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Cantabitis, Arcades, inquit,
Montibus haec veftris : foli cantare periti
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Veftra meos olim fi fiftula dicat amores !

Virerr, Ecl x. g1,

And they fang as it were a new fong before the
throne ;—and no man could learn that fong,
but the redeemed from the earths Rev. xiv. 3

As forrowful—yet always rejoicing, 2 Cor, vi. 10.
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HOKFKOPIES of a few of thefle
# ¢ X Hymns have already appeared
: CrMONAD ?n'periodical publications, and

in fome recent collettions. I
have obferved one or two of them at-
tributed to perfons who certainly had
no concern in them, but as tranfcribers.
All that have been at different times
parted with in manufcript are included
in the prefent volume; and (if the in-
formation were of any great importance)
. the public may be aflured, that the
whole number were compofed by two
perfons only. The original defign would
not admit of any other aflociation. A

) defire
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defire of promoting the faith and com- |
. fort jof -fincere  chriftians, - though ,the
- principal, was not the only motive, tg
this undertaking. It was likewile' iny
tended 'as a’ monument, to perpetuate
the remembrance of ‘an intimate and
endeared friendfhip. ‘With this pleafing
view I entered upon my part; which
would have been {fmaller than 1t is, and
the book would have appeared much
fooner, and in a very different form,
if the wife, though myfterious pros
vidence of Gop, “had- not feen fit to
crofs my wifhes. We had not proceeded
far upon our propofed plan, before my!
dear friend was prevented, by a long
and affecting indifpolition, from afford-
" ing me any farther affiftance. "My grief
‘and difappointment were great; T'hung
my harp upon the willows, and for fome
time thought myfelf determined to'pro-
ceed no farther without him.  Yet my
‘mind was afterwards led to refume the
fervice. My procrefs in"it, ‘amidft a

~yariety




pLP B T A O EL i

- variety of othier engagements, has been

flow, ‘yet'in a courfe of yearsthe hymns
amounted to'a confiderable number:
And my deference to the judgment and
defires of others, has at length over-
come the reluGtance I long felt to fee
them® in print, ‘while I''had fo few of
iy friend’s hymns to’ infert in the col-
le@ion. ' Though it is poflible 2 good
judge of compofition might be able to
diftinguifh thofe which are his, I have
thought it proper to preclude a mifap-

_plication, by prefixing: the letter C to

edch of them. <For the reft I muft be
refponfible.

“There is a ftile and manner fuited to
the. compofition of hymns, which may
be more fuccefsfully, or-at leaft more
eafily attained by a verfifier, than by a
poet..; They fhould be Hymns, not Odes,
if defigned for public worfhip, and. for
the ufe of plain people, Perfpicuity,
fimplicity .and eafe, fhould be chiefly
.attended to ; and the imagery‘and color-

a2 ing
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ing of poetry, if admitted atall," thould

be indulged very fparingly and:'wid
great judgment, The 'late D7y
many of whofe hymns. are admirabl
patterns in this fpecies of writing, mighy’
-5 a poet, have'a right to fay, Thayjt
«coft him fome labor to reftrain his-fire,
and to accommodate himfelf to thg
capacities ‘of ‘common readers.: ‘Butit
would not become me to make fucho
declaration. It behoved me' tordo my
‘beft. But though 1 would not -effend
readers of tafte by a wilful: coarfenef,
and negligence, I do not write: pro
feffedly for them.  If the Loorp whom
I ferve, has been pleafed to -favor: me
with that ‘mediocrity of talent, which
may qualify me for ufefulnefs-tothe
weak and the poor of his flock, without
quite difgufting  perfons of - fuperiof
difcernment, 1 have reafon to be fatis-
fied.

As the workings of the heart of man, v
and of the Spirit of Gop, are in general

L — Y — ™ — » | Penbe. el - g~ N .

the .
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' the fame, in all who are the fubjects

of grace, I hope moft of thefe hymns;
being the fruit and expreflion of my

. own experience, will coincide with:the-

views.of real chriftians of all denomina-
tionis: | But: F cannot expect that every
fentiment I have advanced will be uni-
verfally approved. However, I am not
confcious of having written a fingle line
with an intention, either to flatter, or
tor-offend: any - party or perfon upon

“earth. + 1 have fimply declared my own

views-and feelings, as I might have
doneif I had compofed hymns in fome
of the' newly difcovered iflands .in ‘the
South-Sea; - where no perfon had any
kiowledge ' of 'the name of | JEsus, but
myfelf, I 'am-a friend of peace, and.
beingdeeply convinced that no one can
profitably underftand  the great truths
and do&trines of the gofpel, any farther
than he is taught of Gop, I have not a
wifli t6 obtrude my own"tenets upon
athiers] ‘in ‘a’ way “of ‘controverfy v yet L

| a. 3 do
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do not think: myfelf bound to' conceal
them. Many gracious perfons (for-many.
fuch 1 am perfuaded ‘there’ are) who
differ from me, more or lefs, in ‘thofe
points which are called Calviniftic, apt
pear defirous that the Calvinifts fhould,
for. their fakes, ftudioufly avoid every
expreflion which. they cannot approve,
Yet few of them, I believe, impofes
like reftraint upon themfelves, but think
the importance of what they deem to be
truth, juftifies them in’ fpeaking their
fentiments plainly, and ftrongly, ' May
1 not plead for an equal hbertyP The
Views 1 nave recewved of the GocCtrinés
of grace are effential to ‘my peace, |
could not live comfortably a day oran
hour without them. I likewife believe,
yea, fo far as my poor attainments
warrant me to fpeak, I'know them to.
be friendlyto holinefs; and to havea
“diret influence in producing and’ main-
taining a gofpel converfation, and there-
fore I muft not be athamed of them.

The



PREFACE x}

. The Hymuns are diftributed into three
Books.: In the firlt I have, claffed thofe
which are formed jupon fele&t paﬂ'ages of
Scripture, and placed them in the order of
the books of the Old;and New Teltament.
The fecond contains occafional;Elymus,
fuited to particular feafons, ar {fuggefted
 byoparticular, events or objeéts, . ‘Lhe
third Book is mifcellaneous, comprxﬁnp
a variety of  fubjects relative to a life of
faith in the fon,of Gob, which have no
exprefs reference either to a fingle text
ofl Scripture, or to any determinate {ea-
fon or incident, Thefe are farther fuh‘_.
divided into diftinct heads. This ar-
rangement is -not fo accurate but that
feveral. of -the hymns might have been
differeritly difpofed. ' Some attention to
method:; may be found convenient,
though a logical exattnefs was hardly-
pradticable. As fome fubjeéts in the
feveral books are nearly co-incident,. I
have, ‘under the divifions in the third
book, ' pointed out . thofe’' which are
a 4- fimiliar
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fimilar in-thé two former., - And I-have;
likewifechére and there in 'the firft; and, |
fecond, made ‘a reference to hymns-of 2,
like importin the third.

This- publication, which, with my.
humble, prayer to the Lorp for his
blefling vpon it, I offer to the fervice
and. acceptance of all who love the
Lorp Jesus CurisT .in_fincerity, of
every .name and .in every place, into
whofe hands it may come ; I more par-
ticularly dedicate to my dear friends in.
the parith and neighbourhood of Ofney,
for whofe ufe the hymns were originally
compofed ; as a teftimony of the f{incere
love I bear them, and as a token ,of my
gratitude to the LorD, and to them,
for the comfort and fatisfation with
which the  difcharge of ;my miniftry
among them has been atténded.

‘The hour is approaching, and at my
time of life cannot be very diftant,
when my heart, my pen, and my tongue,
will no longer be able to move in their

fervice.
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farvice, biBut Itruft; owhile 'my heart’
cofitinues to beat, 1t’ will feel ‘a warm!

defie for the profperity of -their fouls s
and while my ‘hand ‘can!write;oand my
tongue {peak, it will be the bufinefs and
the pleafure 'of ‘my life, to aim at pro-
moting their growth and eftablifhment

ifl the grace of our ‘Gop and Saviouf.’

To this” precious grace T commend
them, dnd earneftly entreat them, ‘and

all who love his name;. to ftrive mightily"

with their prayers to Gob for me, that
I'may be preferved faithful to the end,
. and enabled at laft to finith my courfe
with joy. | '

Olney, Bucks,
¥eb. 15, 1779,
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forswe'er, read we're,
“or To, readToo. * ; t
for Egyptian's, read Egyptians.
for Gop’s, read Gob.
for frequenting, ‘read forgetting,
for Bethfheba, read Bathfheba, -
1 Kings fhould be inferted before Hymn g, |
and left out in Page 44. '
Sfor viles, read wiles,
for ere, read €'er.
for hear'd, read heard,
Sfor will, read wilt,
for ere, read e’er.
for faint, read feiat,
or too, read to.
dele oft, and infert it before line 2.
for my, read may,
Sor know, read knew,
for no, read not.
for koow, read knew,
after fear, add and.
for enquir’d, read enquired,
Jor my, read may,
dele ear,
for Sill, read Still,
ur wich, read which,
after fills, read my.
for miraclas, read miracles.
for ere, read €er.
for help, read blefs,
for Rately, read ftatedly,
for Aflyrias’, read Aflyria’s.
for faints, read faint,
Jor their, read its,
afier ftrengthened, add thus,
for number, read numbers,: and. for exccad,l,
read exceed, :
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Or felect Paflages of Scripture.
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A DA Chdpitiil. o

1 O N man, in his.own image made,
' ‘How much did Gop beftow ?
The whole creation homage paid,
And own’d him,- Lorp, below !

2 He dwelt in'Eden’s garden, flor’d
With {weets for ev’ry fenfe;
And there with his defcending Lorp
He walk’d in confidence.

4 3'But'oh ! by finhow quickly chang’d !
His honor forfeited,
v v His heart, from Gop and truth, eftrang’d
- His confcience fill’d with dread !

B 4 Now
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Now from:his Maker’s>vioice he fleesy.
W hiich [vras beforehis joy 1o o o1

Andithinksito hide; ramid{t the treesy |

“oFrom:ant All-feeing eye. |

1 Compell’d to'aniwer tohis'namey 1

With ‘ftubbornnefs and. pride
He caft, .o Gop himfelf; cthe blame,-
Nor‘once for mercy ccry’ds &
6 But grace, ‘unafk’d, his heart {fubduw’d ¢
And"all ‘his ‘guilt forgavey ' =4~
By faith, the promis’d feed he view'dy
And felt his pow’r to fave. 8V 94

» Thus we ourfélves would juftifys’
Tho’ we the Law tranfgrefs’;
Like him, unable to deny,
Unwilling to confefs. '

8 But when by faith the finner fees
A -pardon.bought with ‘blood ;
Then he forfakes his foolith pleas,
And gladly turns to ‘Gop.

Fsgrelppdagodypoonis sptimen od

CAIN and. 4BE L. Chap.iv. 3—8.

y XXTHEN Adam fell he quickly loff

VY.’ Gov’s image; whichrhe once pofleft:

See Al our nature fince could boaft ..
In Cain; his firft-bozn fon, exprefs’d!

L NC X TH » The




Hed GFENERES 3

5 The facrifice the Lorp ordain’d
In type of the Redeemer’s blood, //
Self-righteous reas’ning Cain difdain’ds

~ And thought his own firft4fruits as good.

3 Yet ragerand envy fll7d his ‘miindy -
When, with a fullen, downcaft look;
He faw! his! brother favor: find, - %
Who Gob’s-appeinted method took.

4 By Cain’s own hand, good Abel dy’d, -
Becaufe the Lorp approv’d his faith;
And,; when his blood for vengeance cry’d,
He vainly thought, to hide his death.

Such was the wicked murd’rer Cain,
And fuch by nature ftill are we,
Until by grace we'se born again,
Malicious, blind and proud, as he.

6 Like him the way of grace we flight, ' o
And in our own devices truft; . .
Call evil good, and darknefs light, .
And hate and perfecute. the juit,

7 The faints, in ev’ry age and place,

Have found this hiftory fulfill’d; -
The numbers alloun éfhcn)tghte._ furpafs
Of Abels, whom the Cains have kill’d (a) !

8 Thus Jesus fell—but'oh ! his'blood *

Far better things than Abells cries (6) 5

'Obtains hisimurd’rers peace with Gons,

~And gains therm manfions in the fkies...;
tbialaigxe .noi mod-4

(a) Rom, viii, 36, (b) Heb, xii, 24,
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C lVa//cmg with Gop. 'Chap. v. 24.

I H ! for a clofer walk with‘Gobp,
4 A ealmiand heav’nly frame ;
A light to;fhine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb !

2 Where is the bleflednefs I knew

When firft' T faw the Lorp ? ~

Where is the foul-refrething view
Of Jesus, ‘and his word ?

3 What peiceful hours T once enjoy’d !
How fweet their mem’ry ftill !

But they have left an'aching void,
“The world '¢can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet meflenger of reft;
I hate the fins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breaft,

5 The deareft idol I havé known,
W hate’er  that idol be
Help me to tear.it from thy throne,
And worfhip only thee.

6 So fhall my walk be clofe' with Gop,
Calm and: ferene:my- frame:;
So. purer light fhall mark the road
T hat leads me to the Liamb:

HYMN
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Anathér.

r DY faithin'Curist I walk with Gob,
Withcheav’ny' my journeys’-e,nd, 1102
view

Supported: by his ftaff and rod(c),
My road is fafe and pleafant too.

2 I travel thro’ a'defart wide,
W here many round me blindly firay (4] ;
But He vouchfafes to be my guide,
And will not let:me mifs my way.
Tho’ fnares and dangers throng my pathy
And earth and hell my courfe withftand ;
I triumph over all by faith (e),
Guarded by his Almighty hand.

4 The wildernefs affords no feood,
But Gop for my fupport prepares ;
Provides me ev’ry needful good,
And frees my foul from wants and cares."
5 With him fweet converfe I maintain,
Great as he is I dare be free;
I tell him all my grief and pain,
And he reveals his love to me.

6 Some cordial from his word he'brings,
Whene’er my: feeble fpirit faints ;
At once my foul revives and fings,
And yields no more to fad complaints.
B 3 ahy ke

(¢) Pfalm xxiii, 4. (4) Plalm cvii, 7,

(e) Pfalm xxvii, 1, 24
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7 I pity all that worldlings talk L
Of pleafures that will quickly end;
Ee this my choice, O Lorp, towalk
With thee, my' Guide, my ‘Guard, my
“Prend. :

H: 38 MMy bW,

L O T in_ Sodom. Chap. xiii. 10.

X E_XOW hurtful was the choice of Lot,
, Who took up his abode
(Becaufe it was a fruitful fpot)
W ith them who fear’d not Gop'!
2 A pris’ner ‘he was quickly made,
Bereav’d of all his ftore
And, but for Abraham’s timely aid,
He had return’d no more. "

3 Yet ftill he feem’d refolv’d to ftay
As if ‘it ‘'were his reft;
Altho’ their fins from day to day ()
His righteous foul diftrefs’d.
4 Awhile he ftay’d with anxious mindy
Expos’d to fcorn and ftrife s
At laft he lefehis all behindy
And fled to fave his lifes
5 In vain his fons-in-law he warn’d,
They thought he told his dreams 3
s I His daughters too,. of them had learn’d,
iy And periflhi’d in the flames.
/ I | 6 His

(f) 2 Peter iis 3.

¢
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6 His wifeyefcap’d;a ligtle, ways . iiq
But, dy’d sfor Jooking back : DR SR
Does not her,cafe t9-pilgrims &yy (.
i 68 Bewarg qf growing flack 2% o
7 Yea, Lot himfelf could ling’ring ftand,-
Tho’ vengeance was in view
»Twas mercy pluck’d him by the hand;-
Or he had périfi’d tod. I
8 The doom of Sodom will be ours. ..
1f to the éarth we cleaves '
Lorp guicken all.our drow{y pow’rsy?
To flee:to theeand lives v £
{5 q

(C)7EHOVAH-FIRER,
7L or b will provide,.  Chap. x%ils 14.
1 HE faints fhould never,be difmay’ds.

Nor {ink in hopelefs.fears. -/
For when, they leaft expet hisiaidy«i!n
The Saviour will appears i a:f]

» This:Abraham foundy he rais’d the knifey..
Gop faw} and faid; ¢t Forbear;’%
Yon ram fhall yield his meanerilife, : /.
Béhold the victim theéres
Once David feem?d Saul’s certain prey’; 2

But hark | the foe’s at:hand (g)s!
Sual turns his arms anothes way, " 2+ 5
To fave th” invaded land. "5 boh .
B 4 4 When

() 3 Sam, xxiiis 27,
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4 When Jonah:funk beneath:theswave
He thought to rife no more(4);
But Gop prepar’d a fith to:fave,
And bear him te the fhore:

5 Bleft proofs.of pow’r and grace divine,
T'hat meet us in-hisword!
May ev’ry deep-felt care of mine
Be trufted with ‘the Loorp.’

6 Wait for his feafonable aid,
And tho’ it tarry wait :
The promife may be long delay’d,
But cannot come too late.

H YYM N~ Vi
The LorD will provide.

1 "I HO’ troubles affail
And dangers affright,

Tho’ friends fthould all fail
And foes all unite ;
Yet one thing fecures us,
Whatever betide,
The feripture aflures us,
The Lorp will provide.

2. The birds without barn
Or ftorechoufe are fed, -
From them let us learn
To truft for our bread :
His

(b) Jonzh i, 17,
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His fairits; »what!ig fittingy "L °

Shall ne’er: he: deny?d,/a”

So -long last ’tis wiiteew, T <O U
The Lorp will! provide, =% ¥

3 We may, Jdike:the dhips,zioaty =2

By tempefts be: toft

On perilous deeps,

But cannet:be Joft=iiv
Tho’-Satan enrages,
The wind and the, tide, :
The_ promife engages, .
The Lorp will provide.; .

4 His call we obey :
Like Abra’m: of-old;.
Not knowing our way,.
But faith"makes us bold
For the’ we are, ftrangers.
We have a good Guide,
And truft in all' daiigers,

" The Lorp wil provide.

5 When .Satan appears .
To ftop up our path,
And fill-“us with feats, _
We triumph by faith ;-
He cannot take from us,
Tho’ oft he!' hds try’d,

T his heart-cheering promife,. .

The Lorp will provide.
6 He tells us<we’er wedk,",
Qur. Hope is:in‘vain,
The good that we feek
We ne’er fhall, obtainy
B 5

But
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- But when: fuch: fuggefbions 1o wol
Our: fpirits shave: ply'dsi il o7
This anfwers :all! queftions,

The Lorp will provide.

v No-ftrength of our owi,
Or goodnefs - we' claim,
Yet fince we have khown
"The ' Saviour’s great name 3
In this our ftrong tower
For: fafety we hide,

‘The LLorp'is our power,
The Lorp will provide.

8 When life finks apace
And death is in view, .
This word of his grace.
Shall comfort us thro’:
No fearing or doubting
‘With CHRIST on our fide,
. We hope to dig thouting,
The Lorp will provide.

I H Y M N VIIL |
| jli‘ i E 8.4 U. Chap.xxv..34: Heb. xiiv16.

1 O OR Efau repented too late -, A
That once he his birth-right defpis'd;
(i And fold, for a morfel of meat, b
ol | s ‘What could not too highly be priz’d :H
, | “How
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How greatowaschis anguifh-when told,
The bleffing he foughtite obtainm,
Was gonewith thebirtheright he fold,
And none could recallvit:again 1’

2 He ftands as a warning to ali,
Wherever the gofpel thall come ;

O haften and yield to the call,

While yet, for, repentance there’s room !
Your feafon will ‘quickly be patt, -
Then hear and obey it to day;. ., -

Left when you feek mercy at:laft,
The Saviour thould frown you away. .

