I'he riches. of his grace.
4 chne.and he’ll cleanse ourspotted souls,
; nd \;\'nsh away our stains,
nplht"(.('ﬂr fountain that his Son
g our’d from his dying wveins.
5 [Our guilt shall vanish all away
O 1hough black as hell before ;" ¢
ur sins shall sink beneath the ;m
And shall be found no more. y
6 And lest pollution should o’erspread
”_()m: inward powers again 2
is Spirit shall bedew ou :
- “ge ® r & 3
Like purifying' rain.] .
7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing
4 llu_tt terrors cannot move, 3
I!n:‘a‘ fears no l_hrvnh-nings of bis wrath
Shiall be dissolv’d by love, 3
8 Or he can take the flint away
A'lll'l:;t wm!lld not be refin’d;
vd, from the treasures of hi X
- g s of his gra
3 .Hw.tnw # softer mind. .y
. 'Ikc-rc shall his sacred Spirit dwell
nd decp engrave his law; 1
A',".‘ cvery motion. of our f-cvt'jls
T'o swilt obedience draw.

10 'l\hus will hé pour salvation down
W nd we shall render praise; y
R the dear people of his love,

g}, he our God of grace. ;

essi “1‘.\1.\”1."-. B3 il My W
Green's Hundredth, Buth
Qur orn weaincas ; or, Christ our ~:~
1 }‘.g me but hear my F:-ri-'l-r"\r—:‘.‘
H “ Strength ghall be equal 1o thy day, g
Then [ rejoice in deep distress, d

SCRIPTURE PROMIEES.

v. 19 sy =3
2 *“Ye dying souls, that sit

259, 260

e’I['h:;Inr}. in infirmity,

hat Christ’s pwn powe

2, power may restenme ;

EI‘.vn l am \\_‘(‘:‘k, then am | strc u-'i
race is my shield, and Christ my s l‘-t‘;.

.)’{“r‘unﬂ‘du all things, or can .le"r

All sufferings, if my Lo he

Sweet pll . et B s

sures ming'e with the ps

While his Jeft hand my head sustains.
4 Iu:: if the Lord be once withdrawn
;‘\‘n].. we attempt the work alor 3

1en new temptations sprir 1
e o l] te r:.pl..lu:l.- spring and rise,
ind how great our weakness is,

£ 8o B . ;
5%0 Samson, when his hair was lost

. - e
.'\K.'-l e Philistines to his cost;

A M - . 3 p
Shogk his vain mbs with sad strprise

Y. -4
Made feeble fight, and. lost _his eyes.

]
259; Hyww84. B.1. 2
Islington, Ant

;'nfrr.'ll:..u. righteourness, and rtrength in Chris
EHOVAH speaks, let lsrael hear
4 _Fll.- t‘nll‘th(- earth re _mirr: and fi .r:
: ile (-(.(_l s eternal Son proclaims
, .E“ sovereign honours and his names.
‘h‘gl'h:": t‘l_n: l.nl.-l, and l. the First,
“T!":r;'.‘.nmur (ar:rl_, and God the Just;
1 s none be side pretends to shew
Such justice and salvation too.

a2 ‘Y [
.,‘E'r Ye that in shadesof darkness-dwell
e ) iwell,
1 ll(‘ lknn the verge of death and hell,
/o 1-' ok up to me frem distant lunds,
Jght,life,and heaven are in my hands
4 v " " ey
“\l_ by my holy name have sworn
&'-'.]"l‘r shall -the word in vain ret n.‘
o me shall all things bend the ;
And every tongue shall swear to me
§ ar Lo m

5%%In me alone shall men confess
ifess,

‘e P hat 4
. {: esa'l theirstrength and richicousness
jut such as dare despise my name
- ,

'.‘ 1'll clothe them with eternal shame
6“' I:l me, the Lord, shall all the seed
Of Israel from their sins be freed
“'.\_nsi_ by their shining graces prove
Their interest inmy pardoning loyve.™
IIxmx 85. B.1. S. M. X
lh:(lkins‘ St. Thomas.
| . The same
T.;F.I.r‘\ni on high proclaims
W is Godhead from his throne;
M ercy .'\l'H]j!ISll('t‘ are the names
By which I will be known.

960}

£ I“ lnkf!:lrm;css and distress,
wock from the borders of the pit

Leaning on all-sufficicnt grace

“To my recovering grace,’

261, 202

o

4 In thee

{

“Qurrighteoust

God will pronoun

261

LS
“1

34 The hamble soul my W

SCRIPTURE

Sinners shall hear the sound;
Their thankful toagues shall own,
yess and strength is found

» ]

win thee, the Lord, aloue.
shall Israel trust,
leir guilt forgiven ;
. the sinners just,!
ts to heaven. |
=l 4

®|

And sce t

And take the sail

firus 87. B. 1. L. M.
Antigun, Gloucester.

with the humble and peritents
saith the High ant
sit upon my holy throne s
“ My name I8 God, 1 dwell on high,
¢ PDwell in my own eternity.

2+ Bat 1 descend to worlds below,
v On earth I have a mansion 00}
w The humble spint and contrnte
“]s an abode of my delight.
ords revive }
ning sinner live 3

y hearts 1 find,
ws of the mind.

1If

God dwel

Iu

] bid the mour
« Heal all the broker
“ And ease the sofro

40 When I contend against their sing
«[ make them know how vile they’vebeen;
« But should my wrath forever smoke,
& Their souls would sink beneath my

stroke.”

50 may thy pardonin
Lest we ghould faint, despair, and de !
Thus shall our better thoughts approve
‘The methods of thy chastening love.

C.M %

1
g grace be nigh,

Hyws 125. B. L
Braintree, Barby.
te the weak and tempted.

1 Wl 1'cd joy we meditate the grace
Of our High-Priest above ;
e of tenderncss,
His bowels melt with love
2 Touch’d with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame ;
He knows what sore tempations mead,
For he has felt the same.

3 But spotless, innocent and pure
‘The great Redeemer stooil,
While &.tan’s fiery darts he bere,

And did resist to blood.
4He in the days of feeble flesh
ics and (ears,

262

Christ’s compassion

His heart is mé

PROMISES.

6 Then 1 )
His mercy and his power;

We shall obtamn
In the distressing hoar.

263}

| Lofty One,|2 His honour is er
‘he meanest O
All that his heavel

3 Nor death nor hell

264

9 Hast thou not

263, 204, 206

et our humble fajth address

e

in delivering grace

Hyxs 133, B. 1. C. M ¥E
London, Abridge.
hand of Carist.
| stands,
trast 3

Stints in the
LR M as the carth thy gospe

My Lord, my hope, 1h
[ am found in Jesus’ hands,
be lost.

My soul can ne'er

wpaged to save

f lus sheeps

ily Father gave
His hands securely ketp.

ghall ¢’er remove
His favourites from his breast;
3 the dear bLosom of his love
They must forever rest.

Psata 119. 10th Part. C.M.D
St. Martins, Carolina.
Pleading the firomiscs.
Verse 35, 4%
Bl",l'l( )L.D thy waiting servant, Lord,
Devoted to thy fear;
Remember and confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.

Verse 41, 58, 107.
sent salvation down.
And |amm:.:,'d quickcninq grace ?
Doth not my heart uwddress thy throne ?
And yet thy love delays.

Verse 123, 42 ¥
3 Mine eyces for thy salvation fail ;
O bear thy servant up! ¢
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail,
Who dare reproach my hope.

Verse 49, Th
* raise my faith, O Lord
truth appear:
in.my reward,

4 Didst thou n
“Fhen Jet thy
Saints shall rejoice
Aud trust, as well as fear
265 Hyus 60, B. 2. C. M.
3 Arington, Christma®~—
2o in his iromise

The faithfulness of (
my tongue, some heave:

1(BEGIN.

* ly themé, :
And speak some boundless thin
The mignty works, oF mightier nan

Of our eternal King.

Pour’d out his cr
And in his measurc feels afresh
What every member bears.
s [He"llneyverque
But raise it to
The bruised reec
Mor scorns the

a flame;

meanest name. |

nch thesmoking flax, |

1 he never breaks,

92 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness
And sound his power abroad ;

| Sing the sweet promise of his grat
Aund the’ erforming God.

g Proclaim salvation from_the Lov
For wretched, dyng men;




A

2466

His hand has wri h
; s writ the sac
i B“’uh an immortal pen. Redihom
_11, v'd as in eternal brass
e 1e mighty promise shines;
'l‘lm'q the powers of darkness razc
08¢ everlasting lines.]
5[[-5: lhla.l can dash whole worlds to death
o n .n.s_ke them when he pleasc-.
Fs[u_-aks'_,-.ml that almighty breati:
= uliils his great decrees.
is very word of grace is
- hi S .t 5
Th)\s 'u}.}t which built the sl:i:g]h,
Se \'uuc that rolls the stars :..llo'n
g pe‘-tks ali the promises. -
meld' Let thewide heav'n be sfiread.
P n;_‘ heav.cn was stretch'd abroad :
Abralm, L'l be thy God, he said,
% nd he was Abrab’m’s God.
, might I hear thine heav
t] renly
'I'IB‘" whisper, Thou art m}ml:'}guc
1!9&. gentle words should raise my son.
o 0 notes almost divine. ¥
R:r 1\.\mulld_m;,' leaping heart rejoice
; d thivk my heaven securve ! X
lr'ust the all-creating voice '
nd faith desires no m(mc.j
266} 1!\'.\:;_60. B.2 'lL.N.
Islington, Portugal

The !ru.'h"?[(:'cd.’.‘ic Jiromiser ; or, the
3 nf;r;:;i.m are our security, g
'i‘.\:i.'L' everlasting praise be paid
l'nit:l im “'h.n earth’s foundations Li;l:
. aise to the God whose strong decree
i WAy the creation as he pli‘-ue ;
.-‘[".I;uuc to the goodness of the Lord
A“‘If”:u::s his people by his word ; )
:re, ds strong @ i soree:

3"?- sets Lis kindest pdr;ulnlilfudunu‘
i::'r:‘:m;‘;l-.e words his prophets give ;
gy ords, on which his childrea live ;
":"{ of them is the voice of God 3
e ho spoke, and spread the skies ahrz.n:i
'i‘]imthb?cll. them powerful as that mun‘;
An:‘l id the new-made world go round :
e strouger than the solid poles .
i which the wheel of nature rolls, !
wg\-nu_ then should doubtsand fears ari ot
y trickling sorrows drown our 1',‘(-:.'

x
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INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT

267, 28

7 Then, shou'd the earth? i
(A):;l ‘ull. the wheclsh:l'o:furllmbﬁ:kkﬁ
o steady souls would fear no m »

ian solid rocks, when billows n:n
8 Our everlasting hopes arise -
\\\hl‘::r:, ltl;le ruinable skies,

re the eternal Bui i

And his own courts his ggserr:'ug::i"h

—s

INFLUENCES AN
o ND GRACES
OF THE SPIRIT. Y3

267} Hyuy 144. B.2. L. M, #
& (:.-r('cll‘s Hundredth, B;li:.’
ie effusion of the Spirit ; or, the sucs
RE.\(:'.-.- of the gospiel, 3
I G AT gv:'s:',lhe day, the joy was

“il:ln the divine disciples met;
Au.d LSQ;J their heads the Spirit came
Fass, a._llkﬂ tongues of cloven flame.
‘.-\nd“ ‘p{tls, wh_al miracles he gave!
l'uruil.:er('{ht? kill, and power to save:
. and eir tongues with wondrous
X ”,hN of shields,and spears,and swords.
}‘ru:i aun_a:zld. he sent the champions forth
ool s \.l 'lo west, fromsouth to ||u:lh"
Gu: and :L*..sl‘.‘ﬂ your Saviour's r;:u.w‘l
-‘Th. spread the mystery of his cru--'
es¢ weapons of the h N
. ¢ oly wa
gﬁ :yhltt almighty force ""':':' :nm
b4 4; ¢ our stubborn passions imw
_.\' lay the proudest rebel low! .
J‘.‘ dlllti)ll!, the learned and the rude
“!'IL_! oy these heavenly arms subdu’d ;
“l:‘l Ll .Sa;un rages at his Jloss, ;
G.u m.tf.-s the doctrine of -the cross.
\ ::-athmr.;ol‘ grace, my heart subdue :
k oul be led in tniumph too y
2 &ul_lmg capuve to my Lord r
Aund sing the victories of his word

FAITH.

Hymx 140. B.1. C. M. &

Slowly , elas! our mi

Sl : pind receive
The comforts that our m::fé:‘}i‘-.
60, for a strong, a lusting Tith
To credit what the Alnfighty saith
To embrace the messige of his So

268 ;
L t; Asaphs, 8t, Martins,
dving gnd a drad fuich. Collecte,
JSrom several sci ifitur a.u .y

w lef‘l;\Kl‘:N souls! that dream of

heaven,

And call the joys of heaven our own.

A ake thei
id make their empty boast

264, 270
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 2
Whiile they are slaves to lust.
9.Vain are our: fancies, airy flights,
If faith be told and dead;
None but a living power unites - |3
: To Christ, the living head.
3 "Tis faith that changes all the heart,
*Iis faith that works by love ;
That bids all sinful joys depart,
And liits the thoughts above.
4'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell
By a celestial power; i
This is the grace that shall prevail
In the decisive hour.
5 Faita must obey her Father’s will,
As weil as trust his grace;
A pardoning God is jealous still
or his own holiness.

6 When from the curse he sets us free,
He makes our naturcs clean,
Nor would he send his Son to be

“Phe minister of sin.
7 His Spirit puriiies our frame,
And scals our peiace with God ;

FAITI

A “sacrifice of nobler

While like a pe

-

o

e, 28 1)

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,

Takes all our sins.awiy r
name

And richer blood thag they. |

My faith wounld lay her hand \

On that dear heattwof thine,

irent 1 stand,

And there confess my sin. '3

My soul 16oksback to see

The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree, ;

Aand hopes ner guilt was there. 1

5 Believing, We rejoice

‘To see the curse remove;
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding lTove.

Hyss 1000 B. 1. L. M. B
Islington, Bath.
Believe and be saved.

1A TOT to condemn the sons of men
IN Did Christ, the Son of God, appear;
No weapons in bis hands are seen,
No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

9 Such was the pity of our God,

2#1}

Jesus and his salvaiion came
By water and by blood.]

Hyms 112. B. 1. C. M,
Swanwick, Mear.

269}

The brazen serfient; or,

Che brazen serpent high 5
The wounded felt iminediate ease,
The camp forbore o die.
gu]ook upward in the dying

“ And l’wc." the prophet cries;
But Christ p
When fait
3 High on the cross th
High in- the heavens he veigns
Here sinners,by the old serpent stun
Look, and forget their pains.
4 When God’
A dyin world revives;
The Jew beholds the glorious
I'he expiring Gentile lives.

h lifts up her €ycs.

Hyus 142, - B, 2, 8. M
27'0} st. Thomas, Dover.
Faith in Christ our sacrifice.

1 OT all the
N On Jewish altars slain,

Or wash away the stain.

G2 -

e —

looking to Jesus|
1CO did the Hebrew prophet raise

hour,
erforms a nobler cure,

1@ Saviour hnag;

s own Son is lifted up,

blood of beasts,

Could give the 5unllycousqicnce peace,

He loved the race of man so well,
He sent his Son-to bear our load

Of sins, and save our souls from hell
Saviour's wqmd.,

| 3 Sinners, believe the
ame, wnd live 3

I'rust in his mighty o
A thousand joys lus lips afford,
His hands a {housand blessings gIve.
4But vengeance and damnation lies
On rebeis who refuse the gracej
Who -God’s eternal Son despise,
The hottest hell shall be their place.

Hym~ 125. B.2. LM X
All Saintz, Wells.
Faith and repentance, un'ieligf and impenitence.
1 LIH'. and immortal joys are given
1’0 souls that mourn the sins they’ve
done 3
Children of wrath

272}

&3

made heirs to heaven,

bhope, | By fuith in God's eternal Son.

{2 Wo to the wretch that never felt
| The inward pangs of pious grief,
But adds to ail his erying guiit
The stubborn sin of unbehel,

3 The law condemns . the rebel dead.
Under the *wrath of God he lies:
He seals the curse on his own head
And with @ double. veageance dies.

b. WATT?



273, 274, 275 INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 2, em| o1, 909

b o
|; "73} Chrjstmas, Rochester.
Faith of things unseen,
| 1AITH is the brightest evidence
Of things beyond our sight,
Breaks t rough the clouds of fle

sense,
And dwells ineavenly light.
21t sets times past in present view,
Brings distant prospects home,
Of things a thousand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.
3By faith we know the worlds were made
By God’s almighty word ;
Abrah’m, to unknown countries led,
By faith obey’d the Lord,

4 He sought a city, fuir and high,
Built by the eternal hands;
And faith assures us, though we die,

That heavenly building stands.
Hrux 120.-B.2. L M.
274} Nantwich, Italy.
. We walk by fuith, not by sight.
, 1S by the faith of joys to come,
We walk thro’ desarts dark as night;
Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faithis our guide, and fuith our light.
2The wantof sight she well supplies,
She makes the pearly gates appear:
Far into distant worids she pries,
And brings eternal glories near.
3Cheerful we tread the desart through,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray,
Though lions roar, and tempests blow,
Aud rocks and.dangers ﬁl? the way.
4So Abrak’m, by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God ;
His faith beheld the promis'd land,
And fired his zeal along the road.
T Hrxx 162. B.2. C.M.
; 275‘ St. Davids, - St. Asaphs,
Med:tation of he.wen; or, the Joy of faich.

]MY thoughts surmount these lower
; And Jook within the veil ; [skies,
" There springs of endless pleasure rise,

{ The waters never fuil,

]

2There 1 behold, with sweet delight,
The blessed Turre in Ose:
And strong affections fix my sight

and

“Hymy 120. B.1. C.M. # 4Light are the pains that nature brings;

How short our sorrows are,
When with eternal Juture things
The present we cbmpare !
51 would not be a stranger still

To that celestial place,
Where 1 forever hope to dwell,

Near my Redeemer’s face.
Hyxx 14. B.1. LLM.' ®

276 E T'ruro, Portugal.
The triumph of fach ; or, Chrisi's un-
changeable love

1 HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn?
'Tis God that justifies their souls ;

And mercy, like - mighty stgeam,

O'er all their sins divintf; rolls.

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?

"Tis Carist that suffer'd in their stead ;

And, the salvation to fulfil,

Behold him rising from the dead!

3 He lives! he_lives! and sits above,
Forever interceding there:

Who shall divide us from his love,
Or what should tempt us to despair?

4 Shall persecution, or distress,
Famine, or sword, or nakedness?
He that hath loved us bears us through,
And makes us more than conguerors too.
5 Faith hath an overcoming power;
It triumphs in the dying hour;
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope,
Nor can we sink with such a prop.
6 Not all that men on earth can do,
Nor powers on high, nor powers below,
Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or weanour hearts from Christ our love.

i

FEAR AND HOPE.

277; Psara 119, 13th Part. C.M. b
; Cnlllcrhurj, Wantage,
Holy frar, and teaderness of conscience,

Yer. 10, .
1 ITHmy whole heart I’ve sought
O Lt me never alru\‘J:h\' face,
From thy commands, O God of grace,
Nor wreal the sinner’s way!
Ver, 11

2Thy word I've lud within my heart,

‘To keep my conscience clean,
And be an everlasting guard

i On God’s incarnate Som. From -"."‘v ‘_', 'ﬁ"",,;m'

i . . - " b v

b SHIS.;)rmm-e stands forever firm, 3I'm a « ~'l’a"i‘;“ of the saints,

: His grace shall ne'er depart ; Whe r and love the Lord:
% Ile binds my name upon his arm, | My sorrows rise, my uature fuiurs,

And seals it on his heart.

When men teanseress th

|
]

\

280 1)

FEAR AND HOFPE. l

Ver. 161,163 . 3 Yet will lhcdlnordl i?ta::;?s b};s dl.‘:}\ ; ‘”‘

Ver. 161, 4 - v von' H H A

g wrong,] When 1 address ; e 3 <

¢ While s.m.ncrs'dod;n!m awe ; K :‘\lu: in the night his grace u:t;n :;:J 1 I

My s m-%,l!::;f; a lying tongue, The night shall hear we nng » _

My soul abhors N hteous, law. 41l cast myself before his feet,

>

t loves thy
Ver. )

heart with sa
sM;‘he thrcau-nmﬁs of the;_ 48

My flesh with holy trem ling
{‘he judgments of the
Ver.

God, I long, 1 ho

. 101, ]
sacred reverence hears|

%o

While thy w
And 1 obey

273;

Desertion and h

abserice from prublic worshift.

g "m?ﬂw is my delight,

ALy 42. 1
¢ Swanwick, Barby.

word; | |

5

68, 174, .
vy , 1 wait |

sull’; .

6
thy will.

o Part. C.M. ¥orb |

b

ofie; OFy complaint

1 I'TH curnest longings of the mind, |

v God, ;
i\lyth: hunted hart to find

the cooling brook.
I see thy courts of grace,

So pants
And taste

2 When shali

And meet ,my -
an absenc ; ;
% lwﬁcm’t endures with pain. ‘

My

3Temp'ations

tears are my repast;
ThAemfwc insults without €
wAnd where's
4'Tis witha mournful

1 think on
Then to thy |
“And all ou

to thee 1 lnok;

God again? -~ |
. fron,f thy face ‘

vex my weary soul,

ntrol, "
your God at last
leasure now
ancient days:

wouse '
r work was praisc.
soul, sunk down so far

Why should my soul indulg
Hope in the Lord

.230;‘

did numbers go,

e i heavenly rock!
And say, ** My ('Od[:_,':‘e, . st

¢ Why doth thy

P

The sou! tha: groaos bencath thy uru:u-.. 4
i y he inks so low
1"l chide my heart that s'L'c % sﬁe(;

[

_and praise him 1003 i

- . ief.
He is my rest, iy sure relie

] . otill ;
d i 4 truth shall guide me still;
5:?,’:;‘3?& :l:lall my best thoughts employ,

ine 1l
ad me to thine holy hil,
Qlt;'d (l;::l, my wmost exucmfmg joy !

Peanm 77. st Part. C.M. b
Durhun, Dundee.

holy assaw. ting, und hofic fire-
Melancholy e .
3 God I ery’d with mournful voice,

1 sought his gracious ear,
In thg-sad day when lmg)lc':n..:;?sc,

And fill’d the night w:&hlh.: .my

> e my days, and dar
h‘:\l.ll--‘:‘tut“n'-?&»',- z'clicl_-. ‘ Ln'gh:,
1 tlu;u tht on God, lhc]pi and n‘n_ X
But thoughts m:rc.mq my gnti’
3 Still T comprain'd, and still o;;[!rm 5
My heart began §u-‘hni-i.l (R
My God. thy wrath forbade iy 1
TTAnd kept mine eyes awi
.elming sorrows grew
yeak nNo MOre;
seif withdeew,

1

My overw:
- fill 1 could sj

i T within mys et
S e "this heavy foad? = . “}E::dl call'd thy judgments otr.
Why do my ,_hogghts uxdu!F d?t spair, 1’d back years and ancient times,
d sin against my od 5 Teal ‘held thy face;
o hose mighty hand | When 1 behells Sy 0 crimes,
6 in the Lord, W move ; My spirit scarch'c \;r il tay grace.
Can all thy “OI:{'O‘:: him. e That might withbold t :
For 1 shall yet & love. I call'd thy mercies to my mind,
And sing restoring 6 *d before:

279}
Melunch:ly

When | have

2 Huze troubles,
Ewell like a =€
Thy water-spouts

And rising

PsaLm 42. 2d Part. L.M X

Yortugal, Bath.

rimu_;rhu.r_rf;rowd ; or,
hope in afffiction.

-, it ginks within m
lM‘B:RI? will call thy name
And times of

ast distress recon!.
l'cruu:l my God was kin

waves roll o'er my

e, Lord,
to mind,

with tumultuous noise,
a, and round me spread
drown all my [':::5‘

- s ;
A'uvl‘lr h::iri‘l }ht‘. ‘l':?rd. no more be kind ?

His face appear no mores :
7 Will he forever cast me ofl’?
His pronise ever fail 2 e
Hath he forgot s tang:l; ove ?
Shall anger still prevail ?
i ! hought
id this h-:\p_t.lcsi‘t ught,
sa}isllilsﬁ:i?;k, despairing |fm:l|., e
Rem~mbering what thy hand ha

It 5
'I‘lx;|I1 m& is still the same

d.

2
L

:
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281, 262

91l think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o'er;
Thy wonders of recovering grace,

When flesh coud hope no more.
10 Grace dwell. with justice on the throne;

And men, that love thy word,
Have in thy sanctuary known
The counsels of the Lord.

281 § Psarm 3. C. M.

Irish, Abridge.

Doubts and fears spfifireséed ; or, God

our difence from sin and Satan.
1 M Y God, how many are' my fears!

Couspiring my eternal death,
They break my presént peace.

2 The_lying tempter would persuade

A'l;héul-l-:'s no relief in heaven;
nd all. my swelling sins appear
Joo big to be forgiven.

3 But thou, my glory and my strength,
Shalt on the tempter tread,
halt silence all my threatening guilt
And raise my drooping hca:i.

4[I cry'd; and from his holy hill
He bow’d a listening ear;

I call'd my Father and my God,
And he subdu'd my fear.

5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes,

In spite of all my foes;
I 'woke, and wooder’d at the grace,
That guarded my repose.]

6 What though the hosts of death anc

All arm'd aguirst me stood! [hell
Terrors nomore shall shake my soul ;
My refuge is my God.

7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace,
While I thy glory sing:

My God hathi broke the serpent’s teeth,
And death has lost s sting.

85 dvation to the Lord belongs ;
i1is #arm alone can save:

Blessings attend thy people here,
And reach beyond the grave.

HUMILITY.

Hrux 131 B.1. L.M. =
Castle Street, All Saints.
The fibkarisce and fiublican.
IB}IHOLD how sinners disagree,
The publican and pharisee;
One doth his righteousness proclaimg

282}

How fast my foes increasc!

|
INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT.

2Thi® m‘\ at humble distance stands,
And cries for grace with lifted hands:
That, boldly rises near the tijone,
And tidks of duties he has dbne.
3The Lord their different Inngulige knows,
Alnd differept answers he bestows;
The bhumble soul with grace he orowns,
While on the proud his anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be
Join’d - with the boasting pharisee ;
I have' no, merits of my own,
But pléad the suferings of thy Son.

283}

Humility and submission,
1 TS there ambition in my heart?
Search, gracious God, and see;
Or do I act a haughty part?
Lord, I appeal to thee,
2 I charge my thoughts, be humble
JAnd all my carriage mild; [still,
Content, my Father, with thy will,
And quiet as a child.

PsaLy I31. C. M.
Plymouth, Mear,

b

3The patient soul, the lowly mind
Shall have a large reward+

Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd
And trust a faithful Lord.

JOY AND REJOICING.

Psarym 18. 3d Part. L.M. B

9 :
284 Antigua, Italy.

Rejoicing in Ged ; er,salvation and triumph.

1 ] UST are thy ways, and true thy word,
o) Great Rock of my secure abode:
Who is a God, beside the Lord?
Or, where’s a refuge like our Ged?
2'Tis he that girds me with his might,
Gives me his holy sword to wield;
And, while with sin and hell 1 fight,
Spreads his salvation for my shield.
3 He lives (and blessed be my Rock)
The God of my salvation lives:
The durk designs of hell be broke :
Sweet is the peace my Father gives.
4 Before the scoffers of the age

I will exalt my Father’s nume ;

Nor tremble at their mighty rage,
But meet reproach, and bear the shame
5To David and his royal seed

Thy grace forever shall extead;
Thy love to saints, in Christ their Lead}

The other owns his guilt and shame.

Knows not o lumit, nor an end.

\

i

003, o | 285, 208,257

285}
The fleasurcs of @ |

sea, .
Their minds have heave

9
-

3[Quick as their thonghts their joys come

% 4 How oft the

|

Should storms of wrath s

Hyms 57. B. 2. L. M. X

. All Saints.
l.ato".u wood conscience.
and blestare they
'y pudan‘d sin!
hake earth and

ORD, how secure 1
Who feel the Joys o

n and peace

JOY AND REJOICING.

Who tells his
And gives &
2 [Glory to God, w

And brings a glimpse of
Arounn

3When Chri-l,\{u.lhi:s]:)
S his Kkin¢

’ l:.i.‘."-l:n.:l w‘;u‘u; heaven onearthly ground,

saints of joyson high,
taste below. g

is throne |
e ‘:\\:\y see't, 1
glory down
red feet.
his graces crown’d,
eams abroad,

*hat dust anG worms

his sac

within. : { glory in the bud.
<100 swoetly o'er their heads, And glory e ~ 3 4
Thday Elu‘f‘bi::\::egce and love; 4 A blooming Y:u mhse qf !ifll‘_\"s_ ‘
M wp. O the shades, In this wild desert springs;

And soft and silent as

Their mightly minutes gently move.

# t away! [on,
jut fly mot hall so fast ‘
'l]‘lrlwir {ouis are ever bright as “l:”“'
And calm as summer evenings be.

y look to th? heavenly hi".l,!'

T

"here groves of living
)\‘:Id lu'.?;'lll; hopes and
Sit undistarb’d upon
5 They scorn to seck our
But spend the da‘
In numbering 0°€
That heaven prepd
6 While wretched we,

cheerful smiles
their brow.]
golden toys ;|

P

r the richer djoyn,
res for their dehght.
like worms and

pleasure grow !¢ Cheerful 1 feast on heaven

y and share the night 7 But ah! how
And snatch the

8 Whenshall the time,

cery sense I straight emp
A!gnc:s:reyct celestial things.

5 White lilies all

around :ltppca'r,
h his glory shows
h::\“!(l‘o:: co‘f Sha&on blossoms here,
‘Ihe fairest flower that -blows. ;
ly fruit,
4 drink the pleasures down;
l;‘;ur\:s that flow hard by the foot
Of the eternal throne |
soon my joys decay ;

soon M sins Aarse,
How ’;,em—enly scene away

lamenting eyes!
dear Jesps, when

-

From these

moles, : “The shining day appear, . .
oot dust below: Che 1 ds of sin
L mine @ o | Tugt il s @G
A F | i
Andl wg‘“ aspire to glory 100- { mg:n: fields abo‘:r th‘e v
. B.2. C.M. * hasty feet would §05 .
236 "‘-"r:: Hymn Second. ‘[here everlasting flowers a:?e’
R - i spiriruajoys reored | " And joys unwithering gro
7] trered i ] .. o €
> D'"ENCL t'rom:"ny suul, ghts, Hyws 30. B. 2 SS. Vll b 4
RNy joyss (288 . Thomas, Silvr it
pod le:‘:l'ull triumph in my God, Heavenly Joy toﬁ“:a the
ke o jor oo 4 ((COMEREURORS o,
bts bad veil'd my Mty - . jth sweet accord,
gDarkness and dou ay h in tears,| Join in a song Wi d the throne.
And drow e ewithshining Fays,|  Aod thus sarrurt TE
hll)im\?{'tds“‘y gloomy fears. 2 'll;rebamm‘ ':'f m“t teh e place!
at } 1 joys 1 felt, N ign'd
30" what ‘mr"-:?':“ ng.“ ' Re\ssm never was dem&: g
And vaprtures o eI was his, ‘f'o make our pieasu

Jesus to _
W’i;:’.'v; my Beloved, mine.

frights my soul,

t those refuse to sing, gt s
3 'li'.cnlt never knew our aod i

: . . neavenly King
} | 4In vain the tempter eace in vain; | But favourites of the ht ot

nd breaks my, P¢ foal. * M ak their Joys :
! ()nt slimi‘*'dﬁ-*r.m\m:i?nfm, 1 [‘t,\'c'(‘:ld that rules on high;
i Reyives my Joys o 4 unders when he please,
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239, 290

He shall send down his heavenly powers
' To carry us above,
6 There we shall sce his face,
1 And never, never sin
There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasarts in.
7 Yes, and before we rise
To that immortal state,
The thoughts of such amazing bliss,
Should constant joys create.
8 [The men of grace have found
Glory begun below ;
Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.]
9 [The hill of Sion yiclds
A thousand sacred swects,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets,
10 Then let our songs abound,
And -every tear be dry;
We're marching through Immanuel’s
ground,
To fairer worlds on high.]

KNOWLEDGE.

b Psarx 25. 2d Part. S. M, X
289; Sutton, Froome.
Divine insfruction.
1 HERE shall the man be found,
That fears t’ offend his God;
T'hat loves the gospel’s joyful sound,
And trembles at the rod?
2 The Lord shall make him know
The secrets of his heart,
The wonders of his Covenant show,
And all his love impart, -
3 The dealings of his hand
g Are truth and mercy syll,’
4 . With such as in his covenant stand,
‘ And love to do his will.

Their seed shall taste the promises
In their extemsive grace.
Psavy 119, Oth Part. C. M. X

290‘ Arundel, Kingston, Hymn 2d.
Degire of knowlrdge ; Or. the teachings
of the Spirit with the word.

Verse 64, 63, 18,

1 HY mercices lill the earth, O Lord,

INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT.

Yeme 73, 125,
2 My heart was fashion’d by thy hant
My service is thy due;
O make thy servant understand |
The duties he must do.
Verse 10, ,
3Since I'm a stranger here below,
Let not thy path be hid; '
But mark the road my feet should goy
And be m)"_cimsl‘.:lnt guide.
emie 20,
4 When I confess’d my wandering ways
Thou heard’st my soul complain}
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,
Or I shall stray again.
Verse 33, 34
5If God to me his statutes show, |
And heavenly truth impart,
His work forever I'll pursue,
His law shail rule my heart.
Yerse 50, Tl
6 This was my comfort when I bore

Variety of grief;
It made me learn thy word the more,
And fly to that relief.
Vene 51
7 [In vain the proud deride me now;
I'll ne’er forget thy law;

Nor let that blessed gospel
Whence all my hopespi nfr:-w.
Verse 27, 170
8When I have learn'd my Father's will,
I’ll teach the world his ways:
My thankful lips, inspir’d with zeal,

LIBERALITY.

201 Psatm 37. 2dPart. C. M. b
Barby, Carolina.
Charity tethe poor; ory religion in words and deeds.
1 WHY do the wealthy wicked boast,
And grow profanely bold?

The meanest portion of the just,
Excels the sinner’s gold.

2The wicked borrows of his friends,
But ne’er designs to p::zr;

The saint is merciful, and jends,
Nor turns the poor away.

3 His alms with liberal heart he gives
Among the sons of need;

His memory to long ages lives,
And blessed is his seed.

4 His lips abhor to talk l)rof.l:)e,
To slander or defraud ;

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease
i
l How good thy works appcar!

Before their Muker's face:
H

And sce thy wonders there

His re.dy tongue declares to men
What {c has learn’d of God.

Open mine eyes to read thy word, |5 The law and 1 of the l.ord

Deep in his heart abide;

Shall loud pronounce his praise.] |

292, 299
Led by the Spirit and the word,

6

292}

1

. e
2 His heart contrives for their relief

I
|

. . , L3
a9. a5
LIBERALITY. 704, 295 ¥

PAUSE. :
|:’) {1 tidings mever can surprise 50
His heart, that fix'd on (Giod relies, ’
The waves and tempests roar around. |
Safe on a rock he ?ils, and  sees
The shipwreck of his' enemics; >
And all their hope and glory drown’d. i
6 The wicked shall his triumph see,
1 And gnash their teeth in agony,
To find their expectations r(vsl.;
They and theig envy, pride end spitey . .

His feet shall never slide
When sinners fall, the richtesus st.und,
* Preserved from every sn_a:-c-.and ‘
They shall possess the promis d land, |
And dwell forever there.

Psarx 41. L. M.
Antigua, Truro.

c.‘arnzy to the poor § or, pity to the affticted.

R . whise bowels move, 4 e niaht l
LEST intho jaaty vibe . Sink down to everlasting Dight, .
B . m‘e‘; . P“:;.iz:ft:gnl‘:\-tmr‘ And all their nanes in darkness lost.] i
Whose soul by sympatiuzi :
Feels what his fellow saiffts ‘endure. o e P ) A

2942 T ruro, Nantwich.
The blessing: of the ]u‘waaml’chm-ilaé!e.
Shall find the Lord has howels |no.|‘Tf!l‘rlL'.F. happy man, who fears the

3 His soun shall live secure on ear i l.llfl'— -

B e a “’l" 3 3 [
. . 1 a . i s his . ;
With secret blessings on his I;(-:"“ Le ves his cl\mmanda. lﬁd lrug"b < \'ﬂﬂi H

ac i tend

h i nd dcan ! Hlonour and peace his da;s at ’

"hen dro d pe'tﬂ(-nﬂ- and d¢ a'r.h_ o . B ol

K‘ro‘un::r'l‘:il:::‘;:lllltllhﬂ; their ‘dmd. And hh-_smg! l0“ll1! !(‘.ﬂ‘ di! lil :

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 2 Compassion dwells upon his mind
L] -

e T
in i i To works of mercy still inclin’d 5
ill pron n
Gmll wil Pl' ou‘:;:;:: ',',";,:.':;'f,.:”f;.‘.ﬁh: He: lends the poor some present aid,
Will save him g

i » repnaid.
i il caven. | Or gives them, not to be re p.n. ;
Or take his willing soul to heaven L Do dals o
Psatm 112, L.P. M.

spread ;
293} St. Hellens. That 6l his n‘eig’hhmm round with dread,
The blessings of the liberal man.

His heart is arm’d against the fear,

For God, with all his power, 18 there.
! i vh Is inawe
IAT man is blest, who stanc ¢
ITI Of God, and loves his sacred law:

4 His soul, well fix'd up‘on !::_c Lor:{l.-
4 ' age (1o s word 3
i th shall be renown’d ¢ | Draws heavenly ‘:m_l:«st;_p;l ‘m’h‘h“ g
. (‘ln mrt ’f' wealth, shall be Amidst the durkness, g
His house, the seat o alth, she
An_ inexhausted treasnry,

To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes.
1 9
And with successive honours Crown d.

More good than his own hands ﬂl‘nr do;
He in the time of general grie

i i broad
5 He hath dispers’d bis alms abre 3
J!lil wnorks are still before his (.nfi :
His nnme on earth shall Jong remamn,

he extends, s
While envious sinners fret in vain.

s i 1 favours
f o to others lends:

To soe he gives,

2 sity fills his mind :
Tet ErehI:trol‘:i: '('l‘..nrit)' iupairs, " PeaL 112, c.M. ®
He saves by prudence in affuirs, 295 Rochester, Mear.
And thus he's just to all mankind. Liberality l’""”? e d-the b
i i . ’Y is he that fears Lord,
3 His hands,while they his alms bestow’d,! 1 H,\:I:ll\f::“om R

", l .

+e rlory’s future harvest . sow d:
H"‘}hpis“ sweet remembrance of the just,
Like a green root, revives and bears
A train of blessings for bis heirs,

o . decps in dust. s $
When _dying pature pe So God shall answer his requesi,

4 Beset with {Ireatening dangers round, ih blessings. 08 g

- ) e maintain his ground i1’ 2 s i
L?i:'cgnﬁlilllntr holds his covrage vp 1|3 No evil tidings shall surpmse

H i i - ish’d wmind
ith virtue’s light His well n.‘lahll!\h.f ;
? The ’“'] "l-'imht:‘ ?":: :lmic:ilon'o m'gl.t; His soul to God, his nf&m‘.
e 0 s Y And leaves his fears hind.

Who lends the r without reward,
(;r ;gin-s wimibcral hands.

2 As pity dwells within his breast
To oll the sons of need;

! And sees in darkness beaws of hope.
1

PR T e
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4 In times of general distress,

__Some beams of light shall shine,
To show the world his righteousness,

And give him peace divine,
5His works of piety and love
Kemain before the lLord;

Honour on carth, and joys above,

Shall be his sure reward.

\ - Tk & v ol - fad - al o} -
INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 208,059, 50

5 [Just as we see the lopesome dov
Bemoan her widow'd state,
wandering, she flies through all th

“1‘"\'(‘, -~
And mourns her loving mate :
6 Just so our thoughts,from thing to thing
In restless circles rove; y
Just so we droop, and hang the wing,
When Jesus hides his love.]

LOVE.
s ' 99 E Hymy 108. B.1. S.M. &
296! H‘\":.:k ﬂi= B 2. C.M. & <08 ; Pelbam, Watchman.
£ ,r.m:lrm-. Christ unseen and beloved.
: Love to “igd. 1 TOT with cur mortal eyes
1 APPY the heart where graces reign, | Have we beheld the Lonl;

Where love inspires the breast
Love is the brightest of the train
And strengthens all the rest.
2 Knowledge, alas! “tis all in vain
And all in vain our fear; :

QOur stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.
3 'Tis love that makes our che p
'l'!I“ slwift obedience mm']c (:rfulfctl
he devils know, and tre -
But Satan cannot_love. .
4 This is the grace that lives and si
When faith and hope hha‘R r;l?f'
*T'is this shall strike ourjoyful slﬁng;
In the sweet realms of bliss.
5 Before we quite forsake our ck
Or leave this dark abode, i
Tl'sc wings of love bear us away
I'o see our smiling God.
29 % _Hnm 42. B.2. C.M. =®
7 Kingston, Peterboro’, St. Asaphs.
. Delight in God.
1 Y God,what endless pleasures dwell
‘ Above, at thy right hand!
'lh:;_ courts below, how amiable,
Where all thy graces stand! ?

2 The swallow near thy temple lies
‘And chirps a cheerful note; §
The lark mounts upward to the skies
And tunes her warbling lhroai"

3 And we, whenin thy 5
1 h thy presence, Lord
0“ e shout with jouful IOI'I'pu:.:"‘
r'“:l ting round cur Father's bmr(.!
¢ crown the feast with songs|

4While Jesus shines with quick’ning grace

We sing. and mount H
But, if a frown lwclo:idn?ﬁ:"%;;
»

Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.

2 On earth we want the sight
_Of our Redcemer’s face ;

Yet, Lord,our* inmost thoughts delight

I'o dwell upon thy grace.

3 And when we taste thy love,
Our joys divinely grow

Unspeakable, like’ those above,
And heaven begius below.

299!

Psaum 133. C. M. x
Barby, Abridge.
Brotherly love.
{1 T O, what an entertaining sight
1 Are brethren that agree!
| Brethren, whose ¢! eerfu] hearts unite
In bonds of piety!
9When streams of love, from Christ the
Descend to every soul, [spring,
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing,
Shates and bedews the whole:
3'Tis like the oil, divinely sweely
On _\art_!n's reverend head,
The trickling drops perfum’d tis fet,
And o'¢r his garments spread.
4'Tis pleasant as the moming dew
That fall on Zion’s hill, Bk
Where God his mildest glory shews,
And makes his grace distil,

Hymx 130. B.1. L.
Limehouse, Bath.
Love and hatred,
1 OW by the bowels of my God,
His sharp distress, his sore com-
plaints,

M. b

800}

1, 902

Let bit
Among the sants,
3 The .‘;lnril, like
Flies from the realm
Why should we vex and grieve his Jove,
Who seals our souls to heavenly life !
4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts
Through all our lives let mercy run:
80 God forgives our numerous faults,
For the dear sake of Christ his Son.

the sons of peace.

a peaceful dove,
s of noise and strife :

Hyss 126. B.1. L. M. ®
301 i Rothwell, Eaton.
Charity and uncharitablencss.
1 NJOT different food nor different dress
LN Compose the kingdom of our Lord,
But peace and joy and righteousness,

Faith, and obedience to his word.
2When weaker Christians we despise,
We do the :mprl mizhty wrongsi

For God, the gracious and the wise,
Receives the feeble with the strong.
3 Let pride and wrath be banish'd hence,
Meekness and love our gouls pursue :
Nor shall our ]-mrlim- give offence
To saints, the Gentile or the Jew.
Hyax 133, B. 1. C.M. b
Dundee, St. James.
Love and charity.
1 ET Pharisees of high esteem
Their faith and zeal declare,
All their religion is a dream,
If love be wanung there.

9 Love suffers long with patient eye
Nor is provok’d in haste,
She lets the present injury die,
And long forgets the past.

302}

She quenches with her tongue;
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no il
Though she endures the wrong

4 [She ne
The
Norl
Nor
§She lays her
To scek her

scandals of the time ;

envies those that climb.}
own advantage by

And bought our

By his last_groans, his dying blood,
I charge my soul to love the saintis.

We faint, and tire, and die.

Envy and spite forever cease;

2 Clamonr, and wrath, and war be gone,

&Love is the grace
In all the realms above;

! But saints forever love.
A | WATTS, H

LOVE.

ter words no more be known 3032

rer desires nor seeks to know

ooks with pride on those below,

neighbour’s good ;

8o God’s own Son came down to die,
lives with blood

that keepsher power

There faith and hope are known no
[more,

203, 304

Psarn 35. 24 Part. C. M. X
Abridge, Arlington.
Leve to enemies ; or, the love of Christ
to sinners typified in David.
1 EHOLD the love, the generous
That holy David shows;
Hark, how his sounding bowels move
To his afflicted foes!
2 When they are sick,his soul complaingg
And seems to feel the smart;
The spirit of the gospel reigns,
And melts his pious heart.
3 How did his flowing tears condole,
As for a brother dead!

And fasting mortify’d his soul,
While for their life he pray’d.
4They groan'd, and curs’d him on their bed,

Vet still he pleads and mourns;
And double blessings on his head
The righteous God returus.

50 glorious type of heavenly grace!
Thus Christ the Lord appears;

While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,
And pities them with tears. -

6 He, the true David, Israel’s King,
Blest and belov'd of God,

To save us rebels, dead in sin,
Paid his own dearest blood.

love,

Psarm 109, C. M. b

304; Bediord, Wantage.
Love to enemier, from the example of Christ-

{ £ OD of my mercy and my praise,
Thy glory is my song:
Though sinners speak against thy grace

With a blaspheming tongue.

"9 When in the form of mortal man
Thy Son on earth was found,
With eruel slanders, false and vaing
They compass’d hine around.

alice and rage, th se fires of hell, |, - i W 3 :
3{Malice and rage, those Jire sy 3 Their miseries his compassion move,

Their peace he still pursu’'d;

They render hatred for his love,
And evil for his good.

4 Their malice raged without a cause,
Yet, with his dying breath,

He pray’d for murderers on his cross,
And blest his foes in death.

. |5 Lord, shall thy bright example shine
In vain before mine cyes

Give me a soul a-

]

kin to thine,
To love mine enemics.,

6 The Lord shall on my sile engage
And, in my Saviour's name,

1 shall defeat their pride and rage
Who slander and © et
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Hyuy 134, B. 1.

305} Oporto, Wells.

Religion vain without love.

1 l I AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews
And nobler speech than angelsuse, [4 He said—and hasten'd to his |
: is home,

If Jove be absemnt, I am found,

nLi!‘L’ tinkling brass, an empty sound.
?Were 1 inspird to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell
Qr could my faith the world remove
8till 1 am nothing without love.
3!'ihma]:! I distribute all my store
To feed the bowels of the poor;
(!r give my body to the l!.mn-..
To gain a martyr's glorious name ;
4|'f love to God, and love to mbn
Be absent, all my hopes are vain!
:'\.ur tongues, wor gifts, nor fiery zeal
The works of laove can €%er fulfil.

PRUDENCE.

L. M. |3 “I'll go, and with a mournful tongus

! ; Fall :!rzwn before his face ;
“Q\tjwr, I’ve done thy justice wrong
Nor can deserve thy grace”

» To seek his father’s love ; !
The father saw the rubel‘to‘mc |
And all his bowels move,

;{5 He ran, and fell vpon his neck
" Ta yEmbrac’d and kiss'd his srxn"
I'he rebel’s heart with sorrow br.:akr‘ |
For follies he had done. 3
0 que off his clothes of shame and sin,”
(The father gives command)
“Dre --:_hilu in garsaents white and-clean,
“ With rings adorn his hand.
7“A day of feasting I ordain;
He Let mirth and joy abound;
My son was dead, and lives again,
“Was lost, and now is found”

3

Psarm 51. 2 Y
306; Psarnm 39, 1st Part. .C. M. R 308% I'I\-::«ln;xllhnd\i:.‘i::-ll-n(r. iy
: London, Charmouth. Repentance, and faith in the -".“.w'._‘,r; hrist.
Watchfulness over the tongue; or, 1 (\)Ull of "'!'T'C)'.lll::\!‘ my call,
pirudence anl sonl, N A R Ty load of guilt remove ;
1 HUS :1 resolv’d before the Lord ’:'i-';. down this scparating wall
’ 1at bars me from thy love.

“ Now will I watch my to
i y tongue
. !:cst I let slip one sinful \\m!:l.
Or do my neighbour wrong."”

X ;
2 And if I'm e’er constrain’d to stay

’\\ ith men of lives profane,

I'll set a double guard that day
Nor let my talk be vain. %
STl scarce allow my lips to speak

The pious thoughts } feel,
Lest scoffers should th” occasion take
: I'o mock my holy zeal.
4Yet if some proper he >
I’ll not be «ln'vll'-n\'."d.mr e
ih,ﬂ‘ let the scoffing sinners hear
That I can speak for God.

REPENTANCE.

Hrxx 123. B.1. C.M.
Carolina, Canterbury,
The repenting firodig .
1 BE]IOI.D the wrelch, w ].'n:u,- lust and
Had wasted his estate; [wine
Hg begs a share among the swine
To taste the husks they eat! ‘
9 « [ gdie with hunger here,” he crie
“[ starve in Fc(m'ign lands; o
My father’s house has large supplies,
“And bounteous are lus hands.

307 b

*2Give me the presence of thy grace;
_Then my rejoicing tongue

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.

3.\'(3 hln(ul of goats, nor heifers slain,
_For sin could e'er atone;

The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.

4 A soul oppress'd with sin's desert,
My God will ne’er despise:

A humble groan, a broken heart,
Is cur best sacrifice.

Hymx74. B.2. 8. M.

309‘ Little Marlbc Ustic. b
f\':,’;m.'a'trr_frorr: a sense of divine good-
ness ; or, a complaint of ingratitude.
1 S this the kind return.

; And these the thanks we owe,
Thus to abuse eternal iove,

Whence all our blessings flow ?
2 To what a stubborn frame

Has sin reduc’d our mind !
W hat strange rebellious wretches we,

And God as strangely Kind!

3 [On us he bids the sun

_Shed his reviving rays;

For us the skies their circles rur
I'o lengthen out our days.

310, 311

4

The brutes obey their God,
And bow their necks to men:

But we, more base, more brutish things,' 5

9

Break, sovercign-grace,

Reject his easy reign. ]
Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh ;

And give us hearts of flesh. [stone,]

6 Let old ingratitude

:no?S

1 IF

\

’.

And hourly,

30! how

Provoke our weeping €yes:
as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arisc.

Carolina,- York.
Reprentance at the cross.
my
How would I vent my sighs!
Repentance should like rivers

rom both my streaming €ycs.

9 *T'was for my sins, my deavest Lord

the cursed. tree,

away a dying life

For thee, my soul, for thee.

1 hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my God ; L

Those sins that pierc’d and nail’d his
Fast to the fatal wood.  [flesh

Hung on
And groan'd

4Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die;

My heart has so decreed;
Nor will I spare the guilty things
That made my Saviour bleed.

5 While, with a melting, broken heart,

My murder'd Lord 1 view,
Ill raise revenge against my Sins,
And slay the murderers too.

Hymx 9. B.2. C. M.
1 l} Mear, Wantage.
Gedly serrew o iring from the sufferings of Chris
1 A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed
‘And did my Sovereign die ?
Would he devote that sacred
For such a worm as

9 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine,

And bath’d in jts own blood,

While, all expos
‘I'he glorious sufferer stood !

crimes that Thad don
He groan’d upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !
And love beyond degree!

4 Well might the sunin
And sbnt his glories m,

o Was it for

RESIGNATION.
When God,. the mighty Maker, died,

s12}
Hymw 106. B.2. C. M. b Joy in heaven for @ refienting sinncrs

oW1 o Wwith joy the

b

head 350 for our sins

'd to wrath divine,

nin darkness hide,

72, T

For man, the creature’s sin.
Thus might I hide my blushing face, 1
While his dear Cross appears,
Dissolve my heartin thankfuloess,
And melt mineteyes In tears.

these hearts of §But drops of grief can ne'er TEPAY

The debt ot love I owe:
myself. away .-
0.

Here, Lord, 1 give
'[is all that 1 can
Hymy 101. B. 1. LM%

Truro, Shoel.

1 \MIIO can describe the joys that rise
Throughall the courts of paradise,

soul was form'd for wo,} . To see a prodigal return,

heir of glory born?
Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love ;

The Son with joy looks down and seg*
The- purchase © his agomies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul he form’d anew ;
And saints and angels join to siug
The growing empire of their King.
w

To sce an

RESIGNATION.
. or b X

Psanx 123. C. M.
313 } Bedford, Plymouth.
Pleading with gubmission.

1 )T”U". whose grace undjutlict
reign

above the skies,
Lcarts would tell thewr paiiy
we lift our eyes.

Enthron'd
To thee our I
To thee
2 Asservants w atch their master's hand,
t. And fear the angry stroke ;
1| Or maids before thew mistress stand,
And wait a peaceful look :
we justly feel
1'by discipline, O God; i
Vet wait the gracious moment still,
Till thou remove thy rod.
4 Those,whoin wealith and pleasure live,
Qur daily groans dende,
And thy delays of mercy give
Fresh coarage to their pride.
5 Our foes insult us, but our hope
In thy com yassion lies ;3 |
This thought shall bear ouR SPITits up,
That Ged will not despises.

Cy
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? Hrux 129. B. 1.
314) Newcourt, Shoel.
Submission and deliverance ; or, Abra-

ham offerirg his son.
1 QAINTS, at your heavenly Father's
word,
Give vp your comforts to the Lord;
He shall restore what you resign,
Or grant you blessings more divine.
280 Abrah’m, with obedient hand,
Led forth his son at God’s command;
The wood, the fire, the knife he took;
His arm prepar’d the dreadful stroke.
3 ** Abrah’m, forbear,” the angel cry'd ;
* Thy faith is known, thy love is try’d;
4 Thy son shall live, and in thy seed
% Shall the whole earth be blest indeed.”
4Just in the Jast distressing hour
The Lord displays delivering power;
The mount of danger is the place
Where we shall sce surprising grace.

L.M X

» Hyuxs5. B.1. C.M. Db
3""; Bangor, Chelsca.
Submission to afffictive pirovidences.
].V:\.Kl“;‘.‘:l.\iromﬂn earth we came,

1 And crept to life at first,
We to the earth return again,

Angh mingle with our dust.
2The dear delights we here enjoy,

And jondly eall our own,

Are but short favours borrow’d now ;

To be repaid anon.

3 Tis God that lifts our comforts high,

Or sinks them in the grave;
He gives, and (blessed be his name!)

He takes but what he gave,

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then ;
Let each rebellious sigh

Be silent at his soverecign will,
And every murmur die.

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,
Its praises shall be spread;
And we'll adore the justice too,
That strikes our comforts dead.

SINCERITY.
Hrux 136. B. 1.
316 f Mear, Bediord.
Sincerity and hypocrisy ; or, formality in worship.

;| ( YOD is a spirit, just and wise,
He sces our inmost mind ;

C.M. %

In vain to heaven we raise our cries, |

And leave our souls behind,

2 Nothing but truth before his throne
_With honour can appear;
T'he painted hypocrites are known
Through the disguise they wear.
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies,
Their bending knees the ground ;
But God abhors the sacrifice
Where not the heart is found

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try
my ways,
And make my soul sincere;
Then shall I stand before thy face,
And find acceptance there.

PsaLym 50. 3d Part. L.M. b
Eaton, Dresden, Wells,
Hyfiocrivy exfiosed. .
1TTHE Lord, the Judge, his churches
warns,
Let hypocrites attend and fear,
Who place their hope in rites and forms,
But make not fuith nor love their care.

317

2 Yile wretches dare rehearse his name
With Jips of falsehood and deceit;
A friend or brother they defame,
And soothe and flatter those they hate.

3They watch to do their neighbours wrong,
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face ;

They take his covenant on their tongue,
But break his laws, abuse his grace.

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean,
Defil’d with Just, defil’d with blood;
By night they practise every sin,
By day their mouths draw near to God.

5 And while his judgments long delay,
They grow secure, and sin the more;
They think he sleeps 2s well as they,
And put far off the dreadful hour.

6 O dreadful hour, when God draws near,
And sets their crimes before their eyes;
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,
And no deliverer dare to rise.

318 Psara 119. 3d Part, C. M. %
Mear, St. David’s, Dundee.

Prefcazions of sincerity, rcpentance and vhedience.
Yerse §7, 00

L THOU art my portion, O my God ;

Soon as | know thy way,
My heart makes haste t’ obey thy word,
And suffers no delay.

Yorsc 30, 14

2T choose the path of heavenly truth,
And glory in my choice ;

Not all the riches of the carth
Could make me so rejoice

3 Sincerity piroved and r¢

319, 320

The testimonics of thy grace
gy jefore mine eyes:
I set before minc TYL :
Thence I derive my ( aily 51..1-(.1\3111,
And there my comfort lies.
Verse 89 !
yler from thy path,

m w:n}‘i;
t{n thy commands,

Tha

Des
5[W
sIf once 1 wat
1 think upon
Then turn my iee
And trust ‘t)\y'

e M, 114 3 o " rt more pure,
e v & ety Lo l}?mc, “m|.u|;:::\ that ﬁm- revenge shall know
"0 save thy servant, Lord And me o T T

Theu art my shield, my

My hope is_in thy wor

. Verse 115 P

ast jnclin’d this heart
statutes to fulfil :

6Thou h of mine

o
Thy

And thus,
Would

Psarm 139. 3d Part. L.M. b
319} g7th Psulm, Putney. ¥
iried ;
3 1y firofessed, and grace
6mcc:;yr£r heart-searching ;ou{l.
' G hat inward griel
Y God, what inward g .
: NI. W hen impious muen transgrese
d will !
1 mourn 1o hear

1 perform-thy will.

|
feel,

their lips profane,
Take thy tremendous pame in’ vain.
2 Does not my squldvh:-t Mfd.ll,"‘te
‘Thu' sons of malice and duucld.uwc
Those that oppos€ thy laws an "
1 count them enemies to me. it
3 Lord, search my soul, try eucty;hﬁ;‘“o,‘
Though mine 0Wn heart a‘::.cualw ]

Of walking in & .fhl?l': .!,-g\_n. y

1 beg the trial of thine cjuf. ¥
4 Doth secret mischief lurk “m-‘:::’
Do 1 indulge some umsumtln o
O taurn my feet whene’er ,w“?.

And Jead me 0 thy perfect way.
)} Psaum 1%, 24 Part. L. M. X
520 5 Blendon, Dunstan.

warded.

bast seen sny soul sincere,
thy truth and lp\'u appear;
eyes L set thy laws,
1 my righteous ciusc.

ORD, thou
g Ll jast made
mine

lefore .
e hast own’u

And thou

Gince 1 have learn h ays

2]..1“"“ Jlkd upright before thy face
e Wi prif b

h‘ o my feet did ¢'er depart,

"ll‘—.w-._._ pever with a wicked heart

q What #Qre temptations broke my re.':i

r ‘\‘\h . wurs and strugglings in iy breas
nL Wi KE

TRUST AND CONFIDENCE.
-
4 That sin,

When shall t

Deals out to mo
The kind
ace A God
:a;n‘xlunmg AP 6 The just and pure

hiding place,{ God hath an arf

till mortal life shall end, 3521 i
No trust in creafures; or

My soul on his sa

S MR TR ey
thy |2 Trust him, ye saints,
% Pour out your hearts

4 Make not increasing

*d thy holy ways,

13

e

3521, 322

which close besets me 9\1]111’
ks and strives against my Witts
hy Spirit's govereign pl?WtI.’
it. that it rise mo more ?
hand, the Lord |
their reward; |
hful soul shall find
and as kind. o
shall ever
more just (i they:

t wor

troy ;
ith an impart

and fait
as faithful

TRUST AND CONFIDENCE.

psarx 62. L. M. =

- ol
Antigua, Portugal.
Saith in di-
vine grace and fOWET.

s '
IM‘I spirit looks to God alone;

refuge is his throne:
in all my straits,
Ivation waits.

in all your ways,
before his face ;
When helpers faily and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

My rock and
n all my fears,

3 False are the men of hll degree,
The 3 rt are vam
The baser so v i

,aid in the balance,
Li‘;ﬁt as a pufl of empty .

gold your trust,
on glittering dust :
fleeting smoke,
God has spoke 7
{s awful voice deciar'd,
my ears have ht’:‘dl'd.
his eternal due;
ar'd and trusted to

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone,
("mc-- Y partner of the throne ;
L] -] X - i - : 4
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord,
I:'!h;ill‘ well divide our last reward.

Hymx 103, B. 1 C.M. X
322% Devizes, Arlington.

Not ashamed of the gosfiel

1 I‘M not aslmgn;g tl?'m(,::\'\:m“ny Lord.
ot :30 lfl!\‘::kchonour of his word,
f his cross.

Nor set your hearts
Why will ye grasp the
And not believe what

5 Once has h s
Once and agun
o All power 18

{ 0.
« He must be fe

| Maintain_the b
The glory ; ,
9 Jesus, my God! 1 know hls‘na.mc,.

)7 s name is all my Ii'.usl A

‘| Nor will he put my Sou to shame,

But through t

‘ i arling #in:
1 guard aguiust "'3'.““"!“‘5

wALYE,

)

v grace,that reigns within,

Nor let my hope be loske
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: wretched b e saves my soul from shame; Hymx 10, B. 2. C. M.
4 The troubled conscienc e, <k CHRISTIAN. He pardons (theugh'my guilt begreat) 831 " st. James, York %"
voice § e knows thy 32 Psa prough my edecmer’s DamMe Parting with Enmal}'ay;
Thy cheering words awak A 73 Puk 51 1tPart. L. M. b IMY’M ¥ rsakes her hin delight
Thy words clay the e our joys; o R erman, Bath, el e . 829 Hyuy 48. B. 2. c.M, ¥ And bids the world fare M5
stormy wind, |1 S E\\: ;‘1‘ f‘mﬁg Sfor !n!rd':-;." { Bediord, Hymn Second. Base as the dirt beneath mwa;ct'
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232, 535

The happiness that § approve
Lies not within your power

SThere’s nothing round thisspacious earth

That suits my large desire;
To boundless #2"1 and solid mirth
My nobler thoughts aspire.
4 [ Where pleasure rolls its livi
From sin and dross refin’d,

Still springing from the throne of God,

And fit to cheer the mind

5Th’ Almighty Ruler of the sphere,

The glorious and the great,

Brings his own all-sufficience there,

‘I'o make our bliss complete.]
6 Had I the pinions of a dove,
I'd climb the heavenly road;

T'here sits my Saviour, dress’d in love,

And there my smiling God.

832}

lI SEND the joys of earth away;
Away, ye tempters of the mind,

False ae the smooth deceitful sea,

And emply as the whistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating me along

Dow;

Carthage, Luton, Putney,
The same,

I listen'd to your song,

seas,
And bade me seek superior bliss.
4 Now to ‘the shining.realms above

P stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes;

O for the pinions of a dove,

. To bear me to the upper skies.

5 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll;
There would I fix my last abode,

. Aud drown the sorrows of my soul.

333E Psary 119, 15th Part. C. M. X
Hymn 2d, Irish, Pembroke.
Holy resolutions.
Verse 03,
1 THAT thy statutes, every hour,

Might dwell wpon my mind!
Thenoe 1 derive a Egkemf:g power,
And daily peace | find. : ¢
2To meditate thy Ssitin, ated
Shall be my sweet eil;lploy; s
M'! soul shall ne'er forget thy word,
Thy word is all my joy.

CHRISTIAN.

flood,

Hymx 11. B.2. L. M. Xor b

the gull of black despair;

had ¢’enconvey’d me there.
1 adore thy matchless grace,
at warn'd me of that dark abyss;
That drew me from those treacherous

Verse 52,

3 How would I run in thy commands
If thou my heart discharge

From sin, and Satan’s hateful chains,
And set my feet at large! i

Verse 13, 48,

4My lips with courage shall declare
Thy statutes and thy namé;

P’ll speak thy word, though kings should
Nor yield to sinful shame. [hear

Verse 61, 65, 70,

5 Let bands of persecilors rise
To rob me of my rights

Let pride and malice forge their lies,
Thy law is my delight.

Verse 115,

6 Depart from me, ye wicked race,
Whose hands and hearts are ill;

I love my God, 1 love his ways,
And must obey his will.

Hymw 106. B. 1. S M. ¥
334‘} St. Thomas, Sutton.
Dead to sin by the cross of Christ.
1 HALL we go on to sin,
Because thy .grace abounds;
Or crucify the Lord again,
« And open all his wounds ?
2 Forbid it, mighty God!
Nor let it e’er be said,
That we, whose sins are crucified,

We will be slaves no more,
Since Christ has made us free,

(%]

And bought our liberty,
335; Hrms 81. B.2. C.M. Xor b

St. James, Dundee,
Our sin the cause of Christ’s deaths
1 ND now the scales have left mine
Now 1 begin fo see: eyes,
O the curs’d deeds my sins have done !
What ‘murderous things they be!
2 Were these the traitors, dearest Lord,
That thy fair body tore?, -,
Monsters,that stain’d those heavenly limbs
With floods of purple gore !
3 Was it for crimes that 1 bad done,
My dearest Lord was slain :
When justice seiz’d God's oniy “on,
And put his soul to
4 Forgive my guilt, O ! vwod
I'll wound. my Gbd
Hence from my beu:l, »
For Jesus kb adure

Dail

3%, 397, 338

5Furnish

Should raise them from the dead, !

Has nail'd our tyrants to his cross, .

me, Lord, with heavenly arms
From grace's mMAagazii€y
And .I'll proclaim .l'ltﬂl:ll war,
fith every darling sim.
With every p
Is

Hymx~ 116. B. 2 c.M X x

Christinas, Abridge.

Mercies and thankss
1 ow éan Isink wi'h‘.uuhapmp

H As my eternal God,
Whobearsthe earth’shuge pillars u\;; v
And spreads the heavens ab:-om f
an 1 die while Jesus lives,
Qnegh: "r‘:)sc. and left the (le,-d_f‘ ;
Pardon and grace my soul receives
From minc exalted Head.

336}

5

CHRISTIAN.
2 True, *tis Lra
And mortal spirt

But they forget .
That l'm):ds the strength of every saint.

Their
4 From thee,
Our souls shal
Shull melt away,

We'll mount aloft
On wings of love our

339, 340

a strait and thorny road,
ts tire and famt;
the mighty God,

God, whose matchless

"he might 4
] o and ever young, [power

ever new,
ad firm endures, W
everlasting circles rui.

the overflowing spring,

| drink a fresh supply,

Vhile such as trust their native strength

awift as an eagle cats the air,
ol to thine abode;

souls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

I am, and all I have, e N
3 A&!{mll!\‘aéc forever thine; 5 339; Hy g !71. LI’il;n.ﬁ“ml:-
“‘n ate'er my duty bids me gwve, ; B."m :;n, .
1y heerful hiands resign. The Christian v i as
g 1 TANDup.mysuul.shak:o thy feas,

Yet, if 1 might make some reserve,
" And duty did not call,
I love my God with zeal so great,
That I should give him all.
Hyuy 140.

B.2. C.M. &
837 Jarby, Abridge, Peterboro’.

Py of Chri 1the sains

rampiles of Christ and saints.

lThe (l\t’xl'lfmu the wings of fuith, to mse
Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how 51:1-41 the.:lr joys,

How bright their glories be! I

they were mowning here below,

QOT:d wst their couch with tears;

They wrestled hard, as we do mow,

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

31 ask them whence their victory came ?
They, with united breath, i
Ascribe their conquest 1o the Lamb;
Their triumph to his death,
nark’d the footsteps that

‘be' is-u:u\ inspir'd their breast ;)
And, following their incarnate God,
Possess’d the promis’d rest. y
| 5 Our glorious Leader, clalms our praise

For his own pattern given ;

While the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

Truro, Dunstan.
+ The Christian TacC
1 A WAKE, our souls ; a°VAY,
Letevery

sss}

Wtrod, |6 There shall

Hymx 48, B. 1. LM X

our fears,
trembling thought be gone!

armour onj
dless JOYs
s gO!lC.

And gird the gospel
March fo the gates of encit
Where th reat Gaptain-Saviou
2 Hell :mlﬁy fins resist thy course;
Bat hell and sin are vanquish’d foes
Thy Jesas nail’d them to the CrOss,
And sung the triumph _wl.'nen he rose.
3[ What though the prince of darkness rage,
And waste the fary of his spite !
Eternal chains coniine him down
To fiery deeps and endless might. '
4 What though thine inward lusts rl:bel t
»Tis but a struggling gasP ::':cc B
‘he weapons of victorious 4
'éhl:ll slayp(:hy sine, and end the strife.]
boldly on,
hen let my soul march :
5}?“:‘: [o';wurﬂ to the heavenly gate;
There peace and JO¥ eternal reign,
And glittering robes for conguerors wait.
1 wear a starry crown,
4 triumph in almighty ETacty
‘:\l'ihilcrall ltl:e armies of lhe‘nkle's_
Join in my glorious Leader's praise.

; sara 144, lstPart. C.M. ®
340§ “ASL Anns, Kingston,
i i ritual warfart.
AHSREVER b ired be the Lordy
My Saviour an my shield £
He sends his Spirit wn_hkhlaw g
To arm me for the field. .
sin and hell their force unite,
soul ‘his care,

Instructs me to the h"""e“geﬁght'

Avoke, aud run the heavenly race,
Aod pue a cheerful courage on.

And guards me through

!
and droop, and die. 4
,1

while endless years 5



*6 [Let sinners and_their wicked rage

' 341, 342

3 A friend and helper so divine
Doth my weak courage raise;
He makes the glorious "\iclur] mine
And his shall be the praise, =

841 ) PsaLy119. 15th Part. L. M. b
Quercy, Putney.

Courage and pierseverance under frer-

_gecution; or, grace shining i -

culties and tria ? g

Verse 1

1 YWHEN pain and
is Lord,

All my support is from thy word;

My sowl dissolves for lnca\‘{nm, ¢

Uphold me with thy strength’ning grace.

: Vene S1, 69, 110. &

2The rll!'oud bave fram’d their scoffs and

ies,

They watch my feet with envious eyes

And tempt my soul to snares and sin;

Yet ‘thy commands [ ne’er dgcline:

Verse 161, 78, 3

3 :!'be_\‘ hate me, Lord, without a cause

They hate to see me love thy laws;

But I will trust and fear thy name

Till pride and malice die with shame.

Psarm 7. C. M.
342£ Plymouth, St. Anne, '
God’s care of his preople, and fiunish-
& ment of fiersecutors.
1 trust isin my heavenly Fri
M My hope in thee, my ae‘:id-'
Rise, and my helpless-life defend’
From those who seek my blood.
2 With insolence and fury they
AMI{ soul in pieces tear,
s _hungry lions rend the
: When no deliverer’s mm]:l‘cy.
3If I had e’er provok’d th
Or oncc_abus?d my foc.em g,
Then let him tread my life to dust
Ard lay mine honour low. :
4 1f there be malice found in me,
I know thy piercing eyes; 1
I should not dare appeal to thee
ANurukmyGodtorlse. § B
5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand
Their pride and polzvcr ycontm'l;
Awake to judgment, and command
Deliverance for my soul.
Pavse,

43, 28,
anguish seize me,

6

3

2

_ Be humbled to the dust; 4
Shall not the God of truth engage

CHRISTIAN.

Snpport and counsel

The saints, the g

343, 34

7 He knows the heart he tri reins,
He will defend th’ mf
His sharpest arrows he ordains
rz\g.uust the so:s of spite.
8 For me their malice digg’ i
But there t.hems‘el\.'c:tig"fl'{ei :ksl:i T' ‘
M(v)(:od makesall their mischieflight |
_On their own heads at last)
9That cruel, lpersecuting race
Must feel his dreadful sword:
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
d justice of the Lord.

343} Psarm 94. 2d Part.. C. M. b
) S m,l;;nugor, Carolina, Durham.

ort d ; liverance
firam rcmp(r::‘on ‘::r'{ .;:;ar:'::ll‘?:

I‘,VHU will arise and plead my right

e Against my luuuglms fge:ﬁh ]

While earth and hell their force unite,
And all my hopes oppose. '

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my hel

Sustain’d my faim%ing hcad{h ¥

My life had now in silence dwelt,
My soul among the dead,

3 Alas! my sliding feet,” I cry'd;

Thy promise was my prop :
Thy grace stood constant l?y nI:y side :
Thy Spirit bore me up.

4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts

. Within my bosom roll,
T hy boundless love forgives my faults,
L'hy comforts cheer my soul.

5 Powers_of iniquity may rise,

And frame pernicious laws;
But God, my refuge, rules the ski
He will (Lfcndg:‘ny ::us:.: s
Let malice vent her rage aloud,
Let bold blaxphemcrsg:coﬂ' o

The Lord our God shall judge the prout

And cut the sinners off,

¥ Psauw 16. 1stPart. C. M. X

'::"r Abridge, Bedford.
nad rem God, A

YAVE me, O ‘oﬂl:d. fro:;‘::;:!rym
In thee my trust I place,
Chough all the good that I can do
Can ne’er deserve thy grace.
Yet, if my God ‘prolong my breathy
I'ne saints may profit by't;
e of the earth,
The men of my delight.
Let heathens to their idols haste,
And worship wood, or stone ;

But my delightful lot is cast

To vindicate the just?

‘-

Where the true God is know..,

1

!

+ 9 Hard lot of mine! my days are cast

945, 346

4 His hand provides my constant food, 31
He fills my daily cup;
Much am I pleas’d with present good,
But more rejoice in hope.
5God is my portion, and my joy !
His counsels are my light: -
He gives me sweet advice by day,
And gentle hints by night.
§ My sou! would afl her thoughts approve
‘{'n his all-seeing eye:
Not death nor hell myhopes shall move,
While such a friend is nigh.

Psarm 120, C, M.
‘345} York, S8t. Anns, Plymouth.

Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours ;
or, a devout wish for freace.

1 TI{()U God of lave, thou ever blest,
Pity my saffering state;
When wilt thou set my soul at rest
From lips ‘that love deceit?

5

bl6

Among the sons of strife,
YWhose never ceasing brawlings waste
My goiden hours of life.
30 might I fly to change my place,
I*!m\-'g would 1 choosgeto {!\Bell
“In some wide, lonesome wilderness,
And leave these gates of hell!

4Peace is the blessing that T seek;

How lovely are its charms! -

I am for peace; but when I speak,

They all declare for arms,

5 New passions still their souls engage,

Amrkccp their malice strong;

What shall be done to curb thy rage,

O thou devouring tongue!

6 Shouldburning arrows smite thee through,
Strict justice would approve ;

‘But 1 had rather spare my foe,

And melt his heart with love.

Psanm 56. C. M.
Mear, Christmas,

3463

Deiiverance fiom ofipression and fal e-

.

hood ; or, God's care of his freofile,
in answer to_faith and firayer.
THOU,whose justice reigns on high

And makes th® oppressor cease;
“Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and break my peace.
2The sons of violence and lies

CHRISTIAN.

Nor will 1 fear what flesh can

4 They wrest my words to mischief still,

Mischief doth all their counsels fill,

n God, most holy, just, and true,
I have repos’d my ftrust;
do,

The offspring of the dust.
Charge me with unknown faults ;

And malice all their thoughts ’ i
Shall they escape without thy frown® . =
Must their devices stand ?

© cast the haughty sinner down,
And let him know thy hand!
PAUSE.

God counts the sorrows of his saints,
Their groans offect his ears; :
Thou hast a baok for my complaints,
A bottle for my tears.

% When to thy throne 1 raise my €Iy,

The wicked fear mnd flee;
8o swift is prayer to reach the sky,
B0 mear 15 God to me.

gIn thee, most holy, just, and true,

1 have repos’d my trust;

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

9Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord, -
Thou shalt receive my praise ;

I'l sing, * How fuithful is thy word !
“How righteous all thy ways!”

10 Thou hast secur’d my soul from death *
O set thy prisones free

That heart and hand, and lifeand breath
May be émploy’d for thee. .

Psarm 31. 2d Part. C. M. %
347 E Rochester, St. James.
Deliverance from slanderand repiroach.,
[M\' heart rejoices in thy name,
My God, my help, my trust ;
Thou hast preserv’d my face ‘rom :: ame,
Mine honour from the dusi.
2 ¢ My life is spent with grief,” 1 cried,
« My years consum®d in groans,[dry’d,
“ My strength decays, mine eyes are
«“And sorrow wastes my boues.”
3 Among mine enemies my name
Was a mere proverb grown,
While to my neighbours T became
Forgotten and unknown.
i4 Slander and fear on every side
Seiz’d and beset me round : 3
I to the throne of grace apply’d,
And speedy réscue found.
¥

Join to devour me, rd 3
Bot as my hourly dangers rise,
My ul{ge is thy word,

AUSE. AT
‘Mlow great deliverance thou hast wrough
Before the sons of men !
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The lying lips to silence brought,
And made their boastings vain!
] Tb{ children from the strife of tongues
“hall thy pavilion hide,
Guard them from infuny and wrongs,
And crush the sons of pride.
7 Within thy secret presence, Lord,
- Let me forever dwell;
No fenced city, wall’d and barr’d,
Secures a saint so well.

"-!‘82 Psanw 118. 1=t Part. C. M. &
- 8t. David, St. Asaph.
Drliverance from tumult.
l’I‘H}‘. Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith_afraid
What all the sons of earth can do,
Since heaven affords its aid.
2°Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,
And have my God my friend,
Than trust in meén of high degree,
And on their truth depend.
3 Like bees my foes beset me round,
A large and angry swarm;
But I shall all their rage confound
By thine almighty arm.
4°Tis through theLord my heart is strong,
In him my lips rejoice ;
While his salvation is my song,
How cheerful is my voice!
5 Like angry bees they girt me round;
When God appears, they fly:
S0 burning thorns, with crackling sound,
Make a fierce blaze, and die.
6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs:
‘he Lord protects their days:
Let lIsrael tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace,

Psara 143, L. M.
34'9: German, Eaton, Putney. P
Compilaint of heavy c}ﬂr’criau in mind
and body.
1 Y righteousJudge, my graciousGod,
Hear when 1 spread my bands
abroad,
And cry for succour from thy throne:
O make thy truth and mercy known,
2 Let jndgment not against me pass;
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace:
Should justice call us ta thy bar,
No man alive is guiltless there.
3 Look down in pily, Lord, and see
The mighh: woes that burden me;
e

CHRISTIAN.

40 Were 1 like a feather’d dove,

350

41 dwell in darkness and unseen,
My heart is desolate within;

My thoughts in musing silence trace
The ancient wonders of thy grace.

|

5 Thence 1 derive a glimpse of hope |
To bear my sinking spirits up;

I stretch my hands to God again,
And thirst, like parched lands, for rain. |
6 For thee I thirsf, I pray, [ mourn:
When will thy smiling face return?
Shall all my joys on earth remove!
And God forever hide his love?
7My God, thy long delay to save
Will sink thy prisoner to the grave :
My heart grows faint,and dim mine eye:
Make haste to help before I die.
8 The night is witness to my tears,
Distressing pains, distressing fears ;
O might T hear thy moring voice,
How would my wearied powers rejoice.

9In thee I trust, to thee I sigh,
And lift my heavy soul on fnigh:
For thee sit waiting all the day,
And wear the tiresome hours away.
10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show,
Which is the path my feet should go;
If snares and foes beset the road,
I flee to hide me near my God.

11 Teach me to do thy holy will,
And lead me to thy heavenly hiil;
Let the good Spirit of thy love
Conduct me to thy courts above.
12 Then shall my soul no more comj lain,
The tempter then shall rage in vam;
And flesh, that was my foe before,
Shall never vex my spirit more.

- PsaLm 55. C. M. b
SJOE Wantage, Bangor.

S or the affticted end tempted soul.
1 GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,

Bebold my flowing tears,
For earth and hell my hurt devise,
And triumph in my fears.

2 Their rage is levell'd at my life,
My soul with guilt they load,
And fill my thoughts with inward strife,

To shake my hope in God.
3With inward pain my heartstrings sonnd;

I groan with every breath:
Horror and fear beset me round,

Among the shades of death.

Temptations never come. 1

To ‘seape the rage of hell! -
The mighty God, -on whom [ call,
Can save me here as well.
S
7By morning light Pl seek his face,
At noon repeat my €ry,
The night shall hear me ask
Nor will he long deny.
8 God shall preserve my nul_fmm {ear,
Or ahilel! me when afraid ;
Ten thousand angels must appear,
If he command their aid.
o1 cast my burdens on the Lord,
The Lord sustains them allj
My courage rests upon his word,
That suints shall never fall,
10 My highest hopes shall not be vain,
.\1’ lips shall spread his praise ;
While cruel and deceitful men
Scarce live out hall their days.

- S
his grace,

B.2. C.M. X

Hyus 25.
351 ; Barby, Dundce.
Complaining of spiritual slath.
1 Y drowsy powers, why sleep e so?
M Awake, my n’lugg!\sh soul!
Nothing has half thy work to do;
Yeu nothing’s balf so duli!

2The little ants for one poor gram
Labour, and tug, and strive;
Yet we, who have a hea
How negligent we Lve.

5 We, for whose sake all nature s'ands
And stars their courses move;
We, for whose
Come flying from above;

And labour’d for our good;
How careless to secure that crown
He putchas'd with his blood !

And never act cur parts '
Come, holy Dove,from th’ heavenly hil
And sit and warm our hearts.

6 Then shall our active spirits move

And innocence had wings;

Down to dust my life is brought,
Like one long bury’d and forgot.

I'd fly, and make a long remove
From all these restless things.

|

Upward our souls shall rise;

With hands of faith, and wings of love

'.\\\*

31 CHRISTIAN. 252, 353 . ;
kY

5Let me to some wild desert go. ~ Taxx 88. B.2. C. M. b

: And find a peaceful home, ' 3"‘2‘ Durham, W auta’e.

Where storms of malice never blow, Hardness of heart conft ained of.

¢Vain hopes, and vain inventions wll,} 1 o

Anc

heaven t’ obtain,

ard the angel bands

£We,for whomGod theSon came down,

5Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,

Y heart, how dreadful hard itis!
How heavy here it lies ; !
and cold” within my breast,
Just like a rock of ice!

ﬂﬂn.‘ like a raging tyrant, sits {

Upon this finty throne;

lpr\'n'v grace lies bury’d deep,
Bencath this heart of stone.
How seldom do I rise to God,
Or taste the joys above! _
This mountain presses down my faith,
And chills my flaming love.

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul

With all its heavenly charms,
This stubborn, this relentless thing,
Would thrust it from mine arms.
5 Against the thunders of thy word
ehellious 1 have -
My heart, it shakes not at
And terrors of a God.
6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine
In thine own crimson sea!
None but a bath of blood divine
Can melt the flint away.

Pssrn 25, 3d Part. S. M. bor®

853; Thatcher, St. Bridges.

Distress of soul; or, backsliding and desertiom.

1 INE eyes and my desire
M- ‘An:ce}-wr to the Lord:

I love to plead his promises,

And rest upen his words

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul;

Bring thy salvation near:

When will thy hand relcase my feet

Out of the deadly snare?

.13 When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forgiving God
Restore me from those dangerous ways
My wandering feet have trod!
4 The tumult of my thoughts
Doth but enla my wo:
My spirit languishes, my heart
Is desolate and low,
5 With every morning light
My sorrow new begins; 2
Lock on my suguish and my pain,
And pardon all my sins.
Pavse.
6 Beheld the hosts of hell!
How cruel is their hate! 3
Against my life thcz' rise, and joi
e

l.iu-. wrath

l,

»

We'll fiy, and take the prize.
WATTS. I

‘heir fury with cecet.



7 0! keep my soul from death,
Nor put my hope to shame;

For 1 have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer’s name.

8 With humbie faith I wait
To see thy face again:

Of Israel it shall ne’er be said,
“Hé sought the Lord in vain.”

Hymx 163,
354 E Bangor, Caroliua.
Complaint of desertion and temfitation

1 EAR Lord, behold our sore distress;

Our sins attempt to reign ;

Stretch out thine arm of cmx(&lcﬂhg

And let thy foes be slain. race,
2 'The lion, with his dreadful roar,
Affrights thy feeble sheep:
Revenl the glory of thy power,
And chain him to the deep.
3 Must we indulge a long despair?
Shal! our petitions die?
Our mournings never reach thine car?
Nor tears affect thine eye?
41If thou despise a mortal groan,
Yet hear a Saviour’s blood ;
An advocate so near the throne,
Pleads and prevails with God.
6 He bought the Spirit’s powerful sword,
To slay our deadly foes:
Our sins shall die beneath thy word,
And hell in vain oppose.
6 How boundless is our Father’s grace
In height, and depth, and length,
He makes his Son our rightcousness,
His Spirit is cur strength.

e Psanm 13. C. M.
355 2 York, Dundee. b
Complaint under temptations of the devil.
11 _J OW long wilt thou conceal thy face?
My God, how long delay ?
When shall I feel those heavenly rays
That chase my fears away?
2 How long shall my poor labouring soul
Wrestle and toil in vain?
Thy word can all my foes control,
And ease my raging pain,

CHRISTIAN.

B.2. C.M. b

356

Make haste, hefore mine eyes are scal'd
In death’s eternal sleep.
5 How would the tempter boast aloud
If 1 become his prey!
Behold the sons of elf grow proud
At thy so long delay.
6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke,
And Satan hide his head:
He knows the terrors of thy look,
And hears thy voice with dread.
7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace
: Where alr my hoEt-s have hung ;
I shall employ my lips in praise,
And victory shall be sung.
Hyxx 20. B.2. C.M.

13 b
356 z Chelsea, Carolina.
Backslidings and returns ; cr, the in-
constancy of our lave,

1 WH Y ismy heart so far from thee,
My God, my chief delight ?
Why are my thouglits no mare by day
With thee, no more by night?
W, hr should my foolish passions rove?
Where can such sweetness be,
As I have tasted in thy love,
As'1 have found in thee?)

SWhaen my forgetful soul renews
The savour of thy grace,
My~ heart presumes 1 cannot lose
The relish all my days.
4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,
The flattering world employs
Some sensual bait to seize my taste,
And to pollute my joys.
5 [Trifles of nature, or of art,
With fwyr, deceitful charms,
Intrude into my thoughtless heart,
And thrust me from thy arms ]
6 Then T repent, and vex my soul
That I should leave thee so;
Where will those wild affections roll,
That let a Saviour go?
7 [Sin's promis’d joys are turn’d to pain,
And I am drown'd in grief;
But my dear Lord returns aguin,
He flies to my relief!
8 Seizing my soul with: sweet surprise,
He draws with loving bands ;

3 See how the prince of darkmess trics
. All his malicions arts;
He spreads a mist around my eyes,
And throws his fiery darts,
4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shieid ; |

My soul in safety keep ; !

|
19 [Wretch that I am, to w:

Divine compassion in -his eyes,
Ancd pardon in his hands. ]

der thus,

. In chase of falke dcl
Let me be fasteld to thy cros
Rather  than*lose thy sight,]

’

%1, 358
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“y
39, %0

Verse 159,

10 Make haste,my days,toveach the goal,' 5 Doss ot my heart thy p slove, |

And bring my heart to rest
On the dear centre of my soul, b
My God, my Saviour’s breast:
Psara 13. L. M.
357 z 97th Psalm, German.

Pleading with God under desertion ;
“or, hofie in darkness.

| OW long, O Lord, shall T complaing
H Like one whe see

b

ks his God in vain?| 359

Canst thou thy face forever |‘|‘Idl;,
And 1 still pray and be denyd ?

8 Shall 1 forever be forgof, :
As one whom thoun regardest not: )
&till shall my soul thine absence m?uru.
And still despair of thy rcturn:

3 How long shall my poor, troubled 'l;rr‘.uct;
Bewith these anxious thoughts oppress d
And Satan, my malicions foe, ;
Rejoice _to see me sunk nr).low..
4 Hear, Lord,” and grant me quick rc!l.c_l",
Before my death conclude my griel;
If thou withhold thy h(::n-t-nl_y‘ light,
1 sleep in everlasting night.

5 How will the powers of darkness Ex:m-t,
If but one praying soul be lost!
But 1 have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behold thy face.
§Whate’er my fears or foes snggest, R
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rml-l‘.
My heart shall feel thy love, and T‘-.uslf,
My cheerful voice to songs of praise.

psars 119, 16th Part. C.M. b
358 E Windsor, Canterbary.

Prayer for qui kening grace.

' Verse 25, 37. 7 A

7 soul lies cleaving to the dust;

IM‘H;,M. give me hfe divine!

From vain desires, and every lust,

Turn off these eyes of mine.
ed tl
2 I’F:}‘ll)m«l me in thy way, E
Lest 1 should loiter in my race,
Or turn my fect astray.
Verse 107.
afflictions press me down
quickening powers;
Thy word, - that 1 have rcatc:Lo;:
Shall help my heaviest hours,
e A rereign still
Are thy mercics sove
‘.\.!'\Lnno“'\ |;l a f:Lil!ilu‘ God ?

3When sore
I need thy

, And long to . !
And yet how slow my Spirits move,

Breathingaficr

e influence of thy grace

sce thy face?

Without enlivening grace ! ‘
Ve

e ¥
‘Chen shall I loveth gosp(;!dmore.
And ne’er forget thy worg,

When I have feltits quickening power,

To draw me near the lao
Pealm 119, 12th Part. C. M. b,
Bedford, Windsor, ¥ ork.
comfort and deliverance

Verse 153 ¥
Y God, consider my distress,
I\ Let mercy plead my Cauc .
Though 1 have sinn’d against thy grace
1 can’t forget thy laws.

Verse 39, 110

¥ L 4 3
2 Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach, |
Which I so justly fear; N
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,
Nor let my shame appear.

Veme 122, 135 A
3Be thou a surety, Lord, for me;
Nor let the proud oppress:
But make thy waiting scrvant
The shinings\ of :hy face.

fepe B2. _ 1
4 Mine eyes with expectauon fail;
My heart within me Cries,
- \V}\c:: will the Lord his truth fulfil,
And make ‘gny

sec

t)
comforts rise?
se 132,
5 Look down upon my SOITOWS, Lorﬂ.
And show thy grace the gﬂ;\é s
As thou art ever wont \. a U..
To those that love thy name.

Psary 38.x C. M. t
360% Plymouth, Wantage.
r dabad elicf 'y FEPERLARCE; and

Guit o copicnceam el
1 A MIDs 1" thy wrath remember lave,
Restore thy servant, Lord ; 3
Nor let a father’s chastening preve

Like an avenger's sword.
2 Thine arrows stick iwnhm mzl !\ca rt,
My fesh is sorvely pressd;
Between the sorrow and the saru
My spirit finds no rest.

| My sins a heavy load appear,

“ And o’er my head are gones

*| Too heavy they for me 1o ‘b\.ar,.
oo hard for me t' atone.

1 My thoughts are like a troubled :at-::
My head still bending flown :
And I go mourning all the day,

o S
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal

To run the heavenly road?

Beneath my Father’s frowa.

e R S l
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Nme of

The anguish of my soul.

6 All my desire to thee is known,
4 l‘hme eye _c}::untsdevery tear ;
nd every sigh and ev
Is notic’d by thine e::y A

7 Thou art my God, my only hope,
My God will hear rﬁy t:.rYy';c’I}e
My God will bear my spirit up,
Vhen Satan bids me tﬂc
8[My foot is ever apt to slide,
. y foes rejoice to see't;

They ruise their pleasure and their pride,
When they supplant my feet.
9But I'll confess my guilt to thee,
And grieve for illsr‘:\dy sin ;

I'il mourn how weak my graces be,

And beg sapport, Civine,
1p

My God, forgive my follies past,
And be fore‘\sr‘er nig¥l g "
f) Lord of my s:lvation, haste,

: | Before thy servant die.]

; Psarw 107. 2d Part, L. M. B
461 ; Leeds, Bath,

Correctisn for #in, and releaic by prayer.

lFR.OM age to age exalt his pame;

God and his grace gre still the seme;
1le fills the hungry soul with food,
find feeds the poor with every good.

2But if theit hearts rebel, and rise
Against the God that rules the skies ;
I they rejeet his heavenly word,

4ind slight the counsels of the Lord;

. 3He'll bring their spirits to the ground,

. f\nd no deliverer shall be found:

- Laden with grief, they waste their breath
!u darkness, and the shudes of death,

4Then to the Lord they raise their cries ;
HHe makes the dawning light arise,
And scatters all that dismal shade,
fhat hung so heavy round their head.

CHRISTIAN.

5 Lord, I am weak and broken sore,
Na my powers are whole ;.
The inward anguish .makes me roar,

3‘6'21 -363‘ 364

Psarm 4. L. M.

362; Green's Hundredth, Bath.
Hearing of prayer ; or, God our Jror<!
itan, and Christ our hopir.,

1 O GOD of grace and righteousness,|

\_/ Hear and attend when | complain:

Thou hast enlarg’d me in distress, |

Bow down a gracious ear again. !
2Ye sons of men, in vain ye try,

To tarn my glory into shame;
How long will scoffers love to lie,
And dare reproach my Saviour’s nume?
3 Know that the Lord divides his suints
From all the tribes of men beside;
He hears the ery of penitents
For the dear sake of Christ that died.
4 When our obcdient hands have done
A thousand works of righteousness,
We put our trust in God alone,
And glory’ in his pardoning grace.
5Let the unthinking many say,

Who will bestow some earthiy good?
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray;
Our souls desire this heavenly food.
8 Then shall my checrful powers rejoice

At grace and favour so divine;
Nor will 1 change my huppy choice
For all their corn and all their wine.

363 PsALm 85, 1stPart. L. M. ®
- Italy, Newcourt, Quercy.
Waiting for an answer to firayer ; or,
delivrrance begun and compicted.
1] ORD, thou hast call'd thy grace to
mind, L
Thou hast revers’d our heavy doom:
So God forgave when [am-( sinn'd,
And brought his wandering captives home,
2Thou hast begun to set us free,
And made thy fiercest wrath abate;
Now let our hearts be turn’d to thee,
And thy salvation be complete.
3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,
And let thy suints in thee rejoice ;
Make known thy truth, fultl thy word;
We wait for praise to {une our voice,
4 We wait to hear what God will say;
He'll speak, and give bis people peace;

“5He cuts the bars of brass in two,
And lets the smiling prisoners through ;|
“l'akes off the Joad of guiit and giicf, |

iAnd gives the labouring soul relicl. | 364

#0 may the sons of men record

“he wondrous goodncss of the Lord!,

1low great his work:! how kind his ways! 1

Juet every tongue pronounce his praisc, |

But let them run mo more astray,
Lest his retorning wrath increase,

Psarm5l. 3dPart, L.M. b
Putuey, Bath.

{Zhe back. lider resiored ; ory refient-

ance, and faith in the blood of Christ,
0 I‘ilOU, that hea’st when sinners oy,
Though all my crimes before thee lic,

-

%5

2Create nry uature

" o Then will I teach the world thy ways 3|

Behold them not with angry look,
But blot their memory from thy book.

pure within,

CHRISTIAN.
6 Strike, mighty grace,

And deep repentance

mxoﬂinw soul,
T iting waters flow,
'l meiting + B A THRIEL

[n undissembled wo!

V.o I«
And form my soul averse to sing g ¢
¢ thy good Spiit netee (e Psaca 18, lstPart. L.M. % 8
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 366} Islington, Green’s H_umln.-dlh- g
ot live without th lighlv Deliverance ".k‘“';":‘mmﬂmm 1
s(ilu:“;:l anls banish’d l'ro:ithy sight : l'l“l_lhx‘ v:nll Ilhlu\e, O Lord, my |
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, strength, e
F 4 N k,my tower, my hig v -

3 S“‘“{ s, 02 fdl‘ i 'l!l{;oflli;;hl, mrm ;hll" be my trust, *

ough 1 have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord,

4I1l.i!: ‘;E:lp and E:nomfort atilr afford :
And let a wretch come near thy throne,
To plead the merits of thy Son.

5 A broken heart,. my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I :
The God of grace will neer despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.,

6My soul lies humbled in the dust,
And owns thy dreadful sentence just;
Look down, O Lord, with pitying e'g'_e,
And save the soul condemn’d to die.

2

3

Sinuers shall learn thy sovereign grace ;
ll lead them to my Saviour's bl:\od,
And they shall praise a pardoning God.
20 may thy love inspire my tonguc H
Salvation shall be all m{‘ song ;
And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord, my strength and rightcousnes®.

Hymx 95. B.2. C. M« b
365; Bangor, Dundee.
Look en hin whom A
LINFINITE grief! amazing wo!
Behold my bleeding 'Lul'(l!
Hell and the Jews conspir’d his death,
And us'd the Koman swortl ;
20! the sharp pangs of smarting pain
My dear Redeemer bore,
W hen knotty whips,and jagged thorns
His sacred boly tore!

they picrced, and mourn.

For | ha

Stood round me with their di-qml shade;
W hile floods of high temptations rose,

bring ; ‘

5 With speed he

found sdtvation thence.
Death and the terrors of the grave

And made my sinking soul afrid. 1

| saw the opening gates of hell,

i 1 ains and sorrows there,
pet g L that feel con tell, ©

Which none but they :
While 1 was burry’d to despair.

41n my distress, L call’d my God,

When I could scarce believe him mine ;
He bow’d his car to my complaint 3
Then did his grace appear divine.
flew to my relicf
As on a cherub's wing he _rode;
Awfal and bright as lightning shone
The face of my deliverer, God.,

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke,

The blast of his almighty breath 3

He sent salvation from on high,

And drew me from the deeps of death.]
sreat were my fears, my foes were great;

T;I;:ch was u.»’ar strength, and more their

rage ; . ' &

But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still,

In all the wars that devils wage.

g My song forever shall record

J'i‘:it lcfrin!t', that joyful hour;

And give the glory to the Lord,

Due to his mercy and his power.

Psara 40. 1st Part. C. M. X

$ But knotty \Vh:;ps andl jagged thorns
n vamm do 1 accusc;

In‘\?uitnll blame the Roman bands,
Amd the more spiteful Jews.

4"Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins

His chicf tormentors weves
Each of my crimes becane a nail,

¢ And unbelief the spear.

367} Abridge, Christmas.
.| v great distreas,
1 7 ,:\fﬁ. ﬁf.sgr;;:f:l’:’. tor the Lord ;.
He bow’d to hear my Cry;
He siw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.
2 He rais’d me from a horrid pit,
Wiere mourning long ‘l lay {
And from my bonds releas’d my feet;

down

swere you that pull’d the v ance
sqL“'fcn )his guiltless head ; i

break, my heart —O burst, mi
Br:\lnd let n;;‘gorrow‘s bleed. [eye
12

WATTE

Decp bouds of miry clay.
Firm on a rock he made me stand,
And taught my cheerful tohgue
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CHRISTIAN.

To praise the wonders of his hand,

In a new, thankfhl song.

4 1)l spread his works bf grace abroad;
y'The saints with joy shall hear;
y And simers learn to'make my God

Théir ouly hope dnd fear,

5 How many are thy thoughts of love!
' rl hy mercies, Word, how great!
We have not werds nof houss nough

Their numbers to repeat,
6\.‘\21-:(? i{:n afflicted, &oor
n rht and waoye epart

My God beh®ls lmy -ht!nly u?o,
And bears me on his heart.

368}

1

Psanum 61, 8. M.
Ustic, Sutton.
Safery in God,

To heaven I lift mine cyes.
2 O lead me to the rock
That’s high above my head,

And make the covert of thy wings

My shelter and my shade,
3 Within thy presence, Lord,
_ Forever I’ll abide ;
lI'mu art the tower of my defence,

The refuge where I hide,
4 Thou givest me the lot
Of those that fear thy name;

If endless life be their reward,

shall possess the same.

369; Hymxs ;{r.‘ < B: 2.

Comfort under surrows and pains,

1 NOW let the Lord, my Saviour,smile,

And show my name upon his heart;

1 would forget my pains a while,

And in the pleasure lose the smart.
2But O! it swells my sorrows Ligh,

¢ - ]

To sece my blessed Jesus frown:

My epirits sink, my comforts die,

And all the springs of life ure down.
JYet why,my oul, why these complaints?

Still while Le frowns, his bowels move ;

Still on his heart he bears his saints,

And feels their sorrows, and his love.
4 My name is printed on his breast;
His book of life contains my name ;
I’d rather have it there impress'd,
Than in the bright records of fame.
5 When the lust fire buras all things here,

LM b

and low,

HEN, overwhelm’d with grief,
My heart within me dies ;
Hc]ylcss. and far from all relief,

371{

The pilgrimage of the saicts ; ory earth and heaven.
1T ORD! waata wretched laad is s,

2 But pricking thorns through

And in the Lamb’s fuir book appear,
Wirit by th® eternal Father's hand.
6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run,
While here 1 wait my Father's will;
My rising and my setting sun

Roll gently wp and down the hill

3704

Hymx 102, B.1. LM &
Portugal, Leeds, Eaton.
The beatitudes,

1 )Y LEST are the humble souls that see
Their emptiness and poverty:

Treasures of grace to them are given,

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

b! Who mourn for sin with inward smarl ;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,
A hecaling balm for all their woes.
3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar
From rage and passion, noise and war ;
God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.
4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace,
Hunger and long for righteousness;

They shall be well supply’d and fed
With living streams and living bread.
5 Blest are the men, whose bowels move
And melt with sympathy and love ;
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love agun.

6 Blest are the pure, whose hearls are

From the defiliug power of sin; [clexn
With endless pleasure they shal: see
A God of spotless purity.

7 Blest are the men of peaceful life,

Who quench the coals of growing strife;
They shall be call’d the heirs of bliss,
The sons of God, the God of peace.

8 Blest are the sufferers, who partake

Of puin and shame for Jesus® s
Their souls shall triumph in the Lor
Glory and joy are their reward.

Cy
s

Hruy53. B.2. C.M. -b

Durbam, Stade.

That yiclds us no supply:

Nocheering fruits,no wholescine trees,

Nor streams of liv.ang joy !

1 all the
3 [zround,

And mortal poisons grow

And all the rivers that are found

With dangerous waters flov,

Those letters shall securely stand,

3Yet the dcar path to thine ubode

Lies through this henid land:

30, 371

n

Loed! we would keep the heavealy road, |
And run at thy command.

4[Our souls shall tread the desert through,
With undiverted fect;

And faith, and
Ihe terrors that we meet.)

5[A thousand savage beasts of prey
Around the foiest roan:

Bat Juduh’s Lion guards the way,
And guides the strangers home.]

6[Long nights and darkness dwell bcl.ow,
With scarce a twinkling Tay;

But the bright world to which we go
1s everlasting day.]

7 [By glimmering hopes and g'loorn.y fears
We trace the sacred road ‘

‘Chrough dismal deeps, and danger-

ous SNAres, .
We make our way to God.]
8 Our journey is a thomny maze,
But we march upward still 5 '
Forget these troubles ?f the ways,
And reach at Zion's hill.
9[See the kind angels, at the gates,
Inviting us to come! .
There Jesus, the forerunnner, waits
To welcome travellers homne.}
10 There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit, )

And with transporting joys, recount
The labours of our tect.

11 [ No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,
"Nor trifles vex our ear; .

Infinite grace shall be our Song,
And God rejoice to hear.]

12 Eternal glories to the King, o,
‘I'hat brought us safely throv .:-,.11 ;

Our tongue siall never cease 1o sing,
And endless praisc reusw.

vy 100. B.2. L.M. b
3.‘,2§ Hymy

Limehouse, Quercy, Putney.
The firesence of ('hri!n‘ is the life of my
3 souL.
1 OW full of angaish is tlie thought,
ow it distracts and tears my heart,
If God at last, my soyercigii {udgy,
ghould frown, and bid my soul depart.

CHRISTIAN.

7 (Christ is myu light,

ns

4 When carthly cares cngyoss the day,

And hold my thoughts aside from l_h-i-c-,
The shining hours of cheeeful light
Are long and tedious years o we.

o S0 2
: " e ) ai
flaming zcal subdue!5 And if no evening visite pa 4

Between my Saviour and my soull,.l
How dull the night! how .sml the ul;iu'u.
How mournfolly®the minutes Tofs

G This fesh of mine might learn as soon

Te live, yet part with all my blood ;
':': bn-a“ll‘:c, \l\'hcn vital air is gone,
Or thrive and grow without my food,
my lite, my care,
My blessed hope, 1ny heavenly prizes
Desrer than all iny passions are,

My limbs, my bowels, or mineeyes.

§ The strings that twine about my heart,

Tortures and racks may tear them off ;
But they can never, mever part
With their dear hiold of Christ my love.]

9[My God! and can a humble child,
'hat Joves thee with a flume 0 high,
Be ever from thy face exil'd,
Without the pity of thine eye?

10 Impossible ! for thine own hands '
Have tied my heart so fast to thee ;
And in thy book the promise stands,
[hat where thou art,thy fricods must be.j

- Hyxw 64, B:i2. C. M. B
37 3} Swanwick, Rochester.
Ged's fivesence is light in darkness.
1 ¥ God, the spring of all my joys.
i The life of my delights,
Toe giury of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights.
3In darkest shades, f he appear,
My dawning is begun!
He ii my soul’s sweet a_\lamulg Star,
Aud he my rising Sua.

3 The opening heavens around me shing
\With beams of sacred bliss, = -

While Jesus shows hus heartis ming,
And whispers, I am his.

4 My soul would lesve this heavy clay

I quit this carthly stage,

’ hen ?
2 Lord, W ![-'. but to ll‘-)’ breast?

Where shall i

For 1 have sought no other, home,

For 1 have leam d no other rest.

e snted here
91 cannot live conten y det
Without some glinpses of thy face;
And beaven, without thy presence there,
Would be adark and Urcsome place,

x ting word ;
At that transporung M 3
uv up with joy the shining way,
7 cmbrace my dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly -dc‘.:h’
V’d break through l‘.'\'l.‘l') fox na
The wings of love, and arms ol f_u“:\
should bear me conqueror troagh.

. 'L-i

!



a4, 975, ¥6
Psavm 90.

Abridge, Canterbur
Breathing ’qﬁrr hmp{;,,

374

1 ETURN, U God of love, return ;

i Earth is a tiresome place

Qur nce ffom thy face ?

2 Letheaven succeal our painful years

Let sin and so

s SOITOW cease ;

And in proportion to our tears
S0 make our joys increase,

3 Thy wonders to thy
y servants sh
ake thy own work comprct?:‘:'
glory know,

Then shall our souls t
And own thy love s great.

4 Then shall we shine before thy throne

In all thy beauty, Lord;

And the poor service we have dene

Meet a divine reward.

375! s]!nu 65.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.
3d Part. C.M. b

How long shall we,thy children,mourn

B.2. C.M. &

t. David, Christmas, China.

The hofie of heaven our supfrort under

trials on carth.

1WHF.N I can read my title clear

¥ L'o mansions in the skies;
I bid farewell to c\'er}l' fzt:is'
And wipe my weeping cyes,

28hould earth against my soul ungage

Tﬁl{l‘tllhrllish darts be hurl'd,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come

And storms of sorrow fall;

May I but safely reach my home,

My God, my heaven,-my all;

can smi'e at Satan’s rage,

4 There shail I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly

: rest ;
Ax.:{! not a wave of {mublc roil

cross my peaceful breast,

376; Hrmx117. B.2. L. M.
d Portugal, Eaton.

Living and dying with God fpiresent.

b

ll CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord ;

My life expires if the
y u depart *
i Bethou, my heart, stili near :n(}!ji‘::\;!
8l

And thouw, my God, be near my heart.

o
-.l\_ was not born for earth and sin
.Yur cunll live on things so vile:
et I will stay my Father’s time.
¥

And hope and wail for heaven a while

| 3TLen, dearest Lord, in thine embrace

i Let me resign my flecting breath;
And, with a smile vpon my. fac .y
=y

\ Puss the important hLour of death.

SAINTS AND SINNERS.
Psarx 1. L. M.

377}

g Portugal, All Saints,

ference between the righteous and the wicked. l
IHAPPY the man, whose cnuf.ions,l'ﬂ-t
Shun the broad way that sinners go,

2.;;1d fears to talk as scoffers do.
2 He loves t* employ his moring light
Among the statutes of the Lofd ;Is'
Ar.!d spends ﬂ'!t wakeful hours of night
3\;"101 pleasure, pond’ring o'er his word.
e, like a plant b ntle streams
Shall flourish in imn{ori‘:l gre:-n"::“m.'
And heaven will shine with kindest beams
On every work his hands begin.
4 But sinners find their counsels cross'd:
As chaff before the tempest flies,
So shall their hopes be blown and Jost,
When the last trumpet shakes the skics.
51In vain the rebel seeks to stand
In judgment with the. pious race;
X I_le.drtldl.’ul.ludge,wilh stern command,
Divides him to a different place.
6 Straight is the way my saints have trod;
1 blest the path, und drew it] ﬁ:iu; ‘
¢ Bat you would choose the crooked road
¢ And down it leads to endless pain.” 3
Psarx 1. S. M.

378}

) -7" Sutton, St. Thomas,

The saint hapipy, the sinner miserabiz.
HE. man is ever blest,
Who shuns the sinners’ ways,
Among their councils never stands,
Nor takes the scorner’s place ;

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight,

Amid the labours ef the day,
And watches of the night.

3 He, like a tree, shall thrive,
With waters near the root:
Fresh as the leaf his name shail live;
His works are heavenly fruit
4 Not so th’ ungodly race;
L SR

eir hopes like empty
Before the driving wind.p} g
5 How will they bear to stand
Before that judgment scat,

|

Where all the saints atChris{’s right hand
In full assembly meet?

Who hates the place where atheists meet,

)
x|

-

But sinners and their worksshall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

Psary 110, 15t Part. C. Moz
319 ‘ Cambridge, Stade.
The blcssedness of saints,and misery
of sinners.
Verse 1, 2,3

IBLEST aye the u
Whose ways are right and clean;
Who never from thy law depart,
But fly from every sin. 5
© Blest are the men that keep thy word,|*
And practise thy commands; [Lord,
With their whole heart they seek the, 1
And serve thee with their hands.
Verse 108
3 Gereat is their peace who love thy law;
How firm, their sou's abide!
Nor can a Bold temptation draw
‘Their slcatly" feet aside.

e 6,
4 Then sha'l my heart have inward joy,
And keep my face from shame,
When a!l thy statates I obey,
And honour all thy name.
Veme 31, 118,

5 But haughty sinners God will hate,
The proud shall die accurst;
The sons of falsehood and deceit

Are trodden to the dust.
Verne 119, 155
§Vile as the dross the wicked are;
And those that leave thy ways
ghall sce sa ration from afar,
But never taste thy grace.

Psarx 1. C.M.
§t. Martins, Barby.

» and the wicked.

380§ s

e way and end ¢f the righteou
11D LEST is the man who shuns the place
Where sinners love to meet ;
Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates the scoffer’s seat:
9Put in the statutes of the Lord
Has p];c'd his chief delight;
By day he reads or hears the word,
“And meditates by night
3 [He, !ik_c a plant o
By living waters
Qufe from the storms
Enjoys & peaceful state.)
4 Uroen as the Jeaf, anl ever fair
i| his profession shine ;

sct,

e fru

When Christ the Judge at

\m'..o:ﬁ'l'd in heart,] But crooke

M*

‘I'hough they should fall, they ri

4 Wiait on the Lord, y

f gencrous kind,

and blasting wind,

381, 362

319, 379 SAINTS AND SINNERS. '

. : %

6 He knows and he approves h\'&t!so the inilm_nus ::lm'lyufnjlu":;tl'. o
b i ay the righteous go; hat vain designs they torm:

ety and thele 5 Their hopes are blown awiy,like dust, m

Or chaff, before the storm. 3

6Sinners in judgment shall not stand

f grace,
Lis right hand

Appoints his saints a place.

Among the sons o

7 His eye beholds the path thcﬂ tread,

His heart approves it we

d ways of sinners lead

Down to the gates of hell

81 i Psarat 37, 3d Part. C. M. 4
Sunday, Braintree. -

The same.
God, the steps of pious men
Are order’d by thy will 3

se again ;

$

Thy band supports themn still.

2 The Lord delights to see their ways,

Their virtue he approves:
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace,
Nor leave the men he loves.

3The heavenly bheritage is theirs,
-3

Their portion and their home;

He feeds them now, and males them
Of blessings long to come. [beirs
e sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown;

Ye shall confess their pride was vain,
When justice casts them down.
PAvVSE.

sinner have 1 seen,
ipan nor God,

fair and green,
broad.

5 The haughty

Not fearing

Like a tall b Ly tree,

Spreading his arms @

¢ And lo, he vanish’d from the ground,
Destroy'd by hands unseen;

Nor root, nor branch, nor Jeaf was found
Where all that pride had been.

7 But mark the maa of rightegusucss,
His several steps attend ; ¥
a1l s ways,

True pleasure runs through &
1.

And peaceful is his enc
38 g7, 1st Part. C. M. b
Mear, York.
The eure of envys fretfulness and unbelief: ory the
rewards of the righteous and the wicked: ory the
of.

23 PsaLv

werid's hatred, and the sans’s pahet
1 V HY should Lvex my soui,and fret
\’ T'o see the wicked rise ?
Or envy sinners, waxing great

By violence and lies?
2 As flowery grass, cut dawn at noon,

Befure the evening, fades,

its of holiness appear,
weters on the vine.




383

So shall their glories vanish soon,
In everlasting shades.

53 Thenlet me make the Lord my trust,
And practise all thag’s good !

So shall I dwell among the just,
And he’fl provide me food,

41 to my God my ways commit,
JAnd cheerful wait his will ;
I'hy hand, which guides my doubtful

Shall my desires fulfil. ~  [fect,

5 Mine- innocence shalt thou display,

And make thy judgments known,
Fair as the light of Cawning day,
And glorious as the noon.
. 6 The meek at last the earth possess,
And are the heirs of heaven;
True riches, with abundant peace,
T'o humble souls are given,

3 : Pavse.

7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way,
,.Nor let your anger rise,

T'hough providence should long delay

To punish haughty vice. 1

8 Let sinners join to break your peace,

_And plot, and rage, and foam;
I'he Lord derides them, for he sees

Cheir day of vengeance come,
9 They have drawn out the threat’ning
Have bent the murderous !.ou'.‘kuwonl‘

To slay the men that fear the Lord,

And bring the righteous low.
10 My God shall break their bows, and
Their persecuting darts;  [burn

Shall their own swords against them turn,

And pain surprise their hearts.

383: Psarw 94. 1stPart. C.M. b

Dundee, London.

SAINTS AND SINNERS,

384, 383

5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise,
And to his duty draw ;

When they forget thy law.
6 But God will ne’er cast off his saints,
Nor his own promise break;
He pardons his ‘inheritance,
For their Redeemer’s sake.
Psarx 11. L. M.
3842 . Winchester, Armley.
God loves the righteous, and hates the wicked.
1 Y refuge is the God of love ;
Why do my foes insult, and ery,
“Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove,
“To distant woods or mountains iy
21f government be all destroy'd,
(That firm foundation of our peace)
And violencé make justice void,
Where shall the righteons seck redress?
3The Lord in heaven hath fix’d his throne;
His eye surveys the world below;
Te him all mortal things are known;
His eye-lids search our spirits through.

bor#

141f he aifllicts his saints so far,

Toprove their Jove, and try their grace,
What must the bold transgressors fear?
His very soul” abhors their ways.
50n imipious wretches he shall rain
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death,
Such as he Kindled on the plain
Of Sodom, with his angry breathi
6 The righteousLord loves righteous souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ;
And with a gracious eye beholds
The men that his own image bear.

Saints ch astised, und inners destroyed;
or, ingiructive afliction.
1 (:" YD, to whom revenge helongs, |
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; !
Let sovereign power redress our wrongs,
ket justice smite the proud. |
2They say, “ The Lord nor sees nor!
When will the focls he wise ! [hr:m;“]
Can he be deaf, who form’d their ears?
Or blind, who made their eyes ?
3 He knows their impicus thoughts are
And they shall feel his pnwer} [vain,
His wrath shall pierce their souls with
In some surprising hour. [pain
4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke,
,.. Fhou hast a gentler vod ;
Thy providences and thy book
Shall make them know their God.

385 PsaLm 17 S. M. L3
Silver Street, Dover.
Portion of caints and sinners ; or,hofie

and despair in death.
1 RISE, my gracious God,

LX And make the wicked flee ;
They are but thy chastising rod
To drive thy saints to thee.

2 Behold the sinner dies,
His haughty wonds are vain:

Here in this life his pleasupe lies,
And all beyond is pain.

3 Then let his pride advance,
And -boast of all .hls store ;

The Lord is mine inheritance,
My soul can wish no more,

4+ 1 shall behold the face
Of my forgiving Goc;

Thy scourges make thy children wise, |

0, 367

5 There’s a new heaven

386}

Thesinner’sfrortion, &' the saint’s hofie;

\

+

i
!

WORSH

tand complete in righteousness,
%:nh":! in IFW Saviour’s blood.

n
When I awake from di:atit. y
Dress’d in the likeness of thy Son,
And draw immortal breath,

Peanmil?. Lo M.
Trure, Nantwich.

Mg

or, the heaven of sefrarate souls, and
the resurrection.
17 ORD, | am thine; but thou wilt prove
My faith, my patience, and my l_o\_ e:
When men of spite against me join,
They are the sword, the hand is thine.
2 Their hope and portion lie below :
"Tis all the happiness they know
¥Pis all they seek; they take their !“l'.ll'-l"‘
And leave the rest among their heirs.
$What sinmers value, 1 resign;
Lord, *tis emough that thou art mine ;
| shall behold thy blissiul face,
And stand complete in righteousness.
4 This life's a dream, an empty show ;
But the bright world to which 1 go
Hath joys= substantial and sincere
When shall 1 wake and find me there ?
50 glorious hour! O blest abode !
I shall bt near and like my God!
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul.
6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound:
Then burst the chains with sweer surprase,
And in my Saviour’s image rise.

Psarm 149. C. M. X

387 } Rochester, Irish.

Praise God, all his saints 3 ors the
saints judging the world.
1 A LL ve that love the Lord, rejoice,
And let your songs be new;

Amid the church with cheerful voice

His later wonders shew.

Shall their Redeemer sing ;

And Gentile nations join the praise,

While Zion owns her King.
takes pleasure in the just

3 The Lord i
: sinners treat with scorn

v Whom
The meck, ;
Salvation shall acorn.

4 Saints should be joyful in_thcir King,

5 Then his high praise shall fill their

9The Jews. the people of his grace,

that lie despis’d in dust,

Ip. 388, 389
And like the souls in glory sing,
For God shall raise the dead. ‘3

tongues,
Their h:-!fu's <hall wield the sword ;

And vengeance shall attend their songs,

The vengeance of the Lord.
When Christhis judgment-seat hscends,
And bids the world appear,
Thirones are prepar’d for - all his friends,
Who humbly lov'd him here.

7 Then shall they rule with <iron rod

Nations that dar’d rebel; i
And join the sentence of their God' |
On tyrants doom’d to hell.

8'The royal sinners, bound in chains,

New triumphs shall afford;
“Such honour for the saints remains;
Praise ye, and love the Lord.

g T
WORSHIP.

PRIVATE WORSHIP.

Hymx 122. B.2. L. M. X
3882 Portugal, Eaton.
Retirement and mcdifatﬂ'o'n. L

ermit me not to

IMYA ?t:gl:lgrr to myself and thee;
Amid & thousand thoughts 1 rove,
Forgetful of my highest !ow:
2 Why should my passions mix with earth,
And thus debase my heavenly birth?
Why should 1 cleave to things below,
And Jet my God, my Saviour go*
9 Call me away from flesh and sense
One sovereign word can draw me thence:
1 would obey the voice divine,
And all inferior joys resign.
4 Be earth,with all her scenes,withdrawn;
Let noise and vanity be gone:
In secret silence of thg mind,
My heavén, and there m¥ God, 1 find,

) Psarm 119. 2d. Part. C:M. =
389 5 Canterbury, York.

Secret devotion and  sfririt minded-

+|ness ; or, constant converse God.
' Verse 147, 55 v 2
170 thee, before the dawning light,
My gracious God, 1 piay;

1 meditate thy name by night,

E'sn on a dywg 4

And keep thy law by day.

:h\ | )



390, 391

Vene 81,

2 M{ spirit faints to see thy grace
Thy promise bears me up;
And, while salvation long delays,
Thy word supperts my hope.
Verse 164

3 Seven times a day 1 Jift my hands,

T‘And pay my thanks to thee;

A

Repeated praise from me.
Verne 62,

4 When midnight darkness veils the skies,

call thy works to mind;

1
.\IX thoughts in warm devotion rise,

nd sweet acceptance find,

HQoo;

Psany 55. 8. M.
Ustic, Aylesbury.'

tion encouraged.
1 ET sinners take their course

And choose the road to death;

But in the worship of my God
I’ll spend my dzily breath.
2 My thoughts address his throne,
hen morning brings the light;
I seek his blessing every noon,
And pay my sows at night.
3 Thou wilt regard my cries,
O my eternal God ;
While sinners perish in surprise,
- Beneath thine angry rod.
4 Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad -changes feel,

They neither fear nor trust thy name

Nor learn to do thy will,

5 But 1, with all my cares,
Will lean upon the Lord ;
1’ll cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his word.

6 His arm shall well sustain
T'he children of his love;

The ground on which the irsafct_v.slanu‘n

No ecarthly power can move,
Paarm 26. L. M.

291 } Blendon, lslington.

Self examination ; or, evidences of
grace,
1 JUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my
“él_\!.

And try my reins, dnd try my beart;
My faith upon thy promise .slnn,
Nor from thy Jaw my feet r!r-i"art.
2 1 hate to walk, 1 hate to sit
With mcen of vanity and lies;

=z

WORSHIP.

righteous providence demands

b
Dangerous fircsperity ; or, daily deve

302, 303

| The scoffer and the bypocrite
’| Are the ubhorrence of mine eyes.

3 Among thy saints will 1 appear
With hands well wash'd in innocence ;
But when 1 stand before thy bar,
The blood of Christ is my defence,
41 love thy habitation, Lord,

The lmfle where thine honours dwell ;
There ehall I hear thy holy word,
And there thy works of wonder tell.

5 Let mot my soul be join'd at Jast
With men of treachery and blood,
Since 1 my days on earth have past
Among the saints, and near my God,

FAMILY WORSHIP.

Psanw 101, C. M. x

392} Bedford, London.

A pisalm for a master of a family,

1 F justice and of grace I sing
O And pu%' my God my u.ws.;
I'hy grace and justice, heavenly King,

I'each me to rule my house.
2Now to’ my tent, O God, repair,
.!Lnd make thy servant wise;

Irn .suﬂ'cr nothing near me there
That shall offend thine eyes,

3The man that doth his neighbour wrong,

By falsehocd or Ly force,

The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue,
I'N thrust them from my doors.

4I'll scck the faithful and the just,
And will their hc!T enjov ;

1 l'u(:st‘ are the friends that Ishall trust,

I'he servants I'll employ.

5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit,

~I’ll not endure a_night:

The liar’s tongue I'll ever hate,
And banish from my sight.

6I'll purge my f:tmi!}' around,

And make the wicked flee;

So shall my heuse be ever found

A dwelling fit. fur thee.

Psarw 127, L. M. b
393 E Limehouse, Quercy.
The biessing of Ged en th business
and comforts of life.

1TF God succeed not, all the cost
And pains to build the house zre lost;

Il God the city will not keep,

The watchful guards as wellamay sleeps

304, 395 PUBLIC W

2What if you rise before the sun, 1396t

And work and toil when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat your bread,
To shun that poverty you dread;
3'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest;
He can make rich, yet give us rest;
Children and friends are blessings too,
It God, our sovereign, make them so.
Ha the man to whom he sends
40bel:lr':zm children, faithful friends!
How sweet our daily comforts prove,
When they are season’d with his love !
Psatm 127. C. M.
394‘} Abridge, Swanwick. b
God all inall.
1IF God to build the house deny,
The builders work in vains
And towns, without his wakeful eye,
An useless watch maintain.
9 Before the morning beams arise,
Your painful work renew, ¢
And, till the stars ascend the skies,
Your tiresome toil pursue,

3Short be yoursleep,and coarse your fare,
In vnh{, till God has blest;

But if his smiles attend your care,
You shall have food and rest.

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends,
8hall real blessings prave,

Nor all the earthly jofu he sends,
If sent without his Jove,

Psarm 128. C. M. b
3952 Rockbridge, Irish, St. Martins.
; Family blessings.
1 HAPPY man, whose soul is fill'd
With zeal and reverend awe!
His lips to God their honours yield,
His life adorns the law.
2 A careful Pmﬁdcn::;‘: sl;all ;tand,
And ever giuud y head,
Shall on the Jabours of thy hand
Its kindly blessings shed.
3Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine;
Thy children round thy board,
Each like a plant of honour shine,
And learn to fear the Lord.
4'The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil
- For months and years to come ;
The Lord, who dwells on Ziou's hill,
Shull send thec blessings home.
§ This is the man whose happy eyes
Shall see his house increase,
Shall see the sinking church arise,

Communion of saints; or, love and

R
396, 397,998 |

¥
!

ORSHIP.

Psam 133. 8. M. =
Aylesbury, Dover, Watchman.

worshifi in a family.

1 BLF.S’I' are the sons of peace,

W hose hearts and hopes are one,
Whose kind designs toserve and please,
Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house,

Where zeal and friendship meet ;
Their songs of praise,their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.
3 Thus, when on Aaron’s head
They pour’d the rich perfume,
The oil through all his raiment spready®
And pleasure filI'd the room.
4 Thus on the heavenly hills
The saints are blest above,
Where joy like morning dew distils,
And ICIT the air is love.

Psaus 133. S. P. M.
897 8¢, Giles, Dalston.
e blessings of friendshif.
1 HOW pleasant ’tis to see
Kindred and friends agree;
Each in his proper station move,
And each fulfil his part,
With sympathising heart, -
In all the cares of life and love!
9 *Tis like the cintment shed

On Aaron’s sacred head,
Divinely rich, divinely sweet:
The oil through all the room

Diffus’d a choice perfume,
Ran through his robes, and blest bis feei.
3 Like fruitful showers of rain,
That water all the plain,. -
Descending from the neighbouring hills
Such streams of pleasure roll
Through every friendly soul.
Where love like heavenly dew distils,
( Repeat the first sanza i necearary)

PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Psaum 122. C. M.

Dunstan, Braintree,

Going to church.

1 OW did my heart rejoice toliear

My friends devoutly say,

«In Zion let us all appear, .
“And keep the sclemn day'

21 love her gates, I love the road :
The church, adorn'd with grace,

. Stands like a palace, built for God,

To show his milder face.

398} .

Thea leave the world in peace.
WATTR L3
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PUBLIC WORSHIP.
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rk is proise and love. | «Js abrosd his grace.

ty God, thy words declare
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praises still.
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to Zion's gate;
| While far
When shall 1
My Savi )
5The sparrow builds hersclf a nest,
And suffers no remove;
O make me, like the sparrow, blest,
To dwell but where L Jove.

lay beneath thine cye,

out for thee,

bode :
thy courts,and sce
ny God.

il ; and through the
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o sit one
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|  Or live in tents of sin.
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the meanest place ¢ ’ i
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406

4 They ge from stien
i Tﬁlm‘:h this clarlntgth s
b JLill each arrive
Till each in hv(:;vel:: ;enpngthm, :
O glorious seat, ) p
When God our Ki
Shall thither bring
Our willing feet !
5 To speod c::““‘
e
Where God nlu?c smnmud:!lr;id
!ltg'm!!u diviner joy .
an thousand da ide :
Where. God reacron
I love it more i
p :lo keep the door,
: l'izan shine in courts.
god is our sun and shield
. V'!:h light and our defence ;
o gilts his hands are fill'd
e draw our blessings thence :
. He shall bestow :
: On Jacob’s race
Peculiar grace,
58 And glory too,
7 'The Lord his people loves;

i IHis hand i

4 1 no with!

1 ;mm those his hurltm;}?k::;vu.
rom pure and pious souls:

Thrice h

?w(;od of Wo«ﬂe'
| hose _ spirit t
! Aloue inp{hcc !ruus

406; Hruw 123." B. 2.
| 4 Shoel, Newcourt.
¥ wAmcﬁt of public ordinances,
A . Y from every mortal care
@& kway from earth, our souls retreat ;
A ave this worthless world afar,
wait and worship near thy seal

. 2Lord, in the tem
L ple of th

, ‘\:': leee tl‘:y fcctﬂ and we {ndﬁaec;g
Aund learn et e

3 While here our vari
. ous wants
H::llednf;:m' l.;:;:end on hi:z i
s uce ick |
P vy ek
tan rage, and sin grow st
wen we receive some clf::ﬁng rwo;,r‘d‘
T' ird the gospel armour on 3
501: ght the battles of the Lord
if our spirit faints and die in
1 5, t
gl.: dconwmlcc_ gall’d wi!'h [.:;:m
oth the righteous Sun arise.
£

WORSHIP.

L.M. &

lovel
e wonders ol’lh] power.|

407, 408

vale o mstll;: 0 Father! my soul would still abide

:l::lli‘l_l lh‘; temple, near thy side ;
o k‘m, feet must hence dvpnl"l,
eep thy dwelling in my heart
407 PsaLy 27, IstPart. C. M, R
Arundel, Hymn Second,

lTI:e church is our dedglt and safity.
HAEmlm of glory is my light,
My mymsyl r::lw’:‘um too:
, nor will I f
What all my foes can do. o

2 One privilege m z
/ y heart desires:
R
urel :
The temples of :,':y 0&2}"’ ts,

3 Therg shall 1 offer my re
uest
Shfl?h;: :Ilg Soiity sul;.
messages of love,
w)}:nd there enquire thy mi!.vc
4 When troubles rise, and storns
G;Id'h;;e may his childltnnhi:t:F:-l:eM!
X 8 a strong pavilion, where
e makes my soul abide.

5 Now shall my head be i 1
s R aromd;
2 Joy and vi
Within thy “temple :o'f:‘no(;.y
408 PsaLm 27. 24 Part. C. N
Awidgs, Chuistae . T 1
Lrayer and hope.

1 S(‘)‘()N s I heard my Father say
M‘Y l.'::;: r(t:htldn?n.d scek my grace ;"
y reply’d, without L

I'll scek my Fathe:-?: fa‘iﬂy'

2 Let not thy face be hid from
.hor frown my mlhanl':y . v
God of my life, I fly to thee

In a distressing day.

3 Should friends and kindred
“Le(a’_we me to want or éi:f?:l::f
h y;\ d<:vd would make my life his care,
nd all my need supply. \
4 My fainting flesh had died wi T
t
'!'fl::-]e uat my soul hclic\:.dh o
' iy grace provide relief;
Nor was my hqg deu-ivreecli.d'

Wait on the Lord,y i :
,ye trembling s
And keep your courage 5;?"“’

Wi.lb Lealing beams beneath his wings,]

He'll raise your spirit when i 5
*0 it fa
And far cxc:cl:’l your 'im:.q' unis,

411, 412, 418

LORD'S DAY. :

09, 410
409

A prayer-hearing God,
1DRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee;
‘There shall our vows be paid
Fhou hast an ear when sinners pray ;
All flesh shall seek thine aid.
2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, +
But pardoning grace is thine ;
And thou wilt grant us power and skill
To conguer every sin,
9Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose
To bring them near thy face;
Give them a dwelling in thine house,
To feast upon thy grace.
4 In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine,
And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfil thy kind design.
5 Thus shall the wondering nations se¢
The Lord is gool and just:
And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy name their trust.
6 They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord,
\When signs in heaven

Psarm 65.
Devizes, Christmas. l
and the Gentiles calied.

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

 Psirm 65, 1st Part. L. M. hor®

Vs, made in rroud

ublic thanks fer p.

1 Wu:\ 1" shali 1
For all bis kindness shown?
My

2 Among the saints t

T 'here shall my zeal|

How dear thy servan

4 How happy
5 Now

6 Here in thy courts I le

4105 Rothwell, Luton, Bath,
Public firayer and Jiraise.
1 T HE praise of Zion waits for thee,
My God; and praise becomes thy
house :

There shall thy saints thy glory see,
And there perform their public vows.
2 0 thou, whose mercy bends the skies,
To save, when humble sinners pray,
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,

412§

almighty wrath reveals

His love,

7 Then shall the fl
To Zion’s hill, an
The" rising and the selting sun
Shall see the Saviour's

{st Parts C. M. % | And with L
to give his churches - rest. ‘

ocking nations run
1 own their Lord;

pame adored.

PsaLy 116, 2d Part. C.M.bor¥ j

1 St. Martins, St. James.
iey poid in the church; ory
rivaté deliverance.

render to my God

fect shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.
hat fill thine houso
My offerings shall be paid;

| perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,

God!
ts in thy sight!
How precious is their blood !
all thy servants are!
How great thy grace to me !
My life, which thou hast made thy care,
i‘ord. 1 devote to thee.
I am thine, forever thine,
Nor shall my purpose, move;
Thy hand hath Joos'd my bonds of pain,
And bound. me with thy love.
ave my VOw,
And thy rich grace record ;
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now .
If I forsake the Lord.
Hyxs 5. B.2. C. M
&t. James, Christmas.
Sight through a glass, and fuce tofuce,
1 § LOVE the windows of thy grace,
Through which my Lord 1s seen ;
And long to meet my Saviour’s face,

Thou ever blessed

And islands of the northern sea.
will my sins prevail,

The blood of Chnst will never fail
To wash my gérments white again.

3 :\_(uil'l.-l my
But grace shall purge away their stain §

4 Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,
im kind access to thee;
Jace within thy hounse,

And give him
Give mm a
To taste thy love divincly iree.
PAUsE. ;

§Let Babel fear when Zion prays;
Babel, prepare lor long distress,
When Zion’s God bimself arrays
la tesror and in, righteousness.

6 Wil dreadful glory, God fulfils
What hie afflicted saints gequest;
WAT TS K2

Without a glass between.

2 0, that the happy hour were come,
To change my faith to sight:

I shall behold my Lord at home
In a diviner light. :

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove
These interposing days!

Then shall my passions all be love,
Aund all my powers be prasc.

LORD'S DAY.

: Psaua 5 - C. M. x
$13}  Arundel, Christias,
For the Lord's day mor ning.
1T ORD,in the morning thou shalt hesr
My voice ascending high;

i TR A
4,__—4




5
1

t

414 wWo

To thee will I divect my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye:

2 l'{)‘ to the hills, where Christ is gone
o plead for-all his saints,

Presenting at his Father’s throne

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand ;

Sioners shall ne’er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.
4But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mercies there;

I will frequent thine holy court,
And worship in thy fear,

50 may thy Spirit guide my feet
ways of righteousness!
Make every path of duty straight
And plain before my face.

Pavse.

GMI watchful enemies combine
‘T'o tempt my feet astray;
They flatter with a base design

To make my soul their prey.
7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust,
And all his plots destroy ;
While those, that in thy mercy trust,
Forevér ghout for joy.
8 'The men¥hat love and fear thy name,
Shall see their hopes fulfill’d;
The mighty God will compass them
With favour as a shield,
Psara 19. 1st Part. S, M. X
4]4} Dover, Hopkins, St. Thomas.

The books of nature and scrifiture,
For a Lond's day morning.
1 BEHO[.D the lofty sky
Declares its Mu{er. God ;
And all his starry works on high
Proclaim his power abroad.
2 The darkness and the light
Still keep their course the same ;
While night torday, and day to night
Divinely teach his name.
In every different land
Their general voice is known:
They show the wonders of his hand,
And orders of his throne.
4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice!
Here he reveals his word;
We are not left to nature’s voice
To bid us know the Lord:
5 His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes;
He puts his gospel in our hands,

n
3

416

RSHIP. 415, 416
6 His laws are just and pure;
His truth without deceit;
His promises forever sure,
And his rewards are great.
7 [Not honey to the taste,
_Affords so much delight;
Nor gold that has the furnace pass'd
50 much allures the sight.
8 While of thy works I sing,
Thy glory to proclaim,
Accept the praise, my God, my King,
In my Redeemer’s name.]

~Y Psaum 19. 2dPart.

415 Dover, Watchman.

God’s word most cxcellent ; or, sincer-

ity and watchfuiness.

For a Lord% day momning.

1 Bl‘.'.llULl) the morning sun

Begins his glorious way !

His beams through all the nations run,
And life and light convey,

2 But where the gospel comes,
It spreads diviner light;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.

3 How £crfect is thy word!

___And all thy judgments just;

*Forever sure thy ‘:romise. Lord,

And men securely trust.

4 My gracious God, how plain
Are thy directions given!

O may I never read in vain,
But find the path to heaven.
Pavse.

5 I hear thy word with love,
And I would fain obey;

Send thy good Spirit from above,
To guide me, lest 1 stray.

6 O who can ever find

The errors of his ways?

Yet with a bold presumptuous mind
I would not dare transgress.

7 Warn me of every sin;

Forgive my secret faults,

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts,

.M. B

8 While with my heart and tougue

I spread thy praise abroad,
Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour and my God.
Psarw 63. 1st Part. C. M, %
Parma, Arvnde!

The morning of a Lord’s

Where our salvation lics,

1I§AuLv,mmeLy:uuﬂ'g“

I Laste to serk th

\

e Y o

i
280 pilgrims on the scorching sand,

31've seen thy glory

My thirsty spirit faints away,
; {\’ithmlz thy cheering grace. T
th burning sky,

l.oi'lcg“ﬁ’?)r‘nncooﬁng stream at hand,

And they must drink or die.
and !hylpowcr

Through all thy temple shine;
My (;od’f repeat that heavenly hour,
Ihat vision so dl\'ll]:}f! boude

N lessings of a feas 1
4Not all the blessi s%ul ol -

LORD'S DAY.

One thought ‘
And adds refreshment to my bed.

418}

W

418, 419 ‘ '

¥

a4

of thee gives new delight,

Il lift my hands, 'l raise my voice,

While I have breath to pray or praise ; g
This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And spend the remnant of my days.

PsaLm 63. S.M.
Hopkins, Thacher.
Secking God.

God, permit my tongue
Mv'l‘his jol;fr to call thee mine ;

Can please my oy S st
icher grace 1 taste,| Apd let early cries’p "
A’Ar\:;1 cu:: tt‘ﬁ‘; ‘;rc-wntgz dwell, To tasté thy love divine.

5Not life itself, with all her joys, |9
Can my best passions move, .
Or raise so_high my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love. %
us till my last expiring day, |3
GTlh'll bless ﬂ{‘r God and King;
Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my lips to sing.

Psarm 63, L. M.
417} Eaton, Green’s Hundradth.
: jod ; he love 4
n after God; or, &
- wgh’fd better than life.
IGREAT God, indulge my humble
claim -

Thou art my hope, my Joy, my !est-,
The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engag'd to make me ble.sh
reat and good, thou just and wise,
2?;::2:: gnrl my Father and my God ;
And I am thine by .sacred ties;
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.
3 With heart, and eyes, anddifted hands,
For thee 1 long; to thee 1 look;

As travellers, in thirsty lands,
Pant for the cooling water-brook.
/i arly feet 1 Jove U appeat
-4.:':1::}:1;“;; caints, and seek thy face ;
Oft have 1 seen thy glory there,
And felt the power of sovereign grace.
i : te
7t (ruits nor wines that tempt our taste,

5’:::::‘;!. ll.lt- joys our scnses know,
Could make me 50 divinely blest,
Or raise my cheerful passions so.
. %o iteelf, without thy love,
G%? t,l.l::e lo: pleasure could afford ;
sPywould bul a tiresome burden prove,
If | were banish’d from the Lord.

4 the wakeful hours of night,

My thirsty, faintiog soul
Thy mercy does implore;

Not travellers in desert lands,

Can pant for water more.
Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to find my place ;

Thy power and glory to behold,

And feel thy quickening grace.

4 For life without thy love

No relish can afford Ed ke
{o joy can be compar s,
r“')l'f:ws,cr\'e and please the Lord.

5 To thee I'll lift my hands,

ise thee while 1 live ;
Nén:}\g Tich dainties of a feast
Such food or pleasure give.
In wakeful hours of p:.i‘ln,
1 call my God to mind; =
I think how wise thy counsels are,
And all thy dealings kind.

7 Since thou hast been my help,

To thee my spirit flies,
.'mldon::;:.l thy \)vatghful providence
My cheerful hope relies.
8 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;
I follow where my Father leads,
And he supports my steps.

Hymx 14. B2, 8. M,
4 19% Silver Strect, Watchman.
The Lord's day i ory delight in ﬂl'l-ﬁMﬂ;ff.
L LCOME, sweet day of rest,
: Wl-‘l‘hnt saw the Lord arise ;
Welcome to this reviving Emsa.st
And these rejoicing eyes:
The King himself comes near,
¢ And fcas%.s his saints to-day ;
Here we may sit, and_see him here,

X

7 Amid
Whet

tusy cares afflict my head,

And love, and praise, and pray.

| x



14 - Of pleasurable sine
) 4 My willing soul would stay

A To shew thy love by morning light, [sing,

420, 421
1. 3 One day amidst the place
Is sweeter than ten thousand day

In such .aJdrame as this;
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

’sALy 92.
420} PsaLm 8

Gloucester, Antigua.

A psaim for the Lord’s day.
1QC WEET isthe work, my God,myKing,
To praise thy name, give thanks and

And talk of all thy truth at night.

28weet is the day ' of sacred rest,
No miortal cares shall seize my breast ;

WORSHIP.

Where my dear God hath been,

1st Part. L. M. X

I The sleeping Conqueror arcse,

' And burst their teeble chain

54 To thy great name, Almighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day.

5 [Salvation and immortal praise
To our victorious KinF 3 [seas,

L.et heaven, and earth, and rocks, and
With glad hosannas ring.]

PsaLm 118. 4th Part. C. M. X
422; Braintree, York.
Hosanna ; the Lord’s day ; or, Christ’s
resurrection and our salvation,
1 T HIS is the day the Lord hath made,
He calls the hours his own;
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

422, 433,

-

124, 425

5 Hosanna to the King
Of David's royal blood; ;
Bless him, ye saints; he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.
6 We bless thine hely word,
Which all this grace displays;
And offer on thine altar, l.on{,
Qur sacrifice of praise.

Psary 118. L. M.
Nantwich, Old Hundred.
The saie.
0! what a glorious corner-stone
I The Jewish builders did refuse;
But God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envy, and the Jews'.
2 Great God! the work is all divine,

424} -

BEFORE PRAYER....BEFORE SERMON.

-
426, 477

& Now is the time: he bends his ear,
And waits for your request ;
Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and ;-.wear
wYe shall not see my rest

BEFORE SERMON.

Psarnm 95. S. M.
Silver Street, Dover.

A pisalm before sermon.

1 OME, sound his prai ad,
And hymns of g _Sing 5
Jehovah isgthe soverel God,

The universal King.

2 He form’d the deeps unknown;
He gave the seas thar bound,
The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground,

426 i

The joy and wonder of our eyes ;
This is the day that proves it thine,
The day that saw our Saviour nse.

And praise surround the thronme.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,
And Satan’s empire fell;

O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound !

3 My heart shall trivmph in my Lord,

3 Come, worship at his throne, d
Come: bow before the Lord:
We are his works, and not our own,

N And bless his works, and bless his word ; To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 3 Sinuers rejoice, and “i:::s bt;:“g‘lnd'. He form’d us by his word.
| Thy works of grace, how bright they| And all his wonders tell. Hosanna, let his name be o A his voice,
shine ! - Y r 4 3 Hosanna to th' anointed King A thousand honou_rimon l:iu |;:a .-'“u ¢ £°'d“J ::umrovo;:: ‘;!il rod ;
y § ! ¢ - g ! :
How deep thy counsels! how divine!| To David's holy Son: With p(:acc, s h‘he, 3 s toybrin Cm':er liakle e people of his choice,
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring 4In God's own name he comes g An(i D o gracious God.

. 4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high:
‘ Like brutes they live,like brutes they gic;
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Blast them in everlasting death.

Salvation to our dying race;
| Let the whole church address their King
With Learts of joy, and songs of praise.

S BT, ks vom 5 But if your ears refuse
The language of his ﬁ-_racc. Jews,
And hearts grow hard, like s

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace;

i » P - ’
5But I shall share a glorious part Who comes in God his Father’s name, That unbelieving race ;
) When grace hath well refin’d my hu‘art, T'o save our sinful race. 1 BEFORE PRAYER. 6 The Lord, in vengeance drest,
. And fresh supplies of joy are shed, |5 Hosanna in the highest strains Psatn 95. C. M. ] Will hft his hand, and swear,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. The church on earth can raise; 4252 Rocl‘;eslef Parma. “ Ve that despis’d my prmn'n'dr?t
. 6Sin (my worst enemy before) The highest heavens,in which he reigns, . “ Shall have no portion there, [

A psalm before firayer.
1 CING to the Lord Jehovah’s name,
S And in his strength rejoice;
When his salvation is our theme,
Exalted be our voice,

9With thanks approach his a:ri:"‘ul sight,
4 (ﬁ'}d'hc builder]s di'l refuse ; Tﬁ‘t&’?’:‘:bﬁ :i'm:dlmglﬁiﬂll-
(et God hath built his church thereon, =yl Il

In_spite of envious Jews. : S The whole creation’s King

2 ‘The scribe and angry- priest 3Let princes hear, let Mngele: Raww
Reject thine only S}?l;p How mean thar mur:! 'I::l?:;
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, Those gods on high, 'dg !:.h him.
As the chief corner-stone. When once compard Wi 3
3 The work, O Lord, is thine, 4 Earth, with its caverns, dark and deep,

And wondrous in our eyes; . Lies in his spacious hand ;
This day declares it all divine, Hlefix'd the seas what bounds to keep,
This day did Jesus rise. And where the hills must :

4 This is the glorious day i ble souls adore;

Thi SRS S, ) SCome it bl s o
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray, | () ay the creatures of his power
Let all the church be glad, Be children of his grace!

i _ | \ \

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more;| Shall give bhim noblér praise.
My inward foes shall all be slain,
Nor Satan break my peace again.

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All T desir'd or wish’d below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

Hyu~ 72. B. 2.

421 ; Irish, Mear.
lTbr i.cm"r day ; or, the resurrection of Christ.

Psatw 95. L.M. X

427‘ Luton, China, Castle Street.

Canaan lost through unbelicf; or,
warning (o delaying sinners.
ICO.\IE, let our voices join to’raisc
A sacred song of solemn praise :
God is o sovereign King; rchearse
His bonours in exalted ver-;. A
¢. let our souls address the Lord,
e\g’cl':: l!rlm"n.l our natures with his word 3
He is our shepherd ; we the sheep
His mercy chose, his pastures keep.
3 Come, Jet us hear his voice to-day,
The counsels of his love obey;
Nor let our harden’d hearts rencw
The sins and plagues that lsraelfknm.
el. that saw his works of grace,
":‘::l; ted their Muker to  his face;
A faithless, unbelicving brood,.
That tis’'d the patience of their God.

& PsArm 118. 8. M.
423 : Thacher, Dover.
An hosanna for the Lord's day ; or,a
new song of salvation by Christ. i
1 QEE what a living stone

1

i

C.M. X%

ST morning, whose young
dawning rays
~ Beheld our rising God;
That saw him trinmph o’er the dust,
4 And leave his dark abode !
2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The dead Redeemer lay,
Till the revolving skies hag brought
The third, th' appointed” day.
3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our God in vhin;

\
|
1
!
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429

THE WORLD.

5 Thus saith the Lord, * How false they 3 All that have motion, life and breath

prove !

Proclaim your Maker blest;

430, 43

|

**Forget my power; abuse my love:| Yet when my voice expiresin deaty |

‘* Siuce they despise my rest, I swear|

** Their feet shall never enter ther

6 [ Look bacl, my soul, with holy dre
And view those ancient rebels deac
Attend the offer’d grace to-day ;
Nor lose the blessing by delay.

% Seize the kind promise, while it waits,

And march to Zion’s heavenly gates:

Believe, and take the promis’d rest,

Obey, atidy be forever blest.]

428}

Hymw 165. B. 2.
Barby, Bedford,

Unfruitfulness, ignorance,and unsanc-

tified affections.

1T ONG have ] satbenecath the sound

Of thy salvation, Lord;

But still how weak my faith is found

And knowledge thy word,

20ft I frequent thy holy place,
And hear almost in vain:

How small a portion of thy grace

My memory can retain!

> 3[My dear Almighty, and my Gud
How little art thou known

By all the judgments of thy rod,
And blessings of thy throne!]

4 [How cold and feeble is my love!

How negligent my fear!
How low my hope of joys above!
How few affections there!]
5 Great God! thy sovereign power impart,
To give ‘thy word success!
Write thy salvation in my heart,
And make me learn tfxy grace.
6[Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high;
There knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.)

AFTER SERMON.

PsaLy 150. C. M. BS
429; Christmas, Exeter, Parma.
. A song of firaise.
‘II.\ God's own house pronounce his
praise;

_His grace he there reveals;
I'o heaven your joy and wonder raise,

CMD

"' My soul shall praise him best.
ad Hyar » B- L.M 2
l;, 430} Ble-ndon\“viu ester,
The love of Christ shed abroad in the hears.
1 OME, dearest Lord, descend and
dwell
By faith and love in every breast;
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel
The joys that cannot be express'd
2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strengih,
Make our enlarged souls possess
And Jearn the height, and breadth, and
Of thine wnmeasurable grace.  [length
3 Now to the God, whose power can &
More than our thoughts or wishes know,
Be everlasting honours done
»| By all the church, through Christ his Soa.

THE WORLD.

»

Mymx 101. B. 2.
431 Irish, St. David.,

The world’s three chicf tempitations.

1 HEN in the light of faith divine
We look on things below,
Honour, and gold, and sensual joy,
How vain and dangerous too !

2 [Honour’s a puff of noisy breath ;
Yet men expose their blood,
And venture everlasting death,
‘To gain that airy good.

5 While others starve the nobler mind,
And feed on shining dust,

They rob the serpent of his food,
T indulge a sordid lust.]

4 The pleasures that allure our sense
Are dangerous snares to souls;
There’s but a drop of flattering sweet,
And dash’d with bitter bowls.

5God is mine all-sufficient good,
My portion and my choice ;
In him my vast desires are fill'd,

C.M. &

.. For there his glory dwells.

2 Let all your sacred passions move,
While you rehearse his deeds:
But the great work of saving love

Your highest praise exceeds. ‘

And all my powers rejoice.

6In vain the world accosts mine ear,
And tempts my heart ancw ;

I cannot buy your bliss so dcar,
Nor part with heaven for youn,

|
|

]

}

a2, 433, 434
Hyms 146. B.2. L. M. . b
432; Putney, Old Hundred, Bath.

The vanity of creatures; ory o rest on_earths
1 AN has a soul of vast desires;
He burns within with restless fires;

Tow'd to. and fro, his passions fly
From vanity to vanity.
2In vain on earth we hope to find
Some solid good to fill the mind 3
We try new pleasures—but we feel
The inward thirst and torment still.
38 when a raging fever bums, |
We shift from side to side by turns;
And *tis a poor relief we gam,
To change the place, but keep the pain.
4Great God! subdue this vicious thirst,
This love to vanity and dust;

Cure the vile fever of the mind,
Aud feed our souls with joys refin'd.

Hymx 56. B.2. C.M.

b
Bangor, London, Bedford.

The misery of being without God in

this warld ; ory vain firosperity.

I1ATO ! Ishall envy them no more,

Who grow profanely great,

Though they increase their golden store,

And rise to wondrous height.

2 ; taste of all the joys that grow
Tl’}e)}tul this carthly clod ;
Well, they may search the creature

through,

4ss§
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On slippery rocks 1 see them stand,
And fiery billows roll below.

3 Now let them boast how fall they rise,

I'll never envy them again;
There they may stand with haughty eyes
Till they plunge deep in endless pain,

4 Their fancy’d joys, how fast they flee?

Just like a dream when man awakes ;

Their songs of softest harmony

Are but a preface to their plagues.

5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine

Too dear to purchase with my blood ;

Lord, s enough that thomu art I:Eunr-,

My life, my portion, and my God.

Hyux 164. B. 2. cM b

Abridge, Durham.
The end of the world.
1 WIIY should this carth delight us so?
Why should we fix our eyes

On these low grounds, where sorrows
And every pleasure dies? [grow,

2 While time his sharpest teeth prepares
Our comforts to devour,

There is a land above the stars,
And joys above his power.

3 Nature shall be dissolv’d and die,
The sun must end his race,

The earth and sea forever fiy
Before my Saviour’s face.

4 When will that glorious morning nise,

When the last trumpet sound,

For they have ne'er a God.
3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too,
And think your life your own;
But death comes hast’ning on to you,
To mow your glory down.
4 Yes, you must bow your stately head
Away your spint flies,
And no kind angel near your bed,
To bear it to the skies.
5Gonow, and boast of all your stoves,
And tell how bright they shine ;
Your heaps of glittering dust are yours,
And my Redeemer'’s mine.
PaarnaT3. LM, ®ob
43¢} Al Saints, Bath.
The firosfrerity of sinners cursed.
1T ORD, what a thoughtless wretch
L was |, :
To mourn, and murmur, and repine
To see the wicked placed on high,
In pride ond robes of honour shine!

And call the nations to the sk.icr
From underneath the ground

—————
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oR,
THE HISTORY OF THE ISRA-
ELITES.
Psatm 105. C. M. =
436£ Rochester, York.

God's conduct to [rrael, and the plagues of Egype,
1 1VE thanks toGod,invoke his nume,
(’ And tell the world his grace;
Sound through the earth Lis

That all may scek his face. {fame,

2 His covenant, which he keptin mind
For numgrous ages past,

\2But © their cnd, their dreadful end!
'ihv sauctuary taught me so:

To numerous ages, yet behind,
| ln equal force shall last.

deeds of



3He sware to Abrah’m and his seed,
And made the blessing sures

Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure, .

4 “Thy seed shall make all nations blest,”
(Said the Almighty wvoice
* And Canaan’s land shall be their rest,
“The type of heavenly joys.”
5 [How Jarge the grant! how rich the
To give them Canaan’s land, [grace !
‘When they were strangers in the place
A Jittle feeble band! ¢

6 Like pilgrims, throngh the countries
Securely they remov'd; [round,

And haughty kings,that onthem frown'd,
Severely he reprov’d.

7 % Touch mine ancinted, and mine arm
¢ Shall soon avenge the wrong;

¢ The man that does my prophets harm,
“Shall know their God is strong."

8 Then let the world forbear its rage,
: l\(;r put 1;10 church in fear:
srael must live through every a
And be b Almighty’s ‘care]
Pavse 1.
0 When Pharaoh dar’d to vex the saints,
And thus provok’d their God,
Moses was sent, at their complaints,
Arm'd with his dreadful rod.

10 "e‘_cnll"d for darkness ; darkness came
Like an o’erwhelming flood; :

He turn’d each lake and every stream
To lakes and streams of blood.

11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies
Through the whole country spread ;
And frogs, in croaking armies, rise
About the monarch's bed.
12 Through fields,and towns, and palaces
The tenfold vengeance flew! 1
Locusts in swarms devour'd their trees
And hail their cattle slew, i
13Then by an angel's midnight stroke
The flower of Egypt died; :
The strength of every house was broke
’%lmr glory and their pride. j
14 Now let the world forbear its rage
Nor put the church in fear;
Lsrael must live through every ‘age
And be th' Almighty’s care. >
: Pavse 11,
15 Thus were the tribes from bondage

brought
And left the hated grovnd:

Fach some Egyptian spoils had got,

THE_ JEWISH CHURCH: OR,

47, 438

16 The Lord himself chose out their way,
And mark’d their journies right';‘

Gave them a leading cloud b,‘da\'.
A fery guide by night. g

17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock
In rich abundance flow,

And follovsing still the course they took,
Ran all the desert h‘uou;h.'

18 O wondrous stream! O blessed type
Of ever-flowing grace! :
80 Christ our rock maintains our life

Through ull this wilderness,

19 Thus guarded by th’ Almighty hand,

The chosen tribes |m-;e2.~n{

Canaan the richy the promis’d land,
And ‘there enjoy'd their rest.
20 Then let the world forbear its rage,
The church renounce her fear;
Israel must live through every age,
And be th' Almighty’s care.
- Psanm 81. S. M. o

437 } . . Thacher, Dover.

The warnings of God to his preople; or,

spiiritual blessings and frunishments.

1 SING to the Lord aloud,

And make a joyful noise;

God is our strength, our Saviour God
Let Israel hear his voice.
“From vile idolatry
“ Preserve my worship clean:

«] am the Lord who set thee free
“From slavery and sin,

3 wStretch thy desires abroad,
“And I'll supply them well:

“ But if ye will refuse your God,
“1f Israel will rebel;

4 “I'l leave them,” saith the Lord,
“To their own lusts a prey,

 And let them run the dangerous road:
“*Tis their own chosen way.
“Yet, O! that all my saints
“Would hearken to my voice'

“Soon | would ease their sore complaints
“And Dbid their hearts rejoice.
“ While I destroy their foes,
“1'd richly fecd my flock,

“ And they sliould faste the stream that
“ From their eternal Rock.” [flows

2

“r

6

13078, 2dPart. C.M. X

F Psa !
438 ; $t. Martins, Irish.

lerael's rebellion and punishment ; or. the sing end ]

WHAT a stff rebellious how

And not one fecble found. °

chastisemente of Gols peoplc.
: (

Was Jacob's ancient race!

430 THE HISTORY OF

False to their own most solemn vows,
And to their Maker's grace.

2They broke the covenant of his love,
And did his laws despise,

Forgot the works he wrought, to prove
His power before their eyes.

3They saw the plagues on Egypt light,
From his avenging hand;

What dreadful tokens of his might
Spread o'er the stubborn land.

4They saw him cleave the mighty sea,
And march in safety throagh,

With watery walls to gnard their way,
Till they had ’scap’d the foe.

5A wondrous pillar mark’d the road,
Compos’d of shade and light ;

By day it provd a sheltering cloud,
A leading fire by might.

6 He from the rock their thirst supply’d;
The gushing waters fell,

And ran in rivers by their side,
A constant miracle.

% Yet they provok’d the Lord most high,
And dar'd distrust his hand ;

% Can he with bread our hosts supply
% Amid this desert land

8§ The Lord with indignation heard,
And caus’d his wrath to flame;

His terrors ever stand prepar’d
To vindicate his name.

PsaLm%8. 3d Part. C.M. *

439 Kingston, Barby.
The punishment of luxury and intemperance j oTy
chastigement and salvation.
1L'WHEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves,
And fills their hearts with dread;

Yet he forgives the men he loves,
And sends them heavenly bread.
2He fed them with a liberal hand,
And made his treasures knownj
He gave the midnight clouds command
To pour provision down.
3The manna, like a morning shower,
Lay thick around their feet;
The corn of beaven, so light, so pure,
As though ‘*twere angels’ meat.

4 But they in murmuring language said,]

& Manna is all our feast,
“ We loathe this light, this airy bread ;
“We must have flesh to taste.”
5 %Ye shall have flesh to please your lust,”
The Lord in wrath reply'd;

6 He gave them all their own desire ;

THE ISRAELITES. 440, 441

And greedy as they fed,
His vengeance burnt with secret fire,
And smote the rebels dead.

.4
‘:!
%

= When some were slain, the rest retura’d,

And sought the Lord with tears;
Dnder the rod they fear’d and mourn’d,
But soon forgot their fears.

800t he chastis'd, and still forgave,
Till, by his gracious hand,

The nation he resolv’d to save
Possess'd the promis’d land.