3 What is it the world can propofe ?

A morfel of meat. at the beft'! |
For this are you willing to lofe

A fhare in“the joys of the blefs’d ?
Its pleafures will fpeedily end,"
Its favor and praife are but breath;
And what can its profits befriend
Your foul'in the moment of death ?-

4 If Jesus-for thefe you defpife,

_And fin to the Saviour prefer;

In vain your entreaties and cries, _
When futhmon’d to ftand at his bar :
How will you his prefence abide ?

- What anguith will torture your heart ?
The faints all enthron’d by his_fide,
And you be compell’d to depart.

5 To often, dear Saviour, have I
Preferr’d fome poor trifle to thee; .
How is it thou doft not den
The blefling and birth-right to me? =

o




12 GENESES Byl

No better. than Efau) I am, -
‘T'ho’ pardon and heav’n be mines
To me belongs nothing but fhame,
‘The praife and the glory be thine.

H & MLIN sddX.
FACO B’s ladder.  Chap, xxviii. 12,

1 YT F the Lorp our leader be,:

We may follow without fear ;.

Eaft or Weft, by land or fea,

Homiey with him, is ev’ry where :

When from Efau Jacob fled,

Tho’ his pillow was a ftone,

And'the ground his humble bed,

Yet he was not left alone,

2 Kings are often waking kept,
Rack’d with cares on beds of flate ;.
Never king like Jacob flept,

For he lay at heaven’s gate :

Lo! he faw a ladder rear’d,
Reaching to the heav’nly throne ;
At the top the LorDp appear’d,
Spake and claim’d him for his own.

3 ¢¢ Fear not, Jacob, thou art mine, 8
And my prefence with thee goes ;
On thy heart my love fhall fhine,
And my arm {ubdue thy foes : '
From
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From my promife’ comfort take,
For nty: helpin' trouble ¢call’;
Never will 10 thee forfake,
*Til1-T have accomplith’d all.””

Well does Jacob’s ladder fuit
To the gofpel throne of grace ;
We are at the laddet’s foot,
Ev’ry hour, in cv’ry place :

By affuming flefhy and blood,
Jesus heav’n and earth unites;
We by faith afcend to Gob (i),
Gop to dwell with us delights.

They who know the Saviour’s name,
Are for ‘all events prepar’d;

What can changes do.to them,

Who have fuch.a Guide and Guard?
Should they traverfe earth around,
To the ladder ftill they come ;

Ev’ry fpot is'holy ground,

Gob is there—and he’s their home,

Hod Yor Ms NN

¥3

My name is f A C O B. Chap, xxxii. 27.

, X AY, I cannot let Thee go,
¢ Till a blefling thou beftow ;

Do not turn away thy face,
\- Mine’s an urgent preffing cafe,

(1) 2 Cor, vi. 16,

Doft
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li 2 Doft thou atk me, who I am ?-
il r’ Ah, my Lorp, thou know’ft my name !
i Yet the queftion gives a plea,
| it To fupport my {uit with- thee.
] ” !‘ i 3 Thou didft once a wretch behold,. |
IR ‘ In rebellion blindly beld ' ; o
R |l Scorn thy grace, thy pow'r defy,,
; I { "T'hat poor rebel, Lorp, was L.
i ( It /
R || 4 Once a finner near defpair,
¢ | i Sought thy mercy-feat by pray’r;
f;‘ f ff Mercy heard and'fet him free,
m ,‘b‘[f i Lorp, that'mercy came to me.
{ ;;’ | 5 Many years have pafs’d fince then, . 8
il Many changes I have feen ; )
f (o Yet have been upheld till now;
2 I‘f;?if Who could hold meup but thou ?
{,'!,’I]’ 6 Thou haft help’d in ev’ry need,
: \Ml i T'his emboldens me to plead ;
X ',_’t{]-“‘ After fo. much mercy. paft,
i | ' i ’ Canlft thou let me fink at laft?
| | ‘ 7 No—I muft ' maintain my hold,.
i Tis thy: goodnefs makes me bold §s
i I can no denial take, ;
e I’ | When I plead for Jrsu’s fake,
1
Il 41 -
e 1 | HYMN
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JOED  its i W« ST
Plenty in a time of dearth. Chap. xli. 5‘6.
1 MY foul once had its plenteous years,
And throve, with peace and comfort
Alld,, :

Like the fat kine and ripen’d ears,
W hich Pharaoh in his dream: beheld.

» With pleafing frames and gragce receiv’d,
With meahs and ordinances fed 5 .
How happy. for a while 1 liv’d,
And little fear’d the want of bread.

But famine came and left no fign,

Of all the.plenty: I had feens:

Like the dry ears and half-ftarv’d kine,
I then look’d wither’d, faint and lean.

4 To Jofeph the Egyptian’s went,
To Jesus I made known my cafe 3 1
- He, when my little ftock was fpent;
Open’d %is magazine of grace.

s For he the time of dearth: forefaw,’
And made provifion long before 3 |

. That famifhd fouls, like mey might draw
Supplies from his unbounded ftore.

6 Now on his bounty I depend,
And live from fear of dearth fecure ;

Maintain’d by {uch a mighty friend,
I cannot want till he is poor.
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7 O finners hear his gracious call ! ;
His nercy’s door ftands open wide ;
He has enough to feed you all, ot
And noneé who come fhall be deny’d,’

HOY W N R

7O S EPH made Fuowii to /JZ'S'Bf‘éfbi‘én.’
) Chap. xlv. 3, 4. :

I W HE N Jofeph his brethren beheld;

Affli¢ted and trembling 'with fear; |
His heart with compailion was fill’d,i. -+ 7 §
Front weeping he could not forbear. £
Awhile his behaviour was roughy @I
To bring their paft fin to.their mind ;- h
But when they were humbled enough,: ‘
He bafted to thew himfelf kind.

How little they thought it was he, "

Whom they had ill treated: and fold 1~

How great their ‘confufion muaft be,

As foon as his name he had told ! :
““Iam Jofeph, your brother, he'faid,”
And ftillsto my heart you are ‘deap,’ "

You fold me, and thought I'was dead, ,
But Gon, for your fakes; ‘fent'me hepl”

¢

3 Tho’ greatly diftreffed before,

When charg’d with purloining the cup ;.
They now were confounded mych more,
Not one of-thém durft' to look up,

Can, - *
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¢ Can Jofeph, whom we would haye {lain,
Forgive us the evil we did ? '

And will he our houfholds maintain ?

O this’1§"“a brother indeed !””

4 Thus dragg’d by my confeience; I-came;
And laden with guilt, to.the Lorp;
Surrounded with terror and fhame
Unable to utter a word. - '

At firft he look’d ftern and f{evere,
What anguifh then pierced my heart !
Expe&ing each moment 'to hear

The fentencey 4¢ Thou curfed, départ’

5 But oh!! 'what furprize when be {poke,
W hile tendernefs'beam’d in his face;
My heart then 'to picces was broke,
O’¢rwhelm’d and confounded by grace:
“ Poor finner, I'know thee full well,
By thee I was fold and was flain;
But I dy’d to redeem-thee from helly”
And raife thee in glory to reign.

6 I am JEsus, whom thou haft blafphem’d,
And crucify’d -often afrefh 3
But let me henceforth be efteem?d,.
Thy brother, thy bone, and thy flefh:
My pardon I freely beftow,
Thy wants I will fully fupply ;
I’ll guide thee and guard thee below,
And foon will remove thee on high.

7 Go, publifh to finners around;
That they may be willing to tome,
The mercy which now you have found,

And tell them that yet there is room.”
Oh;,

;’)
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Oh, ﬁnners, the meffage obey‘
No more vainexcufes: pretend
But'come, without farther delay, AT E
To Jesus our brother and friend. |

PR
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The bitter watefs., Chap. xv. 23—25.

ITTER, indeed, , the waters are
Which in this defart’ flow'
Though to the eye they promife fair, |
They tafte of fin and woe.

2 Of pleafing draughts I once cduld dream,
But now, awake, 1 findy - ,
That {in has poifon’d ev’ry ﬁream, :
And left a curfe behind. 199

3 But there’s a wonder-workmg WOOd
I’ve heard believers fay, 1
Can make thefe bitter waters good
And take the curfe away.-

4 The virtues of this healing tree -

Are known and priz’d by few 5

Reveal this fecret, Lorp, 'to ‘me,
That I may prize it too.

5 The crofs on which the Saviour dy’d
And conquer’d for his faints ;.

i :

This




, ThIS is the:tree; by faith apply’d
‘ Which fweetens all complaints. -

6 Thoufands have found the blefs’d eﬁ‘l&
Nor fonger mourn their'lot ;
3, Whlle on his forrows they reﬂe&
| “UPHeir own ‘areé allforgats « # o0

7 When they, by faith, behold the grofs,
Tho' many griefs they meet 3 -
They draw again from ev’ry lofs,
And ﬁnd the bxtte. fweet

HYMN XIV

@7EHOVAH ROPHI
I.am the LoRD that healeth thee. Chap Xy

H EAL us, EMMANUEL, herc we are,
‘Waiting to feel thy touch ;
Deep wounded. fouls te thee repaxr, ;
Apgi,_quiqur, we.are fuchs - ¢ L oq
2 Our faith is feeble we c0n_feffs, il av)
We faintly truft thy word:; -
But wilt thou pity s the lefs.?
. Be that far from thee, LORD ! _

3 Remember him who once apply’d
With trembling, for relief 5 - | .-
“Lorp, 1 believe, with tears he cry’d (&),
Q help my . unbelief.”

4 She
1L - o ’ (¥) Mark ix, 24,
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She too, who'touch’d thee in the prefsy,
And healing virtue ftole ;

Was anfwer’d, < Daughter, go'in. pea”c(l)
Thy faith hath'made thee whole 74

5 Conceal’d amid the gath’ring throng, . |
She would-have hun’d thy wiew:; . ;
And if her faith was firm and ftrong, . . |
Had ftrong mifgivings too. . r
6 Like her, with hopes and fears, we come,
To touch thee if we may:s’
Oh ! fend us not defpairing home,
Send none unheal’d away., .3

H Y-M N, XW 3
M A N N 4. Chap:xvi. 18

I N ANNA to Ifrael well fupply’d
The want of other bread ;

While Gob is able to provide, . ':
. J '

His people fhall be fed.

2 (Thus tho’ the corn and wine fhould faily
And creature-fireams be dry:;
The pray’r.of faith will ftill prevail,
For bleffings from on high.)
3 Of his kind care how fweet a proof !
It fuited ev’ry tafte;
W}lo gather’d moft, had juft enough,
Enough,’ who gather’d leaft. ]
: 4 'Tis
() Mark v, 34.

i I
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4 *Tis thus our gracious’ Lord prdvxdes
Our comforts and our cares ;
His own unerring- hand provides,
- And gives us each our fhares, .
s He knows how much the weak can bear,
And helps them when they cry ;
The ftrongeft have no firength to fpare,
For fuch he’ll ftrongly try..
6 Daily they faw the Manna comey:
And cover all the ground;
But what they try’d to'keep at home,
Corrupted foon was found.
7 Vain their attempt to ftore it up,.
This was to tempt‘the LorD ;
Ifracl.muft live by faith and-hepe,
And not upon a hoard. ;

'v B Y N XVI.
Manna hoarded. - Chap. xvi. 20.
I HE manna favor’d Ifrael’s meat,:
- Was gather’d day by day.;
When all the hoft was ferv’d, the heat
Melted the reft away.
2 In vaifi to hoard it up they try’d,
Againft to-morrow came ;

It then bred worms and putrxfy’d
And prov’d their fin‘and thame,

B *Twas daily bread and would not keep,
Tis |

But muft be fill renew’d ;
Faith
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But truft the Lorn for food.
4 The truths by which the Toul is fedy'
For notions refting in: the head,
Will ‘only feed the flefh.

s However true, they Have ng'life,””
Or unéion to’impart; ‘

But cannot cheer the heart.
6 Nor can the beft experience’ paft,
The life of faith maintain ; »
The brighteft hope will faint at laft,
Unlefs {upply’d again. 13 32N
Dear Lorp, while'we in pray’r
Do thou the Manna give ;
Oh! let it fall 'on all around;"
That we may eat ‘and live.

They breed the worms 6f prideand ftrife,

are found,

J "5 ?
)

-

&
T

Bk 1.

Faith {hould not want'a hoard 'or heap,

Miuft thus be had afrethy 51118991

I BY whom was David tauglit,
To aim the dreadful blow,

When he Goliath fought, =
And laid the Gittite low % I

No fword nor fpear the fttipling took,

i f‘:; 2- T was Ifrdet’s Gop and ki’n‘g‘,“ ne
Who fent him to the fight ;
g ‘-A\:.' ] (' i

7 H\ ¥ oM Na XVIL. i 3
C.\§ EHOVAH-NI§SE |
( The LorRD my banner. Chap. xvil 15‘"'i'

5% 3\ 3

But chofe apebble from: the brook.:: 3d

3 )

Whe |
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Who gave him-ftrength to fling,

And fkill to aim aright. -
Ye feeble faints your ftrength endures,
Becaufe young David’s Gob’s is yours.
3 Who ordered Gideon: forth,

‘T'o ftorm th’/invaders” camp (),

With arms, of little worth,

A pitcher and a lamp ?
Thetrumpets made his coming known;
And all the hoft was overthrown.

4 Oh! I'have feen the day,

When with a fingle word,

Gon helping me to fay, -
My truft is.in the Lorp
My foul has quell’d a thoufand foes,
Fearlefs of all that could oppofe.
5 But unbelief, felf-will, :
Self-righteoufnefs and pride,
- .How often do they fteal,

My weapon from my fide ?

Yet David’s Lorp, and Gideon’s friend,
Will help his fervant to the end.

0|2

A

H- X \M N . XVIII. :
The golden ‘."2f‘, Chap. xxxii. 4, 31.

13 HE N Ifrael heard the ﬁéry.laiv,

Y001 From Sinai’s top proclaim’d ; - -

Their hearts feem?’d full of holy awe, .. «

Their ffubborn {pirits tam’d, ,

| TSR Py (72 Yet,
(30 VY {m) Judges vii, 20, :
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2 Yet, as frequenting all they knew,

Ere. forty, days were paft;

With blazing Sinai fill in view, "
A molten calf they caft.

3 Yea, Aaron, Gop’s anointed prieft,
‘Aho on the mount had been;
He durft prepare the idol-beaft,
And lead them on to fin.

4 Lorp, what is man } andwhat are wWe,
To recompenfe thee thus !
In their offence our own Wc fee,
Their ftory points at us.

g From Sinai we have heard thee {peak,
And from mount Caly’ry too';

And yet to idols oft we feek, 3

While thou art in oui View.

*»

6 Some golden calf, or golden dream, :
Some fancy’d creature-good,
Prefumes’to thare the heart with him; 4
W ho bought the whole with blood.

7 L.oRD, fave us from our golden calves,
Our fin with grief we own 3
We would no more be thine by halves, 5
But live to thee alone.

LEVITICUS
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LLE W oE 9 At
HY M N XIX.

The true AAR O N. Chap. viii. .

| 1 SEE Aaron, Gop’s anointed prieft,

Within the vail appear ;

In robes of myftic meaning dreft,
Prefenting Ifrael’s pray’r.

2 The plate'of gold which crowns his brows,
His holinefs defcribes ; ;
His breaft difplays, in thining rows,
The names of all the tribes.
3 With the atoning blood he ftands,
Before the mercy-feat ;

And clouds of incenfe from his hands,
Arife with odour f{weet.

4 Urim.and Thummim near his heart,
In rich engravings worn;
The facred light of truth impart,
To teach and to adorn.
5 Thro’ him the eye of faith defcries,
A'greater Prieft than he;
Thus Jesus pleads above the tkies,
or you, my friends, and me.

§6 He bears the names of all his faints,

Deep on his heart engravid ;
Attentive to the ftate and wants
Of all his love has fav’d.

C 7 In
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7 -In him a holinefs complete,
Light and perfetions fhine 3
And wifdom, grace, and glory meet ; :,
A Saviour ‘all divine. RS .
8 The blood, which as a Prieft he bears
" For finners, is hisown;
The incenfe of his pray’rs and tears
Perfume: the holy throne. | ~
7 In him my weary foul ‘has refty
Tho’ I'am’ weak and vile 3
I read my name upon his breaft,
And fee the Father fmile.

%%%&%*&&&%*44%@&&*%&*éa&%@%%@&%@%t i
N UM B E R S |
H Y M N XX
BAL AAMs wz_//J (m). Chap. xxiii. 10,
I H O W bleft the righteous are
When they refign their breath !
No wonder Balaam wifh’d to fhare
“In fuch a happy death.
2 ¢« Oh1 let me die, faid he,

The death the righteous do ;

When life is ended let me be
Found with the faithful few.”

3 The force of truth how great !
W hen enemies confels,

+ vy

None
(m) Book 11T, Hymn 71,
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None but the righteous whom they hate,

A folid hope poffefs.

4 But Balaam’s with was ain,
His heart was infincere ;
He thirfted for unrighteous gain,
And fought a portion here.

Hy. 21,

5 He feem’d the Lorp 'to know,
And to offend him loth ;
But Mammon prov’d his overthrow,
For none can ferve them both.

| 6 May you, my friends, and I,
: Warning from hence receive ;
| IfIike the righteous we would die;
| To choofe the life they live.

Fofeddiofe § oo e oo de oo o ofe e oo o B oo e e B fendende
1.0 8. i L

H Y. M N  XXL

GIBE O N. Chap. x 6.

I \KIHEN Jéthua, by Gon’s command,
Invaded Canaan’s guilty land ;
Gibeon, unlike the nations round,
Submiffion made and mercy found.

' 2 Their ftubborn neighbours who enrag’dy
|+ United war againft them wag’d,
By Jothua foon were overthrown,
¢ | For Gibeon’s caufe was now his own.

i €3 1 3. He,
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H- ¥ Mo oNe o XXIIL ‘
G 1D E.ON's fleece. . Chap. vi. 37%40.
X THE figns which. Gop to Gideon gave, |
His holy Sov’reignty made knowm; |
‘T'hat He alone has pow’r. to fave, |
And claims the glory as his owni. « 7 {
2 The dew which firft the fleece had fill’d, |
When all the earth was dry around’;

Was from it afterwards withheld,
And only fell upen the ground.

3 To Ifrael thus the heavenly dew -
Of faving truth was long reftrain’d: ;
Of which the Gentiles nothing knew,

But dry and defolate remainids & | V7
But now the Gentiles have receiv’d ;
The balmy dew of gofpel peace ;.

And Ifrael, who his fpirit griev’d,

Is left a dry and empty fleece. 3

s This dew ftill falls at his command, ",

To keep his chofén plants alive ;
They fhall, tho’ in a thirfty land,
Like willows by the waters thrive (#). -

6 But chiefly when his people meet,. ;']
To hear his word and feek his face;
The'gentle dew, with influence fweet, -
Defcends and nourifhes their grace.

.

| | 7 But
 (n) Iaish xliv. 4,
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But ab® what numbers ftill are dead,
Tho’ under means of grace they lie !
The dew {till falling round their head,
And yet their heart untouch’d and dry

31

8 Dear Saviour, hear us when we call,
T'o wreftling pray’r an anfwer give ;
Pour down thy dew upon us all,

That all tay fecl, ‘and all may llve. (14

51y M XKIV

SAMPSQN’s lion, Chap Xiv. 8»1

¥ T HE lion that on Sampfoniroar’ d,;’
And thirfted for his blood;’ :
With honey afterwards was ftor’ d
And furnifh’d him with food.

2 Believers, as they pafs along,
With many lions meet ;
But gather fweetnefs from the ﬁrong,
And from the eater, meat,

2 The lions rage and roar in vain,.
For'Jesus is their fhield ; >
Their loffes prove a certain gain;- |
Their troublés comfort yield. a9

4 The world and Satan join their ﬁxengthw,
To fill their fouls with fears 3.
But crops ‘of joy they reap at length,
From what they fow in tears.
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| s AfliGions make them love the word,
il Stir up their hearts to pray’r;
| }‘11 And many precious, proofs afford,
Of their Redeemer’s: care.
6 ‘The lions roar but cannot kill,
‘T'hen fear them not, my friends,
T'hey bring us, tho” againt their will,
The boney JesUs fends,

I Sddofedd P p bR FS Pioddbdliolb dolded bR bR E Y
"; “‘j w Ia S A M U E IJ.
Wl
| | H Y M N XXV,

| il it ‘ — F
1 i HANNAH; or the throne of grace.

| R 1 WHEN Hannah prefs’d with grief,
i Pour’d forth her foul in pray’r;

e She quickly. found relief,

| | And left her burden there:

Like her, in ev’ry trying.cafe,

Let us approach the throne of grace.

2 When fhe began to pray,
Her heart was pain’d and fad ;
| But ere fthe went away,
N Was comforted and glad :
[ In trouble, what a refting place,
|

! Have they who know the throne of grace !

Tho’ men and devils rage,
And threaten to devour ;

1 The




T ———

Heos. IS AMOEL 33

The fainits,” from arre to' e,

Are fafé from @1l theit" pOW'r ¢ :

Freth ftrength’they gain to. run thexr Iace,.
By waiting at the'throne of grace.”

4 Eli her cafe miftook, .
How was her fpirit mov 'd
By his unkind rebuke ?
But Gob her caufe approv d.
We need not fear a creature’s face,
While welcome at a throne of grace.

5 She was not fill’d with wine,
As Eli rafhly thought ;
But with a faith divine,
And found the help fhe fought :.
Tho” men defpife and call us bafe,
Still let us ply the throne of grace.

6 Men have not pow’r or fkill,
With troubléd fouls to bear ;
Tho’ they exprefs good-will,
Poor comforters they (gt
But fwelling forrows fink apace,
When-we wprpach the throne of grace. °

7 Numbers before have try’d,
And found the premife true';
Nor one been yet deny’d,
Then why fhould T or you ?
Let us by faith théirifootfteps trace,
And haften ‘to the throne of grace.

8 As fogs obfcate the light,
And taint the morning air 3

g 5 : But
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But foon are put to flight,

If the bright {un appear j
Thus Jesus will our troubles chafe,
By fhining from the throne of grace (0)«

H 5%~ MiuN XXVI. ‘

D 4G ON before the ark, ‘Chab. Vi 45§

1 HEN firft to make my heart his own,
The LorD reveal’d his mighty grace;

Self reign’d, like' Dagon, ‘on the throne,
But could not long maintain its'place. %

o It fell, and own’d the pow’r divine,
(Grace can with eafe the viét’ry gain)
But foon this wretched heart of mine,
Contriv’d to fet it up'again.

3 Again the LorD his name proclaim’d,
And brought the hateful idol low s |
Then felf, like Dagon, broken, maim’d, '
Seem’d to receive a mortal blow. i

i 4 Yet felf is not of 'life bereft,
i 11 T Nor ceafes to oppofe his will
, ‘;‘ it Tho’ but a2 maimed ftump be left,

i *Tis Dagon, ’tis an idol fhll. |
i ‘j!;;;" 5 Lorp! muft I always guilty prove, t
1 And idols in my heart have room (p)? [
i Oh ! let the fire of heavenly love, |
111 (- The very ftump of felf confume.

HYMN
i {o) Book 11, Hymn 61, (#) Hofea xiv, 8.
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H X M NY CXREVIL.

The milch kine drawing the ark:
Faith’s furrender of all.

1 T H E kine unguided went
By the direlteft road ;
When the Philiftines homeward fent
The ark of Ifrael’s Gon.

2 Lowing they pafs’d along,
And left their calves thut up ;
They felt an inftin& for their young,
But would not turn or ftop.

3 Shall brutes, devoid of thought,
Their Maker’s will obey ;
. And we, who by his grace are taught,:
] More ftubborn prove than they ?

Chap.- vi. 12.

4 He thed his precious blood
"T'o make us his alone

If wath’d in that atoning flood

We are no more our own,

5 If he his will reveal, -
Let us obey his call ;
And think whate’er the flefh may feel,
His love deferves our all.

6 We fhould maintain in view
His glory, as ourend ;

Too much we cannot bear, or do,

For fuch a matchlefs friend,

T ————————
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7 His faints thould ftand prepar’d
In duty’s path to run ; :
I KRR Nor count their greateft trials hard,
?J,)["j_ it So that his will be done.
-:_‘g il 8 With Jesus for our. guide,
|

S———

- S

I The path is fafe though rough ;
[ The promife fays, ¢ I will provide,’
il And faith replies, “¢ Enough !”

e

". H .Y M N | XXVIII.
| 1." S A U L’s “armor. Chap. xvii. 38—40.

l
l “"‘ i X HEN firft my foul enlifted
)‘v‘y,‘wg I My Saviour’s foes to fight ;

I Il Miftaken friends infifted !
| 1,'” (I I was not arm’d aright : #
| il So Saul advifed David
\ He certainly would fail 5
Nor could his life be faved
W ithout a coat of mail.

2 -But David, tho’ he yielded

L To put the armor on,

. Soon found he could not wield it,

| | i And ventur’d forth with none.
11| With only fling and pebble

ot He fought the fight of faith ;

| il ‘The weapons feem’d but feeble,
Yet prov’d Goliath’s death.

T T P Ty T g

g

Il 3 Had I by him been guided,
;I And quickly thrown away

The
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The armor men provided,
I might have gain’d the day;
But arm’d as’they advis’d me;
My expetitions fail’d ;
My enemy {urpriz’d me,
And had’'almoft ‘prevail’d.

4 Furnifh’d with books and notions,

And arguments and pride ;

I practis’d all my motions;
And Satan’s pow’r defy’d:

But foon perceiv’d with trouble,
That thefe would do no good 3

Iron"to him is ftubble (¢),
Andibrafs like rotten wood.

5 I triamph’d at'a diftance
While he was out of fight ;
But faint was my refiftance
When forc’d tojoin in fight :
He broke my fword in fhivers,
And pierc’d my boafted thield ;
Laugh’d at my vain endeavors,
And droyve me from the field.

6 Satan will not be braved

By fuch a worm as I ;

Then let me learn with David,
To truft in the Moft High ;

To plead the name of JEsus,
And ufe the fling of pray’r ;

Thus arm’d, when Satan fees us
He’ll tremble and defpair.

I. SAMUEL,

(¢) Job xli, 27,
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H Y M»*N T XXIX,
D AV IDs fal. Chap, xi.27.

OW David, when by fin deceiv’d,

From bad to worfe went on !
For when the Holy Spirit’s-griev’d,
Our ftrength and guard are gone.
His eye on Bethfheba once fix’d,
With poifon fill’d his foul ;

He ventur’d on adult’ry next,
And murder crown’d the whole.

So from a fpark of fire at firft,
That has not been:defery’d;
A dreadful flame has often burft,.

And ravag’d far and wide.

When fin deceives it hardens too,
For tho’ he vainly fought

To hide his crimes from public view,
Of Gonb he little thought.*

He neither would, or could repent,
No true compunction felt ;

>Till Gop in mercy Nathan fent,
His ftubborn heart to melt.

The parable held forth a fact,
Defign’d his cafe to fhew ;
But tho’ the piGture was exact,
Himfelf he did not know.

_F"—a- . -

e ——————
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7 ¢ T'hou art the man,” the prophet faid,
That word his flumber broke ;
And when he own’d his fin, and pray’d,
The Lorp forgivenefs/{poke.
§ Let thofe who think they ftand beware,
For Davjd ftood before ;
¥ Nor Jet the fallen foul defpair,
* For mercy. can reftore.

Hr. 30.

l

H X5 Mo Nt XX G

: Is this thy kindnefs to thy friend,
Chap. xvi. 17.

I POOR, weak, and worthlefs tho’ T am,
’ I have a rich almighty friend ;
JEsus, the:Saviour, is his name,
He freely loves, and without end.

2 He ranfom’d me from hell with blood,
' And by his pow’r my foes controll’d:;
. He found me, wand’ring far from Gop,
And brought me to his chofen fold.

| 3 He cheers my heart, my wants fupplies,

! And fays that T fhall fhortly be
Enthron’d with him above the tkies,
Oh! what a friend is CHRIST to me.

¢ But ah ! my inmoft {pirit mourns,
And well my eyes with tears may fwim,
To think of my perverfe returns ;
I've been a faithlefs friend to him.

5 Often
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5 Often my gracious Friend:l grieye,
Negle&, diftruft, and difobey, |
And often Satan’s lies believe,
Sooner than all my Friend can-fay.

6 He bids mealways freely come,

And promifes whate’er Lafk :

But I am fraitned, cold and dumb,

And count my privilege a tafk,

Before the world that hates his courfe, ./ .

My treach’rous heart has - throbb’d, with
fthame ; : |

Loth to forego the worlds applaufey. ., 11

I hardly dare avow his name. &

8 Sure were not I moft vile and bafe,
I could not thus my friend requite)!
And were not he the Gob of grace,
He’d frown and fpurn me from his fight.
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Afk what I fhall give thee. Chap. 1ii, 5.

1 C OME, my foul, thy fuit prepare, k
JEsus loves to anfwer pray’r;
He himfelf has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not fay thee nay,
» Thou art coming to a King (),
Large petitions with thee bring ;
For his grace and pow’r are fuch,
None can ever alk too much,

3 With

(r) Pllm Ixxxi. 10,
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7 Shew me what 1 have to do, j
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3 With my burdeni°I' begin,
Lorp, remave this load-of fin {;
Let thy blosd; fot fimers {pilty:
Set my confcience free from/guilt:

4 Lorp ! I cote’to thee for reft;

Take poflefiion ‘of e breafty

There thy blosd-bought ri; rht maintain,
And thhout a'riv '11 reign.

5 As the image in ‘the ‘glafs
Anfwers thc. beholder’s face 3
‘Thus unto my heart appear,
Print thine own refemblance there.

6 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my fpirit cheer ; ‘
As my Guide, my Guard my Friend, f
Lead me’ to my journey’s end.

Ev’sy hour my ftrength renew ;
Let me live a life of ‘faith,
Let me die thy peoples death.

O YT M ON U XXXIL

Another.

1 IF Solomon for wifdom' pray’d,

The LorDp before had made h1m wife ;
Elfe he another choice had made,
And afk’d for what the worldlings pnze.

2 Thus he invites his people ftill,

He firft inftru&s them how to Lhoofe
’I hen
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Then bids them afk whate’er they will,

Affur’d that He will not refufe.

Our wifhes would our ruin prove,

f | Could we our wretched choice obtain;
Before we feel the Saviour’s love,

. Kindle our love to him again.

4 But when our hearts perceive his 'worth,
Defires, till then unknowa, take plage;
Our fpirits cleave no more to earthssy
But pant for holinefs and grace. ; o

I § And doft thou fay, ¢« Afk what thoulwilt?”;
it Lorp, I would feize the golden houf 3 5

e
-

|j 0t ‘\i‘ I pray to be releas’d. from guilty o i
|1 | And freed from fin and Satan’s, pow’reyi !

B 6 More of thy prefence, Lorp, impart, |
| (i More of thine image let:me bear; b
:

i

i Ere& thy throne within my heart,.
i And reign without a rival there.
i

» Give me to read my pardon feal’d,

i And from thy joy to draw my ftrength
1 i To have thy boundlefs love reveal’d "™
| In all its height, and breadth, and lengthy

8 Grant thefe requefts, I afk no more,,
But to thy care the reft refign ;
il Sick or in health, or rich, or poor,

:

:

|

|

All fhall be well'if thou art mine. ‘

4

HYMN
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- Another.

I Ehold the throne of grace!

The promife calls me near;

| There Jesus fhews a {miling face,

" ‘And-waits to anfwer prayr.

| 2 That rich-atoning blocd,

Which {prinkled round I fee';

%1 Provides for thofe wha come to Gop,
il An all-prevailing plea.

: 3: My foul afk what thou wilt,"

3 Thou' canft niot be too bold';,

4! Since'his'awn bleod for thee he fpilt, -

What elfe can he withhold.

. 4 Beyond thy utmoft wants
i His love and pow’r can blefs;
I} To praying fouls he always grants,
: More than they can exprefs.
_ 5 Since ’tis the Lord’s command,
My mouth I open wide ;
i\ LorRp open thou thy bounteous hand,
g ‘That I may be fupply’d.
6 Thine image, Lorp, beftow,
. Thy prefence and thy love ;
w1} Talk to ferve thee here helow,
'.‘ And reign with thee above.
1 7 Teach me to live by faith,
NI 7 ICoiiform my will to thine ;
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Let me viGorious be in death,
And then in glory fhine.

8 If Thou thefe bleflings give,
And wilt my portion be;
Cheerful the world’s poor toys'I leave,
To them whoknow not thee.

o3 oo o o o @ ol oo B d ool B ek BB R R N !
1 4

_ e A e e |
|1 H Y M N oy KKK ol s
| Queen of SHEB A, Chap. x, 1—g;

I X R O M Sheba a diftant report
Of Solomon’s glory and fame; |

I Invited the queen to his court, |5

| it But all was outdone when the came; *
: | She cry’d, with a pleafing furprize,

P‘ i When firft fhe before him appear’d,

ol ¢ How much, what I fee with my eyes,

«¢ Surpafles the rumor I heard!”

‘ 2 When once to Jerufalem come,

(b The treafure and train fhe had brought; 6
‘ f : The wealth fhe poffefled at home, -

’ |

No longer had place in her thought :
His houfe, his attendants, “his throne,
| All ftruck her with wonder and awe;
f' The glory of Solomon fhone,
| In every obje&t fhe faw.
l

7 But
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But Solomon moft the admir’d,
Whofe fpirit conducted the whole ;

His wifdom, which Gop had infpir’d

His bounty and greatnefs of foul ;
Of all the hard queftions the put,
A ready folution he thew’d ;

Exceeded her with and her fuit,

;And more than fthe afk’d him beftow’d.

4 Thus I when the gofpel proclaim’d
The Saviour’s great name in my ears,
The wifdom for which he is fam’d,
The love which to finners he bears;
Ilong’d, and I was net deny’d,

That I in his prefence might bow ;
I faw, and tranfported I cry’d,
“ A greater than Solomon Thou !’

5 My confcience no comfort could find,
By doubt.and hard queftions oppos’d 3
But He reftor’d peace to my mind,
And anfwer’d each doubt I propos’d
Beholding me poor and diftrefs’d,
His bounty fupply’d all my wants';
My pray’r could have never exprefs’d
S0 much as this Solomon grants.

16 L heard, and was flow to believe,

But now. with my eyes I behold,

Or language could ever have told

How happy thy. férvants muft be,
Who always before thee appear:!

find it is good to be here,

i }fouchfafe, Lorp, this blefling to me,

Much more than my.heart could conceive,

HYMN
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W hatever diftrefs may’ betide ;
The faints may commit all their cares
To him who will furely provide :
When rain long withheld from the earth
Occafion’d a famine of bread ;

The prophet,: fecure from the dearth,
By ravens was conftantly fed.

More likely to rob than to feed,

Were ravens who live upon prey ; i
But when the Lorp’s people have need,
His goodnefs will find out a way :

This inftance to thofe may feem ftrange,
Who know not how faith can prevail;
But fooner all nature fhall change,
Than one of Gop’s promifes fail.

Nor is it a fingular cafe,

The wonder is often renew’d 3

And many can fay, to his praife,

He fends them by ravens their food:
Thus worldlings, tho’ ravens indeed,
Tho’ greedy and felfith their mind,
If Gop has a fervant to feed, '
Againft their own wills can be kind,

4 T hus

(s) Book ITI, Hymn 7.
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ELI¥AH fedbyravens(s). Chap. xvil. . |

I L.1J A H’s example declares,
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4 Thus Satan, that raven unclean,

| Who croaks in the ears of the faints ; .
Compell’d by 2 power unfeen,
Adminifters oft to their wants :
Gob teaches them how to find food
From all the temptations they feel ;
This raven, who thirfts for my blood,
Has help’d me to many a meal,

5 How fafe and how happy are they

. Who on the good Shepherd rely !

He gives them out ftrength' for their day,
Their wants he will furely fupp]y:

He ravens and lions can'tame,

All creatures obey his command ;

Then let me rejoice in his name,

And leave all my cares in his hand.,

Wy cMYUON o XXV

'\ The meal and cruife of oil. Chap. xvii, 16.

I BY the poor widew’s oil and meal
Elijah was fuftain’d ;
Tho’ fmall the ftock it lafted well,
For Gop the ftore maintain’d.

2 It feem’d as if from day to day,
They were to eat and die 3
But ftill; tho’ in a fecret way,

He fent a freth {fupply.
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3 Thus to bis poor he ftill will give
» Juft for the prefent hour ;

But for to-morrow. they muit live
Upon his word and pow’r.

4 No barn or forehoufe they poflefs

On which they can depend ;
Yet have no caufe to fear diftrefs,

For JEsus is their friend.
s Then let.not doubts your mind affail,
R emember, Gob has faid,
¢¢ The cruife and barrel fhall not faily,
<« My people fhall be fed.”
6 And thus tho’ faint it often feems,
He keeps their grace alive;
Supply’d by his refrefhing ftreams,
T heir dying hopes revive.
» Tho’ in ourfelyes we have no ftock,
The Lorp is nigh to fave ; :
His door flies open when we knock,
And ’tis but afk and have.
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FERICG HQ; Or, The waters healed.
Chap. ii. 19—22«
I ’I‘ H O’ Jericho pleafantly ftood,’
And Jook’d like a promifing foil ;
T he harveft produc’d little food,
To anfwer the hufbandman’s toil.

The

:
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The water fome pr’)fo had,

Which poifonous prov’d to the o—round;
The fpu gs were corrupted and bad,
The ftreams fpread a barrenefs Iound.

2 But foon by the cruife and the falt,
Prepar’d by Elifha’s command ;
[he water was cur’d of its {aul
And plenty enriched the land :
An emblem fure this of the grace
On fruitlefs dead finners beﬁow d;
For'man is in Jericho’s cafe,
Till cur’d by the mercy of GGop.

3 How noble a creature he feems !
What knowledge, invention and fkill !
How large and e_\.tf:nﬁve his fchemes !
How much can he do if he w']l !
His zeal to be learned and wif
Will yield to no limits or L)Zilb
He meafures the earth and the ﬂuec
And numbers and marfhals the ﬁax\

4" Yet fill he is barren of good ;
In vain are his talents “md 'Ut
For fin has infeted his blood,
And poifon’d the ftreams of h;s heart :
Tho’ cockatrice cggs he can hatch («),
Or, fpider like, cobwebs can weave ;
Tm madunefs to labour and watch
For what will deftroy or deceive.

§ But grace, like the falt in the cruife,
W hen caft in the fpring of the foul ;

D A wondr_-z'.-
\'u) Ifaiah lix, 5
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A wonderful changewill produce;
Diffufing new life thro’ the whole’
The wildernefs blooms' like a rofe,
The heart which was vileand abhorr’d;
Now fruitful and. beautiful grows,

‘The garden and joy of the LLoR D

O VoMV eN XX XVIHs

N 4 A.M A N. Chap.v. 14,

; DEFORE Elitha’s gate
The Syrian leper {tood 3
Butcould not brook to walt,
He deem’d himfelf too good
He thought the prophet would attends
And not to him a meflage fend.

o, Have I this journey come,

And will he not be feen {

I were as well at home,

Would wathing make me clean.:
Why muft I wath in Jordan’s fload 1
Damafcus’ rivers are as good.