PeAra 107. 34 Part. L.M. # orb
440 Armley, Fountain.

” ¥ : o,

fﬁfﬂnptr}.nrn; gh‘:fhr:'rf ::5?:: :":":::ka . F—
IVM?\' man, on foolish pleasuresbent,

Prepares fer his own punishment;
What pains, what loathsome maladies
From luxury and lust arise!
2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste,
Yet drowns his health to please his taste;

Till all his active powers are lost,
And fainting life draws near the dust

3 The glutton groans, and loathes to eaf,
His soul abhors delicious meat;
Nature, with heavy loads oppress'd,
Would yield to death to be releas'd.
4 Then how the frighted sinners fly
To God for help, with earnest cry I~
He Lears their groans, prolongs their
breath,
And gaves them from approasching death
|5 No med'cines could effect the cure
80 quick, so casy, or 8o surc;
! The deadly sentence God repeals;
He sends his sovereign word, and heals.
60 may the sons ef men record
The wondrous goodness of the Lord!
And let their thankful off’rings prove
How they. adore their Maker's love.

Psarn 78. 4th Part, L. M. ®
441 i Castle Street, Eaton,

Backsliding and forgiveness ; o7, &in
punished and saints saved.
IGREAT God how oft did Israel prove

By turus thine anger and thy love
There in- a glass our hearts may sce
How fickle and how false they be.
9 How soon the faithless Jews forgot
The dreadful wonders God had wrought!
Then they provoke him to his face,

And sent them guails, like sand or dust,
Heap'd uvp iix om side to side.
WATTS. | B

Nor fear his power, mor trust his grace.

¢
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3 The Lord consim®d their years in pain.
And made their travels long and vain

A tedious march,through unknown ways,
Wore out their strength, and spent

their days.

4 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain,
They mourn’d and sought the Lord

again 3

Call’d him the Rock cf their abode,

Their high Redeemer and their God.

5 Their prayers and vows before him rise,
As flattering words, or solemn lies,

While their rebellious tempers prove

False to his covenant, and his love.

6 Yet did his sovereign grace forgive
The men who not deserv’d to live ;
His anger oft away he turn’d,

Or else with gentle flame it burn’d.
% He saw their flesh was weak and frail,
He saw temptations still prevail ;
The God of Abrah’m lov'd them stil,
And led them to his holy hill

PsaLm 106. 2dPart. 8 M. X
4'4'22 St. Thomnas, Froome.
Israel prunished and frardoned; or,

od's unchangeable love,
1 OD of eternal love,
How fickle are our ways!
And yet how oft did Israel prove
Thy constancy .of grace!
2 They saw thy wonders wrought,
And then thy praise they sung;
But soon thy works of power forgot,
And murmur’d with their tongue.
e 3 Now they believed his word,
While rocks with rivers flow ;
Now with their lusts provoked the Lord,
And he reduced them low.

4 Yet when they mourn’d their faults,
He hearken’d to their groans;

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts
And call’d them still his sons.

5§ Their names were in his book,
He sav'd them from their foes;

Oft he chastis’d, but neer forsock
The people that he chose.

6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
Who lov'd théir ancient race;
And Christians join the solemn word,

Amen, to all:their praise.

THE JEWISH CHURCH : OR,
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,| My griefs were constant as the day,

: And tedious as the years.

2Up from my youth, I bore the

orbfu:xll the sons of strife; i 1
t they assail’d my riper age,
But not destroy'd my life.

3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh,
With furrows long and deep;

Hourly they vex'd my wounds afresh,
Nor let my sorrows sleep.

4 The Lord grew angry on his throng,
And, with impartial eye,

Measur'd the mischiefs they had done,
Then let his arrows fly.

5How was their insolence surpris'd,
To hear his thunders roll!

And all the foes of Zion sciz'd
With horror to the soul!

¢ Thus shall the men that hate the saints

_Bc blasted from the sky;

Theirglory fades, their courage faints,
And all their projects die.

7 [ What though they flourish tall and fair,
They have no root beneath ;

Their growth shall perish in despair,
And lie despis’d in death.)

8 [So corn, that on the house-top stands,

No hope of harvest gi\'cs;

The reaper ne’er shall fill his hands,

Nor binder fold the sheaves.

9 It springs and withers on the place :

No traveller bestows

A word of blessing on the grass,

Nor minds it as he goes.]

Psana 135, 2d Part. L. M. X
Luton, Truro.

444

The works of creation, providence, redemption of
deracl, and destruction of enemics.

l(" REAT is the Lord, exalted high
J Above all powers,and every throne:
Whate'er he pleas’d, in earth or sea,
Or heaven or hell, his hand bath done.
2 At his command the vapours rise;
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar;
He pours the rain, he brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store.

3°Twas he those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land ;
When all thy first-born, beasts and men,

Psarm 129. C. M.

Fell dead by his avenging hand.

He slew, and their whole country gave

k4 :
443; Abridge, Arlington, Tisbury. ,4 What mighty nations, mighty kings

Pergecutors frunished.
1 UP from my youth, mav Israel say,
Have I been nurs'd in tears;'

To Israel, whom bis hands redeem’d,
No more.te be. proud Pharaoh’s slave !

5 TIE HISTORY OF THE TSRAELITES. A8 i
i PAssE.
i -or the same, the same his grace, . : :
5:‘11:::[?;2: u‘ffrmnl the hosts of hell; |7 [The kings of cm:la,;. !'L(I‘l_
And heaven he gives us to possess, Heneath his dreadf and 2

Whence those apostate angels fell.

Psany 136, H.M.
44'5} Bethesda, Portsmotth.
' onde r n, providence, redemption
b":h ;r:.”;;dt:?‘wgn of his peaple. ; b
1 GI\’E thanks to God most high,
I'he universal Lord ;
The sovercign King of Kings;
Ard be his grace ador’d.
His power and grace
Are still the same;
And let his name
Have cndless prase.
1 How mighty is his hand!
What wonders hath he done!
He form’d the earth and seas,
And spread the heavees alone.
Thy mercy, Lord, -
Shall still endure;
And ever sure
Abides thy word.

His wisdom fram'd the sun,

! To crown the day with light ;
The moon and twinkling stars,
To cheer the darksome night.

His power and grace
Are sull the same;
And let his name
Have endless praise.

X

He smote the first-born sons,
3 ‘[l‘hu flower of Egypt, dead :

And thence his chosen tribes
VWith joy and glory led.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

5 His power and lifted rod
Cleft the Red Sea in two,
And for his people made
A wondrous passage throughs.

His power and grace
Arc still the same;
And let his name

Have endless praisc,

‘6 cruel Pharaoh there

\ &efth all his host he drown'd ;
And brought his Israel safe
Through a long desert ground.

Thy mercy, lor
Spall still ‘endure;
And ever sure

While his own servants took
Possession of their land.
His power and grace
Are still the same;
And let his name x .
Have endless praise.] {

g He saw the nations lie,

| perishing in sin,
.!’lund pity'd %hc sad state
The rum’d world was in.
Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure ;
Al ever surc
Abides thy word.

g He sent his only Son

o save us from our Wwo,
From Satan, sin, and death,
And every hurtful foe.
His power and grace
Are still the same;
And let his name
Have endless praisc.

10 Give thanks aloud to God,
To God, the heavenly Kings
And let the spacious earth
His works and F\ones sing.

Thy mercy, sord,

Shall still endure;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

Psanm 77. 2d Part. C.M. b

'1'4'65 flymouth, Carolina.

S i » ci idencer ; or, In-
ot et L G and breugh to Canaa-
L LY OW awful isthy chastening rod!

- toine own children say)
“The gr\c‘.;?. the wise, the dren'g‘md God,
« How holy is his way!

2 1%l meditate his works of old;
t'he King who reigns ve:
Pil hear his ancient wonders told,
And learn to trust his love.
3 Long did the house of Joscph lie
With ];':prt’s yoke oppress'd; :
Long he delay’d to hear their cry,
Nor gave his people rest. L
4 The sons of old Jacob seem'd
Abandon’d to their foes;

But his almighty arm eem'd
‘The nation that he C:lf)&e.|

5 Israel, his people and his sheep,

% I\.\.‘l‘:‘.'. follow where he calls;

Abides thy word]

_—-—_
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He bade them venture through th
gl e dee;
And made the waves their wdﬁ’.

6T 2
The waters saw thee, mighty God, '2 *T'is not the blood that Aaron

The waters saw thee come:
Backward they fled, and frighted stood,
"‘=t10 make thine armies room.
7Strange was thy journey through the se
: I'hy ~footsteps, Lord, un nm:r:'n.
Terrors attend the wondrous wa_;'
That brings thy mercies down.
8 [Thy voice, with terror in the sound
Through clouds and darkness broke;
All heaven in lightning shone around,
gTal‘l.nd earth with thunder shook,
hine arrows through the ski p
How glorious is thg Lord! I[el'fuv:lﬁx
Surprise and trembling seiz’d the world,
: l:{\nd his own saints ador’d, f
0 He gave them water from th
e
pAnd safe, by Moses® hand, W ory
hrough a dry desert led his flock
Home to_the promis’d land.)

44 f Psata 114. L. M.

jﬁZdn a"Ar:;!gun,Iﬂleudon. G
attending Isracl's journ

i HEN lsra'ol, freed from ’uuraotl.g;
iand

Left the proud t . i

L 1 id tyrant and h
'l'hc_ tribes with cheerful hom.l‘::clz,\]\g;
Cheir King, and Judah was his throne
2 Across the deep their jou '
‘. rney d
The deep divides to mul-(’c Ih:;f\ wl\:{ )
Jordan beheld their march, and ﬂiti
With backward current to his head
JThe mountains shook like frigh : ]

| ted
Like lambs the little hillocks :'cl:fe?'
-I\:ot Sinai on her base could -tnn?.l'
Conscions of sovereign power at hand
4 What power could make vide?

the d

.;\I_;uke Jordan backward :olf?:sdl:::;’::
Vhy did ye leap, ye little hills?
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ?
5 Let every mountain, every {l '
B:-:t;re, and know th? ::plwngh'm:u(:!od
:lhe King of Israel: see him L.-rn"
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear
8[[:3 thunders, and all nature mourns
1,’3"' rock to standing pools he turns ;
Flints spriog with fountains at his word,
And fires and seas confess the L,ofd’

6
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{ Or sent to men by Moses’ hands,
Can bring us safe to heaven.

k Nor smoke of sweetest smel .m'
Can buy a pardon for our guilt,
JAUr save our souls from hell

3 Aaron the priest resigns his b
Anﬁt h(;ﬁd’s Em nlc(li:tteg“\»\fi]i’l-:.i s
he desert yields t th
4AU!)0:;I the appointed hill? e
nc thus on Jordan’s yonder si

“.-l he tribes of Israel s’r.and?r o

hile Moses bow'd his head and died

Short of the promis’d Jand.
”s{-l”'il'l r[;:jpicc, now Joshua* leads!

e ring your tribes to rest;
So far the §aviour's name ceds

.'I‘he ruler and the p:;i\;_s:xucm

&m, the sameé with Jesus, and significs a

449 ;"."l‘t:‘m llov. 1st Part. L. M. ®
aly, Neweourt

{ hr:r'l led te t‘ag.;u. and cﬁi;k&ﬂ:‘?ﬂ.‘;"

( VE thanks to God: he reigns above,
Kind are his thoughts, his name is

o love ;

M mercy ages past have known
And ages long to come shall owu’.

2Let the redeemed of the Lord

The wonders of his grace record:
lA.sracl, the nation whom he chow:
nd rescu'd from their mighty foes.

3 [When God’s almighty arm had broke

Their fetters and U Egypti

v fet yptian yoke

‘ihf.}' trac’d the desert, wandering goumi
wild and solitary ground !

4 There they could find no leading road,

Nor city for a fix’d abode ;
’;}?rlfood, nor ﬁ'mutuin to assuage
ieir burning thirst, or hunger's rage.]

5la their distress, to God they ery'd;

God was their Saviour and their guide ;
!‘l‘t‘ led their march far wandering round;
"Twas the right path toCanaan’s ground.
Thus when our first release we gain
l"‘r’om sin’s old yoke, and Satan’s chain
e have this desert world to pass H
A dangerous and a tiresome placc.'

7 He feeds and clothes us all the way
:ic guides our footsteps, lest we stray :
e guards us with a powerful h;u;rI:

Hxux 124, B.2. C.M
Barby, Swanwick, ‘

On holy Sinai given,

And brings us to the

Eh b 80 let the saints with j
A 't .no;. ‘hzt';?:‘;aofz_dw{‘t);ﬁ::l. ! The truth and ;oodnmg‘?f IEF?rr()lrd'

. t' mandsi How great his works! how kind his :v.n‘s-'
Let every tongue pronpunce his I‘TLLi.a\‘:

avenly land.

40, 451

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.

THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY
OF A CHURCH.

Psam 15. C. M.
4502 Braintree, Stade.
Characters ¢f @ saint; er, a citizen of Zienj eory
the qualifications of @ C hristian.
IWHU shall inhabit in thy hill,
O God of hoiiness?
Whom will the Lord admit todwell
So near his throne of grace?
2'Fhe man that walks in pious ways,
And works with righteous hands,
That trusts his Maker's promises,
And follows his commands.
5He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor slanders with his tongue ;
Will scarce believe an ill report,
Nor do his- neighbour wrong.
4AThe wealthy sinner he contemns,
Loves all that fear the Lord;
And,though to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word.
5His hands disdain a golden bribe,
And never gripe the 3
This man shalldwell with on earth,
And find his heaven sccure.

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCIL .

6 He loves his encmies, and prays

= Yet when his holiest works gre done,

452, 453

ind the 'y
is duor.l

While others gripe and
Sweet charity attends

For those that curse bim to his face s
And doth to all men still the same,
That he would hope or wish from them.

His soul depends on grace 3
This is the man thy face shill see,

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee.
bor®

’1

Psarm 24. C. M.

452; St Davids, Abridge,- London.-

Duwelling with God™

1 HF, earth forever is the Lord’s,
With -Adam’s numerous race ;
He raid its arches o'er the floods,
And built it on the scas.

9But who among. the sons of men
May visit thine abode?’

He that hath hands from mischiefclean,
Whose heart is right with God.
3This is the man may _rise, ‘and take
The blessings of his grace;
This is the lot of those that seck
The God of Jacob’s face.

4 Now let.our souls’ immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare:
Lift up their everlasting doors,
The King of glory’s near.
5The King of glory! who can telt

Psary 15. L. M. & - P .
451 el gt The wooders of his might ?
z Sy ke He rules the nations; but todweil
Religion and _justice, goodness and| Wikl saints is his delight.

truth ; or, dutics to God and man ;

or, the qualifications of a Chrisiian
W

The man that minds religion now,

And humbly walks with God below.
2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is

clean,

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue

He bhates to do his neighbour wrong.
3 [Scarce will he trust an ill report,

Or vent it to his neighbour’s hart.
Sinners of state he can despise,

HO shall ascend thy heavenly place,
Great God,and dw=1l before thy face?

*d in his eyes.]

Paarny 132, C. M. »n

Colchester, London.
A church established.

1[N ]U sleep nor slumber to his eyes
[L Goocl[murid wounld afford,
Till be had found below the skies

A dwelling for the Lord.
"2The Lord in Zion placed his name,
X His ark was settled therc:

To Zion the whole nation came

T'o worship thrice a year.
3But we have no such len ths to go,

Nor wander far nbroag 3

i assemble now,

1453}

But saints are honour
4[Firm to his word he ever stood,
A

nd always makes his promise good

Where'er thy saints
There is_: house for God.]
i PAUSE.

-

Nor-dares to change the thing he ""e]"" 4 Arise, O King of grace, arise,
'

Whatever. pain or loss he bears.

5 [He aever deals in bribing gold,
d mourns

WATTS,

k4

{hat justice should be sold ;
L2

And enter to thy rest: | :
Lo thy church wam'mux longing eyey.
Fhus to be own'd bigst.

Y D ——




e

. 4*Here will 1 meet the hungry poor,

454, 455

Thy Spirit and thy word;

All that the ark did once contain

Could no such grace afford.

6 Here, mighty Goxl! accept our vows;

Here Iet thy praise be spread;

less the provisions of thy house,

And filPthy gloor with bread,
7 Here lct the in

Let God’s Ancinted shine;

Justice and truth his court maintain,

With love and power divine.
8 Here let him hold a lasting throne,
And, as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,
And shame confound his foes.
Pgarwm 132, L. M.
4‘54‘; Dunsian, Eaton.
At the settlement of a church; or, the
ordination of, @ minister.
1 WH.ERE shall W go to seek and find
An habitation “for our God,
A dwelling for th'"Eternal Mind,
Among the sons of flesh and blood?
2The God of Jacob chose the hill
Of Zion, for his ancient rest;
And Zion is his dwelling still,
His church is with his presence blest.
3% Here will I fix my gracious throne,
** And reign forever,” saith the Lord ;

*“Here shall my power and love be known,
** And blessings shall attend my word.

# And £ill their souls with living bread :
““‘Sinners, that wait before my door,
** With sweet provision shall be fed.
6 “ Girded with truth, and cloth’d with
ace,
* My priests, my ministers shall shine :
‘ Not Aaron, in his costly dress,
‘‘Made an appearunce so divine.
€ “ The saints, unable to contain
* Their inward joy, shall shout and sing;
“The Son of David here shall reign,
“And Zion triumph in her King.
7 [**Jesus shall see a numerous seed
“ Born here, t* uphold his glorious name;
¢ His crown shall flourish on his head,
“ While all his foes are cloth’d with
shame.”]

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.
5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

of David reign;

50 happ

457}

The glory of Christ; the success of

. 456, 457

Tobuild our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.
2Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
. And saints adore the name;
They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they suffer shame.
3 The foolish builders,scribe and priest,
; Hqccl._it with disdain ;
Yet on this rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in wvain.
4 What though the gates of heil withstood,
/s Yet must this building rise:
Iis thine own work, Almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.
Psarnar 45, 2d Part. L. M. X
456 Ielington, Antigua.
Christ and kis church; or, the mystical marriage,
1 "THE King of saints, how fuir his face,
Adorn’d with majesty and grace!
He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love.
2 At his right hand, our eyes behold
The queen array’d in purest gold;
The world admires her heavenly dress,
Her robe of joy and righteousness.
3He forms her beauties like his own ;
He calls and seats her near his throne ;
Fair stranger, let thine beart forget
The idols of thy native state.
480 shall the King the more rejoice
In thee, the favourite of his choice :
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd,
For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord.
hour, when_ thou shalt rise
To his fair palace in the skies,
And all thy sons, (a numerous train)
Each like a prince in glory reign.

6 Let endless honours crown his head ;

Let every age his praises spread ;
While we, with cheerful songs, approve
The condescensions of his love.

Psanm 45. 8. M.
Pelham, Froome.

X

the gospel, and the Gentile church.

1 Y Saviour and my King,

Thy beauties are divine ;
Thy lips with blessings overflow,

d55]) PeALx 118, 3dPart. C,M. X| And every grace is thine.
Rochester, London, 2 Now make thy glol?' known ;
Christ the foundation of his chureh. Gird on thy dreadful sword,
1 BEHQL the sure foundation-stone,| And ride in majesty, to spread
Which God in Zjon lays, The conquests of thy word.

438, 459 ITS SETTLEMENT

3 Strike through thy stubborn foes,
4 Ur melt lhc%r hearts t' obey;
While justice,meekness,grace and truth | ¢
Attend thy glorious way.
& Thy laws, O God, are right ;
Thy throne shall ever stand :
And thy victorious gospel prove
A sceptre in thy hand.
5 [Thy Father and thy God
ath without meas;_\rle g{\cd
His Spirit, like a joyful o,
< 'brnui.nt thy sacred head.)
6 [Behold, at thy right hand
'he Gentile church is seen,
Like a fair bride in rich attire,
And princes guard the queen.
7 Fair bride, ?-C{;‘i\'? I:is love :
Forget thy father's house:
Forsake thy gods, thy idol gods,
And pay thy Lord d“f VOWS.
§ O let thy God and King
Thy nweyetest thoughts employ!
Thy children shall his honours sing
In palaces of joy.]
PsarLy 87. L. M.
453; 97th Psalm, (;'amn}lhofm" :
wrch the birth-place of the sainis;
17::- Jﬂrm and Gentiles united in the
“hristian church.
Urguaa in his earthly temple lays
Foundations for his heavenly praise:
He likes the tents of Jacob well,
But still in Zion loves to dwell.
9His mercy visits every house !
Th:t pa 's,;ts night and morning VOWs §
Bat m«]’(cs a more delightiul stay
Where churches meet to praise and pralng.
N { 1
3What glories were escrib’d of old:
Wh:t vsrondcrn are of Zion told!
Thou city of our God below, ‘
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.
4 Fgypt and Tyre, and Greek and J'u.-‘w
Shall there begin their lives anew:
Angels and men shall join- to sing
The hill, where living waters spring.
§When God makesup his last account
Of natives in his holy mount,
"Twill be an honour to upp:eur
As one new borm, or nourish’d there.

Psarm 92. 2d Part.
459% g Dunstan, Portugal.

1 is the garden of God.
The cn'm.r':"tis 5 plmﬂ...; thing to stand

@

1

3The plants

PsaLm 48.
4'60} Dover, St. Thomas,

ll_G

L.M X

450, v}

AND BEAUTY.

Let me within thy courts be seen,
Like a young cedar, fresh and green.

There grow thy sainlsin faith and love,

Blest with thine influence from above ;

Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yiclds such a comely sight as these,
of grace shall ever li_te;
(Nature decays, but grace must ‘thm‘c)
Time, that doth all things else impair,
Still makes them flourish strong and fair.

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew

The Lord is holy, just and true:
None that attenc " his gates shall find
A God unfaithful or unkind.

1stPart. S. M. X

i fety of @ nation.
™ rh"l'ia;%hi;ﬂ;l:dmrg four God,
And let his praise be great;
He makes his churches his abode,
Itis most delightiul seat.
-y temples of his grace,
: ll{:::ebcaulgul they stand!
The honours our native &ﬂace,
And bulwarks of our lan

3 In Zien, 'Goddis known

A refuge in distress;

How T)ﬁgt‘:t has his salvation shone

Through all her palaces. ¥

hen kings against her jol'd,

? ymmaw Evz gnl was there,

In wild confusion of the mind,

They fled with hasty fear.

5 When navies, tall and proud,
Attempt to spoil our peace, 3

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

ave our fathers told,
R gﬁr hcvcs have often secen, A
How well our God secures the folc
Where his own sheep have been,
every new distress
f I\Rv'e'll '3) his house repair,
We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seck deliverance there.

Psarar 48, 2d Part. 8. M P
461 Silver Street, Aylesbury. |
wty of the church; or, goshel
. 200{4131'[1 and order.
1 AR as thy name is known ‘
F The world declares thy praisc.
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne
“T'heir songs of honour Iaise,

ORD
l1-1 In g'-u-dem planted by thy hand ;

'l



&, s

g 2 With joy let Judah stand
q Oa Zion’s chosen hill,
g '

And counsels of thy will,
3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,

Compass and view thine holy ground,

Aud mark the building well ;
4 ‘The orders of th

A house,
I'ne worship of

1y court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,

And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wise!
How glorious to behold!
Beyond

And rites adorn’d with gold.,
6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die,

Will beour God while here below,

£ And ours above the sky.
462 Heux152. B.2. C.M. X
o Dundee, Christmas.

Sinai and Sion.

1 NJOT to the terrors of the Lord,
4+ N The tempest, fire, and smoke ;

Not to the taunder of that word,
Which God on Sinai spbke :
2But we are come to Sion’s hill,
The citf' of our God,
Where mi )
And spread his love abroad,
5 Behold th’ innumerable host
Of angels, cloth’d in light!
{  Behold the spirits of the just,
' Whose faith is turn'd to sight!
4 Beliold the blest assembly there,
Whose names are writ in‘heaven ;
And God, the judge of all, declarc
Their vilest sms forgiven.
5 The saints on earth, and all the dead,
But one communion make;
Al join in Christ, their living Head,
And of his grace partake,
6 In such socicty as this
My weary soul would rest:
The man that dwells where Jesus is,
Must be forever blest,
THE CHURCH'S AFFLICTIONS,
PERSECUTIONS AND COM-

THE CIIRISTIAN CHURCH.

Proclaim the wonders of thy hard,

e pomp that charms the eyes,

der wards declare his will,

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,
Safe through the desert and the deep;

2 Thy church is in the desert now,
Shine from on high and guide us through;
Turn us to thee, thy love restorc;
We shall be sav’d, and sigh no morc.
3 Great God, whomheavenly hosts obey,
How long shall we lament and praye
And wait in vain thy kind return?

How long shall thy fierce anger bum?
41instead. of wine and cheerful bread,
Thy saints with their own tears are fed!
Tum us to thee, thy love restore;

We shall be say’d, and sigh no more.

Pavse 1.

5 Hast thon not planted with thy hands
A lovely vine m heathén lands?
Did not thy power defend it round,
And heavenly dews enrich the ground?
6 How did the spreading branches ghoot,
d bless the nations with the fruit!
BAt nowy, dear Lord, look down and see
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.
7 Why is its beauty thus defac’d?
Why hast thou laid her fences waste?
Strungers and foes against her join,
And every beast devours thy vine.
8 Return, Almighty God, retum;
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn;
Turn us to thee, thy love restore;
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more.

Pavse IL
9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew,
Thou wast its strength and glory too !
Attaek’d in vain by all its foes,
THl the fair Branch of Promise rose
10 Fair Branch, ordain’d of old to shoot
From David’s stoek, from Jacob’s root ;
Himself a noble vine, and we
The lesser branches of the tree.
11'Tis thine own Son, and he shall stand,
Gircwith thy strength, at thy nght hand,
Thy first-born Son, adorn’d and blest
With power and grace above the rest.
120! for his suke, attend our cry;
Shine on thy churches, lest they die ;
Tum us to thee, thy love restore;
We shall be sav’d, and sigh no more.

PLAINTS.
463 PsarLm 80. L. M. % 454; PsALx ‘ll’.l‘ C. M. b
‘ Wells, Portugal. Stade, Plympton.

The church’s prayer under affliction ;
or, the vineyard of God wasted.
1 Glll-:.\'l" Shepherd of thine Israel,

The church's compilaint in fiersecution.
1T ORD, we have heard thy works

of old,

Who didst betweea the cherubsdwell,

Thy works of power and grace,

- 64

465

When to our ears.oar fathers told
The wonders of their days.

2How thou didst build thy churches here,
And make thy pel known ;

Among them did thine arm appear,
Thy light and glory shone,

3In God they boasted all the day ;
And in a cheerful throng

Did thousands meet, to praise and pray,
And grace was all their song.

4 But now our souls aré seiz'd with shame,
Confusion flls our face,

To hear the enemy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.
5¥et have we not forgot our God,
Nor falsely dealt with Heaven;
Nor have our steps declin’d the road

Of duty thou hast given;

6§ Though dragons all around us roar
With their destructive breath,
And thine own hand has bruis’d us sore,
Hard by the gates of death.

PAvsE. ;
7We are expos'd all day to die
As martyrs for thy cause,
As shecp, for sl:m%:ter bound, welie,
By sharp and bloody laws.
8 Awake, arise, Almighty Lord!
Why sleeps thy wonted ce ?
Why should we look like men abhore’d,
Or banish’d from thy face?
9Wilt thou forever cast us off,
And still neglect our cries?
Forever hide thy heavenly love
From our afflicted eyes?
10 Down to the dust our souls are bow’d,
And die upon the

ground ;
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud,

And all their powers confound.
11 Redeem us from perpetual shame,
Our Saviour and our God;
We
Thlt: merits of thy blood.

*55E Bedford, York.
The - hurch pleading withGed undcr rere persecution
ILL God forever castus off?
: W His wrath forever smoke
Against the people of his love,
is little chosen flock?

2Think of the tribes so dearly bought

With their Redeemer’s blood ;
Nor let thy Sion be forgot,
Where once thy glory stood.

ITS AFFLICTIONS AND PERSECUTIONS.

lead the honours of thy name,

PsaLM 74.. C. M., Xor b

465

% Lifb up thy feet, and march in haste,
Aloud our ruin calls;
See what a wide and fearful waste
Is made within thy walls.
4Where once thy churches pray’d-and sangy
Thy foes profanely roar;
"Over thy gates their ensigns hang,
Sad tokens of their power.
5 How are the seats of worship broke!
They tear the buildings downi;
And he that deals the heavieststrofe,
Procures the chief renown.
6 With flames they threaten to destroy
‘Thy children in their nest;
“ Come, let us burn at once,” they Wy,
“7The temple and the priest.
7 And still, to heighten our distress,
Thy presence is withdrawn;
Thy wonted signs of power and grace,
Thy power and grace are gonc.
8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes,
But all the seers mourn:
There’s not a soul among us knows
The time of thy return.
Pavsz.
9 How long, eternal God! how Io’ng
Shall men of pride blaspheme?
Shall suints be made their endless song,
And bear immortal shame?

10 Canst. thou forever sit and hear
Thine holy name profan'd;

And still thy jealousy forbear,
And still withhold thine hand?

11 What strange deliyerance hast thou
In ages long before! {shown

And now no other God we own,
No other god adore. s

12 Thou didst divide the raging sea,
By thy resistless might, ’

To make thy tribes a wondrous way,
And then secure their flight.

131s not the world of nature thine,
The darkness and the day? -

Didst thou not bid the morning shine,
And mark the sun his way?

4 Hath not thy power form’d ev'ry coast,

. l And set t :oeanh its bounds,

With summer’s heat and winter’s frost,
In their perpetual rounds?

15 And shall the sons of earthanddu;;t
“'hat sacred power blaspheme!
Will not thy hand, that form’d them first,

Avenge thine injur’d name?
16 Think on the covenant thoun hast madey
And all thy words of love:

M




466, 467 .

Nor lct the birds of prey invade
Yor vex thy mourning dove.

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCII.

17 Uur foes would triumph in our blood,

1 ‘ud make our hope their jest:

Plead thine own cause, Almighty God,

And give thy children rest.

b.

458, 469

JThey plant their snares to catch my feet,
And nets of mischief spread;

Plunge the destroyers in the pit
That their own hands have made.

And slippery be their ground;
Thy wrath shall make their lives 2 prey,

466 Psavar 83. S.M. And all their rage confound.
; _ Pelbam, Sutton. 5 They fy, like chaff before the wind,
A complaint against frrsecutors. Before thiue angry breath;

1 ND will the God of grace
! A Perpetual silence k(x?;?

The God of justice hold his peace,

And let his vengeance sleep ?

| 2 Behold what cursed snares .

| The men of mischief spread:

1 The_men that hate thy saiats, and thee,

1 Lift up their threatening head.

3 Against thy hidden ones
d Their counsels they employ,
And malice, with her watchﬁvu eye,
. Pursues them to destroy.

" 4 The noble and the base
Into thy pastures leap;

The lion and the stupid ass
Conspire to vex thy sheep.
*“Come, let us join,” they cry,
“To root them from the ground,

“Till not the name of saints remain,
“Nor mémory shall be found.”

. 6 Awake, Almighty God,

¢ And call thy wrath to mind ;

: Give them, like forests, to the fire,

Or stubble to the wind.

7 Convince their madness, Lord,
And make them seek thy name;

Or else their stubborn rage confound,
That they may die in shame,
Then shall the nations know
That glorious, dreadful word,

Jenovau is thy name alone,
And thou the sovereign Lord.
Pearm 35. 1stPart. C.M. b
467 Bangor, Durham.
Prayer gnd faith of fiersecuted sainte;

' or, imfirccations mizxed with churity.

E .1 OW plead my cause,Almighty God,

. "ﬁd W‘Puh ali the ;:uls of l:'rﬂ’fc;

e fight against the men of blood,

. - " Who fight against my life.

2 Draw out thy spear, and stop their wa
Lift thine a "ug rodp, e
~ But to my soul I mercy say,

5

The angel of the Lord behind
Pursues them down to death

6 They love the road thatleads tohell
Then let the rebels die,

Whose malice is implacable
Against the Lord on high.

7 But if thou hast a chosen few
Among that impious race,

Divide them from the bloody crew
By thy surprising grace.

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice
To make thy wonders known;

In their salvation I'll rejoice,
Aud bless thee for my own.

Psarx 14. 2d Part. C.M. b

Plympton, Irish.

The folly of fpersecutors.

1 ARE sinners now so senseless grown,
That they the saints devour?

And never worship at thy throne,

Nor fear thine awful power?

2 Great God ! appear to their surprise;

Reveal (hy dreadful name ;

Let them no more thy wrath despise,

Nor turn our hope to shame.

3 Dost thou mot dwell among the just?

And yet our foes deride,

That we should make thy name our trust,

Great God! confound their pride.

40 that the joyfal day were come,

To finish 3:! dil’h’t‘!{l!

When God shall bring his children home,

Qur songs shall never cease.

468}

PsarLx 53. C.M. X

469 } York, St. Anue.

Victory and deliverance frem persecution.

1 A RE all the foes of Sion fools,
Who thus devour her saints?
Do they not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her complaints ?

2 They'shall be seiz'd with sad surprise;
For God's avenging arm
Scatters the bones of them that rise

1 am thy Saviowr God.”

To do his children harm,

ﬂ

4 Let fogs and darkness hide their way, |

| Is he a God, and shall his grace

' 4Csn a kind woman e'er forget

m, 471

3ln vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array;

When God has first despis'd their host,
They fall an casy prey.

40 for a word from Sion’s King,
Her captives to restore! 3
Jacob with all his tribes shall sing,

And Judah weep no more.

THE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE,
AND TRIUMPH OF THE
CHURCHL.

470} Psarn 135. 1st Part. L. M. &
G loucester, Eaton.
The church is God's house and care.
I DRAISE yethe Lord ; exalt his namc,
While in his holy courts ye wait,
Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.
9Praise ve the Lord; the Lord is good :
To praise his name is sweet employ.
lsrael he chose of old, and still
His church is his peculiar joy.
3The Lord himself will judge his saints;
He treats his servants as his friends;
Andwhen he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.
4Through every age the Lord declares
me, and breaks th? oppressor’s rod ;
“gives his suffering servants rest,
And will be known, Th* Almighty God.
5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love,

People and priests, exalt his name:

Among his saints be ever dwells:
flis church is bis Jerusalem.

71 E Plymouth, Carolina.
God's tender care of his church.

INJOW shall my inward joys arise,

AN And burst into a song;
Almighty love inspires my heart,
And plessure tunes my tongue.

2God, on his thirsty Sion hill,
Some mercy cropss has thrown;

And solemn ouths have bound his love

To shower salvation down.

3Why do we then indulge our fears,

Suspicions and complainta?
Grow weary of his saints?

The infant of her womb,

And, ‘mongst a thousand tender thoughts

ITS SAFETY AND TRIUMPH. .

Hymy 39. B.1. C.M. bor X

5 “ Yet,” saith the Lord, * should nature
change,

¢ And mothers monsters prove,

% Sjon still dwells upon the heart

“ Of everlasting love.

& % Deep on the pzlms of both my hands

¢ | have engrav’d her name ;

% My hunds shall raise her ruin’d walls,

“And build her broken frame.”

Hymsx8. B.1. C.M,
472; Peterboro’, Irish.
The safety and firotection of the church.
IHO'\V honourable is the place
Where we adoring stand;
Zion, the glory of the earth,
And beauts of the land!
% Bulwarks of mighty ce defend
The city where we dwell ;
The walls, of strong salvation made,
Defy th’ assaults of hell.
3Lift up the everlasting gotes,
The doors wide m fling ;
Enter, ye nations, obey
The statutes of our King.
4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,
And live m perfect 3
You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventur'd on his grace.
5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust,
And banish all your fears;
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years.
6 What though the rebels dwell on high,
His arm shall bring them low :
Low as the caverns of the grave
Their lofty heads shall bow.
7 On Babylon our feet shall tread
In that rejoicing hour ;
The ruins of her walls shall spread
A pavement for the poon

Hymx 64. B. 2. L. M.
473} " htcu, Welk, Eaton.
God the glory and dcfence of Siom.
IH.\P!’Y the church, thou sacred place,
The seat of thy Creator’s grace ;
Thine holy courls are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God.
2 Thy walls are strength, andat thy gates
A guard of heavenly warriors wails ;
Nor shall thy deep. foundatiohs move,
Fix’d on bis counsels and his love.

3Thy foes in vain designs engage;

Her suckling bave no room?

Agawst bis (hronie in vain they rage:

o, a8




474, 475
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Like rising waves, with angry roar, [5That sacred stream, thine holy word
That dash and die upon the shore. | That all our raging fear controls:
4 Then let our souls in Sion dwell, Sweet peace thy promises afford,

Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell;| And give new sirength to fainting souls.
His arms embrace this happy ground, |6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Like brazen bulwarks built around. | Secure ﬁg}cinsi a threatening hour ;
5God is our shield, and God our sun;| Nor can her firm foundations move,
Swift as the fleeting moments run, | Builton his truth, and arm’d with power.
On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.

- Hrmx 18. B. 2.
474 Blendon, Shoel.
The ministry of angels,
i 1 IGH on a hill of dazzling Kght
: The King of glory spreads his seat,

And troops of angels, stretch’d for flight,
Stand waiting round his awful feet.
2% Go," saith the Lord, ““my Gabriel, go,
“Balute the virgin®s fruitful womb ;
L .\'!’;.k._- haste, yc-_cb«-rubs, down below,] 3 From sea to sea, through all the shores,
¥ ¢ Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.”| He makes the noise of battle cease;
3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies,}, When from on high his thunder roars,
And thick around Elisha stands; He awes the trembling world to peace.
Anon a beavenly soldier flies, 4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear,
And breaks the chains from Peter’shands.| Chariots he burns with heavenly flame :
4 Thy winged troops, O God of hosts,| Keep silence, all the earth, and hear
Wait on thy wandering  church below;| The sound and glory of his name.
Here we are sailing to thy coasts, |5¢ Be still, and learn that 1 am God,

e

Psatwm 46. 2d Parts L. M. B

476! Truro, Leeds, Italy.
God fights for his church.
1YT,ET Bion in her King rejoice,

Though tyrants rage,and kingdoms vise;
He utters zin elmighty voice,
The nations melt, the tumult dies.
2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought,
And Jacob's God is still our aid:
Behold the works his hand hathwrought,
Wkat desolations he hath made!

LM =

Let angels be our convoy too.

5 Are they not all thy servants, Lord?
At thy command they go and come;
With cheerful haste obey thy word,
And guard thy children to their home.

“ Il be exalted o’er the lands,
“] will be known and fear'd abroad,
¢ But still my throne in Sion stands.”

6 O~ Lord of hosts, Almighty King,

Psarn 468, 1st Part. L. M.
475 97th Psalm, Rothwell.
national desolations.

1 GOD is the refuge of his saints,

When storms of sharp distress invade;

Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl'd
Down to the deep, and bury’d there ;
Convulsions shake the solid world,
Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar;
In sacred peace our souls abide,
While every nation, every shore
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God;

JLife, love, and joy still gliding through,

b

Thechurch'ssafety and triumph among

While we so near thy presence dwell,
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

Hyux28. B.1. C.M. X
477} Wareham, Arundel.
The triumph of Christ over the ene-
mice of his church.
1 WI[.‘\T mighty man, or mighty God
Comes travelling in stute,
Along the Idumean road,
Away from Bozrah’s gate?
2The glory of his robes proclaims
'Tis some victorious King;
“'Tis I, the just, the Almighty One,
“ That your salvation bring.”
3 Why, mighty Lord, thy saints enquire,
Why thine apparel red?
And all thy vesture stain’d like those,
Who in the wine-press tread?

4“1, by myself, have trod the press,

And wateriog our divine abode.

“ And orush™d my foes. alone

a8, 418

My wrath has struck the rebels dead,
“'.\ly fury stamp'd them down.
§%*Tis Edom’s Blood that dyes my robes
“With jn‘\v'fll' scenrlet stains g

“The triumph that my raiment wears
“8prung from their bleeding veins,

§%Thus shall the nations be destroyd,
“That dare insult my saints;

“] have an arm " avenge their wrongs,
% An ear for their compluints.®

HyMx29. B.1. C.M. =
Braintree, I't.u-r!:umugb.

478}

The triv npih of Christ ; or, the ruin of

antichri:t.
l “w
& Where antichrist has stood ;

“The city of my gospel foes
“Shall be a field of blood.

2% My heart has studied just revenge,

“And now the day uppears,

“The day of my redeem’d is come,

“To wipe away their tears.

3% Quite weary is my patience grown,

“ And bids my fory go;

% Swift as the lightning it shall move
“And be as fatal too.

4“1 call for helpers, but in wvain ;
“Then has my gospel none?

IT8 SAFETY AND TRIUMPH.

LIFT my banners," saith the Lord,

480, 481

[ Thy jndgments speak thy holiness,
Through all the nations known.

4Great Babylon, that rules the earth,
Drunk with the martyrs’ blood, °
| Her crimes shall speedily awake
The fury of our God.

5 The cnp of wrath is ready mix"d,
And she mnst drink the

Strong is the Lord, her sovere iZn Judg(‘,
And shall fultil the plagues.

dregs 3

Hymx 58. B.1. L.M. R

Italy, Nantwich.

480;

The devil vanquished ; ory Michael’s
war with the dragon.
1 ¥T nortal tongues attempt to sing
The wars of heaven, when Michacl
stood
‘Chief general of th! eternal King,
And fought the batiles of our God.

2 Against the dragon and his host
The armies of the Lord prevail;
In vain they rage, in vain they boast,
Their courage sinks, their weapons fuil,

113Down to the earll was Satan thfown,
| Down to the carth his legions fell;
Then was the trump of triumph blown,
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell.

% Well, mine own arm has might enough |

!
!
!

% To crush my foes alone.

5% Slaughter and my devouring sword

 Shull walk the strects around,
i Babel shall reel beneath my stroke,
« And stagger to the ground.”
¢ Thine honours, O vietorious King!
Thine own right hand shall raise,

While we thine awful vengeance sing,

Aud our Deliverer praise.

Hymx 56. B. 1. C.M.
Abridge, Christmas.

479}

The song of Moses and the Lamb;

or, Babylm folling.

1 W F.\

Ne sound thy dreadful name;

The Christian church unites the songs

Of Moses and the Lamb.

8Great God! how wondrous are thy works

Of vemgeance, and of grace ;

Thou King of saints, Almighty l,(.rd‘

How just and true thy ways!

3Who dures refuse to fear thy name,

Or worship at thy throne?

WATTS, M

x

sing. the glories of thy love,

4 Now is the hour of darkness past,
Chirist hath assum®d bis reigning power ;
Behold the great accuser cast
Down from the skies, 1o rise no more.

5Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb,
Thine armies trod the tempter down;
YT'was by thy word and powerlul name
They gain’d the battle and renown,

6 Rejoice, ye heavens ; let every star
Shine with new glories round the sky 3
Saints, vhile ye sing the hes \1'|'ll)' waur,
Raise your Uelivercr's name on Ligh

4-81§ Hymx50. B.1. L.M. 2

Wells, Limehouse.

Babylon fallen.
1 IN Gubriel's hand a mighty stone’
Lies,a fxir iype of Babylon:
“ Prophets vejoien, and all ye samts,
“Godshall avery - y our long complaints.””

9 e said, and drendlul 82 he stood,
He sunk the millstone in the floed:

| % Thus terribly shall Babel fall :

| “Thue, and no more be found st 11,9

| | _
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| 6 Though seed lie bury’d long in dust,

: 4 The man that in his furrow’d field

. 484

102, 483, 484

CHURCH MEETINGS.

1 Pearm 126. C. M,
482E Parma, St. Martins, Kingston,

The joy of a remarkable conversion ;

or, melancholy removed,

1YY HEN God reveal’dhis gracious name,
)
And chang’d my mournful state,

M’u]- rapture seem’d a pleasing dream,
‘he grace appear’d so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,

And did thy hand confess;

My tongue broke outin unknown strains,

And sung surprising grace,
3%Great istbe work,”my neighbours cry'd,
And own'd thy power divine;
“ Great is the W(\f{!,“ my heartreply’d,
“ And be the glory thine.”
4The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
Can give us day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight.
5 Let those that sow in sadness wuit
Till the fair harvest come,
They shall confesstheir sheayes are great,
And shont the biessings home.

It shan't deceive their hope ;
The precions grain can ue’er be lost,
For grace insures the crop.

Psanm 126. L. M.
Gloucester, Truro.
Surpirising deliverance.
HEN God restor’d our captive state,
Joywasour song.and grace our theme;
The giace beyond our hopes so great,
That joy appear’d a painted dream.
2 The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays
Unwilling honours to thy mame:
While we with pleasure shout thy praise,
With cheerful notes thy Jove proclaim.
2 When we review®d our dismal fears,
*T'was hard to think they’d vanish so;
With God we left our flowing tears,
He makes our joys like rivers flow.

His scatter’d seed with sadness leaves,
Will shout to see the harvest yield
A welcome load of joyful sheaves.

Poarnm 34, st Part. L. M. X
All Saints, Bath.
Gad's gofe 1 ory deliverance by prager.

the saints
1T ORD, I will bless thee all my days,

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.

455

My soul shall glory in thy grace
\\"I:ile saints rejoice to Iu-u’r the lo.:lg.

2 Come, magnily the Lord with me,
Come, let us all exalt his name:
I songht th® eternal God, and he
Has not expos’d my hope to shame.

31 told him all my secret griel;
My secret groaning reach’d his ears;
He gave my inward pains relief,
And calm®d the tumult of my fears.

4To him the poor lift up their eyes,

Their faces feel the heavenly shine ;
A beam of mercy from the skies
Fills them with light and joy divine.

5 His holy angels pilch their tents
Around the men that serve the Lord:
O fear and love him, all his saints,

Taste of his grace, and trust his word !

6 "The wild young lions, pinch’d with pain
And bunger, roar through all the woot;
But none shall seek the Lord in vain,
Nor want supplies of real good.

Psarm 34, 1st Part. C. M. X
” . M.

43"‘ York, Barby.

Preyer, and praise for eminent deliverance,

1 I’Ll. bless the Lord from day to day;
L How good are all his ways!
lc‘lmmble souls, that use to pray,
Come, help my lips to praise.
2Sing, to the honcur of his name,

_How a poor sufferer cry’d ;

hm: was his hope expos'd to shame,

Nar was his suit deny’d.

3 When threatening sorrows round me

And endless fears arose, stood,

Like the loud billows of a flood,

Redoubling all my woes;

41 told the Lord my sore distress,

With heavy groans and tears;

He gave my sharpest torments ease,

And silenc’d all my fears,

Pavse,

5[0 sinners! come and taste his love,

Come, learn his pleasant ways ;

And let your own experience prove
I'he swecetness of his grace.

6 He bids his angels pitch their tents

Round where bis children dwell ;

w l_zlt ills their heavenly care prevents

No earthly tongue can tell]

7 [O love the Lord, ye saints of his ;

His eye ards the just:

Thy praise shall dwell upon my
tongue ; -

How richly blest their portion is,
Who make the Lord their trust!

YER AND PRAISE FOR ITS ESLARGEMENT, 4’

436, 487, 488 PRA i
8 Young lions,pinch’d withhungcr.roar.")llcr d;st gm\!l r::mwt:n:x:?lm '
. - .h i ﬁ . w 3 r . i
Bu}.&ilmnu::p::‘.s 11\‘1'5 holy "poor [Chose ruins sl\a‘lllmtuﬂb:{lt :gin.
With every neediul g And all that duss ok &
; 3The Lord will raise Jerusalems,

PsArat 66. 2d Part, C. M. *
London, Braintree.

436}
hearing firayer.

Praise to God for
1A TOW shall my so
To that Almighty Power,
Who heard the long requests 1 made
In my distressful hour.

9 My lips and cheerful heart prepare
'{‘u make his merties known ;
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear

‘I'he wonders he hath done.

5He frees the so

And stand in glory there; i
Natiuns shall bow before his name, | |
And kings attend with fedr, $701 o

temn vows be paid' 4 He sits a sovereign on his throne,

§

With pity in his eyes: R

He hears the dying prisoners groan, & |

And sees their sighs anse. 1

uls condemn’d todeath! = ¥

And, when his saints complain,

It shan’t be said, that praying breatk
Was ever spent In vain.

& This shall be known when we are dead,

4When on my head huge sorvows fell,
I sought his heavenly aid;
He sav’d my sinking soul from hell,
Aml death’s eternal shade.
If sin lay cover'd.in my heart,
? . While {myrr employ’d my tongue,
The Lord had shown me no regard,
Nor 1 his praises sung.

5But God (his name be ever blest)

Hath set my spirit

: free,
Nor turn’d from him my poor request,

Nor turn’d his heart {from me,

Psavm 106, 1st Part. L. M. %

Wells, Grreen's Hundredth.

sise to God j orycommunion with saints.
TR0 God the the ever bless’d

- God the great

- I‘O Lotrongs ofllor‘lonr be address’d
His wercy firm forever stands 5
Give him the U anks his

2 Who knows the wonders of thy \\'::)'a?
boundless praise:
are the sonls that fear thee still,

Who shall® fulfil thy
Blest 3
And pay their duty to thy will.
9 Remeinber what thy mercy did
For Jacoh's race, thy chosen sced
And with the same salvation bless
The meanest suppliant of thy grac
40 may 1 see thy tribes rejoice,
And wmd their triaphs with wy voic
This is my glory, Lord, to be
Join’d to thy saintls,

Psarx 102, 2d Parts Ci M.

438; b!'_-'wu!m'ick, St. Anns.

Prayer h

1 ;_,y[' aon

PBehoid the

Her od Lat
And®

yromis"d hour!

comes t’ exalt his power

Jove demands.

and near to thee,

eard, and Zion rul-u::efl.
end her sons pejoice!

I heard her mourning voice,

“ And left on long record, A
That ages yet unborn may reac,
And trust and praise the Lord.

PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR
THE ENLARGEMENT OF
THE CHURCH.

OR,
MISSIONARY MEETINGS.

Psars 72. 1st Part. L. M. B
4892 0ld 100, Eaton, Quercy.
The kingdom of Christ.
L OREAT God, whose universal sway
2 e known and unknown worlds obey,
| Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.
2Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,
All heaven submits (0 his commands 3
His justice ehull avenge the poor,
And pride and rage prevail no more.
3 With power he vindicates the just,
.| And treads the oppressor in the dust >
" | His worship and his fear shall last,
"Till hours, and years, and time be past.

e,
1 on meadows newly mown,

4 As ruiv oW
| S0 shall he send his influence down;
“*1 Yiis grace on fainting souls distils,

thirsty hille.

Like heavenly dew .on
5 The heathen Jands, that lie beneath
"The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at his first dawning light,
And déserts blossom at the sight.

6 The saints shall.flourish in his days,
Drest in the robes of joy and praisc ;
Peace, like a river, from his throne
ghall flow to mations yet unkuotvn.
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490, 491

PsaLm 72. 2d Part.
490} Dunstan, Blendon,

L. M.
JESL’% shall reign w

Does his successive

2[Behold ! the islands,
And Europe her best
From north to south the princes meet
'I'n.pu_y their homage at his feet.
3 There Persia, glorioue to behold,
There India shines in Eastern gold
And barbarous nations, at his word
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.
4 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head ;
s nume, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice,
‘6 People and rewlms of every tongue
Dwell on bis love with ewectest song ;
And infant voices shull proclaim
Their early blessings on his name,
6 Blessings abound whereter he reigns ;
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains,
The weary find eternal rest,
And all the sons of want are blest,
7 [Where he disp lays his healing power,
Deathand the urse are known no more;
In him the tribes of Adum boast
More blessiugs than their father lost.
8 Let every creature rise,
Peculiar honours to our
Angels descend with sor
And earth repeat the
Psaum 45. C. M,

LC
91 f Abridze, Pembroke,
The peraonal plories and government of Chriat.

"LL speak the houours of my King:
His form divinely fair 3

None of the sons of mortal g

and bring
King; -~
\gs  again,
ong Awen.)

"ace

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH.

Christ’s kingdom ameng the Gentiles.
1 ere’gr the sun
Journies run:
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Ti'l moons shall wax and wane no more,
with their kings,
tribute brings :

6 God, thine own

493

Christ exalted, and m ultitudes convere-

492, 48

® 5 Justice and truth attend thee still,
But mercy is thy choice;

And God, thy God, thy soul shall fil
With most peculiar joys.

PsAny 45. 1st Part,

492} Dunstan, Eaton.
The glory of Christ, and powgr of hir gospel,
IN()W be my heart inspir'd to sing
“ The glories of my Saviour King,

Jesus the Lord, how heavenly fair
His forns ! how bright his beauties are!
;|2.0%r all the sons of human race
He shines with a superior grace;
Love from his lips divinely flows,
And blessings all his state compose!
3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord,
Gird on the terror of thy sword !
In majesty and glory ride,
With truth and meekness at thy side.
4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart,
Bhall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ;
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet,
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet,
5Thy throne, O God, forever stands,
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;
Thy laws and works are Just and right,
Justice and grace are thy delight.
God hath riuhl)‘ shed
His oil of gladness on thy head,
And with his sucred Spirit blest
His first-born Son above the rest.

LM &

Psarat 110. Ist Part. L. M. &
Islington, Portugal.

¢ or, the success of the gospiel.

1 HUS the eternal Father spake

To Christ the Son: ** Ascend and sit
“ At my right hand, tll I shall make
“Thy foes submissive at thy feet,

May with the Lord compaie, 2% From Zion shall thy word proceed ;

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heave

nly grace
Upon thy lips is shed: £y,

** Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand

L]
 Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed

Thy God with blessings infiiite
Hath crown’d thy sacred head.
5 Gird on thy sword, victorious P
Ride with majestic sway ;
Thy terrors shall strike through
And make the world obey,
4 Thy throne, O God, forever stands:! 4
'l'ﬁy ord of grace shall prove
A peaceful scepire in thy hands,
Touule thy saints by love,

* And bow their wills to thy command

[ 3% That day shall show thy power is great,
rince !l ** When saints shall flock with willing

minds,

thy foes,| ** And sinners crowd thy temple-gate,
* Where holiness in beauty shines,»

O blessed power! O glorious day !

What « large victory shall ensne!
And eonverts, who thy
Exceed the drops of moruing dew,

grace .-.‘-ryl

194, 495

L. M. ¥ 6
Psarna 110, 24 Part.
494; Newcourt, Portugal..

The kingdam and firiesthood of Christ.
FPHUS the great Lord of earth and sea
Spake to pis Son,and thas he ?‘um,
“Eternal shall thy priesthood c‘orc
& And change from hand to hand no more.

2% Anron and all his sons r.nu.st dies
% But everlasting life is '.hlll!"
“To save forever those that ly"h"
“For refuge from the wrath «:ﬂ 5
“ By me Melchisedek was ma :
“ g“ earth a king and pne,sl_ nt‘ m:;f];
# And thou, my heavenly Priest, she
wlead 3
“And l'unu,:'n)' King,shalt rale my sons.
4 Jesus, the priest, ascends his throne,
While counsels of eternal p«:tiusc:):[,l
Between the Father and the )
Proceed with honour and_ em.:ces_.a"
5 Through the whole earth his reign sh
spread Al
And crash the powers that dare rebel;
Then shall he judge the rising qul]’
And gend the guiity world to hell.
2 ile he treads his glorious way,
.I{:a&urj‘:k‘:hllhe cup of le:lgs and blood,
The sufferings of that dreadful ciayd
8hall bat advance him near to God.

Psarar 110, C. M. B

495; St. Asaphs, Exeter.
Christ's kingdom and Jriesthood. ’
1 TESUS, our Lord, ascend thy t.hrone.
And near thy Father sit: b
1\ Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy focs submit.

ldo!
wonders shall thy gospe
2“';.1{?; couverts shall Surpuss b
The numerous drops of moraing dew,
And own thy sovereign graces
th pronounc’d a firm de.:c.ree.
mgf,:' acha‘r‘:ges what he swm &
« Frernal shall thy priesth K »
« When Aaron. is no more.
4% Melchisedek, that _w;m(l!rws priest
«That king of hig :bm
#That holy man, Who Af = "&g
«\Was but a type of thee.

. lives
r priest forever li
‘”?lo’ ;;leﬂdpfor us above;

| ¢ NT. 496,499
PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR 178 El\L,\RGEMENT A

)
4965

The sung of Zacharias,and the message

ww

3 hall exalt his glorious held.
(’:ﬂud’ lhls high throne m;‘xint;n;e,df
Shall strike the powers lll:d p;l:!'l: |
Who dare oppose lis Teign.

Hyux50, B.l. C.M. §
Arundel, Bray,

of John the Bafitist; ory light and ‘;
salvation by Jesus Christ.

I NTOW be the God of Israel bless'd,

i ;i
'ho makes his truth appear; =
His ;?gli:?y hand fulfils his word,
And ail the oaths he sware.

2 Now he bedews old David’s root,

53] from the skies;
Hc‘Tr:‘::.LcT:l:: Bg‘r;nch of promise grow,
The promis’d horn anse.

Lord
hn was the prophet of 'the "
2. go before. i

ore his face; .
The herald which our Saviour God
Sent to prepare his ways.

4 He makes the great salvation known,

s of pardon’d sios;
W'lgﬁemt divincp,aand heavenly lovey
In its own glory shines.

5 ¢ Behold the Lamb of God,” he cries,

o t takes our guilt _aw.a)::
"y L‘}:: the Spirit o'er his I
*On his baptizing da();.]l T
e vale exnlted high
4 "Bglrﬁ:cgcn mountain lo“;'mhlc
“The proud must stoop, and “Ewuls
~ «Bhail his salvation know. o
7 «Theheathen realms with lnmcids.lnn
«“hall join in swect acw;‘aﬁ L
« Agd all that'’s born of mm:ls\
« The glory of the lﬁ‘r g | g
8 « Behold the Morning butr.ansc,
wYe that in darkness sit; i
e marks the path that Iends[t-i: if o
“ And guides our doubtful icct.

Hyawy 21. B. 1. C. AL b4

497} Arlington, Christmas. -

E he kin, dom of Christ among M.

va(‘;wi::t argbriuua sight appears

l,L "o our belicving eyes :‘d .

The earth and seas are pass'd awiy,
And the old rolling skics.

i , where Gyud
: the third heavem, ]
zrr';’:t holy, happy place, d[r:-:: 3
The new Jerusulem cowes dowT,

Adorn’d with shining grace.

P forever gives
e lessings of his love

ing angels shout for joy’
[P A% the bright asmics 05>

d
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498, 499, 500

# Mortals, behold the sacred seat
*Of your descending King.

“ Removes his bless’d abode ;

“And he, the loving God.

e N ——

“From every weeping eye;

“And death itself shall die.»

|\ 6How long, dear Saviour, O how long
Shall this bright hour delay ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day,

Psaum 117. C. M.
Wareham, Rochester.

498}
1 Praise to God from all nations.

i,

Each with a different tongue;

, Aln evcr{ctlangungc learn his word,

his name be sung.

- 2His mercy

A Proclaim his grace abroad ;

Forever firm his truth sha'l stand;
Praise ye the faithful God,

Psavxw 117. L. M. &

Denbigh, Newcourt.,
The same.

499;

Ty —

Let the Creator’s praise arise ;

§ l:cl the Redeemer’s name be m;m

Through every land, by every tongue.
.‘Flemnl are thy mercies, Lord ;

Hemu] truth attends thy word ; [shore,
n
‘Till suns shall rise and set no more,
Psam 117. 8. M.

Hopkins, Sutton.

300}

:* & The same.

g4 name, Almighty [

, 1 Shall sound throug di:hl:(t}ll.:’.l"ldl'
Gg'ent is thy grace, and sure thy word, 4

| Thy truth forever stands. )

| '3 Far be thine honour

And long thy praise ;tpu'l.euﬁ:
l‘ Till morning light and evening shade
| Shall be ex g’d no more,

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM.

4%“The God of glory down to men

* Men, the dear objects of his grace,

& ' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears
" _ fears, |
And pains, and groans, and griefs, sud

ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,

reigns through every land;

ROM all that dwell below the skies,

praise shall sound from shore to

501, 502, 508

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM.

50]; Hymx 52. B.1. L.M. &
Quercy, Eaton.
BLaptism.
l’TWAS the commission of our Lord,
£ **Go,teach the nations,and baptize.”
I'he nations have receiv’d the word
Since he ascended to the skies,

Q‘I!y sits upon the eternal hills,
\151: grace and pardon in his bands,
And sends his covenant, with the seals,
To bless the distant Gentile lands.
‘.
3“ Repent, and be baptiz’d,” be saith,
For the remission of your sins ;"
And thus our sense assists our faith,
And shows us what his gospel means,
4fur souls he washes in his blood,
A’ water makes the body clean;
nd the f,""d Spirit from our God
-D‘cacenda ike purifying rain.
-;;\lhua we engage ourselves to thee
ond seal our covenant with the Lord :
: may the great Eternal Three
n heaven our solemn vows record !
502; \'I.h'.v.'l .81, LM
: Ninety-seventh Psalm, Bath.
;’kbn(;trc buricd with Christ in Bafitism.
T:etnul kno;v that solemn word,
S at we are bury’d with the Lord ;
Baptiz'd into his death, and lheﬁrdl
Put off the body of our sin?
2]?.:;" l?uln receive diviner breath,
- ;d rom corruption, guilt,and death
‘ rom the grave did Christ arise
nd lives to God above the skies.’
J3No more Jet sin nor Satan reign
%u;er our mortal flesh again ; -
e various lusts we u-n'd.b-f 3
Shall bave dominion now po l:n::

508} Hr.\gu 11% B.1, C.M. X
Wareham, Arlington.
l-:fbralmm‘c blessing on the Gentiles,
! OW large the promise! how divine
i To Abrah’'m and his seed!
! be a God to thee and thine
Supplying all their need.” :
2'1"::9 words of his extensive love
rom age tp age endure;

The Angﬁ of the covenant proves,

4od scaly the blesing

Eule,

|

== =

e

04, 503, 506

3Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
I'o our great fathers given;

He takes young children to his arms,
And- calls them heirs of heaven,
40ur God, how faithful are his ways!

His love endures the same;
Nor from the promise of his grace

Blots out the children’s name.
Hymx 114. B1. C.M. ®
504} Christmas, Kingston.
T'he same.

1 ENTILES Ly natare, we belong
To the wild olive wood ;
Grace takes us from the barren tree,
And grafts us in the good.
2With the same blessings,grace endows
The Gentile and the Jew ;
If pure and holy be the root,
Such are the branches too.
3 Then let the children of the saints
Be dedicate to God;
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord,
And wash them in thy blood,
4 Thus to the parents and their seed
Shall thy salvation come,
And numerous households ineet at last
In one eternal home,

Hymx 121. B.1. C.M. X
505‘ Wareham, Bedford.
Chiidren devoied to God.
(For those who praetise Infant Baptism.)
lTi {US sait: the mercy of the Lord,
“1'll be a God to thee ;
“ Pl bless thy numerous race, and they
wShall be a sced for me.”
2 Abrah’m believ’d the promis’d grace,
And gave lis son to God ;
But water seals the Dblessing now.
That once was seal’d with blood.
3Thus Lydia sanctified her house,
When she receiv’d tlu-:z word;
Thus the believing jailer gave
His household to t{m Lord.
4 Thus later saints, eternal King,
‘Thine ancient truth embrace ;

To thee their infant offspring bring,

And humbly claim the grace,

Hymw 134. B.2.
Swanwick, Irish.
ireumcision abolished,

5063

CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM.

2 He said—and with a bloody secal

CcC.M X

507, 508

w1 will the God of Abral’m be,
“ And of his numerous race.”

Confirm’d the words he sPoIr.c;
Long did the sons of Abran'm feel
The sharp and painful voke.

3Till God’s own Son, descending low,

Gave his own flesh to bleed;
And Gentiles taste the blessing now,
From the hard bondage freed.

4 The God of Abral’m claims our praise ;
His promises endure ;

And Chyist the Lord, ip gentler ways,
Makes the salvation sure,

Hrxx127. B.2. L. M,
507‘ Quercy, Gloucester.
Circumcision and bafitism.
[Written cnly for thow who tise the baptisn
d‘lul’umni

x

17 HUS did the sons.of Abrah’m pass
Under the bloody seal of grace!
The young disciples bore the goku,
Till Christ the painful bondage broke,
2By milder ways doth Jesus prove
His Father's covenant, and his love ;
He seals to sajnts his glorions grace,
And not forbids their mfunt race,

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood,
Their children set apart for Godj;
His Spirit on their offspring shed,
Like water pour'd upon the head.
4 Let every suint, with cheerful voice,
In this large covenant rejoice;
Young children, in their early days,
Shall give the Gadd of Abrah’m praise.

Hymx 141, B.2. C.M. X
508} Hymn Secoud, Peterborougl.
Faith assisred by sense ; or, fircaching,
baptisin, and the Lord’s sufificr.
I.M\’ Saviour God,my sovereignPrince
Reigns far above tae skies;

But brings his graces down to sense,

And helps my fuith to rise.
2 Mine eyes and ears shall bless his name,
. They read and liear his word;
My touch and taste shall do tie sume,

{Vlu:n they receive the Lord
3 Baptismal water is design’d

‘I'o seal his cleansing grace;
While at his feast of bread and wine

He gives his saints a place,
4But not the waters of a flood

1 THE promise was divinely free,
T I".:nlz-.n:h'e was the grace; -

-

Can make my flesh so clean

i
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500, 510
As b)( his Spirit and his blood
He'll wash my soul from sin.

5 Not choicest meats nor noblest wines

So much my heart refresh,
As when my fxith goes through the signs,
And feeds upon his flesh,
6 1 love the Lord, who so low,
To give his word a seal;
But the rich grace his hands bestow
Exceeds the figures still

D e el
. THE LORD’S SUPPER.
H 1. B8 L.M b
509‘ ;:ul:thonse, Putney.

The Lord’s supifrer instituted.
P'WAS én that dark,that doleful night,

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

511, 52

2 For food he gives his flesh ;
He bids us drink his blood:
Amazing favour! matchiess grace
Of our descending God!]

3 ‘This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breath,
By umnion with our living
And interest in his death,
4 Our heavenly Father calls
Christ and his members one!

And he the first-born Som
5 We are but several parts
Of the same broken bread!
One body hath its several limbs,
But Jesus is the head.

6 Let all our powers be join'd
His glorious name to raise;
Pleasure and love fill every mindy
And every voice be praise. !

When powers of earth and hell
Against the Son of God's delight, [;utm:'

And friends betray’d him to his focs:,*

2 Before the mournful scene began,

What love through all his actions ran !
What wondrous words of grace he spake!
34 This is my body broke for sin;
“ Receive and eat the living food :
Then took the cup,and bless’d the wine;
% %Tis the new covenant jg my bleod.”
4 [‘For us his flesh with nails was torn,
e bore the scoorge, he [elt the thorn ;
And justice poor’d apon his head
Its heavy vengeance in our stead.]
S}F‘ur us his vital blood was spilt,
To boy the pardon of our guilt;
When for black crimes of biggest size,
He gave his soul a sacriﬂcuj
6 Do this,” he cried, * till time shall end,
0n memory of Yyour dying Friend;
“ Meet at my table, and record
“ The love of your departed Lord.”
7[Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate,
We show thy death, we sing thy name,
Till thou return,gund we shall eat
The marriage buﬁ:ur of the Lamb.} .

) Hxus2." B.3. 8. M.
510 “'atch?nan, Little .\]:.rl?;om‘.x'
Compiunton with Clirist und swich saints.
1 [ §E5US wmvites his saints 1

J To weet around his board :
Here pardon’d rebels sit, and hold
Commaunion with their Lord,

.

5

v g7

512}

Christ’s dying love ; or, our fic rdon

Hymx 3. B.3. C.M. &
Swanwick, Irish.

511¢

The Neww Testament in the blood of
He took the bread,and bless’d and brake; | Christ ; or, the new covenant sealed, |

i1 *“IPHE promise.of my Father’s Io’V:'e |

“Snall stand forever

" . ‘
He said—and gave his soul to death,

And seal’d the grace with blood.

2To this dear covenant of thy word

1 set my worthless name;
I secal th’ engagement tomy Lord,
And make my humble claim.

8 The light, and strength, and pardoning

And glory shali be mine ;  [grace,
My life and soul, my heart and flesh,
And all my powers are thine.

4 I cail that legacy my own,

Which Jesus did beqfeath ;

"T'was purchas'd with a dying groan,

And ratify’d in death,

Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who bless'd us in his will,

And to ‘his testament of love
Made his own life the scal.

Hruxx 4. B.3. C. M.
Bedford, Abridge.

bought at a dear firice.,

I_I( YW condescending and how kind
Was God's eternal Son!

Our misery reach’d his heavenly mind,

Aud pity brought him down.

We the young children of his love, §

| 4 Bless'd be the Lord, who gives his lesh

. 50ur souls shall draw their heavenly
While Jesus finds supplies ; [breath,

513

Drew forth its dreadful sword,
He gave his soul up to the stroke,
Withoat a murmuring word.)
3[He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
‘T'o raisc us to his throne:
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, ]
But cost his heart a groan.] -
4This was compassion like a God,
‘That when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was his blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as t:

Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor lets his saints forget.

6[Here we behold his -bowels roll
As kind as when he died,

And sce the sorrows of his soul
Bleed through his wounded side.]

7[Here we receive repeated scals
OF Jesus® dying love:

Hard is the wretch that never feels
One soft affection move.]

8 Here let our _hearts begin to melt,
While we his death recond,

And, with our joy for pardon'd guilt,
Mouurn that we pierc'd the Lord.

Hyux 5. B.3. C.M. X
York, Arlingion.
Christ the bread of Wfe.
17 ET us adore the Eternal Word,

"I'is he our souls hath fed:
Thou art our living stream, O Lord,
And thou the mmmortal bread.
2[The manna came from lower skies,
But Jesus from above !
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,
And rivers flow with love.
3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last,
Who ate that heavenly bread ;
But these provisisns which we taste,
Can rase us from the dead.)

518%

To nourish dyiwg men ;
And often spreads his table fresh,
Lest we should fiint again.

Nor shall our graces sink to deatly,
For Jesus never dies.

6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays,
But Christ. our life, shall come;

His amrsisted power il raise

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

2[When justice, by our sins provok’d, | 514 5 Hymx 6.

514, 515, 5167

B3 LM W
: Duustan, Old Hundred.

Th¢ memorial of our absent Laord.

IJESU:S is gone above the skies,

W here our weak senses reach him not
nd carnal objects court our eyes,
To thrust our Saviour from our thought.

2 He knows what wandering hearts we

Apt to forget bis lovely face; [huve,
And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.

3The Lord of life this table spread

With his own flesh and dying blood ;
We on. the rich provision feed,
And taste the wine, and bless our God.
4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot,
And ecarth grow less in our esteem ;
Christ and his Jove 1l every thought,
And faith and hope be fix*d on him.
5 While he is absent from our sight,
*Tis to prepare our souls a place,
That we may dwell in beavenly light,
And live forever near his face.
GROur eyes look upward to the hills,
Whence our returning Lord shall come :
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels,
To fetch our longing spirits home.]

515 Hrux7. B.3. L.M. b
o Kirke, Cnrllmﬁ:, Putoey..
Crucifixien to the world by the cross of Chiat,

1 HEN | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain | count but loss,
And pour contempt on ull my pride.
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death Christ, my God:
Al the vain things thut charm me most,
{ sacrifice them to his blood.
3 See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and torrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
4[His dying crimson, like a robe,
Spreads o'er bis body on the treej
Ihen amn | dead to all the globe,
And all the globe is dead to me.]
5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
Tha: were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demunds my soul, my life, my all!
Hxmxg. B.3. C.M. X
Rochester, 51, Anns,

Qhe trer f f s
let ue join 1 joyful tune

)
51‘)\

Our bodies from the tomb.)

b VOME
b l'o our exated Lo,




517 THE LORD'S SUPPER.
Ye saints on high, around his throne,| And humbly view the h
And we around his board, I Flow from his breaking
2 While once upon this lower ground, '7 ‘There, on the cursed tree,
Weary and faint ye stood, In dying pangs he lies,
Whatdcar refreshmentshere ye found | Fulfils 'his' Father’s great decres,
From this immortal food! And all our wants supplies
3 The tree of lifc..t.hat near the throne |8 Thus the Redeemer came,
In heaven’s high garden grows, By water, and by blood;
Laden with grace, bends gently down Anrrwhcn the Spirit speaksthe
Its ever smiling boughs. We feel his witness good,
4[Hovering among the leaves,there stands [9  'While the Eternal Three
I'he sweet celestial Dove; Bear their record abave,
And Jesus on the branches hangs | Here I belicve he died for me,
The banner of his love. And seal my Saviour’s love,
5’Tis n._{oung heaven of strange delight
While in his shade we sit;
His fruit is pleasing to the sight,
And to the tuste as sweet,

Nor let thy grace depart;
Great Comforter, abide within,
And witness to my heart.)

10 [Lord, cleanse my soul from 8 6 [Let such amazing loves as these

6 New life it spreads throngh djing hearts,
LAnd cheers the drooping mind ;
Vigour and joy the juice imparts,
ithout a sting behind.]
7 Now let the ﬂbminp; weapon stand,
JAnd guard all Fden's trees;
There'’s ne’er a plant in all that land,
Fhat bears such fruits as these.

8 Infinite grace our souls adore,
Whose wondrous hand has made
This living branch of sovercign powei
To raise and heal the dead.

Himx 9. B.3. S. M.
-'5‘] 7 E _ Thacher, St. Thomas,
The spirie, the water, and rhe blood
1 ET all our tongues be one,
I'o praise our God on high,
\Vl:o from his bosom sent his Soo,
To fetch us straugers nigh.
2 _b{or let our voices cease
I'o sing the Saviour's name:
10595. the ambassader of peace,
How cheerfully he came!
3 It cost him cries and tears
I'o bring us nrear to God:
(i:g.'u was our debt, and he appears
T'o make the payment goad.
4 [My Saviour’s pierced side
our'd out a double flood;
By water we are parify’d,
Aud pardon’d by the blood.
5 Infinite’ was our guilt,
But he, our Prest, atones:
On the cold ground  his life wae spilt,
And offer’d with his groans.]
6 Lock up. my soul, to him
*Whose death was thy desert,

~ Hrymx 10. B.3. L. M
51 3} Bath, Eaton.

Christ crucifled, the wisdam and prwer of O
ENJATURE with open volume st
Lo spread hérMaker's prase abrosk
And every labour of -his bands
Shows something worthy of & Gods

2But in the grace that rescu'd man

Here, on the cross, tis fairest dra

In precious blood, and criuson ling
3[ Here Lis whole name appears complel
Nor wit can guess, #or reason profy
Which of_ the leticrs best is writ,

I'he power, the wisdom, or the IOI'O-I
4 Here I bebold his inmost heart, [jois;
\'f'hcru grace and vengeance strangelf
Piercing his Bon ‘with sharpest smard,
l'o malke the purchas’d plessures mine

3

50, the sweet wonders of that cross
Where God the Saviour Jov'd and died!
Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wonuds and bleeding side,

61 would forever speak his name,
In sounds to wortal eurs unknown,

And worship at his Father's throne.

- Hyuw1). B.3. C.M. &

319 E St. Asaphs, Devizes,
Purdon brﬂ%’l]l 10 oUr srnses,

1L IRD, how divine thy comforts are!
tHow heavenly is the place,

W here Jesus spreads the sacred feast

Of Lis redeeming grace!

2 Thicre the rich bounties of our God

And swectest glories shine;

ﬁ———-__l____——‘

His brightest form of glory .b'mg%

THE LORD’

There Jesus says that “I am his,
«And my Beloved’s mine.”

5 “Here,” saith the kind redeeming Lord,
And shows his wounded side,

“See here the sprins: of all your ioys,
“That open’d when I died!”

4 [He smiles, and checrs my mourntul
And tells of all his pain; [heart.

« All this.” savs he, “I bore for thee,”
And then he smiles again.]

5 What shall we pay our heavenlyKing
For ‘grace so vastas this!

He brings our pardon to our eyes,
And scals it with a kiss.

Re sounded all abroad;

Such favours are beyond degrees,
And worthy of a God]

7 [ToHim whe wash'd us in his blood,
Be cverlasting praise;

Salvation, honour, glorv, power,
Eternal as his days.]

- Hrux12. B.3. L.M. =
520% 0)d Hundred, Evening Hymn.
The gospel feast.

1 OW rich are thy provisions, Lord !
[H Thy table furnish’d from sbove !
The fruits of life o’erspread the hoard,
The cup o’erflows with beavenly love.
2 Thine ancient (amily, the Jews,
Were first invited. to the feast:
We hnmbly take what they refuse,

521 }

521, 522 &

Hymx13. B.3. C.M. ¥
§t. Martins, Christmas. °
Divinc leve making a feast, and calling in the gucsts,
1 OW sweetand awfulis the place,
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of ber stores!
2Here everv bowel of our God
With soft compassion rolls;
Here peace and pardon, bought with
Is food for dying souls. [bload
3 [While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire.the feast,
Each of us cries,with thankful tongues,
“Lord, why was I a guest?
4% Why was I made tohear thy voice,
wAud enter while there's room,
« When thousands make a wretched
clioice, :
«And rather starve than come?"]
§'Twas the same love that spread the feast
That sweetly forc’d us in;
Else we had still refus’d to taste,
And perish'd in our sin.
6 [Pity the nations, O our God ;
Censtrain the earth to come;
Send thy victorions word abroad,
And brivg the strangers home.
7We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race
May with one voice and heart and soul

Sing thy redeeming grace.)

S SUPPER.

And Gentiles thy salvation taste.
3We are the poor, the blind, the lame ;
And help was far, and death was vigh!

Put at the gospel call we came,
And every want receiv'd supply.

From paths of darkness and despuir,

Glad to enjoy thy presence here.]

With angels join to pruise the Lamby}

\ 5[ What shall we pay th® Etemal Son
That left the heaven of his uhode,
And to this wretched earth came down
To bring us, wanderers, back to God?

BIt cost him death fo save our lives;

To buy our souls it cost his own
And all {he unknown joys be gives,

Were bought with agonies unknown.

% Our everlasting Jove is due
To Him who ransom’d sinners Tost 3

4Trom the highway that leads to hell,

Lord, we are come, with thee to dwell,

Hyux1d. B.3. L.M. =
‘5222 Quercy, Nantwich.
The song of Simeon; or,a sight of
Christ makes death easy.
INTOW have our hearts embrac’d our
N God;
We wonld forget all earthly charms,
And wish to die as Simeon ‘would,
With his young Saviour_in his arms,

2 Our lips should learn that io!rful song,
Were but our hearts prepar’d like ki ;

Our souls still waiting to be gene,

Apd at thy word depart in pesce.

3Mere we have seen thy face, O Lord,
And view'd salvation with our eyes,
Tasted and felt the living Word,
The bread descending from the skies, ®

4 Thou hast prepar’d this dying Lamb,
Jlast sct his blood before our face,
To teach the terrors of thy name,

L]

And pity’d rebels, when he knew

The vast expeuse his love would cost, ]!

And show the wonders of thy grace.




THE LORD'S SUPPER.

523, 524
'Ke is our light; our morning-star

Shall shine on nations yet unknown

The glory of thine I-n{el here,

And joy of spirits near thy throne.
Hymxs 15,

”
"23} St. Anns, Abridge.
Our Lord Jesus at his own table.

1['THE memory of our dying Lord

Awakes a thankful tongue;
How rich he spread his royal

2 Happy the men that eat this bread,
lludc

But doubly bless’d
Tiiat gently. bow'd his 1oving
And lean’d it, Lord, on thee.

3 By faith the same delights we taste

As that great favourite did,

And sit, and lean on Jesus' breast,

And tike the heavenly bread.]

4 Down from the palace of the skies,

. Hither the King descends!

“ Come, my beloved, eat (he cries)

“And drink salvation, friends.

5 [:: My flesh is food and physic too,
¢ A “balm for all your pains:
ﬁml the red streams of pardon flow
From these my pierced veins.”]