3 Thus by his foolith pride

He almoft mifs’d a cure;

Howe’er at length he try’d,

And found the method fure:
Soon as-his pride was brought to yields
The leprofy was quickly heal’d.

4 Leprous and ‘proud as he,

To Jusus thus I cames;
From
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From {in to fet me free, I
When/figft I heard his fame : I
Surely, 'thought' I, my pompous train |
Of vows and tears will notice gaini |
5 My heart devis’d the way
Which I fuppos’d he’d take;
And when I found delay,
W as ready to go back :
Had he'fome pamful taftk CnJom ’d;
I to performance feem’d inclin’d.

6 When by his word he fpake,
‘T'hat fountain open’d fee ;
"T'was open’d for thy fake,
¢ Go 'wafh; and thou art free:’
Oh! how did' my proud heart gainfay,
I fear’d to truft this fimple way.

7 At length T trial made,
When I had much endur’d;
The meflage I'obey’d,
I wafh’ d, and I was cur’d :
Sinners this healing fountain try,
Which cleans’d a wretch fo vilé as fa

H Y2UNS NUO Xe0IR]
The borrewediax. Chap, vis 55 6.
I T H E' prophetsfons, ’in' time of old,
Tho’ to appearance poor 3

Were rich without! poflefling gold
And honor’ds tho’.obfecure,

D 2 2 In
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In peace their daily bread they eat,
By honéft labour earn’ds
While daily at Elifha’s feet,
They grace and wifdom learn’d;
The prophet’s prefence: cheer’d their toil,
They watch’d the words he fpoke ;
Whether they turn’d the furrow’d. {oil,
Or fell’d the {preading oak.

Once as they liften’d to his theme,
T heir conference was {topp’d ;
For one beneath the yielding ftream,

A borrow’d ax had dropp’d:
¢ Alafs! it was not mine, he faid,
How fhall I make it good ?”
Elitha heard, and when he pray’d,
The iron fwam like wood.

If Gop, in fuch a fmall affair,
A miracle performs ;

It-thews his condefcending care
Of poor unworthy worms.

Tho’ kings and nationsin his view
Are but as motes and duft

His eye and ear are fix’d on you,
Who in his mercy truft.

Not one concern of ours is {fmall,

If we belong to him ;-
To teach s this, the LoRp of all,

Once made the iron {wis.
HYMN
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More with us than witk them. Chap. vi

1 -A LAS! Elifha’s fervant cry’d,

» 16»

LN Vihen hé the Syrian army fpy’d 3

But he was foon releas’d from care,
In anfwer to the prophet’s pray’r,

: 2 Straitway he faw, with' other eyes,

A greater army from the fkies;
A fiery guard around the hill,

Thus are the faints preferved ftill,

3 When Satan and his hoft appear,
Like him of oldy I faint-and fears
Like him, by faith, with joy I fee,
A gredter hoft engag’d for me,

4 The faints efpoufe my caufe by pray’
The angels make my, foul their care
Mine is the promife feal’d with blood
And JEsus lives to make it ‘oood.

L9
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Faith’s veview -and expeéiation.
Chap. xvii. 16, 17,

1 AMazing grace | (how fweet the found)

That fav’d a wretch like me
Lonce was loft, but now.am found,

Was blind, but now I fee,
-3

Ep——
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2 *T'was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relievd;
How precious did that grace appear, f
The hour I firft believ’d'! |
3 Thro’ ‘many dangers, toils ‘and fnares, l
I have already come ;" .
*Tis grace has brought me fafe thus far, |
And grace will Tead me home. |
4 The Lorp has promis’d good to-me;
His word my hope fecures;
He will/ my fhield and portion be,
As long as life endures.
5 Yes, when this fleth and heart fhall fail,
And mortal life fhall ceafe ; |
I fhall poffefs, within the vail, |
A life of joy and. peace.
¢ The earth fhall foon diflclve like fnows + |
The {un forbear to {hine ; |
But Gop, who call’d me here below,
Aill be for ever minge,

ofedofodefob b dob B T EL T LT TR foge b e Boodofe b
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H ¥ M N XL
The joy of the LLORD is your fhrengths
Chap. . 1x. 10,

I O Y isa fruit that will not grow
3 In nature’s barren foil;
All we can boaft, till CHRIST W€ know,
[s vanity and toil.
o But
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2'But where the Lorp has planted grace,
" And made his glories known 3
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace
Are found, and there alone.
3 A bleeding Sayiour feen by faith,
A fenfe of pard’ning love;
A hope that triumphs over death,
Give joys like thofe above.

55

4 Totakealglimple within the vail,
To know that (GFop is mine 3
Are {prings of joy that never fail,,
Unfpeakably: divine:!
5. Thefe'are the joys which fatisfyy
And fan&ify the mind ;
Which make the fpirit mount on high,.
And leave the ‘world behind.

6: N6 'more, believers, mourn yourlot, .
But if you are'the LorD’s’; '
Refign to them that know him not,
Such joys as earth affords.

%5t
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Oh that I'were as in months paft! Chap. xxix. 2.

1 QWEET was the time when firft I felt
The'Saviour’s pard’ning blood
Apply’d, ‘to'cleanfe my foul from guilt,

And bring'me home to Gop.

D 4 2 Soon
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2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d,
His praifes tun’d mytongue ;
And when the ev’ning fhades prevail’d,
His love wasall my fong.

3 In vain'thetempter fpread his'viles,
The world: no-more could charm j
Ilivd.a Sa-Babeleofiriiles
liv’d .upon iy Saviour’simIles,
And lean’d upon’his drm.
4 In pray’r my foul drew neat the LoRD,
£ S EE M
And {aw his glory iDInE
And when I read his holy word,
I call’d each promife mine:

3 Then to his faints I often fpoke,
)f what his love had done ;
But now my heart is almoft broke,
For all my joys are gone.
6 Now when the evening fhade prevails,
My foul in darknefs mourns ;
And ‘when the morn the light reveals,
No light to me returns.

7 My prayers are now a chatt’ring noife,
For JEsus hides his face;
I read, the promife meets my eyes,
But will not reach my cafe.

8 Now Satan threatens to prevail,
And make my foul his prey ;
Yet, Lorp, thy mercies caunot fail,
O come without delay.

HYMN




-

Hy. 44 OB

H? Y5 "MUN " XTIV,

be hange ()

1 Q Aviour thine and cheer my: foul;
\J ‘Bid 'my'dying hopes revive ;
Make my wounded. {pirit wholu,
Far away the tempter drive:

Speak the word and fet me free,

Let nie live alone to thee.

2 Shall I figh-and pray in vain, -
Wilt thou-ftill refufe to hear ;
Wilt thou not return again,
Muft I yield to black defpair ?

Thou haft taught my heart to pm},

Cantt thou turn thy face away ?

3 Once I thought my mountain ftrong,
Firmly fix’d no more to move ;
Then’ thy grace was all my rom
Then my foul was fill’d with lou ]
Thofe were happy g (*oldcn days,
Sweetly fpent in pray’r and praife.

4 When my friends have fa.c, ‘¢ PGWUP,
Soon or late you’ll find a change ;’
I could fee no caufe for h ir,
Vain their caution feem’d and {trange :
Not a cloud obfeur’d my fk v,
Could T think a tem peft nigh ?

§ Little, then, myﬁ 1 kncw,
Little thought of Satan’s pow’r
D
(x) Book II, Hymn 34

Now
and Book 111, Hymn 68,

» Un
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Now I find their words were truc,
Now I 'feel the fiormy hour!

Sin has put my joys to flight,

Sin has changid my day to night.

6 Satan afks, and mocks my woe¢, {

¢ Boafter, where is now, your Gop¢”
]

~ N

ot

ilence, | L.orR D, -this cruel foe,

Let him know I’m bought with blood :
Tell him, fince I know thy name,
Tho’ I change thou art the fame.

O e I
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leading for mercy, Pfal.vi.

1 Y N merey; not in wrath, rebuke
Thy feeble worm, my Gop !
My fpirit dreads thine angry look,
And trembles at thy rod.
2 Have mercy, Lorp, for I am weak,
Regard my heavy grones ;
O let thy voice of comfort fpeak,
And heal my broken bones

3 By day my bufy beating head
Is f1ilI’d with anxious! fears ;
By night; upon my reftle(s bed,
{

I weep a flood of tears.

4 Thus
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Thus.I fit defolate and mourn,
Mine eyes grow dull with grict';
How long, my LORD, ‘ere thou return,
And brm(r my foul relief ?

O come and fhew thy pow’r to fave,

1 And fpare my fainting breath';

For‘who can praife thee in the grave,
Or fing thy name in death ?

6 Satan, my cruel envious foe,.
Infults me in my pain ;
He fmiles to fee me brought fo Iow,
And tells me hope is vain.

But hence, thou enemy, depart !
Nor tempt me to defpair;

My Saviour comes to cheer my heart,
Fhe Lor D has heard my pray’r

H Y M N - XLVI

None. upon earth 1 defire befides thee.
Pfal. Ixxiii. 25.

L H O W tedious and taftelefs the hours,
: ‘When JEsus no longer I fee;

Sweet profpects, fweet birds, and fweet

flow’rs,
Have loft all their {fweetnefs with me:
The mid-{fummer fun-fhines but dim,
The fields ftrive in vain to look gay ;
But when 1 am happy in him,
December’s as pleafant as May.

2 His:

s S SR
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2 His name yields the richeft perfume,
And {weeter than mufic hisvoice;
His prefence difperfes my gloom,
And makes all within me rejoice:
I thould, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wifh or to fear ;
No mortal fo happy as I,
My fummer would laft all the year.

3 Content with beholding his face,
My all to his pleafure refigh’d’;
No changes of feafon or place,
Would make any change in my mind :
While blefs’d with a fenfe of his love,
A palace a toy would appear ;
And prifons would palaces prove,
If JEsus would dwell with me there.
Dear Lorp, if indeed I am thine,
If thou art my fun and my fong 3
Say, why do 1 languifh and pine,
And why are my winters fo long ?
O drive thefe dark clouds from my fky;
Thy foul-cheering prefence reftore;
Or take me unto thee on high,
W here winter and clouds are no more,

H Y M. N XLVII.
The belicver’s fafety.  Pfali xci.
I INcarnate Gon ! the foul that knows
Thy name’s myfterious pow’r
Shall dwell in undifturb’d repofe,

Nor fear the trying hour.
2 Thy

>
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"5 Thywifdom; faithfulnefs and love,
Y Tlo'feeble helplefs worms 3
]’ A buckler'and-a‘refuge prove,
: From enemies and ftorms.
| 3 In vain the fowler fpreads his net,
To draw them from thy care ;
Thy timely call'inftructs their feet,
To fhun the artful {nare,
4 When like a baneful peftilence,
Sin mows its thoufands down
On ev’ry fide, without defence,
Thy grace fecures thine owns

s No midnight terrors haunt their bed,
No arrow wounds by day
Unburt on ferpents they fhall tread,
If found in duty’s way.

=

o T e——es,

| 6 Angels, unfeen; attend the faints,
[ And bear them in their arms;

. To cheer the {pirit when it faints,
! And guard the life from harms.

RS

7 The'angels’ Lorp, himfelf is nigh,
To them that love his name;
Ready to fave them when they cry,

And put their foes to thame.

e

T — e T T

8 Croffes and changes are their lot,
Long as they fojourn here ;
But fince their Saviour changes not,
What have the faints to fear ?

Anothers




62 P M AIIA M 8 Bkil.

HAIYX MUN ‘XLVIII.

v Another. 1

I THAT man no guard orweapongmeeds, |
W hofe heart the blood of JEsuskuows; |

But fafe may pafs, if duty leads,
Thro’ burning fands or mountain-fnows.

5 Releas’d from guilt he feels no fear,
R edemption is his fhield and tow’r;
He fees his Saviour always near
To help, in ev’ry trying hour.

» Tho® T am weak and Satan ftrong,
And often to affault me tries s
When JEsUs.is my thield. and fongs;
Abafh’d the wolf before me flies.

4 His love pofefiing T am bleft, |
Secure whatever change may COme; i
Whether T go to Eaft or Wett, ;
With him I'till fhall be at home. ]

5 If plac’d beneath the northern pole,
Tho’ winter reigns with rigor there;
His gracious beams would cheer my foul,
And make a fpring throughout the year.

6 Or if the defarts fun-burnt foil,
My lonely dwelling ere fhould prove;
His prefence would fupport my toil,
Whofe fmile is life, whofe voice is love.

HYMN]J
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HVYZ MVIN M XTIX:
He led them by a rightaay. Pfal. cvii. 7.

I HEN Ifrael was from Egypt firceds
0 ‘The Lorp, who brought 'them out,
Help’d-them in‘ev’ry. time of need,
( But led them round about(y).

2 To.enter: Canaan: foon: they-hop’d d,
But quickly chang’d their mind ;
When the Red-fea their paflage ftopp’d,
And Pharaoh march’d behind.

3. The defart fill’d ‘them with alarms,
For water and for food ;
And-Amalek, by force of arms,
To cheek their progrefs ftood.

4 They often murmur’d by the way,
Begaufe they judg’d by fight ;
But were at length conftrain’d to fay,

\ The Lorp had led them right.
5 In the Red-fea that ftopp’d them firft,
Their enemies were drown’d
The rocks gave water for their t'luﬂ

o
And Manna fpread the ground.

6 By fire and cloud their way was thown,
Acrofs the pathlefs fands ;
And Amalek was overthrown,

By Mofes™ lifted hands.

7 The way was right their hearts to prove,
I To make Gop’s glory known ;
A\

And il

(») Exodus xiil. 17,




And fhew his wifdom, pow’r and love,
Engag’d to fave his own.
8 Juft fo the true believer’s path
Thro’ many dangers lies
Tho’ dark to fenfe, ’tis right to faith,
And leads us to the fkies.

H ¥ Md Woiaoin

What fball I render (). - Plal. cxvis 12, 13
I O R mercies, countlefs as-the fands;
Which daily I receive
From Jesus; my Redeemer’s hands,
My foul what canit thou give ?
2 Alafs! from fuch a heart.as mine,
What can I bring him forth ?
My beft is ftain’d and dy’d with fin,
My all is nothing worth,
2 Yet this acknowledgement I’ll make
For all he has beftow’d ;
Salvations facred cup I’ll take,
And call upon my Gon.

4 The beft returns for one like me,
So wretched and fo poor;
Is from his gifts to draw a plea,
And afk him {till for more.
5 I cannot ferve him as I ought,
No works have I to boait ;
Yet would I glory in the thought
That I fhall owe him moft.
HY MN
(=) Beok 111, Hymn 67,
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Duwelling in Mefech. " Pfal. cxx.-§==7.

1 HAT a mournful life is mine,

Fill with croffes; pains and cargs?

Ev’ry work defil’d with fin,
Ev’ry ftep befet with fnares !

2 Hf-alone ¥ penfive 1it,

I myfelf can'hardly bear;
If I pafs along the ftreet,
Sin and riot triumph there.

3 Jesus:! how my heart is pain’d,
How it mourns for fouls deceiv’d !
When I hear thy name profan’d,
When I -fee'thy Spirit griev’d!

4 When thy childrens’ griefs I view,
Their diftrefs becomes my own ;
All 1 heary or fee, or do,

Makes me tremble, weep and grone,

5 Mourning thus I long had been,
When I hear’d my Saviour’s voice 3
¢ "Thou haft ‘caufe to mourn for fin,
But in me thou may’ft rejoice.”

6 This kind word difpell’d my griefy
Put to filence my complaints ;

Tho’ of finners I am chief,
He has rank’d me with his faints.

7 Tho’ conftrain’d to dwell a while
Where the wicked ftrive and brawl 3
Let them frown, fo he but fmile,
Heav’n will make amends for all.

8 There,

B P i e




PROVERBS. . Bxh

8 There, believers; we fhallsreft;
Free from forrow, fin and fearss
Nothing there our peace molefts;
Thro’ eternal rounds of years.

f
f
9 Let us then the fight endure, '

See our Captain looking’dowi'; f

He will make the conqueft fure;
And beftow the promis’d crowir.

oo b Bode oo ofe oo B B oo B Bl Bl TR R AT R
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H Y M N, LI,
C.) Wifdom.  Chap. viils 2231

E R E Gop had built the mountains,
Or rais’d the fruitful hills ;- ;

Before he fill’d the fountains
That feed the running rills ;
In me, from everlafting,
The wonderful I Am,
Found pleafures never wafting, .
And Wifdom is my name,

o When, like a tent to-dwell -in,
He fpread the fkies abroad ;
And fwath’d about the fwelling ,
Of ocean’s mighty flood ; |
He wrought by weight and meafure,,
And I was with him then ; q
Myfelf the Father’s pleafure,
And mine, the fons of men.

3 Thus |
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3

Thus wifdom’s words difcover
Thy glory and thy grace,
Thou everlafting lover

Of our unworthy race !

Thy gracious eye furvey’d us
Ere ftars were feen above ;

In wifdom thou haft made us,
And dy’d for us in love.

4 And couldft thou be delighted

With“creatures fuch’as we!

Who when we faw thee, f{lighted
And nail’d thee to a tree?
Unfathomable wonder,

And myfltery divine !

The voice that {peaks in thunder,
Says, ¢¢ Sinner 1 am thine !”’

l

|

I 2 Which of all our friends to fave us,

5 IO NG 2O R T

A friend that [licketh clofer than a brother.

Chap, xviii. 24.

N E ‘there'is, ‘above all others;

Well deferves the name of friend;

His is love beyond a brother’s,
Coftly, free, and knows ' noend :

They who once his kindnefs prove,

Find it everlafting love !

Could or would have fhed their blood ?

But our Jrsus dy’d to have us
Reconcil’dy inhim to Gop :

This

¥
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This was boundlefs love indeed !
Jesus is a friend in need.

3
.

|
| 3 Men, when rais’d to lofty ftations,
b I Often know their friends no more ;
} Il i Slight and fcorn their poor relations
b (R Tho’ they valu’d them before.
1 | Lo o But our Saviour always owns
If Thofe whom he redcem’d with grongs.

When he liv’d on earth abafed,
; ! Friend of finners was his name j
1R Now, above all glory raifed,
|M e He rejoices in the fame :
Still he calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.

i
A 5 Could we bear from one another,
| E{_F )f What he daily bears from us !
: ', (U Yet this glorious Friend and Brother,
§

| s Loves us tho’ we treat him thus :
i1 Tho’ for good we render ill,
He accounts us brethren ftill.

| ’l 6 Oh! for grace our hearts to foften!
I Teach us, LoRD, at length tolove;
I We, alafs! forget too often,

| What a Friend we have above:

| But when home our fouls are broughty:

;"f | We will love thee as we ought, l
5 i

Vi | e

! |
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0 C C:LLE.S 1 A:S TiE-8:
HoY M N LIV,

Vanity of Life(a). "Chap.i/'2.°"

1 HE evils that befet our path

‘Who can prevent or cure ?

We {tand upon the brink of death
When moft we feem fecure.

2 If we to-day fweet peace poflefs,
It foon may be withdrawn 4.
Some change may plunge us in diftrefs,
Before to-morrow’s dawn.

| 3 Difeafe and pain invade our health
And find an eafy prey ;

And oft, when leaft expe@ed, wealth
Takes wings and flies away. i

4 A fever or a blow can fhake 1l

Our wifdom’s boafted rule ; ‘

And of the brighteft genius make
A madman or a fool.

. 3 : . i
: | § The gourds, from which we look for fruits 1 ,‘;
‘ Produce us only pain ; / “Mj(*

I
‘ A'worm unfeen attacks the root, 1
!
'}

And all our hopes are vain. I

6 I pity thofe who feek no more
Than fuch a world can give ;
Wretched they are, and blind, and poor, |
And dying while they live, il |

7 Since |l |
(@) Book II, Hymn 6,
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ECIC'L'E'S' IPA'STIVES - By

Since fin'has fill’d the earth with'woe,
And creatures fade‘and die;

LorD wean our hearts from things below,
And fix eur hopes on'high.

b=y

N

BYY NN LV,
' C Vanity ‘of “the' world.

O D gives his mercies to be fpent
Your hoard will do your foul no good:
Gold is a blefling only lent,
Repaid by giving others food.
The world’s efteem is but a bribe, :
To buy their peace you fell your oW 3
The flave of a vain-glorious tribe, !
Who hate you while they make you known,

The joy that vain amufements give, !
Oh ! fad conclufion that it brings,!

The honey of a. crowded hive,

Defended by a thoufand ftings.

*Tis thus the world rewards the fools
That live upon her treach’rous {miles’;

She leads them, blindfoldy by herrules, |
And ruins all whom the beguiles. l

Gobp knows the thoufands who go down

From pleafure, into endlefs woe ; ‘
And with a long defpairing grone ,
Blafpheme their Maker as'they-go. '

6 0 |
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6 O fearful thought | be timely wife ; |
Delight but-in a Saviour’s charms;; i
And, Gop fhall take you to the fkies, ;

Embrac’d injeverlafting arms.

HyY M"“N EVI

Vanity of the creature fanttified.
1 I_ ONEY tho’ the bee prepares,

An envenom’d fting he wears;
Peircing thorns a guard compofe
: Round the fragrant blooming rofe.
i 2 Where we think to find a fweet, |
Oft a painful fting we meet !, '
4

When the rofe invites our eye,
We forget the thorn is nigh.

| 3 Why are thus our hopes beguil’d? L |
Why are all our pleafures {poil’d ? J‘ g ‘
Why do agony and woe 1
From our choiceft comforts srow ? HHE Y

i i §
4 Sin has been the caufe of all ! “' |
"T'was not thus before the fall ; HH
What but pain, and thorn, and ffing, 1
.- Erom the root of fin can {pring ? '
5 Now with ev’ry good we find
Vanity and grief entwin’d ;
What we feel; or what we fear, ‘,
All our joys embitter here. Bl
6 Yet,othro’/the Redeemer’s love, it { i
) Thefe aflitions bleflings prove ; A (1]
He | il

_,, ‘_
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He the wounding ftings and thorns,
Into healing med’cines turns.

From the earth our hearts they wean,
Teach us on his arm to lean ;
Urge us to a throne of grace,
Make us feek a refting place.

iV -

In the manfions of our King
Sweets abound without a fting ;
Thornlefs there the rofes blow,
And the joys unmingled flow.

(@)

S PsP %%%*%%%’F%i‘i"!‘*%*i‘%&**{‘%‘!"3”5‘4‘-‘!‘%*%
SOLOMON’s SO N:G.
H. Y -M.N...LMEk
The name of JEsUs. Chap. i. 3
¥ YOW fweet the name of JEsUS founds
In a believer’s ear?
It fooths his forrows, heals his wounds, ,
And drives away his fear.
5 It makes the wounded fpirit whole,
And ealins the troubled breaft ;
»T'is Manna to the hungry foul,
And to the weary reft.
Dear name ! the rock on which I build,
My fhield and hiding place;
My never-failing treas’ry fill’d
With boundlefs ftores of grace.
By thee my pray’rs acceptance gain,
Altho” with fin defil’d ;

)

3

Satan
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Satan accufes me in vaim,
And I ain own'd a child.
5 Jesus! my Shepherd, Hufband, Friend,
My Prophet, Pricft, and King ;
My Lornp, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praife [ bring. 2
6 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmeft thought ;
But when T fee thee as thou art,
P’ll praife thee as I ought.
7 "Till then I'would thy love proclaim
With ev’ry fleeting breath 5
And may the mufic of thy name
Refreth my foul in death.

WALl l L 22T TR T SR RN PRR Py
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H Y M N . LV

’ C. OLorp, 7wl praife thee I Chap, xii,

I I Will praife thee ev’ry day
Now thine anger’s turn’d away !

! Comfortable thoughts arife

| From the bleeding facrifice.

. 2 Here in the fair gofpel field,
Wells of free falvation yield
Streams of life, 2 plenteous ftore,

3 And my foul fhall thirft no more,

| 3 Jesus is become at length
My falvation and my ftrength ; :

T 3 And

e
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And his ‘praifés fhall prolong,
While I live, my pleafant fong.
Praife ye, then, his glorious namg,
Publifh his exalted fame !

Still his worth your praife exceeds,
Excellent are all his deeds.

5 Raife again the joyful found,
Let the nations roll it round !
7ion fhout, for this is he,

Gop the Saviour dwells in thee.

H Y M N LIX.

The Refuges River, and Ruck of the church.
Chap. xxxil._2.
X }, E who on earth as man was known,
And bore our fins-and pains;
Now, feated on th’ éternal throne,
The Gop of glory reigns.
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide
With an unerring fkill ;
And countlefs worlds extended wide,
Opbey his {ov’reign will,
3. While harps urinumber’d found his praife,
In yonder world above;
His faints on earth admire his ways,

And glory in his love.

4 His righteoufnefs, to faith reveal’d,

W rought out for guilty worms;
] -y Affords
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Affords a hiding place and fhield,
From enemies and {torms.
§ This land, thro’ which his pilgrims go,
Is defolate and dry;
But ftreams of grace from him o’erflow
Their thirft to fatisfy.
6 When troubles, like a burning fun,
Beat heavy on their head ;
To this almighty Rock they run,
And find a pleafing fhade.
7 How glorious he! how happy they
Frr-fuch-a glorious friend !
Whofe love 1ccurLs them all the way,
And crowns them at the end.

H Y M. N .LX,
Zion, or the city of Gonp ().

“hap. xxxiii. 27, 28.

I Lorious things of thee are fpoken (¢},
Zion, city of our Gob !

He, whofe word cannot be broken,
Form’d thee for his own abode (4) :

On the rock of ages founded (¢),

Whit can thake thy fure'repofe?

With falvation’s walls furrounded | ()
Thou'may’ft fmile at all ‘thy foes.

i i

(¢) Book 11, Hymn 24.
(<) Pfalm lnxvu e (d) Ptalm cxxxii, 14,
ide) ;Matt. xvi, 16, (f) Ifaiah xxvi, 1,
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o See! the ftreams of living waters |
Springing from eternal love (g) 5 i
Well fupply thy fons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove..

Who can faint while fuch a river ‘
Ever flows their thirft t’ affuage ? _ ‘\
Grace, which like the Lorp, the giver, ‘

Never fails from age toage. ;

Round each habitation hov’ring |

See the cloud and fire appear (h)! '

Fora glory and a cov’ring,

Shewing that the LLORD is near:

Thus deriving from their banner

Light by night and thade by day:;

Safe they feed upon the Manna

Which he gives them when they:pray.

4 Bleft inhabitants of Zion,
Wafh’d in the Redeemer’s blood !
Jesus, whom their fouls rely ony
Makes them kings and:priefts to Gop(i):
»Tis his love his people raifes :
Over felf to reign as kings
Alid as priefts, his folemn praifes
Each for athank:off 'ring brings.

Saviour, if of Zion’s city

I thro’ grace a member am 3

Let theworld deride or pitys

I will glory in thy name:
Fading

(g) Pfalm x1vi. 44 (b) lfaish iv. 55 6,

(1) Rev, i, 6
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Fading is the worldling’s pleafure,
All his boafted pomp and fhow ;
Solid joys and lafting treafure,

| None but Zion’s children know.

H Y- M -N -LXI.
\ Lok unto mes and be ye faved. Chap. x1vi-224

1 S the ferpent rais’d by Mofes (£)
Heal’d the burning ferpent’s bite;

Jesus thus himfelf difclofes

To the:wounded finner’s fight:

Hear his gracious invitation,

¢ I 'have life and peace'to give,.

I have wrought out full falvation,.-.
Sinner, look to me and live,

2 Pore upon your {ins no longer,

Well,1 know their mighty guilt;

But my love than death is ftronger,

I my blood have freely fpilt:

Tho’ your heart has long been hard’ned;,

Look on me—it foft fhall grow ;

Paft tranfgreflions fhall be pardon’dy

And I’ll wafh you white as fnow.
3 I have feen what you were doing,

Tho’ you little thought of me ;

Youlwere madly bent on ruin;..

But I faid—It fhall not be:

L g~ VY ou

() Numbers xxi, g
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Y ou had been for-ever wretched,

Had I not efpous’d your part;

Now behold my:agms outftretched

To receive you to my hearts

Well may fhame, and joy, and wonder,
All your inward paflions move;

I could crufh thee 'with my thunder,
But I fpeak to thee in love :

See ! your fins are all forgiven,

I have'paid the countlefs fum !
Now my death has open’d heaven,
Thither you fhall {hortly come.”
Yeareft Saviour, we adore thee
For thy, precious life and death 3

T'o thy mercy we appeal ;
Thou alone canft give repentance,
Thou alone our fouls canft heal.

H Y M N LXII

The good Phyfician.

OW loft was my condition

L “Till Jesus made me whole !
There is but one Phyfician

Can cure a fin-fick foul.

Next door to deach he found me,
And fnatch’d me from: the grave;
To tell to all around-me,

His wond’rous pow’r to fave.

The



2. The worft of all difeafes‘

On ev’ry’part it feizes,
But rages moft within :

: ’Tis palfy, plague, and fever;
And madnefs—all combin’d ;

And none but a believer

The leaft relief can find.:

I thought a cure to gain ;

But thisprov’d more diftrefing,

And added to:my pain<:

Some faid that nothing ail’d me;
Some -gave me up for loft ;
Thus ev’ry refuge fail’d me,
And all my hopes were crofs’d.
4. At length this great Phyfician,
How matchlefs is his grace !

Accepted my petition,
And undertook my cafe:

Firft gave me fight to view him, .
For fin my eyes had feal’d ;
Then bid me look unto him,

I look’d, and I was heal’d.

5 A dying, rifen JEsus,
Seen by the eye of faith';

At once from danger frees us,
And faves the foul from death :
Come then to this Phyfician,
His help he’ll freely give;

He 'makes no hard condition,

*T'is only—~look and live.
E.4

Hv.62. I S A 1 A-Ih

Is light, compar’d with fin;

, 3 From men great kil profefling

HYMN: |
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H. Y M N LDXIII,

To the afflitteds toffed with tempefts and not I
comforted; o Chapi'livig-=3 11 :

E_}Enﬁve, doubting, fearful heart,
Hear what' CaRr1sT the S;vicur {ayss

Ev vy word Thould Joy Impart,

Change thy meurfiing'1nto p raife:

“/ers, he fpeaks, ‘and’{peaks to' thee,

f,’im; he help thee to believe'l

Then thou prefently will fee,

Thou haft little caufe to grieve.

¢ Fear thou not, nor be athamed,
All thy forrows foon fhall end :
I who heav’n and earth have fram’d,
nm thy hufband and thy friend : f
I the High 'and Holy One,
Ifrael’s Gop by alt ador'd ;
As thy Saviour will be known,
Thy.Redeemer and thy Lorp.

For a moment T withdrew,

And thy heart was fill’d ‘with pain
But my mercies I’ll renew,

‘Thou fhalt foon rejoice again :
Tho’ I feem to hide my fme,

V(ry foon my wrath fhall ccafe';
>T'is but for a moment’s fpace,
Ending in eternal peace.

When my peaceful bow appears (/)
Painted on the wat’ry cloud 5
"Tis

() Genefis ix. 13, 14,
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’T'is to, diffipate thy fears,
Left the earth fhould be o’erflow’d :
{ ’Tis.an‘emblem: too of grace, "
, Of my, cov’nant! loye/a fign'y
[ Tho’ the mountains leaye their placey
'\ Thou fhalt be for ever mine;
§ Tho’ afflicted, tempeft+tofsid,
Comfortlefs awhile thou art,
Do not think thoucanft be lof,
Thou art graven on my hearg :
All thy waftes I will repair,
. Thou fhalt be rebuilt anew ;
And in thee it thall appear,
What a GoD of love can do.

H Y MONOUDLXIV,
\\(D The contrite hearts: Chap., lviiy x5,

1."¥YHE Lorp will happinefs divifie
On contrite hearts beftow :
Then tell me, gracious Gopy is mine
A contrite heart, or no ?

13

I hear, but feem to hearin vain,
Infenfible as:fteel s

If ought is felt, *¢is only pain,
To find I cannot feel.

3 I fometimes think myfelf inclin’d
To love thee; «if T could';

But often feel another mind,
Averfe to all that’s good.

E g My
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4 My beft defires are faint and few,

I fain would ftrive for more ;
But when I cry, ¢¢ My ftrength renew,”
Seem weaker than before.

5 Thy faints are comforted I know,
. And love thy houfe of pray’r ;
I therefore go where others go,
But find no comfort there.

6 O make this heart rejoice, orach;
Decide this doubt for me;
And if it be not broken, break,
And heal it, if it be.

H., Y. M. N LXV.

C. \ The future peace and glory of the ckurch:
Chap. 1x. 15—20.

1 Ear what Gop the Lorp hath {pokem,
O my people, faint and few ;

Comfortlefs, aflicted, broken,
Fair abodes I build for you :
‘Themes of heart-felt tribulation
Shall no more perplex your ways;
You fhall name your walls, Salvation,
And your gates {hall all.be praife.

2 There, like ftreams that feed the garden,
Pleafures, without end, fhall flow;
For the LorDp, your faith rewarding,

All his bounty fhall beftow ¢ cin
ti
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Still in- undifturb’d pofleflion,

Peace and righteoufnefs fhall reign ; *
Never fhall you feel oppreflion,

Hear the voice of war again,

3 Ye no more your-funs defcending,
Waning moons no more fhall fee;
But your griefs, for ever ending,
Find eternal noon'in me:

Gob fhall rife, and thining o’er you,
Change to day the gloom of night ;
He, the Lorp, fhall be your glory,
Gopb your-everlafting lights

S bofedod doododeofe & ofodode dododod dofeded o o Jofeddofeiol D

J-E-R E"MT K H,
H. Y- M* N5 EXVT

Truft of the wicked, and the righteous comparéd..

Ch1p XVil, g 1508)
¢ A S 'parched in the barren fands
Beneath a burning-fky ;
The worthlefs bramble with’ring ftands,
And only grows to die.
2: Such is the finner’s awful cafe,
Who makes the world his truft-;
And dares his confidence-to place
In vanity and duft
3 Acfecret curfe deftroys his root,
And. dries his moifture up ;
He lives awhil-, but bears no fruit,
‘Then dies without:'a hope,
4 But
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4 But happy he whofe hopes depend
Upon the Lorpralones
The foul that trufts-in fuch a‘friend,
Can ne’er be overthrown.

& Tho’ gourds fhould wither, cifterns break,
And creature-comforts die ;
No change his'folid hope can fhake,
Or ftop his fure fupply.

6 So thrives and blooms the tree whofe roots
By conftant ftreams are fed ;
Array’d in green, and rich in fruits,
It rears its branching head.

# It thrives, tho’ rain fhould be deny’d,
And drought around prevail ;
>T'is planted by a river’s fide
W hofe waters cannot fail.

H Y M N LXVIL

C.) YEHOV AH our righteoufnsfs.
eyt Chap. xxiii. 6.

3 D 1 Y Gop! how perfect are thy ways!
But mine polluted are ; '
Sin twines itfelf about my praife,
And {flides into my. pray’r.
2 When I would fpeak what thou haft done
To fave me from my fin ;
I cannot make thy mercies known
But felf-applaufe creeps in.
3 Divine
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3 Divine defirey that holy flame

Thy grace creates 1i-me;
| Alafs! impatience is its:name,
; When it returns to-thee:
!
3

4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughits,
How does it overflow !
While felf upon the furface floats
Still bubbling from below.

s Let.others in the gaudy drefs
Of fancied merit fthine ;
The Lorp fhall be my righteoufnefs
The Lorbp for ever mine.

o2
(¥}

H Y MbN v LXVI

CE P HRAI M repenting.
‘el . Chap. xxxi. 18—20.

| 1 MY Gonp ! till I receiv’d thy ftroke,
- How like a beaft was 1!
So unaccuftom’d to the yoke,
So backward to comply.

2 With grief my juft reproach I bear,
Shame fills me at the thought ;
How frequent my rebellions were !
What wickednefs I wrought !

3 Thymerciful reftraint I-fcorn’d
And left the pleafant road;
Yet turn me, and I thall be turn’d

2
Thou art the. Lorp my Gonb.

4 1
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4 Is Ephraim banifh’d from my. thoughts,
Or vile in my.efteem ?
No, faith.the Lorp, with all his faults,
I ftill remember him.

5 Is he a dear-and pleafant child ? |
Yes, dear and pleafant ftill ; ‘ )

Tho’ fin his foolifh heart beguil’d,
And he withftoad my will,
6 My fharp rebuke has laid him low,.,
He feeks my face again; ;
My pity kindles at his wae, .
He fhall not feek in vain.

i oo oo o oo e o fesferde deife e desde oo doeofofode Joke Bludny }

LAMENTATI'ONS.

H Y M"N+< LXIX.
The LorD is my- portion.  Chap. iil. 243

1 FROM pole to pole let others roam,,
And fearch in vain for blifs ;
My foul is fatisfy’d at home,
The Lorp my portion is.

2 JEsus, who on his glorious throne

Rules heay’n and earth and fea ;

Is pleas’d to claim me for his own,
And give himfelf to me.

3 His perfon fixes all my love,
His blood removes my fear ;
And while he pleads for me above,
| His arm preferves me here,
I 1 4 His
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4 His word of promife is my food,
His Spirit is my guide 3
Thius daily is my ftrength renew’d
And all my wants'fupply’d (m).
g For him I count as gain each lofs;
Difgrace, for him, renown ;
Well may T glory in his crofs,
While he prepares my crown !
6 Let worldlings then indulge their boaft,
How much they gain or fpend !
Their joys muft'{oon give up the ghoft,
But mine fhall know no end.

SPPPE Pofoolofofoloolede B dotedodod fofefofodedoindod b dob
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4

H Y M N LXX
Humbled and filenced by mercy. Chap, %vi: 64.
] O N CE perifhing in blood: I lay,
Creatures no help could give ;
But JEsus pafs’d me in the way,
He faw, and bid me live.
2 Tho’ Satan {till his rule maintain’d,
And all his arts employ’d ;
That mighty Word his rage reftrain’d,
I could not be deftroy’d.
3 Atlength the time of love arriv’d
When L my.Lorp fhould know ;
Then Satan, .of his pow’r depriv'd,
Was forc’d. to let me go.
4 O

(m) Book 1IT. Hymn 59.
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O can I ere that day forget
When-Jesus kindly f oke !
<«¢ Poor fouly, my blood hdS paid thy debt,
And now I break thy yoke.
5 Henceforth I take thee for my own,
And givé myfelf to thee ; |
Forfake the idols thou haft known,
And yield thyfelf to me.”
6 Ah, worthlefs heart! it promis’d fair,
And faid it would be thine;
I little thought it ere would dare |
Again with idols join.
7 Lorp, doft thou fuch backilidings heal, .
And pardon all that’s paft ?
Sure, if I am not made of fteel,
Thou haft prevail’d at laft.
8 My tongue, which rafhly fpoke before,
This merey, will reftrain ;
Surely I now fhall boaft no more,
Nor cenfure, nor complain.