6 Hosanna to his bounteous love,
Arl:lor):‘tml? n!_eteﬂm below!
* e s hi i above

3 With nobler bleué:gsu:‘;:.‘
7[Come,the dear day,the glorious hour,
That brings our snuﬁ to rest!
Then we shall need these types no more
But dwell at ti’ heavenly fmt.j

524; Hrm~x16. B.3. C.M. ®™
Mear, Irish.
: waﬁr aganies of Christ,
5 let our pains be all forgot
ey 'r.tl_r hearts no more repine ;
“'hu €rings are not worth a thought
hen, Lord, compar’d with thine.
21In lively ﬁqtrca here we sce {
Eg’l"l:e ‘!)luedmg Prince of love:
‘: of us hopes he died for
nd then our griefs remove %
S[Ou_r humble faith here !nkm'bcr i
While «itting round his bnnrd-nm'
An'! l‘--f'll to Calvary she flies g
'.Io view her groaning Lord.
4His souly, what ngonies it felt
When his own God withdrew !
And the large load of all our guilt

B 85:CoM; ;8

And bless’d the food, and mn';‘;

5%, 5%

6But the Divinity withia
Supported him to bear;

Dying, he_conquer'd hell and sin,
And made Nis triumph there.)

6 Grace, wisdom, justice 'd end
The wonders ofjlht Jny’?[aM|
No mortal tongue, no mortal thought
Can equal thanks repay.
7O0ur hymns should sound like
Could we onr voices raise ; [abor.
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love,
? And all our lives be praise,

Hyux17. B.3.- S. M.
525} 8t. Thomas, Ustic, Pelham.
Incomprrable food ; er, the flesh and blosd of Cheia.
1 [WE sing the amazing deeds

-
’

That grace divine pel
Th? eternal God comes down and bieed:
To nourish dying worms.
2 ‘This sou! reviving wine,
Dear Savionr, "tis thy blood:
We thank that sacre’ flesh of thin
For this immorta! food.]
3 The bangiet that we eat
JIs made of heavenly things;
Earth hath no dainties half so swee
~ As our Redeemer brings.
4 In vain had Adam sought,
And search’d his garden round,
For there was no such blessed fruiy
In all that happy ground.
5 Th’ angelic host above
Can never taste this food ;
They feast upon their Maker's Tove,
But not a Saviour’s blood.
6 On us the Almighty Lord
Bestows his matchless grace;
And meets us with some cheering wor
With pleasure in his face.
7 Come, all ye drooping saints,
And banquet with the King;
This wine will drown your sad complaiuts,
And tupe your voice to sing.
8 Salvation to the name :
Of our adored Christ:  [claim,
Through the wide earth his grace pro-
His glory in the high’st.
Hywx10. B.3. L.M. 8
526; Gloucester, Wells, Bath.
" The same.
| TESUS! we bow before thy feet!

oJ Thy table is divinely stored!
I'hy sacred flesh our sovls have eaty

Lay Leary on him too!

"Tis limng bread—we thank thee, Lord:

" 3Let the vain world pronounce it shame,

527, 528

2 And here we drink our Saviour’s blood;
We thank thee, Lord! *tis generous wine;
Mingled with Jove, the fountain flow’d
From that dear bleeding heart of thine.

30n earth is no such sweetness found,
For the Lamb’s flesh is heavenly food ;
In vain we search the globe around
For bread so fine, or wine so good.

4Carnal provisions can at best

But cheer the heart, or warm the head,
But the rich cordial that we taste
Gives life eternal to the deads
5Joy to the Master of the feast 3

His name our souls forever bless!
To God the King, and God the Priest, 529} Hymx2l. B.3. CM. ®
A loud hosanna round the place. Rochester, Bray.

The triumprhal fecst for Christ’s victo-

Hyms 19. B.3. L.M. X
521 E Eaton, Portugal.
Glury in the cross ; or, not ashamed of |
Christ crucified.
‘IAT thy command, our dearest Lord,
Here we attend thy dying feast ;
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board,
And thine own flesh feeds every guest.
20ur faith adores thy bleeding love,
And trusts for life in one that died;
We hope for heavenly crowns above
From a Redeemer crucified.

And fling their scandals on thy cause ;
We come to boast our Saviour’s name,
And make our triumphs in his cross.
4With joy we tell the scoffing age,
He that was dead has left his tomb;
Me lives above their utmost rage,

And we are waiting till he come.

Hymx 20. B.3. C.M.
528} Bedford, Rochester.

The provisigns for the table of our Lord;
or, the tree of life, and river of love.
1] ORD,we adore thy bounteous hand,
4 And sing the solemn feast,
Where sweet celestial dainties stand
For every willing guest.

2 [The tree of life adorns the board
With rich immortal fruit,
And ne’er an angry flaming sword
To guard the passage to't.

THE LORD'S SUPPER.
4 The food’s

5Shout and proclaim the Saviour’s love,

6 A thousand glories to the God

1 [COME. let us lift our voices high,

3 [Jesus,

prepar’d by heavenly

The pleasures well refin'd ;

"They spread new life through ev
heart,

And cheer the drooping mind.

Ye saints that taste his wine; \
Join with your kindred saints above,
In loud hosannas join. !

Who gives such joy as this;
Hosanna ! let it sound abroad,
And reach where Jesus is.

il

-

ry over sin, and deatMand hell. §

High as our joys arise;
And join the songs above the sky,
Where pleasure never dies.

o

2 Jesus, the God, who fought and bled,

And conquer’d whert he fell ;
Who rose, and at his chariot wheels
Dragg’d all the powers of hell]
the God, invites us here,
To this triumphal feast,
And brings immortal blessings down
For each redeemed guest]
4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ! *
How kind his smiles appear!
And, O! what melting words he says
To every humble ear!
5%For you, the children of my love,
wt was for you I died;
« Behold my hands, behold my feet, J
«And look into my side.
6% These are the wounds for you I bore,
“The tokens of my pains, |
wWhen I came down to free your souls
« From misery and -chams,
7 [ Justice unsheath'd its fiery sword,
« And plung'd it in m heart;
«Iofinite pangs for you 1 bore,
“ And most tormenting smart,
8¢ When hell, and all its spiteful powers,
“Stuod dreadful in my way,
«To rescue those dear lives of yours,
“] gave my Own away.

9% But while I bled, and groan'd, and

tands ,crown’d with livin while |
3.“[“;: uou’:;m‘m flows above, {juices; ;‘ll l;‘mn'd Satan’s ull;uue; d[d.cc_id.
(W § i » High on my cross 1 hung, and spy
And runs down streaming, for our use,| — C5 e g g 44

In rivulets of love.]

WATTS. N

B —




“ And taste my fles
“And live ctcrn):;I
“For ’tis immorta

"b';Y
es bless”
food.” %

11 Victorious God! what can we pay

; For favours so divine?

We would devote our hearts away,

: To be forever thine.]

The tribute of our tongues;
But themes so infinite asglth v

t cse

Exceed our noblest songs.

Hyuw 22. B.3. L.M.
| 530} #7th Psalm, Wells,
The compassion of a dying Christ,

1 UR spirits join t’ adore the Lamb;
O O that our feeble lips could move

In strains immortal as his name,
And melting as his dying love.
2 Was ever equal pity. found?

The Prince of heaven resigns his breath
And pours his Jife out on the gmund’
To ransom guilty worms from death !
3 Plebcl!, we broke our Maker's laws ;

e from the thréatening set us free :

¥
Bore the full vengeance on his c
And nail'd the curses to the“u:’i"

4 [The law proclaims mo terror

‘nd Sinai"s thunder roars ::: :::r:"
From all his wounds new blessings ﬂow.
A sea of joy without a shore. :

& Here we have wash'd our dee i
| repest stains
And hlf'a::i ?ur wounds with hca\'cnl;
Bless’d fountain! springing from the veins
Of Jesus, our incarnate God.] i
In vain our mortal wvoi i
£ : olces striv
lII: lipenk co:ﬁpammn £0 :liwiue'e
d we a thousand lives to gi
A thousand Jives should all be thige.

Hrux 23, B.3. C
‘2'81 3 E}edford, Dundce.(“ a5
race and glory by the death i
1 [GIITING around our Fatheas bonsd:
We raise our tuneful breath .
Our faith beholds her dying Lord
wA.nd dooms our- sins to death.] i
2We see the blood of Jesu
Th“'h_cnce all oul; pardons srissg?d'
e sinner views th” atone .
And loves the ucﬁﬂc:.lcm s,

’, 531 THE LORD’S SUPPER.
4 “Now you must triumma at my feast,

lood ;

12 We give thee, Lord, our highest praise,

X

532,58

40! ’t's impossible that w
_ Who dwell in feeble clac;.
Should equal sufferings bear for thee
Or equal thanks repay. ,

Hruxw24. B.3. C.M. &
532; York, St. James.

Pardon and strength from Christ,
1 FATHER.Wc waﬁ to'fl':ccl thy grace,
A To see thy glories shine;
The Lord will his own table bless,
¢ And make the feast divine.
Ye touch, we taste the heavenly b
J_\.r\'e drink the sacred cupI: i
With outward forms our sense is fed,
Our souls rejoice in hope.
3 We shall appear before the throne
Of our forgiving God,
Dress’din the garments of his Son,
4“Am:1 sprinkled with his blood.
/e shall be strong to run
And climb the gupprer sktvl"f o
Christ will provide our souls with grace:
He bought a large supply.
5[Let us indulge a cheerful frame,
rFm- joy becomes a feast;
We love the memory of his name
More than the wine we taste.]

5832 Hrux25. B.3. C.M. X
Devizes, Barby.
Divine glories and graces
1 HOW are thy glories hf:display'd:
Wi Great God, how bright they shme ;
hile at thy word we break the bread,
X HAnd pour the flowing wine!
ere thy revenging justice stand
Hm\lr’i:?d! its dreadful cnuser:"
_ g mercy spreads !
Tlec Jesus myt?ipe crt:.s:er v
3 Thy saints attend, With every
A(3111l this great sacrifice; biad
nd love appears with cheerful f:
And faith with fixed eyes. Ny
4Our hope in waiting posture sit
Ta heaven directs l{z- si;ht:s'
Here every warmer passion meets,
And warmer powers unite.

5 Zeal and revenge perform their part,

And rising sin roy ;
Repentance comes with aching heart,

Yet not forbids the joy.

5 Thy cruel thorns, thy sha

Procure us hea\'_eynly gﬁ:m

Qur highest gain springs from thy loss;
Qur healing, from thy wounds

6 Dear Saviour, chan, fai

TLct sin forever d:c“, ™ ‘:;_t;lhtt?
hen shall cur souls be all delight,
And every tear be dry.

$34, 535

SOLOMON'S SONG.

Hyxx 66, B.1. ‘LM, &
53*} Italy, Newcourl.
Christ, the King, at fiis table.
1T ET him embrace my soul,and prove
Mine interest in his heavenly love:
The voice that télls me,* Thouart mine,"
Exceeds the blessings of the vine.
20n thee th anointing Spirit came,
And spread the savour of thy name;
That oil of gladness and of grace
Draws virgin souls to mest thy face.
3Jesus, allure me by thy charms ;
My soul shall fly into thine arms;
Our wandering feet thy favours bring
To the fair chambers of the King.
il‘\\'ondur and pleasurc tune our yoioe
To speak thy praises, and our Joys.
Our memory keeps this love of thine
Beyond the taste of richest wine.]
§Though in ourselves deform’d we are,
Aod black as Kedar’s tenis appear,
Yet when we put thy beauties on,
Fair as the courts of Solomon.
GIL“'hile at his table sits the King,
e loves to see us smile and sing ;
Our graces are our bes:srcrfume,
And breathe like spiken round the
room.) )
7 As myrrh, new-bleeding from the tree,
Such is a dying Christ to me:
And while he makes ma{] soul his guest,
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest.
B[No beams of cedar or of fir
Can with thy courts on earth compare ;
And here we wait until thy love
Raise us to nobler seats above.]

Hyss 67. B. 1. L.M.
Gloucester, Portugal.

X
535}
Seeking the pastures of Christ the Shepherd.
IT.l‘!n)‘J. w’l‘:—un my soul admires above
All earthly Ey, and earthly love,

Tell me, dear

2 Where
That fro
Fain would
Among them

8 Why should thy
That turns asde to paths unknown

My constant -feet would never rove

rest, among them sleep

' SOLOMON'S SONG.
-i.[Thc footsteps of thy flock I

536}

iepherd, let me know
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ?
is the shadow of that rock,
m the sun defends thy flock?
1 feed among thy sheep,

bride appear like one

I'hy sweetest pasturcs here they
A ‘wondrous feast thy love preps
Bought with thy wounds and groa
and teafs.

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food,

And bids me drink his richest blood :
Here to thesé hills my soul will comé,
Till my Beloved lead me home.]
Hyux68. B.T. LM x°
Wells, Shoel.

The bangquet of love.

1 DEHOLD the Rose of Sharon here,
The lily which the valleys bear;
Behold the tree of life, that gives
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves.
2 Among the thorns so lilies shine,
Among wild gourds the noble vine ;
8o in tine eyes my Saviour proves,
Amidst a thousand meaner loves.

3 Beneath his cooling shade 1 sat,
To shield me from the burning heat ;
Of heavenly fruit be spreads a feast,
I'o feed my eyes, and please my taste.
4Q(iudly be brought me to the place
Where stands the banquet of his grace ; 4
He saw me faing, and o'er my head
The banmer of his love he spread.
5 With living bread and generous wine
He cheers this sinking heart of mine:
And opening his own heart to me, [be.]
He shows his thoughts, how kind they

60 never let my Lord depart;

Lie down and rest upon my heart :
] charge my sins not once to move,
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love.

Hxxy 69. B.1. L.M. ®
537; ltaly, Rothwell, Castle Street.

Christ afthcaring to his church, and

secking her comfiany.

1 'I‘"E voice -of my Beloved sounds
Over the rocks and rising grounds ;

O'er hills of guilt, and: seas of griefy

He leaps, he flies to my relief,

2 Now, through the veil of flesh, 1 sec

With eyes of Jove he looks at mes3

Now in the gospel’s clearest glass

He shows the beauties of his face.

.|3Gently he draws my heart along,
Both with his beanties and his tongue 3

| & Rise, saith my Lord, “ make baste

Would never. seck another - love.

away 3
'| “Na moﬂal’ joya are worth thy stay.

1§
i

?
'
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SOLOMON'S SONG.

Jewish wintry state is gone,

The sacred turtle-dove we hear
* Proclaim the new, the joyfal year.
5% Th’ immortal vine of heavenly root
“Blossoms and buds,and gives her fruit,"”
Lp, we are* come to taste the wine ;
Our souls rejoice, and fless the vine.
$And when we hear our Jesus eay,
“* Rise vy my love, make baste away !
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind,
Aud leave all eorthly loves behind.

Hyms 70. Bi1. L. M. X

538} Eaton, Truro.
Christ inviting, and the church an-
swering. the invitation.
IH.-\RK! the Redeemer from on high
Swectly invites his favourites migh ;

From caves of darkness and of doubt,
He gently speaks, and calls us out.

24 My dove, who hidest in the rock,

** Thine heart almost with sorrow broke,
“Lift up thy face, forget thy fear
* And Jet thy voice delight mine eur?
3% Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet ;
“ My graces in thy count'nance meet ;
*Though the vain world thy face dcspiae'
“*Tis bright and comely in mine L-_yt.-s.”‘

4 Dear Loyd, our thankful heart receives |y

The hope thine invilation gives;
To thee our joyful lips shall raise
The voice of prayer nnJ that of praise.
5[1 am my love’s, and be is mine;
b Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join
Nor let a motion, nor a word ;
Nor thought arise to grieve my ‘Lodd.
6 My soul to pastures fuir he, lea
Among the h;l?eu where he fccd.nd-."
Among the saints(whose robes are white.
Washid in his blood) is his delight.
7 Till the day break, and shadows flee
Till the sweet dawning light I see,
Thine eyes to me—-wari oflen turn,
Nor let my soul in darkness moun'n
8 Be like ajbart on mountains
Leap o’er the hills of fear an
Nor gult nor unbelief divide
My love, my Saviour, from my side.

Hwxmx71. B.1.. L. M,

539} Portugal, German. :

Christ found in the street, and broughi|s
to the chure

10!'I'EN I seck my Lord by night,

reen,
sin ;

mists are fled, the spring comes on;

54(); Hrym~ 72.

And bring that coronation

With warm desire and restless thought,
I seek him oft, but find him not.

2Then 1 arise and search the street,
Till T my Lord, my Saviour meet!
I ask the watchmen of the night,
* Where did you sce my soul’s delight™

3 Sometimes I find him in my wa

ll')ilrcctctrl by a heavenly rny,: S
or joy to see his face,

An;lgold h‘:m fast in mine embrace.

4 ‘El bring him to my mother’s home;
Nor does my Lord refuse to come,
To Sion’s sacred chambers, where
My eoul first drew the vital air.

b Ie gives me there his bleeding hearly
Piered for my sake with deadly smart;
I give my soul to him, and there

Our loves their mutual tokens share.]

81 charge you all, ye carthly toys
Approach not to ‘d:‘;turb my!_jut:a:'
Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart,
Nor cause my Saviour to depart.

A B.1. L.M.
Sho€l, Portugal.

The coronation of Christ ; and espons-

als of the church.
D.-}UGI[TEI(S of Sion, come, behold
" The crown of honour and of gold,
Which the glad church, with joys un-
known,
Placed on the head of Solomon.

2Jesus, thou everlasting King,

Accept the tribute which we bring;
Accept the well-deserv’d renown,
Aud wear our praises as thy crown.

3 Let every act of worship be.

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee:
Like the dear hour, when ’from a'}':‘;t-.c
We first receiv’d thy pledge of love.

4The gladness of that happy day,

Our hearts would wish it long to stay 3
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

50! let each minute, as it fies,

Increase thy praise, improve our joys;
Till we are rais'd l‘o sill:;oth thr:{:'
At the great supper of the b.

O that the months wonld roll away,
day! °
of grace shall fill the throne,

Jesus, my love, my soul’s delight;

The Kin
With ll]f

his Father’s glories op,

54T, 542

541 Hyms73. ¥H.1. L.M. X
4 Winchester, Newcourt.
The CAurch’s beauty in the eyes & Christ.
1 KIND is the speech of Christ our Lord,
Affection sounds in every word;

% Lo, thou art fair, my love," be cries;
“Not the young doves have sweeter eyes.
2[“ Sweetare thy lips, thy pleasing voice
“Sulutes mine ear with secret joy=;
% No spice so much delights the smell
%Nor milk nor honey tuastes so well.i
3% Thou art all fair, my bride, to me;
“] will behold no spot in thee”
What mighty wonders love performs,
And puts a comeliness on worms!
4Defil'd and loathsome as we are,
He makes us white, and calls us fair;
Adorns us with that heavenly dress,
His graces, and his righteousness,
5% My sister, and my spouse,’” he cries,
“Bound to my heart by various ties,
“Thy powerful love my heart retains
% [n strong delight and pleasing chains.”
6 He calls me from the leopard’s den,
From this wide world of beasts and men,
To Sion, where his glories are:

Not Lebanon is hall so fair.

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains,

ZUL.OMON’'S EBONG.

6 Our Lord into bis garden

Well pleas’d to smell our poor perfu
And calls us to a feast divine,
Sweeter than boney, milk or'wine.

“The blessings that my Father sends;
# Your taste shall all my dainties E’ovc,
% And drink abundance of my love.”

gJesus, we will frequent thy board
And sing the bounties of our Lor
But the rich food on which we live
Demauds more praise than tongues can

Hymy 75, B.1. L.M. W
548‘ Winchester, Luton.

The descrifition of Chriat, the belqved.
1"]"HE wond'ring world inquires to know
Why 1 should love my Jesus 503
“What are his charms," sa, lhey,‘:’lban
“The objects of a mo love? 5
2 Yes, my beloved, to my sight,
Shows a’uweet mi;lure, red and whites
All human beauties, all divine,

In my-beloved meet and shine,

3 White is his soul, from blemish free;
Rad with the blood he shed for me;
The fairest of ten thousand [fairs;

Nor earthly joys, mor earthly pains,
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay,
When Christ invites my soul away.

r Hrax74. B.1. L.M, =
-’WE Green's Hundredth, Bath.
The church the garden of Christ.
1\WE are a garden wall’d around,
W Chosen and made peculiar ground,
A little spot inclos’d by grace,
Out of the world's wide wilderuess.
2Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand,
Planted by God the Father's hand ;
And all Lis springs in Sion flow,
To make the young plantation grow.
3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,
Blow on this garden of perfume;
Spirit divine, descend and breathe
A gracious gale on planis beneath.
4Make our best spices flow abroad,
To entertain our Saviour God:
And faith, and love, and joy appear,
And every grace be active bhere.

pleasant fruits at his own feast:

A sun among ten thousand stars,

4 [His head the finest gold excels ;
"Yhere wisdom in perfection dwells,
And glory like a crown adorns
Those temples once beset with thorns.

5 Compassions in his heart are found,
allardphy the signals of his wound;
His sacred side no more shall bear

The crucl scourge; the piercing spear. ]

dLHis bands are fairer to behold

Phan diamonds set in.rings of gold;
Those heavenly hands, that on the tree

Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for me.

7 Though once he bow’d his feeble knees,
Losded with sins and agonies,
Now, on the throne of his command,
His legs like masble pillars stand.]
§[His eyes are majesty and love,
'l[‘he e:éle Ezmper‘&, with the dove;
No more shall trickling sorrows rull
Through those dear windows of his soul.}
911is mouth that pour’d out fong complaints
N:w .mue.,.n.mem his fainting saints;
His countenance meore graceful is

5&1,.1 my Beloyed come and taste
I
L

my spouse, 1 come,” hegries,
With love ’nd ple:w_ure in his eyes.
WATTE, N2

Than Lebunon with all its trees;

. —

give.

74 Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 4



TIMES A

Il over glorious is my Lord,
t be belov’d, and yet ador'd;
worth if all the nations knew,

Hrun76." B.1. L. M.
Eaton, Italy, Rothwell.

Christ deoells in-heaveny but wisits on carth.

544

1 WHEN strangers stand and hear

me tell
What beauties in my Saviour dwell,
‘Where he is gone they fuin would know
That they may seek and love him too,

2My best beloved keeps his throune

On hills of light, in worlds unknown ;

¢ But he descends, and shows his face
In the young gardens of his grace,
3[In vineyards planted by his hand,
here fruitful trees in order stand,

He feeds. among the spicy beds,
Where lilies show their spotless heads,

4 He has engross'd my warmest love ;
No earthly charms my soul can move :

the whole carth would love him too.

ND SEASONS. ~ 548, w1
5 In paradise, within the gates,
An bigher entertainment waits;
Fruits new and old, laid up in store,
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more
Hyux%78. B.1. L. M. 2
546} Shoel, Newcourt.
The c!rr:ﬂm ¢f Christ’s love, and the
soul's jealousy of her own.
1 HO'is this fur one in distres,
That travels from the wildernes,
And, press'd with sorrows and with sins,
On her beloved Lord she leans?
2 This is the spouse of Christ our God,
Bought with the treasure of his blood;
And her request, and’ her complaint
Is but ‘the voice of every saint.]
340 let my name engraven stand
‘* Both on thy heart and on thy hand:
‘Seal me upon thine arm, and wear
*That pledge of love forever there.
4 ““Stronger than death thy love is known,
* Which floods of wrath could never

I have a mansion in his heart,

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.

5[He takes my soul ere I'm aware,
And shows me where his glories are

No chariot of Amminadib

The heavenly rapture can describe.

6 O may my spirit daily rise
wings of faith-above the

Till death

To dwell forever with my love.]

Hyun77. B.1. L. M.

845; Shoel, Castle Street.

he | CA

g :{. k::.:u'; ;?w?::}:r‘m“ language
OW, in the galleries of his grace
N Appears the King, and thus he sa:yt,
¢ How fair my saints are in my sigh
“My love how pleasant for delight 1"

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord,
There's beavenly grace in every word ;
From that dear mouth a stream divine
Flows, sweeter than the choicest wine.

3Such wondrous love awakes the lip
- Of saints that were almost asleep,

To speak the praises of thy umm‘-,
And wakes our cold affections fame,

4 These are the joys he lets us know
In-fields and vi below :
Gives us a relish of his love

skies,

shall make my last remove,

drown ;
] ‘‘ And hell and earth in vain combine
“To quench a fire so much divine.

5% Buat 1 am jealous of my heart,
‘¢ Lest it should once from thee depart;
‘ Then let thy name be well impress'd

‘““As a fair signet on my breast.

6 ““Till thon hast brought me to thy home,
** Where fears and doubts can never cume,
*Thy count’nance let me often see,
* And often thou shalt hear from me.

7% Come, my beloved, haste away,
“Cut short the lmuu' of thy drli_y;
“Fly like a youthful hart or roe
“ Over the hills where spices grow.”

——

TIMES AND SEASONS.

MORXNING AND EVEXNING.
g~} Hrux79. B.1. L.M. X
947 E Nantwich, Blendon.

A morning hymn.

1 GOD of the morning, at whose voice
I'he cheerful sun makes haste to rise,
And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skice.

2From the fair chambers of the cast

But keeps hisinoblest fgust above,

The ciccuit of -hi® race begine,

43, 549

And, without weariness or rest, ¢ i 0
Round .| To thee 1 ruis’d an evening c
ettt g = ] Thou heard’st when 1 began to p
Aud thine almighty help was rfsgh
3Supported by thine heayenly aid,

I laid me down, and slept secure :

Not death should make my heart afraid,
Though I should wake

30, like the sun may 1 fulil
™ appointed duﬁes,of the days
With ready mind and active will
March on, and keep wy heavenly way.

4['But 1 shall rove and lose the race,

If God, my sun, should disappear,
And leave me in thi¥ woﬂt!'l wild maze,|4
To follow every wandering star.]

5 Lord,thy commands are clean and pure,
Enlightening our _beclouded eyes;
%y threatenings just, (hy promise sure,

, -

§Give me thy counsel for my guide,
And then receive to thy bliss; |,
Allmy desires and hopes beside
Are faint and cold, compar’d with this.

MORNING AND EVENING.

gospel makes the simple wise. | 5 50&

550, 5515
Tir'd with the burdens of the

rise no more,
But God sustain’d me all the night;

Salvation doth to God belong;

He rais’d my head to sée the light,
And muke his praise my mornug songs

Hymx8l. B.1. L.M. B
Nantwich, Dunstan. "
r mornng or ecvemng.
3 .?5;3{;, how ess is thy love!
Thy gifts are every evening new;
And morning ercies, from above,
Gently distil like ecarly dew.

Hyus 6. B.2. C.M. ¥ » ins of the night
1 : 2 Thou spread’st the curtains of mghty
543‘ Abridge, St. Anns, (}n-at (grx'nnlian of my tt!:cpmguht’\!ﬂh;t
A morning song. Thy sovercign word restores the '.1:; s
I( )NCE more,my soul, ,ie rising day | And quickens all my drowsy powers.
Salutes thy waking eyes; 31 yield m{ powers to thy couunland 5
Once more, my voice, thy tnbute pay | To thee 1 consecrate my days ;

To Him that rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats,
'ﬁe da -l'l;l‘n'::\vl the swund,
Wide as the heaven on which he sits,

To turn the seasons round.
3'Tis he supports my mortal frame ;
My long\':e shall . Kk his praise ;
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,
And yet his wrath delays.
4[0Ona worm thy power might tread,
: Amnort.ouid n’e'l:\,' withstand :
Thy justice might have crush’d me dead,
gut mercy held thine hand.
5A thousand wretched souls are fled
Since the last setting sun ;
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread,
And yet my moments rTun.
6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine,
Whilst 1 enjoy the light;
Then shall my sun m smiles decline,
And bring a pleasant night.

: Psatw 3 L. M. b
549 ‘ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Putney.

A morning fisaim.
lO LORD, how many are my foes,
My

peace they daily discompose,

5513

Perpetual blessings from  thine band
Dc:uand perpetual songs of praise.

Psara 141, L. M.
Evening Hymn, Shoel.
Watchfulness and brotherly refiroof.

A moming or Cvening

Psalo.

1 Y God, accept my early vows,
Like morning incense in thy house;

And let my nightly worship. rise,

Sweet as the evening sacrifice,

2 Watch o’er my lips, and guard them,

From every rash and heedless word ;
Nor let my feet incline to tread
The guilty path where sinners lead.

Smite and reprove my wandering way ;
Their gentle words, I{kc ointment shed,
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.
4 When 1 behold them press'd with grief,
Il cry to Heaven for their relief;

And by my warm petitions prove
How m{lch{ prize their faithful love.
Hyux8 B.2. C.M. ®

552}

H

Devizes, Christmas.
hymn for morning or evening.
A NA.witIr{c eerful sound,

1n this weak state of flesh and blood!
But my defence and hope is God.

To God’s upholding hand:

30 may the righteous, when [ stray,. .



554

thousand snares attend us roun
ad yet secure we stand.

hat was 4 most amazing power,

That rais’d us with a word,
And every day, and every hour
We lean upon the Lord.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

555, 566

of my ton
i Ay
2Th h all the dangers of the day
Thy hand was still my guard,
And still to drive my wants away

Thy mercy stood prepar’d.]

Assist the offeri
To reach the

s

3 The evening rests our weary head, |3 Perpetual blessings from above

And angels guard the room ;
We wake?enndg‘ -
i That was not made our tomb.
' 4The rising morning can’t assure
That we shall end the day ;

For death stands ready at the door,

To seize our lives away.
5 Our breath is forfeited by sin
i To God's avenging law;
{  We own thy grace, immortal King,
In every gasp we draw.
6 God is our sun, whose daily light
Qur joy and safety brings;
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night
Beneath his shady wings.

: Hyuxg0. B.1. L.M. &
553! Quercy, All Saints,
An evening hymn,
1THUS far the Lord has led me on,
Thaus far his power prolongs my days,
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace,
2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home;
But he forgives my follies past,
He gives me strength for days to come.
31 lay my body down to sleep;
Peace is the pillow for my head;
While well appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.
4In vain the sons of earth or hell
Tell me a thousand frightful things;
My God in safety mnﬁes me dwell
Beneath the shadow of his wings,
Ep;Faith in his name forbids my fear :
O may thy presence ne'er depart ;
And in the moming make me hear
The love and kindness of thy heart.
6 Thus when the night of death shall come
My flesh shall rest beneath the gronnd,
And wait thy voice, to rouse my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.]

Hyux7. B.2, C.M. =
554} hahuy, Bedtord.
’ An eveming song,
][DR EAD Sovereign, let my evening

we admire the bed

QMF

Encompass me around,
But O, how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found!

4 What have 1 done for him that died
To save my wretched soul?

How are my foliies mu!tii)lied.
Fast as my minutes roli!

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine,
To thy dear cross 1 flee,

And to thy grace my soul resign,
To Le renew’d by thee,

I lay me down ‘to rest,

As in th’ embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour’s. breast.
PsaLm 4, C.M. @

Bedford, Rochester.
«Aa evening fisalm.
1 T ORD, thou wilt hear me when I
<+ 1 am_ forever thine; [pray ;
I fear before thee all the day,
Nor would I dare to sin.
2 And while I rest my weary head,
From cares and business free,
"1is_sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.
3 I pay this evening sacrifice ;
And when my work is done,
Great God, my faith and hope relics
Upon thy grace alove,
4 Thus, with my thoughts compos’d to
I'll give mine eyes to sleep; [peace,
T% hand in safety keeps my days,

id will my slumbers keep.

Psary 139. 3d Part. C. M. =

556 Braintree, Arlington.

The mercies of God innumerable.
An evening psalm.

1T ORD,when I count thy mercies o'er,

< They strike me with surprise ;

Not all the sands that spread the shore

I'o equal numbers rise.

flesh with fear and wonder stands,
he product of thy skill;
And hourly

i rom thy hands
Thy thoughts :E love rev’éad.

555f

Like holy incense rise; [song,

B R e Al

65prinkied afresh with pardoning blood,.

——

57, 558

3These on m
How kind, how d
0 may the hour
Sl find my

5573
Midnight thoughts recollected.
1" WAS in the watches of the night

I kept thy
Amid the darkest hour.

2My

My soul arose on high;

“M

“ Bring thy salvation nigh.”

SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 559,
izht I keep ;|5 The barren clods, refresh’d with
‘:_‘8‘:0 mce!ep Promise a joyful crop; ..
af ends my sleep,| T'he parched grounds look green again,

t"d)ilsl.\ghts with thee. And raise the reaper’s hope.

6 The various months thy goodness crowns ;
PsaLm 63. 2d Part. C. M. X
Bediford, Irish.

¢ heart

How bounteous are thy ways;
Thebleating flocks spread o’er the downs,
And shepherds shout thy praise.

’59 PsarLy 65. 2d Part. C.M.¥%
2 ; Peterborough, Colchester.
The providence of God in air, earth,
and sea ; or, the blessing of rain. J
l'TlS’hy thy strength the mountains

God of eternal power! [stand,
The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.

1 thought upon thy power;
1ovclyp?ace I’lr’l sight ¢

flesh lay resting on my bed;
God, my life, my hope,” I said,

3My spirit labours up thine hill, oL F .
inf mc.lliml;s the hEil.\’L't\'i‘ : '|2 Thy morning light and evening shade

But thy right hand upholds me still,|  Successive comforts bring; y |
While 1 pursue my God. .Ihf plenteous fnulsmnkc{ hz\m;it glad, »

4Thy mercy stretches o'er my head| = hy ﬂ°""'~""3 adorn the spring.
The shu&ow of thy wings; 3 Seasons and times,and moons and hours,

M({ :
My tongue awakes and sings.
5But the destroyers of my peace

Heaven, earth, and air are thine ;
When clouds distil in fruitful showers,
The Author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,

heart rejoices in thine aid ;

in vain;

Shall fret and ra :
The tempter shall forever cease, Borne by the winds around, :
And my sins be slain. With watery treasures well supply

€ ['bi sword shall give my foes todeath,
I

In the dark caverns of the ecarth,
Or to the deeps of hell.

THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR.
SATL {Part. C. M. &

558} Psarm 65. 3¢ Par C
The bleasings of the apring ; or, God gives rain.
IGO()D is the Lord,the heavenly King,

Visits the pastures every spring,
And bids the grass appear.
2 The clouds, like rivers, rais’d on high,
Pour out, at thy command,
Their watery blessings from the sky,
To cheer the thirsty land.
3The soften’d ridges of the field

The furrows of the ground.
5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill,
And ranks of corn appear;
Thy ways abound with blessings still,
Thy goodness crowns the year.

Psary 147. 2d Part. L. M. g

560 Portngal, Antigua.
Swnmer and winter.
I LET Sion praise the mighty God,

And make his honours known abroad,
“ For sweet the joy, our songs to raise,
 And glorious is the work of praise.”
20ur children are secure and blest;
Our shores have peace, our cities rest;
He feeds our sons with finest wheat,
And adds his blessing to their meut.
3 The changing seasons he orduins,
The early and the latter rains;
His flakes of snow like wool he sends,
And thus the springing corn defends,

wd send them down to dwell

St. David, Cambridge.
A psalia for the Husbandman.

Who makes the earth his care;

ring ; -

it the corn to
Tlf:r:':lllcys‘ rich roviiupon yi 4 With hoary frost he strews the ground;
And the poor labourers sing. His hail descends with cl.ul.u-nniowund.
Where is the man, so vainly g

4The little hills, on every side,
The meadows,dress’d in all their pride,

That dares defy his dreadful cold.

5He bids the southern breezes blow:
The ice dissolves, the waters flow?y

Rejoice at falling showers;

Perfume the air with flowers,




t he hath nobler works and ways
o call his people to his praise.

6 To all our realm his laws ar + shown ;
His gospel through the nation known :
He hath not thus reveal'd his word

To every land :—Praise ye the Lord.

Psaum 147. C. M.
561 } Devizes, Parma.
The seasons of the year,
1 WITH‘ songs and honours soundin
Address the Lord on high ;
Over the heavens he spreads his
And waters veil the sky.
2He sends his showersof blessings down
To cheer the plains below;
He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.
3 He gives the grazing ox his meat ;
He hears the ravens cry ;
But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Should raise his honours high.
4 His steady counsels change the face
Of the declining year;
He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintry days appear.
5His hoary frost, his fleecy snow
Descend and clothe the ground ;
The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.
6 When from his dreadful stores on high,
He.pours the rattling hail,
The wretch, that dares this God defy,
Shall find his courage fail.
7 He sends his word, and melts the snow,
The fields no longer mourn;
He calls the warmer gales to blow,
2 I‘41“\1:1(1 bids the spring return.
The changing wind, the flying cloud
Obey hiE‘ E\ighly wm'd{ .
With songs and honours sounding loud,
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

562‘ Psarm 29, L. M.

Truro, All Sainte.
Storm and thunder,
1 IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and pow-
Ascribe due honoufs to his name, [er;
And his eternal might adore.
2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud
Over the ocean and the land;
His voice divides the watery cloud,
. And lightnings blaze at his command.

g He speaks, and tempest, hail and wind

TIMES AND SEASONS.

loud,

563, 564

The fearful hart and frighted hind
Leap at the terror of the sound.

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice,
Aud lo, the stately cedars break:
The mountains tremble at the noise
The valleys roar, the deserts quake,

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood;
The Thunderer reigns forever King:
But makes bis church his blest abode,
Where we his awful glories sing.

6 In gentler Janguage, there the Lon!
The counsels of his grace imparts;
Amid the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts

~ Hrux62. B.2. C.M.bord
563 i Swanwick, London.
God the thunderer; or, the lust judg-
ment and hell®
| Sl.‘\’G to the Lord,ye heavenly hosts,
And thou, O earth, adore;
Let death and hell, through all their
Stand trembling at his power. [coasts,
2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky,
e makes the clouds his throne;
There all his stores of lightning lie,
Till vengeance dartsthem down.
3His nostrils breathe out fiery streams—
And from his awful toogue
A sovereign voice divides the flames,
And thunder roars along!
4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day,
When this incensed God
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea,
And fling his wrath abroad!
5 What shall the wretch, the sinner do
He once defy’d sthe Lord ;
But he shall dread the Thunderer now,
And sink beneath his word.
6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll,
To blast the rebel worm,
And beat upon his naked soul
In one eteranal storm.
* Made
20, 1697,

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

Psatm 8. IstPart. L. M. 3

564 Truro, Shoel.

The husanna of the children; or, in-

fants piraising God.

1 Amﬂuu Ruler of the skies,
Through the wide éhrth thy name is

And thine eternal gloriesrise  [spread;

Lay the wide forest bare around;

O’¢rall the heavens thy hands have made.

in a great sudden storm of thunder, August ‘
566}

565, 566

8To thee the voices of the young

A monument of honour raise;

And babes, with uninstructed tongue,
Declare the wonders of thy praise.

To brmg proud rebels to the ground .
To still the bold blasphemer's rage,
And all their policies confound.
4Children amid thy temple throng
To see their great Redeemer’s face ;
The Bon of David is their song,
And young hosannas Bll the place.
5The frowning scribes and angry priests
In vain their impious cavils bring;
Revenge sits silent in their breasts,
While Jewish babes proclaim their King.

PsALm 34. 2d Part. L M. bor ¥
565} Portugal, Quercy.
Religiour education ; ety instructions of picty.
ICHILDR.E:\‘, in years and knowledge

young, o

Your parents’ hope, your parents’ joy,
Attend the counsels of my tongue;
Let pious thoughts your minds employ.
2If yon desire a length of days,
AnJ, peace to crown your mortal state,
Restrain your feet from impious ways,
Your lips from s'ander and deceit.
+ 3The eyes of God regard his saints,
His ears are open to their cries;
He sets his frowning face against
The sons of violence and lies.
4To hamble souls and broken hearts,
God with his grace is ever migh;
Pardon and hope his love imparts,
When men in (‘iccp contrition lie,
5He tells their tears, he counts their

enNSs,
His Son gerdeenu their sonls from death ;
His Spirit heals their broken bones 3

They in his praise employ their breath.
Psarm 34. 2d Part. C. M. ®

York, Barby. e
Erhortations (o fieace and holiness.

And, that our days be long,
Let not a false or spiteful word
| Be faund upon your tongue.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.
3 His eyes awake to

When broken

3Thy power assists their tender age |4

l(:().\'LF.. child::en. learn to fear the

567,

guard the j

His ‘ears attend their cry;

spirits <well in dust,
e God of grace is nigh

‘What though the sorrows here they taste
Are sharp and tedious too,

The Lord, who saves them all at last,

Is their supporter now.

5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead,

But God secures his own,
Prevents the mischief when they slide,
Or heals the broken bone

6 When desolation, like a flood,

Q'er the. proud sinner rolls,
Saints find a refuge in their Ged,

For he redeem’d their souls.
Hyms 91. B.1. L.M. b
567} Putney, Carthage.

Advice ta youth ; or, old age and death
in an unconverted state.
1 NJOW, in the heat of youthful blood,
Remember your Creator, God:
Behold the months come hastening on,
When you shall say,*My joys are gone."”
2 Behold the aged sinner goes,
Laden with guilt and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead,
With endless curses on his head.
3The dust returns to dust again ;
The soul,in agonies of pain,
Ascends to God, not there to dwell,
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell,
4 Eternal King, I fear thy name;
Teach me to know how frail Iam;
And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.

Hymx89. B.1. L.M. b
568; Armley, Eaton.
Youth and judgment.

1 YEsons of Adam, vain and young,
Indulge youreyes,indulge yourtongur,
Taste the delights your souls desire,
And give a loose to all your fire.
2 Pursue the pleasures you design,
And cheer yourhearts withsongs and wine;
Enjoy the d;y of mirth ; but know
There is a day of judgment too.
3God from on high beholds your thoughts;
His book records your secret faults:
"The works of darkness youhave done
Must all appear before the sun.

Depart ischief, tise -

: l’ursue{r?hﬂl: “1:';::;: fo??ecacc ;lm 4 The vengeance to your follies due

So shall the your ways approve, Should strike iour hearts with terror
And set souls at ease, through :

e A - ST

B —



0, 590

ow will ye stand before his face,
r answer for his injur’d grace?
5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes
From these alluring vanities,

And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord.

Hymx 90, B.1. C.M.

569} Rockingham, Plymouth. b

The same.

17 O, the young tribes of Adam rise,
L And through all nature rove,
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes,

And taste the joys they love.
2They five a loose to wild desires ;

TI‘FM! let the sinners know

e strict account that God i
Of all the works they dorf&qulrcs
3 The Jud epares his throne on high;
The frighted earth and seas g
Avoid the fury of his eye,
And flee before his face.
4 How shall I bear that dreadfi
; Aud stand the fery oo,
ve all mortal joys away,
T‘o be forever l{%st )

,- Psaum 00, 2d Part. C.M. b
"7Oi Rockingham, Wantage.
I i i
s o, oad prefaresih roe ok T %
1T ORD,if thine eyes survey our faults
A+ And justice grow severe, 1
Thy dreadful wrathexceeds our thoughts
-IAnd burns beyond our fear. ‘
2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust
A!iy one_ lt:lfe“cc to thee, g
dam, with all his sons, hay
Their immortality. o
3 Life, like a vain amuse: i
A fable or a song; B
By swift degrees our nature dies,
Nor can our joys be long. :
4'Tisbut a few whose days amount
-To threescore years and ten;
And all beyond that short account
Is soirow, toil and pain
5 [Our vitals, with laborious stri
Bear up the crazy load, i
And drag those poor remains of life
Along the tiresome road.] !
6 Almighty God, reveal thy love :
An&hmt thy'wnth a.la,;e; 19

TIMES AND SEASONS.

51, @2

7 Our souls would learn the heavenly art
I’ improve the hours we have,
That we may act the wiser
And live beyond the grave.
Psarnx 71. 1st Part. — C.M.b
571 St. Anns, Plymouth,
The aged saint’s reflection and hope,
IMY God, my everlasting hope,
A 1 live upon thy truth;
_Thine hands have held my childhood up,
And strengthen’d all my youth.

2 M& flesh was fashion'd by thy power,

Yith all these limbs of mine;

Anfl from my mother’s painful hour,
I’ve been entirely thine.

3 Still hath my life new wonde?s seen,
Rer:ated every year;

Behold my days that yet remain,
I trust them to thy care,

4Cast me not off whenstrengthdecli
When hoary hairs anse;

And round me let thy glory shine

T\;Vhenc'_er thy servant dies.

5 Then, in the history of my a
When men re:vig:;!'y my dzyl-) s‘ge.

They'll read thy love in every page
In every line, thy praise.

~ PsArm 71. 34 Part. C.M. }
o79§ Durham, Canterbury.

The aged Christian’s firayer and song
or, old age,death, and the resurrection.
1 ODof my childhood and my youth,
The guide of all my days,
1 have declar’d thy heavenly truth
And told thy wondrous ways.
2Wilt thou forsake my hoary hai
And leave my fainting h:":'lrl.l’rs‘
Who shall sustain my sinking years,
If God, my strength, depart ?
3 Let me thy powerand truth proclaim
To the surviving age,

And leave a savour of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.
4The land of silence and of death

Attends my next remove ;
O may these poor remains of breath
Teach the wide world thy love.

Pavse.

}
5 Thy righteousness is de d hieh, 1
Uvn e ble th)'l ef;an high, |

O let our sweet ience
The mercies of ;ﬁy mgrore

Thy glory spreads beyond the sky, |
Ancr :'l-{ my praise exceecs, g
L

i3

§0ft have | heard thy threatenings roar,
And oft endur'd the grief;

But when thy hand hath press'd me sore,
Thy grace was my relisf.

?Bzi long experience have I known
‘hy soverecign power to save;

At thy command I venture down
Securely to the grave.

8When I lic buried deep in dust,
My flesh shall be thi\rI cure ;

These withering limbs with thee I trust,
To raise them strong and fair.

FAST AND THANKSGIVING
DAYS, &e.

Psarx 10. C. M. b

5732 Windsor, Wantage.

Prayer heard, and s7ints saved ; or,
frride,atheism, and ofifiression [kunixhcd
For a humiliation day.

IWHY doth the Lord stand off so far?

And why conceal his face,
When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress?
9Lord, shall the wicked stiil deride
Thy justice and thy power?
Shall they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour?
3They put thy judgments from theirsight,
ANY then insult the qoor.
They boast, in their exalted height,
Chat they shall fall no more.
4Arise, O God, lift up thine hand;
Attend our humble cry ;
No enemy shall dare to stand
When God ascends on high.

Pavse.
$Why do the men of malice rage,
And say, with foolish pride,
“T'he God of heaven will ne’er engage
“To fight on Zion's side ;18
6But thou forever art our Lord;
And powerful is thine hand,
As when the heathens felt thy sword,
And perish’d from thy land.
7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And cause thine eur to hear ;

FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &e.

574}
Comprlaint of a

674,

Psatm12. C.M. b
St. Anns, Colchester.

general corrupition
momiers; or, the firomise and signs
of Christ’s coming to judgment.

1 ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail,

Religion loses ground ;
The sons of violence prevail,
And treacheries abound.

2 Their oaths and promises they break,

Vet act the Hatterer’s part;

With fair, deceitful lips they speak,

And with a double heart.

31f we reprove some hateful lie,

How is their fary stirr’d!

« Are not our lips our own,” they cry,

« And who shall be our Lord?”

4 Scoffers appear on every side,
Where a vile race of men

Is rais’d to seats of power and pride,
And bears the sword in vain.

PAvsE.

5Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy rﬁmws bold,

When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxing cold;

61Is not thy chariot hastening on?

Hast thou not giv'n the sign?
May we not trust and live upon
A promise SO divine?

7 %Yes," saith the Lord, * now will [ rise,
wAnd make oppressors flee ;.
«T shall appear to their surprise,
« And set my servants free.”

8 Thy word, like silver seven times try'd,

Through ages_shail endure:
The men, who in thy truth confide
Shall find the promisc surc.

Psarn12. L.M. D or X

576{ Limehouse, Bath.
The saints’ safety and hope in evil
timey ; or, sins of the tagiw comprlain-
ed of, vir. blasfihemy, chood, &c.
1 LOHD. if thou dost not soon appear,

Virtue and truth will flee away;
A faithful man among us here
Will scarce be found, if thou delay.

2 The whole discourse, when neighbours

Hearken to what thy children say,
And put the world in fear.
8 Prond tyrants shall no more Oppress,

No more despise the 1just ;r
confess

meet,
Is fil'd with trifles loose and vain ;
Their lips are flattery and deceit,
And their proud language 18 profane.
3But lips, that with deceit abound,

And mighty sinners shal
They ave but earth and dust.
o

WATTS.

Shall not maintain their triumph long;

IR Cmn e —
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‘ ¢ flattering an
| 4" Yetshall our words be free,” they

5The Lord, who sees the

¢ Thy word, O Lord, tho
Void of deceit shall still appear;
Not silver, seven times puril‘y‘d'

From dross and mixture, shines so clear,
7 Thy grace shall, in the darkest hour,

end the holy soul from | 5
Though when the vilest men ha\":rm "
On every side will sinners

576{

swarm.

Psarym 60. C. M,
Wantage, Chelsea.

Must we forever m ?
Wilt thou indulge immo:::in
Shall mercy ne’er return. ER

3The terror of one frown of thine

Melts all our strength away ;

Like men that totter,drunk with wine,

K We tremble in dismay,
<o .
*“And dreads thy li
“0, heal the s
“And save the sinking land.”
4Lift up a banmer in the field
. For those that fear thy name:
Save thy beloved with thy shield
GAnd put our foes to shame,
5Go with our armies
. Like a c?\e:}-dcrate t(&:;r: fght,
n vain conféderate wers uni
otgamst thy lifted prgd e,
6 Our troops shall gain a wid
By thine assisting haml:c Y
*Tis God that treads the mighty dawn
And makes the feeble stund,
;. PsArm 20. L. M.
377 ; Quercy, Wells.
Prayer and hofie of vietory,
For a day of pmyer in time of war.

TIMES AND SEASONE,

God of rcrzfunce will confound
blaspheming tongue,

power,

b
On a day of humiliation for disappcing-

Sk ments in war.
L ORD, hast thou cast the nation off ?

Our Zion trembles at th stroke,

people thou hast broke,

"

2The name of Jncob® ' God de
Better than shields or bnund:ra?l:d;'

“Qurtongues shall be con!mll'dbynm,: Besoens gt arsnss TR

“ Where is the Lord, will ask
: us why ?
“Or say, our lips are not onro:ng“
oppress’d
led hears the oppressor's ughry strain,
Nlll rise to give his children rest, 3
or shall they trust his word in vain.

hoften try’d,

Succour and strength when Zion calls,
3“. ell he remembers all our sighs;
His Jove exceeds our best deserts ;
His Jove accepts the sscrifice
Of humble groans and broken hearts
4In his ealvation is our h .
! 0
gnd in the name of lm\e';':' God
ur troops shall 1ift their banners up
Our navies spread their flags abroad.
5 Some trust in horses train’d_ for war
And some of chariots make their boasts :
gur surest expectations are 3
rom thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts.
6 [0 may the memory of thy name
nspire our armies for the fight!
Our foes shall fall and die with shame
Or quit the field with shameful fight.]
7§ow save us, Lord, from slavish fear;
Tfm let our hopes be firm and strong,
Alll thy salvation shall appear, 3
nd joy and triumph raise the song.

578}

Prayer for deliverance answered.

IIN‘:'hma own ways, O God of love
e wait the visits of thy gmce-‘
Our souls® desire is to thy name,
And the remembrance of thy face.

2My thoughts are searchin
A » g, Lord i
,Mon‘“nt'h; ‘!:!uk shades of lo:reﬁ:;
1]
My earnest cries salute (h i
kies
Before the dawn restore 1bee .Ii;:t‘.

3 Look how rebellions men i

le
The tender patience of my‘ =(r‘_.g§ $
But Iho{ shall see thy lifted hand
And feel the scourges of thy rod. :

4 Hark! the eternal rends 1l

- . - k

i mighty voice before him "qo:-!-r‘
A voice of music to his friends,
ut threatening thunder to his foes,

5% Come, children,to your Fa !
'3 - ! T ti 1
:: HP(IE in the cbnm!bcrs of ::;’g:::':
-t Till the fierce storms be overblown.
And my revenging fury cease, ;

?

Hymx 30, B.1. L.M.

ye '
Winchester, Shoel.

1 NJOW may the God of power and

N Attend his people’s ]-umblc!:r;;
Jehovah hears when Israel prays,
And brings deliverance from on high,!

6 *“ My sword shall boast its thou i
0 2 -
(¢ And drink the blood of haughty o -
- hile bel.l'renllyoﬁuce around my flock
tretches its and shady wings,”

579, 500 FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &e. 581,
Hymx1. B.2. L.M, X Psanx 67. C.M.
579} Bath, Castle Street. 581 i Stade, Swanwick.

A song of firaise to God.
lN.-\TUIlF., with all her powers, shall
God the Creator and the King:[sing
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas,
Deny the tribute of their praise.
2Begin to make his glories known,
Ye seraphs, that sit near his throne ;
Tune your harps high, and spread the
To the creation’s utmost bound. [sound
37All mortal things of meaner frame,
Exert your force, and own his name ;
While with our souls and with our veice,
We sing his honours and our Jjoye-]
4[To him be sacred all we have,
From the {oung cradle to the grave:
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell,
And every word a miracle.]
5[ These Western shores, our native land,
Lie safe in the Almighty's hand:
Our foes of victory dream in vain,
And wear the captivating chain.]
§Raise monumental praises high
To'Him who thunders through the sky,
And, with an awful nod or frown,
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down.
TP’illnrs of lasting brass proclaim
The triumphs of th’ Eternal Name ;
While trembling nations read from far
The honours of the God of war. |
§ Thus let our flaming zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs !
Let there be sung, with warmest JO¥,
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues.

The nation’s prosperity, and the church's increases
1 SH INE, mighty God, on this our land,

2 [Amidst our States, exalted high,

With beams of heavenly grace ;
Reveal thy power through all our coasts,
And shew thy smiling face,
Do thou ocur glory stand,
And like a wall of guardian fire,
Surround thy favourite land.]

3When shall-thy name from shore to shore

Sound all the earth abroad,
And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God?
4Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,.
Sug loud with solemn voice ;
While thankful tongues exalt his praise,
And grateful hearts rejoice.

5ie, the great Lord, the sovereign Judge,
‘I'hat sits enthron’d above, 4

Wisely comminds the worlds he made:
In justice and in love.

6 Earth shall’ obey her Maker's will,
And yield a full increase;

Qur God will crown his chosen land
With fruitfulness and. peace.

His cho'cest favours here;
Shall see, adore, and fear,
Psarar 107. Last Part. L. M. X
582i Ninety-seventh Psalm, Quercy.

Colonies planted ; ory nations blest and punished.
A Psabm for New-Engla

9[Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ;
The strongest notes that angels raise

nd.
1 HEN God, provok’d with daring
W r:rimu-,
Scourges the madness of the times,

Faint in the worship and the praise.] | e turns their fields to barren sand,
And dries the rivers from the land.

Psanm 144. L. M. = : 3 8
58‘02 ich. 2 His word can: raise the springs agair,
B, 5 PR And make the wither’d mountains green,

Grace above riches; orithe hapfy nation.
where their sons,

Like pillars round a alace set,
bright as polishd stones,

1 HM’PY the city,,

And daughters,
Give strength and  beauty to the state
2 Happy the country, where the sheep
Cattle and corn have large increase ;
Where men securely work or sleep,

Nor sons of plunder break their peace.

3 Happy the nation thus endow’d;
Bat more divinely blest are those,
On whom the all-sufficient God
Himself with all his graee bestows.

Send showery blessitrgs from the skies,
And harvests in. the desert nse.
3 Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey,
"I Or. men. ne' fierce and wild as they,
He bids the oppress’d and.poor repair,
3| And build them towns and cities there.
{They sow the fields,and trees they plant,
Whose yearly froit supplies their want =
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks,
Their wealth increases with-their flocks.
5Thus they are blest; but if they sin,
He lets the heathen nations ing

;____-“

While the creation’s utmost bound: |

7God, the Redeemer, scatters round F

.



TIMES

, 584
savage crew invades their lands |
heir children die by barbarous hands.

& Their captive sons, ex
Wander unpitied and forlorn;

The country lies unfenc’d, unfill’d,
And desolation spreads the feld.
7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns,
Agein his dreadful hand he turns;
Again he makes their cities thrive,
Aund bids the dying churches live.]
8 The righteous, with a joyful sense,
Admire the works of providence ;
And tongues of atheists shall no more
Blaspheme the God that saints adore.
9 How few, with pious care, record
of the Lord!

These wondrous dealin
But wise observeré still shall find

The Lord is holy, just, and kipd.

Hymx 111. B.2. C.M.

g 53; Arundel, Pembroke.
Thanksgiving for wvicto
dominion, and our deliverance.,

And make his glories known,

2 The great, the wicked, and the proud
From their high seats are harl'd;

Jehovah rides upon a cloud,

| And thunders threugh the world,

3 He reigns upon th’ eternal hills,
Distributes mortal crowns;

Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles,

And totter at his frowns,

Navies, that rule the ocean wide

Are vanquish’d by his breath,

:nd legions, arm’d with power and pride,

Descend to watery death

5 Let tyrants make no more pretence

To vex our happy land:
Jehovah's name is our defence,
Our buckler-is his hand,

6 [Still may the King of grace descend

To rule us by his word; !
And all the honoirs we can give
Be offer'd to the Lord.] b

i Psarat 18. 1st Part. C. M. &
584} Warcham, lrish.
L Victery and triumph over l‘ﬂ‘npcnl enemics.
J .\WE love thee, Lord,and we adore;
Now is thiue arm reveal'd;
Thou art our strength, our heavenly

'd to scorn,

; or, God%

177 ION, rejoice; and Judah, sing;
Z The Lord assumes his thmug;
Come, let us own the heavenly King,

AND SEASONSE.

2We fly to our eternal Rock,
And find a sure defence;

His holy name our lips invoke,
And draw salvation thence.

.. What mortal heart can bear
The thunder of his loud al
T'he lightning of his spear?
4 He rides u the winged wind,
And angels in array,
In millions wait, to know his mind,
And swift as flames obey.
5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke
Whole armies are dismay’'d;
His wvoice, his frown, his angry look
Strikes all their courage dead.
6He forms our generals for the field,
With all their dreadful skill,
Gives them his awful sword to wield,

= Aud anakes their hearts of steel.

7[He arms our captains to the fight,

Though there his name's forgot ;

(He girded Cyrus with his might,
When Cyrus knew him not.)

801t has the Lord whole nations blest,
'nll-or his own church’s sake;

\e powers that give his ple rest
Shall of his care panfﬁ?f] :

PsAvx 18. 2d Part. C.M. &

585; ... Devizes, St, Martins,

The cunqueror’s song.

1770 thine almighty arm we owe
4 The triumphs of the day ;
Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe,
.:\nd welt their strength away.
3*T'is by thine aid our troops prevail,

And break united powers;

Or purn their boisted fHleets, or scale
The proudest of their towers.
3How liave we chas’d them through the
And trod them to the ground, [field
While thy salvation was our shield ;

But they no shelter found!
4In vain to idol saints they c
And perish in their bload:
Where is a rock so great, so high,
So powerful as our God?

5The Rock of Israel ever lives ;

,.His name be ever blest;
Fis his own arm the victory gives,
And gives his people rest.

6On kings that reign as David did,

. He pours his blessings down ;
Secures their honours to their se

*  Qurbulwdrk and our shield. [tower,

"

And well supports their crown,

MR

3When God, our leader, shines in arms,

Psana 124, L. M. b
5868 A1 Suints, Castle-Street.
A song for puublic deliverance,
lHAI) not the Lord, may lsrael say,
Had net the Lord maintain’d our side,
When men, to make our lives a prey,
Rose like the swelling of the tide,
2The swelling tide had stoptour breath,
8o fiercely did the waters roll,
We had been swallow’d deep in death;
Proud waters had o’erwheln’d our soul.
3We leap for joy, we shout and sing,
Who just escap'd the fatal stroke;
S0 flies the bird with oheerful wing,
When once the fowler’s snare is broke.
AForever blessed be the Lord,
Who broke the fowler’s eursed snare,
Who sav’d us from the murdering sword,
And made our lives and souls his care,

50ur help is in Jehovah’s name,
Who form’d the earth and built the skies;
He, that upholds that wondrous [rame,
Guards his own church with watchful eyes.
Hyux 92. B.2. C.M. X

587 i Bray, Rochester.

The church saved, and her enemics disappointed ;
or, deliverance from treason.

1 SIIOUT to the Lord, and let our joys
Through the whole nation run:
Ye western skies, resound- the noise
Beyond the rising sun.
2 Thee, mighty God, our souls admire;
Thee our glad voices sing;
And join with the celestial choir,
To praise th’ eternal King.
3Thy power the whole creation rules,
An(‘. on the starry skies,.
Sits smiling at the weak designs
Thine envious foes devise.
4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage,
And, with an awful frown,
Flings vast confusion on their plots,
And shakes their Babel down.

5 ['V'heir secret fires in caverns lay,

And we the sacrifice;

But gloomy caverns strove in vain

To ’scape ali-searching eyes.

6 Their dark designs wereallreveal'd;

Their treasons all betray'd:

Praise to the Lord, who broke the snare

Their cursed hands had laid.]

71In vain the busy sons of hell
Still new rebellions try;

5881
Israel saved, and the Assyrins de-

2Ammg the pra.iscs of his saints,

FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &e.
8 Almighty

grace defends our
From their malicious power:
Then let us with united songs
Almighty grace adore.-

Psatm 76. C. M.
Peterboro®, Rockbridge.

3

sroyed ; or, God's vengeance against
7':& gmr;r'u frraceeds from his caurch.

I-IN Judah God of old was known,

His name in- lsrael great;
In Salem stood his holy throne,
And Zion was his scat,

His dwelling there he chose;
There he'receiv'd their just complaints
Against their haughty foes.

3 From Zion went his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening spear,
The bow, the arrows, and the sword,
And crush'd the Assyrian war.
4 Whet are the carth’s m;dre kingd,om else
But mighty hills of prey

The hill gn ywhich Jehovah dwells
Is glorious more than they. §
5 'T'was Zion's King that stopp’d the breat
Of captains and ﬂw&g’ bands:
The men of might slept fast in death,
And never found their hands.

6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God,
Both horse and chariot fell! '
Wi knows the terrors of thy rod!
Thy vengeance, whocan tell?

7 What power can stand before thy sight,
When-once thy wrath appears?
When. heaven- shines round with-

dreadful light,
The earth lies still and fears.

8 When God in his own sovereign ways,
Comes down to save th’ oppress'd,
The wrath of man shall work his praiseq-

And he'll restrain the rest
9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute brings
Ye princes, fear his frown:
His terror shakes the proudest king,
And cuts an army down.
10The thunder of his sharp rebuke
Qur haughty foes shall feel:
For Jacob’s God hath not forscok,
But dwells in Zion still.

Hymx 140, B.2. C.M. X
589} Arandel, Kingston.
Heneur te magistrates 3 or, government from Goil,

Their souls shall pine with enviousrage ‘

And vex away, and die.
WATTS, 02

T AL Soveveign of the sky
K lmNLwd. of all below, +
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il Form

. 7 The impious crew, that factious band,

J

i

“

590, 501

e mortals to thy majest
| Qur first obedience ojwe.y
| And bless thy providence
istrates of meaner name,

Our glory and defence, ¥
3 [The rulers of these States shall shi

With rays above the rsest, i
Where laws and liberties combine

To make a natiomr blest.]

4 Kingdoms on firm foundation

A hile virtue finds reward' ;stand.
sinners perish from th

By justice and the sword. sz

5 Let Cesar’s due be ever paid

m;{‘o i and ;ﬂs tlhrone ;

consciences and souls were

To be e Lord's alaer "

Psarm 101. L. M.
590; Newcourt, All Sainte.
The magisirate’s frsaim.
IMERCY and judgment are my song!
And since they both to thee belong,
My gracious God, my righteous King,
To thee my songs and vows I’ll bring.
2I1f I am rais’d to bear the sword,
I.I“{.lh?c my cm:imels from thy word;
y justice and thy heaven

Shall be the pattern of my \{afr:cc
3Let wisdom all my actions guide,
And let my God with me reside;
No wicked thing shall dwell with me
Which may provoke thy  jealousy. -
4 No sons of slander, rage and strife,.
Shall be comI)anionn of my life; :
The haughty look, the heart of pride, {1
Within my door shall ne’er abide. :
J\l‘ll search the land, and raise the just
"0 posts of honour, wealth and trust ;
The men that work thy holy will
Shall be my friends and favourites still.]

¢ln vain shall sioners hope to ri
By flatt’ring or mnlicioulptliu; ne

And while the innocent I guard
The bold offender shan't be spar”d.

3

Shall hide their beads, or quit the land ;
And all that break the public mt,'
Where | have power shall be suppress’d.

591} PsaLm 75, L. M. x

4

Old Hundred, Eaton.
Power & government from Godalone
1 thee, Most Holy, and Most High,

TIMES AND SEASONS.

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme,

592}

Th

Thy works declare thy name is nj
Thy works of wonder’md of"pm.
2%To slavery doom'd, thy chosen sons
““ Beheld their foes triumphant rise;
::451&, sore oppress’d by earthl llmne:,
I'hey sought the Sovereign of the skies,
3% 'Twas then, great God, with equal
7 power, .
5 Arose thy vengeanceand thy grace,
3 To scourge their legions from the shore
And save the remnant of thy gme.“
4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride,
Nor lift so high their scornful head ;
But lay their foolish thoughts aside,
And own the * empire” God hath made.

Sb:uch honours never come by ¢
:?ro.r do the winds pfomolio{l I':I::::':,
1Tis ('%od the judge doth one advance,
Iis God that Jays another low.
6 No vain pretence to royal birth
?;hull fix a tyrant on the throne;
wgd, the great sovereign of the earth,
|P rise, and make his justice known.
7‘5}.‘115 hand hoh:h out the dreadful enp
2 vengeance, mix'd with various plagues,
“9'11:3 ¢ the wicked drink them up,
ring out, and taste the bitter dregs.

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the Just:

And while he tram

¢ ples on the prou
And lays their glory iu the dﬁﬂ, o
Our lips shall sing his praise aloud.]

Peary 21, C. M. X
Hymn 24, Arlington.
Our country the care of Hraven,
OUR land, O Lord, with songs.of

Shall in thy s

y strength rejoice,

And, blest with tltygtsaﬂ\‘a{i‘:::;:'l-.ti-_:e
To heaven their cheerful voice.

sure defence,through nations round,

N
5 as spread our wondrous name;

nd our successful actions crown’
VR Gty S fomre,

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

His mercy,-which adorns his throne,

Shall all our wants supply.

But, righteous Lord, thy stubborn foe
ol . e ” "

Shall feel thy dreadful hand;

5 vengeful arm shall find out those
ho hate all just command.

To thee we bring our thankful prese

1%

5When thou a%ﬁust them dost engage,
1

Thy just, but dreadful doom

”1

SICKNESS AND
2

503, 594

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

b '[‘:l::i
thus exalt thy fame; [clare,
While we glad songs of praise preparce
For thinc almighty name,

Psaum 58. L.P. M.
593 St Hellens.

Warning to magistrates.
| TUDGES, who rale the world by laws,
Will ye des;)iu: the righteous cuuse

When th’ inju:"d poor betore you stan
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,
And let rich siuners ‘scape secure,
While gold and greatness bribe your

hands ?

2Hve ye forgot, or mever knew,
That God will judge the judges too?
High in the heavens his justice reigne
Yet you invade the rights of God,
And “send your bold decrees abroad,
To bind the conscience in your chains.
3 A poison’d arrow is your tongue,
The arrow sharp, the poison strong,
And death attends where’er it wounds:
You hear no counsels, cries’or tears ;
8o the deaf adder stopgaber v.rm
Against the power of charming soufitis.
4Break out “their teeth, eterul God,
Those teeth of lions dy'd in blood ;

3

4

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds oise,
Before the sweeping tempest flies,
8o let their hopes and unames be Tost.
5T’ Almighty thunders from the sky,
Their grandeur melts, their titles die,
As hills of snow dissgive and run;
Or snails that perish in their slime,
Or births that come before their time,
Vain births, that never see the sun.
8 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints afford ;

+ Or why support th’ unri

595

3

And crush the Serpents i she dugt: (4 As on some lonel

RECOVERY.

Why will ye then frame wicked la
teous causcs

When will ye once defend the poor,

Irous L -
Lard, thip e v de That sinners vex the saints no more?

They know not, Lord, nor will they
know ;

Dark are the ways in which they go:

Their name of earthly gods is vain,
For they shall fall and die like wen.
Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod;
He is our Judge, and he our God.

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.

Psara 102, 1st Part. C.M. b
Brattle-Strect, Plyimouth.
A fpirayer of the afflict:-d
AR me, O God, nor hide thy face,

1 E
H Bat answer, Jest 1 die;

Hast thou not built a throne of grace,
To hear when sinners cry ?

2 My days are wasted like the smoke,

Jissolving in the air;
My strength is dried, my heart is broke,
And smking in despair.

sphits flag;, like withering grass
with excessive heat;

ri
In secret gapans ny minutes pass,
And [ forget to eat,

building’s top,

. The sparrow tells her moan,

Far fom the tents of joy aud hope,

I sit and grieve alone.

5Ma{ml is like a wilderness,

There beasts of midnight howl :

There the sad raven finds her place,

And there the screaming owl

6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears
Dwell in my troubled breast;

While sharp reproaches wound my ears,
Nor give my spirit rest.

And all that hear shall join and say,
& 8yre there's a God that rules on higil,
%A God that hears his children cry,

«+ And will their sufferings well repay.”

Psaric 82. L. M, *

594’} Islington, Italy.
| God the sufireme governor ; or, mag-
1 istrates warned.
‘ IAMONG the assemblies of the great,

A greater Ruler takes his seat ;
| The of Heaven, as Judge, surveys

?MX cup is mingled with my woes,
nd tears are my ast ;

M{I daily bread like ashes grows
npicasant to my taste.
frov
rown ;

8Sense can afford no real
1o souls that feel thy
Lord, *twas thy hand advanc'd me high,
Thy hand hath cast me down.
9 My locks like wither’d leavesappear,
nd life’s declining light
Grows faint, as evening shadows are,
That vanish into night.

Those gods on earth and all their ways.

L o e nunuui




598, 507

O my eternal

Agesto come shall know thy name,

' And spread thy works
11 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face
Nor will my Lord dela

Beyond th’ appointed honryd' grace,

hat long expected day.

12 He hears his saints, he knows their cry,

ways,
) doom’d to die,
And fiils their tongues with praise,

3d Part. C.M. b

Aund by m
Redeems the prisoners

596‘ PsaLm 39,
wm&r lympmcmmm.
i § er, wil ing.
1§ AOD oty lite, ook gently dows
Bebold the pains

Nor dare dispute thy will,
2Diseases are thy servants, Lord;
They come at thy command ;
I'll not attempt a murmuring word
Against thy chastening hand.
3Yet I may plead with humble cries,
* Remove thy sharp rebukes;”
My strength cansumes, my spirit dies,
i hrough thy repeated strokes.
4Crush’d as a moth beneath shy M
O“I"e bllnoulder to the .(‘Iiust ;Y -
ur feeble powers can'ne’ iths
And all our beauty’s lost, ok
5 [This mortal life decays a
How soon the bubble’s brlzto:!'
Adam and_all his numerous race
Are vanity and smoke ]
6I'm but a sojourner below,
MAs laléemy Iflaﬂu:rs were ;
a well prepar'd
B\hm I the :Puml:::ns :x:a’l;'?'
7But if my life be spard i
,nBeforc_ m)'r last re?nove.a o,
iy praise shall be my busi i
And Tll declare thy lll(s)l\l:.i“ po

597% Pearm 119. 14th Part. C. M. b
1 CONS]DBH all m): sorrows, Lord .
M
hen . will ‘I'ny troubles end ?
me
Afflictions m me learn thy law,

TIMES AND SEASONS.
40 But thou forever art the same,

ﬁ' itly down,
feel ;
But I am dumb. before thy throne,

5992

1

o8, 0

3This is the comfat 1.
‘I Wh;n hnewr distress
read t word, 1
And hate my b B o

4 Had not thy ﬁf;‘m
WO my deligh,
When, earthly joys vm'{ fled,
My soul, opprest with sorrow’s weight,
Had sunk among the dead.

Vi

$1know thy judgments,Lord, areright,
Chough “they may seem severe:
The sharpest ‘sufferings I endure

Flow from :hy fail.g}ul care.
e ‘
6 Béfore 1 knewﬂﬁly chastening rod,
AT e T s s

earn to keep th
Nor wander from t;;p wn’y.

-

H

598} Psanm 119. Last Past. L.M. b
Carthage, Winchester.
Sanctifled affictions : or, delight in the word of Gods

Verse 67, 5.
IFATHER‘ I.bless thy gentle hand ;
How kind was thy chastising rod,
That forc’d my conscience to a stand,
And brought my wandering soul to God'-

2w ands vain, I*went astray, |

' PAd felt thy scourges, Lor’:l';
left my guide, and lost my way,.

But now I love and keepathy word,

3P - Verse- 71,

F # good for me to.wear the yoke,

»For pride is apt fo rise and swell ;

"1:“‘ good to bear my Father’s stroke,
“That I might learn hisMstatutes well.

$00, 601

But thy ficrce wrath I cannot bear;
0 let it not against me rise!

2Pity my languishing estate,

And ease the sorrows which 1 feel ;
The wounds thine heavy hand hath made,
0 let thy gentler touches heal!
38ee how | pass my weary days,
In sighs and groans; and when *tis night,
My bed is water'd with my tears;
My grief consumes and dims my sight.
4 Look how the powers of nature mourn!
How long, Almighty God, how long:
When shall thine hour of grace return ?
When shall I make thy grace my song?
1 feel my flesh so near the grave,
My thoughts are tempted to despair:
Bat graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there.

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul ;
And all ‘despairning thoughts, depart;
My God, who hears my humble moan,
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart.
Psatx 6. C.M. bor
Gw} Plymouth, London. *
Complaint in sickness; or, diseases healed.
IIN anger, Lord, rebuke me not,
Withdraw the dreadful stosm;
Nor let thy fury grow so hot
Against a feeble worm.
"2 My soul’s bow'd down with heavy cares,
{y flesh with pain oppress’d;
My couch is witness to my tears,
{Iy tears forbid my rest.
3Sorrow and pain wear out my days;

Verso 72,
4The law that issues from thy mouth

Verse 73.
5 Thy lnnda have made my mortal frame,
Thy Sprit form’d my soul-within ;
Teach me to know thy wondrous name,
And guard me safe from death and sin.

Verse 74
6 Then all that love and fear the
gl my salvation shall rejoice ;
Am;i I'bave hoped in thy word ;
id made thy grace my only choices

Lord,-

Psatw 6. L. M.
Blendon, Armley. - Dl

ﬂg:rmm in sickness overcome,
D, I can suffer bulios
L When thou with tﬂnd':uu dost

Bangor, London.

Dengfit of w‘, :‘;- ;’g;mﬁ under them,
And thy deliverance send ;
soul for thy salvation faints;

erse 71,
2Yet1 have found 'tis for
T'o bear my Father's rod ;
And live upon my Geod,

cliastise ;

Shall raise my cheerful ions _mord
Than all the treasures ﬁ;“lllw South,.
Or Western hills of golden ore.

I waste the night with cries,
Counting the minutes as they pass,
Till the slow morning rise,
45hall T be still tormented more ?
Mine eyes consum’d with grief?
How long, my God, how long before
Thine hand afford relief?
5 He hears when dust and ashes speak;
He pitics ail our groans;
He saves us
And heals our broken
§The virtue of his sovereign word
Restores our fainting breath ;
But silent ¢
Nor is he known in death,
Psaz 91. L. M,
[601% - “Eiton, Italy.
| Safery in prublic diseases and
| 1 {_ YE that hath made his refuge,

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.

for his mercy’s sake,|’
bones,

ves praise not the Lord,

3

602
_%ull{r‘alk all day beneath his .hade.‘ i
And there at night shall rest his head,
2 Then will [ say, ¢ My God, thy power
“Shall be my foriress and my tower:
1, that am form’d of feeble dust,
4 Make thine almighty arm my trast.”
3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare ;
Satan, the fowler, who betrays °
Unguarded’ souls a thousand ways.
4Just as a hen protects her brood
From birds of prey that seck their blood)
nder ber feathers, so the Lord
Makes his own arm his people’s guard.

51f burning beams of noon conspire’
To dart a pestilential fire,
God is their life, his wings are spread
To shield them with an healthful shade.
61f vapours, with malignant breath,
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death,
Isracl is safe : The poison’d air .
Grows pure, il Isracl’s God be there.
Pavse.
7 What though a thousand at thy side,
At thy right hand ten thousand died ?
Thy God his chosen people saves,
Among the dead, amid the graves.
8 So when he sent his angel down
To make his wrath in Egypt known,
And .slaw their sons, his careful eye
Pass’d all the doors of Jacob by.
9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword,
Receive commission from the Lord
To strike his saints among the rest,
Their very pains and deaths are blest.
10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, .
Shall but fulfil their best desire;
From sins and sorrows set them free,
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee.

Psanm 01, C.M. b4
602; Braintree, Devizes.
Protectionfrom death, guard of an-

gels, victory and deliverance.

1%F. sons of men, a feeble race,
Expos’d to evcr{ snare,
Come, make the Lord your dweliing

And try, and trust his care. [place,
2No ill shall enter where you dwell;
Or if the plague come nigh,
And sweep the wicked down to hell,
"Pwill raise his saints on high.

dam' 3 He’ll give his angels charge to keep

Shall find & most secure abode;

Your feet in all their ways:

[




603 TIMES AND

# To watch your pillow while you sleep,!

And guard your happy days.

4 Their hands shall bear you, lest you fall,l

And dash against the stones;
Are they not servants at his call,
And sent t’ attend his sous?

5 Adders and - lious ye shall tread;

T'he temtgter'l wiles defeat;
He that ha

Puts him beuncath your feets

6 * Because on me they set their love,
saith the Lord)

“I'll save them
“I'il bear their joyful souls above
“ Destruction and the sword.

7'My grace shallanswer when they call ;
[fall,

+ *“In trouble I'll be nigh ;
“My power shall help them when they
**And raise them when they die.

8 “Those that on earth my name have
“I'llhonour them in beaven: [known,
“There my salvation shall be shown,

“And endless life be given.”
Psara 30, 2dPart. L. M. b

603; Portugal, Armley.
Health, sickness, and recovery.
IFIRM was my health, my day was
t

And I presum’d twould ne'er be night ;
Fondly I said within my heart,
“Pleasure and peace shall ne’er depart.”

2 But 1 forgot thine arm was s
Whichmade my mountain standt:gtllg::;;
Soon as thy face began to hide,
My health was gone, my comforts died.

3 1 cned aloud to thee, my Go«
** What canst thou proﬁ’l b; my I:iood.’
s Pcep in the dust, can I declare
% Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there?

4 * Hear me, O God of grace,” | said,
** And bring me from among the dead :"
Thy word rebuk’d the pains 1 felt,
'I‘h’ pardoning love remov'd my guilt.

5My groans, and tears, and forms of wo

. Are turn’d to joy and praises now ;

1 throw my sackcloth on the ground,
And ease and gladness gird me round.

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame,

Shall ne’er be silent of thy pame ;

Thy praise shall sound through earth
and heaven, 4

broke the serpent’s head

7 O love the Lord, all ye his
606}

Long as

604, lm, 604

604 ; Psar> 30. 1stPart. L. M, &
German Hymn, Bath,
T WILL eetol thot Tavdy g
1 'ILL exto on high;
At thy command diseases ﬂyl:!h
Who but a God can speak and save

SEASONS.

From the dark borders of the grave’

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of hi
Aud tell how large his goodness is,
Let all your powers rejoice and bl
While you record his holiness.

3 His aunger but a moment stays;
His love is life and length of days;
Though grief and tears the night employ
The imorning star restores the joy.

Ps'n.u 31. IstPart. C. M.

605 i Stade, York. ]
Deliverance from death.