H Y M. N  LXXL

('C. )The covenant. -Chap., xxxvi: 25-+28:

THE Lorp proclaims his grace abrodd!
Behold, I change your hearts of {tone;
Each fhall renpunce his idol . god,
And ferve, henceforth, the L.orD:zlone.
2 My grace, a flowing ftream, proceeds
T'o wafth your filthinefs away ;

Ye
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Ye fhall abhor your former deeds,
And learn my ftatutes to obey.

|© 3 My truth thegreat/defign-irfures,
I give myfelf away_to you s

You fhall be mine, I.will be yours,
Your Gop unalterably. true,

4 Yet not unfought; or unimploi’d;
The.plenteous grace fhall I confer (#).;
No—your whole hearts thall feek the LorD,
I'll put a praying fpirit there.

i 5 From the firft breath of life divine,

Dowa to-the laft expiring hour

The gracious work fhall a2l be mine,

Begun and ended in my pow’r.

H Y M= XX

/N -

|
|
1
@ FEHOVAH-SHAMMAH, I
Chap. xlviii. 35. el
?

1 AS birds their infant brood prote (9),
' And fpread their wings to fhelter them; |
Thus faith the Lorp to his eleé, 1

{ il

#¢ 8o will I guard Jerufalem.” ""

2 And what then is Jerufalem, ,{ d
This darling obje& of his care ? Tl

Where is its worth in Gop’s efteem,
Whabuilt i6? who inhabits there ?

3 JEHOVAR
(=) Ver, 37, (o) Ifaiah xxxi. 5.
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4 There, tho’ befieg’d on ev'ry fide,

0 D A N.I E L Bk L

egovan founded it in bloods

The blood of his incarnate Son 3
There dwell the faints, once foes to Gop,

The finners, whom he calls his own.

Yet much belov’d and guarded well 3
From age to age they have defy’d,

The utmoft force of earth and hell. ¢
Let earth repent, and hell defpairs
This city has a fure defence ;

Her name. is,call’d, the LORD is therey
And who has pow’r to drive him thence.

CYZL L 2L 8 LA A iﬁ!"%‘%&%é%&%&%@%%'i‘*%é*%ﬂ
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H Y M N LXXIIL

The power and triumph of faith, Chap. i, 6.

x SUpported by the word,
Tho’ in himfelf a worm,
The fervant of the LorD
Can wond’rous aéts perform :
Without difmay he boldly treads
W heree’er the path of duty leads.

2 The haughty king in vain,
With fury on his brow,
Believer’s would conftrain
To golden gods to bow :

The furnace could not make them fear,
Becaufe they knew the LloRD was near-

3
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As vain was the decree

Which charg’d them not to pray ;

Daniel {till bow’d his knee,

And worfhip’d thrice a day :
Trufting in Gob, he fear’d not men,
Tho’ threatned with the lion’s den.

4 Secure they might refufe
Compliance with fuch laws,
For what had they tolofe,
When Gob efpous’d their ‘caufe?
He made the hungry lions crouch,
Nor durft the fire A:s children touch,

5: The Lorp is fill the fame,
A mighty fhield and tow’r,
And they who truft his name
Are guarded by his pow’r :
He can the rage of lions tame,
And bear them harmlefs thro’ the flame.

6 Yet we too often:fhrink
W hen trials are in. view ;
Expe&ing we muft fink,
And never can get thro’.
But could we once believe indeed,
From all thefe fears we fhould be freed.

i
i
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H Y M Ny LXXIV)q
BELSHAZZAR. Chap.v.s3,6:

X O O'R finners! little do they think
W ith. whom! they have to do !
But ftand fecurely on the brink
Of 'everlafting woe.
2 Bélthazzar thus, profanely bold,
The Lorb of hofts defy’d ;
But vengeance foon his boafts controll’d,
And humbled all his pride.
3 He faw a hand upon the wall
(And trembled on his throne)
Which wrote his fudden dreadful fall
In chara&ers unknown.
4 Why fhould e tremble at the view
Of what he could not read?
Foreboding confeience quickly knew
His ruin was decreed.
5 See him o’erwhelm’d with deep diftrefs:!
His eyes with anguifh roll 5
His looks; and loofen’d joints, exprefs
The terrors of his foul.
6 His pomp and mufic, guefts and wines.
No more delight afford:;
O finner, _ere this cafe be thine,
Begin to feck the LoRp. .
7 The law like this hand-writing {tandsy;

And fpeaks_the wrath of Gep () s,

But Jesus anfwers its demands,.
And cancels it with blood.

JONAH

() Coloffians.ii. 14,

5 A NI E L Bel
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The: gourd. ' Chapliv.'y.

1 S once for Jonah, fo the Lorp
To footh and cheer my mournful hours,

Prepar’d for me a pleafing gourd,

Cool was its Thade, and {weet its flow’rs:
2 To prize his gift was furely right ;

But thro’ the folly of my heart,

It hid the Giver from my fight,

And foon my joy was chang’d to fmart,

While I admir’d its beauteous form,

Its pleafant thade and grateful fruit ;

The Lorp, difpleas’d, fent forth.a worm,
Unfeen, 'to prey upon the root.

4 I trembled when I {aw it fade,
But guilt reftrain’d the murm’ring word 3
My folly I confefs’d, and pray’d,
Forgive my fin, and fpare my gourd.

5 His wond’rous love can ne’er be told,
He heard me and reliev’d my pain;
His word the threat’ning worm controll’d,
And bid my gourd revive again.

6 Now, Lorp, my goud is mine no more,
"T'is"thine,; who only could’ft it raife ;
The idol of my he¢art before,

Henceforth Thall Rlourifh to thy praife.

ZECHA-

eys. s J O NTA H, 93
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Prayer for the LORD’s promifed prefence.
Chap. 1i. 10:

I S O N ¢f‘Gop ! thy pedple’s fhield !
Muft we ftill thine abfence mourn ? |
Let thy promife be fulfill’d, 1
Thou haft faid, <¢ I will'return!” |
2 Gracious:Leader now appear, '
Shine upon us with thy light ! ,
Like the fpring, when thou art neary
Days and funs are doubly bright. ,
As a mother counts the days
Till her abfent fon .fhe fee ;
Longs and watches, weeps and prays,
So our fpirits long for thee,
4 Come, and let us feel thee nigh,
Then thy fheep fhall feed in peace;
Plenty blefs us from on high,
Evil from amongft us ceafe.
¢ With thy love, and voice, and aid,
Thou canft ev’ry care afluage ;
‘T'hen we fhall not be afraid,
‘Tho’ the world and Satan rage.

6 Thus each day for thee we’il {pend,
Whhile our callings we purfue;
And the thoughts of fuch a friend
Shall eachi night our joy senews

Let

X




Hy.77. ZECHMARIAH.

Let thy light be ne’er withdrawn,
Golden days afford us long !
Thus we pray at early dawn,
This fhall be our ev’ning fong.

95

| 3

HI'Y ‘M N  LXXVII.

A brand plucked ‘out of the fire.
Chap. iii. 1—5.

I'T H Satan, my accufer near,
My f{pirit trembled when T faw
The Lorb in majefty appear,
And heard the language of his law.

2 In vain I wifh’d and ftrove to hide

Thhe tatter’d filthy rags I wore ;
While my fierce foe, infulting cry’d,

{122

¢¢ See what you trufted in before !

Struck dumb, and left without a plea,
I heard my gracious Saviour fay,

¢« Know, Satan, I this finner free,

I dy’d to take his fins away.

4 This is a brand which I in love,

To fave from wrath and fin defign ;
In vain thy accufations prove,
I anfwer all, and claim him ‘mine.”

5 At his rebuke the tempter fled ;

Then he remov’d my filthy drefs;
¢ Poor finner take this robe, he faid,
It is thy Saviour’s'righteoufnefs.

6 And
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6 And fee, @ crown of life prepar’d!
‘That I might thus thy head adorn ;

“1 thought no fhame or fuff’ring hard,
But wore, for thee, a crown of thorn.™
O how I heard thefe gracious words'!
They broke and heal’d my heart at once ;
Conitrain’d meto become the LoRD’S,
And all my idcl-gods renounce.

8 Now, Satan, thou haft loft thy aim,
Againft this brand thy threats are vain ; !
Jesus has pluck’d it from the flame,

And who fhall put it in again ?

———

R |

H Y M N LXXVIIL

On one flone fhall be feven eyes.  Chap. iil. 9.

1 YESUS Curist, the LorD’s anointed,
Who his blood for finners {pilt ;
Is the Stone by Gop appointed,
And the church is on him built :
He delivers all who truft him from their guilt,

2 Many eyes at once are fixed
On a perfon fo divine ;
Love, with awful juftice mixed,
In his great redemption fhine:
Mighty Jesus! give me leave to call thee mine.
3 By the thhe.r’s eye approved, .
Lo, a voice is heard from heav’n (),
¢¢ Sinners,

(¢) Matt, 1. 17
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<« Sinners, this is my Beloved,
. For your ranfom freely given :
All offences, for his fake, fthall be forgiven.”
4 Angels with their eyes purfu’d -him'(),

When bhe-left his glorious threne;

With aftonifhment they view’d him

Put the form of fervant on ;

Angels worlbipp’d him. who was on earth
unknown.
5 Satan and his hoft amazed,

Saw this ftone in Zion laid ;

Jesus, tho’ to death abafed,

Bruis’d the fubtle ferpent’s head (s) :
When to {fave us, on the crofs his bload he fhed.
6 When a guilty finner fees him,

While he looks his foul is heal’d ;

Soon this fight from anguifh frees him,

And imparts a pardon feal’d (¢) :

May this Saviour be to all our hearts reveal’d !
7 With defir¢ and admiration,

All his blood=bought flock behold;

Him who wrought out their falvation,

And enclos’d them in his fold () :

Yet their warmeft love, andpraifes, are too cold.
8 By the eye of carnal reafon

Many view him with difdain (x);

How will they abide the feafon

When he’ll come with all his train :

To efcape him then they’ll with, but wifh in
vain,

¥ 9 How
{r) 1 Tim. iii, 15, (s) John xii. 1.
{

{4} 1 Peter ii, -,

(1) Jehaiii, 13,

x) Plala cxviii, 22,
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How their hearts wilth moit and t(remble

When they hear his awful: voices(y) s

But hié faints he’ll then aflemble,

As his portion and his choice 3
And-receive them to his everlafting joys.

H Y -MIEN XXX
YN Praife for the Caita i opineds Chdps xXitany
L

¥ HERE . is a foutain fill’d‘with blood
Drawn from EMMANUEL’S veins;
And finners, plung’d beneath that flood,
Lioofe all their guilty ftains.
2 The dying thief rejoic’d to fee
That fountain.in his day';
And there have I, as vile as he,
Wafh’d all my fins away.
2 Dear dying Lamb; thy precious blood

Shall never lofe its pow’r;
Till all the ranfom’d church of Gop

Be fav’d, to fin no more.
4 E’er fince, by faith, I faw the {tream
Thy flowing wounds fupply :
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And fhall be till I die.
5 Then in a nobler fweeter {fong
1’11 fing thy pow’r to faves
W hen this poor lifping ftamm’ring tongue
Lies filent in the grave.
- 6 LorD,

y) Rev. 4 70




(Unworthy tho’ T be)
For me a blood-bought free reward,
A golden harpi for me!

7 ’Tis“ftrung, and tun’d, forendlefs years,
And form’d by pow’r divine ;
To found, in Gob the Father’s e4rs,
No other name but thine.

’ 6 Lorp; I believe thou haft prepar’d

R L Y TS EE LT RO TR X L X
MfAR iAo € o] H# 1,
HioX M N LEXXX,

They fhall -be mine,  faith the L owrb.
Chap. iii. 16—18.
I HEN finners utter boafting words,
And glory in their thame ;
The Lorb, well-pleas’d, an ear affords
To thofe who fear his name.
2 They often meet to feck. his face,
And what they do, or fay,
Is noted in his book of grace
Againft another day,
3 For they,. by faith,.a day defcry,
And joyfully expect,
When he, defcending from the {ky,
His jewels will colle¢t,

4 Unnotic’d now, becaufe unknown,
& poor: and fuff’ring few ;
He comes to clajm themifor his own,, ;
\ 1sAddibring them forth to 'view.
F 28 (0% 5 With
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With tranfport then their Saviour’s care
And favor they fhall proves;

As tender parents guard and fpare
The children of their love.

6 Aflembled worlds will then difcern

The faints-alone are blefts

When wrath {hall like an oven burn,
AAd vengeance flrike the reft.

Foogefod ofodeofoodortede do dedede dodedndede Bagedodesdodeodode fedvd fol P
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H Y M N LXXXI.

Chap. vit. 7——8.

The beggar.

1 T Ncourag'd by thy word
Of promife to the poor;
Rehold, a beggar, LLORD,
W aits at thy mercy’s door !
No hand, no heart, O Lorp,' bat thine,
Can help or pity wants like mine.

2 The beggar’s ufual plea

Relief from men to gain,

If offer’d unto thee,

I know thou would’ft difdain :
And pleas which move'thy gracious ear,
Are fuch'as men would fcorn to hear.

I have no right to fay
That tho” I now am poor,
Yet once there was'a day
When 1 poffeffed miore :

' Thou

'y
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Thou know’ft that from. my very birth,
I’ve been the pooreft wretch on earth.

L mea

4 Nor can’ I dare profefs;
As beggars often. do,
Tho’ great is.my diftrefs,
M wmts haye -been but few ;
If thou fhouldft leave my: foul to ftarve,
It would be what I well deferve;

ul

SRR . e

Y Twere folly to pretend
E I never Lcorg) d before ;
Or if thou: now befriend,
I’ll trouble thee no more:
Thou often haft reliev’d my pain,
And often I' mufticome again.

6 Tho’ crumbs are much too good
For fuch a dog as L;
r No lefs than dnldrms food
My foul can fitisfy ¥
© do not frown and bid me go,
I muft have all thou canft beftow.

7 Nor can I willing be
: Thy bounty to conceal
T From others, wholike me;
Their'wants and hunger feel.:
Ell tell them of thy mercy’s ftore,
And try to fend a thoufand more,

8 Thy thoughts, thou-only wife !
Cx Our thoughts and ways tranfcend,
Far as the arched- fkies
Above the earthextend ()
F 3 Such
(=) Iaiah lv, 8, 9,
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‘102 M-A T T HEW, Bk,

Such pleas as mine men would not bear,
But Gobp receives a beggar’s pray’r.

H"Y 'M "N “LXXXII. »
The Ieper. - Chap. viii.. 253,
X FT as the leper’s cafe I read,
¥ My own defcrib’d I feel ;
Sin is a leprofy indeed,
Which none but Curist can heal.
2 Awhile I would have pafs’d for well,
And ftrove my fpots to hide;
Till it broke out incurable,
Too plain to be deny’d.
3 Then from the faints I fought to flee,
And dreaded to be feen
I thought they all would point at me,
And cry, ¢ Unclean, unclean !”

4 What anguith did my foul endure,
‘T'ill bope and patience ceas’d ?
The more I ftrove myfelf to cure,
The more the plague increas’d.
5 While thus T lay diftrefs’d, T faw
The Saviour pafling by ;
T'o him, tho’ fill’ld with thame and awe,
I rais’d 'my mournful cry.
6 Lorp, thou ¢anft heal me if thou wilt;
For thou canft all things do’} -
O cleanfe my leprous foul from guilt,
My filthy: heart renew: !
7 He
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7 He heard, and with a gracious look,
Pronounc’d the:healing word ; ‘
¢« T will, be clean”—and while he fpcke

- T-felt my health reftor’d.

8 Come lepersy feize the prefent haur,
The Saviour’s grace to prove ;
He can relieve; for he is pow’ry
He wwilly for he is love.

H Y M N  LXXXIIL
A fick foul. - Chapy ix. 12.

I PHyﬁcian of my fin-fick foul,
To thee I bring my cafe ;
My raging malady controll,
And heal 'me by thy grace.

2 Pity the anguifh I endure,
See how I ‘mourn and pine;
For never can I hope a cure
From any hand but thine.

3 I would difclofe my whele complaint,
Butiwhere fhall I begin ?
No words of mine can fully paint
That worft diftemper,. fin.

4. Ivilies not in a fingleipart,
But thro’ my frame ds{pread ;. ]
Ajbutning fever in my heart,
A palfy in my head.
5 ltmakesime deaf, -and dumb,-and blind,
And impotentand lame ; '
T F 4 And
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And overclouds, and fills my mind,
Wi ith-folly, fear, and fhame;

6 A thoufand evil thow hts intrude
Tumultuous in my breaft.;
Which indifpofe me for my food
And-rob me of my reft,

7 Lorp I am fick, r<bard My €Iy,
‘And fet nmiy fpirit freé ;
Say, canit thou et a xmner die,
Who longs to live to thee ?

H Y M N LXXXIV,
Satan returning.  Chap. Xil. 43—45.

X ‘ a T HEN Jesvus claims the finner’s heart,

Where Satan rul’d before ;
The evil fpirit muft depart,
And dares return no'more.

2 But when he goes without conftraint,

And wanders from his home ;
Altho” withdrawn, *tis'buta faint,
He means again to come.
Some outward change perhaps is fé¢n
If Satan quit the place
But the’ the houfe feem fwept and clean;
“T'is deftitute of grace.

4 Except the Savxour dwell and reign

Wi ithin the finner’s mind ;
Satan, when he returnsiagain,

Will eafy entrance ﬁnd

5 With
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s W lth rage and ‘malice fev cnfold
e then refumes his {way ;
Vo more’ by ¢hecks to be controllf(.i,
No more to'go away.

6 The fiiner’s former {tate was bdd
But worfe the latter far;

He lives poflefs’d, and blmd and mad,
And dies in dark defpair.

7 LorD fave me from this dreadful end”
And from this heart of mine,
O-drive and keep away the fiend
Who fears no voice but thine.

H Xi M N - LEXXXVW
|C The fower." ' Chap. xiii. 3.

Y L fons of earth prepare the plough,

Break up your fallow ground !
The Sower is gone forth to fow,
And featter blcﬂin gs round,

2 The feed that finds a ftony: foil,
Shoots forth a hafty blade ;

But ill repays the fower’s toil,
Soon wither’d, fcorch’d, and dead.

3 The thorny ground'is fure to baulk
All hopes of harveft there ;
- We find a tall and fickly lhl]k
But not the fruitful ear.

F 5 4 The
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4 Thebeaten pathand high-way {ide
Regeive the truft in vain ; |
The watchful birds the fpoil divide, .
And pick up all the grain,
s But where the LorD of grace and pow's
Has blefsd the happy, field 5
How plenteous is the golden {tore

The deep-wrought furrows yield !
6 Father of mercies we have need

Of thy preparing grace ; _
Let the fame hand that gives the {eed,

Provide a fruitful place.

H'Y M N ~LXXXVI.
The wheat and tares..  Chap. Xiil. 37—42+

1 H O’ in the outward church below
The wheat and tares together grow ;
Jesus ere long will weed' the crop,
And pluck the tares, in angery up.

2 'Will it relieve their horrors there,
To recolle&t their ftations here ?
How much theyHeard, howmuchthey knew,
How long amongft the wheat they grew:!

3 Oh! this will aggravate their cafc :
They perifh’d under means of grace;
To them the word of life and faith,
Became an inftrument of death.

4 We feem alike when thus we mect,
Strangers might think we all ar¢ wheat ;

But




But to'thé L'orp’s all={éarching‘eyes) *
Each heart appears'without'difguife.

5 The'tares are {par’d for various cmh,
Some, for the{ake of praying friends

S Others, ' the LorD, “againft theis vn‘l

Employs his counfels to fulfitl.

6 But,tho’ they grow fo tall and firong,
His plan will not require them long ;
In harvef¥, when he faves his'own,’
The tares fhall into hell be thrown.

H Y M N LXXXVIL

Peter., walking upon _the . watsy.
Chap. xiv. 28—31.
' 1 Word from Jesus calms the fez,
The ftormy wind controls
And gives repofe and liberty
To tempeft-tofled fouls.
2 To Peter on the waves he came,
And gave him inftant peace ;
Thus he to.me reveal’d his name,
And bid my forrows ceafe. ,
3 Then fill’d with wonder, joy and loye;
Peter’s requeft was mine;
Lorp, call me down, 1 Ion<r to provg
That I am wholly thine.
4 Unmov’d at all I bhave to meet
On life’s tempeftuous fea ;
Hard, fhall be eafy; bitter, fweet,
So 1 may follow theé,

5 He

HY. 87, M'AT THEW 164
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He heard and {mil’d, and bid me'try,
I .eagerky obey’d-;

But when from him I turn’d my eye,
How was my foul difmay’d !

The ftorm increas’d on ev’ry fide,
I felt my fpirit-{hrink’

And foon, with Peter, Toud I cry’d,
< LLorp, fave mey or L fink.”

Kindly he caught me by the hand,
And faid, ¢« Why doft thou fear?
Since thou art come at.iny command,

And I am always near.

Upon my promife reft thy hope,
And keep my love in view';
I ftand engag’d to hold thee up,

2-32

And guldc thee fafely thro’. 2

o

w

H Y M N LXXXVIII,
Woman of Canaan. Chap. xv. 22—28.

PR”zy r an anfwer will obtain,
Tho’ the Lorp awhile delay ;
None thall feek his face in vain,
None be’empty fent away.

When the woman came from Tyre,
And for help to JEsus fought;
T'ho’ he granted her defire,

Yet at firft he anfwer’d not. ¥

Could fhe guefs at his intent,
When he to his follow’rs faid,

«“]to
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<¢ I.to Ifrael’s’ fhéeép am'fént;
Dogs muft not have chi Idrens bread.”

4 Sm was not of Ifrael’s feed,
But of Candan’s ‘'wretched race;
Thought herfelf a dog-indeed ;
Was not this a hopclLfs cafe ?

Yet altho” from'Canaan fptund,
Tho’ a dog herfelf the '1ti]

She had Ur:ul s faith and ton(rue
And wasown’d for Abraham’s chxl

6 From his words the draws a ‘plea’;
Tho’ unworthy childrens’ bread,
T'is enough for one like me,

If with crumbs I may be fed.

7 Jesus then his heart reveal’d,
¢« Woman canft thou. thus believe 2
I to thy petition yield,

All that thou canft wifh, receive.”

W

8 *Tis a'pattern fet for us,
How we ought to wait and pray ;
None who plead and wreftle thus,
Shall be empty fent away.

H XY M , N:»»EBXXEX,
What think ye of Cuar1sT ! Chap. xxii. 42.
‘V' THATT think youof CHRIST ! istheteft
‘To try both your flate and. your
fcheme 3
You cannot be right in the reft;

Unlefs you think rightly of him,
As

T

RPN T o
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As JEsus appears’in your viewy!

As he is beloved or nots

So Gonb is difpofed to youy

And mercy ot wrath are your lot.

Some take him a creature to be, |
A man, or-an angel at moft ; ’
Sure thefe have not feelings like me,

Nor know themfelyves wretched and loft :

So guilty, fo helplefs, am L,

1 durfk not confide in his bleod,

Nor on his proteétion rely,

Unlefs I were {ure he is Gop.

Some call him a Saviour, in word,

But mix their own works with his plan;

And hope he his help will afford,

‘When they have done all that they cani;

If doings prove rather too light 3
(A little, they own, they may fail)
They purpofe to make up full weight,
By cafting his name in the fcale.
Some ftile him the pearl of great price,
And fay he’s the fountain of joys ;
Yet feed upon folly and vice,

And cleave to the world and its toys ;
Like Judas, the Saviour they kifs;
And, while they falute him, betray;
Ah! what will profeflion likc this
Avail in his terrible day ?

If afk’d, what of JEsus I think?

Tho’ ftill my beft thoughts are but poor; .
I fay, he’s my meat and my drink,

My life, and my ftrength, and my {tore,
: A\‘I’y'
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My Shepherd; my . Hufband, my, Friend,
My Saviour fromfin and from thrall;

My hope from beginning to end,

My Portion, my l.orRD,. and my A‘H. ‘

B IYon it N vRiC)

——

The ﬂo/z'ﬂ) virgins (a).. Chap, xxv. 1,

I ‘ ‘ THEN defcending from tl;e fky.
‘The Bridegroom fhall appear’;

And the folémn midnight cry,
Shall call profeflors near:

How the found our hearts will damp !
How will 'thame o’¢tfpread each face !

If'we only have a lamp,
Without the oil of grace.

2 Foolith virgins then will wake

And feek for a fupply;
But in vain the pains they take

T'o borrow or to buy:

‘Then with thofe they now defpife,

Earneftly they’ll with to fhare

But thebeft,’ among the wife,
Will have no oil to fpare.

3 Wife are they, and truly blefk,
Who then fhall ready be !
But defpair. will feize the reft,
» ... And dreadful mifery :

(2) Book III, Hymn 72,

Once

— = T
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Once,. they’ll cry, we fcorn’d to doubts
Tho” in lies our truft we putj
Now our lamp of hope is ouf,

The door of mercy fhut.

4 If they then prefume to plead,
<¢ LorRD open to, us now:;
We on earth have hear’d and pray’d,
And with thy faints,did bow :”
He will anfwer from his throne,
<« 'Tho’ you with my people mix’d,
Yet to me you ne’er were known,
Depart, your doom is fix’d.”

s O that none who worfhip here
May hear that word, Depart !
Lorp imprefs a godly fear
On each profeflor’s heart :
Telp us, LORD, to fearch the camp,
et us not ourfelves beguile 5 -
[rufting to a dying lamp
W ithout a ftock of oil.

b e B

H Y M N " XCI

Peter [inning and repenting. . Chap, xxvia 73

3
I HEN Peter boafted, foon he' fell,
Yet was by grace reftor’d;
His cafe fhould:be regarded-well

By all who fear,the-Lorps
2 A voice it has; and helpinghand,

Backfliders torecall’y

And

Bx 1.

T s
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And' eautions thofe who think they ftand,
Left fuddenly they 'fall. i ]
3 He faid, ¢“Whatever others do, il
With Jesus Il abide ;”’ !
Yet foon.amid{¥'a mird’rous crew
His fuft’ring Lorp dehy’d.
"4 He'who had been {o bold before, “
Now trembled like a Jeaf ; ,ff‘n |
Not only 1y’d, but curs’d and {wore, ||
‘To gain the more belief, ‘H‘. ‘,
5 While he blafphem’d he heard the cock, U
And JEsus look’d in love ; "r."‘{ 1
At once, as if 'by light’ning ftruck, : I{‘ ' |
His tongue forbore to move, | }': ﬁu |
6 Deliver’d thus from Satan’s fnare | “ﬁ“i
|
|
|

He ftarts, -as from a fleep ; E
His Saviour’s look he could not bear,
But hafted forth to weep.

7 But fure the faithful cock had crow’d ?éi,( ”‘
A hundréd times in vain ; L‘ 1
Had not the Lorp that look beftow’d, i;;“;'
. The meaning to explain. H
8 As 1, like Peter, vows have made, i
Yet a&ted Peter’s part; i
So confcience, like the cock, upbraids i)
My bafe; ungrateful heart.

|
i
9 Lorp JEsus, hear a finner’s cry, J £
My broken peace renéw:; i1
And grant one pitying look, that I iy
3 ; - I
May weep with Peter. too. | \

M A R K. 1

h
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H ¥..M N. XCIL |
The legion difpo[feffed. Chap., v. 18‘,‘19". )

Egion was my’ name by nature,
Satan rag’d within my breafl ;v W
Never mifery was greater, e
Never finner more poflefs’d :
Mifchievous to all.around me,
To myfelf the greateft foe s W
Thus I was, when Jesus found me,
Fill’d with madnefs, fin.and woe.

Yet in this forlorn condition,

W hen he came to fet-me free;

I reply’d, to my Phyfician, ’

¢ W.hat have I to do with thee?”

But he would not be prevented,

Refcu’d me againft my will ;

Had he ftaid till I confented,

I had been.a captive ftill. ,

¢¢ Satan, tho’ thou fain wouldft have-ity

Know this foul is none of thine; ]

I have thed my blood to fave it,

Now I challenge it for mine (4) :

Tho’ it long has thee refembled,

Henceforth it thall me obey;” :

Thus he fpoke while Satan. trembled, [

Gnath’d his teeth.and fled away. g
47T hus

(3) Book 111, Hymn 54.
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4 Thus my frantic foul he healed,
Bid my fins and {orrows ceafe § .
¢ Take, faid he, my pardon{ealed, |

I have fav’d thee, po in peace : ]
’» 8 I I'“
Rather take me, LorD, to heaven, JH

Now thy love and grace [ know ;

Since thou haft my fins forgiven, ¢
Why. thould I remain below ? g
‘4
\
i

s ¢ Love, he faid, will fwecten labors,

Thou haft fomething yet to-do;

Go and tell your friends and neighbors

What my love has done for you : :

Live to manifeft my glory, "
!
|
:

Wait for-heav’n a little fpace !
Sinners, when they hear thy ftory,
Will repent and feek my face,”

!
'i
. T ‘f. |
HoY M N XGII. 11? 1l
The ruler’s daughter raifed. Chapiv. 39——42. "

N vSeldom thould we think of pray’r ;

Few, if any{ come to JEsus,

Till redue’d to'felf-difpair =

Long we ¢ither flight or-doubt him,

But when-all the means we try,

Pn"ove we ¢annot:do without him, 10

Then at-Jaft to him we cry. |
2 Thus the ruler’'yhen his daughter '_

Suffér’d much, tho’ CHRIsT was nigh, |

Still

|

1 OULD the creatures help or eafe’ us 111
¥
5
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gtill deferr’d it, ¢ill he thought her
At the very point to die :

Tho’ he mourn’d for her condition
He did not entreat the LLorD,

Tilt he found that no phyfician
But himfelf, could help afford.

Jrsus did. not once upbraid him;

T hat he had no fooner come ;.

But a gracious anfwer made him;
And went firaitway with him home ©
Yet his faith ‘'was put to trial

YA hen his fervants came, and faid,
¢¢ Tho’ he gave thee no denial, ”
>Tis too late, the child is'dead.”™

JEsus;. to prevent his grieving,
Kindly fpoke and eas’d his pain 3

<¢ Be not fearful, but believing,
Thou fhalt fee her live againsiiyl o
When he found the people weepings:
<« Ceafe, he faid, no longer mourn’s
For fhe is not dead, but fleepings”
Then they laughed him to fcorn.

O thou meek and lowly. Saviour,
How determin’d is thy jove !+
Not this rude unkind behaviour,
Could thy gracious purpofe move::
Soon as he the room had enter’dsy|
Spoke, and took
Death at once
And fhe liv'd at his command,

her by, the hand ; i, i/
his prey, furrendes da |

Bl

'

T

b

6 Fear
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~ 6 Fear not then, diftrefs’d believer,
Venture on his mighty name ;
He is able to deliver,
And his Tove is ftill the fame :
Can his pity or his power,
Suffer thee to pray in vain ;
Wait but his appointed hour,
And thy fuit thou fhalt obtain.

H'Y M N XCIV.

But one loaf (c). Chap. viii. X4

1 HEN the difciples crofs’d the lake
With but one loaf on board 3
J How ftrangely did their hearts miftake
{ The caution of their Lorp.

2 ¢ The leaven of the Pharifees
Beware,”” the Saviour faid;
They thought, it is becaufe he {ees
We have forgotten bread.

3 It feems they hid forgotten too,
What, their own eyes had wiew’d 3
How with what fearce fufic’d for few,
He fed-a-multitude.

4 If five fmall loaves, by his command,
Could many thoufands ferve ;
Might théy not truft his gracious hand,
That they thould never ftarve ?

t 1% 0 5 They
: ki (¢) Book III, Hymn g7,

iy
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5 They oft his pow's ad 1ove had kndwh;: |
And doubtlefs were to0 plame; " !
But we have reafon good to own
That we are juft the {fame.

& How often has he brought relief,
And ev’ry want fupply’d !

Yet foon, again, our tnbelief f00 T ey
Says, ¢ Can the Lorp provide ™

7 Be thankful for one loaf to day,
Tho’ that be all your {tore s

To-morrow, if you truft.and pray,
Shall timely bring you more.

oY My N AXEVS <
BARTIMETUS. Chap. . 475488

E R CY; Oithou Son of David i, 8
Thus blind Bartimeus-pray’ds!
Others by thy word are faved, ot on
Now to me afford thine aid : g ‘ ;
Many. for his erying chid him,
But he call’d the louder ftill ;
Till the gracious Saviour bid him
<« Come, and afk me what you witp il E8,

- L 0 - 1

» Money was not what he wanted, PR LY
Tho’ by begging us’'d to hive SRR

But he afk’d, and Jesus granted _

Alms, which none’but he could A
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Lorp remove this grievous blindnefs, ..+ .
Let my eyes behold the day ; y By L
Strait he faw, and won by kindnefs,
Follow’d JEsus. in the way.

3 Oh! methinks I hear him praifing,
Publithing to all around ; :
“ Friends, 1s not my cafe amazing ?.°
What a Saviour I have found :
Oh! that all the blind but knew him,
And would'be advis’d by me !
Surely, would they haften to him,
He would caufe them all to fee.”

B MO N ROV

./ f} The houfe ‘of prayer.. Chap. xi. 17. |
1" HY manfion is the chriftian’s heart, 1l &
O Lorp, thy dwelling-place fecure! S R
Bid the unruly throng depart,
. And leave'the confecrated door.

: 1 2 Devoted as it is to thee,
I A theivith fwarm frequents the place ;
They fteal away my joys from me,
And rob my Saviour of his praife.

3 There too a fharp defigning trade
Sin, Satan, and the world, maintain
Nor ceafe to prefs me, and perfuade,
y Lo part with eafe and purchafe pain.

» 4 Lknow them, and I hate their din,
Am weary of the buftling crowd ;

But
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But while their voice is heard withing
T cannot ferve thee as T would.

5 Oh! for the joy thy prefence gives,

6

What peace fhall reign when thou art here! ~
Thy prefence makes this den of theives,
A calrh delightful houfe of pray’r.

And if thou make thy temple fhine,
Yet, {elf-abas’d, will I adore ;
The gold and filver are not mine,

1 give thee what was thine before.

i

2

4

Ho.x . M N  XCVIL
The blafted fig-tree. Chap. xi. 20.

O N E awful word which JEsus fpoke,
Againft the tree which bore no fruit;
More peircing than the light’nings ftroke,
Blafted and dry’d it to the root. X
But could atree the L.oRD offend,
To make him fhew his anger thus ?
He furely had a farther end,
T'o be a warning word to us. ‘
The fig-tree by its leaves was known,
But having not a fig to thow ;
It brought a heavy fentence down,
¢¢ T,et none hereafter on thee grow.”
Too many, who the gofpel hear, !
W hom Satan blinds and fin deceives'; A
We to this fig-tre¢ may compare, ~
They yield no fruit, but only leaves.

' 5 Knowledge,
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Knowledges and zeal, and gifts, and talk,
Unlefs combin’d with faith and love,

And witnefs’d by a gofpel walk,

Will not a true profeflion prove.

6 Without the fruit the Lorp expedls
Knowledge will make our ftate the worfe ;
The barren trees he ftill rejeéts,

And foon wiil blaft them with his curfe.

» O Lorp, unite our hearts:in pray’r !
On each of wus thy Spirit fend ;
That we the fruits of grace may bear,
And find acceptance in the end.

oo odofod Qe oBeob ofedesfede Zofefe feodode e fodoafe e dodefoofod felode
/ ¥, L} K .
H'Y ‘M N “XCVIII.

The two debtors. Chap.. vii. 47,

I N CE a woman filent ftood
While Jesus fat at meat 3
g From her cyes the pour’da flood
To wath his facred feet :
Shame and wonder; joy and love,
All at once'poflefs’d her mind ;
That the ére fovile could prove,
Yet now forgivenefs find.
; 2¢¢ How came this vile woman here,
» Will Jesus notice fuch:?

Surey if he a prophet were,

He would difdain her touch!”
A G Simon
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Simon thus, with{cornful heart,
Slighted one whom Jrsus lov’d ; |
But her Saviour took her part, :
And thus his pride reprov’d.
3 ¢ If two men in debt were bound,
One lefs, the other more ;
" Fifty, or five hundred pound,
And both alike were poar ;
Should the lender both forgive,
When he {faw them both diftrefs’d ;
“Which of them would you believe
Engag’d to love him beft ?”

4. ¢¢ Surely he who moft did owe
The Pharifee reply’d ; /
Then our Lorp, by judging fo,
Thou doft for her decide :
Simon if like her you knew
How much you forgivenefs need ;
You like her had acted too,
And welcom’d me indeed !
5 When the load of fin is felt,
And much forgivenefs known :
Then the heart of courfe will melt, '
Tho’ hard before as ftone:
Blame not then her love and tears,
Greatly fhe in debt has been ;
But I have remov’d her fears,
And pardon’d all her fin.”
6 When I read this woman’s cafe,
Her love and humble zeal ;
I confefs, with fhame of face,
My heart is made of fteel,

Much |

!
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Much has been forgiv’n to me,
Jesus paid my heavy fcore ;
What a creature muft I be

That I can love no more!

The good Samaritan.

43|

o R N e X
Chap. x. 33—25.
O W kind the good Samaritan

To him who fell among the thieves !

Thus Jesus pities fallen man,
And heals the wounds the foul receives.

2 Oh!-

I remember well the day,

When forely wounded, “nearly flain;

Like

that poor man I bleeding lay,

And gron’d for help, but gron’d in vain,

3 Men

faw me in this helplefs cafe,

And pafs’d without compaflion by ;
Each neighbour turn’d away his face,
Unmoved by my mournful cry.

4 But he whofe name had been my fcorn,
(As Jews Samaritans delpife)
Came, when he faw me thus forlorn,
With love and pity in his eyes.

' 5 Gently he rais’d me from the ground,

Prefs’d me to lean upon his arm;

And into év’ry gaping wound

He pour’d his own all-healing balm.
b Unto his church my fteps he led,

The houfe prepar’d for finners:lofty

G2

Gave
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Gave charge I thould be cloth’d and fed,

And took upon him all the coft.

Thus {av’d from death, from want f{ecur’d,
I wait till he again fhall come,

(When I fhall be completely cur’d)

And take me to his heav’nly home.

There thro’ eternal boundlefs days,

When nature’s wheel no longer rolls;
How fhall T love, adore, and praife,

"This good Samaritan to fouls!

HY M N C.

M ARTHA and M AR Y.

o\

3 But Mary
Her Saviour’s wor
While bufy Martha angry grew,
And loft her time and temper too.

Chap. x. 38—42.
Artha her love and joy exprefs’d
By care to entertain her gueft ; -
While.Mary fat to hear her Lorp,
And could not bear to lofe a word.
2. The principle in both the fame,
Produc’d in each a diff’rent atm 3
The one to feaft the LorD was led,
The other waited to be fed.

chofe the better part,
ds refrefh’d her heart;

4 With warmth the to her fifter fpoke,

But brought upon herfelf rebuke ;

¢« Ope thing is needful, and but one,

Why do thy thou

hts on many run’?