1 TNTO thine hand, O God of tru

My spirit I commit;
Thou hast redeem’d my soul from dea
And sav’d me from the pit
2 The passions of my hope and fea

Maintain’d a doubtful strife,
While sorrew, pain, and sin
To take away my life.

40 make thy reconciled face
Upon thy servant shine,
And save me for thy mercy’s saks
For I’'m entirely thine.
Pavse.

“1 must despair and die,
“I am cut off before thine eyes;”
But thou hast heard my cry.]

goodness, how divinely free!

5 [’F'wasin my haste my spirit said, >

ow wondrous is th
To those that fear th{ :f\gggty,
And trust thy promises!

And sing his praises loud ;
He’ll bend his ear to your complaints,
And recompense the proud,

Psatu 116, 1st Part. C. M. b
Dundee, York.

R rom sickness.
lLOVEtheZo«f!:he;éar;‘::l cries,
the y
And 'd every groan;

- , when troubles rise,

For sickncss heal’d, and sing forgiven,

hasten. to his throne,

|

saing {

'

607, 608

71Jove the Lord: he bow'd his ear,
And chas’d my griefs away:

O let my heart no more despair,
While 'I have breath to pray!
SMy flesh declin’d, my spirits fell,
nd 1 drew near the dead ;
While inward pangs, and fears of hell,
Perplex’d my wakeful head.
4“My God,” Icry'd,“thy servant save,
“Thou ever good and just;
 Thy power can rescue from the grave,
"'“:; power is all my trust.”

5 The Lord beheld me sore distrest,
He bade my pains remove :
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest,
For thou hast known his love.
6 My G od hath sav’d my soul from death,
And dried my falling tears;
Now to his praise I'll spend my breatb,
And my remaining years.
Hysux 55, B.1. C.M. b
6072 Canterbury, Mear.
Hezekiak's song ; or, sicknese and recovery.
1 HEN we are rais'd from deep
distress, ¢
Our God deserves a song ;
We take the pattern of our praise
From Hezekiah's tongue.
2The gates of the devouring grave
Are n’d wide in vain,,
If he that holds the keys of death
Commands them fast again,
3Pains of the flesh are wout t’ abuse
Our minds with slavish fears;
“Our days are past, and we shall lose
“The rempant of our years."”
¢We chatter with a swallow’s voice,
Or like a dove we mourn,
With bitterness instead of joys,
Afflicted and forlorn.
§Jehovah spesks the healing word,
And no disesse withstands ;
Fevers and pla cbey the Lord,
And fly at his commands.
6If half the strings of life should break,
He can our frame restove: -
He casts our sins behind his back,
And they are found no more.
Psarym 118.
608; Arundel, Mear. _

Ptiblic firaise for deliverance fromdeath.

TIME AND ETERNITY.

2Thy p

3

2d Part. C. M. &

609, 610

Now shall helive : fand none can dae:‘
If God resolve to save.)
raise,more constant than before,
Shall fill his daily breath ;
Thy hand, that hath chastis'd him sore,
I')efcnds him still from death.
the E_ntes of Zion now,
or we shall worship there;
The house, where all the righteousgo,
Thy mercy to declare.

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints,
Ounr thankful voice we raise;
There we have told thee our complaints,

And there we speak thy praise.

e
TIME AND ETERNITY.
Hymy 88" B. 1. L. M. b or#®
609; ('Z:rz;lzm Hymn, Wells. e

Life, the day of grace and hofre.
lLlFF. is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t* ensure the great reward ;
And while the lamp holds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return,
2 [Life isthe hour that God hath given
o *scape from hell, and fly to heaven ;
The day of e, and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.]
3 The living know that they must die,
But all the dead forgotien lie;
Their memory and their sense is gone,
Alike woknowing and unknown.
4[Their hatred and their love is lost,
heir envy bury’d in the dust;
They have no share in all that's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.]
5Then what my thoughts design to do,
My hande, with all your might, pursue ;
Since no device nor work is found,
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the gronnd.
6 There are no acts of pardon pass’d
In the cold grave, to which we haste;
But darkness, death, and long despair
Reign in eternal silence there.

ewx39. B.2. CM. b
GIOt "\‘\";ntagc. Canterbury.
The shortness and misery of life.
1 UR days, alas! our mortal days
Are short and wretched too!
« Fvil and few,” the, patriarch says,

1 LOARnIt)l‘umu hast heard thy servantery,

rescu'd from the grave;

And well the patriarch knew.

T




611, 612

2'Tis but, at best, a narrow bound,

That. Heaven allows to men;
And pains and sins run through the round
Of threescore years and ten.
3Well, if ye must be sad and few,
Run on, my days, in haste;
Moments of sin, and months of wo,
Ye cannot fly too fast.
4 Lét hegvenlv love prepare my soul,
And call her to the skies,
Where years of long salvation roll,
And glory never dies.
Hru~ 58. B.2.° C.M.

611 s Plymouth, Abridge.

b

The shertness of life, and the goodness of God,
1MIME! what an empty vapour "tis !
And days, how swift t‘l(‘}‘ are!
Swift as an Indian arrow flics,
Or like a shooting star.
2 [The present moments just appear,
Then slide away in haste;
That we can hever say, they're here;
But only say, they're fiast.]
8 [Our life is ever on the wing,
And death is ever nigh;
The moment when our lives begin,
We all begin to die.]
4 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days
Thy lasting favours share;
Yet, with the bounties of thy grace,
Thou load’st the rolling year,
5 Tis sovereigh mercy finds us food.
And we are cloth’d with love;
While grace stands pointing out the road
That leads our souls above.
6 His gondness runs an endless round ;
All glory to the Lord!
His mercy never knows a bound ;
And be his name ader’d.
7 Thus we begin the lasting song;
And, when we close our cyes,
Let the next age thy praise prolong,

Till time and nature dies.
Psanym 144, 2d Part. C.M. b
6!2} Windsor, Durbam.
The venity of man, and condescenvion of God.
1 L()Rl),whal is man,poor feehle man,
Born of the earth at first!

TIME AND ETERNITY.

813, 614

3ThatGod,who darts his lightnings dows,
Who shakes the worlds above,
And mountzins tremble at his frown,
How wondrous is his love!

Psarm 39. 2dPart. C.M. b
613 2 Carolina, York.
The wvanity of men ar morial.
1"JEACH me the measure of my days,
Thou Maker of my frame!
I would survey life’'s narrow space,
And jearn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,
An inch or two of time;

Man is bat vanity and dust,
In all his flower and prime.

3See the vain race of mortals move
Like shadows o'er the piain;
They rage and strive, desire and love,
But all their ncise is vain,
4 Some walk in honour’s gaudy show,
Some dig for golden ore;
They toil for: heirs,they know not who,
And straight are seen no more.
5 What should I wish or wait for then
From creaturcs, earth and dust?
They make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust,
6Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desires recal;
I give my mortal interest up,
And make my God my all

) Hyux32 B.2. C.M
614 $ Durham, Canterbory.
Frailty and fally.
1 OW short and hasty is our life !

How vast our souls’ affairs!
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive
T'o lavish out their years.

20ur days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment’s stay ;
Just like a story, or a song,
We pass our lives away.

3 God, from on high, invites us hom
L

But we march heedless on;
And, ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoep downward as we run.

4 How we deserve the deepest hell,

That 5li=:;ht the joys above! feel,

His life a shadow, light and vain,
Still hastening to the dust,

2 () what is feeble, dying man,
Or any of his race,

5

That God should make it his conccrn! T

To visit him with grace?

What chains of vengeance should we
That break such cords of love!
Draw us, 0 God, with sovereign grace,
And lift our thoughts on high,
hit we may end this mortal race,
And sce salvation nigh.

ol

——

bl6

615; 616
Hrmx 55 B.2 C.M
615 } Abridge, Windsor.
Frail life and succeeding eternity.
1ITHEE we adore, Eternal Name,
And humbly own to thee
How feeble is cur mortal frame:
What dying worms are we!
2 [Our wasting lives ﬁzow shorter still,
As months and days increase;
And every beating pulse we tell
Leaves but the number less.
4 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave;
Whate'er we do, where'er we be,
We're travelling to the grave.]
4 Dangers stand thick through all the
“T'o push us to the tomb ;  [groand.
And herce diseases wait around,
“ To hurry mortals home.
5 Good God, on what a slender thread
Hang evevlasting things !
Th' eternal states of all the dead
Upon life’s feeble strings!
6 Infinite joy, or endless wo
Attends ‘on every breath ;
And yet how unconcern’d we go
Upon the brink of death!
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense
To walk this dani:rws voad ;
And, if our souls are hurry’d hence,

May they be found with God.

616 Psatv 90. 1stPart. C.M. b
Durham, Plympton.
Man frail, and” God eternak
IOUR Qod, our help in ages past,
Qur hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home;
2 Under the $hadow of thy thrane
Thy saintd have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.
3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or carth receiv'd her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.
4 Thy word commandsour flesh tadust,
“Return. ve sons of mew:"
All nations rose from earth at first;
d turn to earth again.
ssand ages in thy sight

1

3

DEATII AND THE RESURRECTION.
[The busy. tribes of flesh and blood,
Are carry’d downward by the flood,

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
They
8 Like flowery fields the nations stand,

The flowersbheneath the mower’s hand

90ur God, our help in ages past,

6173  Agiesburys Liftle Marlboro?.

And every month a

B17, 618 &

With all their lives and cares,
And lost in following yeurs.
Bears all its sons away ;

fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.
"Pleas’d with the morning light;

Lie withering ere 'tis night.]

“

Our hepe fur years to come,

Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home.

PsAnm 90. 5. M.

b
The frailty and shortness of life.
LORD, what a fecble piece {
Is this our mortal frame!
Our life, how poor a trifle 'ts,
That scarce deserves the name.
Alas! the brittle clay
That built our body first !
cvery day
"I'is mouldering back to dust. P

3 Our moments fly apace,

Nor will our minutes stay; -
Just like a flood our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

4 Well, if our days must fly,

We'll keep their end in sight ;
Well spend them all in wisdom’s way,
And let them speed their flight.

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er

This Iife’s tempestuous sea:
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore
Of blust eternity.

o ——

DEATH AND THE RESUR-
RECTION.
»

Peanm 90. L. M.
618 2 Putney, Armleg.
Man mortal, and God eternal,
A wournful song ot & funeral:
1 TlillOUGI-! every age, eternal God,
“Thou art our rest, our safe abode :

“ re ke an evening gone;
~ Bhort as the watc} that cnmw night,
“Before the risitg sunk

wa P

High was thy throne ere heaven was made.
Or earth thy humble footston] ﬂﬁ E




DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION.

o, |

L1o DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION. e gy | 0% 03503
Qé‘:" u‘:“d:“‘hog:hfiig:“gc}r:ttimebc_gm, 6 Before ﬂaz face thy church shall five, 6"’9; Hyux 6. B.). C. M. = 4C|.'-sp'dinmfv lieavenly 'Fathtchr'nrmy “ 18
And long thy kingdem lh:lln::an':l:m 'Jl‘”?d Q0 Co. fivone HE I reig ¥ Dk Lo Ar!d‘r::::‘en orlgre: lngm- e:he'chm QW f
| When earth and time shall be | ALs oying world sl werive T i apeC e e "
¥ up no more.| And the dead saints be rais'd again, 1/ REA'T God,lownthy sentence just, Of so divine a death. $
ut man, weak man is born to die s oo G And nature must decay ; -\
g ” g Hyux19. B.1. C.M. ¥

Made up of guilt and vanity:
¥:
"I“I;{ddrcadful sentence, Lord, was just

urn, ye sinners, to your dust.”

4[A thousand of our years amount

Scarce to a day in thine account;

Like yesterday’s departed light,

Or the Jast walch of ending night.)
Pavse,

5 Death, like an overflowing stream,

Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream;

An empty tale; a morning flowe
Cot down and witber'd o’ sn hour.
6 [Ovr oge to seventy years is set:
How short the torm ! how Jeail the state !
And if to eighty we arrive,

We rather sigh and groan than live.
7 But O how oft thy wrath

And cuts off our e:{peclcd ;!Lpr:‘:m
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ;
We fear the power that strikes us dead.]

8 Teach ve, O Lord, how frail i

And kinc]'ly lenglh:an out m:r ”A;::l!
Till a wise care of piety y
Fit us to die and dwell with thee.

61¢ Pl'\l.\l 302. 3dPart. L. M.
19 Limehouse, German Hymn, »

Man's moreality and Christ's eternity ;
die, bt CAplat orod th8 hareh e e

17T fs the Lord our Saviour's hand
. Weakens our strength amid the race;
Discase and death, ut his command,
lrrest us, and eut short our dnyu..
Spare ws, O Lord, zloud
._\or let our sun gc‘p dz:'n ‘:: I':)or:{‘
Thy years are one efernal day, Y
And must thy children die so” soon?
3Yet, in the midst of death and gri '
“This thought our sorrow shall nmfar;:r!
** Our Father aund our Saviour Tive 5
“ Christ is the same through every age.’;
4 *Twas be this earths foundation laid
'111{,,.;; the building of his hand
is ¢ old, these Leave ]
fu Jen;vn b avens shall
And all be chang’d at his command,
5 The starry curtuins of the sky

6 Hyux52. B.2 C. M.
20 Chelsea, Canterbury. 1

3 DrflM dreadful, or delighiful.

ITY)EATH! *tis a melancholy day
- To those that have no God,

When the poor soul is forc'd away
I'o seck her last abode.

2In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes;
But guilt, a heavy chain, o

Still drags her downward from the skies,
To darkness, fire, and pain.

3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell,
Let stubborn sinners fear ;

You must be driv’n from earth, and dwell
A long romreveER there!

4 See how the pit yes wide for you,
And ﬂ.tshcsls 'lns;Lur face ; 4.5

And thml_‘my soul, look downward too,

And sing recovering grace.

5He is a God of sovereign lov
Who promis’d hrawngt: mt-f’
And taught my thoughts to soar above,
Where happy spirits be.

6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand,
I'hen come the joyful day;
Come, death, and somé celestial band,
I'o bear my soul away.

4

? Hrmx 17.- B.1. C.M. &
621 § St. James, Mear.

i F(l)’iclary over death,

"'OR an overcoming faith
O To cheer my dying hours,
To triumph p'cr the menster, death
And all his frightful powers,
quivering lips should sing,

M

> W'Kett is thy boasted victor
bA Y, grave ?
And where the monster’s sﬂng.‘"

{31If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure ;

T,lgel:rh hath noi-tiug beside ;
e law gives sin its damning power;
But Chuist, my nu:som.:‘li!:::?. i

4 Now to the God of victory

Like gurmamts;’ shall be . Jiid: aeiihy
But still thy {hrone stands firn und high,
Thy church forever must abide.

Jmmertal thanks be paid
“'ll.'o makes urcoDQucrors,p:I:‘i!‘t we die
hrough Christ, our living heag.

2 Joyful, withall the strength I have,

\ to the dust,
To dwell with fellow clay.
2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave,
And trample on the tombs;
M( Jesus, my Redeemer lives,
My God, my Saviour comcs.
3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear
High on a royal seat,
And death, the last of all his foes,
Lie vanquish’d at his feet.
4 Though greedy worms devour my skin,
Aud goaw my wasting flesh,
When God shall i,;uild my bo:es again,
He'll clothe them all afresh.
5Then shall 1 see thy lovely face
With strong, immortal eyes,
And feast upon thy unknown grace,
With pleasure and surprise.

Hyux 18. 'B.1. C.M.
623} " Durham, Windsor.
Blessed arethe dead that die in the Lord.
II_IE AR what the voice from heav -
en proclaims
For a!l the pions dead;

Sweet is the savoar of their names,
And soft their sleeping bed.
2They die-in Jesus, and are blest ;
tlow kind their slunbecs arc!
From sufferings and from sins releas’d,

And freed from every snarc.
3 Far from thisworld of toil and strife,
Chey're present with the Lord;
The labours of their mortal life
End in a Jarge rew

624}

I yield my bod

b

b

Hyms 49. B.2. C.M.
Dundee, Stade, Plymonth,

Moses dying in the embraces of (vod.
IT\EATH cannot make oursouls afruid,

If God be with us there;

We may walk throngh its darkest shade,

And never yield to fear.,
21 could renounce my all below,

625} Braintree, St. Davids.
The song of Simeon ; or, death made desirable.

17 ORD, at thy temple we appear, .
As happy Simecon came,

() make our joys the same!

The good old man was fill’d,
When foudly in his wither'd arms
e clasp’d the holy child!
3 “Now 1 can leave this world,” he cricd;
« Behold thy servant dies!
«J'va scen thy great salvation, Lord!
« And close my peaceful eyes.
4% T'nis is the Light prepar’d to shine
«Upon the Gentile lands ;

« Thine Israel's glory, and their hope,
«'I'o break their slavish bands.'”

5 [Jesus! the vision of thy face
Hath overpowering charms !

Searce shall 1 feel death’s cold embrace,
If Christ be in my arms.

6 ‘Then, while ye hear my heart-strings
How sweet iny minutes roll ! [beeuk,

A mortdl paléncss on my clhicek,
And glory in my soul. G

. Hyux66. B.2. C.M. =
62[’; Bruintree, Arundel, St. Asapbs,
A pra-frcct of hraven makes death easy.
l'l“;!l".l! I5 is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day exclules the night,
And pleasuies banish pain.

2 There everlasting spﬁn% abides,
And never-withering flowers;
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
‘I'nis heavenly land from ours.
3[Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,
Stand dress’d in living green:
So to the Jows old Canaan stood,
While Jordan roli'd between.

4 Buttimorous mortals start and shrini

I'o cross this narrow sea,

If my Creator bid;
And run, if 1 were call'd to go,
And die as Moses did.

5Might I bat climb to Pisgah’s top,

And view the promi'-'d land,

My flesh itseif
And pray for the command.

would long to drop,| And see the C

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.]
501 could we make our doubts remove,
These gloomy doubts that risg—
anaan, that we love,
With unbeclouded eyces

i

And hope to meet our Saviour here; &

2 With what divine and vast delight {

W
]




627, 628

6 Could we but climb where Moses
vieL”

Not Jordan’s

stood
the landscape o'er;

Hymx 31.

627 f Ttuly, Portugal.

Christ’s firesence makes death cawy.

1 WH Y should we startand fear to die
What timorons worms we morhl:

Death is the gate of endless joy, [are?

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strifec
lf'i:ni'ht our ap[:roachil:g soul{ fwnrvl q
h‘hl we shrink back again to lil‘f-’
Fond of our prison and our clay. "

30! if my Lord would come and meet
My soul would stretch her wings in hulc:
Fly, fearless, through deatli’s iron gate
Nor feel the ‘terrors os she pass’d, b

4 Jesus can make a dying bed

Fecl soft as downy l;gl;:‘m are,
YWhile on his breast 1 lean my head
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

628} 5
Arviirance of heaven; or, a scint prepared to dic.
1 [DI—:.\ UH way dissoive my body now,
- Amd bear my spirit hone ;
W hy do my minutes mve so slow,
Nor my salvation come? t
2 With heavenly weapons I hav
Vit : 7 ave fou
he battes of the Lord, o

Finish’d my course, and kept the fai
And wa’i't the sure m‘\:uri”]a"u"
3 God has laid up in heaven fi
A crown which cannot ﬁld::“; o
The righteous Judge at that great day
Shall place it an wy bhead.

4 Nor hath the King of grace
This prize for gmc irhmc ;tlccrccd

Hxuw 27, 4BJl. . .C. M.
Carthage, Windsor,

DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION.

]

\'s stream, nor death’,
Should fright us from the -huu.‘_ :[:ac:dd

B.2. '"LLM. %

oes, 4%
629 Hyux110. B. 1. C.M.
Canterbury, lﬁforﬂ. .
Drath and immediate glory.
ITH_ERE is a house not made with
Eternal and on high;  [hands
And here my spirit w stands,
Tili God shall bid it fiy, }
2 Shortly this prison of
Must be difsol\"d am;n aﬂc{”
Then, O my soul, with Joy obey
Ihy heavenly Father's call.

3'T'is he, by his almighty
That 'funns thee ﬁ% for heaven;
Anil, as an earnest of the plies,
Hath his own Spirit given,

tWe walk by faith of joys t -
l"uilh. lives upon th:'!ordo:mc'

Bat while the boly is our home,

We're absent from the Larl.

5 *Tis pleasant to hekieve th e
’But we had rather see !r e

We would be absent from the fesh,

And present, Lond, with thee,

630; Hyws2 B2 C.M. b

Windsor, Carolina.

The death of a sinner.

1 Y thoughtson awful suhjects roll,
Dammnation and the dead :

What horrors scize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed!

2 Lingering about these mortal shores,
She makes a long delay ;
Till, like a flood, with rapid force,

Down to the fiery coas
Among almminahlcr’;imdsl;'
Herself a frighted ghost,

+ There endlesscrowds of sinners lie,

But all that love and lon
Th' appearance of his go:: e
5 Jesus the Lord shall guard '
A']‘;m tfvel? ill (llcsf-u 5 One Je
to his heavenly kingd
‘I'his feeble soul of mi?xtc?m rr

6God is my everlasting aid,
And shall rage in vain:

6

Till I had learn

And darkness makes their chains ;
Tortur'd with keen despair, thu?‘é‘:y'
Yet wait for fiercer pains. y

5 Not all their az:f;uish and their blood

For their ol guilt atones,
HQI" the compassion of a God
Shall hearken to their groans.

Amazing graze,

Now 18 T aF that Kept my breath,
d

soul remove,
my Savieur’s death,

To him be highest glory paid,
- And endless p . «Amen.

-

nd well insur’d his love!

Death sweeps the wretch away,
3 Then, swift and dreadful she descends

o p—

DEATH AND THE

g1} Mwrw3. B.2 C.M. b
Canterbury, Bangor.
1'&.;1 ‘{f‘:l'h and burial of a sant.
1 o we mourn departing friends,
w Or shaxe at dc-nn'-ms‘&armsf 3
*[is but the voice that Jesus sends,
To call them to his arms.

2Are we not tending upward toe,
As fast as time can move?

Nor would we wish the hours more slow,
To kecp us from our love.

3Why should we tremble to convey
T'heir bodies to the tomb?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all his saints he blest,
And soften’d every :

Where should the dying members rest,
But with the dying head?

$ Thence he arose, ascending high,
And show'd our feet the way:

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fiy
At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise:

Awake, ve nations under ground;

Ye saints, asceud the skies.

631,632

Hyuxsx23. B.2. C.M. b
Wantage, Plymouth.
Death and eternity.
1 Q' TOOP down, my thoughts, that
us'd to rise,

Converse a while with death :
Think how a g.uping mortal lies,
And pants away s breath.

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down,

His pu'se is faint and few:
Then, specchlem.with a dolefal groan,
He bids the world adieu.

632}

RESURRECTION.

1 ¥

M And think how near it stands,
When thou must quit this house of clayy
And fly to unknown lands,

2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and
‘The hollow, gaping tomb: [view
This gloomy prison Wails for you,
Whene'er the summons come.]
30! could we die with those that die,
And place us in their s 3
Then would our spirits learn to fly,
And converse with the dead.

4 Then should we see the saints above,
In their own glorious forms,
And wonder why our souls should love
To dwell with mortal worms.

5 [How should we scorn these clothes of

9

-

5But O the sou', that never dies!
At once it Jeaves the clay!
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies,
And track its wondrous way !
4Up to the courts where angels dwell,
lt monnts—triumphing there;
Or devils plonge it down to hell,
In infinits despair!
5 And must my body
And must this soul remove?
O, for some guardian angel nigh,
"o bear it safe above!
6 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand

faint and die?

by

b

I'hese fetters, and this load, [flesh,
And long for eveoning to undress,
‘That we may rest with God.)
6We should almost forsake our clay,
Before the swmmons come,
Ann pray and wish our soulsaway
I'o their eternal home.
Hemx63. B.2. C.ML'D
63!" Canterbury, Wantage,
A funeral thought.
1 I_I:\Rlif from the tombs a doleful
sound:!
Mine ears attend the cry—
“ Ye living men,come view the g:mm)
“\Where yon must shortly e
2 “ Princes. this clay must be your bed,
«In spite of all yonr tOWers;
«Thetall, the wise, the rv\'erenshcad
o \ast lie as low as ours.
3 Great God, is this our certain doom ¢
And are we still secure?
Sull walking downwawd to the tom
And yet prepare no movre ?
4 G ant vs the powers of quickening grace,
To fit our son's to fy:
Then, when we drop this dying flesh,
We'll vise above the sky.
Hyms 24. B.1. L. M.
635} German Hymn, Putoey.
The rvich sinmer dying.
1IN vain the wealthy mortal !
I And heap their shising dust m vain 3

toil,

M ked soul I trust;
Aa;l‘:nmnc:h waits for thy command | Look down and scorn the humble poor,
To jnto my dust, And boust theis lofty hills of goio.
WATTS, e

T

633, 634, 65

Hesxsil, B2 C.M. OIS
633‘ Mear, St. James, York. “
A thought of death and glory.
soul, come, meditate the day,




: IWHY doth the man of riches grow

j

636, 637

2 Their golden cordiuls cannot ense

Their pained hearts, or Aching heads,

Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death

From glittering roofs and downy beds.

3The lingering, the unwilling soul
The dismal summons mu:‘obe\‘,
And bid a long, a sad farewell
To the pale lump of lifeless clay.
4 Thence they are huddled to the grave,
Where kings and slaves have equal
thrones ;
Their bones without distinction lie
Among the heap of meaner bones.

Psaum 49. L. M. b
636} Limehouse, Putney.

The rich sinner's death, and the saint's resurrection

1 HY do the proud insult the poor,
W Sid boust she large esbatiathed
How vain are riches to sccare  [have?
Their haughty owners from the grave !
2They can't redeem one hour from death,
With all the wealth in which they trust ;
Nor give a dying brother breath,
When God commands him down to dust.
3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ;
That fesh, so delicately fed,
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.
4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,
Laid in the grave for worms to eal;
Ihe saints shall in the morning rise;
And find the oppressor at their feet.
5 His honours :erish in the dast,
And pemp and beauty, birth and blood :
That fllorious day exalts the just
To full dominion o’er the proud,
} My Saviour shall my life restore,
And raise me from my dark abode:
My flesh and soul shall part no more,
But dwell forever near my God.

Pearm 49, 1stPart. C- M., &
697} " Dundes, Durham.
Pride and death; or, the vanity of life and riches.

To insolence and pride,

DEATH AND THE RESURRECTIOY.

Redeem from death one gui
Or make his brother Ii’v.e.lltym

4 [Life is a blessing can't be sold,
I'he ransom is too Hgli

Justice will ne'er be brib'd with gold,
T'hat man may never die.]

5 He sees the brutish and the wise,
The timorous and the brave

Quit their possessions, close their eyes,
And hasten to the grave.

6 Yet "tis his inward thought and pride,
“ My house shall ever stand ;

* And that my name may long abide,
“I'll give it to my laxd.”

7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost,
How soon his memory dies !

His name is written in the dust,
Where his own carcass lies,

Pavse,

8 This Is the folly of their way ;
And yet their sons, as vain,

Approve the words their fathers say,
And act their works again.

9 Men void of wisdom and of grace,
honour raise them hich,
Livelike the beast_a thoughtless race,
And like the beast they die.

10 [Laid in the grave like silly sheep,
[Dcath feeds Elpnn them th’cre.
Tillthe last trumpetbreaks their sleep,
In"tervor and despair.]

PsarLym 49. 2d Part.
638} St. Anns, China.

Death and the resurrection.

1 YE sons of pride, that hate the just,
And trample on the poor,

When death has brought you down to

Your pomp shall rise no more. [dust,

2 The last great day shall change the
When will that hour appear? f::ene:
When shall the just revive and reign
O'er all that scorn'd them here 2

"To see his wealth and honours flow
With every rising tide?
3 [Why doth he treat the poor with scorn,
Made of the sclf-same clay,
And boast as though his flesh were born
Of better dust than they?]

3 God will my naked soal receive,

When sep'rate from the flesh ;
And break the prison of the grave,
To raise my afresh.

4 Heaven is my everlasting home :

Th* inheritance is sure:

3 Not all his treasures can procure
His soul a short rej 1

Let men of pride their rage resume
But Pl reppine no more. <o

C.M. b

639, 640, 641
639

]

:

Y

1[) EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state,

Paare 90, 24 Part. L. M. b Be

Limehouse, l’ntney, Bath,
Morality and hofie.
A funeral psalin.

2Th
Ye

How frail our life ! how short the
date ! ‘
Where is the man that draws his breath
Sufe from disease, secure from death?
2Lord, while we se¢ whole nations die,
Our flesh and sense vepine and cry,
“Must death forever rage and reign,
% 0r hast thou made mankind in vain?
3% Where is thy promise to the just?
 Are not thy servants turn'd to dust 2"
But fuith forbids these mournful sighs,
Aud sees the sleeping dust arise.
4That glorious hour, that dreadful day A
Wipes the reproach of saints away,
And clears the honour of thy word:
Awuke, our souls; and bless the Lord.

Paavm 89. ~ P. M. 2

64'0; St. Hellens, Newcourt. b
Life, death, and the resurrcction.
1 l‘lllNK, mighty God, on feeble man ;
How few his hours, how short his| 3

span ;
Short me the cradle to the grave.
Who can sccure his vital breath
Against the bold demands of death,
With skill to fly, or power 1o save?
2Lord, shall it be forever said,.
% I'he race of man was ouly made’
“ For sickness, sorrow, and the dust:™
Are not thy servants, day by day, |
Sent Lo their graves, and turn’d to clay ?|
Lord, where’s thy kindness to the just?|
3Hast thoa not promis’d to thy Son,
And all his seed, a heaveuly crown?
But flesh and sense indulge despair:
Forever blessed be the Lord,
That faith ean read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.
4Forever blessed be the Lord,
Who gives his ssints a Jong reward
For all their toil, reproach and pain
Let all below, and all above,
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,
And each repeat a loud Amen.

4

. Psary 16. 3d Part. L.M.. b
641 ! Bath, Green’s qlfjundmdtb.
the resurrection.

DFATH AND THE REEURRECTION. 642,643

My dying tlesh shall rest in hope.

Hymx 110.
642 g Sutton, Watchman.
Triumph over death, in Aape of the resurrection,

glad, my heart ; rejoice, my tonguey

hough in the dust 1 lay my head, *
t, gracious Giod, thou wilt not leave

My soul forever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy
Shake off the dust, ‘
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way =~
Up to thy throne above -the sky.

4 There streams of endless pleasure tlow,
And full discoveries of thy grace,

(Which we but tasted here below)
Speead heavenly joys through alithe place,

first call obey,
and rise on high:

N

3‘ )

B.2. &.M. %

AHD must this body die?
This mortal frame decay?”

And must these active limbs of mine

Lic mouldering in the clay?
Corruption, earth and worms
Shall but refine this flesh,

Til my triumphant spirit comes,

‘T'o put it on afresh.
God my Redeemer lives,
And often from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dast,

Tul he shall bid it rise,
Array'd in glorious grace 1
Shall these vile bodies shine;
And every shape, and every face
Look heavealy and divine,

5 These lively hopes we owe

To Jesus’ dying love ;
We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above.

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise

Of these our humble songs,
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise
With our immortal tongues.
Hymx102. B.2. L.M. X
643‘ All Saints, Eaton.
A hapfiy resurrection,
lNO. I’ll repine at death no more,
But, with a cheerful gusp, resign
To the cold dungeon of the grave
These dying, withering limbs of mine.

2Let worms devour iy wasting flesh,
And crumble all my bones to dust,
My God shall raise my frame apew,

2 in_death, and hope resu
IWEW.N God is nigh, my taith isstrong :
His arm is my sjwighty prop;

At the revival of the just.



644, 645

Bring that delightful, dreadful day;
Cut shortehe hours, dear Lord, and come,
Thy lingering wheels,iow long they stay’'

i 43[()“'11;:"0{’ spirits faint to see
| T'he light y returning face ;
i And hear the lan I::‘f those lips 646

Where God has shed lis richest grace. )
5 [Haste, then, upon the wings of love,
Rouse all the pious slecping clay
That we may join in heavenly joys,
Aud sing the triwmph of the day.]

———
DAY OF JUDGMENT.

Hymx 65. B. 1.
64"‘; Eaton, Blendon.

The kingdoms of the world become the
kingdom of the Lord ; or, the day of
(em

LM =

J ent.

]LR’I‘ the seventh angel sound on high,
Let shouts be heard thro’ all the sky;

Kings of the earth, with glad accord,
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord.
2 Almighty Ged, thy power assume,
Who wast, and art, and art to come ;
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was skin,
Forever live, forever reign!
3The angry mations fret and roar,
That they can slay the saints no more ;
On wings of vengeance flies our God,
To pay the long arrears of blood.
4 Now must the rising dead appear;
Now the decisive scntence hear;
Now the dear wartyrs of the Lord
Reccive an infinite reward.

2420 Psara 07, st Part. L. M. 8
’4-’} 0ld Hundred, Eaton.

| Christ reigning in heawenyand coming tojudgment.
]_HE reigns | the Lord,the Savioar reigns!

Praise bim_ in evangelic strains;

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice

And distant islands join their voice. F
2 Deep are his counsels and unknown,
Bat grace and truth support his throne 3
Though gloomy clouds his wayss

647

T

Justice is their eterpal ground.
31n robes of j t, Jo, he comes!
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the

Toj

The mountains melt, e seas retive.

2°7TI
# b

1 Wl'l'

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

3 Break, sacred motning, through the skies, 14 His enemies
Fly from th

18,

with sore dismay,

eYsight, and shun the day,
Then lift your heads, ye smnts, on high,
And sing, for your redemption’s nigh.

Hrmx 107. B.2. C.M. b
Bangor, Durham.

The everlasting absence of God inteleralde.

17 HAT awful day will surely come,
T'h” appointed hour makes hase,
When I must stand before my Ju

And pass the solemn test,

wu lovely Chief of all my joys,
hou Sovereign of my hear,
How could I beur to hear thy vece

Pronounce the sound, Depiart?

3The thunder of that dismal werd

Would so torment my ear,

"I'would tear my soul asunder, Lord,

With most tormenting fear.

4 [What, to be banish’d from my bfe,

And yet forbid to die!

To linger in eternal paio,

Yet death forever fly!]

5 Q! wretched state of deep despair,
To see my God remove,

And fix mp doleful station where
I must not taste his love!
Glesus, I throw mine arms aroand,
And hang upon thy breast;
Without a_gracious smile from thee
My spirit cannot rest.
70! tell me that my worthless name
_Is graven on thy hands;

Show me some promise, in thy book,
Where my salvation stands

8 [Give me one kind, assuring werd, |
I'o sink my fears again;

And cheerfully my soal shall wait

-

r threescore years and ten.]

LM 0,

my song,
by wonders I‘ﬁ

} Psa 1st Part.
8t. Jumes, Devizes.

Wrath and mercy from the Jurlgment peat.

H my whole heart J'll raise

C.M 4

Prot:'ni.'n ;

hou, sovereign Judge of right and

Wilt put my foesto shame, [wrong,

surround, |2 I'll sing thy mjesty and grace;
My God prepares his throne

udge the world in righteousness,

And make Lis vengeance known.

Before him burns devouring fire, [tombe; |3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
d

Fer all the poor oppress'd ;

648, 644
To save the le of his love,
And give the weary rest.

4The men that know thy name will tros
In thy abuadant grace; =

For thou hast nc'er forsook the just,
Wha humbly sought thy face,

SSiw praises to the righteons :

And doth his grace fufil.

6 fymx45. B.1l. C.M. b
l‘B} York, Buckingham.
The las: judgmznt.
1 Q EE where the great incarate God
Fills a mujestic throne, .
While from the skies his awful voice
Bears the last judgment down.
I am the first, and- 1 the last,
““Through endless yearsthe same ;
oF AM is my memorial still,
“* And my cternal name.
3%3uch favours as a God can’ give,
“ My royal grace bestows;
“Ye thirsty souls, come taste the straams
“Where life and pleasure ﬂovrll-]
4[* The saint that lri{ump!u o'er his vins,
"1l own him for a son;
“The whole creation shall reward
“‘I'he conquests he has won.
3% But bloody hands,and hearts unclean,
s And all the lymg race,
« T he faithless and the crew,
“Tpat spurn at offer’d grace;

2

!

§¢ They shall be taken from my sight,

“ Bound fast in iron_ chains,
« And headlong plung'd into the hEe
wiWhere fire and darkness reigus.”’]
70 may I stand before the Lamb
\\'he{a carth and seas are fled!

DAY OF JUDGMENT.
2 No more shall bold -blasphemers

3Thron’d ona elond, our God shall come, -

B
Lord,| /Tl
ho dwells on Zion’s hill, "
Who executes his threatening word, | 4Hea

5 “Bat gather all my saints,

« Judgment will ne’er begin;™
No mare abuse his long delay -
. 1o impudence and sin. ¢

ight flames prepare his way;
er and darkness, fire and storm.
_Lead on the dreadful day. .
wven from above his call shallhear,
. tending angels come, w1 i
\Au?ltearﬂ:nall‘id hﬁlel shall know and fear
. His justice and their doom.
* he eries,
" wThat made their peace with God
s By the Redcemer’s sacrifice,
«And seal’d it with his blood.

6 Ther faith and works, brought forth

to light,
" S“::ll !ﬂmke the world _cmfes
“My sentence of reward is nght,”
s And heaven adore my grace.

Psaua 50. 3d Part. C. M. ®
650 " Dundee, Rocliester.
The judgment of hypocrites.

1 WHEN Christ to judgment shall
descend, " 1
And saints surround their Lord,
He calls the nations to attend,

And hear his awful word, *
2% Not for the want of bullocks slain
“Will 1 the world reprove;
* Altars and rites and forms are vain,
“Without the fire of love. :
3% And what have hypocrites todo
“'fo bring their sacrifice? = -
“They call my sttutes just and true,
“But deal in theft and hﬂ-“h
4 Could youexpect to 'scape my ty 1l
by, J\ndysin wig;c?mt cmtr';le Pl ‘
“ But 1 shall bring your crimes to J

.

3

s

And hear the Judge pronounce my name

With biessings on my =
8 1 with (hose forever ®
M\w\w \Cere were m delight,
While sinucrs, bavish 0

No more offcnd my sight.

Psar.s 50. 1st Part. C. M. X
649 Pembroke, Braintree,
The last judgment ; #Ty the raints rewarded.

t I HE Lord, the judge,
‘ Bids the whole earth
Thie nations near the i

And near the westera ¥e g

down to hell,

before his throne
.d‘nw nigh ; |
sun,

“ With anguish in your soul”™
Consider, ye that siight the Lod;i
Before his wrath appear; = 570
If once you fall beneath his sword,
There's no deliverer there.

3 Psary 50. 15t Part. P.3M. D'
’51_' Walworth, New 50th.

The list judgment.

i



652

2 Rehold the Judge deseends
Tempest and
Heavengarth and
To hear his justice, and

Bring them, ye angels, from
3% Rehold my covenant stands forever
::;:‘:i by the cternal sacrifice in
L)
1{‘:!_ paﬂd'lllin ancient worship, n:d tll;" new §
s's neunnbauzullr ir thron
And near me seat my =
4% 1, their Almighty Saviour, and thdr God,
I am their Ju i
1l %! Justy
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ;
I doomn the paiited hypoerite to fire.

s;omlu for the want of goats or bullocks s'ain
(‘;r'ilhllt the flumes of love: In vain the store

offerings that jne before ;
Mine are the lung-r '“:u:in“:ngr :lud

beasts
Flocks herds, and ields and forests, whery they foed,

ASIf I were hungry, would [ ask thee food ?
When did [ thinst, or drink thy buliecks® bieod
Can 1 be flatter’d with thy ennging bows,
Thy wlemn chatterings, and fatastic vows ?
Are my eyes charm'd thy vestments to bobold,
Gilaring in gems, and gay in woven guld?
7% Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou ho y
A Giod, a Spirit, with such tys as thes? [;5:;:-
While, with my grace and statutss on thy tonguc.
‘hou lov'st deecit, and dost thy brul.h-l"ruu‘.'
In vain to pious i‘-’mu thy zcal prevnds,
Thicves and adulterers arc thy chosen friends.
8% Silent I waited with long-wTerin
But didst thou hope that Ishould ne “nw‘iwc?
And cherish such an impious thought within,
That God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin 7
d _my terrons now ;_my thunders roll,
ARl thine own erimes affight thy guilty soul™
9 Sinners, awake betimes fools, be :
Awake before this dre adful l,':)ﬂ'llll;l'i!' : ';:‘n'nd §
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked wo L;
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend ;
Lest like a lion hm last vengeane: tear ;
Your wembling souls, und no deliverer near,

652 Psarx 50. 2d Part,

Cherriton, Landaf,

P. M., =

The last judgment,

'l‘ﬂ_l". God of glory sends his sammons forths

Calls the south nations, and awnakes the north #
From cast to west the sovervign, onders s
Thro' dutant worlds, and ns of the
The trampet sounds ; hiels trembe

AV rejo

2No more shall atheists mock his long deday;
His nngnm‘ slecps no ore: Bebold the day '
Behold Jud, exccmds © his guands are nigh
Tempest and fire attened him down the sky.
When God appears, all nature shali adore hho :
ile mancrs treable, sint nguice bofure him.

3% Heaven, earth and hell, draw near ; let all things
To hear my justice, anil the sinner's doom! [come,
Dat gather my sints, (e Judgd commands)
Hring them, ye angels, foom their distant Javde
When Christ retarns, wake every Pawion ;
And shout, ye saints ! he comes ¢ your sa vation.

4% R-hold! my covenant stands forever good,

J

r

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

3 his gaards are nigh

Il!b:.:::lﬂd him :;w:'lhru:ky
raw near  letall things come

joe, the sinner's doom !

“ But gather firet my saints (the &1‘5.."'"":.33"
t .

d with ali their nawes ; the Greek, the Jew,

vourtes and my soms.

t Ye heave broad
sntenee, .ﬁm" #
awful truthy that sinners dread to hear:

“mn thee ; bulls and poats are vain

God is the judge of hots; wo Lur disgumes
Van screcn the guilty whon his vengrauce rises
g li‘i. 'dil tlhm hop- rove
| -+ But didat ¢ that I should ne*er rej 5
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerfisl .um'.. And chorish such an v th ”_'"l““h?n'
‘That the Allholy wou!
Sev, God appeary, all wature joms o adore bim g

14% Behold my tervens now ; m;
And thy o.nn’ eciuns ml’n’;h i}
Now like n lion shall my venpance toar
Thy biceding
Judinent conelndes
Life up your heads,

15% Sinners, awake
Awake b fore this dreadf
Chaoge your vain

:| There's no distinetion here; all
And raise your beads, p-h{t'hv,;'n;::

wake
And shout, y¢ saints! he comes

653} Limchouse, Putney.
H ll; or, thevengeance of God,

Pavse L.

ﬂ::mmrb;h; Slrion{, lh::' Almighty God;
wige : Ye heavens, procaim abrosd
My just, eternal sentence, ud’;:hn

Those awful truths, that sinners devad to bess®
When God appears, all nature shall adore his
While sinners Gvmbic, st rojoice befure bi

s,

Judgrient proceeds ; holl trembles ; hea
Lift'up your heads, ye sints, with cheerful

3% Not for the want of goats or bullecks slaia
Do I comid=mn thee; bulls and goats are
Without the llames of love; in vain the
OF boutal offirings that were mine
Earth js the Lond's; all nature shall adore bism ;
While sinners temble, aint njoice before his.

PSIF 1 were hungry, would I mk thee food ;
Wihen did [ thirst, of drink thy bullecks® bioed ?
Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage beeod,
Flocks, herdsand fields,and forests where they feed.™
All is the Load'; be rules the wide encation;
Gives sinners vengeaner, and the mints saivatos.

10*“Can I be flatter'd with thy eri bows,
Iy solemn chatterings, and funtastie vows!

(\:‘: my eycs ehann'd thy vestments to bebold,

saring in getes, and in woven goid

God is the Judge of bu‘:lyl‘; no Lair nl:tqw;!

Can sereen the guilty, whén his vengauce ries

Pavse II.

11 “ Unthinking wreteh ! how couldst thou hope
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these | [to plese
While with my and statutes on thy tongue,
Thou jov'st deecat, and dos thy brother wimag.”

Judgiaent proceeds; hell trembaes § hoaven rojoies 3

Lift up your boads, ye saints, with cheoful velees.

12%In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends;
Thicves and nm" are u.; chon!: l'rimda';
While the false fattorce st imy atar wiits,
Hir hurden'd soul divine instruction hates.™

?
: store
ore.”

with longsuloring love;

indulge thy sin
udguent proceeds, and siuners fall before him.

thunders roll,
Kulity soul.

no deavener marst
11 trembles ; hoaven nojosees ;
ye sints, with eheerful ¥sces

EripnoNEVA.

betimes ; ye fools, be wise; |

fal moming e ."E‘Inn-lnl 3
wu. jour ervok woork

Yt the Saviour, make the Jadge your friemis

And W.a“! .nuuiann t.".:%x.mxe Uhen joia the e heerful
) % w, the: saints; wa eheerfu don ;
That pud the snckat oD, € Uy mew " | Whe Chirint negaims, e Somes or 30Ur mlvacion.

IVITH holy fear, and humble song,
w The :lre,ndl‘ul G‘od our sounls adore;
Reverence and awe becomes the tongue
That speaks the terrors of his power.
2 Far in the deep, where darkness dwells,
The land of horror and despair,
Justice has built a dismal hell,

And laid her stores of vengeance there.
3[Eternal plagnes, and heavy chains,
Tormenting racks, and fiery coals,
And darts € inflict immortal pains,
Dy’d in the blood of damne souls.
4There Satan, the first sinner, lies,
And roars, and bites his iron bands ;
In vain the rebel strives to rise, [hands.]
Crush’d with the weight of both thine
5There guilty ghosts of Adam’s race
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod;
Once they could scorn u Saviour’s grace,
But they incens'd a dreadful God.
6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son—
Sinners, obey the Saviour's call;
Else your dammnation hastens on,
And fzell gapes wide to wait your fall.
654}

Hyms105. B.1. C.M, X
St, James, Dundee.
| Heaven invisible and koly,
lNOReyo hath seen,nor ear hath heard,
Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father hath g‘l;e“pnr’d
For those that love the Son.
 2Bat the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come;
The beams of glory in khis word
Aliure and us home.
JPure arve the joys above the sky,
And all the region peace;
No wanton lips, nor envious
Can see or taste the blisse.
¢ Those holy gates forever bar
ution, sin and shame;
None shall obtain admitiance there,
But followers of the Lamb.
SHe keeps the Father’s book of life,
There all their names are s

eye

63,654 HELL AND HEAVEN. 655, 656
. 655] Hxx %e. nén.ac. M®orb
Abridge, St. Anns,
HELL AND HEAVEN. Freedom from sin and misery in heaven.
Hyux44. B.2. L.M. b IOUR sins, alas, how strong they be!

3 There, to fulfil his sweetcommands,

5

And like a violent sea
They break our duty, Lord, to thee,

And burry us away. ¥
2The waves of trouble, how they rise!
How loud the tempests roar!
But death shall land our weary souls

Safe o the heavenly shore.

Qur dy feet shall move;
No sin shall clog our winged zeal,
Or cool cur burning love.

4 There shall wesit, and sing, and tell

The wonders of his grace;
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face.
Forever his dear sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue;
And Jesus and Salvation be
The close of every song.

i
656 Hymw 40. B. 1. L.M.

Nantwich, Dunstan, ’ '
“

The busriness and blesscdness of glorified saint.

14 WHAT hgpp men, or nngel.l ‘
“ That 1l their robes
less white?

¢ Whence did this glorious troop arrive
# At the pure realms of heavenly light

2 From torturing racks, and burning fires,
And sess of therr own blood 1hey came ;
But nobler blood has wash*d their robes,
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach th* A'mighty Throne
With lond hosannas night and day;
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One
" Measure their blest eternity.

4 No more shall hunger pain their souls
Hé bids their parching thirst be gone;
And spreads the shadow of his wings
"T'o screen them from the scorching sun.

5The Lamb, that fills the middle tbrone,
Shall shed around his milder beams ;
There shall they feast on his rich love,
‘And drink full joys from living streams.
6 Thus shall theie mighty bliss renew,
Through the vast round of endless years;
And the soft hand of sovereign grace
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their
tears.

The hypocrite in vain shall strive
To tread the heavenly ground.

@



657, 658

Hymx 41. B.1. C. M,
657 } Exetery, Cambridge.

« Tte same; or, the martyrs glorified.
THESE glorious mindg,’ bo‘w bright

l AL
they shine! i 2
« Whence all their white array ?

 [Tow came they to the happy scats | When I shall leave this

“Of everlasting day ?”

2 From forturing pains to endless joys,

On fiery wheels they rode,

And strangely wash’d their raiment white

In Jesus’ dying blood.

3 Now they approach a spotless God,
And bow before his throne;

Their warbling harps and sacred songs

Adore the Holy One. .

4The unveil’d glories of his face
Among his saints reside,
While the rich treasure of his
Sees all their wants supply’d.
5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls,
And hunger flee as fast;
The fruit of life’s immortal {ree
Shall be their sweet repast,
e Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock
Where living fountains rise,
nd love divine shall wipe away
The sorrows of their eyes,

Hyax33, B.2. C.M. &
Christmas, Bray.
The blessed society in heaven.
1 AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run
Through every heavenly street,
And say, There’s nought below the sun
" That’s worthy of thy fect.
2Thus wi'l we mount on sacred wings,
And tread the courts above:
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things
Shall tempt our meanest love.
3There, on n high majestic throne, -
Th Almighty Father reigns,
And sheds his glorions. gooduess down
On all the blissful plains.
4 Bright, like a son, the Saviour sits,
And spreads eternal noon:
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,
To want the feeble moon.
5 Amid those ever-shining skies,
Behold the sacred Dove;
TWhile banish’d sin, and sorrow flies
From all the realms of love.

6 The glorious fonanis of the place
gtand bendmg round {be throne;
And saints and scraphs sing and praise

ce

HEAVEN,
=

2 The heathens know thy

058, toe
7 [But O, what beams ol'hntml{ grace,
Transport them all the while!
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' fuce,
And love in every nni!e!je
8 Jesus, and when shall that dear day,
That joyful hour, appesr, p
use of chy,
To dwell among them there?
Hyux68. B.2. C.M.
659 Warsham, Stade.

The humble sworship of heaven.
1 [TATHER, 1 long, I fuint to sce
The place of thine abode;

I'd leave thy earthly courts, and fe

Up to thy seat, my God!
2Jicre 1 behold thy distant face,
And 'lis a pleasing sight;
But to abide in thine ewbrace
Is infinite delight!
21'd part with all the joys of sense
To gaze upon thy throue;
Pleasure springs fresh forever thence
Unspeakable, unknown.
4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen
In shining ranks they move;
And drink immortal vigour in,
* With wonder, and with love.

5Then at thy feet with awful fear
Th® adoring armies fall;
With joy they shrink to soTuixc ther
| Belore th' eternal ALL.
6There I would vie with all the holg
*In duty, and in bliss;
While less than nothing 1 could bo
And wanity confess.]
7 The more thy glories strike mine ey
The -hwmbler 1 shall lie;
Thus, while 1 sink, my joys shall ri
Unmeasurably high.

Paaux 96. L.P.M.

6602 46th Psalm.

The God of the Gentiles.
1Y ET all the earth their voices rai
# To sing the choicest psalm of prai
To sing and bless Jehoval’s na
His glory let the heathens know,
His wonders to the nations show,
And all his saving works proclai
lory, Lot
The wondering nations read thy wo
Among us is Jenovar knownt
Our worship shall no more be pai
To gods which mortal hands have made

The infinite Tuner-Oxg,

Ouvr Maker is our God alone,

3He fram’d the globe, he built the sky,|
He made the shining worlds on high,
And reigns complete in glory there :
His beams are majesty and light;
His beauties how divinely bright ;
His temple how divinely fuir!

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour,
When earth shall feek bis saving power,
And barbarous nations fear his name 3
Then shall the race of man confess
The beauty of his holiness,
And in his courts his grace proclaim,

6611

The glory of Christ in heaven.
1 O T HE delights, the heavenly joys,
The glories of the place,
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams
Of his o'erflowing grace.

Hymx91. B.2. C.M. X
Braintree, Barby.

9Sweet majesty and awful love
Sit emiling on his brow ;

And all the glorious ranks above
At humble distance bow.

3 [Princes to his imperial name
Bend their bright sceptres down;

Dominions,thrones,and powers rejoice
To see him wear the crown.

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise
Through every heavenly strect,

And lay their highest honours down
Submissive at his feet.]

HEAVEN,

(15

Hymx75. B.2. C.M. X
Christmas, Hymn 2d, Pembroke.

}

662i

Spiritual and eternol joys ; or, the bes
atific sight of Christ.

lFﬂﬂ.\l thee,my God,my joys shall rise,
Ard run eternal rounds,
Beyond the limits of the skics,
And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul
Shall death itself out-brave,

Leave dull mortality behind,
And fiy beyond the grave.

3 There,where my blessed Jesus reigns,
In heaven’s unmeasur'd space,
Il spend a long eternity

In pleasure, and in praise.

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes
Shall o'er thy beauties rove;
And endless ages 1'll adore
The glcries of thy love.

5 [Sweet Jesus! every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments brin

And thotsand tastes of new dg
From all thy graces spring

6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my
Up to thy blest abode;
Fly, for my spirit longs to
My Saviour, and my G

5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his,
That once rude iron tore,

High on a throne of light they stand,
And all the saints adore.

6 His head, the dear majestic head,
That cruel thorns did wound,

See what immortal glories shine,
And circle it around!

7 Thisis the Man, th’ exalted Man,
Whom we, unscen. adore!

But: when our eyes bhehold his face,
QOur hearts shall love him more

8 [Lnrd! how our souls are all on fire
To see thy blest ahode :

Our tengues rejoice in tunes of praise

To our incarnate God !

9 And while our faith enjoys this sight,

We long to leave our clay ;

And wish thy fiery chariots, Lord,

¢7 1 CANXOT persuade myself 1o put a full
period 10 these divine Hymns, until 1 have addfrmed
a special SONG OF GLORY 1o God the Father, the
Son, and the Holy Spirit. "1 hough the Latin name off
it, Gleria Patri, be retained in the Foglish nation
from the Roman Church ; and though there may be
some exeencs of mperstitious bonour paid to the words
of it, which may have wrought some unhappy preju-
dices in weaker Christians, yet 1 believe it still to be
one of the noblest parts of Christian wonship. The
subjeet of it is the doctrine of the Tripity, which is
that peculiar glory of the Divine Nature, that pur_
Lord Jesus Christ has so e'early revealed vnto meny
and s sonecesary 10 true Christianity.  The action
{s praise, which is the 1acst comple te and cxalted part
of beavenly womship. 1 have east e song into &
variety of furmis, and have fitted itby a plain version,
or & larger parsphrase, 10 be sung cither alone, or at
ihe eonclusion of smother Hywn. 1 have added a'so
2 few Hosannas, of sseripticus of salvation to Christy

To fetch our souls away.]

Q

WATTS.

i the mme wanner, snd for the sve end.
DoxoLOGIRE,

i



063, 064, 665, 666, 067

f) ;
£ DOXOLOGIES.
W (Thoee of cach metre are placed t
| 4 gether, beginning with long metre. )
b Hywy 26. B.3. 1stL. M. X

663 E 0ld Hundred, Bath.

A o i ITY
| ”?‘.‘(.}bff e rf’l’l;é:’t', ':l()v\r:bﬁ;ﬂ l"ll-I'!t l'}l #¥s

i. 1 I:I‘:.S-'S’l) be the Father and his love,
T'o whose celestial source we owe

! Rivers of endless joy above,
. And rills of comfort here below.

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God,

From whose dear wounded body rolls

A precious stremm of vital blood
Pardon and life for dying souls,
3 We give the sacred Spirit praise,
Who in our hearts of sin and wo
Muokes living springs of grace arise
And into boundless glory flow, /
4 Thus God the Father, God the Son
And God the Spirt, we adore, ;
T] sea of life and Jove unknown
¥ ut a boltom or a shore. '

T

Hymx20. B.3. 2dL. M. &
Quercy, Green's 100th, Bath.
RY to God the Trinity,
osename hasmysteries unknown;
In“¥%ence One, in person Three ;
A social nature, yet alone.

Q":\ hen all our noblest powers are join'd
'l he ]‘rnnl-ullr- of thy name to raise,
Thy glories over-match our mind,
And angels faint beneath the pr:z‘i‘-w.

65 Hrux32. B.3, SdL. M. X

0 God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, Three in One, | 6?]

= :
Be honour, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth, and all in heaven.

Gﬁﬁf Hysy 33, B.3. L.M. &

Or thus,
LL glory to tLy wondrous name
Father of mercy, God of loves . 1
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb
And thus we praise the heavenly Dave.

) Himx27. B.3. 1stC. M.
$ Bray, 8t. Martins,
LORY toGod the Father'sname,
Who, from our sinful race, |

%2

667

G

DOXOLOGIES,

672§

668, 669, 670, 671, 612

Chose out his favourites to proclaim
I'be honours of his grace.
2Glory to God the Son be paid
o- Wio dwelt in humble clay,
And, to redeem us from the dead
f Gave his own life away. '
3Glory to God the Spirit give,
From whose ulmig{xtv power
Our souls their heavenly birth derive,
And bless the happy hour.
4(-qu;" to God that reigns above,
rlh eternal Three in One,
Who by the wonders of his love
Has made his nature known.

6695 B.3. 24C.M. ®

1 "HE God of mercy be ador'd,

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by his REDEEMING WORD,

And new-creating breath.

2 To praise the Father, and the Son,

g And Spirit all divine,

The ()nc.m Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels join,

Hyxx 30.

669 Hymn 34. B.3. 3dC.M. B
Nl W let the Father, and the Son,

¥ And Spirit be ador’d, [known,
Where there dre works to make him
Or saints to Jove the Lord.

670} Hymx35. B.3. C.M. ®

J Or thus.
ONOUR to thee,Almighty Threr,
And everlasting One;
All glory to the Father be,
I'he Spirit, and the Son,

The 2d at the end of the Praims.
§ [C. M. %)
ET God the Father, and 1he Son,
<4 And Spirit be ador'd, [kx.m\'n:
Where there are works tomake Lim
Or saints to love the Lord,
Hymx $8.°B.3. 1st. . M. X
& Dover, Silver Strect.
ET God the Father live
« Forever on our tongucs:

Simers from his first love derive

The ground of all their songs.
Ye saints, employ your breath
In honour to the Son,

Who bought your souls from hell and

By offering up his own. [death,

673, 674, 675, 676, 677

3 Give to the Spirit praise
Of an immortal strain,

Whose light and powerand grace con-
Salvation down to men. [veys

DOXOLOGIES.

61, 678 | |

He sent his own
Yternal Son,

To die for sins
That man had done.

4 While God the Comforter 2 To God the Son belongs

Revea's our pardon’d sin,

O may the blood and water bear
The same record within!

5 “T'o the great One in Three,
‘I'hat seal this grace in heaven,

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Fternal glory given.

673¢% Hymuy 3L B.3. 2d. S. M. ¥

1 EI God the Maker’s name
tHHave honour, love and fear;
To Gud the Saviour pay the same,
And God the Comforter.
2 Fatner of lights above,
Thy mercy we adore,
The Son of thine eternal love,
And Spirit of thy power.

074.; Hyux 36. B.3. 34. S.M. ®
& angels round the threne,
And saints that dwell below,
Worship the Father, love the Son,

And Dless the Spirit too.

575‘ Hyux37. B.3. S.M. X

Or thus.
~IVE to the Father praisc;
(3ive -glory to the bon;
Anl to the Spirit of his grace
Be equal honour doue.

The *salms.
676; [. =)
OW to the great and sacred Three,
V 'he Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal praise and glory gwven,
Through ali the worlds where God is
known,
By all the angels near the throne,
And all the saintsin carth and heavei,

«sthat the endof the I
(P. )

Hymx 38. B.3. H.M. &
Bethesda, Portsmouth.

6774
A song of firaise (0 the blessed TRINITY,

3 GIVE immortil praise
To God the Father’s love,
For all my comforts here,

Immortal glory too,

Who bougnt us with his blood

From everlasting wo!

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,
And sees the fruit
Of all his pains.

To God the Spirit’s name

Immortal worship give,

Whose new-creating powei

Mak e dead sinner live:
His work completes
The great design,

And hlls the soul
With jov divine.

¢ Almighty God, to thee

Be endless honours done,

The undivided Three,

And the mysterious OUne:
Where reason fails
With all her powers,
There faith prevails,
And love adores.

(%]

578} Hymx39. B.3. H.M, K
Portsmouth. L

1 TV Him that chose us &.’,
Before the world began;

To Him that bore the curse

To save rebellious man;

I'o Him that forin’d Qur hearts anew

Is endless praise  Aond glory due.

2 The Father’s love shall run
Through our immortal songs;

We bring to God the Son

Hosannas on our tongues:

Our lips address The Spirit’s name

With equal praise, And zeal the same:

3 Let every saint above,
And angel round the throne,
Forever bless and love
The sacred Three in One.
['has heaven shall raise His honours high,
When earth and time Grow old and dies

5792 Hyux40. B.3. H.M. &
™ God the Father’s throne

Perpetual honours Taisc;
Glory to God the Son,

And betterr hopes above.

To God the Spirit prasc:

__—4



2 Hosanna to th' incarnate Word

684(

1 OSANNA to the royal Son

SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST, | 4
63
1Y YOSANNA to ki'ig David’s
H

?Let every nation, every age,
In this delightful work engage ; )

Proclaim the Son of Dayid’s race,

Ascribe salvation to the Lord,

Mis natures two, his person one,

€80, 681, 632, 683, 634
And while our lips Their tribute bring,
Our faith adores The name we sing.

The 6'h. at the end of the

630; Pualms.  [H.M. %)
J God - the Father’s throne

Perpetual honours raise ;
Glory to God the Son,
To_God the Spirit, praise:

Vith all our powers,

Fternal King,

Thy name we sing,

While falth adores,

681} B.3. .M.
Or thus: ™

TO our eternal God,
The Father, and the Son,
And Spirit, all divine,
‘Three mysteries in one,
Salvation, power,
And praise be given,
By all on earh,

Hymx 41.

And all in beaven.
e 3
THE HOSANNA:
OR,

HOSANNAS.

625, 686, 607

l2Tl|(- root of David here we find,
And offspring is the same;
Eternity and time are join'd
In our Immanuel’s name,
3 Bless’d he that comes to wretched men
With peaceéful news from heaven;
Hosaunas of the highest strain
0 Christ the Lord be given!

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take
Th hosanna on their tongues,
Lest rocks and stones should rise, and

Their silence into songs. [break

Hym~g0, B.2. C.M. #
685} Christmas, York.
Christ’s victory over Satan.
1 I_l OSANNA to our conquering King !
The prince of darkness flies;
His troops rush headlong down tohell,
Like lightning ‘rom the skies.

2 There bound in chai»s the lions roar,

And fright the rescu’d sheep;
But leavy bars confine their power
And malice to the deep.
H-s mna te our conquering King!
All hail, incarnate love !

Ten thousand songs and glories wait

To crown thy hesd above.
Thy victories and thy d2athless fame

Hruv 42. B.3. L. M. X

Son,
Who rcigns on a superior throne s

'
We bless the Prince of heave !ll_‘- birth, GRG
Who brings salvation down to earth. .1

Nd men and babes in Sion sing

Ihe growing glories of her Kiug. 2
383 E Hyux 43. B.3. C.M.
1 ‘l_lll"‘ ANNA to.the Prince of Grace :

Sion, behold thy King;
And teach the babes to sing. 1
Who from the Father came ; ’
With blessings on his name,

Hywx16. B.1. C. M.
Bedford, Parma,
Hosanna to Christ.

b 4
.‘)
Of David’s ancient line ;

Mysterious and divine. And

And

687}

Let old and young
And

Through the wide world shall run ;

cverlasting ages' sing

The triunphs thou hast won.
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Watchman, St. Thomas.
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Of David, and of God,

Vho brought the news of pardon down,
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DISTRICT CLERK'S OFFICE.

A#F838%% pp IT REMEMBERED, that on the twelfth day of
w L. 8. & May, A. D. 1819, and in the l’un)-rhml yvar of the Lnde
...".': uudrntc of the United States of Amenca, Jamer M.

inchelly, James Loring, Ensign Linceln, and Themag
Ed::;rdr.s‘:fhthicmi‘numn;‘hu&: deposited in this office :::
Gt ) the right where claun @8 Propnetors;
words following, to wit: 2

“ A Selcetion of more than three hundred Hymns, from the most
approved Authors, on & great variety of subjeets. “Among which arc all
the Hymns of Dr. Watts, adapted to Public and Private Worship, not
found in the Editions now in use. Hy JAMES M. WINCHELL, A. M.
Pastor of the First Baptst Charch in Bostow.”

In conformity to the act of the Congress of the Utlited States, emtitled,
“An Act for the Encourngement of Leaming, by securing the Copies
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Authors and Froprictors of such Copaes,
during the times thercin mwntioned :™ and also to an Aet, entitled, * An
Act supplementary to an Act, entitled, An Act for the Encourngement
of I.rnnunz, by sccuning the Copies of Maps, Charts and Books, to the
Authors and Proprictors of such C dunng the times thorvin men-
tioncd ; and cxtending the Benefits of w0 the Arts of Denguing, Ep-
goaving and Ewching Huistorical, and owher Prints”

Clerk of the District
1X0. 'W. DAVIS, { -y iy Bl

PREFACE. i

THE number of Hymns in this Selection has been limited to a
litle over three hundred, for the purpose of rendering it convenient to
bind them in the same volume with the Psalms and Hymns of Dr. Watts,
to which they are designed as a Supplement. For the same purpose also,
some of the Hymns bave been abridged, that the volume might not be

extended to an immoderate size.

In one respect at least, it is thought this Selection will be preferable
to any mow in circulation. It contains the whole of the Sacred Poetry

of Dr. Watts, adapted to the purposes of devotion and praise, not found

in the common editions,

An addition of mearly eighty Hymus from the pen of that “sweet

singer in lsrael,” to those already in use, cannnot but be highly grateful
to llhc Christian public. In point of sentiment and poetry, they will be
found worthy of the just celebrity of their distinguished author. Of the
character of the other hymas, it is left for the public to judge.

Care has been taken to give as great a variety as the limits of the
Many excellent Hymns on particular subjects might

but they would have excluded others on subjects

work would admit.
have been inserted,

equally important.

A primary object, after giving the whole of Dr. Watts, has been to se-
Ject the best Hymns on subjects which he had omitted: and the compi-
ler fdatters himself that this work, containing as it does 'MORE THAN A

rousAxp Psalms and Hymns, of approved excellence, will furnish the

churches of Christ with a supply of sacred peetry, better suited to all

subjects and occasions, than any heretofore published : while, by throw-

ing the whole into one volume, the price is reduced, and the confusioh

wising from the use of two books, avoided,




mw PREFACE.

It affords me no small gratification, that both the plan and the select
Hymns have received the approbation of many whose judgment and taste
the public have long been tomed to r But the consideration

™ that the book may be used in the same congregation with the common

editions of Watts, will probably best recommend it to the attention of
Christians. )

It has long been a subject of regret among judicious persons, of all re-
ligious denominations, that so many hymns should- have obtained circula-
tion, which are entirely destitute of poetic merit, and which serve only
to corrupt the taste, and excite the passions without benefiting the heart.

The injurious effects of such hymns it is hoped the use of this Supple-
ment will have a tendency to coanteract, and at theé same time preserve
entire those inimitable compositions of Dr. Watts, which many persons of
late, have discovered too much willingness to mutilate or neglect. No se-
iection, however excellent, should be- suffered to supersede the use of them.

“1It is deemed unnecessary to make any apology for taking « few
Lymns, from authors who differ in doctrinal sentiments, from mysell and
the churches with which 1 am in connexion. The hymns themselves, su-
periour in their kind, and on subjects in which all real Christians agree,
must and will be their own apology.”

May the great Head of the Church bless this humble effort to promots.
ns glory, and the beauty of Christian worship.

JAMES M. WINCHELEL.
Bostox, JMay, 1819,

_——
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Fae mj\an'ii with clouds of distiess
Fnslav'd by sin, und and bound in
Ewnal Gud! extl nn'd an i h.
Eunal power ! wlose high uﬁu!c
Ewmal Power, almighty God

Frmal Widem, thee we praise
Exert thy powery thy nght narigin

Forewdll, dear friend, 8 short farewell
Fuir Sim’s Kig, we suppiiant bow
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170 | Great God, the nations of the cunth .
148 | Givat God, w0 thew my evenng song .
g7s | Great God, we sing that pughty hand .
548 | Great Kl:& of glory,come . . . .
Great Lord of ail, thy matchiess power .

217 . Great Lord of angels, we adore ..
114 Great Ruler of the carth and skies . o
220 Guide me, O thou great Johovah oo b

188

308
15,
8
L
s
3
2
21
2y

287
204
180
o8
i

i| How are thy s rvants

il | mighty Josus! how divine . .
! thou cuce despised Josus. Oy |
the glad sound ; the Saviour comes
! the herald angels sing - N
{ Happy beyond desenption be  «  «  «
| Happy the man, whe fids the gmee .
Hath God beon faithful 1o his word .
He Livies ! the great Redeener lives .
Hear, Lord, the song of pmise and prayer
Hear, gracious  God, my hvble noan .«
He dies, the friend of sumers dics .
Henee fiom my soul, my sins, depart
Ho ! every onc that thinwg, daw uigh .
Holy and roeverced s the name s ®
Honour nnd bhappiness unite o .
How chuiming s the .

L-lnm- .

jews’d, O Lord
How helpless guilty patwye Des . .
How is wur nature spou’d by sin -
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Lord, what is man, cxtremes how wide .
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THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD,
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED.

Hrawx 1. L. M. Addison. b9
Castle-Strect, Nantwich, Italy.
Being of God fpiroclaimed by creation,
ITH ", spacious firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal eky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.
2 The unwearied san, from day to day,
Doth his Creator’s power display;
And publishes, to every land,
The work of an almighty hand.
3300n as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeats the story of her birth :
4 While all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,
And spread the truth from pole to pole.
5What though in solemn silence all
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found:
81n reason’s ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice;
Forever singing, as they shine—

-

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend

[o cast a look below?
To this vile world thy notice bend,
Taese seats of sin and wo?

4(But O! to shew thy smiling face,

T'o bring thy glories near!
Amazing and transporting grace,
To dwell with mortals here!]

5 How strange! how awful is thy love!

With trembling we adore:
Not all the exalted minds above

Its wonders can explore.

6 While golden harps and angel tongues
Resound immortal lays,

Great God, permit our humble songs
To rise, and mean thy praisc.

Hyxy 3. C.M. Watts's Lyric Poems X
Carthage, St. Anns, St Davisds.
Condescension of God.

1 Will“.f\' the Eternal bows the skies,

To visit carthly things,
With scorn divine he turns his eyes
From towers of haughty Kings.
2He bids his awfal chariot roll
Far downward from the skies,
To visit every humble soul,
With pleasure in his eyes.

“The hand that made us is divine.”

Hymx 2. C.M. Siecele. L3
Siade; St Marting Haby.
Condescensisn of Gad.
11> TERNAL Power, Almighty God,

Who can approach thy throne?
Accessless light 1s thine abode,
To angel eyes unkuown.
| 9Before the radiance of thine eye,
The heavens no longer shine;
And all the glories of the sky
Are but the e of thine.

3 Why should the Lord,that reigns above,
Disdain so lofty kings?
Sav, Lord, and why such looks of love
Upon sach wortidess things ¥

4 Mortals, be dumb ; what creature dares
Dispute his awfal will?

Ask no account of his, affairs,
But tremble, and be still.

5 Just like his nature is his grace,
All sovereign and all free;

Great God, how searchless are thy ways!
How deep thy judgments be!

- R i :
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Abridg® Canterbury.
Decrees and Domenion of God,
1 EP silence, all created things,
KFAud wait your Maker’s mfr s
My.u‘ﬂ stands {rembling, while she sings
Ihe hogpurs of her God.

3Lig deathandhelland worlds unknown
Hang on his firm decree :

He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave 72 be.

3 Chain'd to his throne, a vélume lies,
Witle all- the fates of men,

\Vili.{_t:\'crg angel’s form and size,
Drawn by the eternal pen.
4 Hiswprovidence unfo'ds the book,
_And makes his counsels shine ;
Each opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke
Fulfils some deep. design.

3 Here, he exalts neglected worms
T'o sceptres and a crown:

And there, the following page he turns,
And treads the monsrch down.

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why ;
Nor God the reason gives;

Nor dares the fav'rite angel pry
Between the folded leaves.

7 My God, I would not long to see
My fate with curbous eyes,

Wt gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright scenes may rise.

8In thy fair book of life and grace,
O may 'l find my name

Recorded in some humble place,
Beneath my Lord the Lamb}

Hymx 8. C.M. Rown
Devizes, St. Anny, Canterbarys
Lternity of God,
i THOU didst, O mighty God, exist
Ere time began its race;
Before the ample elements
Fill'd up the void of space,

2Before the pond’rous earthly globe|3

In fluid air was stay'd;
Before the ocean’s m'thlr rings
-peir tiqumi swics Ciplay’
3And when the pillars of the world,
With sudden ruin break,
And all this vast and goodly frame
Sinks in’ the mighty wreck:
4 When from her orb the moon shall start, "5
I'h* astonish’d sun roll back;

4 “WIHE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 61
i‘P Hymx 4. C.M. Watts’s Lyric Pocma, % 5 Forever permanent and fix'd,

2 All nature owns his

4 To this dear nfuﬁt‘

!

From agitation free,
Unchang’d, in everlasting years,
Shall thy existence be,

Hymx 6. L. M. Needham., X
Portugal, Wells, Shoel,

Faithfulness of God.

1X7E humble saints, proclaim abroad
The honours of a faithful God;

How just and true are all his ways,

How much above your highest praise!

2The words his sacred lips declare,

Of his own mind the image bear;

What should Aim tempt, from frailly

Blest in his sell sufficiency.  [free,

3 He will not his great sellf deny:

A God all truth can never lie:

As well might he his being quit

As break his oath, or word forget.

4 Let frighted rivers change their course,

Or backward hasten to their source;

Swift through the air let rocks be hurl'd,

And mountains like the chufl be whirl’d,

& Let suns and stars forget to rise,

Or quit their stations in fhe skies;
Let heaven and earth both pass away,
Eteérpal truth shall ne'er decay. ~
6 True to his word, God gave his Son,
To die for crimes which men bad doue ;
Blest pledge! he vever will revoke
A single promise he has spoke.

Hyusx 7. (.M. Steele,
Irish, Exeter, Abridge.
g (;"?odneu of God.
S humble souls, approach your God
Y With songs of sacredypraise?
For he is good, immensely good,
And kind are all his ways.
1 ardian care
In him we live anﬁu move ; y
But nobler benefits declare
I'he wonders of his love,
He gave his Son, his only Som,
.T.l: ra;:.k-.unkrebe! worms ;
is here he makes his goodness know
In its diviner forms. - -
Lord, we come;
I'is here our hope relies;
A safe defence, a peaccful home,
When storms of troubie rise.
Thine eye beholds, with kind regard
I'he souls who trust in thee ;
Their humble hope thou Wit reward

While all the trembling starry lamps
‘Their angient course forsake:

With bliss divinely free.

8, g THE PERFECTI
6Great God, to thy almighty. love,
What honours shall we raise?
Not all the raptur’d songs above

Can render equal praisc,

Hymx 8. L.M. Watts’s Lyric Poems.%
Portugal, Old Hundred, "Blendon.
Greatners of God, or God supreme and self-suficicr.ts
1 HAT is our God,or what his name,

Nor men can learn,nor angels teach;
He dwells conceal’d in radiant flame,
Where neither eyes nor tho'ts can reach.
2 The spacions worlds-of heavenly light,
Compar’d with him, how short they fall !
They ar- too dark, and he too bright ;
Nothing are they, and God is all.
3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo!
Creation rose at his command.-;
Whirlwinds and seas their lisaits know,
Bound in the hollow of his hand.
4There rests the earth, there roll the

spheres,

There nature leans, and feels her prop ;
But his own self-suflicience bears
The weight of his own glories up.
5The tide of creatures ebbs and flows,
Measuring their changes by the moon ;
No ebb his sea of glory knows;
His age is one eternal noon.
6 Then fly, my song, an endless round,
The lofty tune Fet Gabriel raise :
All nature dwell upon the sound,
Bat we can ne'er lulfib the praise.

Hyux 9. C. M. Ripfron’s Select, Eorb
Bedford, Abridge, York.

Holiness of God.
1IL.JOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King:
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry;

‘Thrice hdly, let us sing,

2

ONS OF GOD. 10, 11

6 Thou holy God, preserve my soul

From all poliution free;
"i'he pure in heart are lh{
And they thy face shal

delight,
see.

Hymws 10. L. M. Watts’s Lyrics. 8
Green's Hundredth, Angel’s Hymn.
Incompirehensibility of God.

1 OD is a name my soul adores;
Th* Almighty Three,th’ eternalOnel

Nature and grace, with all their powers,

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 From thy great self thy being springs:

T'hon art thy owa original,
Made up of uncreated things,
And self-sufficience bears them all.

3 Thy voiceproduc’d the scas and spheres,

Bid the waves roar and planets shine ;
But nothing like thysell appears [ thine.
Through all these spacious works of

4 Still restless nature dies and grows;

From change to change the creaturesran :
Thy being no succession knows,
And all thy vast designs are one.

5 Thrones and domihions round thee fall,
And worship in submissive forms;
Thy presence shakes this lower ball,
This tilllc dwelling-place of worms,
6 How shall affrighted mortals dare
To sing thy glory or thy grace?
Beneath thy feet we lic so far,
And see but shadows of thy face!
7Who can behold the blazing light !
Who can approach consuming flame ?
None but thy wisdom knows thy might,
None but thy word canspeak thy name
Hyxx.1l. C.M. Smarr. 8orb
St Auns, Huddersfield.
God iucompirchensible.

9Meaven’s brightestJamps with him com-
How mean they look and dim! [pard,

The fairest angels have their spots
When once compar'd with him.

3Holy is he in all his works,
And truth is his delight;

But sizners and thcir wicked ways
Shall perish from his sight.

4 The despest reverence of the mind,
Pay, O my soul, to God;

Lift ‘with thy hands a holy heart
To his sublime abede.

! 5Withsacred awe pronounce hisname,
Whom words nor thoughtscan reach ; |

A broken heart shall please him more
Than the best forms uf speech.

1 Cl‘ll.l‘):i'l‘l.v\l, King, our spirits lie,
Trembling beneath thy feet;
And wish, and cast a longing eye,
To reach thy lofty seat.
2 In thee, - what endless wonders meet!
What various glories shine!
The dazzling rays too fiercely beat
Upon our fainting. mind.
SAngels are lost in glad surprise,
It thou unveil thy grace;
An bumble awe runs through the skids,
When wrath arrays thy face.
4 Created powers, how weak they be?
|" How short our praises fall!
So much akin to nothing, we,
i And thou, th’ eternal Adl.

11
L
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5 Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
) And awfully adore; y
' For the weak pinions of our minds
I Can stretch a thought no more.
L‘ Hyux 12. CM. Watts’s Lyrics. % ox b
i': St. Asaphs, Bedfurd, Stade,

!

£

. % But boundless inconceivables,

™

Infinity of God.

1 THY names, how infinite they be
Great everlasting One!
Boundless thy might and majesty,
And unconfin’d thy throne,

2 Thy glories shine of wondrous si
Amf wondrous hu-Fe hres’
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes,

thy grace:
And Gabriel veils his face,
3 Thine essence is a vast abyss,
Which m?cls cannot sound,
An ocean of infinities,
Where all our thoughts are drown'd
4 Thy mysteries of creation lie
Beneath enlighten’d minds ;
Thoughts can _ascend above the sky,
fiy before the .winds;
.5 Reason may grasp the massy hills,
And stretch from pole toypule;
But half thy name our spirit fills,
And overloads our soul

6 In vain our haughty.reason swe
For nothing’s found in thee 3

;, And vast eternity.

Hyux 13. CM. Watts'sLyrics. Ror b
Canterbury, Bedford, Abridge.
Suvereignty and grace.

HE Lord, how feurftﬁ is his name!
How_wide is his command !
ature, with all her moving frame,
Rests on his mighty hand.
2 Immortal glory forms his throne
A_nd light his awful robe; ,
While with a smile, or with a frown,
He manages the globe,
3 A word of his almighty breath
Can swell or sink the seas;
Build the vast empires of the earth,
Or break them as he please.

4 Adoring angels round him f:
In nIF their shining forms,n-u,

His sovereign eye looks thro’ them all,
Aud pities mortal worms.

5 Now let the Lord forever reign,
And sway us as he will,

Sick, or in health, in case, or paia,

THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD.

Hymx 16.

14, 15¢ 16

Hymx 14. C. M. X

Braintree, Irish, Devizes.
Love of God.

ICOME, e that know and fear the

And hift your souisabove ; [Lord,

Lgt. every heart and voice accord,
I'o sing, that God is love.

, 12 This precious truth his word declares,

4 g uI;ll gl;irzs :‘w;cfm prove;
esus. e t ifts, appears,
To shew, that GOl I lore. =

3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire,
Thunders his dreadful name ;

But Sion sings, in melting notes,
The honours of the Lamb.

4In all his doctrines and commands,
His counsels and designs—

In ev’ry work his hands have fram'd,
His love supremely shines.
5 Angels and men the news proclaim
) lrw‘gd: earth and heaven above,
I'he joyful and transporting news,

That God the Lord is love.

dymx 15. L. M. Upton's Sclection, %
Wells, Old Hundred, Portugal.
Mjesty of God.
IDO thou, my soul, in sacred lays,
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise ;
But, O, what tongue can speak his fame!
What mortal verse can reach the theme !
2 Before his throne a glittering band
Of seraphim, and -angels, stand;
Ethereal “spirits, who, -in flight,
Outwing the active rays of light.
3To God all nature owes its birth;
He form’d this pond’rous globe of eurth,
He rais’d the glorious arch on high,
And measur'd out the azure sky.
4In all our Maker's grand designs,
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines;
His works, thro® all this wondrous frame,
Bear the great impress of his name.
5 Rais’d on devotion's loffy wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing;
'A'ud let bis praise employ thy tongue,
Till listening worlds applaud the song,

L. M. Rippon's Sclece. &
Leeds, Castle Stroet.
&pirituality of God.

ITHOU art, O God, a Spirit pure,

4 Iovisible to mertal eyes
Th* immortal, and th* sternal King,

We are his favourites still

The great, the good, the only wiso,

1, 18

2 While nature changes, and her works
Corrupt, decay, dissolve, and die,
Ty essence pure no change shall see,
Secure of immortality.

3 Let stupid heathens frame their gods
Oi gold and siiver, wood and stone;
Ours is the God that made the heavens ;
Jehovah he, and God alone.

4My soul, the purest homage pzy,
In truth and spirit him adore;
More shail tuis please than sacnfice,
Than outward forms delight him more.

M. Waits’s Sermons. %
Irish, Braintrce.
L'rinity,
1IRATHER of glory! to thy name
Immortal praise we give,
Who dost an act of grace proclaim,
And bid us rebels live,
2 Immortal honour to the Son,
Who makes ghine anger cease;
Qur lives he ransom’d with his own,
And died to make our peace.
3To thy Almighty Spirit be
Immortal glory given,

Whose influence brings us near tothee,
And trains us up for heaven.
4Let men with their united voice

Adore th' etérnal God,
And spread his honours and their joys
Through nations far abroad.
5Let faith, and love, and duty join,
One general song to vaise;
Let saints in earth and heaven combine
In harmony and praise,

Hyms 18. L. M. Williamy’s Psalms. &
Old Hundred, Portugal.
Unmity of God.
IETERN:\L God ! Almighty Cause
Of earth, and seas, und worlds
unknown,
All things are subject to thy laws,
All things depend on thee alone.
2Thy glorious being singly stands,
Of all within itsell possess’d ;

Hymx 17, C.
-

Controll’d by none are thy commangds ;

Thou from thyself alone art bless’d.
3To thee alone ourselves we owe;

Let heaven and earth dye homage pay ;

All other gods we disavow,

Deny their claims, renounce their sway.

4 Spread thy great name through heathen
[lands ;
Reduce the world to thy commands ;

Their idol deities dethrone ;

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE,

Hymx 19. L. M. Walts’s Lyrics. %
Blendon, Castle-Street.

God only known to himself.

1 C TAND and adore ! how glorious Hg,

That dwells in bright eternity !

Plung’d in th’ abyss of duzzling light.
2Seraphs, the nearest to the throne,
Begin, and speak the Great Unknown :
Attempt the song, wind up your strings,
To notes untried, and boundless things.
3How far your highest praises fall
Below th' immense Original! :
Weak creatures we, that strive in vain
To reach an uncreated strain!

4 Great God, forgive our feeble lays,
Sound out thine own eternal praise ;
A song so vast, a theme so high,
Calls for the voice that tuned the sky.

Hyss 20. L. M. Needham, B
, Ialy, Gk r.

Moral perfections of the Deity imitated.
IGKE.-\'I' Author of th’ immortal mind!

For noblest thoughts and views de-
Make me ambitious to express [sign'd,
The image of thy holiness.

Grant me to catch the sacred fire;
Thus shall my heavenly birth be known,
And for thy child thou wilt me own.
3Enlarge my soul with love like thine
My moral powers by grace refine ;

8o shall | feel another’s wo,

And cheerful feed an hungry foe.

4 [ hope for pardon, through thy Som,
For all the crimes which f have done ;
O, may the grace that pardons me,
Constrain me to forgive like thec!

——
CREATION asp PROVIDENCE.

C. M. Watts's Lyrice. X
Braintree, Devizes.
A song to Creating Wisdom.
1 T TerxaL Wisdom, thee we praise!
Thee the creation sings ! [seas,
With thy lov’d name, rocks, hills, and
And heaven’s high palace rings.
2 Thy tand, how wide it spread the sky!
How gloricus to b:hold!

Hymx 21,

And reign, as thou art, God alope

4 Aud starr’d with sparkling gold.

We gaze, and we confound our sight, |

2 While. I thy boundless love admire, -

Ting’d with the blue of heavenly dye,




o1 Qur softer passions move;

h Pity divine in Jesus® face

g We see, adore, and love.

!’: xux 22.. L. M. Doddridge. X
& Antigua, Castle Strect.

4y God’s goodness to the children of men.

A
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And strike the g.uiug sight,
Through skies and seas,an

With terror and delight.

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill,
Siine through the worlds abroad,
Qur souls wich vast amazement fill,
And speak the builder, God.

5 But still the wonders of thy grace

1Y/ E sons of men, with joy record
The various wonders of the Lord ;

And let his power and goodness sound,
Through all your tribes the earth around.
2 Let the high heavens your songs invite,
Those spacious fields of brilliant lizht;
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll,

CREATIONSAND PROVIDENCE.
3Thy glories blaze all nature round, 6 Yet nobler favours claim his prais,

solid ground,

5

2,

Of reason’s light possess’d;
By revelation’s brigitest rays
Still more divinely bless'd.

Hixx 24 C. M. Cowper. n
St Anmy, Barby, Stade.
The myateries d.'.:':}lm“'. light shinieg
1 OD moves in a mysterious way
G His wonders to perform ;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

2Deep in unfathomable mings
Of never-failing “skill,

He treasures up his bright desigas,
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on yeur head.

4Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

And stars, that glow from. pole to pole.

But trust bim for his grace;

3But O! that brighter world above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate love !
God’s only Son, in flesh array’d,
For man a bleeding victim made.
4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar,
“are, in the land of praise adore;
l_f theme demands an angels lay,
Amands an everlasting day.

Hymn 23. C.M. Stoele.
Irish, Braintree, Christmas
Creacsn and Providence,
ORD, when our raptur’d thought
— Creation’s beauties v'er, [surveys

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Uniolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelicf is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

Hrus 25. C. M. Beddome.
Bedford, St. Martins.

il uature joins to teach thy praise,
And bid our souls adore,
{Where'er we turn our gazing eyes,
Thy radiint footsteps shine ;
Ten thousand* pleasing wonders rise,
And speak -their source divine.
3 Tuc living tribes, of countless forms,
In earth, and sea, and air,
The meanett flies,the smallest worms,
Almighty power declare,

4 Thy wisdom, power, and geodness,
]nya.ll thy works ai)pc:\r: [Lord,
And, O Ict man thy praise record—

. Mdan, thy distinguish’d care!
. 5 From thee the breath of life he drew;
. That breath thy power maintains,

Muysterics to be explained hereafier.
1 REAT God of Providence! thy
Are Lid from mortal sight; [ways
Wrapt in impenetrable shades,
Or cloth’d with dazzling light.

2 The wondrous methods of thy grace
Evade the hdman eye;
The nearer we attempt t’ approach,
The farther off they fly.

3But in the world of bliss above,
‘W here thou dost ever reign,
These mysteries shall be all unveil’d,

And not a doubt remain.

4 The San of Righteousness shall th
His brightest beams display, -

Thy tender mercy, ever new,
bis britde frame sustains,

And not a hov'ring cloud, obscure
That never-ending day. 3

2%, 27, 28

Hxux 26. C. M. Addison. X
Carthage, Arundel, Irish, 5 H
Gratitud~ for divine mercics, Pagtl.
1 HEN all thy mercies, O my God,{
My visig® sonl Surveys,
Transported with the view, 1"m lost
In wonder, love and praise.
2Thy providence my life sustain'd,
And all my wants redress'd,
When in the silent womb 1 lay,
Or hung upon the breast.
3To all my weak complaints and cries
Thy mercy lent an ear, :
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn’d
To form themselves in prayer.
4Unnumber’d comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestow’d, -
Before ‘my infant heart conceiv'd
From whom those comforts flow’d.

5 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe,
And led me up to man.
§Through hidden dangers,toils,and death,
It gently clear’d my way;
And through the pleasing scenes of vice
Where thousands go astray.
Hrux 27. C.M. .z;dii;ou. x
Bodfe St. Anns, Yorks
Gratitude fur“é'ivinc mercics, Part 11
I‘,VI[E.\'palc with sickness,oft hast thou
With health renew’d my face ;
And when in sin and sorrow sunk,
Reviv’d my soul with grace.
2TIH- bounteous hand with world'ly good
made my cup run oer;
Anda:n a kind Yand lf-til.hl'\.ll friend
Has doubled all my store.
3Ten thousand t::o::a.nd p;'ecious gifts
aily thanks em X
Nubt! yisd.t‘hg least a chge%:l_. heart,
That tastes those gifts with Lofi
AThrough ev riod of my life,
Thy ‘geodness Pl
And after death, in
The glorious theme renew.
§Th all eternity to theo
A foyfal song I'll raise;
For (), eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise
Hymy 28. L. M. Addison.

Paalm 45, St. Hellens.
God our Shepherd.

. 4

s::rsue 3
istant worlds,

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

wﬁ— B s .
B m,ﬁ‘

His presence shall my wants supplyy

And guard me with a watchful eye.
My noon-day walks he shall attend,
And all my midnight hours defend.

‘2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant;

To fertile vales, and dewy meads,
My weary, wandering steps he leads ;
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscapes fow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,
His bounty shall my pains beguile,
The barren wildernéss shall smile,

With lively greens and herbage crown’d,
And streams shall murmur all around,

4 Though in the paths of, death I tread,
With gloomy horrors overspread,

My stedfast” heart shall fear no ill,
For thou, O Lord, art with me still;
Thy _friendly stafl’ shall give me aid,
And guide we through the dismal shade.

Hymx 29. L. M, Cowfier. g
Dunstan, Castle-Strect.
Grace and Providence.
1 AL.\HGIITY King ! whose wondrous
hand 5
Supports the weight of sea and land ;
Whose grace is such a boundless store,
No heart shall break that sighs for more,
2Thy providence supplies my food,
Am{ ‘ril thy blessing makes it good ;
My soul is mourish’d by thy word 3
Let soul and body -praise the Lord.
3 My :
From him who built this earthly frame ;
Whate'er | want his bounty gives,
By whom my soul forever lives.
4 Either his hand preserves from pain,
Or, if 1 feel it, heals aﬁam;
From Satan’s malice shields my breast,
Or over-rules it for the best.
5 Forgive the song that falls so low
Beneath the gratitude I owe!
it means thy praise, however poor,
An angel's song can do no more.

Hyxx 30. C.M. Addison. R
Tishury, Mear, Rochester.
The Traveller's Pralm.
LL.YOW are thy servants bless’d, 0 Lord,
How sure is tl}e'u‘ dgfencq 3
Eternal Wisdom is their guide,

I"T'E Lord my pasture shall prepare,
T And feed u{epwitbashepberd‘l care

il  Their help Omnipotence,

streams of outward comfort came -

m .

iail
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81, 32
2In_forgign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care,

'l‘hrouih burning climes they pass un-

And breathe in tainted air.  [hurt,

3 Wheu by the dreadful tempest borne

High on the broken wave,

They know thou art notslow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will;
The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.
5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
T'hy goodness we'll adore;
We'll praise thee for th
And humbly hope

mercies past,
more.

Hyux 31. L.M. Upton.
. Luton, Shoel, Eaton.
‘Gm‘a.'ude Jor journeying mercies.
1T'WAS God who kept me by his pow’r,
His goodness, O my soul, adore !
. Presery’d by him, to him 1 raise
This monument of grateful praise.
2 Many go out and me'er return,
But leave their families to mourn
¢ The sad irreparable blow,
Hasty, and vast, and awful too.

3 Ouners return’d in safely, find,
from the carth, some lovely mind,
abrace in wain the breathless clay,
ad wish to grieve themselves away.

4 What woes beyond my powers to count,
What sorrows to unknown amount
Might have occur’d to wound my heart,
Aund bid my brightest scenes depart!

5 But God (his name my soul shall bless)

Still crowns my house with lifeand peace;
My life he crowns with every good, "

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

3 The stormy winds did cease to blow,
T'he waves no more did roll;

And soon again a placid sea

| Spoke comfort to each soul

40! maymrfﬂtcﬁxl.trembﬁaghem,
Sweet hallelujahs sing

To him who h-.u{h our lives preserv'd,
Our Saviour and our King.

5 Let us proclaim to all the world,
With heart and voice, again,
And tell the wonders he hath doos

For us, the sons of men.

Hyux33. L.M. EvanssColl. X
Groep's Hundredth, Lilington.

Providence.

I'T'HE earth and all the heavenly fran
Their great Creator’s love proclin

He gives the sun his genial power,

And sheds the soft refreshing shower.

2 The ground with plenty blooms again,

And yields her \'a':‘ious’fmitu to :5::‘_‘

To.men! who, from thy bounteous hand,

Receive the gifts every land.

3 Nor to the human race alone

Is his paternal goodness shown;

:l‘h'eirl'_ of earth, and sea, and &2

Fajoy bis universal care.

4 Not e’en a sparrow yields his breath,

Till God permits the stroke of death:
He hears the ravens when they call,
The Father, and the Friend of all.

- —-—

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

An.d will be known a gracious God, Hymx 34. C.M. !V‘atu‘n L_z!n'u. =
6 What can I do but ask his grace, Universal ;:v:,”,;uj,;, 4

Still to enbance my debt of praise;' |
Jesus, my soul to thee I bring,
And long to serve thee while I sing.

Hrux32. C. M.
Stade, Mear, St. Anps.

RAISE ye the Lord, immortal chol,
"hat fill the realms above ;

Praise him, who form’d you of his fire,

And feeds you with his love.

2Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies,
his Apode ;

I'he foor of e;

Thanksgiving for deliveranceina sto
1 Ol;ﬁllm]s; bark, onbdst'mue:::
By cruel tempest tost,
Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Expecting to be lost, -
9 We to the Lord in humble prayer
Breath’d out our sad distress ;
Though feeble,yet with contrite hearts,

Or veil in shades your thousand éyes

Before your brighter God.

3 Theu restless globe of golden i
Whose beams create s(:lll‘ t:la;g::t,

Join with the silver queen of night,
And own your borrow’d rays,

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud,

We bege'd return of peace,

Through the ethereal blue ;

Ny H

.

o i L

UNIVERSAL PRAISE.

For when his chariot is a_cloud,
He makes his wheels of you.
5Shout to the Lord, ve surging seas,
In vour eternal roar;

Let wave to wave resound his praise,
And shore reply to shore.

¢ Thunder and hail and fires and storms,
The troops of his command,

Appear in all your dreadful forms,
And speak his awful hand.

¥ Wave yvour tall heads, ye lofty pines,
To him that bid you grow;

Sweet clusters, bend the fruitful vines
On every thankful bough.

§Thus while the meaner creatures sing,
Ye mortals, catch the sound ;

Fcho the glories of your King
Through all the nations. round.

Himx 35. C. M. Evans’s Coll. x
Tisbury, Irish, Devizes.
Praise to God.
I"T'HE glorious armies of the sky,
To thee, Almighty King!
Triumphant anthems consecrate,
And hallelujahs sing.
2But still their most exalted flights
Fall vastly short of thee;
How distant sheln must human praisc
From thy perfections be?
3Vet how, my Ged, shall I refrain,
When to my . ravish’'d sense,
Each creature, in its various ways,
Displays thy excellence?
4The blushes of the morn confess
That thou art much more fair ;
When in the east its beams revive,
gild the fields of air.
5 The singing birds,the whistling winds,
And waters murmuring iall,
To praise the first Almighty Cause,
Veith different voices call.
6 Thy numerous works exalt thee thus,
And shall we silent be?
No, rather let v

cease to
Than ceasc from praising thee.

Hymws 36. L. M. Doddridge. L

Neweourt, Nantwich.
Praise to God for his unnumbered mercies.

1IN glad t
Amid the bountics of thy hand ;

breathe,

amazement, Lord, we stand

.‘
-

2But O! what poor returns

ake !
What lifeless thanks we pay ?nck!
Lord, we confess, with humblé shame,
Our offerings scarce deserve the name.

8 Fain would our labouring hearts devise

To bring some nobler sacrifice ;
It sinks beneath the mighty load;
What shall we render to our God?

4To him we consccrate our praise,

And vow the remnant of our days;
Yet what, at best, can we pretend,
Worthy such gifts, from such a friend ?

5In deep abasement, Lord, we see

Our emptiness and poverty ;
Enrich our souls with grace divine,
And make them ‘worthicr to be thine.

Hymx 37. L.M. Evane's Coll. X
Italy, Portugal, Shoel, Lerds.
Praise to God through the whole of our existence.
1 OD of my life, through all its days,
My grateful powers shall sound
thy praise ;
The song shall wake with opening light,
And warble to the silent night.
2 When anxious cares wou'd break my rest,
And grief would tear my throhbing breast,
Thy tunefol praise I'll raise on high,
And check the murmur, and the sigh.
9 When death o’cr nature shall prevail,
And all its powers of language fail,
Joy through my swimming eyes shall
break,
And mean the thanks 1 cannot speak.
4DBut O! when that last conflict’s o’er,
And 1 am chain’d to flesh no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise
To join the musick of the skies!
5 Soon shall I learn th’ exalted strains,
Which echo through the heav’nly plaius;
And emulate, with joy unknown,
The glowing seraphs round thy throne.

Hyms 38. L.M. [Warts’s Lyrics. B

old Hundred, Wells, Pralm 07.
God exalted above all prais-.

IETERN AL Power ! whose highabode
Becomes the grandeur of a God -

Infisite length beyond the hounds

Where stars revolve their little rounds.

2The lowest step around thy seat

Rises too high for Gabriel's feet ;

How numberless those bounties are

low rich, how variops, and how fair ]

t| In vain .the tall archangel |riv.n£eye;.
¢! To reach thine height with wend'ring

. B

v,%

|
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39, 40 ECRIPTURE.

'l
3 Dof_gghat shall earth and ashes do ?
We d adore our Maker tdo,
From™ and dust to thee we cry,
The Great, the Holy, and the High
4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
And worms have Jearnt to lisp thy name;

4, &

-

Nought we can’ask to make us blest
Is in this book denied.

# For these inestimable gains,
That so enrich the mind,

O may we search with eage- palns

But O, the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.
5God is in heaven, but man below ;
Be short our tunes ; our words be few:
A sacred reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

st
SCRIPTURE.
Fyux39. C. M.
Barby, St Davids.
The inspired word, a rystem of knowledge and joy,
1 H( W r}!‘l'(‘.irul\ is the book divine, |
By m\rirnti-’m given!

Bricht as a lamp its doctrines shine,
To guide our souls to heaven.
2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts
In this dark vale of tears;
Life, light, and jow it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, !hrnl_l_f_"h all the tedious night
Of life, sha'l guide our wav:

Till we behold the clearer light
Of an etcrnal day.

Hyux 40. C. M. Dr. S, Stennctt. %
York, St. Anny, Irish.
Tleriches of God's word.

1 E'T ::vavice, from shore to shore

Riphon’s Selec, R

2 Here may the wretched sons of w

Assur’d that we shall hud!

Hymyw 41. L. M. P
Portugal, Green's Hundeoeth.
Uscfidness of the Srhtures
1 H OW precious is thy word, O God,

"T'i= for our light and guidance giv'n
It sheds a lustre all abroad,
And points the path to bliss anf |
21t fills the soul with sweet ¢
It quickens ity inactive powers;
It sets our wandgring footsteps right
I)l\]'ln_\'-' thy love, and kindles ours
13 Its promises rejoice our hearts ;
! Its doctrines are divinely true;
| Knowledge and pleasure it imparts;
It comforts and instructs us toe.
4 Ye favour’d lands, who have this word,
Ye saints, who feel its saving power—
Unite your tongues to praise the Lord,
And his distinguish*d

me.

grace adore.

Hymx 42, *
. St. Anne, Irish, Canterbury.
The excellency und sufficiericy of th
Holy Serifitures. =~
1T 'ATHER of mercies! in thy word
What endless glory shine
Forever be thy n adored
For thesz celestial lines.

C. M. Stecle.

ant
Exhaustless riches find;

Riches above what earth can grant.

L4 Her fav'rite god pursue;
l)l\.\' word, .U Lord, we value more 3
Fhan’ India ar Peru
2 Here, mines of knowledge, love, and joy
Are open'd to our sight; /
The rurcst go'd without alloy,
Aud gems divinely bright,

3 The counsels of redeeming grace
These sacred leaves unfold;
And here the Saviour’s lovely face

Cur raptur’d eyes behold.
4 Here, light descending from above

+

Sablimer sweets than nature knows

A

50 may these heavenly pages be

And still new beanties may |

And lasting as the mind

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Apd yields a free repast ;

]

Invite the longing taste.

Here the Redeemer’s welcome waice
Spreads he avenly peace around ;
nd hife, and everlastiug joys
Attend the blissful sound.

My ever dear delight;

. s
Directs our dm;_h!:ful fc?l;1 And still increasing light. '
Here, promises of heavenly love [ iy 5 schons i
Our ardent wishes meet. Do dmstracter, ‘gracions Lovd 3

% Our numerous griefs are here redrest

Teach me to Jove thy sacred word,

Be thou forever mear:

}

And all our wants supply’d:

And view my Saviour therc !

3, 44, 45

CHRIST. ‘
HIS INCARNATION.

Hyms 43. C. M. Medi-y.
Faeter, Irish, Braintree.
Incarnation of Christ. L
1 ORTALS.awake,with angels join,
M And chant the solemn lay:
Jov, love, and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.
91n heaven the rapt’rous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire
Through all the shining legions van,
And strung and tm:‘d the lvre.
Swift through the vast expanse it flew.
And loud the echo roll'd;
The theme, the song, the joy was new {
*T'was more than heaven could hold.|
4 Down through the portals of the sky|
Th’ impetuous torrent ran;
And angels flew with eager joy,
I'o bear the news to man.
5Hark ! the cherubic armies shout,
And glory leads the song;
Good-will and peace are heard thro'out
Th’ harmonious heavenly throng.

Hrux 44. L.M. JC W,
Hotham, Bath-Abbey. ©
Nativity of Christ.
1 ARK !

the herald-angels sing,
s Glory

to the new-born King:
“ Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
“God and sinners reconcil’d.”

2 Joyful, all ye nations, I'iw.‘

Join the triumphs of the skies ;
With the angelic hosts proclaim,

& Christ is born in Bethlehem e
3Christ. by highest heaven ador'd,
Christ, the everlasting Lord:

Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb.
4Veil’'d in flesh the Godhead see,
Hail th' incarnate Deity!

Pleas'd as man with men t' appear,
Jesus, our lmmanue ], here.

Hyux 45. C M.
Arunde £
Nutivity of Christ.
HEPHERDS! rejoice,lift up vour
And send your fears away; [eyes,

Weatt s Lyrics. ®

14
|8

“ News from the regions of the skies, !

wSalvation’s born to-day.

SUPPLEMENT.

[NCARNATION OF CHRIST.

9 « Jesng, the God whom &
« Comes down to _-.'.\vr
« To-day he mzkes hisen
* But not as monarchs do.

34N gold nor purfg '._c.- ‘-‘-\':u'ul}fr.t' bands,
“ Nor royal shir i things;
« A manger for his cradle stands,

« And ho'ds the King of kings.

4 “Go, shepherds, where the infant lies,

“ And see his humble throne;
«With tears of joy in all your cyes,
% (Go, shepherdd, kiss the Son.

§ Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around
The heavenly armies throng,
They tune their harps to loity sound,
And thus conclude -the song:
slory to God that reigns above,
#t peace surround the ¢ rth ;
« Mortals shall know their Maker’s love
« At their Redeemer’s birth
= Lord, and shall angeis have their songs,
And mBn no tunes to raise?

O may we lose our useless tongues
When they forget to praise.
8Glory to God that reigns above,

That pitied us forlorn,
We join to sifff our Make r's love,
For there’s a Saviour born.
46. C. M. Patrickor Tate. g3
St. Martihs, Missionary, B mintree.
Nutivity of Christ.
. pherds wateh’d their
1 \R][lll.l-. shepherds watch’d
flocks by night,
'} - 1
All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone arcund.
2 « Fear not,” said he (for mighty dread
tad seiz’d their troubled nind,)
“ Glad tidngs of great joy I bring
“To you and all mankind.
3*“Toyou, in David’s town, this day
“Is born, of David’s _Imr.
¢ The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,
“ And this shall be the sign:
4* The heavenly Babe you lh‘t'n' shall
“To human view displ ry d; [n:lt-l
“All meanly wraptin sw atlnn:z;-bmu..:-‘,
) nnf
“And in a manger laid.
5 Thus spake the seraph, aud forthwith
Appear’d a :.;]!mmg_lhmng i
OFf angels, praising God, and thus
Address'd their joyful song:
6' All glory be to God on high !
“ And to the earth be peace!
“ Good will henceforth {rom hc':.avm to
“Begin and ncver cease! [men

Hymw
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Hr>

0y, Auspicious Morn.

'j A laiming the birth of Christ,
1 ) war nor battle’s sound

Was heard the world around,

No hostile chiefs to furious combat run
! But peaccful was the night,
In which the Prince of light

Hisreign of peace upon the earth began.

. 2The shepherds on the lawn,
. Before the point of dawn,

! In social circle sat, while all around

: The gentle fleecy brood,

| Or cropp’d the flow'ry food, [ground.
. Orslept, or sported on the verdant

5 When lo! with ravish’'d ears,
Each swain delighted hears [hand

Sweet musick, offspring of no mortal

Divinely warbied veice,
Answ'ring the stringed noise,

With blissful rapture charm’d the

list'ning band. «
4 Sounds of so sweet a tone

Before were never known, [sung,
But when of old the sons of morning

While God dispos’d in air

Each constellation fair, l‘lmng.
linges

And the well balanc’d world on.
% Hai!. hail, auspicions morn!

~Tlm Saviour Christ is born: [blime)
(Such was th’ immortal seraph’s song su-

Glery to God in heaven!

,
z To-man sweet peace be given, [time !}
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of

LIFE AND MINISTRY.

My 48. C. M.
.Sl. Asaphs, Trish, Hymn Second.
The Redeemer's message.
] I l :\R!\;. ll_w glad scund, the Saviour
The Saviour promis’d long ! [comes,
Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.
2 On him, the Spirit, lsrgely pour’d
!_".xcrts his sacred fire; : d
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love
His holy breast inspire.
5 He comes, from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray;
And, on the eyes og)p!‘(‘i\’cl with night,
, To pour celestial day.
4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall prociaim ;

SUFFERINGS AND
Vs & 10%, Milton altered. B

Ripton's 8 lec. R

DEATH OF CHRIST. 49, 50, &
Hymx 49." L. M. Stecle. @
Faton, Querey, Portu,
: ok Oluv' l-?ramfrl:i.
ND is the gospel peace and Fre!
A Such let our cnn?cm!ion be ;
1 I_-_o. serpent blended with the dove,
Wisdom and meek simplicity.
2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,
And tempt our thoughls or tongues to

To Jesus let us lift ovr eyes, [strife,
Bright pattern of the Christian life!
3 0, how benevolent and kind!

How mild ! how ready to forgive!
Ye this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.
4 T_n do his heavenly Father's will

;| Was his employment and delight;
Humility and holy zeal

Shone throngh his™ life divinely bright!
5 Di;pnn.«inc good where'cr e came,
'l!u-‘ Jubours of this life were love;
0, if we love the Saviour's name,
By his example let us move.

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.
Hyuy 50. L.M. Steele. b
Carthage, Armlcy, Bath

A dying Saviour.

1 ,STR ETCH*D on the cross, the Sa-
L viour dies:

‘l;!:nrk! his expiring groans arise !
See, from his hande, his feet, his ride,
Runs down the sacred crimson tide!
{2 And didst thou bleed’~for sinners hleed?
z\'ml could the sun behold the deed?
No! he withdrew his sick'ning ray,
And darknpess veil'd the mourning day.
3Can ] survey this scene of wo, ;
Where mingling grief and wonder flow §
And yet my heart uvnmov’d remain 3
Insensible to love or pain? t
1‘f‘onm, dearest Lord ! thy grace impart,
l‘o warm this caold, this lh';’.i:l heart
T'ill all .its powers and passions move‘
In melting ghief and ardenf Jove.

Hruw 51. L. M. Dr.S. Steomett, b
Munich, Limchouse, German.

7 b h ts finish'd.

IS finish'd ! so the Saviour cried,

"Tis finish’d—yes, the race is mn,
The battle fought, the victory
27Tis fnish’d—all thut Heaven decreed

“

And heaven’s eternal arches ting

With thy beloved name, )

And all the ancient prophels said

And rm‘r-lr.l)' how'd his head,and died «

won,

52, 58

Is now fulfilld, as was design’d, i
la me, the Saviour of mankiod. |
3'[is finish'd—this my dying groan
Shall sins of every kind atone:
Millions shall be redecm’d from death,
By this my last expiring breath,
4'Tis finish’'d—"'feaven s reconcil'd,
And all the powers of durkicss sp il'd
Peace, ‘love, and hapjncss azali
Return, and dwell with sinful men.

Rli-'iLI RREOTION OF CHRIST.

Hyaus 52. M. M.  Doddridgs.

Bethsdla, Purtsmouths

1118 RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION.

{3.Vain the stone, the watch,

Lo! the sun’s eclipse is ©
Lo! he sels in blood no

e seal,
Christ hath burst the gates of helT-,
Death in vain forbids his rise,
Christ hath open'd paradise.
4 Lives again our glorious King!

-

« Where, O death ! is now thy sting
Once he died, our seuls to save;
 Where's thy victory, boastiug grave?”
5ail the Lord of earth and heaven!.
Praise to thee by both be given!
Thee we greet triwmphant now,
Huil! the resurrection—thou.

M

Rosurrection of Carlst.”
1 Y.Lh: the Relegmer’ rose,
Fue 3aviodr:left.the deal,
And o'cr our helish faes
Hish raod nis conquiriag hoads
In will dismay Full to the ground,
The guards around | And sink away.
2 Lo! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,
.To wuit his high commands,
~And worship. at his feet,
Jayful they come,, |From realms of day
And wing their way| To Jesus® toinb.
3 Then back to heaven they fly
The joyful news to bear;
Hark ! as they spar on hi\_;'l,
What musick-Hls the air!
Their anthems say,
% Jesus, who bied,| He rose to-day.”
4 Ye mottals! catch the sound—-
Redeem’l by him from bell,
And send the echo round
The globe on which you dwell;
Transported, cry—
“ Jesns, , who bled, | No more to die.
5 Al hail, triumphant Lord,
Who sav'st us with thy blood!
Wide be thy name ador’d,
Thou rising, reigning Godj
With tliee we rise,
With thee we reign,

"

Hrxw 53. Ts.. Rippon’s Selection.
Easter Hyma, ualh-‘_\btuy.
[l1e Kesurrectian.

lC]ler’ I, the Lord, is risen to-day !

Sons of men and angels say !
Raise your joys and trinmnphs high
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply.
9 Love's redeeming work is done—
Fought the fight, the battle won;

s{{ath left the dead;

“ifath left the dead N

And empires gain
Beyond the skies.

Hxms 54. 78 (Fibbons.
Hamnpton, Finedon.

The resurrectivn and ascens’on.
1 \NGI-ZI.S: roll the rock away !
L\ Death! yield up the mighty prey
See! he rises from the tomb,
Glowing with immortal blcom.
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!
2'Tis the Saviour! angels, raise
Fame's eternal trump of praise!
Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. Hal,
3Now, ye suints, lift up your eyes!
Now to glory see him rise,

In long triumph, up the shky—
Up to waiting worlds on bigh. Hal.
1 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs !
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres!
Shout, (J ecarth, in rapturous Song,
Let the strains be sweet and strong: Ha!,

ASCENSION OF CHRIST.

Hyxy 55, 1o Mo Wealey's Coll.
Trurmo, Castic-Strecty Nantwicl.

E Christ’s ascension.

1 UR Lord is risen from the dead ;
Our Jesus is gone up on high

Tue powers of hell are captive led ;

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky.

2 There his trinmphal chariot waits ;

And angels chant the solemn lay :

* -
4 Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
“ Ye everlasting doors, gju'c way !”

3 Loose ull your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold the radiant scemc;
! | He claims those mansions as his right ;
Receive the King of glory in.

L% Who is the King of glory, who I’
Che Lord, that «li his focs o'ercame ;




-

& 57
“Mbe ﬁ sin,death and hell o’erthrew;
And is the congueror’s name,
5Lo! M triuraphal churiot waits, =
And angele chant the solemn lay,
& Lift up your headls, ye heavenly gates,
“Ye everlastiog doors, give way!
§ Who is the King of glory, who?"
:I'he Lord, of boundless pﬂwc; possest 3
The King of saints and angels too ;
God over all, forever blest.

Hyxw 56, L. M. iVatea's Miscelian, %
netyseventh.

L Ni
The Immﬂ' tation, cxal’ation, and tri-
umprs of Christ.
ITIIE mighty frame of glorions grace,
4 That brightest monument of praise
That e'er the God of love design'd,
Employs and fills my lab'ring mind.
2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly son
A burden for an angel’s l-:n'g'ue: 7
When Gabriel sounds these awful things,
He tunes and summons all his strings.
;!Jl"mclai:ln il;imilublc love!
esus, the Lord of worlds aboy
Puts off the beams of bright urr:w:
.Aucl veils the God in mortal c]u'y.
# He, that distributes crowns and thrones
‘llang! onatree, and bleeds, and groaus :
The Prince of life resigns his breath—

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

5,8
3 Hence,then,ye black despairing tho'ts!
Above ‘o_ur cars, lbovap:rﬂ hulls
His powerful intercessions rise;
And guilt recedes, and terror dies
4ln every dark, distresiful hour,
When sin and Satan join their power,
Let this dear hope repel the dart,
That Jesus bears us on his heart.
5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend,

On him our humble hopes de :
Our cause can never, :::er z:l...d
For Jesus pleads, and must prevai

jDo_&umo;t OF CHRIST.

¥50. H.M. Rippon's Selec. ®
Triumph, Portemouth. .
The kingdom of Clirist.
1 EJOICE! the Lord is King;
Your God and King adore;
Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triomph evermore.
Liit up the heart, | Rejuice aload,
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice.
3 Rejoicet the Saviour reigns—
\l\elt::cnugd of d(:mt.h #nd love;
e hi *d our stains,
He took his acftu Ve

Hy

I'he King of glory bows to deuth,
5 But sec the wonders of his power!
He trinmphs in bis dying hour;
And, while by Satan’s ruge he fell
He dush’d the rising hopes of hcll.‘
6 Thus were the hosts of deuth subdued
And sin was drown'd in Jesus® blood ;
Then he arose, und reigns’ above :
And conquers sinners by his love,
T'Who shall fulfil this boundless sgng!
The theme surmounts an angel’s !nuzue;
How low, how vain are mortal airs ;
When Gabriel's nobler barp despairs !

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST,

Hxxw 57. L. M. Sceele
Angel's Hymn.
Intercesston of Christ,
1HE lives ! the great Redcemer lives !
What joy the blest assurance gives !)
And now, before his Father, God
Pleads the full merit of his blood.
2 Repeated crimes awake our fe;
mjndiﬂam‘d with frowns Ippa::," b
But in the Saviour's lovely face |

. ng soon shall hear
Th archangel’s voice :|Shallsound,rejoice.

Are these weuk breathing

Lift up the heart, | Rejoice aloud,
Lift up the voice, lYeuiuu.rrjolce

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven;
I'iic keys of death and hell

Li;}:rc mhour Jesus given:
ift up the heart, | Kejoice aloud,
Lift up the voice, | Yesaints,rejoice.

4 Rejoice in glorious hepe!

Jesus, the Judge, shall com

e,
And take his tla'n:.r\'u.uuﬁ up g
I'o their eternal home:
The trump of God

——

CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED,

Hymx 59. L. M. Rifipon’s Sclec, #

Eaton, All Saiate
) Advcate.
IERE is my God? does he i
Beyond the reach of humble .:::::c‘
of desire

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

Too languid to ascend

¢ skies?

3

69, 61 CHARACTERS
3No, Lord! the breathings of desire,
The weak petition, il sincere,

Is not forbidden to aspire,

But reaches thy allsgracious ear,
3Look up, my. sou!, with cheerful eye,
Sce where the great Redeemer stands,—
The glorious Advocate on high,

With precious incepse in his hands !
4ie sweetens every humble groan,
He rocommends gach broken prayer,
Recline thy hope on him alone,
Whose power and love forbid despair.
5 Jeach my wealk heart, O gracious Lord!
With stronger faith to call thee mine j
Bid me pronounce the blissful word,
My Father, God,. with joy divine.

Hyxy 60, C. M. T.plady.
Bedfsrd, Cambridge.
Al in ail.
1 OMPAR'D with Chirist, in all beside
No comeliness 1 see;
The oue thing necdful, dearest Lord,
Is to be one with thee.
2 The sense of thy expiring love
Into my soul coavey:
Tlyself bestow! for thee alone,
My aLn 1§ aunl pray.
3Less than thyself will not suffice
My comfort to restore:
More than thyself I canoot crave;
And thou canst give no more.
4Loved of my God, for him again
Wih love intense I'd burn:
Chosen of thee, ere time began,
I'd choose thee in return.
5 What'er coasists not with thy
O tesch me to resign :
I'm rich to all th’ intents of bliss,
If thou, O Gud, art mine.

love,

Hyss 61, L.M. IVaris’s Sermons #orb
Limshouse, Portugal, Bath.
Christ the eternal life.
1 YESUS, our Sdv
Array’d in majesty and blood,
Thou art our life ;
Possess a full felicity.
2All our immortal hopes are Taid
In thee, our surcly and our head ;
Fhy cross, thy cr

Are big with glories yet unknown.

{ But let my soul forever lie

jour and our God,

our souls in thee

dle and thy throne

and Jews blaspheme

OF CHRIST. 62, 63, % %
A word of thy almighty breath

Dooms the rebellious world o death.

Beneath the blessings of thine eye:
% I"is heaven on earth, "tis heaven above
To see thy fuce and taste thy love.

Hyxy 62. C.M. Cowper. %

Carthage, St Asaphs

Praize for the founiain ofrened.
v l*: JERE is a fountain fili'd with blood,

Drawir from Immanuel’s veins ;
And sinners;plung’d bencath that flood,
Losc all their guilty stains.
2The dying thief rejoic’d to see
That fountain in his day;
O may I there, though vile as he,
Wath all my sins away:
3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
il all the ransom’d church of God
Be sav’d, to sin no more.
4 E'er since by-faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redceming love has been my theme,
And shall be till 1 die.
5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter Song,
I’ll sing thy power to save, [tongue
When this poor lisping, stammering.
Lies silent in the grave,

Hyux 63. - C. M. Doddridge. ®
Abridge, Barby.
Head of the churchs
1 TESUS, I sing thy matchless grace, .
I'nat calls a worm thy vwn;
Gives me among tiy saints a place
To make thy glories Known.
3 Allied to thee, our vital Head,
We act, and grow, and thrive ;
From. tuee divided, each is dead
When most he seems alive,
3 Thy saints on earth, and those above,
ere join in swect accord :
One body all in mutual love,
And thou our common
4 Thou the whole body wiit present
Before thy Father’s face;
Nor shall’ a wrinkle or a spot
Its beautcous form disgrace.

Hyxx 64. C. M.. Steele.
Knarcshorough, a\.n'hd.nk.
King of sants.

3 Let atheists scofl

Th® eternal life and Jesus' name ;

SCPPLEMEST. vz

ICO.\IE. ye that love the Saviour's
Aud joy to make it knowd [nawe,




CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

.J
H

!u. |

63, 66

The Sovereign‘of your heart proclaim,

And bow before his throne.

#Behold your King, your Saviour,crown’d

With glories all divine;
And tell the wond’ring nations round
How bright those glories shine.

3Infinite power, and boundless grace
In him upite their rays;

You, that have e'er beheld his face,
Cun you forbear his praise ?

4 Whew in his earthly courts we view

The" glories of our King,
We long to love as angels do,
And wish like them to sing.
50, happy period! glorious day!
When heaven and earth shall raise,

With all their powers, the raptur'd lay,

To celdbrate thy praise. "

Hymx 65. /C. M. Duncan.
] Marlboro', Tisbury, Exeter.
The cfbin'um[ coronalion.
1 ‘ML:IA L
angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth. the oyl disdem.
And crown him Lord of all,
2Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
A remnant weak and small!
Iail him, who saves you by his
And crown him (v.ord of
3Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
-~ 'The wormwood and the gall ;
Go—spread your hies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all
4Let every kindred, every tribe
...On _this, terrestrial ball,
I'o him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.
i O, that with yonder sacred t}
We at his fect may !‘.:I;; e
We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of alE

Hymx 66. C.M. Doddridge. %
Mear, Barby, St. Asapls.
Jesus firecious to them that believe.
1 I:.ac SUS, 1 love thy charming name,
*Tis music to my ear;
Fain would I sound it out so loud
‘I'hat earth and heaven might heal.

2Ycs, thou art precious to my soul!
My transport and my trust:

ace,

the power ofJesus” name!

67, 69, &

Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor fiiendship half so sweet,
4Thyg shall dwell upon my heart,
And shed its frn;rar?: there ;

,] The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial ot its care,
51Nl speak the honours of thy name
With my last lab’ring breath;
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms—

The antidote of death.

Hyux 67. L. M. Steele, ®orbh
German, Portugal, Fountain.

Physician of souls.
IDEF.I.‘ are the wounds which sin bas
made;
Where shall the sinner find a cure?
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid;
The work exceeds all nature’s power.
2 And can no sovereign balm be found?
And is no kind physician migh,
To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope forever fly?
3 There is a great physician near:
Look up, O fainting soul, and live;
See in his heavenly smiles appear
Such ease as nature cannot give!
4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood,
Life, health, and bliss abandant flow ;
*Tis only this dear sacred flood
Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo.

Hyux 68. L. M. Stecle. &

China, Quercy, Bath.
Saviour—:the only one.
1 TESUS, tlie spring of joys divine,
Whence all our hope and comforts
esus, no other name but thine [flow;
Can save us from eternal wo.

2In vain would boasting reason. find
The way to happiness and God;
Her weak directions leave the mind
Bewilder'd in a dubious road.

3 No other pame will Heaven approve :
Thou art the true, the living way,
Ordain’d by everlasting love,

To the bright realms of endless day.

Hyux 69. L. .\t.qwc;;mick. =
Portu, China, 3
JV.:;LM Canaan,
IJESUS, my all, to heaven is gone;
He, whom I fix m
His track 1 see, and Il pursue
The narrow way till him I view,

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is dust.

5 All my capacious powers.can wish,
In thee doth richly meet;

2The way the hol zrophch went,
The road that m’f om batishment ;

hopes upon ! |

0, 71

The king’s highway of holines,
Il go; for all his paths are peace.
3 This is the way 1 long have sought,
And mours'd becsuse | found it not §
My grief, and burden, long has been
Because | could not cease from sin.
4The more | strove against its power,
| sinn’d and stumbled but the more,
Till late | heard my Saviour say,
“Come hither, soul, | am the way.”
5Lo! glad 1 come ! and thou,blest Lamb,

DOCTRINES OF TIIE GOSPEL.

2God did love them, m his Son,

'

They are ransom’d from the grave, |
Life eternal they shall have:
With them aumber'd may we be,
Now and through eternity.

Fre creation was begun;
They the seal of this feceive,
When on Jesus they believe:
With them, c,

3They are justify’d by grace,

‘Ihey enjoy a solid peace;

All ‘their sins are wash'd away,
‘I'hey shall stand in God’s great day.
ith them, &ec.

4 They have fellowship with God,
Through the Mediator’s blood ;
One with God, through Jesus one,
Glory is in them begun:

%ilh them, &ec.
5 They. alone are truly blest—
Heirs with God, joint heirs with Chr!ll;
They with love and peace are fill'd ;
They are by his Spirit seal’d:
With them nu r'd may we be,
Now and through eternity.

L. M. 8. Siennett.
Portugal, Shocl.
Christizng the sons of God.

Hymy 72 L

Shalt take me to thee as | am: ~
My sinful sellf to thee 1 give!
Nothing but love shall I receive,
6Then will 1 tell to sinners round
What a dear Saviour I have found;
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, )
And say, “ Behold the way to God!
Hyux70. C. M. Hartford Coll, &
Irish, St. Marting, Devizes.
Praise to the Redeemer.
lO FOR a thousand tongues to sing
My dear Redeemer’s praise!
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!
M jolls Master and my God
XQ‘T me to proclaim, 3
Tospread through all the carth abroad
The honours of thy name.
3Jesus, the name that calms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
"Tis musick in the siner’s ears;
*I'is life, and health, and peace.
4 He breaks the power of reigning sin,
He sets the prisoner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean ;
His blood avail'd for me.

3Let us obey, we then shall know,

Shall feel our sins forgiven;
Anticipate our heaven below,
And own that love is heaven.

et

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL,

ALFMABETICALLY ARRANGED,
ADOPTION.
Hyxms 71. 7s.  Humphreys,

Finedon, Turin, Hotham.

The privilegres of the sons of God.
1 RLESSED

are the sons of God,
‘They are beught with Jesus'blood,

INTOT all the nobles of the earth,
L Who boast the honours of their birth,

Such real dignity can claim

As those who bear the Christian name,

2To them the privilege is given,

To be the sons and heirs of heaven
Sons of the God who reigns on high,
And heirs of joys beyoud the sky,

3 When, through temptation, they rebel,
His chast’ning rod he makes them feel;
Then,” with a father’s tender heart,
He soothes the pain, and heals the smart,

4Their daily wants his hands supply,
Theirsteps he guards with watchful eye,
Leads them from earth to heaven above,
And crowns them with eternal love,

51f I've the honour, Lord, to be
Oue of this numerous family,

On me the gracious gift bestow, -
To call thee Abba, Father! too.

680 may my conduct ever prove
My filial piety and love!

hile all my brethren c!enxly trace
Their Futber's likeness in my fuce

»h

5%

i)

1,
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ATONEMENT.

bridge, Bedforl.
The atoncracnt of Christ,

Ur heal thie puinful wound

By methods of our own:

Can bring us near the throne.

ress our souls with dread;

It strikes our spirits dead.

4 But thine illustrious sacrifice
A::lath nnsw::lr’d these demands,
peace an
Come down .by Jesus' hands.

i

5 Here all the ancient types agree,

‘I'he. altar and the lamb;
And prophets in their visions sce
Sdlvation through his name.
6 "[is by thy death we live, O Lord
I'is on thy crcis we rest;
Forever be thy love ador'd,
Thy name forever blest,

HyMmn 74. 8's and 7's. Lock A, Coll. %

Sieilian Hymn, Love Divine
Gratitude for the aioncment, -
1 AIL! thou once despiced Jesus,
Hail! thou Galilean King!
Thou didst suffer to rclease us;
Thou didst free salyation bring:
Hail, thou agomizing Saviour, s
Bearer of our sin and shame !
By thy merits we find favour;
Life is- given through thy name.
2 Paschal Lamb; by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid:
By almighty love auointed,
Thou hast full atonement made:
All thy Eeoglc are forgiven
Through the virtue of thy blood ;
n'd ¥ Lhe gate of heaven;
Peace is made *twixt man and God.
" 3 Jesus, hail! entoron'd in glory,
There forever to ubide!
Al the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated ot thy Father's side:
There for sinners thou art pleading :
= There. thou dost our place prepare;
Ever for us interceding,

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL.

Hyxn73. C.M. Watt"s Sermons. %
s

1 LJOW is our nature spoil’d by sin?
: Yet mature ne'er hath found .
The way to muke the conscience clean,
2In vain we seek for peace with God
Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood
3 The threatenings of thy broken law

n
If God his sword of veageance draw,

ardon from the skies

2, 9

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessiag
Thou art worthy to receive:
Loudest praises, without ceasiug,

Meet it is for us to give:
Help, ye bright angelic spirits!

Bring your swectest, noblest Jajt!
Help to sing our Satiour’s ments;

Help to chant Lomanuel's praise!

COMMUNION WITH GOD.
4

York, St. Anns.
Walking with God,
1
O A calm and heavenly frame;
A light to shine upon the road,
2 Where is the blessedness | knew
When first I saw the Lord;
Of Jesus, and Lis word?
3 What peaceful hours I then enjo 'dY
But now I find an aching void
; "Fhe world can never hil
Sweet messenger of rest!
I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
5 The dearest idol 1 have known,
Whate'er that idol be,
And worshilf only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
So purer light shall murk the road-
Fhat h.-a.nf; me to the Lamb.

St Davids, Abridge.
0.-that ] kv where I might find Aim-

1 O THAT 1 knew the secret place,

Where 1 might find my God;
Aud pour my woes abroad.
2I'd tell him how my sins arise,
How grace decays, and comfort dies,
Angr leaves my heart in pain.
, To wrestle with my God;
I'd plead for bis own mercy’s sake,

Till in glory we apprar,

Hymn 75. C.M.. Comper.
FOR a closer walk with God,
That leads me to the Lamb!
Where is the soul-refreshing view
How sweet their memory stili!
4 Return, O holy dove! return,
And drove thee from my breast
Help me to tear it from thy throne,
Calm and serenc my frame;
Hyaty 76. C.M. Watts’s Sermons. ® orD
Sins and sorrows laid bcfire Gods
1'd spread my wants before his tuce,
What sorrows I sustain ;
3 He knows what arguments I'd take,
And for my Saviour's Llood.

~ Hyas 77, 1aM. Watts's Lyrics. ®or b

»

7,18

4 My God will pity my complaiats,
And heal my broken bones;

He takes the meaning of his saints,
The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress,
And banish every fear;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,
To spread thy sorrows there.

DEPRAVITY.

German, Eaton.
Original sin ; or, the first and second Adam.
IADAM, our father and our head,
Transgress'd, and justice doom'd
us dead:
The fiery law speaks all despair,
There's no reprieve or pardon there.
9 Call a bright council in the skies;
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise,
Speak ; are you strong to bear the load,
The weighty vengeance of a God?
3In vain we ask; for all around
Stand silent through the heav’n:ly ground;
There's not a glorious mind above
Has half the strength or hall the love.
4Bat, O! unmeasurable grace!
Th eternal Son takes Adam’s place:
Down to our world the Saviour flies,]

Stretches d bleeds, and dies.
5 Amazing wor n, ye skies!
Wonder and gaze with all “your eyes ;

Ye saiats below, and saunts above,
All bow to this mysterious love.

Hymy 78. C. M. 8§ Stennett.
Durset, York, Warcham,
Indweliing win lamented.
1 11" tears of anguish 1 lament,
Here at thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride, and discontent,
And vile ingratitude.

b

9 Sure there was ne’er a heart so base,

So false as mine has been:
So fuithless to its promises,
So prone to every sin'

3 My reason tells me thy commands

Are holy, just, and true;
Tel.s me whute’er my

Is his most righteous due.
4Reason I hear, her counsels weigh
And all her words approve;
But still I find it hard t cbey,
And harder yet to love.

5 How lang,

DEPR.AVITY....GRAOE....JUSTII"ICATION.

God demands,

dear Saviour, shall T feel

bl ——

GRACE.

Shidand, Pelbam.

Salvation by grace from the first to the last.
1

S RACE! “is a charming sound ;
. Harmonious to the ear!
Heaven w.th the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.
2 Grace first contrived the waps
1'o save rebellious man;
And all the steps that grace display
Which drew the wondrous plan.
3 Grace led my roving feet
T'o tmcl_thcyhuven y road;
And new supplies, each hour, I meet,
While pressing on to God.
4 Grace all the work shall crown, .
Thiough everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stonc,
And well deserves the praise.

Hymw 80. C. M.
Irsh, Cambridge.
By the grace of God Tam what Iam.
N s REAT God, 'ts from thy sove-

reign grace

v

That wll my blessings flow;

Whate'er I am, or do p

I to thy mercy owe.

2'Tis this my powerful lusts contro!,

rdons all my sin; [sav’,

Spreads life and comfort through my

‘And makes my opatare clean.

3*Tis this upholds me whilst I live,

Supports me when 1 die;

And hence ten thousand saints receive
Their all, as well as L

JUSTIFICATION.

x

Hyas 81, L. M. Rigpon’s Selcc, ®orb
G th.

Human rightesusness inawfficicnt te justifye
IWH!.K.EWI rH, O Lord, shall 1
draw near,

Or bow myself before thy face?
How, in thy purer eyes, appear ?
What shall | bring to gun thy grace?
o2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high ?
Will multiplied oblations please ?
Thousands of rams his favour buy?
Or slaughtered millions e'er appease ?
4 Can these assuage the wrath of God ?

‘These strugglings in my breast?

Wiien wilt thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience rest?

Can these wash out wy guilty stain
Rivers of oil, or seas of blood—
| Alas! they all must flow in vain.

Hysx 79. S.M. Doddridge. B 4\

4.”‘



82, 63

4 What have I, then, whesein to trust ?
I nothing have, | nothing am;
Excluded is my every boast,
My glory swallow'd up in shame.
5 Guilty, 1 stand before thy face ;
My sole desert is hell and wiath ; [place;
"I'were just the sentence should take
But O, 1 plead my Saviour's death?
6 1 plead the merits of thy Son,
oVho died for sinners on the f(ree;
I plead his righteousness alone ;
O put the spotless robe on me.

Hymy 82. L. M. Weslky, =
Shoel, Leeds, Italy,

Imputed righteousness,

1 YESUS, thy blood and righleousness,

My beauty are, my glorious dress;

*Midst fdaming worlds, in these arruy'd,

With joy shall I Lift up my ‘head.

DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL.

84, 05, of

4 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so swee,
Dear Saviour, | adore;

O keep me at thy sacred fect,
And let me rove no moare.

[Myan 81 S.M. Watrs's Lyrics. )
Ayiesbury, Ustie.
Conf ssion and pardan,
1 Y sorrows, like a flod,
Impatient of restraiat,
Into thy bosom, O my God!
"Pour out a long complaint.

2 T'his impious heart of mine

Could oice defy the Lord,
Coald rush with violence on to sin,
In prescnce of thy sword,

3 O’ercome by diing love,

Here at thy cross I lie,
And throw my flesh, my soul, my all,
And- weep, and love, and die.

2 When from

l‘;‘t'u
.

The robe @f CUhrist is~cver new.

50 let the dead now hear thy voice !
| Eid, Lord, thy bunisu’d ones rejoice!
I heir beauty thus, their glorious dréss,

% lesus, the Lord, our rightecusncss,
: : PARDONXN.
4

Hymn 83. C.M. Stecle. X
i York, Canterbury, Wantage.

Parduning love,

Fo getful of s word!

snd may I come!
atitude 1 mourn ;
e wundcrer home.
3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet fi
. And bid my crimes remove
And shall a pardon’d 1&bel dive
Vo speak v.l:y wondrous love?
; _ 3

-

M{) vt:‘l:e in|

ive,

dust of death 1 nise,
To take my muansion in the skics,
then shall this be all my plea,
s hath bv'd and died for we.”
branan, the friend of God,
) the wriies bougnat with nlood,
F ool sloers, thee proclaim !
#=—ol wilom the ciuef | an.
His spoliess ro e the same appears
When ruin'd nature sinks in years;
No age cun change its glodious hue:

1 HOW oft, alas! this wretched heart
Has wander’d from the Lord!
How oft my roving thoughts depart,

2 Yet sovereign mercy calis, “ Return:”’
Dear

4- ** Rise,” saith the Saviour, “ rise’

¢ Behold my wounded veios !

* Here flows agcred crimson food,
“'T'o wash may thy stains.”

5 Sce, God is reconciled !

Beholl his smifing face!

Let joyful cherubs clap their wings,
And sound aloud his grace.

PERSEVERANCE.

G\‘.\lx 85. L. M. Doddridge. ®
Quercy, Blendon, Angels Hymn
Voah fireseroed in the ark, and the be-
liever in Christ.
1 "THE deluge, at the Almighty’s call,
"L In what impetuous streams it fell ;
Swallow'd the monntains in its rage,
And swept a guilty world to hell.
2 Yet Noah, hunble, happy saint !
Sarrouanded with a chosen few,
Sat in his ark, secure from fear,
And sang the grace that steerd him thro'.
380 may, 1 sing, in Jesus eafe,
While storums of - engeance round me fall;
Conscious how high my hopes are fix'd,
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball.
4 Enter thine ark, while patience waits,
Nor ever quit that sure retreat,
Then the wide flood, which buries earth,
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat.

Hyuy 8, C M, f——o. =
Bedfmd, Cambridge.
FPrrseverance.

1T ORD,hast thou made meknow th
LCou'.Iu;t me in thy fear; [wa_ray;

-

4
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And grant me such supplies of grace,
That 1 may persevere,

2Let but thy own Almighty arm
Sustain a fecble worm,

I shall escape, secure from harm,
Amid the dreadful storm.

3Be thon my all-sufficient friend,
Til all foy toils shall cease,

Gurd me through life, and let my end
Be everlasting peace,

REDEMPTION.

Hyux 87. 's. Rippm's S-lection. ® |
Dath-Abbey, Condolener, Coukham.
Redeeming love,

INTOW begin the heavenly theme,

AN  Sing aloud in Jesus’ name!
Ye, who his salvation prove,
Triumph in redeeming love.

2¥e, who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Savieur's face,

As to Canasn on yg move,

Praise and bless ﬂ—.ialniu; love,

2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears;
Banish all your guilty fears;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell’ld by redeeming love.

4 Welcome all, by sin opprest,

REDEMPTION....REGENERATION.

REGENERATION,

Hyux 89. C. M. Toplad,'s Coll. &

St Martins, Cambridge, Exeter,
Ffficacivus grace.

1 ATL! ‘mighty Jous! how divine

Is thy victorious sword!

The stoutest rebel must resign

At thy commanding word,

2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give,

Toey pierce the hardest he.rt:

Thy smiles of grace the slain revive,

And joy succeeds to smart.

3 Still gird thy swordd upon thy thigh,

Wide with majestic sway :

Go forth. great Prince, triumphantly,

And make thr foes obev. :

4 And when thy victoties are complete,

Wihen all the chosen race

Shall round the throne of glory meet,

To sing thy conquering grace ;

530 may my bumble ®al be found
Aming that favour’d band !

And Lwiv'them, thy praise will sound
Throughout Immanuel’s land.

Hymx 90. S. M. Doddridge, R
Dover, Watehman.

Vital union’ to Christ in regeneration,

1 F.AR Savioyr, we are thine

Welcome to his sacred rest: »
Nothing brought him from sabove,
Nothing but redecming love.
5 Hither, then, your musick bring,
Sirike aloud each cheerful string;
Mortals, join the host ubove,
Join to lrui.-c.- redeeming loie.

L. M. Steele.

DorZ
Winehestor, Faton.
Redemption by Clrist alove.
1E,\s-’|._.\\'-l) Ly sin,and hound in chains
Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway,
And dooni'd to everlasting pains,
We wretched guilty captives lay.
2Jeshe, the Lord, the mighty God,
An “dll-sufficient ronsom paid:
Tavalhed price ! his precious blood,
For/vile, rebellions traitors shed.

Hymx C8.

esus the sacrifce became,

To rescue guilly souls frqm bell ¢
The tless, bleeding, dying Lamh,
Bepeath avenging justice fell.
1.ﬁmnin‘ goodness ! Jove divine!
U,m'.' onr grateful hezrts adore

By everlasting bends; :
Our nunes, our hearts we would resign,
Our souls are in thy hands,
2 To thee we still would cleave,
With ever-growing zeal;
If milions tempt us Christ to lcave,
O let them ne’cr prevail
3 Thy Spirit shall unite
Our souls ta,thee onr head;
Shell form us to thy image I)r;ght,
That we thy paths may tread,
4 Death may our souls divide
From these abodes of clay :
But love shall keep usnear thy side
Through all the gloomy way.

5 Since Christ and we are ong,
Why should we doubt or fear?
Ifhe in heaven h th fix’d his throne,
He'll fix bis members there.

Hyux 01, C. M. S Stennett, %
Swanwick, Barby, j\bnd:r.
The conve r:rl-u :1‘::/:. :
1 S on the cross the Saviour hung,
And wept, and bled, and dh-ﬁ.

The matchless grace;
Nor wear its crocl fetters more.

por yield tosin,! He pour’d salvation on

a wretch,

That languish’d at his side.

c.
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92, 93

2 His crimés, with inward grief and shame,
The penitent confess'd ;
Then turn’d his dying eyes to Christ,
And thus his praver address'd:
54 Jesus, thou Son and heir of héaven,
“Thou spotless Lamb of God!
“] sce thee bath’din sweat and tears,
“ And welt'ring in thy blood.
4 Yet quickly from these scenes of wo,
“In triumph thou shalt rise,

i Burst thro® the gloomy shades of death,
“ And shine above the skics.

5% Amid the glories of that world,
“ Dear Saviour, think on me,
“And in the victories of thy death
“Let me a sharer be.”

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears,
And instantly replics,

“To-day thy 'parting soul shall be
“With me€ in paradise.”

Hymy 92. C. M. Collier's C3lLD or %
Windsor, Bedford, Bangor.
Renewing grace.

IHO\V helpless’ guilty nature lies,

Unconscibus of its load!
The heart unch:nz’d, can never rise
To happiness and God,
2Can aught beneath a power divine
The stubborn will subdue?
*Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine
; To form the heart anew.
3'Tis thine the passions to recall,
And upwards bid them rise;
And make the scales of error fall
From reason’s darken'd eyes.
4 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner live;
A beam of heaven, a vital ray,
*I'is thine alone to give.
5 O change these wretched hearis of ours,
And give them life divine!
Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lourd, be thine.

SANCTIFICATION.

Hymw 93. C.M. Watts's Luyrics. Eor b
Windsor, Bedford, Abridge.
Sanctification and pardon.
JWH E shall we sinners hide

our heads?
Can rocks or mountains save ?
Or shall we wrap us in the shades
Of midnight and the grave?

* 21s there no shelter from the eye

LAW AND GOSPEL.

88 |

Tesus, to thy dear wounds we fiy;
Bedew us with thy blood.
3 Those goardian drops our sonls sceure,
And wash away our sin;
Eternal justice frowns no more,
And conscience smiles within.
4 We bless that wondrous porple stream,
That cleanses every stain;
Fet ave our souls but “half redeem'd,
If sin, the tyraut, reign.

5 Lord, blast his empire with thy breath,
That cursed throne must fall;
Ye flatC’ring plagues that work our death,

Fly, for we hate you all

et

04, 07

3In vain we search, in vain we try,

4This is the pillar of our hope, -

LAW AND GOSPEL.

Hymx 94, L.M. Watte's Lyrics. ¥erb
Greon's Hundredth, Carthage.
The lawe and the gospel ; or, Christ a refuge.
L CHR""I‘ be the man, forever curst,
i Phat doth onc wilful sin commi;
¢ Death and damnation for the frst,
“ Without relief, and iufinite.”
2 Thus Einai roars, and round the earth,
Thundér. and fire, and vengeance fing
But, Jesus, thy dear gasping breath,
And Calvary, say genter things!
3¢ Pardon,and grace,and boundless love,
¢ Streaming along a Saviour's blood;
% And life, and joys, and crowns abo: €
‘¢ Obtain’d by a dear bleeding God.”
4 Hark how he prays(the charming sound
Dweils on his dying Jips) * Foraive™
And every groan and gaping wound
Crics, * Father, let the rebels live!™

5Go, yoh that rest upon the law,
And toil and seek salvation there:
Look to the flame that Moses saw,
And shrink, and tremble, and despair.
6 But I'l) retire beneath the cross—
Saviour, at thy dear feet I'll lie;
And the keen sword, that justice draws,
Flaming and red, shall pass me by.

Hyay 95. L. M. Waits’s Ser. ® or b
(v lendon.

The gospel M:w Ged te snlvation.
|W’ !aT shall the dying sinner dao,
That bl_?i‘:k. relief for all his wo 2
Where shall the guilty conscience find
Ease for the torment of the mind?’

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven,

* Of a_revenging God?

Or form our patures Bt for Leaven?

_LAW AND

Can souls,all o’er defil*d with sin, [clean?|
Make their own powers and passions

Till Jesus bLrings his gospel nigh ;
"Tis there that power and glory dwell,
Which save rebellious souls from hell.

That bears our fainting spirits up;
We read the grace, we trust the word,
And find salvation in the Lord.

5Let men or augels dig the mines,
Where nature’s g lden ircmnre t[lihl‘!;l
I:rlill-_;“l near the doctrine of the cross,
All nature's gold appears but dross.

6 Should vile bluspbemers, with disdain, |
Pronounce the truths of Jesus wain,
Ve'll meet the scandal and the shame,
And sing and triumph in his name.

Hymx 96. " C. M. Cowfier. ¥
York, St. Anns, Devizes.

Legal obedience followed by cvangelical,
1 NTO strength of nature can suffice
i I'o serve the Lord aright;
And what she has, she misapplics,

For want of clearer light.
2How long beneath the law I lay,
In bondage and distress !

1 toil’d, the precept to obey;

But toil’d without success. i

5 Then, to abstain from outward sin

Was more than I could do;

Now, if 1 feel its power within,

I feel I hate it too.
4 Thien. all my servile works were done
' A righteousness’ to raise;
Now, fres chosen in the Son,
I freely choase his ways.

5% What shall 1 do 2 was then the w
“Lhat 1 may wortl jer gr

« What shall T render to the I
Is my inquiry now

6To sce the law by Christ fulfill’d,
And hear his pard’ning voice,
‘hanges a slave into a child,
And duty into choice.

' did

L. M. Warts's Sermons. X

Eaton, Rothwell

The irqeard wiiness (5 Chriatianity/.

1 Ul TIONS and doubls be heard
no more -

Let Christ and joy be all our theme;
His Spirit seals his gospel sure

To every soul that trusts in him.
w

Hymx 97.

SUPPLEMENT.

GOSPEEL. :

2 Jesus, thy wilness speaks within:
The mercy which thy words reveal
Refines the heart from sense and #in,
And stamps its own celestial seal.
3"[is God’s inimitable hand

That moulds and forms the heart anew :
Blasphemers can no more withatand,
But bow and own thy doctrine trme.
4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood
Finds peace and pardon at the cross ;
I'he sinful soul, averse to God,
Believes and loves his Maker's laws.
5 Learning and wit may cesse their strife,
When miracles with glory
The voice that calls the ¢
Must be almighty, and d

Hymx 93. C.M. Im

Cambridge, Tihbury.
God glovions ax yirtiters saved.
1 :.\TH'.R‘ how wide thy glories shine:
How high thy wonders rise!
Known thro’ the earth by thousand signs,
By thousand through the sKies.

shine 3

1 to life

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions speak thy skill;

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

3But when we view thy strange design,
I'o savé rebelious worms,

Where ver 1ce and compassion jpin,
In their divinest forms;

4 Here the whole Drity is known
Nor dares a creature guess

The justice, or the grace.
5Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;
Sweet cherabs learn Immanuel’s name,
Aud try their choicest strains.
{6 ), may T bear some humble part

In that immortal song!
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

Hysxs 99, C. M. Watts's Sermons.
Toudon, l_hdl'.m!.

1 g HA LL atheists dare insult the cross

| O Of our incarnate God?

Shall infidels revile his truth,
And trample on his blood.

2 What if he choose mystericus wWays
To cleanse us from our: faults?

.\ln‘v not the works of sovercign grace
‘L'ranscend our fechle thouglits?

A rational defince of the gospel.

”
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| Which of the glorizs brightest shone,
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100, 101

3 What if his gospel bid us strive

: T;:‘Vith_ﬂesb, and s;lf. and _sin?
e prize is most divinely bri
| That we are call'd to {fin. s

4 What if the men despis’d on earth,

Still of his grace partake?

|
|[ This but confirms his truth the more ;

For so the prophets spake.

5 Do some, that own his sacred truth,

Indulge their souls in sin?
None should reproach the Saviour

His Jaws are pure and clean. [name;
6 Then let our faith be firm and strong.

Our lips profess his word ;
Nor ever shun those holy men,
_Wbo fear and love the Lord.

——

INVITATIONS asp PROMISES.

Hyus 100. C. DML
Mear, Plymouth, Bangor.

Let the wicked forsake his way, c.

1 QINNERS, the voice of God regard
'Tis mercy ks to-day ;

He calls you by his sovercign word

From sin’s destructive way.

2Why will you in the croocked ways

O

sin and folly go?
In

ain you travel all your days,
o reap immortal wo!

3 But he that tums to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace :
Ilis mercy will the guilt forgive
Of those that seck his face.
Bow to the sceptre of his word,

&l;leqmncling every sin;
ibmit to him, your sovereign Lord,
And learn his will di\'inleg.n

5 Hislove exceeds your highest thoughts ;
He pardons like a God;

f1e will forgive your numerous faults,
‘L'hrough a Redeemer’s blood.

Hymx 101, C. M. Steele.
Irsh, Braintree.
An invitation to the gospel feast.
1% E wretched, hunery starving poor,
Behold a royal feast !
re mercy spreads her bounteous
every humble guest. [sture

Jesus stands with open arms:
He calls, he bids you come:
Guilth back, and fear alarms ;

INVITATIONS AND PROMISES,

Fawcert. b

102, 103, 104

3 0 come, and with his children taste
The blessings of his love;
t | While hope attends the sweet repast
Of nobler joys above.
4 There, with united heart and voice,
Before the eternal throne,
T'en thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In ecstasies unknown,
5 And yet ten thousand thousand more
s Afe gvelmmel su;ilnto come .d
e ongmﬁ souls, ce adore,
Approach, there yetg": room.

Hymw 102,

s

L. M. Jock H.Coll. g
Portugal, Wells
1 HO every one that thirsts, draw nigh;
(’Tis God invites the fallen race)
Mercy and free salvation buy;
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.
2Come to the living waters, come;
Sinners, obey your Maker's call;
Return, ye weary wandererg, home,
And find my grace reach’d outto all
3See from the Rock a fountain rise!
For you in healing streams it rolls:
Money ye need not bring, nor price,
Ye lab'ring, burden’d, sin-sick souls.
4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give;
Leave all you have and are behind ;
Frankly the gift of God receive,
Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

Hyms 103, L. M. Siecle. b
Quercy, Portugal, Bath.

Weary sculs invited 10 rest.

1 CO.\!]':, weary souls, with sins distrest,

Come, and accept the promis’d rest ;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,

And cast your gleomy fears away.

2 Oppress’d with guilt, a painful load,

O come, and spread your woes abroad ;

Divine compassion, mighty love,

Will all the painful load remove.

3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;
Pardon and life, and endless peace;
How rich the gift, how free the grace!

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart ;
We come with trembling, yet rejoice,
And bless the kind inviting voice.

Hymy 104. L. M. Fawcer:, &
1slington, Eatoo

Asethu days, so shall thy strenirh be,
1 A FFLICTEDsaint,'0 hrist draw near,

Bat see, there yet is room,

Thy Saviour'sgracious vromite hear;

105, 106 GRACES OF THE
Hia faithful word declares to thee,
That, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

2 Let not thy heart despond, and say,
How shall 1 stand the trying day?
He has engaged, by firm decree,
That, as thy days,thy strength shall bes
3Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong;
And, if the conilict should be long,
The Lord will make the tempter flee:
For, as thy days, thy strength shali be.
4should persecution rage and flume,
Sill trust in thy Redeemer's name;
Iu fiery trials thou shalt see,

That, as thy days, thy strength shallbe,

5 When-call'd to bear thy weighty cross,
Or sore affliction, pain or loss,

Or deep distress, or poverty,—
Still, as thy days, thy strength shall be.

& When ghastly death appears in view,
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue;

He comes to sel thy spirit free;
And, as thy days, thy strengthshall be,

————

HOLY SPIRIT.

Hymx 105, S, M.
Dovery, Shirland.
The Hboly Spirit invoked,
1 OME, Holy Spirit, come ;
With energy divine ;
And o1 this poor benjghted soul
With beams of mercy shine,
9 From the celestial hills,
Life, light, and joy dispense!
And may @ daily, hourly feel
‘Thy quickening influence.
3 Melt, melt this frozen heart;
This stubborn will subdue ;
Each evil passion overcone,
And form me all ancw,
4 Mine will the profit be,
But thine shall be the praise;
And unto thee 1 will devote
The remnant of my days.

Hymx 106. L. M.
Eaton, Bath.
A prapicisus gale Linged for.

1t A T anchor laid, remote from home,
Toiling, [ cry,**Sweet Spirit, come!

# Celestial breeze, no. longer stay,
“ But swell my sails, and speed my way

P

HOLY SPIRIT. 107, 108

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT,

ALPUABETICALLY ARRANGED,

Hyms 107. C. M. Cowper. B

Hochester, York, St. Anns.
Contentment. =

IFIERC E passions discompose the mind,

As tempests vex the sea;

But calm content and peace we find,

When, Lord, we trust in thee,

2In vain by reason, and by rule,

We try to bend the will;

For none but in the Saviour’s school

Can learn the heavenly skill.

1Since at his feet my soul has sat,

His gracious words to hear,

Contented with my preseut state,

I cast on him my care.

4 Art thou a sinner, soul "’ he said,

“ Then how canst thou complain ¢

“How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd

“With everlasting pain !

S4If théu of murm’ring would'st be cur’d,

» Compare thy griefs with mine;

% Think what my love for thee endur'd,

“ And thou wilt not repine.

6*'Tis I appoint thy dail{ lot,

“ And 1 do all things well ; [s[lmt.

“ Thou soon shalt leave this wretched

“ And rise with me to dwell.

7 % In life my grace shall streogth supply,
« Proportion’d to thy day;

« At death thou still shalt find menigh,
“To wipe thy tears away.

8 Thas T, who once my wretched days
In vain repining spent;

Taught in my Saviour's schoolof grace,
Hﬁre learn’d to be ceatent.

Hyamx 108, L. M. Watts’s Sermons, X
Bath, . Winchester.
Faith connected with salvation.
INTOT by the laws of innocence
AN Can Adam’s sons arrive at heaven;
. New works can give us no pretence
To have our apcient sins forgiven.
2 Not the best deeds that we have done
Can make a wounded conscience whole:
Faith. is the grace,—and fuith alowe,
H That flies to Christ, and saves the soul.

24Fain would I mount, fain would I glow
“ And loose my cable from below ;

+' 3 Lord,.] believe thy heavenly word!
Fain would | have my soul renew'd :

“ But [ can only spread my sail; [gale!”| | mourn for #in, and trust the Lord

“Thow, thou must breathe th* auspicious

"o have it pardon’d and subdu’d.

1w
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109, 110, 111

4 O may thy grage its power display
Let guilt and death mo longer rrigﬁ
Save me in thine appointed way,
Nor Jet my humble faith’ be wain!

Hyuy 109. C. M.. Watts’s Sermons. X

Bangur, Barby,
Faith in the sacrifice of Christ.

TW!

I'o find a sure relief?

Can bleeding bulls or goats bestow

A bulm to ease my grief?
2 O never let my
Lne gospel of my Grod,

Where vilest erimes are eleans’d at once

In Lhrist’s atoning bload.
5 Here vestmy faith, and ac’er remove
Here let repentance rise;
Wihile 1 behold his bleeding love,
His dying agenics.

tixus 110. LM, Warts's Serm. Zorb

Putnos, Querey, Wells

Fuithfulress.

III ATH God been faithful to his word,
And sent to men his promis’d grace ?

Shall 1 not imitute the Lord,
And practise what my Jips profess ?

I'he dreadfw] work he undertook,

And died to make salvation mine,

And well perform’d whate’er he spoke ?

3 Doth not his fuithfuloess afford

A noble theme to raise my song?
And shall 1 dare deny my Lord,
Or utter filschood with my tongue?

4 \l.\- Kisg, my Saviour, and my God!
Let grace my sinful soul renew,

Wash my offences with thy blood,
And make my heart sincere and true,

Hyms 111, C:M. Needham,
St Martims, York, St. Davids.
Fear of God,
1 APPY beyond description he,
Who fears the Lord his God ;
Who hears his threats with holy awe,
And trembles at his rod.
9 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells
With its fair partaer, love,
Blending their beauties, both proclaim
“Lheir source is from above.

x

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.

1R E shall the guilty sinner go,

thoaghts rencince

ist fulfilled his kind design,

ny, I

3 4 Let fear and love, most holy God!

; Possess this soul of mine;

Then stiall [ worship thee aright,
And taste thy joys divine

Hyux 112, CHM. Watts's Sermons. 2
Parma, Mear, Irik.
£oly fortitude.
A M I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb?

And shall I fear to own his cause,—
Or blush to speak his name?

2 Must I be carvied to the skies
Un flowery beds of ease?

While others fought ts win the prize,
And sail’d through bloody seas?

.|3 Are thers no foes for me to face,

{ Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me oa to God?

¢ Sure I must fight, if I would reign;
Increase .my courage, Lord!

T'll besr the toil, endure the pais,
Supported by thy word.

3 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall cenquer-though they die;

They sze the triumph from af
And scize it with their eve.

6 When that illustrions day shall rise,
And zll thy armics shine,

In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.

Hxaxw 113. L. M. Watis"s Sermons. B
Green's Hundeedth, Quercy, Rath
Fortitude, or remedies against feer.
1 HEN tumults of unruly fear
Rise in my heart, and niot there,
What shall I do to calm my breast,
And get the vexing foe supprest?

2 What power can these wild thoughts
This rufling tempest of the s« wl?[control?
Where shall I ﬂy in this lli}lru;-‘
Bat to the throne of glorions grace ?

3J My faith would seize some promise, Lord;
There’s power and safety in thy word ;
Not"all that earth or hell can say

Shall tempt or drive my soul away,

41 eall the days of old to mind,
When I have found my God was kind ;
My heavenly friend s still the same ;

Salvation to his holy name.

1 Let terrors fright th' unwilling slave; | 5G reat God, preservemy conscicnee clean,

The child with joy appears;

Wash me from guilt, forgive my sin ;

Cheerful he does lus father’s willy
And Joves as much as fears,

Thy love shall gnard me from surprise,
Tho' threatening dangers round e rise.

.

14, 115, 116

6 When fear like a wild ocean raves,
Let Jesus walk upon the wayes,
And say, ** *tis I;" that heavenly voice
Shall sink the storm and raise my joys.

Hysmy 114. L. M. TWatts's Sermons. %
All Saints, Winchester, Portugal.
Gravity und decency.
lBr.uot.n the sons, the heirs'of God,

So dearlybought with Jesus’ blood !
Are they not born to heavenly joys,
And shall they stoop to earthly toys?
2 Doth vain discourse, or empty mirth,
Well suit the honours of their birth?
Shall they be fond of gay attire,
Which children love, and fools admire ?
3 Lord, raise our hearts and passions

higher;

Touch our vain souls with sacred fire;
Fhen, with a heaven-directed eye
We'll pass these glittering. trifles by.]
4We'll look on all the toys helow
With such disdain as-angels do-;
And. wait the call that bids us rise
To mansions promis’d. in the skies.

Hymy 115, L. M. Warts's Sermens. b
Carthage, Armley.
Tlhinga of good refrort.

|I"' it a thing of good report,

To squander life and time wway ?
To cut the hours of duty short,
While toys ind follies waste the day.
2 Doth this become the Christian name,
To venture near the tempter’s door?
To sort with men of evil fame,
And yet presume to stand. secure?
JAm: | my own sufficient guard,
While 1 expose my soul to shame?
Can the short joys of .sin re ward
The lasting blemish of my name?
40 may it be my constant choice
To walk with men of grace below,
Till | arrive where heavenly joys,
And never fading honours grow.

Hymx 116, C. M. Watts's Sermons. B
Barby, St.David, Warcham.,

None excluded from hopie.

1 TESUS, thy blessings are not few,
Nor is thy gospel weak;
"Lhy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And bow the aspiring Greek.
2Wide as the reach of Satan’s rage

CIAVITY....TTIOPE...HUMILITY,

117, 118

*Tis not confin'd to sex or age,
The lofty or the low.

3 While grace is, offer’d to the prince,
‘The poor may take their sharg;

No mortal has a just pretence
o perish' in despair.

4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit,
Nor boast your native powers ;

But to'his sovereign grace submit,
And glory shall be yours.

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come,
He'll form your souls anew :

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such  as you.

6 His doctrine is almighty love ;
There’s virtue in his name

To turn the raven to a dove,
The lion to a lambs

Myan 117. N Steele.

Casile Strect, Qurrrz. Blendon.
Happy poverty ; ory the poer in spirit bleased.
1 E honmble souls, complain no more ;

Let faith survey your future store ;
How happy,. how divinely blest,
. I'he sacred, words of truth attest.
2 When ct us grief laments sincere,
And pours the pcui(cmi;.a! tear 3
Hope points to your dtjcc‘lul eyas,
I'he bright reversion in the skies.
3 {n vain the sons of wealth and pride
Despise your lot, your hopes deride ;
In vain they boast their little stores;
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours *
4 A kingdom. of immense delight,
Where health and peace and joy unite ;
Where undecliniug pleasures rise,
And every wish hath full supplies.—
5 There shall your eyes with rapture view
The glorious Friend) that died for you ;
That died to ransom, died to raise
To.crowns of joy and songs of praise.

b

Hymx 118. C. M. Brown.
Bangor, Wamage.
Humbly pi-ading for merey.
1 L()lll), at thy feet we sinners lic,
And knock at mercy’s door;
With heavy heart, and downcast eye..
Thy favour we implore.
2'Tis mercy, mercy we implore;
O may thy bowels. move!
Thy grace is an exhaustless store,
And thou thyself art love.

30, for thy .own, for Jesus’ sake

Doth thy salvation flow ;
w

§ LT z
EMENT,

wmr2

Qur many sins forgile!



119, 120

Thy grace our rocky hearts can braak

And breaking soon ve.
4 Thus melt us down,our gracious Frien

And make us t,Irincs:Ime:
Nor let a rival more pretend

I'o repossess thy thirone.

Hyxx 119. L. M,
Carthage, Winchester

_ Humility.
i IIEREFORE should man, frai
child of clay,

Who, from the cradle to the shroud
Lives but the insect of a day—

O why should mortal man be proud’

2 His brightest visions just appear,

Then vanish, and no more are found ;
The stateliest pile his pride can rear
A breath may level with the ground!

H’d, in e;or lost,
ing step he sceks his wa
How vain of l&pbum's gifts the bou{:
Of reason’s Jamp how faint the ray !

3 By doubt
With tre;

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum,
Are crowded in life’s little span:

How ill, alas, does pride ome
That erring, guilty cr man,
5God of my life; Fat ivine !

Give me a meek and lowly mind:

In modest worth O let me shine,

And peacé in humble rirtue.lind./-
. "-

Hymx 130. L. M. Doddridge. %
0!d Hundred, Psalm Nincty-scventh.
Rcjoicing in God.

177 HE righteous Lord, supremely great,

Maintains his universal state ;

O’er all the e§gth his power ‘extends;

All heaven be his foolstool bends.

Yet justice still with power presides,
And mercy all his empire guides:
Mercy and truth ure his delight,
And saints are lovely in his sight.

3 No inore, ye wise ! your wisdom boast ;
No more, yg strong ! your velour trust ;
No more, ge rich! survey your store,—
Elate with heaps of shining ore.

4 Glory, ye sainis, in this alone,—
That dod, your God, to you is known:
That you bave own'd his sov’reign sway,
That " you have felt his cheering ray.
5 Our wisdom, wealth, and power we find
In Jehoveh all combin'd:

On him we fix our roving eyes,

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.

Enfield. b

121, 12

6 All else, which we our treasure call
May in one fatal moment fall;
But wwhat their happiness can move,
Wham,God, the blessed, deigus to lore

Hryy 121. 8. M. Doddridge. ®
Dever, Pelhame
» Rejoicing in the ways of God.
L OW let our voices join
I To form a sacred song;
Yg pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways,
ith music pass along. :

2 How straight the path appears,
How open and how fair!

No lurking gins ¢" entrap our feet,
No fierce destroyer there.

3 But flowers of paradise
In rich profusion spring;
The Sun of glory gilds tlin: path,

And dear companions sing.

m Fee Salem’s golden spires

In beawteous prospect rise;

L And4ffighter crowas than mortals wear,
Which_sparkle ‘through the skies.

5 Al ho':out' to” Lis name,

Who marks the shining way,

L To"Tim who leads the wanderers on
To realms of endless day.

dy

?

L. M. Watts's Sermons. X
Portuga!, Shoel

Justice and equity

] LESSED Redeemer! how divink,
How righteous is this rule of thine,
¢ Never to deal with others worse

“ Than we would have them deal with
us "

2This golden lesson, short and plain,
Gives not the mind nor meniory pain,
And every conscience must approve
This universal law of love.

b
Hymny 122,

3'Tis written in each mortal breast,

Where all our tenderest wishes rest;
We draw it from our inmost veins,
Where love to self resides and reigns.

41s reason ever at a Joss?

Call in seli-Jove to judge the cause ;
Let our own fondest passion show
How we should treat ourneighbour too.

5 How bless’d would every nation prove,

Thus ruled by equity and love !
All would be friends, without a foe,

And all our ‘souls in raptures rie.

And form a paradise below.

123, 124, 125

Heax 123, C.M. Vatts'sScrmons. D or¥
Bedford, Bangor.
Justice and equily.
g CO.\I E,let us search our waysand see
Have they been just and right ¢
Is the great rule of equity
Qur practice and delight?

2 What we vould have our neighbour do,
Have we still done the same?
From others ne’er withheld the due,
Which we from others claim?
3Have we not, deaf to his request,

Turn’d from another’s wo?
The scorn, which wrings the poor man's

Have we abhorr’d toshow ? [breast,
4Do we, in all we sell or buy,
Integrity maintain 3 X
And knowing God is always nigh,
Renounce unrighteous gain?
5Then may we raise our modest prayer
To God, the just and kind,
May humbly cast on him our care,
And hope his grace to find.

Hywy 124. L. M. Watts's Serm. b

Bath, German, Armley.

Justice and truil. !
IGRI"..\T God, thy holy law requires

‘To curb our covetous desires,

Forbids to plunder, steal or cheat,
To practise falschood or deceit.
2Thy Son hath eet a pattern too, -
He paid to God and men their due;
A dreadful debt he paid to God,

And bought our pardon with his blood.

3 Amazing justice! boundless love!
Do wa not feel our passions move?

Do we mot,grieve that we have been

Faithless to God, or false to men!
41f truth and justice once be gone,

And leave our faith and hope alone;

1f honesty be banish’d hence,
Religion is a vain pretence,

Hymw 1256. L. M. Rififion,

Paslm 97th, Blendon, China.
Liberalicy ; or, the duiy and fleaure.
f bencvolences

1 WHAT stupendous mercy shines

Around the Majesty of Heaven

Rebels he deigns to cal bis_sons,—
Their souls renew’d, their sins forgiven.

2Go, imitate the grace diving,—

JUSTICE....LIBERALITY ... LOVE.

125, 129

3Upon your bounty’s willing wings
Swift let the great salvation fly;
I'he bungry feed, the naked clothe 3
To pain and sickness belp apply.
1 Pity - the weeping widow’s wo,
And be her counsellor and stay ;
Adopt the fatherless, and smooth
To useful, happy life, his way.
5Let age, with want and weakness bow'd,
Your bowels of compassion ‘move ;
Let e'en your enemies be bless'd,—
Their hatred recompens’d with love.
6 When all is done, renounce your deeds,
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn;
Thus. will you glorify your God,
And thus the Christan name adorr.
Hyay 126. 7= =
Bath-Abbey, Cox
Lowve to G
L AHER of o _
Wise, beneficentyrund Kind,
Spread o'er nature’s awple face,
Flows thy goodaess unconfin'd :
Musing in the silent grove,
O the busy walks of men,
Still we trace thy wondrous love,
Claiming Jarge. returns agait.
2 Dord, what offerings shall we bring,
At thine altars when we bow?
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring,
Whence the kind afections flow ;
Soft compassion’s feeling soul
By the melting eye expross'd’;
Sympathy, at whose conbral,
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast:
3 Willing hands to lead l.‘l"bliil'i,
pind the wound, or feed the padr;
Love, embracing all our kind,
Charity, with liberal store:
Ieach us, O thon heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,
“Thas the accepted offering briog,
Love to thee, and all muakind.

Taylor.

e, Hothame.

Hymn 127.
) Dunstan, Castle Stroet, Leodw
Love to Christ, frescat or absent,

The nearcst image of the’blest.

| The grace that blazes like a sun;

Hold forth your fair, though feeble light,|
I hrough all your lives let mercy run

L.M. IWats’s Lyrics. &

1 F all the joys we mortals know,
! Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest,
Love, the best blessing here below,

2 While we are held in thine embrace,
[here’s not a thonght attempts to rove;
Each smile upon thy beauleous fuce
Fixes, and charms, wnd fresour Jove.

.

¥
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3 While of thy absence we complain,
And long, or weep in all we do,
There'sa strange pleasure in the pain ;
And tears have their own sweetness too.

4 When round thy courts by day we rove,
Or ask the watchmen of night
For some kind tidings of our love,
Thy very name creates delight.
5 Jesus, our God, yet rather come!
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face ;
*Tis best to see our Lord at home,
And feel the presence of his grace.

Hynw 128, 7s. Newton. &
Condolener,. Hotlam.
Lovest thou me?
‘ﬂTIS a point I long to know,
b Oft it causes avxious thought—
Do 1 love
Am [ his, ;
21 [ love, 1 lhm?..
Why this and lifeless frame?
Hardly, sure, can they be worse,
Who have never heard his name.
3[Could my heart so hard remain ;
Frayer a task and burden prove ;
very trifle give me pain;
1 knew a Saviour"s love?]

rd, or no;
I not.

All is dark, and vain, and wild;
Fil'd with unbelief and sin;
Can I deem mysell a child?
SIir L pray, or heary or read,
Sin is mux'd with all I do;
Yon that Jove the Lord inideed,
Tell me, is it thus with you?
6 Yet 1 mourn my stubborn will,
Find my sn a grief and thrall ;
Should 1 grieve for what 1 feel
If 1 did not love at all? ]
7 Lord, decide the doubtful case ¥
“hou, who art thy people’s sun,
Shine upon thy work of grace,
If it be indeed begun. 1
g Let me love thee more and more,
If I love at alk, I pray'®
If 1 bave not loved before,,
Help me to begin to-day. 2

Hymw 129. C.M. Gregory, X
tade, Hymn Second.
Muiual luve.

1 SWEI.T is the Jove that mutual glows
Within each brother's breast;
And binds i gentlest bondscach heart,

5

6

3

GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.

4 When 1 turn my eyes within, ¢

2Swect as the odorous balsam pour’d
(n Aaron’s sacred head,

Which o'er his beard, and down his vest
A breathing fragrance shed.

3 Eike morning dews, on Sion’s mount
That spranl their silver rays;
And deck with gems the verdant pomp,
Which Hermon's top displays.
4 To such the Lord of life and love

His blessing shall extend ;
On earth a life of joy and peace,
Aand life that ne'er shall end..

Hymwy 130. 8. M.

Dover, Watchman.
Love to the brethren.
1 LEST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love!
The feliowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Faweett, ®

2 Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers:
Our fears,our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our caves.

3 We share our mutual woes;

Our  mutual burdens bear;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be join'd in heart,
And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives.
QOur coarage by the way ;
«Vhile each i expec ation lives,
Andt longs to see the day.
From sorrow, toil, and puin,
And sin, we shall be free;

And perfect love and friendship reign

‘Through all eteruity.

Hyu~ 131, S, M. Beddome. 8
Watchman, St. Thonas, . Freome
Chnisnian love,
ET party names no more
Ihe Ehriuim world o'erspread;.

Gentile, and Jew, and boad and free,

Are one in Christ their head,
Among the saints on earth
Let mutual love be found;

Heirs of the same inheritance,

With mutual blessings crown’g,
Let enwy, child of hell}
Be banish'd far away;  [dwell,

All blessing and all blest:

Those should in strictest friendsh;
cbey. e

Who the same Lord

, o |

132,

133

: - |

4 Thus will the church below
Resemble that .:l})ﬂ\'l: §

Where streams of pleasureever flow,
And every heart is love.

Hyms 132. L.M. Scot. bork
Carthage, Eaton.
VIocknca

1“:\11}\', when tempestuous winds
L arise,
The wild confusion and wuproar,
All scean mixing with the skies,
And wrecks are dash’d upon the shore
3 Not less confusion racks the mind,
When, by the whirl of passion toss'd,
Calin reason is to rage resign'd,
And peace in angry tumuil lost.
20 sell tormenting chi'd of pride,
Anger, bred up in hate and strife ;

Ten thousand . il 5 by thee supplied, |

Mingle the cup of bitter life.

4 Happy the meck, whose gentle breast,
Clear as the sminmer’s evening ray,
Calm as the regions of the bless'd,

Enjoy on earth celestial day.
5No jars their peaceful tent invade,
No friendships lost their !‘:nsom sting ;
Aud foes to none, of none afraid, [bring.
Where'er they go, sweel peace they

MEEK NESS....PATIENCE....PRUDENCE.

131, 135, 136

Hysw 134. C. M. Wartrs's Sermons. %
St. Davide, St. Anns, Abridge.

Prudence ; or, @ boely carriage,

1 ) "T'1S a lovely thing to sce
( A man of prudent heay

Whose thoughts, and lips, and lif
To act a useful part

2 When envy, strife, a_'\.l wars begin
In little angry Souis, ]

Mark how the sons of peace come in,
And quench the kiadli coals,

3 Their minds are humble,mild,and me ek
Nor let their fary.rise; °

Nor passion moves taeir iips to speak,
Nor pride exalts their eycs.

4Their frame is prudence mix’d withlove,
Good works fulfil their day:

They join the serpsnt with the dove,
But cast the sting.away,

5 Such.was the Savi of m: wnkind ;
Such pleasurcs imrwu % Ry
His flesh and blood Were ali refined,

His soul divinely good.
6 Lord, can thess plantsof virtue grow

In. such a heart as mine?
Thy gr my nature can ‘l'}-11c\\'.
And make my soul Lge Langc.

Hymx 135. C. M. ]S. Stennzit. b
Pangor, Wi '.

60 may a lemper meck atlld mid
Vith gentle sway our sollis possess §
Passion and pride be thence exil'd,
And to be bless’d, still may we bless !

Hywy 133. L. M. Gibbons. &
Winchoster, Eaton, Queérey.
Pauence,
1DATIENCE !---0, 'tis a grace divine!

Sent frogh theGod of power and love,
That leans upon its Father's hand,
As throt the wilderness we move.

2By patience we serencly bear

The troubles of our mortal state,

And wait, contented, our discharge,

Nor think our glory comes too late.

3Though we, in full sensation, feel

ght,the wuum'._‘,aur(.‘-m] ordains,
our heaviest woes,

The w d
We st amid "
And trinumph in our sharpest pains.

40, for this eritce! to aid us on,
And arm with fortitude ﬂn:r breast,
Till Jife's tugu tous voyage Is o'er—
We reach the shores ol cud ess rest!
§Fuith into vision shall resign;

The frenieni. %
1 PDROSTRATE, dear Jesus! atthy feet,
A guilty rebel lies;
And upwards to the mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eyes.
If tears of sorrow would suffice
To pay the debt 1 owe,
Tears should from both my weeping eyes
In ceaseiess torrents fow.
3 But no such sacrifice I plead
I'o expiate my guilt;
No tears but those which thou hast shed;
No bload, but thou hast spilt.
4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord!
And all my sins forgive:
Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

Hymy 135. C. M. Cowper. ®or b
York, St Anns.
The contrite heart,
LT HE Lord- will happiness divice
Ou contrite hearts bestow §
Then tell me, gracions God! s mine
A coatrite heart or no?

Hope shall in full fruition die ;
And patience in lmuos.-m!_l end, ]
In the bright worlds of bliss on high.

-

21 hear, but seem to hear in vain,
Insensible as steel;
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137, 138 GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 139,18 | 141, 142, 143 RESIGNATION...SELF-DENIAL...WISDOM. 144, 148
| -
If aught is felt, tis only pain Or when did plaintive miserysgh, | Before they were possess'd by me, |3Still with their Yips their hearts agree
To find I cannot feel, Or supplicate ia vain? Thete were entirr:;y lhine.’r 3 Nor ﬂaueringpwords devise;
51 sometimes think myself inclin’d |3 Oppress'd with griefandshame,disslfd | 3 Nor would 1 drop a murmuring word, They know the God of truth can see
To love thee if I could: In penitential icars; Though the whole world were gone, Ihrough every false disguise.
But often feel another mind; Thy goodness calms ouranxionsdodd, | Bt seek enduring happiness 4 They hate the appearance of a lie,
Averse to all that’s good. And dissipates our fears. In thee, and thee alone. In all the shapes it.wears,
4M1y best desires are faint and few,|4 New life frun thy refreshing graz 5 3 Firm to their truth : and when they die,
fain would strive for more; Qur sinking herts receive : Aymy 141, C.M. Hervey. Sternal life is theirs.
But, when I cry, “ My strength renew,” Tnl): gentiest, best-lov'd attribate, St. Anns, Abridge.
Seem weaker than before. o’ pity and forgive. Resignation to God’s unerring wisdom.|HYMN 144, L.M. Watts's Sermons. ®
5 Thy saints are comforted, I know,|3 From that blest source, propitious b IPHROUGH allthe downward tracts Leeds, All Saints, Antigua.
And love thy house of prayer; Appears serenely bright, 3 of time, Tust and corfidence.
1 sometimes go where others go, | And sheds her soft and cheering God’s watchful eye surveys; 1 Y soul, survey thy happiness,
But find no comfort there, O’er sorrow’s dismal night. 0, who so wise to choose our lot, If thou art form*d a child of grace!
60, make this heart rcjoice or ache,|6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Les. Or regulate our ways? How richly is the gospel stor'd!
Decide this doubt for me; And bless the friendly ruy, 21 cannot doubt his bounteous love,| What joy the promises afford!
. - & - Jo¥ P
And, if it be not broken, break ; Which ushers in the smiling mm | - Immeasurably Kind ; 24 All things are ours:” the gift of God
And<heal it if it be. Of everlasting day. T'o his unerring, gracious will, And purchas’d with our Saviour’s blood,
. Be every wish resign’d. While the good Spirit shows us ho\v‘
Hymw 137, M. Watts's Lyrics. b Hyxy 139. C. M. Comper. #| 3Good when he gives, supremely good,| To use and to enjoy them too.
The '?'nfu[‘zmmcd ”“::‘)'::;:2:!;:“ Nor less when he defiles; 3 If peace and plenty crown my da
2 - K / g 2V 2'en Cros s 30V . a 1 y days.

IHE.\'CE from my soul,my sins,depart,| 1 LORD' my best desires full : x;rg;::ii‘;mh?l:ﬁ‘:g\ﬁ:'xn hand, They help me,Lord,to speak th_\'J|arni=c': X

-3 Your fatal friendship now I see; 3 ;;\nd‘hhelpdme l? rtﬂgt!; a ¢ If bread of sorrows be my food, °
ng have you dwelt too near my heart, ife, health, and comfort to thy G g o Those sorrows work my real good.
Hence, to eternal distapce flee. And make thy pleasure mié shidand Sf;::im,)::“:‘fdm- g 4 T would not change mj'!b:ess'dszshle

2 Black beavy tho'ts like mountains roll|2 W‘v should I shrink at thy m"“‘:‘ Solf-denial; o-, bearing the cross. With all that flesh calls rich, or great ;
O'er my poor breast, with bading fears, hose love forbids my fears? IM\IDST lhnu,d--nr-ltsu‘~ suffer shame,| And while my faith can keep her hold
And crushing hard my tortur'd soul, Or tremble at the gracious 3 D And bear the ctoss for et 11 envy not the sinner’s gold. ;
Wring through my eyes the briny tears. Fhat wipes away my tears? And shall I fear to own thy name . : i ;
3Forgive my treasone, Prince of grace, 3No?! let me rather freely yield Or thy disciple be? » sl_'lalher, -l wait thy daily lel: B
The bloody Jews were traitors too, What most I prize, to thee, Rt s v il with B dilae Thou shalt divide my portion still:
Yet thou hast pray*d for that curs’d race,| Who never hast a good withheld A‘nd mat&e me truly bold : [nhi;m G.f"mm{"n“m"h‘wlmuﬂ"_m’ 408 hasty
¢ Father, they know not what they do.” Nor wilt withhold from me. Lt knowlitiie fa'liilynnd R Till death and bheaven reveal the rest.
4 Great Advocate, look down and sce &TIH favour all my ‘jlourncv thtrwsi Nor love Tior &eat grow cold. Hysxx 145, L. M s
A wretch,whose smarting sorrows bleed Thou art engag'd to grant; 3Le ck . Tt Ny 2T
O plead ;he same cxrug.-f' for me! 'l What else I want, or think I d4 J[A_\l‘:ﬁmt:‘f:: T‘;Zﬂ::‘!:ﬁl‘v&%:l";hme' AR T, S
For, Lord, 1 knew not what I did. 'Tis better still to want. Slilll may ¥ glory in thy n‘a‘m; True wisdom.

5 Peace; my complaints ; letevery groan|5 Wislom and mercy guide my way And count reproach my gail; 1 APPY the man, who Iinds the grace,
Be still, and silence wait his fove? Shg!l I resist them both? 4To tI 1 cheerfully subin C h The blessing of God’s chosen race;
Compassions dwell amidst his throne, A poor blind creture of a day, Rndle:ll v‘c)owt-n! n._.-"ml.t' I ¢ wisdom coming from above,
And through his inmost bowels move, ~ And crush’d before the moth? | Lot wisdonr:‘-p‘lﬁllt -t :}1\{:‘. = nrd faith that sweetly works by love,
6 How sweet the voice of pardon soundst|6 But ah ! my inmost spirit cries, And 1'll no more repine. " |2Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

Sweet the relief to deep distress! Still bind me to thy sway; And all her flowery paths are peace,
1 feel the balm that heals my wounds, Else the next cloud,that veils my skies, | Hyyy 3143, C.M. Warts's Sermons. X Wisdom to silver we_ prefer,
Barby, Abed

And all my powers adore thy grace. Drives all these thoughts away. rby, Abridge. And gold is dross compar’d with her,
Sinccrity and iruth.

~ AL e 2 08 : oo 13 He finds, who wisdom apprehends,
Hymy 138. C. M. Xorb Hran “D.' 0 2% "Sydente I I“T ‘l_hou w:h(? ln-arfthe (::hns'mm A life be‘gun that uever ends;
. . Abgidge, Charmouth. 4 Their holy vows fulfil: [name ™ e L :
Repentance frem a view of the mercy of Gods |- Revigenation ; or, God our fiortion. The saints, the followersof the h &tc -'m‘eh g li;u d';m? ',;‘-e e,
1 THOU,the wretched’s sure retreat, ' 1 M times of sorow and of joy | Are men of honour still. P Mo R
Wiho dost our cares control, Great God! are in thy hand’; ~ §2 True to the solemn oaths they take,|4 Happy the man, who wisdom gains,

And with the cheerful smile of peace’ My choicest comforts come from thee, Though to their hurt they swear,] In whose obedient heart she reigns;
Revive the fainting soul ; And go at thy command. Constant and just to all they speak,| He owns, and will forever own,
2Did ever thy propitious ear 2 1i thou shouldst take them all aseny For God and angels hear. Wisdom,and Clyrist,and heaven are one,

The humble plea disdain? Yot would 1 mot repine ;

. | -
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146, 7147, 148

Hysy 146. C. M. Watts’s Sermons. B
Jrish, Narby, St. Martins,
Zral and fortitude.
1D0 1 believe what Jesus saith,
And think the. gospel true?
Lord, make me bold to own my faith,
And practise virtue too,

2 Su s my shame, subdue my fear.
H)\?r;cs me with heavenly zeal,
That I may make thy powe: appear,
And works of praise fulfil. ;

3 1f men shall sce my virtue shine,

And spread my rame abre
Thine is the power, the praiseis thine,
My Saviour and my God.
4 Thus when the saints in glory meet,
Their lips proclaim thy inwe;
They cast their honours at thy fee
And own their borrow’d rays.

Hymy 147. C.M Newion. W
Abridge, Meaar. -
Zeal, true and false.

177 FAL is that pure and heavenly flame
Z The fire of love supplies;
While that which nflcn_bcn.rs the nameg,

Is self, in a disguise.
2True zeal is merciful and mild,
Can pity and forbear; 7
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild ;
And breathes revenge and war.
8While zeal for truth the Christian warms,
He knows the worth of peace;
But se!f contends for names and forms,
Its party to increase.
4Zeal has attain’d its highest aim,
Its end. is satisficd,
1f siimers love the Saviour’s name ;
Nor sceks it aught beside.
5 But self, however well employ'd,
Has i:s own ends in view;
And says, as boasting Jehu cried,
o Come, sce what I can do.”

HyMy 148, C. M. Deddridge. %
5 Christmas, Irish
Zeal and vigour in the Christian race.
)A\\'Aliﬁ.my loul'.slrc'lc!.IE\'l'r" nerve,
And press with vigour on:
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,
And an immorta! cmm'ﬂ.‘d
cleud of witnesses arout
2'Aﬂolii thee in full survey: :
Forpet the steps already trod,
< And cuward urge thy way.

THE CHRISTIAN.
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3'Tis God’s all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high:
*Tis his own hand presents the pre
T'o thine upii eye i—
4 That prize, with peerless glories brigt,
Which shail new Justré boast,
When victors' wreaths and monarcs

gems
Shall blend in common dust.

i
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Hyxy 149. L. M. ~Comper. 8
Portogal, Oporta.
The Christian.
1 ONOUR snd bappiness unife
H To make the Christian’s namei
praise : :
How fairthe scene, how clear the Tight,
That fills the remnant of his days
2 A kingly character he bears,
No chnitgjc his priestly office knows;
Unfading is the crown he wears,
His joys can never reach a close.
3 Adom’d with glory from on high,
Salvation shines upon his face;
His robe is’ of th® etherea! dye,
His steps are dignity and grace.
4 Tnferior honours he disdaine,
Nor stoops to take applause _from_nr!h
“The King of kings himsell maintas
The expenscs of his heavenly birth
5The noblest crealyges secn below,
Ordain®d to fill = throne above ;
God gives bim all be can bestow,
His kingdom of eternal love!
6 My soul is ravish'd at the thought
‘Méthinks from earth I sce bim mnse
Angels congratulate his lot, ;
And sbout him welcome to the skick

Hyuy 150. 8.7, D.Turner.
Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Mymn.
Suppb‘rﬂin;—drmn. thou Sem @ David, bt
mercy on LL
1 TESUS! full of all compassion,
Hear thy humble suppliant’s ey}
Let me know thy fﬂ‘-“ salvation:
See! I languish, faint, and die:
2 Guilty, buot- with heart rclenting,

Overwhelm'd wi‘gh helpless griel,
Prostrate at thy feet repenting,
Send, O nem( me quick n-lln"cfe

THE CHR

30a 'the word thy blood hath sealed
Hangs my everlasting all;
Let thy arm be now revealed;

Stay, O stay me, Jest T fall! 1

4In the world of endless ruin,
Let it never, Lord, be said,
“Here's a soul that |w|".’sh’d sue':nﬁ
“ For_the boasted Savipur’s aid !’
$Sav’d! the deed shall spread new glory
Through the shining realms above!
Angels sing the pleising story,
All enpaptur’d with thy love!

Hysx 151, C. M. Watts’s S rmons. &)
Tisbury, Carthage.
The inward witness of Christiavity.
1 \Ml INESS, ye saints, that Christ
15 true; 3
Tell how his name imparts
The life of grace and glory too;
Ye have it in your hearts.
2 The heavenly building is begun
When ye receive the Lord;
His hands shali lay the crowning stone,
And will perform his word.
3 Your souls are form’d by wisdom’s rules,
Your joys and graces shine;
You needd no learning of th2 schools,
To prove your faith divine.
4 Let heathens scoff, and Jews oppose,
Lt Satan’s bolts he hurl'd ; [shows
Thee's something wrought within you
T'hat Jesus saves the world
Hysx 152, C.M. Hat:'s S rmons. Eorb
Bedf rdy China, Barliy.
Flrsh and ofiric.
1 V\f HA'T vain desires and passions
YV Attead this mortal clay ! [vain
Oft-have they pierc'd my soul with
Angl drawn my heart astray. [pain,
2How have I wandered from my God,

ISTIAN. 153, 154, 155

Hyms 153. 7. Cowper. =
Bath-Abbey, Condolenee.
Welcoming the cross. ul
*TIS my happiness below
Nect to live without the cross ;
But the Saviour’s power to know,
Sanctifying every loss:
Trials must and will befall; ~
But—with humble faith to see
Love inscrib’d upon them ail,
This is happiness to me

2God, in Israel, sows the seeds

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; ]
These spring up, and choke the weeds 5
Which would else o'erspread the
Trials make the promise sweet ; [soil: |
Trials give pew life to prayer:
Trials Imuf me to his feet,—
Lay mé Jow and keep me there.
Hymx 154. 8e. X
Ham pton, Lambth.
Faith fainting.
IF Ncompass'd with clouds of distres,
+ Just ready all hope to resign,
[ pant for the light of thy fuce,
And fear it will never be mine:
Dishearten’d with waiting so long,
I sink at thy feet with myJoad ;
All plaintive 1 pour. out my®ong,
Aud stretch forth my hands unto God. !
2 8hine, Lord! and my terror shattgdho :
e blood -of atongwment applys
And lead me to Jesus for peace,—
The rock thut is higher than I:
Speak, Savicur ! for swestisthy vo'ee,
Thy prese ce is fuir to behold ;
Attend to my sorrows and cries,
My groanings that cannot be toll.
3 Dear Lord, if thy love hath design’d
No covenant blessing for me,
Ah! tell me how s it 1 find

And follow'd sin and shame,
In this vile world of flesh and blood
Defil'd my nobleggan.e!
3Forever blessed bé thy grace

That form’d my spirit new,
And made it of au h¢aven-born race,
Thy glory to pursue,
4My spirit holds perpetusl war,
And wrestles and compliins,
And vlews the happy moment near
That shall dissolve -its chains.
5 Cheerful in death I close my eyes

Some pleasure in waiting for thee ?
Almighty to rescuc thea art;

Thy grace is my shield and my tower :
Come, succour and gladden my heart,

Let this be the day of thy powcr.

To part with every lust,
And charge my flesh whene'er it rise,

I'o leave them in the dust,
SUPPLEMENT X

Hyux 165: C. M. William;, R
Hymn Seeoud, Mear.
Devetion,
l‘vuilét thee I scek, protecting Power !
Be my vain wishes still'd;
And may this consccrated. hour
With er hopes be Eit'd.

2Thy love the power of thought bestow'd,
To thee my thoughts would soar :

i
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Th

l mercy oler

That mercy I

i 5In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand 1 sce!

mi' life has flow’d

~ Each blessing to my soul most dear,
' Because conferr’d by thee.
l

4In every joy that crowns my days,

In every pain I
M
r seck relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favour’d hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill
Re;n{gn'd,when storms 07
y soul shall meet thy will.

= M‘(y.h lifted eve, without a tear,

¢ gathering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

at heart will rest on thee.

Hymx 156. L M.
Eaton, Leeds, China.
The Star of Bethlehem.
IWHEN mnrln:z_all‘d on the nightly
i

The glitten,:!g '::oet bestud the sky ;
One star dlone, of all the train,

Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye.

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, from every gem;
But one alone the Saviour speaks,
It is the star of Bethlehem.
30nce on the raging seas 1rode, [dark,
The storm was loud, the night was
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow’d
The wind that toss’d my foundering
bark.
i Deep horror then my vitals froze,
Death-struck,] ceas’d the tide to stem:
When suddenly a star arose,
It wus the star of Bethlehem.
51t was my guide, my light, my all,
It hade’my dark l‘or’rbosingu c{uc;
Aud through the storm and danger’s
#led me to the port.of peace. [thrall,
¢ Now safely. moor'd—my -perils o'er,
I’ll sing, first in night's diadem;
Forever and forevermore,
The star—ihe star of Bethlebem!

fTyx 157, C. M. Watls’s Sermons. %

Abridge.
The hidden life of a Christion.
1 OHAI’W soul! that lives on high;
While men lie groveling here!
hopes are fix'd above

His e sky,
And faith forbids his fear.

THE CHRISTIAN.

ar,
heart shall find delight in praise,

sorrow lower,

H. K. White. &

158, 12

; |2 His conscience knows no secret stings,
While peace and joy combine
To form alife whose holy springs

Arc hidden and divihe. ’
3 He waits in secret op his God;

His God in secret/sees: |
Let earth all in s abroad,
He Jwglls in heav peace.
4 His pleastres ripe from thing’s unseen,
ond this world and time,

Where neither eyes nor ears have bees,
Nor thoughts of si climb.

p nor, royal throoe
To raise his’ there;
Content and pleas’d to Yive unknows
Till Christ, his life{ appear.
6 He looks to heaven’s eternal hil
To meet that glorious day ;

H

But patient waits his Saviour's wil
‘To fetch his soul away.
Hens 158, 7e. Cowper. B
H th- A bbey.

, Ba .
Temputed, but flying to Christ the refuge.
1 TESUS, lover of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom rg{'
hile the raging bilows roll,—
While the tempest still is high'

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life 15 past;
Safe into the” haven guide ;

O, receive my soul at last.
20ther refuge have I none,—
Hangs my" helpless soul on thee;
Leave, ah! leave me net alone,
Still’ support and comfort me:

All my trust on thee is r-tagq.
All my help from thee I bring:
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.
5Thou, O Christ, art all I want 3
All in all in thee I find!
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Feal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and [ is thy name,

I am all ufrighteousness,

Vile and full of sin 1 am,
“Thou art full of truth and grace.
Hyms 159. C. M. Stecie. b o ®
Dorset, Windsor, St Asns.

Walking in darkncss, end trvsfing in Cod.

1H EAR gracious God,my humble moan,

To thee 1 Lreathe my sighs:

When will the mournful night be gone?

And when my ;q'-kum ?

oMy God—0 could Imake the Claimem
;rly Father and my friend,

10, 161

And call thee mine, by eyvery name
On which thy saints depend!
3By every name of power and love,
would thy grace entreat:

Nor shou'd my humble hopes remove,

Nor leave thy sacred seat.
4Yet though my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay;

Here I would rest till light returns,
Thy presence makes my day.
Hyus 160, C. M. MNawton. bor¥
$t. Davids, Dundee, York.

0 that I were as in months ficst.
| C WEET was the time, when first Lfelt

The Saviour’s pardoning blood

Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt
And bring me home to God

9S00n as the morn. the light reveal'd,
His praises tun'd my tougue;

And when the evening shades prevail’d
His love was all my song.

31n vain the tempter spread his. wiles ;
I'he world no more could charm ;

I Jiv'd upon my Saviour’s smiles,
And lean’d upon his arm.

41In prayer mysoul drew near the Lord,
Xnd saw_his glory shine;

And when 1 read his holy word,

THE. CHRISTIAN.

1 call'd each promise mine.
5Now, when the evening shade prevails,
My soul in darkness mourns;
And when the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.
6 My prayers are now a chattering noise,
l"('or }csus hides his face ;
I read, the promise meets my eyes,
But will not reach my case.

7 Now Satan threatens to prevail,
And make my soul his prey ;
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail,
O come without delay.

Hymx 161, C. M. Steele. =
Charmouth, Canterbury, Bedford.
Froubled, but making God a refuge.
1TAEAR Refuge of my weary soul,
On thee, when sorrows rise,
On thee, when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies.
2To thee 1 tell each rising grief,
For thou alone canst heal;
Thy word can bring a sweet relief
For every pain 1 feel

3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail,
I fear to call thee mine;

The springs of comfort scem to fail,
And all my hopes decline.

4Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ?
Thou art my only trust;

And still my soul would cleave to thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.
Hyux 162. 8.7.4. Fuwcett.

Tamworth, Littleton.
Cast down, yet hoping in God.
1 O MY soul, what means this sadness ?
Wherefore art thou thus cast down?

Let thy griefs be turn’d to gladness,

Bid thy restless fears be gone;

Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in his dear name.

2 What though Satan’s strong temptations
Vex and grieve thee day by day,

And thy sinful inclinations b

Often fill thee with dismay;

Thou shalt conquer,

Through the Lamb's redeeming blood.
3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee,
From without and from withing
Jesus saith, he’ll ne’er forget thee,
But will save from hell and sin:

He is faithful

To perform his gracious word.

AThongh distresses now attend thee,
And thou tread’st the thorny road;

His right hand shall still defend thee ;
Svon he'll bring thee home to God ®

Therefore praise him,

Praise the great Redeemer's name.
Hyms 163. L M. Mwion. &

Portugal, Dunstan, Bath.

Prayer answered by crosses.

1 I ;\SKV‘U the Lord that I might grow
In faith, and love, and every grace;

Might more of his salvation know,

And seek, more earnestly, his face.

2 "Twas he who taught me thus to pray,
And he, | trust, has answered prayer;
But it has been in such a way
As almost drove me to despair.

31 hop'd that in some favour'd hour

At once he’d answer my request,

And by his love’s constraining power

Subdue my sins, and give me rest.
4 Iastead of this, he made me fecl

| The hidden evils of my heort,

162, 163 {.
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3 But ah! how wide my spirit flics,
. wanders !

-

164, 165

And let the angry powers of hell
Assault my soul in every part,
5 Yea, more,with his own hand ke seem
Intent o aggravate my wo;

Cross'd all the fuir desigzns 1 schem'd,
Blasted my gourds, and luid me low.
6 l..rrrd, why is this 2** [ trembling cried,
¢ Wilt thow pursue thy wormto death 2"
“Tis in this Way,” the Lord replied,

¢ I answer prayer for grace and faith

7 % These inward trials 1 employ,
* From self and pride to set thee free

¢t And break thy schemes of earthly joy,

¢ That thou may’st seck thy allin me,’

Hymy 164. 1. M. Watts's Sermons. X

. Dunstan, Rothwell, Wells.
A Christian's treasure, — Al things

1 OW vast the treasure we possess !
"‘['_Illuw rich thy bounty,King o':'gmcc.
This world is ours, and worlds to come !

Lurth is our lodge, and heaven cur bome

2 Paul is our teacher: while he speaks,

The shadows flee, the morning breaks,
His words like beams of knowledge shine
And fill our souls with light divine.
3Cephas is_ours: he makes us feel
The kindlings of celestial zeal:
While sweet Apollos® charming voiec
Gives us o teste of lnL.’;t’t:‘.l,"_ih_"l.
4 The springing corny the stately wood,
Grow to provide us house and food,
Fire, air, earth, water, join their force
All nature scrves us in her course.
56 The sun rolls round to make our day,
The moon directs our nightly way;
While angels bear us in their arms ¢
\nd shield us from ten thousand Imnm:.
O gloriows portion of the saints!
st faith suppress our sore complaints ;
And tune our hearts and tongues to r-ing‘
Our bounteous God, our sovereign Kiug.

C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. X
Barby, York. i
Thie comprarison antl complaint.
1 INFINITE Power, eternal Lord,
How sovereign is thy hand!
All nature rose t' obey thy word,
And moves at thy command.
2With steidy course thy shining san
Keeps his appointed way ;
And all the hours obedient run |3
The circle of the day.

Hymx 165.

THE CHRISTIAN,

W, 15
My soul forgets the heavenly pri
And treads the downtndl';
4Great God, create my soul anew,
Conform my heatt 10 thine,
Melt down my will, and let it flow,
And take the mould divine
5 Then shall my fect no more depaz,
Nor wandering seases rove;
Devotio: shall be all my hea,
: And all my passions love.

d

Hrux 166, L. M. Cowper. #
Faton, Rethwell
p Return of jay.
I WHEN darkness long ‘has veil'd my
mind,
And smiling day once more appears;
Then, my Redeemer! then | find
The folly of my doubts and fears.
21 chide my unbelieving heart;
And blush ‘that 1| should ever be
Thus prone to act so ‘base a parl,
Or harbour one hard thought of thee.
30, let me then, at length, be taught
(What 1 am still so slow to learn)
That God is love, and changes mol,
Nor knows the shadow of a tum.
i Sweet (ruth, and casy to repeat;
But when my fuith is sharply  tried,
I find mysell a learner yet,—
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide.
5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee
Subdues the disobedient will ;
Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellions worm is still,
6 Thoun -art as ready fo forgive,
As | am ready to repine,
Thou therefore all the praise receive ;
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine.

Hyux 167. C. M. Mprs. Steele. X
Carthage, Hymn 2d.

The supireme 8
IWHEN fancy spmamir boldest

_And wanders unconfin'd [wings,
Amid th’ unbounded scene of things,
Which entertain the miod:

21In vain we trace creation o'er,

In search of sacred rest;

The whole creation is teo poor,
Too mean to makce us blest

1n vain would this low world enploy
Liach flattering specious waie 3
There's nought can yicld a reid joy
But our Creator’s smile. y

And from her God

4 Let eorth and alt her charms depart,

168, 169

Unworthy of the mind;
In God alone this restless heart
An equal bliss can find.

Hyms 168. L. M. Scort.

Querey, Carthage, Praln Ninety-seventh.
Liberty of conscience.

I A BSURD and vain attempt! to bind,
With iron chains,the free.born mind;]
To. force conviction, and reclaim
The wandering, by destructive flame.
2 Bold arrogance, tosnatch from Heaven
Dominion not to mortals given!
0'er conscience to usurp the throne,
Accountable to God alone.

3Jesus, thy gentle law of love

Does no such cruelties approve;
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wiclds
No arme, but what persuasion yields.

4By proofs divine, and reasons strong,
It draws the willing soul along;
And conquests to thy church acquires,
By “eloquence which Heaven inspires.

Hymy 169, E. M. MNewton. &
Blendon, Psalm 97th, Castle-Strect.
Man by natwre, grace and glory.
1 L(}lll), what is man! extremes
how wide ;
In this mysterious nature join !
Fhe flesh, to worms and dust allied,
The sonl immortal and divine!
2 Divine at first, a holy Rame,
Kindled by the Almighty’s breath;
Till, slain':{ by sin, it soon became
The seat of dark ness, strife, and death.

3But Jesus, O! amazing grace!
Assum’d our nature as his own,
Obey’d and suffer’d in our place,
“Then took it with him to his throne.

4 Now what is man,when grace reveals
The wirtue of a Satiour's blood ?
Again a life divine he feels,
sspises earth,and walks with Gaod.

$ And what in yonder realms above,
Is ransom’d man ordain’d to be?
With honour, holiness, and"love,
No seraph more adorn’d than he.

& Nearest the throne, and first in song,
Man shall his hallelujahs raise;
While wondering angels round him

thirow
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Hyux }10. L.

In long array,
Awake, my soul!
2 See where rebellious
And fierce desires an
The meanest foe of all the train

Has thousands and ten thousands slain,

3 Thoit tread’st upon enchanted ground 5 1
Perils and snares beset thee roundj. §
Beware of all; guard every part;

But most, the traitor in thy heart.

4 Come then,my soul !
The weight of thine immortal shield 3 |
Put on the armour from above

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love.

5 The_terror and the charm nﬁl,

And powers of earth, end
The man of Calvary trﬁph‘d here 3
Why should his faithful

Hyms 172.

0, 171, N2

M. Barbauld. %
T'ruro, 97th Psaln.
The Chrisuan warfare.

1 A“’AKE. my soul ! liftup thine eyes;

See where thy foes agamst thee rise
a numerous host ;
or thou art lost.

ions rage,
lusts engage 5« °

now learn to wield

wers of hell;
owers fear?

Hyxy I71. C. M. Barbauid. %

Hymn 24, Barby, Abridge.
The Christian fulgm.

1/ \UR country is Immanuel’s ground, |

We seek that promis’d soil:

The songs of Sion cheer our hearts,

While strangers here we toil.

20ft do our eyes with joy o’erflow,

And oft are bath’d in tears;

Yet nought but heaven our hopes can

And nought but sin our fears. [raise, |

3 Our powers are oft dissalv’d away

In ecstasics of love; !
And while our bodies wander here,
Qur souls are fix'd above.

+ We purge our mortal dross away,

Refining as we run;
But while we die to earth and sense,

Qur heaven is here Legun.
———
WORSHIP.

L. M. Pres. Davies. R

Bath, Angels Hymn.

Private worshifi —Self examination.

4 HAT strange perplexities arise ;
W What anxious fears and jealousies!

What crowds in deubtful light apE

Aud ﬁwulfl’ the chorus of his praise.

“PPLEMENT. > ¥

ar!
How few, alas! approv’d and cleart °
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And an impartial survey take:
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear,
In practice or in heart appear?
3 What image does my spirit bear?
. Is Jesus form’d and living there?
Say, do his lineaments divine

The secrets of my soul reveal ;
My fears remove: let me appear

Thick-glooms of dubious terror spread
Lead me into celestial day, -
And, to myself, myself display.

Where Christ through all my soul sh
And give full
Witheut"one gloomy doubt or fesr.

2 peace ;
From thee they spring, and by thy hand
They have been, and are still sustain’d,

2To God, most worthy to -be prais’d,
! ‘Be aur domestic altars rais’d ;
Who, Lord of heaven,scorus not to dwell

H ‘With saints in their obscurest cell,
" 3To thee may each united house,

J

i Morning and night, present its vows ;
. Our servants there, and risiug race,
' Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.
Iy..r{) may each future age proclaim
|

The honours of thy glorious name!
While pleas’d and tﬂm:kful we remove,
l'o join the fumily above.

] L]

W Iymx174. C.M. Doddridge. X

1 Avlington, York, Hymn2d.

3 is"s condescending regard to lirtle children.

g L Lsrael’s gentle Shepherd stand,
D With all cogaging charms;

8" Hark ! how he calls the tender lawmbs,

! And folds them in his arms!

“Permit them to approach,” he cries,
« Nor scorn their humble name;

& For "twas to bless such souls as these,
“'Ihe lord of augels came.

We bring them, Lord,by fervent prayer,
And iield thein up to thee;

Joyful that we ourseives are thine,

WORSHIP.

2 And what am 1!—My soul, awake,

. On enin,
In"thought, and word, and action shine ?{1 : oﬁE,\'
4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still;

To God, and my own conscience,clear.
' 5 Scatter the clouds, which o%er my head

6 May I at that bless’d world arrive, [livn:ii

roof that he is there,

1 ATHER of l, thy care we bless,
Which crowns our fumilies with

175, 1%, 13

4 If orphans are left behind,
Thy mﬁ?ﬁm we ftrust;
That eare shall heal our bleeding hearts,

If weeping o'er their dust.

Hymx 175, 148th, B, Franciv. X
‘Trinmph, Portsmouth.

phy

a_rdace of worship.

* King of glory, came,
And with t { favour crown

‘I'his temple as thy dome,

This le as thy own:
Beneath this roof, O deign to show
How God can dwell with men below!
2 Here may thine ears attend

Qur interceding cries,

And grateful praise ascend,

All fragront, to the skies:
Here may thy word melodious sound,
And spread celestiil joys around!
3 Here may th’ attentive throng
Imbibe thy truth and love,

i

Hysx 173 L. M. Doddridge. ®| And converts join the soag
Partugal, Castle Street. Of seraphim above,
Lamily worshifi. And willing crowds surround thy board,

With sacred joy and sweet accord!
4 Here, may our unborn sons

And daughters sound thy praise,
And shine, like polish’d stones,
Through long succeeding days;
Here, Lord, display thy saviug power,
* While temples stand, and men adore.

Hyms 176. L. M. Dodlridge. ®
Glouerster, Oporo, Neweourt.
On cpiening a place of @ rahifi.
1 REAT God, thy watchful cdre we
bless,
Which gusrds our synagogues in peace ;
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade,
To fill our worshippers with dread.
2 These walls we to thy honour raises
Long may they echo to thy praise ;
And thou, descending, fill the place
With choicest tokcus of thy grace.
3Herc let the great Redeemer reign
With all the graces of his train ;
While power divine his word attends,
To conquer foes, and cheer bis friends,
4 And, in the great decisive day,
When God the nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear,
That crowds were born to glory Lere,

The fprleasures of social woirs/s

"Fhive bet ‘our offipring bLe! !

1 OW charming is the J
y H Where my Medeciner Lud
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Unveils the beauties of his face,
And sheds his love abroad!

2 To him their prayers and cries
Fach humble soul presents:

He listens to their broken sighs,
And grants them all their wants

3 To them his sovereign will
He graciously imparts;

And in return accepts, with smiles,
The tribute of their hearts.

4 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy blest abode,

Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God.

Hymx 178. S. M. Warts's Lyrics. &
Hopkins, Watchman.
Forms vain without religion.
1 AI..\HGHTY Maker, God!
How wondrous is thy namb!
Thy glories how diffus’d abroad
Through the creation’s frame!
2 Nature, in every dress,
Her humb'e homage pays,
And finds a thousand ways t’ express
Thine undissembled praise,
5 My soul would rise and sing
To her Creator too;
Fain would my tongue adore my King,
Aund pay the worship due,
4 Create my soul anew,
Else all my worship's vain,
This wretched heart will ne’er be trae,
Until "tis form®d again.
§ Let joy and worship spend

MW HILE Tam banish’d from thy house,

Hyuy 177. 8. M. 8. Seennciz. %%
St. Themas, Pohbam. -

The remnant of my days,
And to my God my soul ascend,
In sweet perfames of praise.

Hyux 179. L.M. Waits’s Sermons, X
Hymn Sceond, Mear,
Appearance bifore God here and hereaftér,

I mourn in secret, Lord ;

«.LORD'S DAY. 100, 181

But saints exalled near his seut,
Have no assaults to fear.

51'm pleas’d to meet him in his court,

And taste his heaveniy love;
But still 1 think his visits short,
Or | too soon remove.
8 He shines, and I am all delight;
He hides, and all is paing
When will he fix me in his sight,
And ne’er depart again?
Hyxy 180. L. M. J Stenneit, @
Evening Hymn, Querey.
The Sabbath.
1 NOTIIER six days' work is done,
Another sabbath is begun;
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest,
Improve the day that God hath bless’d.
20 that our thoughts and thanksmay rise,
As_gruteful incense to the skies;
And draw from heaven that sweel repose
Which none but he that feels it knows.
3 This heavenly calm, within the breast,
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, -
Which for the church of God remains,
The end of cares, the end of pains.
4 With joy,great God,thy works we view,
In various scencs, both old and new.
With praise, we think on ercies past ;
With hope, we future pleasures taste.
51n holy duties, let-the day
In holy pleasures pass away;
How sweet o sabbath thus to spend,
in hope of onv thal néer shall end.
Hyux 181. C. M. Brown. L
Barby, Moar, York.
A hymn for the evening o the Lordvday.
| I REQUENT the day of God returns,
To shed its quicuening beams ;
And yet how slow devotion burns;
How laaguid are its flames!

When shall 1 come and pay my vows,
And hear thy holy word.
95, while I dwell in bonds of clay,
My weary soul shall groan;
When shall 1 wing my heavenly way,
And stand before thy throne.
1 Joye to sec my Lord below,
Hlis church displays his grace;
Bt wpper worlds lus, glory show
Lkim face to lace.

d wiew
1

2 Accept our fat attempts tolove,
Our fraities, Lord; forgive;

We would be like thy sants above,
And praise thee while we live,

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,
And fit us ts ascend,
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,
Tae sabbath ne'er shall end ;
| Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,
With heavenly lustre shine
Before the throne of Gdd appear,

il o o \',‘l~|s||i|\ at his feet,
Tarch s atiack me tlcre,

And feast on love divine,

R AT RN




:
!

r

l
]
;

182, 183, 184

Hymx 162.
Christmas, Dundee, St. Davids.
The Lord’s-day morning.

Awakes the kindling ray ;
Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.

"2 O what a night was that which wrapt

loom !

The heatien world in g

O what a sun which broke, this day,

-

‘[riomphant from the tomb!

3 Thisday be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung;

Let nﬁlndncss dwell in every heart,
And praise on every longue.

4 Ten thousand differing lips shal} join
To hail this welcome morn;

Which scatters blessings from its wings

‘To nations yet unborn.
5 Jesus, the friend of human kind,
Was crucified and slain '—
Behold the tomb its prey restores!
Behold he lives again!

6 And while his conquering chariot wheels
scend skies,

A the |

Broken beneath hﬂ powerful cross,

Death’s iron sceptie lies.

Hyms 183. L. M. Doddridge. X

Antigua, Winchester.

Fer the close of public worshifi.

1 THINE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we

love ¢
But there's a nobler rest above ;

To that our longing souis aspire,
With cheerful hope, and strong desire.
2 No more fatigne, no more distress,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the plice;
No ns shall mingle with the songs,
Which dwell upon immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of an foes 3
No cares to break the long repese;
No midnight sbade, mo clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal moon.

WO long expucted day, begin;
Dawn on these realms of pain snd sl ;
With joy wo'll tread th? appoitted road,
And 5::;: in death to rest with God.

Hyxs 184, L. M. Cowpers
Querey, Cling, Bath.
Exhortation to firaver.
I‘VHA i varivus hindronces we meet|
In coning to & mercy-sent!
Yet who that kuows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be eften there?

{

WORSHIP.
C.M. Barbauld. g

GAIN the Lord of life and light

185, 108
2 Prayer makes the darken'd clood
. ithd

wi y
Prayer climbs the hdder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above.
3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ;
Prayer s the Christian’s armou
bright 5
And Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his kuees.

4 While Moses stood with uzl:rw_ui
Success was found on lsrael’s wide,
But when through weariness u:lt fail’d,

That moment Amalek prevail'd.

5 Have you no words! Ah, think aga

Words ’l!w apace when you w-ﬁ

And (ll your fellow-creature’s ear

With the sad tale of all your care.

& Were half the breath thus vainly spest

To heaven in supplication sent;

Your cheerful songs would oftener be

« Hear what the Lord has done for me!

!
!

Hyux 185. C.M. E.Jones. bor®
Z Windsor, Abridge. .
The succesgfil resolve— 1 will go in unte the King.
lCOME,humble siner,in whose breast
' A thousand thoughts revolve;
Come, with your guilt and fear
Aud make tiis last resolve!
2= 1 to Jesus, though my sin
4 uf& like a mounogfm rose;
«] know his courts, I'll enter in,
“ Whatever may 0ppose€.
39Tl to the gracious King approach,
“ Whose sceptre pardon gives;
“Perhaps he ma&commm!d my
«w And then the suppliant lives.
4“Perhaps he will admit my pl
« Perhaps will hear my prayer
« But if 1 perish, 1 will pray, .
“ And perish only there.
51 can but perish, if I 803
“1 am resolv'd 1o lr{;
“t For, if 1 stay away, 1 know
] must forever die.

Hymxs 186, L. M-
Armley, Quercy:

Paraphrase of the Lords ir@iye o,

1 JATHER, ]
Thy glorious naia¢ be buiow d seijl,
Thy Kingdom colue Wilh poscr and love,
And earth like beaven ovey thy segyy
2 Lord ! make our daily Watits ths ©qpg .
Forgive the sins which We 58 alegs

b

sd in worlids aboye! N

-
197, 188

And let us in thy kindness share,
As fellow-men of ours partuke.
3Evils beset us every hour!
Thy kind protection we implore:
Thine isthe Kingdoni] thine the power:
Be thine the glory evermore!
Hymy 187. 8.7. 4. x
Helwsley, Tamworth.
A blessing r questd.
1 CO\I E,thou soul-transforming Spirit,
Bless the sower and the seed:
Let each heart thy grace inherit,
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ;
From the Gospel
Now supply thy people’s need.
20 may all enjoy the blessing,
Which thy word’s design'd to give;
Let us all, thy love possessing,
¥vfully the truth réteive;
And forever
To thy praise and glory live.l

Jay.

Hysx 188. H. M. Tuplady. &
Triumph, Portssmouth.
Jichile:.

1 Bl.f)“’ yve the trumpet, blow
The gladly solemn sound!

Let all the nations Enow,

To earth's remotest bound,
The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ransom’d’ sinners, home !

Exalt the Lamb of God,

The sin-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by his blood

Through all t[‘w world proclaim :

The year, &c.

Ye who have sold for naught,

The heritage above;

Come, take it back unbought,

The gift of Jesus® love:

The year, &c.

Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty reccive;

And safe in Jesus dwell,

o

BEFORE AND AFTER SERMOX-

Yooy

Hyxw 189, L. M. Doddridge. &
Green's Hundeedih, Fountaine

E=ekiel's vivion «f the dry bones.

1 L(HJK down, O Lord,with pityingeye;
See Adam’s race in ruin lie;

Sin spreads its trophies o’er the gronnd,

And statters slaughter'd heaps around.

2 And can these mould'ring corpses live 2

And can these perish’d bones revive?

Ihat, mighty God, to thee is khown,

That wondrous work is all thy own.

3Thy ministers are sent in vain

To prophesy upon the slain; .

In vain they call, in vain they cry,

Till thine Almighty aid is nigh.

4 But il thy Spirit deign to breathe,

Life spreads thro® all the realms of death;

Dry bones obey thy powerful voice ;

They move, they waken, they rojoice.

580, when thy trumpet's awful sound .

Shall shake the heavens, and rend the

ground,
Dead saints shallfrom their tombs arise,
Aud spring tq hife beyond the skies.
Hymx 190, C. M.

Comfrer.
Abridge, Varma,

The light and glory of God's word.
LW HAT glory gilds the sacred page!
Majestic like the sum,
It gives a light to every age,
It gives, but borrows nonc.
2His hand that gave itstill supplics
His gracious light and heat ;
His truths upon the nations rise,
They Trise, but never set.

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine
For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My rejoices to pursue

S0
[hegaths of truth and love;
Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above.

And blest in Jesus live:
The year, &c.
The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pardoning grace ;
Ye happy souls, draw near,
Behold vour Saviour’s face:
The year, &¢ ;
Jesns, onr great High Priest,
Has full atoaement made ;
Ye weary spirits, rcst;
Ye mourning souls, be glad:
| The vear of jubilce is come,

$

Hyms 191. H. M. Doddridge, X
RBethesdn, Triumph,
Fruitful showers, emblema of the effeces of the gorpel.
1 LRK the soft-faling snow,
And the descending rain!
To heaven, from-whence it fell,
Jt turns not back again;
But warers carth | And calls forth all
‘I'hro’ every pore | Her seeret store,
2 'Array'd in beauteous green
The hills and vallics shine,
And man and beast are fed .

Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home!

By providence divine.




192, 193 THE CHURCHL 194, 19 |
The harvest bows l 1 he copious seed ! A
Its golden ears [Of future years. THE CHURCH.

a

So, saith the God of grace,

¥ -
My gospel shall descend, Hyas 194. L. M. Cowper. B
Almighty to cffect Blendon, Green's Handsodth, Castle-Street
"The purpose 1 intend : God the d fence of Zion.
Millions of souls | And bearitdown |1 As birds their infant brood protee,
Shall feel its power, | Tomillions moré. And spread. their wings to shelta
b r Thus saith the Lord to his t, [them,
Hymy 192. 6. 4. #| “So0 will 1 guard Jerusalem.”
Bermondsey, Hymn to the Trinity. 2 And what then is Jerusalem,
Worthy the Lamb. '{;hia object of his tem(i;e:dcm.’
TR i 'here is ils worth in 's esteem’
: L&?\mffh (;n"?, fﬂi;":;:,b.' Who built it:—Who inbabits there’
Praise ye his name: 3 Jehovah founded it in blood,
His love and grace adore, The blood of his incarnate Son;
Who all our sorrows bore; There dwell the saints,once foes to Ged,
Sing aloud evermore, The sinners yrhom he calls his own.
orthy the Lamb. . 4 There, though besieg’d on every sid,
2 Jesus, our Lord and God Yet much belov’d, and Iguudeddd;:l;
i . i From age to age they have
Bor;r:?;;‘ ;en;::::n,;‘::: :I The uﬁ‘:on force of carth and bel
Tell what his arm hath dene,. |5 Let earth repent, and hell despair,
What spoils from death he won: “Thie city has a sure defences
Sing his great name alone ; Her name is call'd, “Tae Lom» s
E\'onhy the Lamb. r:xnr. > S
3 (\‘Nhil:f tlhcy around the throne And who has power to drive them heas
*heerfully join in one -

Prai _Ys his name: . Hrux 'l!).'l.nuﬁ._‘:.w.l)vigk‘.
Those who haye felt his blood Laove to the church,
Sealing their peace with God, |q LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
Sound his dear fame abroad, I The house of thine abode,

Waorthy the Lamb. The church our bless’d Redeemer sav'd

4 Join, all ye ransom’d race, With his own precious blood,

Our holy Lord to biess;
Praise ye his name:

In him we will rejoice,

And make a {'o) ful noise,

Shouting ~ith heart and voice,

Wortay the Lamb.

ﬁ\'un 193. e

Hotham, Condolenee.
Afier sermon.

1"J "HANKS for mercics past, receive ;
Pardon of our sins renew;
Teach ws, henceforth, how to live,

With eternity in view.

2Bless thy word to old and young;
Grant us, , thy peace and love;
And, wl ife’s short race is run,

2 1 love thy church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

3 1f ¢’er to bless thy sons

My voice or-l dep{,

These hands let useful skill forsake,

This voice in silence die.

4 1If ¢’er my heart forget

I..chr welfare &r hher wot,
t every j is heart forsake
And gclgoygncf o'erflow. '

5 For her my tears shall fall;

For her my prayers ascend ;

“To her my cares and toils be givep,
THl toils and cares shall end,

6 Beyond my highest j

1 prize her heavenly wavs,

Praise.

Take us to thy house above.

Her hymns of love

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

19, 197

-

7 Jesus, thou Friend divine,

QOur Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

8 Sare as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

Hymx 196. C. M. Daoddridge. %
St Martins, lrish, Mear.
Asking the way lo Sion.
1INQUIRE, ve pilgrims, for the way
That leads to Sion’s hill,
And thither set vour steady fuce,
With a determin’d will.
2Invite the strangers all around
Your pious march to join;
And spread the sentiments you fecl
Of i';ilh and love divine.

50 come, and to his temple haste,
And seck his favour there;
Before his footstool humbly bow,
And pour your fervent prayer!
40 come, and join your souls to God

In everlasting bands; ¢
Accept the blessings he bestows,
With thankful hearts and hands.
Aymx 197. L. M. Steele. R
Eaton, Rothwell, §

uercy,
Te whom shall we go, but wnto thee ! ory It
and sqfety in Christ alene.

1 HOU only Sovereign of my heart,
My refuge, my Almighty friend
And can my soul from thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes depend?
2 Whither, ah! whfther shall 1 go,
A wretched wanderer from my Lord?
Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?
3Fternal life thy words impart,
On these my fainting spirit lives:
Viere sweeter coruforts cheer my heart
Than all the round of nature gives.
4Let carth’s alluring joys combine,
While thou art near, in vain they call ;

*Tis endless ruin, deep despair.

THE CHURCH.

One smile, one blissful smile of thine,
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all.
5Thy name my inmost powers adore,
Thou art my life, my joy, my ecare;
Depart from thee ? "tis death--"is more,

6low at thy feet my soul would lie, !
Here safety dwells, and peace divine :}| What they have felt, and now do feel ;

N

198, 199

Hymy 198. 8. 7.. Altered by Dr.
Ryland. »
Sicilian Hymn, Love Divine,
rayer fir @ revival.
1 CAVIOUR, visit thy plantation ;
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain!
All will come to desolation,
Unless thou return again.

2 Keep no longer at a distance,
Shine upon us from on high,
Lest, for want of thine assistance,
Every plant should droop and die.
3Surely, once thy garden flourish’d,
Every part look’d gay and green ;
Then thy word our spirits nourish'd,
Happy seasons we have seen!
4 [But a drought has since succeeded ;
And a 5:15 decline” we see; 5
Lord, thy help is greatly needed,
Help can only come %om thee.
5 Where are those we counted leaders,
Fil’d with zeal,and love, and truth?
Old professors, tall as cedars,
Bright examples to our youth!
6Some, in whom we once deliglited,
We shall meet no more below ;
Some, alas! wc‘fc:u- are blighted,
Scarce a single leaf thiey show !
7 Younger plants—the sight how pleasant!
* Cover’d thick with blossoms stood 5
But they cause us grief at present,
Frosts have nip’d them in the bud.]
8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither.
“I'hou canst make them bloom again;
Q! permit them not to wither,
Let not all our hopes be vain:
9 Let our mutual love be fervest,
Make us prevalent in prayers:
Let each one, esteem’d thy servant,
Shun the world’s bewitching snares.
10 Break the tempter’s fatal power,
Turn the stoney heart to flesh;
And begin from this blest hour
To revive thy work afresh.

_ Hymw 109, L.M. Burnham. %
All Saints, Wells, Portagal.
At a church mesting Scfire experiencie.
I1NTOW we are met in holy fear
LN To hear thé happy saiats declare
The free compassions of a God,
The virtues of a Saviour’s blood,

2 Jesne, assist them now to tell

&ill let me live beneath thine eye,

¥or life, eternal life is thine.

O Saviowr, help them to express
The wonders of triumphant grace.

R R ——— e
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209, 210 THE

Hymx 209, L. M. Watts’s Lyrics.
Dresden, Putney, Eaton.

Christ dying, rising, and reigning.
1 HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies®
Lo,Salem’s daughters weep md

A solemn darkness veils
A sudden trembling shakes the

A thousand drops of richer blood!

2 Here's love and griefl beyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men!
-l’cnl lo! what sudden joys we see
«ns the dead revives again!
The rising
Up to his

Father's courts he flies;
Cherubic

jons

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell
How high “our great Deliverer reigns;
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,

Death, in chains !

« Live ferever, wondrous Kixa,

to save !

{ Then ask the monster, ** Where’s thy

And led the monster,
Say,
2 to redeem, and strof

sting ?

« And where’s thy victory, boasting

grave "

s 210, LM, Watts’sSermens bor®

Bath, Palm 97, German.
Christ’s piropitiation imprroved.

1 LORD‘ didst thou send thy Son to die

For such a guilty wretch as 1
And shall thy mercy mot impart
Thy Spirit to remew my heart?

Lord, hast thou wash’d my garments

! clean,
In Jesus® blood, from shame and #in
4all I not strive ‘with all my powe

1%
That sin pollute my soul mo more?| To

g&hall T mot bear my Father’s rod,
The kind corrections of my God,
When Christ upon the cursed tree

ground !
Come, saints, and drop a tear of two,
For him who groan'd beneath your load;
He shed a thousand dmr' for you,

God forsakes the tomb!

ard him home ;
And shout him w:f:ome to thelkieﬂr“enu sprung th?

CHURCH.
-

211, 212

61 shall behold his glories there,
And pay bim my etemnal
Of praise, and gratitude, and love,
Among ten thousand saints above.
; e
: ORDINATIONS, Ll) —
Hymx 211. - L. M. Doddridge. %
Neweourt, Dunstan, Luton.
Institution of the gesprel ministry.
IFATHER of mercies, in thy house
Smile on our homage and our vows;
While with a grateful beart we share
Yhese pledges of our Saviour's care.
2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose
In splendid triomph o'er his foes,
Scatter’d his gifts on men below,
And wide his royal bounties flow.
Apostles’ honour'd
Sacred beyond heroic fame: [name:
In lowlier forms to bless our eyes,
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive,

And fed by Obrist, their graces live :
While, guarded by his potent hand,
"Midst all the rage of bell they stand.

580 shall the bright succession run

Throngh the last courses of the sun;

While unborn churches by their care

Shall rise and flourish, Jarge and fair.

& Jesus our Lord, their hearts shall know,

The springs :rhem all these blessings
flow

Pastors and_ people shont hix praise
> Through the long reund of; endless days.

212. L. M. Doddridge. ®
Rothwell, Shoel, Tslington.
At the setslement of a minister.

1 gHEPHEIlD of Israel,thou dost keep,
3| W) With constant care, thy humble sheep;
thee inferior pastors rise,
feed our souls, and bless our eyes.
2To all thy churches such impart,
Modell’d by thy own gracious heart,
‘Whose courage, ‘watchfulness, and love,

; Hymxy

Gustain’d a heavier load for me? Men may attest, and GO: approve.
Why thould 1 dread my dying day, 3Fed by their active, tender care,
‘Bincz Christ bath took the curse away, Healthful may all thy sheep appear;

And tanght me with my latest breath | And, by their fair led,
To triumph o'er thy terrors, death? | The way to Sion's ’.:.n tread.

let wish and 4 Here hast thon liﬂ:u‘ ta our vows
53 wr;t:;;",h:u mu‘ﬂ, l.loo:,r’n‘nd fy| And scatter’d blessings on thy house ;
To ui w ? "ﬁmn shall I see | Thy saints are succour’d, Ill(‘linn more
« The d,%{nﬂ&“ﬁﬂdfﬂ me:”! As sheep without 3 guide deplore,

5
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213, 214, 215

Hyms 213. L. M. Doddridge. ®
0ld 100, Blendon,

Eaton.
Ordination ; Joshua the ~igh firi sf,
1 REAT Lord of angels, we adore
The grace that builds thy courts
below
And, through ten thousand sons of light,
Stoops to regurd what mortals do.
2 Amidst the wastes of time and death,
Successive pastors thou dost ruise,
Thy charge to keep, thy bouse to guide,
And form a people for thy praise,
3The heavenly natives with delight
Hover around the sacred place;
Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongacs
The wonders of redeeming grace.
4 At length, dismiss’d from feeble clay,
Thy servantsjoin th' angelic band; [dy;
With them, through distant worlds the
With them, before thy fresence stand.
50 glorious hope! O blest employ!
Sweet lenitive of griel and care! [courls,
When shall we reach those  radiunt
And all their joy and honour share:

ORDINATIONS.

216, 217

2Tell him how the streams did glide
From his hands, his feet, his side;

And his heart in sorrow drown’d.
3Tell him how he suffer’d death,
Freely yielded up his breath,
Died, and rose to intercede,

As our advocate, and head.

4Tell him it was sovereign grace
Wrought on you to seek his face—
Made you choose the better part—
Brought salvation to your heart.
5Tell him of that liberty,
Wherewith Jesus makes us free;
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven—
Earnest of the joys of heaven.

Hyms 216. C.M. Doddridge. *

Brafuitres, Trish, Ch
Christ'a care of winisiars and churches.
1 E bless th* eternal Source of light,,

Who mukes the stars toshine
And through this da:k beclouded world

6 Yet while these labours we pursuey
Thus distant from thy heavenly throne,
Give us a zeal and love like theirs,
And haif their heavenshall here be known.

Hym~ 214. C. M, Doddndge. &
Christmas, Exeter, Abri
Watchiag for souls. An erdination hymn.
17 LiL Sion's watchmen all awake,
And take th’ alarm they give;
Now let them, from the mouih of God,
Taeir awful charge receive.
2'Tis not a cause of small import
‘T'he pastor’s care demands;
But what might fill an angel’s heart,
And ful'd a Saviour’s bands.
3They watch for souls,for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego ;—
For souls, which must forever live,
In raptures, or in wo.
4 May they that Jesus,whom they preath,
“I'heir own Redeeiner, see;
And waich thou daily o’er their souls,
That they may watch for thee.

Hammond.,
ondolenee, Hotham.
After the churge.
IWOULD you win a soul to God?
1 ell him of the Saviour’s blood ;
Say, how Jesus’ bowels move;

Hymx'215. T7s.
C

Diffuseth rays divine.

2 We bless,the church’s sovereign King,
Whose golden lamps we are;

Fix'd in the temples of his love,
‘To shine with radiance fair.

38till be our purity preservd;
Still fed with cil the flame;

And in deep chavacters inscrib’d
Our heavenly Master's name!

4Then,while between our ranks he walks,
Aud ail our state surveys,

His smilesshall withnew lustre deck
Ihe people of his praise.

Hymy 217. L. M. B. Francis. %
Trur, Green's Hundredth, Rothwell.
Ministers adounding in the werk of the Lord.

Thy ministers their tribute bring,
Their tribute of wunited praise,

For heavenly news and peaceful days.
2 We sing the conquests of thy sword,
And publish loud thy healing word,
While angels sound thy gloripus name,
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim.

3Thy various. service we esteem
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme : .

And, while we feel thy heavenly love,
We barn like seraphim above.

4 Nor seraphs there can ever raise,

Tell bhim of redeeming love:

With us, an equal song of praisc:

How his head with thorns was crown'd,

.l

]

q
|

Ll

IBE}‘OILE thy throne, eternal King, |



218, 219

They are the noblest work of God,

But we, the purchase of bis blood.
5 Still in thy work would we abound ;
8till prune the vine,or plough the ground;
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture feed,
And watch them with unwearied heed.

6 Thou art our Lord, our life, our love,
Our care below, our crown above:

‘Thy praise shall be our best employ,

Thy presence our eternal joy.

Hyay 218. C. M. Doddridge. Dor®

Plymouth, St Anns.
Spiritual esseciations registered in
Gol's gracieus approbation
revive religien.

I'I‘IIE Lord on mortal worms looks

From his celestial throne; [down

And, when the wicked swarm around,

He well discerns his own.
2 He sees the tender hearts that mourn
The scandals of the times,

And join their efforts to oppose
The wide-prevailing crimes.
1Low to the sociul band he bows

His still attentive ear;

And, while his angels sing around,
Delights their voice to hear.
4The chrouicles of heaven shall keep
Their words in transcript fair,
In the Redeemer’s book of life
‘T'heir names recorded sre.

5  Yes (saith the Lord) the world shall
know
“These humble souls are mine:
t These, when my jeweis I produce,
' s 8hall in full lustre shive.”

MISSIONARY MEETINGS.

Hymx 219, L. M. Foke. %
Glouecster, Shoul.
Prayer for the sfread of the gosfiel.
1E.‘[F’.RT thy power,thy rights maintain,
Insulted, everlasting King !
The influence of thy crown increase
And strangers to thy footstool bring.
2 In one vast symphony of prais®,
Gentile and Jew shall then unite;
And infidelity, asham’d, ;
Gipk in th’ abyss of endless night.
3 Afric’s emancipated sons
Shall shout to Asia’s rapt’rous song ;
Furope resound ber Saviour's fame,
And western' climes the note prolong.

THE CHURCH.

heaven ; or
o active sttempts 19

4 From east to west, from north to south,
Jmmanuel’s kingdom must extend;
And every man, in every face,

Shall meet a brother, and a friend.

Hyvy 220, L. M. Foke. ¥
Oporto, Wells.

1 R EHOLD th expected time draw
near,

The shades disperse, the dawn appear ;
Behold the wilderness assume

The beauteous tints of Eden’s bloom.
2 Events, with prophecies, conspire
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire:
The ripening fields, already white,
Present an Aarvest to our sight.
3The untanght heathen waits to know
The joy the gospel will bestow;
The “exil’'d slave waits to receive
The freedom Jesus has to give.

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heard,
In the blest Jubour share a part,
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring,
To aid the triumphs of our King.

200, 221 y WL A3

Prospect of suceess § or, CIICOUPZEMENE 19 LIE e 1

Hxux 221. C.M. &
Cambridge, loksh.
The increase of the church premised and plrodet
IF;\TH E.R,isnot thy ‘lromiac pledg'd
‘I'o thine exalted Son,
That through the nations of the earta
Thy word of life shall run ?

2% Ask, and I g'we the heathen lands
«For thine iheritance,

« And to the world’s remutest shores,
“ Thine empire shall advance.”

3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews
Shali their Hedeemer own

While Gentiles to his standard crowd,
And bow before his throne?

4 When shall th’ untutor'd Indian tribes,
A dark, bewilder'd race,

Sit down at our IMMANUEL'S feet,
And learn and feel his grace?

5 Are not all kingdoms, tribes,and tongues,
Under th’ expanse of heaven,
To the dominion of thy Son,
Without exemption, given ?

6 From east to west, from north to south,
Then be his Il{mlne a:_llltli_l"d'
Europe, with tiy millions, shout
Hosannas to thy {..cu'd' 3

MISSIONARY

7 Asia and Africa, resound
From shore to shore his fame:
And thou, America, in_songs,
Redeeming love proclaim !

Hyuy 222. C. M. Gibbons. %
St Asaphs, Abridge.

Prayer for the success of missious.
1 L()RI). send thy word,and letit flv,
A4 Arm’d with thy Spirit's power,
1'en thousands shall confess its sway,

. And bless the saving hour,

2 Beneath the influence of -thy grace
The barven wastes shall rise,
With sudden greens and fruits array’d,
A blooming paradise.

8 True holiness shall strike its root,
In each regenerate heart;

Shall in a growth divine arise,
And heavenly fruits impart.

4 Peace, with her olives crown'd, shall
stretch
Her wings from shore to shore;
No trump shall rouse the rage of war,
Nor murderous cannon roar.

5 Lnr:“fa! those days we wait ; those days
Are in" thy word foretold ;

Fl\"sfvaftcr, sun, and stars, and bring
This promis'd age of gold.

6 Amen—with liu)r divine, let carth’s
Unnumber’d myriads cry ;

Amen—with joy divine, let heaven's
Unuumber’d choirs Teply.

Hyxw 223. C. M.
Arundel, Hymn Second.
Prayer for missionaries.
11 REAT God, the nations of the earth
Are by creation thine;
Ar'\(’_l in thy works, by all beheld,
I'hy radiant glories shine.
2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent
‘Thy gospel to mankind,
Unveiling what rich stores of grace
Are treasur’d in thy mind.
3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings
spread
The spacious earth around,
Till every tribe, and every soul
Shall hear the joyful sound?
4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt

l'o spread the gospel rays;
And build on sin’s demolish’d throne

MEETINGS. 224, 20

Hymy 224, 112th, X
Moming Hymn, Psalm 46th.

Gentiles frraying for Jews.
1 JFATHER of faithful Abrah’m, hear,
Our earnest suit for Abrah’m’s seed ;
Justly they claim the warmest prayer
From us, adopted in their stead ;
Who mercy through their fall obtain,
And Christ by their rejection gain.

2 Oufcast from thee, and scatter’d wide
Throngh every nation under heaven,
Blasplieming whom they crucified,
Unsav'd, unpity’d, unforgiven ;
Branded like Cain, they bear their load,
Abhore’d of men, and curs'd of God.

3 But hast thon finally forsook,
Forever cast thy own away?

Wilt thou not bid the murderers look
On him they pierc’d, and weep and

ray ?
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past;
& All Tsrael shall be sav'd at last.”

4 Come then, thou great Deliverer, come;
The veil irom Jacob's heart remove ;
Receive thy ancient people home ;
That, quicken’d by thy dying love,
The world may their rccclmon view,
And shout to God the glory due.
Hymw 225. S.M. B
Shirland, Mount Ephrim, Germany.
Missiunaries addressed and encouraged.
1 YE Messengers of Christ,
His sovereign voice obey ;
Arise! and follow where he leads,
And peace attend your way.

tw

The Master whom you serve
Will needful strength bestow ;
Depending on his promis'd aid,
With sacred courage go.

3 Mountains shall sink to plains,
And hell in vain oppose;

The cause is (Gol's, and must prevail,
In spite of all his foes.

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame:
And tell ‘his matchless grace,
To the most guilty and deprav’d
Of Adam’s numerous race.

5 We wish you in his name,
The most divine success;
Assur’d that he who sends you forth

The temples of thy praise.
SUPPLEMENT. Yo

Will your endeavours bless,

R S



236, 227, 228 THE

Hymyx 226. 8. 7. 4.
Littleton, Tamworth, Helmsley.

Longing for the spread of the gospel.
hills of darkness,
, be still and gaze |4}

1 'ER the gloom
0 L.ook, mg;r aou{
M\{V!&e pro:niges d&’..m.}'“
ith a glorious grace ;
Blessed Julﬁlee. ¢
Let thy glorious morning dawn!
2 Let the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude barbarian see

That divine and glorious conquest,

Once
Let the

obu.in’ld on Calvary;
Loud resound from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light

And from eastern coast to western,

May the morning chase the night
And redemption, -
Freely purchas'd, win the day.
4 Fl{ abroad, thou mighty
Win and conquer, never cease;

May thy lasting wide dominions
Multiply still increase ;

Sway thy sceptre,

Saviour, all world around.

CONFERENCE MEETINGS.

229, 230, 2

3 Cheatures with all their charms shou
The presence of a God so nigh: [fy
My darling sins should lose their name,
And grow my hatred and my shase.
1 My soul shall pour out all her cares,
ln%o-ln‘ words, or flowing tears!
Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pais,
Nor should I seck my God in vain.

{Hrax 229, L. M. Watte's Sermons. B
Old Hundred, Portugal.
M-arr;{gto Gqﬁaaﬁmqfaﬂzg.
1 those the hay rsous here,
AWho dwell the ngt’:zolpfo their God?

Has- God invited sinners near?
And Jesus bought them with his blood?
:| 2 Go, then, my soul, address the Soo,
To lead thee near the Father's face;
;| Gaze on his glories yet unknows,
And taste the blessings of his grace.
Sv'nin.ve:dn%world.md flesh,and sense,
Retire, while I approach my God ;
Nor let my sins divide me thence,
Nor creatures tempt my thoughts

abroad.

CHURCH.

4 While to thine arns, my God, I press,
No mortal hope, nor’i. , nor fear,
Shall call my soul from thine embrace;
*[is heaven to dwell forever there.

Hyux 227. L. M. 8. Stennctt, ® Hyay 230, L.M. Stele. &
Portugnl, Shock Rothwell, Wells, Shoel.

14 HERE two or three with sweet] gy, “,',“' the joy of hir people

accord, 1 dltD, in‘the temples of thy grace,

st Obedient to their sovercign Lord,
“ Meet to recount his acts of grace,
 And offer solemn prayer and praise ;
a3 ¢ There,” says the Saviour, ** will I be,
“ Amid this little company;

“To them unveil my smiling face,
s+ And shed my glories round the place.”
3 We meet at thy command, dear. Lord,
Relying on thy faithful word:

Now send thy Spirit from above,
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love.

Hyns 228. L. M. Watts’s Sermons. ®
Eaton.

drawing mear to God in 3
1 \ 1 ?'.God, '?»bow‘hel'ore lﬁ] feet ;
When shall my soul get near thy

seat?

When shall I see thy glorious face,
With ‘mingled majesty and grace. |
o How should 1 love thee, and adore,
With

Thy saints behold thy smiling face;
And oft have seen thy glories shine
With power and majesty divine:

2 But soon, alas! thy abscmce mourn,
And pray and wish thy kind returs;
Without ™ thy Jife-inspining light,

'Tis all a scene of gloomy night.
3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry,
Our graces droop, our comforts die;
Return, and let thy glories rise
Aguin, to our admiring eyes;

4 Till, GI’d with light, and joy, and love,
Thy courts below, like those above,
T'riumphant hallelajabs ruise,

And heaven and carth resound thy praise.

Hyxxs 2131. C.M. Doddridge. %

_ York, St Anns, Dundve.
Relieving Christ in his members,
1 Y ESUS, my Lord, bow rich thy grace !
Thy bounties how complete !
0

hopes and joys unknown before !
- And bkr;hh trié‘ng world be gone,
Ner grieve my beart, <o near thy throne :

How pay the mighty delt?

w shall I count the matchless sym 2

232, 233
2 High on a throne of radiant ligh
th-u exalted shine;
What can my poverty bestow,
When all the worl

The partners of thy grace;

And wilt confess their humble names

Before thy Father’s face.

41n them thou may’st be cloth'd and fed,

And visited and cheer’d ;
And in their accents of distress,
My Saviour's voice is heard.

5Thy face, with reverence and withlove,

We in thy poor. would see;
O let us rather bei our bread,
Than keep it back from thee.

TIMES AND SEASONE,

ase thine?
3 But thou hast brethren heve below,

291, 235

t(2 Thus would my rising soul
Its heavenly Parent smg:

And to its great Origiual
‘The humble tribute bring.

3 Screne I laid me down
Beneath his guardian care ;

I slept, and 1 awoke, and found
My kind Preserver neur.

4 O! how shall 1 repa
‘I'he bountics of my God?

This feeble spirit pants beneath
The pleasing, panful load.

5 Dear Saviour, to thy cross

# 1 bring my sacrifice;

Ting’d with thy blool, it shall ascend
\&ith fragrance to the skies.

Hymx 232.. S, M. Seott. & Hyxx234. C. M. Seele. %
Watch Silver Streot. Dumndes, Canterbury. 3
Charitable collection. -~ Moyrning.

1 "T'HY bounties, gracious Rord, |1 [' ORD of my life, O may thy praise
With gratitude we own; 4 Employ my noblest powers;
We praise providential grace, | Whose gooduess lengthens out my days,

‘That showers its blessings down.

2 With joy thy people brin

Their rings - round thy throne

With thankful sculs, behold, we pay

A tribute of thine own.

3 Accept this humble mite,
Great sovereign Lord of all;

Nor let our numerous mingling sins

‘The sacred cintment spoil.

4 Let the Redeemer's blood
Diffuse its virtues wide;

Hallow and cleanse our every gift,

And all our follies hide.
5 O may this sacrifice
To thee, the Lord, ascend,
An odour of a sweet perfume,
Presented by his hand.

6 Well pleas’d, our God shall view

The products of his grace;
And, in a plentiful reward,
Fulfil his promises.

———

TIMES AND SEASONS.

And fills the circling hours.

2 Preserv’d by thine almighty arm,

; I pass’d the shades o might ;

Serene and safe from every harm,
And see returning light.

30 let the same Almighty care
My waking hours attend ;

From every danger, every snare
My heedless steps defend.

4Smile on my minutes as they roll,
And guide my future days;

And let thy goodness fill my soul
With gratitude and praise.

Hymx 235, L. M.
Evening Hymun, Castie Street.
An evening hymn.
1(GREAT God,to thee my evening song,
With humble gratitude, [ raise ;

O let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill ‘my beart with'lively praise.
2My days unclouded, as they pass,
And every geutle rolling bour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

3 And '{et, this thoughtless, wretched
Hymx 233, S. M. S—=— W| Too oft regardless of thy Jove, [heart,
Sutton, Dover. Ungrateful, can from thee depart,

A morning hymn.,
1 QEE how the mousting sun
Pursues his shining way ;
Aud wide proclaims his Maker’s praise,
With every Lrightening ray.

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove.

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Jesus: his dear pame alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God,
And kind acceptance at thy throne.
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296, 237, 238

5 Let this blest hope mine eye-lids close,’

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ;
Safe in thy care may I n&ou,
And wake with praises to thy hame.

Hymx 236. AC. M'.\ Liverpiool Coll. %

bridge, Arlington.
An mui:i :gm
IINDULGEN‘PG s bounteous
O%r all thy works is shown,  [care
O let my g:eful pmise and prayer
Arise before thy throne!
2 What mercies has this day bestow’d !
How ly hast thou blest!
M{”cuy with plenty overflow’d,
ith cheerfulness my breast.

3 Now may soft shumbers close my eyes,
From pain and sickness free;
And let my waking thoughts arise,
To meditate on thee. 3
4'Thus bless each future day and night,
Till life’s vain scene is o'er:
And then, to realms of endless light,

O let my spirit soar.

Hras 257. C.M. Henry Kirke White.
H, for fami! 'woulnjt.
10 Li{)mlil ¢ anothgr day s flown,
And we, a lonely band,

Are met once more before thy throne,
To bless thy fostering hand.

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear,

To. praises low as ours?
T'hon wilt! for thou dost love to hear
Tne song which meekness pours
3And, Jesus, thou thy smiles will deign,
As we before thee pray ;

For thou didst bless the infant train,
And we are less than they.
40 let thy grace perform its part,

And let contention cease ;
And shed abroad in every heart
Thine everiasting peace’ r
5 Thus chasten’d, cleans'd,entirely thine,
A flock by Jesus led;

The sun of holiness shall shine,
In glogy on our head.
6And thou wilt turn our wandering feet,
© And thou wilt bless our way ;|
Till worlda shall fude, and faith ¢hall
I'ne dawa of lasting day. [greet

Hymx 238. C. M.  Liverpiool Coll. %

TIMES AND SEASONS.

In whom are founded all my hope,
In whom my wishes end.
2My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,
e o
- The sacrifice of praise.
3 When evening slumbers press my €y,
p With ﬂ'lymi)rowciiml blest,
n ruce and safety I commit
My weary limbs to rest.
4 My spirit in thy ha&d; ?e.
ears no approac H i
For whetberq:ukhg. or asleep,
Thou, Lord, art with me still.
5Then will I daily to the world
Thy wondrous acts proclaim;
Whilst all with me shall praise and sio,
And bless thy sacred name.

6 At morn, at noon.nkt night 111 still
‘Fhy growing work pursu€;
Aldtyhee nlu:.g\rill pra;e. to whom

Eternal praise is due.

Mymx 239. C.M. Stecle. ®
Devizes, Hymn Sccond.
2 Spring.
1 HEN verdure clothesthe fer-
tile w
A:d’;l blossoms the lpr?‘.‘e'
ragrance breathesin every £
How sweet the vernal day!
2 Hark! how the feather’d warblers sing,
'[is nature’s cheerful voice;
Soft musick hails the lovely spring,
And woods and fields rejoice.
2 How kind the influence of the skies®
‘The showers, with blessings ht,
Bid virtue, beauty, f
And fix the roving thought.
4 Then let my wondering heart confess,
With gratitude and love,
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless,
The garden, field and grove.
50 God of nature and of grace,
Thy heavenly gifts impart;
Then_shall my meditation trace
spring, blooming in my heart.

Hyuy 240, C. M. -8
Draintree, Irish, Abridge.
Summer.—.An harvest hymn.,

1 ise the cver-bountecus
E- ﬁl:ul. wake all thy puo:;o,:'
{J

b

For morn ne ur evening. :
- Ntl:ce.mhm O my God,
My waking ts attend;

and at his voice come f;
The smiling harvest houvs, o

I':_,'O-fﬁrf
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2 His covenant with the earth he keeps,
My tongue, his sing ;

Summer and winter know their tine,
His harvest crowns the spring.

3Well pleas’d, thetoiling swains behold
The waving yellow crop:

With joy they bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, tosow
The seeds of righteousness ;

Smile on my soul, and with thy beams
The ripening harvest bless,

5Then, in the last great harvest, 1
Shall reap a glorious crop:

The harvest shall by far exceed
What I have sown in hope.

Hrux 241. L. M. Wates's Lyrics. ¥
Gloucester, Blendon.
The Gud of thunder.
10 THE immense, th’ amazing heizht,
The boundless grandeur of ourGod,

Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, |

And sways the natons with his nod?!

2He speaks ; and lo! all nature shakes,
Heaven's everlasting pillars bow;

He rends the louds with hideous cracks,
And shoots his fiery arrows through.
3AVell, let the nations start and fy
At the blue lightning's horrid glare,
Atheists and emperors shrink and die,
When flame and noise torment the air.

4 Let noise and flame confound the skies,
And drown the spacious realms below ;
Yet will we sing the Thunderer’s praise,
And send our loud hosannus through.

5Celestial King, thy blazing power
Kindles our hearts to fluming joys ;
We shout to hear thy thunders roar,
And echo to our Father's voice.

Hymn 242. C. M. Steele.
Charwmouth, St Martins.
Hinicr.

Encircling nature round ;
fow bleak, how comfortless the plains
Late with gay verdure crown'd!
2 The sun withdraws his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart ;
And, drooping, lifeless nature scems
An emblem of my heart—

1 g'l‘l’. RN Winter throws his icy chains,
L
|

a night's dark mantle clad,
Confin’d in cold, inactive chains,
How desolate and sad!

3 .\Ily heart, where inental winter reigns,

THE YEAR.

4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring
Thy soul-reviving ray ;

This mental winter shall be spring,
This darkness cheerful day,

50 happy state, divine rbode
Where spring eternal reigns,

And perfect day, the smile of God,
Fills all the {en‘cnly plains.

6 Great Source of light,thy beams display,
My drooping joys restore,

And guide me to the seats of day,
Where winter frowns no more.

213, 244

Hymy 243, H.M. Thomsonimitated B
JRD of the worlds below !
Thy skill and power divine.
{2 . Forth in the flowery spring
Thy tenderness and love;
3 Then come, in robes of light,
Thy mujesty displays;
4 In autumn, a rich feast
And every thing that lives.
5 In winter, awful thou!
Beneath thy northern blast.

Triumph, Portsmouth.
The seasons.
\ L( i
f On earth thy glories shine ;
The changing seasons show
In all we see | 1%ic rolling years
| A God appears ;| Are full of thee.
We see thy beauty move;
The birds on branches sing
Wide flush the hills ; | Devption’scalm
The air is balm ; |Our bosom lls.
The summer’s flaming days;
The sun, thine image bright,
And oft thy voice | /jut still our souls
In thunder rolls ; | In thee rejoice,
Thy commmn bounty gives
I'o man, and bird, and beast,
1
[y tiberal care, r\nd harvest moon,
\t morn,and noon, | OQur lips declare.
With storms around thee cast;
Ihe leafl ss forests bow
While tempests f;wur, We homage bring,
To thee,dread King, |Andown thy power

p |
Hym~ 244. 8.7. Robinsom, X
Northampton Chapel, Bath Abbey.
Grar ful recollection — Ebrnezer,
ICi YME, thou fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing t'y grace,
Streams ‘of mercy, never ccasing,
Cal! for songs of loudest praise;
‘Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Supg by flaming tongues ahove ;

5

‘l

s




245, 246 TIMES AND SEASONS.

ise the mount—Q fix me on it,| And stady artful
Praise the it ge

Mount of God’s unchanging love.
2Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive al:: home l.ran
Jesus sought me when a § A
W'andelgll::gfmm the fold d(gdr;
He, to save my soul from danger,
Interpos’d his precious blood.
30! to grace, how great'a debtor,
Daily I'm constrain’d to be!
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee
| Prone to wander, Lord, T feel it;
Prone to leave the God 1 love,
Here’s my heart,Lord,take and seal i
Seal it from thy courts above.

H'm‘&m }. M. &
A ¢ Stroet.
Nesv yrar's day s

{ f YREAT God, we sing that mighty

¥ hand,

By which, supported still, we stand :
The gpening year thy mercy shows |
Let mercy crown it till it close.
2By day, by night, ‘at home, abroad,
Stll we are guarded by our God;
By his incessant bount fed,

By his unerring counsel led.
3 With grateful hearts the past we own §
The future, ali to us unkmown,
We to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leaye before thy fecl
4In scenes exalted or depress’d,

Be thou our joy, and thon our rest;
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,
Ador'd through all our«changing days.

. When death shall interrupt these songs,
And seal in silence mortul tongues,
Our heiper, God, in whom we trust,
In better worlds our souls shall buast.

Hymy 246, C. M. Doddridge. &
i 4 ) ‘“J:;w year
4 tune., e car.
i smﬁ&‘rl'l"l(':r{:y'wul,the narrow bound
Of the revolving yesr ; [round !
How swift the weeks complete their
How short the months appear.
© 280 :;nmeurphy gamey -
A at impertant day,
When all that nwﬂalhb{lth done,
 God’s judgment shall survey.
' 3Yet, like an idle tale, we pass

"Fhe swift revolving years

247,243, 20

ways t' increas
its career.

If future years arise;
Or this shall bear my waiting sel

To joy beyond the skies. :
L. M. Doddridge. %

All Saints
the year.
od ! 1" bless his namé;

“I'he same his power, his gict

The tokens of his friendly care
and crown, and close the year.
21 'midst ten thousand d:
Supported by his guardian hand;
And sce, when 1 survey - Wayh
Ien thousand iouunments of pras
3Thus far his arm has led me o5,
Thus far 1 make his mercy koowd
And while 1 tread this desert land,
New mercies shall new songs d
| soul on Jordan's shert
one sacred pilar moe;
"I'hen bear, in his bright courts above
luscriptions of imsnortal iove.

C. M. Doddridge. 8
Y

ear.

WAKE,ye saints,an raise ;wqﬁ
And rase your voices high,
Awnke and praise that sovereign low
That shows salvation nigh.
2 On all the wings of time it flies,
Each moment brin
‘Then welcome each
Welcome each closing yrar!
9N ot many years their rounds shall rus
Nor ‘many m Things rise,
/ lovies stand reveald
miring eyes,
4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your court,
Ye morial powers,
1 n‘; the night o
Ye bring eternal

it near;
?I‘u.-cﬁlimg day'

ecay ;

day.

Proud. |
g e d Let
1"‘”"-

cheerful voices rise and sird
praises of our God and Kiug

.

d dangers stasd; |

£ death

250, 251 YOUTH AN

For he alone can minds unite,
And bless with conjugal delight.
; 2This wedded pair, O Lord, inspire
. With heavenly love, that sacred fire ;
| From this blest moment may they prove
The bliss divine of marriage love.
3 0 may they both increasing find
Substantial pleasures of the mind;
‘ llapp{Otogclhtr may they be,
I And both united, ﬁord, to thee.
450 may they live as truly one;

D OLD AGE. 252, 268

3In thy strength may webe strong,
Sweeten every cross and pain:
Give us, if we live, ere long,
In thy peace to meet again.
4Then if thou thy help afford,
Fbenezers shall be rear’'d;
And our souls shall praise the Lord,
Who our poor petitions heard.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

And when their work on earth is done, Hymy 252, L. M. S. Siennedt. b

. Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share
The joys of Tove forever there!

Evening Hymn, Shoel, Wells,
A welcomg to Christian friends~At merting.

A hearty welcome here receive :
May we together now partake
The joys _which only he can give.
2To you and us by grace *tis given,

Our hope, our way, our end the same.

Send his good Spirit from above,
Make our communications sweet,
And cause our hearts to burn with love
4Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians see each other thus
We only wish to speak of him,

5We'll talk of all he did and said,
And suffer’d for us here below;
The path be mark'd for us to tread,
And whgt he’s doing for us now.
6 Thus, as the moments pass away,
Well love, and wonder, and adore ;
And hasten on the glorious day,
When we shall meet, to part no wore.

Hymn 251, Ts, x

Cookham, Hotham.
At pariing,
IF()R a season call’d to part,

To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer!

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep!

thy mercy and thy care

All our in safety keep.

Let usnow ourselves commend

Leeds, Bath, Quercy.

E‘lrly Jiiety.
T OW soft the words my Saviour speaks!
How kind the promises he makes !

Hymx 250. L.M. AMNewton. ¥| A broised reed he never breaks,

Nor will he quench the smoking flax,

177 INDRED in Christ,for his dear sake, 2 When piety, in early minds,

Like tender buds begins to shoot,
He guards the plants from threatening
And ripens blossoms into fruit. [winds,

3With humble souls he bears a part

To know the Saviours precious name ; !lt‘l :’ll lhedsorrows they endure:
And shortly we shall meet in heaven,| [ €7C€F *1

ious is his heart,
His promise is forever sure.

3May he, by whose kind care we meet, 4He sees the struggles that prevail

Between the powers of grace and sin;
He kindly listens while they tell
The bitter pangs they feel within.
5 Though press’d with fears on every side,
They know not how the strife may end ;
Yet he will soon the cause decide,

H

Who liv’d, and died, and reigns for us. And judgmént unto victory send,

Hymn 253. C. M. Doddridge, X
Mear, Canterbury, Abridge.

The encouragement young fiersons
Fh/mr.:e tohord' ('l;vu:.

1 % hearts, with youthful vigour warm
Y In smiling gmwdsdraw near, |
And tarn from every mortal charm,

A Saviour’s voice to hear.
2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,
Stoops to converse with you;
And lays his radiant glories by,
Your friendship to pursue,

3 The soul that longs to see my face
“Is sure my love to gain;

“ And those thatearly seek my grace
“Shall never seek in vain.'

4What object,Lord,my soul should move,
f once compar'd with thec?

What beauty should command my love,
Like what in Christ I :ee{

«

—



254, 255

5 Away, ye false delusive toys,
Vain tempters of the mind!

*Tis here 1 fix mg_l choice,
For here true bliss 1

Hymy !Sg. L. !::. Watts's &mr.-.
i

Eaton.
A lovely W'T;A falling hoﬂ of heaven.
lMUSTull the charms of nature, then,

So hopeless to salvation prove ?

Can hell demand,can Heaven condemn,
The man whom Jesus deigns to love ’—

TIMES AND SEASONE.

256, 257
of treasures prov'd
m.:’\% mﬂ-lrm prov’

: My God, to | J pray;
2 The man who tthe ways of truth, | O make me learn, whilst I am young,
Paidfriendu‘::eneng':bo?n t:;;irdue, How I may clean:. my way.
A od T, Ve on url s,
Wb-o. tholuf,ghl he 'wmlec{ n’othing‘ new? 2 ¥::chhmr:,thy {,m {o know:

3 But mark the change : Thus spake the

“ Come, par’l with earth for heaven

to-day ;"
The youth, astonished at the word,
In silent sadness went his way.

4 Poor virtues, that he boasted so,
This test unable to endure,

Let Christ, and grace, and glory go,
To make his land and money sure.
5 Ah, foolish choice of treasures here!
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold!
Must this base world be bought so dear,
And life and heaven so cheaply sold ?
6 In vain the charms of nature chine,
If this vile passion S-um me;
Transform my soul, O love divine !
And make me part with all for thee.

Hymw 255, C. M. Watts's Ser. B o1 b

. Arlington, Barby.
hopreful zomk  falling short of heaven
I‘l{ 8 flar *tis well: you read,you pray,
You hear God’s holy word,

You hearken what your ts say,
And learn to serve m ¥

oY ourfriends are pleas'd to see your ways,

0O God, thy unctlw grace
Betimes on me oW,
3 Mk T e
e objec )\ ;
Help me t’o choose t{.e way of truth,
And fly from every snare.
4 O let the word of gract
My warmest thoughts emp'oy ;
Be this,through all my following days,
My treasure and my joy
‘o what thy laws impart,
’ ?Iem wholg seu! inciin’d ;
O let them dwell within my heart,
And sanctify my mind.
6 May thy y servant learn
. By these to his way ;
Am{mav I bere the path discern,
That leads to endless day.

Hyuw 257. C.M. Cowpier. &
Barby, York, St Anns
Young frersons entreated.
| BESTOW, foving groce: (youth,
sav .
And let ?h‘: seed ? sacred truth
Fall in a fruiful place.

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows,
Of p-and heavenly ;

Y ractice approve : pure root ;
Iw:l i mself Vm :l:ve J"" praise,| But fairest in the youngest shows,
And ok with 16 o lore | Ced yide 1 e btimes
i th,|3Y less ones, v
S%oﬁfo{l?;qfw#dw . 'eI'hc:uwioe of sovercign love!
And give a loose to giddy youth, | Your youth is stain’d with many crimes,
WS alt its wild desires ; But mercy reigns lh:“-“.‘en, ¢
) i Saviour 4T are young, s
‘“’I’;:who';i'!“yl:ryr‘::.;u- fast; s % : the youn| _nbr-:jt. [;umg
Or hunt for empty joys below ; Or half the crimes which you have done,
You'll lose your heaven at last, ledgywd'wr:;lr"hm
- §The rich young un whomJesuslov'd, 5 For you public made,
Sli:ﬁm::‘lom! O!jdnmp-blkwer! ;

| 4Children our kind protection claim,

258, 259

For you the secret tear is shed,”
O shed yourselves a tear.

6We pray that you may early prove
The Spirit’s power to teach;

You cannot be too young to love
That Jesus whom we preach.

Hymw 258, C. M. b
Bangor, Wantage.

Oid i 'y Tan | and mertal.

IET' FRNAL G odyenthron’d cn high!
+ Whom angel hosts adore ;

Who vet to suppliant dust art nigh ;
Thy presence I implore.

20 guide me down the steep of age,
And keep my passions cool:

Teach me to scan the sacred page, |
And practise every rule.

3My flying years time urges on,

‘hat’s human must decay ;

My friends. my young companions gone,
Can 1 expect to stay’~

4Can 1 exemption plead, when death
Projects his awful dart!

Can med’cines then prolong my breath,
Or virtue shieid my gnlt?

5Ah no—then smooth the mortal hour,
On thee my hope depends:

DAYS OF FASTING.

.

260, 261, 262

HyMx 260. L. M. Wars, X

Portugal, Shoel, Wells.
Lord’s day evening.
1T ORD, how delightful tis to see

A whole assembly worship thee !

At once they sing, at once they pray!
They hear of heuven, and learn the way.
2 | have been there, and still would go 4
*Tis like a little heaven below :
Not all that Lell or sin csn say,
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

30 write upon my memory, Lord,

That 1 may break thy laws no more,
But love thee better than before.
4 W th thoughts o Christ,and things divine,
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ;
That, hoping pardon through his blood,
I may lic down and wake with God.

Hymy 261. C. M. Cowfier. R
York, St Anns.
Sunday school.
1 HEAR. Lord, the song of praise
and prayer,
In heaven, thy dwelling place,
From infants made the public care,
And taught to seek thy face.

Support me with almight Wer.
Thile Guet Voxduet Shncot ]

Hymyx 259. C.M. Strapham, #
Hymn Sceond, York, Ah#
Sunday school.

1R LEST i= the man, whose heart ex-

At melting pity’s call, [pands

And the rich blessings of whose hands
Like heavenly manna fall.

2 Mercy, descending from above,
In softest accents pleads;

O may each tender Emom move,
When mercy intercedes!

3Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way
To guide untutor’d youth,

And lead the mind that went astray,
To virtue and to truth,

And God will well approve,

When infants learn to lisp his name,
And their Creator love.

5 Delightful work ! ycung souls to win,
And turn the rising race

From the deceitful paths of sin,
To seck redeeming grace.

6 Alwighty Ged! thy influence shed
'l‘o‘sl.idy this goody design :

2 Thanks for thy word and for thy day,
And grant us, we im}')lore.
Never to waste in sinful play
Thy holy sabbaths more.

3 Thanks that we hear—but O impart
To each, desires sincere,

That we may listen with our heart,
And learn as well.as hear.

4 For if vain thoughts the minds engage
Of older far than we,

What hope that at our heedless age,
Our minds should e’er be free?
5 Much hope. if thou cur spirits take

Under thy gracicus sway,
Who canst the wisest wiser make,
And babes as wise as they.
6 Wisdom and bliss thy werd bestows,
A sun that ne'er declines,
And be thy mercies shower’d on those,
Who plac’d us where it shines.

DAYS OF FASTING.

Hxmn 262. C.‘M. Steele. b

1 SFWI-:FG:{&! th&:zm,

Thy meurnirg people !

The henours of thy neme be spread,
And all the glory thine.

SUPPLEMENT.

"Tis on thy severdign grace alone
Cur humble hopes cepend.

The texts and doctrine of thy word ;-



263, 264 TIMES AND SEASONE. 265, 268 A 267, 208 SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. §69. 20
ETrcmendnusiudgmenufmmthvhnnd Oft has thy mercy sent relief, ‘ With them our Sovereign thee we ow Thou God of wisdom, power,and lov
v Thy ecfe“df"l P‘wt'hﬂ' disP:lhy !'and When all was fear and hopeless griel. And bow the knece before thy III:O‘:\'::[ \3‘;- (:rosaéﬂ:zsc:.po:gr' ke
j c;\n'('lwstilvl :F:r;:c tl; g:.t_v ,|30n thee, our guurdian God, we cal, 2Letdove-ey'd peace, with odour'd wing, |2 The thundering horse, the martial band,
{ g g ¥k Before thy throne of grace we fall; On us her grateful blessings fling, Without thine a1i were vain;
3} IQW c:.wng d, alagal.t are n:iru:::sdw!m. :n:ll is t:mc no 5l;l:gmm lb,ere, Freedom spread beautcous as the morn, And sictory flies at thy command,
for errour, guilt, a ame ! nd must we perish m despair ? And ‘plenty fll her ampl horn. ‘I'o crown the bright cam
“I’]‘,ﬂt '“'P"":; “‘i‘}""‘?s';{‘v b"'d“i"; sin, | 4 Gee, we repent, we weep, Wwe mourn, 3l'uuriuu uyur Cl::cl'lhyl-:n(::rcin:;ldul\'n, 3'1‘:\31::'1;;:!1; m":}, l::;‘;em:‘wg)::g;h
isgrace the Christian name. To our forsaken God we {um; His days with heavenly wisdom crowp ; When we our focs assail’d;
40 turn us, tern us, mighty Lord,| O spare our guilty country, spare |+ Dispose his heart, where'er he goes,| 'Listiaou st rais’d our honours high,
'n?\' t{\y“rvsnstl}cs; gr(s:cv ;t‘\ il The church which thou hast anted here.  ° #T'o launch the stream thatduty shows.” And o'er their hosts prevail'd.
en shall our hearts vty y |5 We plead th ce. indulgent God: y t & s voung race wi +
.And humbly .ﬂ“-‘k. thy face: “fe ;rlead ihy’ Sr:)an"l‘alonigg_blood; 4:‘:;?; ?1‘1‘1!{9 ((‘l?s',':nzl, l‘lill;rr‘:::;couw dews ; - l;)‘;l’:!“ l)“:—‘:i::i:*l::‘y‘\\’lll‘]:c‘ﬁ;?ﬂ‘%““
5 Then, should insulting foes invade,| We plead thy gracions proauses, While Congress, in one patriot bund,| [bat they way Jearn to bless his name,
%tt:ed;?llngoctre;nil;in;l :it:l‘; And are they unavailing pleas? Prove the firm fortress of our land. And choose nin for their owi.
% o e 6 These pl ented at thy throne : Rt . O " |5 Thus, while we sleep i A% »
e tiag o foee e P ORGSR S D Ui willc w2 2058 Groterndume.
On guilty lands in helpless W0 ; ; Long =s thé N et || Their fachers’God halll S5 it
g p Y Long hey fill their awful seat reir fachers L shall be theiwr trast,
Hymx f::-!r (c- M. t::'_' b| Let them prevail to save us too. Be vice scen dying at their feet. LFueir refuge, and their homes
| v Charmou "l : \ N .
A hymn _for a fart day. Hymn 265, L. M. Doddridge. b - GII;I:;L::: I.rl'l_“‘ liu.:ll\'vc.rlrr.l';’bkly' [leory 269. Lo P. M. Kifihis. %
! 1 “7 HEN Abrah’m, full of sacred awe, ;:;7: ;:::- P With gratl-ﬁ;l r:;.'.:;f n.::l"a;:u.nrl's{n;q)in-, Newcourt, Paalm i
Refore Tehovah stood, 1 R]GIITFO-US' God, thou judge | Aud round us blaze,  wall of iire. [hankgiving for national frrosperity.
And, with an humble fervent prayer, O q . : ¢ TOW rich thy gifts, Almighty Kiug :
- T R " : supreme, | Hyamy 267. L. M 1 V. rich Wy gills, ¢ !:ul, ity Riug -
For guilty Sodom sued ; We tremble at ;hy drendin) name; ‘_“mp; e %|' UL From thee our public blessings
A 2 With what success, wlu:l lwmdrtms And all our crying guilt we own, Praise for wational peace. spring ;
, Was his p'emlon cmwyfgl [B’"l“"' In dust and tears before thy throne. IGRI-Z.-\ [ iluler of the earthand skies, | |, The extended trade, the fruitful skies,
’Il'}? l.or_t‘l‘vmuld spare, if in l.h;_'p s:;:c 280 manifold our crimes have beets A word of thy almighty breath The treasures liberty bestows,
en righteous men were found. |So8 ot on tincture dyes our sin, | Can sink the world, or bid it rise ; The eternal joys the gospel shows,
1 3 A‘?;l eoxld . ""g:;:)t hdr et That, could we all its horrors know, Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. All from thy boundless goodness risc,
So rich a b Our streaming eyes with blood might 44 2 When angry nations rush to arms; |2 H recommerces y
c boon A y 2 1 ' preads the wealthy store,
Great God, and shall a nation cry, flow. b And rage, and noise, and tumuit rl:igrt, Which pours from every foreign shore ;
Aud war resounds its dire alarius, Scienee and art their charms display ;

And plead with thee in vain 4 Biamegtd +f itiad awe
. G . rang’d from reverentia - ! Ve :
4 Our Country, guilty as she is, We trample on th sacred w? And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; Religion teaches us to raise

Our voices 40 our Maker’s praise,

H rous Saints hoast ; 3
r ey ints can boast; | xp4qho’ such wonders grace has done, 3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 2
As truth and conscience point the way,

w their fervent prayers . .
; A’fn':{’ c;:e;:fgc[;‘r:rv:;caﬁ::“; Anew we crueify thy Som. And marks their course, and bounds
. v : 4 Justly might this Nuted land their pOWer ; 3With gratefal hiearts, with § s
*\{'emt;ot&:h;‘ -:glgwsugi_:r? to thee pr‘“.‘.,‘" - ‘.,‘,,,f:m of thy hand ; Thy word the ailgry nations own, u:t E’:’le“‘l "r.:f-J‘.\l'.:a:ﬂz,f.:g.:fzsue 5
Dr does this sinful lan! exceed And bath'd in heaven, thy sword might .4-::1‘1 noise and war "‘f’u"‘!-;‘“!“ NO Mmore. Here still may God in mercy reign ;
Y : rimes? come, ez peace returns with bajmy wing; | Crown our just counsels with success
‘(:¥omnrrah ‘P s ‘cnimes To drink our blood, and seal our doom. Reviving cominerce spreads her sals; With wncc‘lan'. oy our bord: t:lt-’-’
6 Still are we thine, we bear thy namMe | .« ¢ past thou not a remnant Lere The ficlds are green, and pleaty sigs v A-n{ all our v'lquct'; 'igh‘:: :l;nt:iil:
- - 3 g : i . 1Y - . 5. L . H
Lo[:ﬂ;-my&: is r:hmﬁ(t;‘l;:f::(i B Whose souls are fill'd with pious fc“-‘? ‘ Responsive o'er the lls and vales,
Ffm\ake ‘;lr n:“ o JG&(\ ‘| O bring thy wonted mercy wigh, 5Thou good,and wise,and righteous Lord, SICKNESS AND RECOVERY.
. . Whik prostrate at thy feet they lie. ' All move subservieat to .my will 3 .
6 Behold their tears, attend their moan, | Both peace und war await thy word, Hymys 270. C. M. [Watte. B
. ! And thy sublune decrees fulul. Carviind Bangor, Wantage.

Hymx 264, L. M. President Davies. D
secret groan:
taine and hope under great aiz.

Nor turn away their !
homble prayer;s | 67To thee we pay our grateful songs, | Comfil

ey, Z T With these we join our
o th ; ts drfrrecated, and . o e - . -
Aan::t:;m{:fmf‘z; Ylearted for. Our nation shield, our country spare. Iy kiad protection sull implore ; 1§ ORD, I am pain'd; but 1 resign
. $Traax 266. Lo M. = O may our hicarts, und lives, and tongues My body to thy will ;
' Confess thy goodaness, and adore. *Lis grace, 'Us wisdom all divine,

1 WI!ILT o'er onr guilty hng, 0 Lc;:‘.. s .
e wiew il terrorsof thy sword if  Pealm Nisctg-seventh, Gro® undredth. : .
o o 4 wawthr?nd“.fﬂﬂ"--“wfﬂﬂ,é-c_ Hymy 268, C. M. * Appuints the pains 1 feel.
Cambedge. Tris 2 Dark are the ways of providence,

0" whither shall the _hel;tﬂ:ﬂ_ﬂy- \ S5, thy motch) %
heir cry? mo X .

o e i 00 | RENT, ford ot motchles ) mesn S 0 T |y e e el o e

Ate grown familiar to thine €83 Archangels in the beavens adore ; And reigu'st supreme below, | D etvions, and et >




i 215, 216, 277 SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 278, 270%

TIMES AND SEASONS. m, W

This is the sun-shine of the sou,
Without it all is night.

aw cleanse my soul from every sia
By my Hedeemer's blood v
Now let my flesh and soul begmn

| Hyms 275. C.0M. Lieginbotham. b ot % 3 N

Windsagy 5t Anas

3 Yet nature may have leave to speak
And plsad Before her Godh .

Lest th’ o’erburden’d heart should break (¢ My Lo ife, heart '

3 rd, my life, O cheer m; Comfort in sichness and death, *ne honours of my G
Beneath thine heavy rod. With thy reviving ray, 4 1Wlff1-:x,;ck.m B teanuid] . 105 RANS, O Y e
4 These mournfal frame, 4 Let me no more my sonl beguile

= groans and flowing
Jive my poor spirit ease;
While every groan my Father hears,

And every tear he sees.

5Is not some smiling hour at hand,

And bid these mournful shades depart,
And bring the dawn of day!

Hymx 273. C M. Cowper. b
Dutham, Bangor, Windsor,

Each dazazling pleasure flies; With sin's deceitful toys:

Phantoms of bliss no more obscare Let cheevful lope incredsing still
Our long-deluded cyes. Approach 10 heavealy JOys.

2 Then the tremendous armn of death!s My thankful hips 55-1..121 loud proclaim

INPP—

With p-ace” upon its wi The inatability of worldly enjoymenis. Its hated sceptre shows; e wonders of thy prase,
Give it, IO ‘Mu't,hy swift c::nﬁ‘\,n:md, . THE evils "{“ beset our path, A:rlsu::tdu::: r:ﬁt‘: 'I:Sn:‘n")‘? :l:c weight| Aud spread the sayour o thy name
Who can prevent or cure? Of complicated woes. o Where'er 1 spend my days.

With all the joys it brings.

Hymws 271, L. M. Cowper. b
Vath, German, Old Hundred.
ARictions sanctified by the word.
IO HOW 1 love thy holy word,
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord !
) It guides me in the aceful way;
“ 1 think upon it all IE: day.
2 What are the mines of shining wealth?
The strength of youth, the bloom of] Takes wings and away.
health ?— : 4 The grounds from which we look for
What are all joys, compar'd with those,l  Produde us ‘often pain; (fruit
Thine everlasting word bestows ! A worm unseen auach'the root,
3 Long unaflicted, undismay'd, And all our hopes are vain.
In pleasure’s path, secure I stray’d :| 5 Since sin has fil’'d the earth with wo,
Thou mad’st me feel thy chast'ningrod,| ~ And ereatures fade and die ;
An' straight I turn’d unto my God.| Lord, wean ourhearts ﬁ-o-thhpb;low.
$What though it pierc’d my fainting heart, And fix our hopes on high.

I hiess thine hand that cass’d the smart,
It taught my tears awhile to flow; Hyxms 274. L. M. Cowper. Dor®
Leeds, Eaton, Querey.

But sav’d me from eternal wo,

5 01 Badet thea Joft mé uoichasti’d, | SEESE s Ghrie i gppdesien Sne AU
Thy precept I had still despis’d ; IT Cl:'iblgowuwell,the winds are high,
And still the snare in secret laid, Out l'ol: .do'et:c"t my wintry sky;
Had my unwaory feet betray'd. M} fc‘:n aree g:fa(:.m?st‘f“ III _:all, 1

We stand upon the brink of death,
When most we seem secure.
21f we to-day sweet peace possess,

It soon mxy be withdrawn;

Some change may plunge us in distress,

Before to-morrow’s dawn.

3 Disease and pain invade our health,
And find an easy prey;

And oft, when least exp ted, wealth

6 On earth let my exampic hine,
And when I leave this state,
May heaven receive this svul of mne
L'o bliss supremely great

3 The tottering frame of mortal life
shall crumble into dusi;

Nature shall faint—Dbut learn, my soul’
JOn nature’s God to trust.

4'The man, whose pious heart is fix’d
On his all-gracious God,

In every frown wmay comfort find,
And kiss the chast'ning rod.
§Nor him shall death itself alarm;

On heaven his soul relies;
With Eoy he views his Maker’s love,
And with composure dies.

Hyaex 278, LM, Wutte's Sermonss E

Luton, Wells, Portugal.

The privileges of the living abeve the dead.

1A\\ AKE, my zeal, awake, my love,
To serve my Saviounr here below,

In works which perfect saints above

And holy angels cunnot do.

2 Awake, my charity, to feed

The huungry soul, and clothe the poor :

In heaven are found no sons of need,

There all these daties are mo more.

3Subdue thy passions, O my soul! |

Maintain the fight, thy WOrK pursuc,

Daily thy rising sins control,

And be thy victorics ever new.

t The lund of triumph lies on high,

‘Chere are no foes U encounter there:

Lord, 1. would &onquer ull 1 die,

And finish ail the glorious war.

5 Let every flying hour confess

1 gain thy gospel fresh renown ;

Hysx 276, C. M. Doddridge. b or #
St. Davids, Dundee.
Praise for recovery from sickness.
1 C OVEREIGN ofiite,Jown thy hand
In every chast'ning stroke;
And, while Ismart beneath thy rod,
Thy presence I invoke.

2To thee, in my distress, I cried,
And thou hast bow’d thine ear;

Thy powerful word my life prolong’d,
Antd brought salvation near.

3 Unfold, ye gates of righteousness,

1 love thee, therefore, O my God,
And breathe tow'rds heaven, thy bright
i abode ;=
/here, in thy presence fully ble
Thy chosen saints forever rest. ?
Hrux272. C.M. Sicele. b
Wantage, York, Dangor.
Desiringghe piresence of Gud in affliction
JTH only centre of my rest,
Look down with pitying eye,
While with-protracted pain opprest,
1 breathe the plaintive. sigh.

2 0. Lord, the pilot's part perform ;
And guide and guard me m'::ugh the
storm !

Defend me from each threat’ning ill,
Control the waves, say, ** Peace—be
stll

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea,

My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ;
Iy constant love, thy faithful care
Is all that saves me from despair,

4 Dangers o every shape and name

Attend the followers of the Lamb,

21’;1 gracious presence, () my God, | Who leave the world's deceitiul shore ! 3
th{ ‘h-'eyery wish_contains ; s And leave it to return Do more. Y A fitter heir of heaven. [he boundless gulfirom whence it rose.
i beneath affliction’s 415 Tho® tempest toss’d and half a wrec 21a vajn these moments shall not pass, 3With it the thoughtless sons of men
My heart no more complains. | My Saviour throu;h'dn Soods 1 iucl::-' l l‘nlcsc goiden hours be goue: Before the rapid streamns, are borne,
9This can my every care control, Let neither winds, nor stormy rain 2 Lord, 1 accept thine offer’d grace,| On to the everlasting home,
Gild each dark scene with light; | Force back my shatter'd bLark again. 1 bow before thy ;héo.w. Whence not one soul can e’er returny
[2)

I'hat, with the pious throng,
I may record my solemn vows,
And tune my grateful song.

4 Praise to the Lord,whose gentle hand

Renews our lab'ring breath:

Praise to the Lord,"who makes his saints

‘Trinmphant e'en in death.

Hy N 277. C. M. Watts’s Serm. b or &

il.a_.rhy. St Anns. e
The true imfirovcment @ life.

1 ND is this life prolong’d to me?
Are days and seasons given?

O let me then prepare to be

SUPPLEMENT. ~

And when my life and labours eease,
May 1 possess the promis'd crown !

Uy 279, LM, Doddridge. b or %
Neweourt, German, Eawn.
The wisdom of redecnung time.
IGUI) of eternity, from thee
Did infant time his being draw ;
Moments, and days, and months, and
Revolve by thing unvaried jaw. [Jcln,l
2 Silent and slow they ‘glide away ;
Steady and strong the curreat flows ;
Lost 1n eteraity’s wide sea—
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280, 261

4 Yet, while the shore on cither side
Presents a gaudy flatt'ring show,
;:'; ﬁ::i in fond amazemeut lost,

To know the price of every hour;
That time may bear me :2 to jo;-s
Beyond its measure, and its power.

Hymns 280. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b

Plympton, Cauterbury, Londou.
Death and eternity.

IMY thoughts, that often mount the

: skies,
(o, search the world beneath,
Where nature all in ruin lies,
And owns her sovercign—death.
2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here !
His trophies spread around!
And heaps of dust and bones appear
Through all the hollow ground.
3 But where the souls, those deathless
I'hat left their dying clay? [things,
My thoughts, now stretch out all your
And trace eternity. [wings,
40, that unfathomable sea!
ose deeps without a shore
Where living waters gently play
Or fiery b‘dlows ron‘r":‘i it
3There weshall swim in h ly bli
Or sink in flaming wc::::y o
While the pale carcass breathless lies
Among the silent graves.

Hymn 281, C. M. Warts’s Sermons. b

TIMES AND SEASONS.

to what a world we go.
5 Great Source of wisdom! teach my hearl

The expiring saint,
1 I SEE the pleasant bed
=1 Where lies the dying saint:
Though in the icy arms of deats,
He utters no complaint.
2 His aspect is serene;
He sniles in joyful hope,
He knows that arm on which he rests
Is an unfailing prop.
3 He lifts his eyes in
e P
power every fearsecures,
And guards him to the end.

4 He s s of dying love,
Which his kind! Liord diplay'd.
And trusts, though conquer’d now by
He shall like him be made. (deats,
5 He kiiows his Saviour died,
And from the dead arose:
He looks for vic o’er the grave,
And death, the last of foes.
6 His happy soul is wash'd
In sin-atoning blood :
Exulting in eternal love,
He wings his way to God.

Hymy 283. L. M. Fawcelt.
Carthage, Putney.

Death of the ginner and saint.

1 WHAT :lcr::;' of horrour and of

b

Await the sinner’s dying bed!
Death’s terrours all appear in sight,

g Carolina, York.
th of kindred impiroved.
usT l{nmls andTﬂ:dmd drop
Bat-hipers b6 vitsrav:
rs wi
While aorl?:w with a vee;il:;g €
Counts up cur comforts mc'y
2Be thou our comfort, mighty Ged!
Our helper and our friend:
Nor leave us in this da road,
1ill all our trials

ﬂgl;tmh::;ewean‘d_fmn all below,|5

our e

While death invites w:p:ak to go
Where our best kindred dwell.

Presages of eternal might!

2 His sins in dreadful order rise,

And fill his soul with sad surprise 3
Mount Sinai’s thunders stunhis ears,
And not one ray of hope appears,
Tormenting pangs distract his breast ;
Where’er he turns he finds no rest;
Death strikes the blow—he groans and

cries—
And, in despair and horrour—dies.

4 Not s0 the heir of heavenly bliss :

His soul is fill"d with conscious peace ;

A steady faith subdues his fear;
He sces the happy Canaan near.

His mind is tranquil and serene,

No terrours in bis looks are seenm ;
His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom,
And smoothe his passage to the tomb.

A

|
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4, 285 DE

6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere, ¥
My judgment sound,my conscicnce ¢ lear;
And when the toils of life are past,

May 1 be found in peace at last. |4

Hray 284. C.M. Doddridge. b
Canterbury, Carvlina.
On the death of children.
1 YE meurning saints, whose streaming
tears
Flow o’cr your children dead,
Say not in tr rts of despair,
[hat all your hopes are fled.
2While cleaving to that darling dust,
In fond distress ye lie,
Rise, and,with jo;md reverence,vicw,
A heavenly Parent nigh.
34I"ll give the mourner, saith the Lord,
“In my own house a place:
«No name of danghters and of sons
“Could yield so high a grace.
4% Transient and vain is every hope
“ A rising race can give;
@ In endless honour and delight,
“ My children all shall live,”
5We welcome, Lord, those rising tears,
Through which thy face we sec;
And bless those wounds which,through

our hearts,
Prepare a way to thee.
Hyuy 285. C.M. Stecle. Dor®

China, York, Carolina, Chelsea.
Death of ayoung fierson.
1\WHEN blooming youth is snatch’d
By death’s resistless hand, [away

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,
Which pity must demand

2 While pity prompts
O may this truth,
7ith awful power—1
Sink deep in every breast.

4 Let this vain world engage no more
Behold the gaping tomb!

It bids us seize the present hour
To-morrow death may come.

4 The voice of this alarming scene
May every heart obey;
Nor

imprest

50 let us By, to Jesus fiy,
Whose

the rising sigh,
too must die—

the heavenly warning vain,
Which calls to watch and pray.

l|-;ow1:rful arm can save;

ATIH. 286, 267
[yun 286. C. M. Doddridge. b or %
Plympton, Hymn Second, York.
Deaih of @ minister.

\'OW let our drooping hearts revive,
1 And all our tears be dry;
Why should those eyes be drown'd in
Which view a Saviour nigh? [grief,

2 What tho' the arm of conquering death

Does God's own house invade ?
What though the prophet,and the priest,
Be number’d with the dead 7%

3 Though earthly shepherds dweliin dust,
The aged, and the young—

The watchful eye in darkness clos’d,
And mute the instructive tongue ;—

4Tl eternal Shepherd still survives,
New comfort to impart;
His eye still guides us, and his voice
Still animates our heart.

54 Lo, T amwith you," saith the Lord,
My church shall safe abide;
“For | will ne'er forsake my own
¢ Whose souls in me confide.”

6 Through every scene of life and death,
This promise is our trust;
And this shall be our children’s song,
When we are cold in dust.

Hyx 287. L.M. Waus's Lyrics. b
Bath, Armley, Putuey.
On the death of friends,

1FAIlEWl‘.LL, dear friend, a short
farewell,

Till we shall meet again above,
Where endless joys and pleasures dwel',
And trees of life bear fruits of love.

2 There glory sits on every face,
There friendship smiles in every eye,
There shall our tongues relate the grace
That led us homeward to the sky.
3 0’er all the names of Christ our King
Shall our harmonious voices rove ;
Our harps shall sound from every string
+| The wonders of his blecding love.
4 How long must we lie lingering here,
While saints around us take their flight;
Smiling they quit this dusky sphere,
And mount the hills of heavenly hght.
5 Come, sovereign Lord, dear Saviour,
come ;
Remove these separatiog days;
Sead thy bright wheels to fetch us home;

Then shal
And triumph o'cr i€ grave.

our hopes ascend on high,

That golden hour, how long it stays!

e

e A



208, 289, 290 TIMES A

8. 7. 4. Robinson.
‘Tamworth.

Hymy 288.

The grave or, Chrirta guide through death te giery.
14 YUIDE me,U thou g_watlchovnh

Pilgrim through thisbarren land;
1 am weak, but thou art mighty.

Hold me with thy powerful hand
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till 1 want no mere.

, 20pen thou the crystal fountain,
W

hence the healing streams do flow:

Lef the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead meé all my journey through
Strong Deliv'rer,
Be thou still my strength and shield
5When I tread the verge of Jordan

Bid my anxious fears subside ;
Death of deaths,and hell’s destruction

Land me safe on Canaan’s side:

Songs of praises
1 wil ever give to thee, .

Hymw 289, L. M. Watta.
Putncy, Armley.
A funeral hymn.
1 NVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,
Take this new treasure to thy trust
And give these sacred relics room,
To seek a s'umber in the dust.
2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful slveper here,
While angels watch the soft repose.
350 Jesus slept ;—God's dying Son
Pass’d thro’ the grave,and blest the bed;
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throue
The morning break,and pierce the shade

’4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ;

b

Attend, O earth! his sovereign word ;
Restore thy trust—a glorious form—
Call’d ‘to nscend and meet the Lord,

Hymx 200. C. M. Watrs's Lyrics. b
Carolina, Abndge.
The welcome messenger.
1 LORI), when we see a suint of thine
Lié gasping out his breath,
Wilh longing eyes, and looks divine,
Smiling and pi.cas’d in death;
2How we could e'en contend to lay
Our limbs upon that bed!
We ask thine envoy lo convey
Our spirits in bis stead.
8 Our souls are rising on the wing,

ND SEASONS. 291, 202,28

4Jesus, then purge my crimes awaj,
1Tis guilt creates my fears,

"Tis gult gives death his ferce armay,
And all the arws he bears.

Hyay 201, L.M. Watts. %
. Lecds, Portugak
Absent from the body and present with the Lard.

I A BSENT from flesh! O buissful tho't,
What unknown joys this momeat
brings,
Freed from the mischiefs sin has broughty
;| From pains and fears and all their
springs.
.12 Absent from flesh ! illustrious day,
Surprising scene ! triumphant strolse
That rends the prison of my clay,
And I can feel my fetters broke.
3 Absent from flesh! then rise my soel
Where feet nor wings could ever climb,
Beyond the heavens, where planets roll,
Measuring the cares and joys of time.
41 go where God and glory shine,
His presence makes eterna day,
My all that's mortal | resizn,
For angels wait and point my way.

’

Hysx 292, C. M. Waits's Lyrice. %
Parma, Irish, Hymn Second.
The presenceof God worth dying for.
ILORD, “tis an infinite delight
To see thy lovely face,
To dwell whole ages in thy sight,
And feel thy vital raye.
3 This Gabriel knows,and sings thy name,.
With rapture on his tongue ;
Moses the saint enjoys the same,
And heaven repeats the song.
3 While the bright nation sounds thy
From each eternal hill; [praise
Sweet odours of exbaling grace
The happy region Mk
4Thy love—a sea without a shore,—
Spreads life and joy abroad ;
O, *is a heaven worth dying for,
To see a smiling God!
Hyuw 293. L. M. Scout. b
Putney, Armley.
Satisfaction in Ged under the loas of dear frienda
1°1 'HE God of tove will sure indulge
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh,
When -his own children fall around ;
When tender friends-and Kiodred die.

To venture in his place!
For when grim death has
He bas an angel's face.

Jost his sting, 2Yetnotoneanxious, murmuring thought
| Should withour mourning passions blend;

:

204, 295 RESURRECTION
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget
The Almighty, ever-living Friend.
3Bencath a numerous train of ills
Our fecble flesh and heart may fail ;
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God,
Q'er every gloomy fear prevail.

4 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide,
Thou art each tender name in one:
On thee we cast our every care;
And comfort seek from thee alone.
5 Our Father, God! to thee we look,
Our rock, our portion, and our friend
And on thy covenant Jove and trath
Our sinking souls shall still depend.

Hyms 204. C. M. Doddridge. b
Daorset, Carolins.
Submirsion under bereaving previdences.
i PE.\L‘ E! "tis the Lord Jehovah s hand
That blasts our joys in death;
Changes the visage once $0 dear,
And gatbers back the breath.
2'Tis He, the Potcntate supreme
Of all the worlds above;
Whose steady counsels wisely rule,
Nor from their purpose move,
3'Tis He, whose justice might demand
Our souls a sacrifice §

Yet scatters, with unwearied band,
A thousand rich supplies.

40ur covenant God and Father he,
In Christ, our bleeding Lord;

Whose grace can heal the bursting heart
With one reviving word,

5 Fair garlands of immortal bliss
He weaves for every brow:
And shall rebellious passions rise,
When He corrects us now?
gSilent we own Jehovals name;
We kiss the scourging hand;

And yield our comforis, and our life,

To his supreme command.

Hysx 205. C. M. Needbam.
Bangor, Windsor.
e rich foui supirised.

1 Dl‘.L'L.'UF.U souls! who think to find

A solid bliss below:
Bliss ! the fair flower of paradise,
On earth can never grow.

28ee how the foolish wretch is  pleas’d,

To increase his worldly store!

Too scanty now he finds his bamns,

And covets room for more.
9% What sha'l 1 do?” distrest he cries

b

OF THE BODY. 206, 207

“My seanty barns shall now come down,
10 build them large and new.

4% Here will 1 lay my fraits, and bid

“ My soul to take its ease:

++ Eat, drink. be glad; my lasting store
« Shall give what joys I please.”
5 Scarce had he spoke, whenlo ! from
‘The Almighty made reply : [heaven
« For whom dost thou provide,thou fool?
s This night thyself shalt die.”

6 Teach me, my God, all carthly joys
Are but an empty dream:

And may I seek my bliss alone,

In thee, the Good Supreme.

——

RESURRECTION or THE BODY.

Hysy 206. C.M. Watts's Lyrics. b
Canterbury, London.

A prospect of the resurrection.

1 OW long shall death the tyrant

And triumph o’er the just ; [reign,

While the rich blood of martyrs slain

Lies mingled with the dust?

2 Lo, I behold lhe scatter’d shades,
The dawn ol heaven appears;
The sweet immortal morning spreads
Its blushes round the spheres.

3 1 see the Lord of glory come,

And flaming guards around ;

The skies divide, to make him room,

‘I'he trumpet shakes the ground.

4 I hear the voice, ** Ye dead arise !’
And, lo! the graves obey :

And waking sainis, with Joyful eyes,
Saiute th* expected day.

5 They leave the dust, and on the wing
Rise to the midway air,

In shining garnents ineet their King,
And low adore him there.

§ O,may our humble spirits stand
Among them clothd in white !
The meane:t place at his right shand

1s infinite delight.
Hymn297. C.M. Rippon. bor X
Windsor, Carthage, darby.
The bodies of the n‘i.:z Juirkened and raised by

s
IWIIY should our wourning thoughts
delizht
To grovel ia the dust?
3] Or why should streans of tears unite

wThis scheme will I pursue;

Around the expiring just?




i

298,299 DAY OF JUDGMENT. 300, 301
2 Did ot the Lord, our Saviour, diey) Both smalland great now quit their dust,
Dgnd triumph o%er the grave? And round the dread tribunal stand.

1 1 ? .
id not our Lord ascend on Hgh? }g 5 ji1q ghe awful books display'dy

And prove his power to save?
' 3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come,
And dwell in =]l the saints?
And should the temples of his grace
Resound with long complaints ?
4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun
Burst through each suble cloud;

And thou, my voice, though broke with’

Tune forth thy songs aloud. [sighs,
5 The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up,
When he had bled for me;
And, spite of death und bell, shall raise
Thy pious friends and thee.
6 Awake, ye suints, that dwell in dust ;
Your hymus of victory sing,
And let his dying servants trust
Their ever-living King.

Hyuy 298. C. M. Scotch parcph. X
Sunday, Carthage.

The resurrection

1 WHEN the last trampet’s awful voice
“I'his rending earth shall shake—
When opening gravesshall yield their

arge,

And dust to life awake ;—

2 Those bodies, that corrapted fell.
Shall incomupted rise ;
And mortal forms shall spring to lifc.
Immortal in the skies

3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung,
Is now at last fulfilldd—
Thatdeath should yield bis ancient reign,|
l.—\nd, vanquisii'd, quit the field.
4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice,
And thus begin to .{?uq:

“ () grave! whereisthy triumphnow #
* And where, O dexth ! thy sting

————

DAY OF JUDGMENT.

Hryay 209, L. M. Needham, b or &

German, All Saints, Eaton.

The books ofienci.

1}JETTHNKS the last great day is come,
Methinks 1 hearthe trampet soundy
T hat shakes the easth, rends every tomb,
And wakes the prsoners und -t gronnd.
wes up Ler trost,

2 Wiit thou despise

3 Stay,

Big with th® important fates of men;
Each deed and word now public made,
As wrote by Heaven's unerring pes.
4To every soul, the books assign
The joyous or the dread reward:
Sinners in vain Jament and pine;
No pleas the Judge will here regard.

I.‘i Lord, when these awful leaves unfold,
May life's fair book my soul approve
There may | read my name enrolc,
And triomph in redeeming love.

Hyay 300. L. M. Wate's Lyrics. E
Portugal, Psain Ninety-seventh
Come, Lord Jesus.

1 WHF.N shall thy lovely face be seen,

When shall our eyes behold our
God?
What lengths of distance lie between,
And hilds of guilt! a heavy load!

2 Our months are ages of delay,
And slowly ievery minute wears:
Fly, winged time, and roll away

-‘These tedious rounds of sluggish years.

1 Ye heavenly gates,loose all your chains!
Let {h’ eternal pillars bow! °

Blest Saviour ! cleave the starry plains,
And make the crystal mountains flow !

| Hark, how thy saints unite their cries,
And pray, and wait the general doom !
Come, thou, THE souL of all our joys,
Thou, TAE DESIRE OF NATIONS, COme.

ilyary 301, L. Watrs altered. b or ¥
Neweourt, Ruthwell, Carthage.
Judgment.
1 SI NNER,O why so thoughtless grown?
Why in such dreadful haste to die ?
Daring to leap to worlds unknown,
Ieediess against thy God to fly!

sternal fate,
Urg'd on by sin's | tastic dreams?
Madly attempt the in mal gate,
And force thy passage dlhc lames ?
sinner! on the ghdpel plains
Bebold the God of love mufoid

The glories of his dying

2The mighl dup?u
Aw'd by zl'l'(‘ud;l!'o bigh ccmmand ;

inus, *
Forever telling, yet mwlf.“ .

! Behind the labours of thy hand?

| 3But are thy footsteps a'! that we,

M, 303

Hyax 302. LM Watts’s Miscellanics B
Luton, Castle-Street, Psalm 97th.

jod the light and glory of heaven
IMY God. 1 love, and T adore,

But sti'l would love and know
thee more,

Wilt thon forever hide and stand

20%r all the earth, around the sky,

Theres not a spot, or deep or high,

Where the Creator has not trod,

And left the footstep of a God.

Poor grov'ling worms,must know or see ?
Where is thy residence? O why
Dost thou avoid my searching eve?

4Ab! though thon art diffus’d abroad,
Through bound'ess space,a present God,
Yet still thy beams of warmest love,
Sure they were made for worlds above.

50for a wing to bear me far,
Bevond the go'den morning star;
Fain would | trace the immortal way
That lends to courts of endless day.

8 There the Creator stands confess'd
In his own fairest glories dress’d;
Some shining spirit he'p me rise,
Come, waft a stranger to the ckies.
7 Bless’d Jesus, meet me on the road,
First-born of the eternal God;

|}

DEATH AND HEAVEN.

304, 305

5 There shall the fo'lowers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs;

And endless honours to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

Ixmx 304. L.M. Watts’s Ser. b or ¥
Bath, Eaton.
Death and hraven.

lD() flesh and nature dread to_die?

And timorous thoughts our minds

enslave?

But grace can raise our hopes on high,
And quell the terrors of the grave.
2 What ! shall we run to gain the crown,
Yet srieve to think the goal =0 mear?
Afraid to have our labours done,
And finish this important war?
3Do we not dwell in clouds below ?
And little know the God we love ?
Why should we like this twilight so,
When ‘tis all noon in worlds above ?
4 There shall we see him face to face,
There we shal! know the greatUnknown;
And Jesus with his glorious grace
Shines in full light around the throne,
s When we put off this fleshly load
We're from a thousand mischiefs free ;
Forever pre-ent with our God,
Where we have long’d and wish’d tobe.

6 No more shall pride or passion rise,
Or envy fref, or malice roar

Or sorrow. mourn with down-cast eyes,

And sin defile our souls no more.

Thy hand shall lead a younger son,
And place me near my Father's throne,

Hymx 303. C. M. Stesle, R
Huddensfield, Hymn Second, Irish.
The joys of heaven,

~art,
Inspire each lifel:ss tongue 3

Their inflaénce to our song.
2Sorrow and
And discord there shall cease :
And perfect jov and love sincere
Adorn the realms of peace.
3The soul, frem sin fogever free,

Shall monrn its power no more
But, cloth’d in spotless purity,
Redeeming 'ove adore.
| There on a throne (how dazzling bright!
Th' exalted Saviour shines;
And beams ineffible delight
On all the heavenly minds.

1\ OMF. Lord, and warm each Janguid
C N

And Jet the joys of heaven impart

ain, and everv care,

ti=

7 *Tis best infinite’y hest,
To g0 where cannot come ;

tempter

(= f‘

Where saints and angels, ever
Dwelt and enjoy their heaveniy home.
a0 for a visit from my Gr :
To drive my fears of death away;

And help me thro® this darksome road,
To realms of everlasting day.

Hymy 305. C.M. Watts,
Cambridge, Exeter, Parma.
The everlasting s0"g.
1 \RTH has engross’d my love too
', 'Tistime [ift mineeves [long!
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne,
And to my native skies.
.|2T here the blest man, my Savinur, sits
' The God! how bright he shines !
And scatters infinite delights
On all the happy minds.
3Seraphs, with elevated strains,
Circle the throne a B
An‘ move and charm the starry plains
With an imm sound. ‘

)
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306, 307, 308

4Jesus,the Lord,their harps employs:—
Jesus, m{ love, they sing!

Jesus, the life of both our joys,
Sounds sweet from every string

$Now let me mount and join their song,
And be an :nnfel too ;

My heart, my hand, my ear,my tongue,
Here’s joyful work for you.

6 1 would begin the music here,
And so my soul should rise;

O for some heavenly notes to bear
My passions to the skies!

———

DOXOLOGIES.

Hymx 306, L. M.
RAISE God, from whom all blessings
flow ;
Praise him, all creatures here below ;
Praise him above, ye heavenly hest;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Hymy 307. C. M. ;
N TO Father, fon, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore, ~
Be ever'asting honours peid,
Henceforth, forevermore.

Hymy 308. S, M.
THE grace of Christ ove Lord,
The Father's boondicss love,
The Epirit’s blest communion. fco,
Be with us from above,

DOXOLOGIES.

309, 310, 31%,%
Hymy 309, Ts

SING ‘we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love:
Praise him, a!l ye heavenly bod,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

!

Hymy 310, 8.7. i

1 AY the grace of Christ our Saven, |
And the Father's boundless k.
With the Holy Spirit’s favour,
Rest upon us from above!
2 Thus may we abide in umion
With each other and the Tod
And possess in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

Hymn 311, 8.8.6.

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghet
Be praise rmid the heavenly bt
And in the chvrch below,
From whom ali creatures drew thed
breath,
By whom redemption b ess’d the earth,
From whom all comforis flow.

Hymx 312, H. M. )
']'O God the Futher's throme
Your highest honours raise,
Glory to God the Son,
To God the Epirit praise;

With all our powers, Eternal King,
Thy name we sing, While faith, adores

|

13, 314

SELECT HYMN

Hymx 313. L. M. Gregg. *

Portugal, Wells.
Not ashamed of Christ.

1 JESUS' and ehall it ever be,

A mortal man asham’d of thee!
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glories shine through endlessdays'

2 Asham®d of Jesus! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star;
He sheds the beams of light divine
O%r this benighted soul of mine.
3 Ashamd of Jesus! just as soon
Let midnight be asham’d of noon:
'Tis midnight with my goul till he,
Bright Morning-Star ! bid darkness flee.
4 Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend,
On whom my hopes of heaven depend !
No; when 1 blush—be this my shame,
That 1 no more revere his name.
5 Asham®d of Jesus! yes 1 may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no goyd to crave,
No fears to quelly no soul to save.
6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then 1 boast a Saviour slain!
And O may this my glory be,
That Christ is not asham'd of me!
7 His institutions would 1 prize,
Take up my cross, the shame despise ;
Dare to defend his noble cause,
And yield -obedience to his laws.

Hxusx 314. C. M. DBedd.me. gy
Bedford, St. Anns.
Morning beforc baptism ; eory af the water side.
1 OW great, how solemn is the work
Whichwe uttend to-day !
Now for a holy, solemp frame,
0 God, to thee we pray.
20 may we feel as once we felt,
When, pain'd and griev'd at heart,
Thy kind, forgiving, melting look,
Reliev'd our every - smart.
3Let graces then in exercise,
Be exercis’'d aguin ;
And, nurtur®d by celestial power,
In exercise remaind
4 Awake, our love, our fear, our hope
Wake, fortitude and joy :

Vain world, be gone; let thinzs above

~Our Lappy thoughts employ.
Aa

BAPTISM.

315, 316

S ON BAPTISM.

5 Whilst thee, our Saviour and our God,

t  To al around we own;

| Drive each rebellious, rival lust,
Each (traitor, from the throne.

6 Instruct our miuds, onr wills subdue,
To heaven our passions raise,

That hence our lives, our all may be -
Devoted to thy praise.

Hyms 315. L. M. Baldwin, X

Wells, Old Hundred.

Come, see the filace where the Lord lay.
1{ YOME, happy souls,adore the Lamb,

Who lov d our race ere time began ;
Who veil'd his Godhead in our clay,
And in an humble manger lay.

2To Jordan's stream the Spirit led,
To miark the path his saints should tread;
Joyful they trace the sacred way,

To see the filace where Jesus lay.

3 Immers'd by John in Jordan’s wave,
The Baviour left bhis wat'ry grave;
Heaven own’d the deed, approv'd the

way,
And bless'd the filace where Jesus L1y.

4 Come, all who love his precious name ;
Come, tread his steps and learn of Lim¢
Happy beyond expression they,

Who find the filace where Jesus lay.

Hymx 8316. C. M. Jlaliwin,
York; 5t Anns.

At the water.
1 LMIGITY Saviour,here we stand,
Rang’d by the water side;
Hither we come at thy command,
To wait upon thy bride.

2 Thy footsteps mark'd this humble way,
For all that love thy cause;
Lord, thy example we obey,
And glory in the cross.

3 0ur dearest Lord, we'll follow thee,
)|  Where'er thou Jead'st the way,
Through floods, through flames, through

.« desth®s dorlcvale,

To realus of updhu day.
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Hymx 317,
C

C. M.

harmouth,
The believer constrained by the love of

Christ to follow lam. .

IDEAR Lord, and will thy pard’ning
Embrace a wretch so vile? [love
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,

And bless me with thy smile?

9 Hast thon the cross for me endur'd

And all its shame despis’d?
And shall 1 be asham’d, O Lord,
With thee to be baptiz’d?

3Didst thon the great example lead,

In Jordan’s swelling flood?

And shall my pride disdain the deed,

That’s worthy of my God?

4 Dear Lord, the ardour of thy love

Reproves my cold delays;
And now m
In thy delightful ways.

Hymx 318. C. M. Ryland. X

Bedford, Rochester.
Difficulties in the wey of duty surmounted.

']

My journey I'll pursue,

Hinder me not, ye much-lov’d saints,

For 1 must go with jou.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead,

I'Il follow where he goes;
Hiuder me mnot, shall be my ery,
Though earth and bhell oppose.

3 Through duty, and through trials too,

Il go at his command ;
Hinder me mot, for I am bound
To my Immascer's land.

4 And when my Saviour calls me home,

Still this my cry shall be,

Hinder me not, come welcome deuth,

I'll gladly go with thee.

Hymx 319. C. M, J. Sienneit.
St. Martins, York.
Immersion.

1 'T'HUS was the greatRedeemer plung’d

In Jordan’s swelling flood,
To show he must be soon baptiz’d
In tears, and sweat, and blood.
2 Thus was his sacred body laid,
Beneath the yielding wave;
Thus was his sacred body rais’d
Out of the liquid grave.

3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey,

In thy own footsteps tread,

Would die, be buried, rise with thee,

Our ever &iaé head.
b
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J And thy v iclo:']y
Y

willing footsteps move

N all my Lord's appointed ways,

=
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Hymx 320, 8.7. bok
Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Hymn.
Buried with Christ in bafitism.
ESUS8, mighty King in Sion!

Thou alone our guide shalt be;
'I'hy commission we ‘rely on,

We would follow none but thee:
2As an emblem of thy passion,
o'er the grave,

We who know great salvation

Are baptiz’d beneath the wave.
3 Fearless of the world’s despising,

We the ancient path pursue;
Buried with our Lord, and rising

To a life divinely new.

Hyms 321, L. M. J. Stenncit. &
Wells, Luton.
A baptismal hymn.
1 SEE how the willing converts trace
The path their great Redeemer trod!
And follow through his liquid grave
The meek, the lowly Son of God!

2 Here they renounce their former deeds,
And to a heavenly life aspire,
Their rags for glorious robes exchang®
They shine in clean and bright attit.

30 sacred rite, by thee, to own
The name of Jesus we begin:
This is our resurrection pledge,
Pledge of the pardon of our sin.
4 Glory to God on high be given,
Who shows his grace to sinful men:
J.et saints on earth, and hosts in heaven,
In concert join their loud Amen.

1

Hyux322. L. M. J. Stennett, %

Portuga), Old Hundred,
A bapirismal hyman.,

IE great Redeemer we adore,

1
Went humbly down fromJordan’s shore,
To find a fomb beneath its wave.
24 Thus it becomes us to fulfil

% All righteousness,” he meekly said :
“ Why should we then to do his will,
“Or be asham’d, or be afraid ™
3 With thee, into thy wat’ty womb,
Lord, lis our glory to descend ;

"Tis wondrous grace thatgives us room,
To lie interr’d by such a friend.
4 Yet as the yielding waves give way,
To let us sec the light again,

So, on the resurrection day,
Thé bandsof death prov’d wezk and vain.

R —————

Who came the lost taseek and save, .

323, 324, 325

5Thus, when thou shalt again appear,
The gates of death shall open wide,
Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear,
And rise and triumph at thy side.

Hymx 323. C.M.: ANewton.
St James, Mear.
After bapitism.
ROCLAIM,” saith Christ, *my
wondrous grace
“To all the sons of men;
“ He that believes, and is baptiz’d,
“ Balvation shall obtain.”
2 Let plenteous grace descend on fhose,
Who, hoping in thy word,
This day have publickly declar’d
That Jesus is their Lord.
3With cheerful feet may they advance,
And ran the Christian race ;
And throngh the troubles of the way
Find all-suficient grace.

L

Hymx 324. 8. M. Stennett, DorX
Aylesbury, Watchman.
Bafitism by immersion.
1 IN such a grave as this,
The meek Redeemer lay,
When -he, our souls to seck and save,
Learn’d humbly to obey.
+ 2 See, how the spotless Lamb
\ Descends into the stream,
And teaches us to imitate
What him so well became !
3 Let sinners wash away
Their sins of crimson dye ;
Buried with him, their vilest sins
Shall in oblivion lie.
4 Rise, and sscend with him,
A_heavenly life to lead ;
Who came to ransom guill
From regions of the dea

Lord, see the sinner's tears,
Hear his repenting cry!

men

Bl

Speak ! and hiscontrite beart shall live ;

Speak, and his sins shall die.

G Speak with that mighty voice,
Which shal! hereafter spread

Its summons throuch the earth and sea,

To raise the slceping dead.

Hyw® 325. L.M.
Cast'e-Street, Portugal.
«  The administragror.

i G() teach the nations,and baptize,”
Aloud th? ascending Jésus cries;

1
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His glad apostles took the word,
And round the nations preach’d their
Lord.

2 Commission’d thus, by Zion’s King,
We to his holy laver bring

These happy converts,who have known
And trusted in his grace alone.

3 Lord, in thy house they seek thy face,
O bless them with peculiar grace:

Refresh their souls with love divine,
Let beams of glory round them shine.

Hymx 326. C.M. Doddridge.
Abridge, St Asaphs.

A practical imfirovement of bafitism.
1 TTEND,ye children of your God,
Ye heirs of glory, hear;

For accents so divine as these
Might charm the dullest car.

3 Baptiz’d into your Saviour's death,
J,our souls to sin must die;

With Christ your Lord ye live anew,
With Christ ascend on high.

3 There, by his Father's side, he sits,
Enthron’d divinely fair;

Yet owns himse!f your brother still,
And your foreruuner there,

4 Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise,
On wings of faith and love;

Above, your choicest treasure lies,
And be ‘your hearts ahove.

5 But earth and sin will drag us down,
When we attempt to fly ;

Lord send thy strong atfractive power,
To raise and fix us high.

Hymx 327. L. M. Beddome.
Castle Strecty, Wells,
B ptism.
1 R EHOLD the grave where Jesus Jay,
Before he shed his precious blood !

How, plain he mark’d the hur ble way
To sinners through the mystic flood !
2Come, ye redeemed of the Lord,
Come, and obey his sacred word
He died, and rose again for you;
What more could the Redeemer do?
3 FEternal Spirit, heavenly Dove,

On these baptismal waters move;
That we, through encrgy divine,
May have the substance with the sign.
4 All ye that love Immanuel’s name,
And long to feel th' increasing flame,
*Tis you, ye ehildren of the ligh

The Spirit and the Bride invite..




JAMES LORING, and LINCOLN & EDMANDS,
CORNHILL,
HMAVE CONSTANTLY ON HAND A SUFFLY OF
REV. MR. WINCHELL’S HYMN BOOK,

BOTH IN THE 24M0, AND DUODECINO FORM.

> Price on common paper, 75 cents, fine 1 dollar. L& ‘
‘Every sixth copy gratis, or 6 hymn books may be obtained s % :
by paying for 53 14 by paying for 123 28 for 24, &c. 43 | b3 _

%% The last edition may be bound with the Selection | ' ot A 1Y
of Tunes adapted to the Psalms and Hymns, and the book {; ° x 3
will then cost 8 1 on common paper—35 1 25 fine paper. : b

The Supplement may be had separate for 31 cents single, l £
or 8 3 per dozen. Ny

T'o Churches and Pastors of Churches. :

The Publishers wish you to consider the many advantages which this ©
Hymn Book possesses over any that has ever been published in this \
country.
it contains the whole of the common editions of Watls, srranged,and |
furnished with Indexes so copious as lo prevent any delay io finding the =
Psalm or Hymn wanted. This is of itself sufficient to give the book a™ | .
preference to the common editions. Dut when it is considered thatit | 2 L
contains a Supplement of MORE THAN THRE: WUNDRED SLLRCT MYMAS, 0D 1 2
subjects now become common, but for which no Psalm or hhymn can . A
be found in the common edition of Watts,—that this Selection 1 arranged, :
and supplied with Indexes, and more especially, that it contaihs about
’EIGHTY Hymns of Dr. Watts’s own composition, most of which were || {

PRl A

never before published in this country ;—and when it is considered also
that 120 tunes of the very best kind may accompany the book for a ‘ n
trifling expense, thus gradually introducing a system of good musick . } s A - ‘i
through the country—and that it may be used in connexion with the oid | RGP S 3 T i N
edons without confusion,—The Pablishers flatter themselves that it | i < .
will not fail 1o become the standard work in the chuarches throughout
the country. This they know to be the general opinioa of those wio
are acquainted with it. Recommendations might be added from the best . . o, .
judges were it necessary. But the book will speak for itself. No minister : e - ' 3
especially, who once examines it will be satified to be long without one. : |
Seyeral churches have already introduced it, and express a sirong
desire that it may become general. !

7 Where churches feel unable to purchase a general supply of new

¥
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books, the work may be introduced by merely furnishing each of the i N,
~ singers with acopy. The congregation may then be eccasionally enter- » SNy -
* tained and elevated with an appropriate hymn from the Supplement, S

nd procure the ook when they feel disposed. _ : s
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