5 How




/

wi

Hy. 101. | R SR Sl e 128

How oft are we like Martha vex’d,

- Encumber’d, hurried, and perplex’d?
While trifles fo engrofs our thought,
The one thing needful is forgot.

6 Lorp teach us this one thing to choofe,
Which they who gain can never lofe
Sufficient in itfelf alone,

And needful, were the world our ownmn,

v ‘Let groveling hearts the world admire,
Thy love is all that I require !

Gladly I may the reft refign,
if the one needful thing be mine !

B Y M N: €CI.
The beart taken. Chap. xi. 21, 22.
1 HE caftle of the human heart

Strong in its native fin ;
Is guarded well, in ev’ry part,
By him who dwells within,

2 For Satan there, in arms, refides, .
And calls the place his own ;
With care againft affaults provides, .
And rules, as on a threne.
3 Each traitor thought on him, as chief,
In blind obedience waits ;
And pride, felf-will, and unbelief,
Are pofted at the gates.

4 Thus Satan for a feafon reigns,
And keeps his goods in peace ;

G 3 The
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T he foul is pleas’d to wear his chains,
Nor wifhes a releafe. f
s But Jesus, {tronger far than‘he,
In his appointed hour
Appears, to fet his people free
From the ufurper’s pow’r.
6 < This heart I bought with blood, he fays,
And now it fhall be mine ;”’
His voice the ftrong one arm’d difmays,
He knows he muft refign.
% In fpite of unbelief and pride,
And-felf, and Satan’s art;
T'he gates of brafs iy open wide,
And Jesus wins the heart,
8 Fhe rebel foul that once withitood
"T'he Saviour’s kindeft call ;
Rejoices now, by grace fubdu’d,
T'o ferve him with her all.

H ¥ M N "CiL
The wordling. ~Chap. xii, 16—21.
1 Y barns are full, my ftores increafe
M ! :

And now, for many years,

Soul, eat and drink, and take thine eafe,
Secure from wants and fears.

5 Thus while a worldling boafted once,
As many now prefume

He heard the Lorp himfelf pronounce
His fudden, awful doom. ~

3 41 Thlg
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g ¢ This night, vain fool, thy foul muft pafs
Into a world unknown ;
And who fhall then the ftores poflefs
Which thou haft call’d thine own.?

4 Thus blinded mortals fondly {cheme
~ For happinels below ;
Till death difturbs the pleafling dream;.
And they awake to woe.
g Ah! who can fpeak the vaft difmay
That fills the finner’s mind ;
When torn; by death’s firong hand, away,.
He leaves his all behind. ’
6 Wretches, who cleave to earthly things,
But are not rich to Gop
Their dying hour is full of ftings,
And hell their dark abode.
7 Dear Saviour,  make us timely wife,
Thy gofpel to attend ;
That we may live above the fkies,
When this poor life thall end..

M i A Me N UL »
The barren fig-tree. Chap. xiii. 6—9.
I T HE churcha garden is

In which believers ftand,
Like ornamental trees
. Planted by Gop’s own hand :
His Spirit waters all their foots,
And ev’ry branch abounds with fruits,
G 4 ' 2 But
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2 But other trees there are, :
In this enclofure grow ; )
Which, tho’ they promife fair,

Have only leaves to thow :

No fruits of grace are on them found,

They ftand but cumb’rers of the ground.

3 The under gard’ner grieves,. 3
In vain his ftrength he {pends,

For heaps of ufelefs leaves,

Afford him fmall amends :
He hears the Lorp his will make known,
To cut the barren fig-trees down,

4 How diflicult his poft,
What pangs his bowels move,
To find his wifhes croft,
His labors ufelefs prove !
His laft relief is earneft pray’r,
Lorp, fpare them yet another year.

5 Spare them, and let me try

W hat farther means may do

I’ll freth manure apply,

My digging I’ll renew :
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield !
If not—"tis juft, they muft be fell’d.

.6 If under means of grace,

No gracious fruits appear ;

It is a dreadful cafe,

Tho’ Gop may long forbear : :
At length he’ll firike the threatned blow(d),
And lay the barren fig-tree low.

HYMN

e v
e —

———

(d) Book II,” Hymn 26,
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H Y wM: WiV

The prodigal fon. . Chap. xv. 11--34.

I Ffli&ions, tho’ they feem fevere,
In mercy oft are fent ;
They ftopp’d the prodigal’s career,
And forc’d him to repent.

2 Altho’ he no relentings felt

Till he had fpent his ftore ;
His ftubborn heart began to melt

When famine pinch’d him fore.

3 ¢ What have I gain’d by fin, he faid,
But hunger, fhame, and fear ;

/ My father’s houfe abounds with bread,

While I am ftarving here.

4 Vil go, and tell him all I’ve done,:.,
And fall before his face ;
vaorth} to be call’d his fon,
Pllfeck a fervant’s place.”

s His father faw him coming back,
He faw, and ran, and fmil’d ;
And threw his arms around the neck:

Of his rebellious child.

6 ¢ Father, I’ve finn’d —but O forgive’! 1
¢¢ I’ve heard enough, he faid,
Rejoice my-houfe, my fon’s alxve,
For whom I mourn’d as dead.

7 Now let the fatted ¢alf be ﬂam, L
And fpread the news around ;

Gtk My
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My fon was.dead, butlives again, l
“Was loft, but now is found. |

8 ’Tis thus the Lorp his love reveals,
To call poor {inners home
More than a father’s love he feels;
And welcomes all that come.

H Y M NdsaCV

The rich man and L A Z AR US.
Chap. xvi. 19—25.

I Worldling fpent each day
In luxury and ftate; |
While a believer lay,
A beggar at his gate :
Think not the Lor D’sappointments firange,
Death made a great and lafting change.

2 Death brought the faint releafe

From want, difeafe, and fcorn;

And to the land of peace, ,

His foul, by angels borne, i
In Abraham’s bofom fafely plac’d, |
Enjoys an everlafting feaft.

3 The rich man alfo dy’d,
And inh 2 moment fell
From all his pomp and pride
Into the flames of hell :
The beggar’s blifs from far beheld,
His foul with double anguifh £ill’d.
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4 <O Abra’m fend, he cries,
(But his requeft was vain)
The beggar from the fkies
To mitigate my pain !

One drop of water I entreat,

To footh my tongue’s tormenting heat.”

5 Let all who worldly pelf,
And worldly fpirits have,
Obferve, each for himfelf,

- 'The anfwer Abra’m gave :

¢« Remember, thou waft fillI’d with good,

While the poor beggar pin’d for food.

6 Negleted at thy door
With tears he begg’d his bread ;
But now, he weeps no more,
His griefs and pains are fled :

His j joys eternally will flow,

While thine expire in endlefs woe.’

7 Lorp, make us truly wife,
T'o choofe thy peoples lot ;
And earthly joys defpife,
Which foon will be forgot :

The greateft evil we can fear,

Is to poflefs our portion here ! -




The importunate widow (¢). Chap, xviii. 1—7,

X

2

3

4

6
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H Y. M N.-CVL

UR Lorp, who knows full well
The heart of ev’ry faint; ‘
Invites us, by a parable,
To pray and never faint.

He bows his gracious ear,
We never plead in vain ;

Yet we mult wait, till he appear,
And pray, and pray again.
Tho’ unbelief fuggeft,

Why thould we longer wait !

He bids us never give him reft,
But be importunate,

>T'was thus a widow poor,

W ithout fupport or friend,
Befet the unjuft judge’s door,

And gain’d, at lait, her end.

For her he little car’d,
As little for the laws ;

Nor Gop, nor man, did he regard,
Yet he efpous’d her caufe,
She urg’d him day and night,
Would no denial take; -

At length he faid, ¢ I’ll do her right,
For my own quiet {ake.”

And fhall not Jesus hear

His chofen, when they cry ?

Yes,
{¢) Book II, Hymn 6o,

:
i
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Yes, tho’ he may awhile forbear,
He’ll help them from on high.

8  His nature, truth and love,
Engage him on their fide ;
When they are griev’d,  his bowels move,
And can they be deny’d ?

9 Then let us earneft be,
And never faint in pray’r ;
He loves our importunity,
And makes our caufe his care.

- O S A T

I Accheus climb’d the tree,
— And thought himfelf unknown ;
But how {urpriz’d was he
When Jesus call’d him down !
The Lorp beheld him, tho’ conceal’d,

|
:t And by a word his pow’r reveal’d.
i 2 Wonder and joy at once

Does he my name pronounce ?
And does he know my cafe ?
Will Jesus deign with me to dine?
: Lorp, I, with all I have, am thine!

t 3 Thus where the gofpel’s preach’d,
And finners come to hear ;
The hearts of fome are reach’d
Before they are aware :

'{ Were painted in his face ;
i

The
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The word dire&tly fpeaks to them,

And feems to point them out by name.,

4 ’Tis curiofity oft
Brings them in the way,
Only the man to fee,
And hear what he can fay 3
But how the finner ftarts to find
The preacher knows his inmoft mind.

His long forgotten faults

Are brought again in view,

And all his fecret thoughts

Reveal’d in public too :
‘T'ho’ compals’d with a croud about,
"The fearching word has found him out.

6  While thus diftrefling pain
And forrow fills his heart ;
He hears a voice again,
That bids his fears depart :
‘Then like Zaccheus he is bleft,
And JEesus deigus to be his gueft.

L

H: Y oM D, LGV

The belicver’s danger, [afety, and duty.
Chap. xxii. 31, 32.

¢ QIMON, beware! the Saviour faid,

Satan, your fubtle foe,
Already has his meafures laid
Your foul to overthrow.

2 He

Bx 1.

:
|
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2 He wants to {ift you all, as wheat,
- And thinks his vit’ry fure ;
But I his malice will defeat,
My pray’r fhall faith fecure.”

3 Believers, tremble and rejoice,
Your help and danger view ;

This warning has to you a voice,
| This promife fpeaks to you,

4 Satan beholds, with jealous eye,
Your privilege and joy ;
He’s always watchful, always nigh,
To tear and,to deftroy.

5 But Jesus lives to intercede,
That faith my &ill prevail ;
;‘ He will fupport in time of need,
\ And Satan’s arts thall fail.

6 Yet, let us not the warning flight,
But watchful #ill be found ;
Tho’ faith cannot be flain in fight,

It may receive a wound.

7 While Satan watches, dare we fleep ?
We muft our guard maintain ; .
But, Lorp, do thou the city keep, o
Or elfe we watch in vain )

HY M‘N
(f) Pfalm cxxvii, 1, :
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B MEC I CCEX l

Father forgive them. Chap. xxiii. 34.
Y ¢ FATHER forgive (the Saviour fald)
T'hey know not what they do:’
His heart was mov’d when thus he pray’d
For me, my friends, and you. [
2 He faw, that as the Jews abus’d
And crucify’d his flefh ;
So he, by us, would be refus’d,
And crucify’d afrefh.
3 Thro’ love of fin, we long were prone
To a&t as Satan bid ;
But now, with grief and fhame we own,
We knew not what we did.
4 We know not the defert of fin, (
Nor whom we thus defy’d ; |
Nor where our guilty fouls -had been, .
If JEsus had not dy’d.
We knew no what a law we broke,
How holy, juft and pure! |
Nor what a Gop we durft provoke, .
But thought ourfelves fecure.
6 But Jesus all our guilt forefaw,
And fhed his precious blood
‘To fatisfy the holy law,
And make our peace with Gob.
» My fin, dear Saviour, made thee bleed,
Yet didft thou pray for me !
I know not what I did, indeed,
When ignorant of thee.
HYMN
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The two malefaltors.

1 Q Overeign grace has pow’r alone
To fubdue a heart of ftone
And the moment grace is felt,
Then the hardeft heart will melt.

2 When the LorDp was crucify’d,
Two tranfgreflors with him dy’d ;
One with vile blafpheming tongue,

Scoff’d at Jesus as he hung.

3 Thus he fpent his wicked breath,
In the very jaws of death ;
Perifh’d, as too many do,
With the Saviour in his view.
4 But the other, touch’d with grace,
Saw the danger of his cafe ;
Faith receiv’d to own the Lorp,
Whom the fcribes and priefts abhorr’d.
5 “ Lorp, he pray’d, remember me,
When in glory thou fhalt be :”

¢ Soon with me, the LorDp replies,
Thou fhalt reft in paradife.”

6 This was wond’rous grace indeed,
Grace vouchfaf’d in time of need !
Sinners truft in JEsu’s name,

You fhall find him fill the fame.
7 But beware of unbelief,

Think upon the hard’ned thief ;

If the gofpel you difdain,

Curist, to you, will die in vain.

J O HN.

137

Chap. xxiii. 39=——43.
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J O H N.
Hi . ¥ M oN:CXE
The woman of Samaria. Chap. iv.

BKL ‘

28.

1 Y ESUS, to what didft thou fubmit

To fave thy dear-bought flock fro
Like a poor trav’ller fee him fit,
Athirft, and weary, by the well.

2. The woman who for water came,

m hell! |

(What great events on fmall depend)

Then learnt the glory of his name,

The Well of life, the finner’s Friend !
3 Taught from her birth to hate the Jews,

And fi1I’d with party-pride; at firft
Her zeal induc’d her to refufe
Water, to quench the Saviour’s thi

4 But foon fhe knew the gift of Gonb,

rik.

And Jesvs, whom fhe fcorn’d before,
Unafk’d, that drink on her beftow’d;. ' °
Which whofo taftes fhall thirft no more.

§ His words her prejudice remov’d,
Her fin fhe felt, relief fhe found
She faw and heard, believ’d and lov

,d,

And ran to tell her neighbours round.

6 O come, this wond’rous man behold !

The promis’d Saviour! this is he,
Whom ancient prophecies foretold,
Born,, from our guilt to fet us free.

7 VLiﬁke
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| 7 Like her, in ignorance content,
I worfhipp’d leng I knew not what ;
Like her, on other things intent,
I found him, when I fought him not.

8 He told me all that e’er I did,

And told me all was pardon’d too ;
And mow, like her, as he has bid,
I live to point him out to you.

13 " 800 A BERE 38 P

The pool of Bethefda (g). . Chap. v. 2-—4.

1 B ESIDE the gofpel pool
Appointed for the poor ;
From year to year, my helplefs foul
Has waited for a cure,
2 How eften have I feen
‘The healing waters move ;
And others, round me, ftepping in
Their efficacy prove.
35 But my complaints remain, ;.
I feel the very fame ; :
As full of guilt, and fear, pain,
As when at firft [ came.
4 O would the Lorp appear
My malady to heal ;
He knows how long I’ve languifh’d here,
And what diftrefs I feel.

5 How
{g) Book III,' Hymn 7.
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How often have I thought
Why fhould T longer lie?
Surely the mercy I have fought

Is not for fuch as L.

6 But whither can I go?
There is no other pool
Where ftreams of fov’reign virtue flow
‘T'o make a finner whole.

»  Here then, from day to day,.
1’1l wait, and hope, and try ;
Can Jesus hear a finner pray,
Yet fuffer him to die ?

8 No: heis full of grace;
He never will permit
A foul, that fain would fee his face,
‘T'o perifh at his feet.

H Y M N CXIIIL
. Another.

4 HE'RE at Bethefda’s pool, the poor,
The wither’d, halt, and blind ;
With waiting hearts expe¢t a cure,
And free admittance find.

2 Here ftreams of wond’rous virtue flow
To heal a fin-fick foul 3
To wafh the filthy white as fnow,
And make the wounded whole.

3 The dumb break forth in fongs of praife,
The blind their fight receive ; o
e
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The cripple runs in wifdom’s ways,
; The dead revive, and live!

Reftrain’d to no one cafe, or time,
Thefe waters always move ;
Sinners, in ev’ry age and clime,
Their vital influence prove.

§ Yet numbers daily near them lie,
Who meet with no relief ;
With life in view they pine and die
In hopelefs  unbelief.
6 ’Tis ftrange they fhould. refufe to bathe,
: And yet frequent the pool ;
But none can even wifh for faith,
While love of fin bears rule.

Satan their confciences has feal’d,
And ftupify’d their thought ;

For were they willing to be heal’d,
The cure would foon be wrought,

8 Do thou, dear Saviour, interpofe,

Their ftubborn wills conftrain

Or elfe to them the water flows,
And grace is preach’d in vain.

By oMoy N CXIV:
\ _T/Je difeciples at fea (b). Chap. vi. 16—21.

1 (VOnftrain’d by their LorDp to embark,
And venture, without him, to fea;
- The feafon tempeftuous and dark,
How griev’d the difciples muft be !

But
(#) Book 11, Hymn 87,
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But tho’ he remain’d on the fhore, |
He {pent the night for them in pray’r;
They ftill were as fafe as before, |
And equally under his care. 'r
2 They ftrove, tho’ in vain, for a while,
The force of the waves to withftand ;
But when they were weary’d with toil,
T'hey faw their dear Saviour at hand
They gladly receiv’d him on board,
His prefence their fpirits revivd ;
The fea became calm at his word,
And foon at their port tlrey arriv’d. :
We, like the difciples, are tols’d ,
By fterms, on a perilous deep ; '
But cannot be poflibly loft, |
For Jesus has charge of the fhip :
Tho’ billows and winds are enrag’d,
And threaten to make'us their {port;
This pilot his word has engag’d
To bring us, in fafety, to port.
4 If fometimes we ftruggle alone,
And he is withdrawn from our view 3
It makes us more willing to own,
We nothing, without him, can do:
i Then Satan our hopes would affail,
i But JEsus is fill within call
| And when our poor efforts quite fail;
e comes in good time and does all.
-5 Yet, Lorp, we are ready to fhrink
Unlefs we thy ‘prefence perceive ;
O fave us (wecry) or we fink,
We would, but we cannot believe :




|
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The night has been long and fevere,
The winds and the feas are {}ill high ;
Dear Saviour, this moment appear,
And fay to our fouls, <Itis I(7)1”

3 O - Ny 143

B ¥ MeoNo: XV,
Will ye alfo go away? Chap. vi. 67——-69,

i HEN any turn from Zion’s way,
(Alafs ! what numbers do 1y
Methinks I hear my Saviour fay,
¢« Wilt thou forfake me too ©”’

2 Ah Lorp ! with fuch a heart as mine,
Unlefs thou hold me faft;
I feel I muft, I fhall decline,
And prove like them at laft. -

3 Yet thou alone haft pow’r, I know,
To fave'a wretch like'me s
To whom, or whither, could I oo,
l If I fhould turn from thee ?

4 Beyond a'doubt I reft affur’d

Thou art the Cur1sT of Gop 3
Who haft eternal life fecur’d
By promife and by blood.

5 The help of men and angels join’d,
| Could never reach my cafe ;
Nor can I hope relief to find,
But in thy boundlefs grace,

6 No

(¥) Book IIT, Hymn 18,

=——
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& No voice but. thine can give me reft,, "
And bid my fears depart ;
No love but thine can make me blefs’d,
And fatisfy my heart. ‘
» What anguifh has that queftion ftirr’d,
1f I will alfo go? |
Yet, LorDp, relying on thy word,
I humbly anfwer, No !

H Y M N  CXVL
The refurrection and tie life. Chap. xi. 25. |

1 < ¥ Am, faith Curist our glorious head,
(May we attention give) '
The refurre&ion of the dead,
The life of all that live.

2 By faith in-me, the foul receives

New life, tho’ dead before;

And he that in my name believes,
Shall live, to die no more.

The finner, fleeping in his grave,
Shall at my voice awake 3

And when I once begin to fave,
My work I ne’er forfake.”

4 Fulfill thy promife, gracious Lorp,
On us aflembled here ;
Put forth thy Spirit with the word,
And caufe the dead to hear.

5 Preferve the pow’r of faith alive,
In thofe who love thy name’;

For
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For fin and Satan daily ftrive
To quench the facred flame.

6 Thy pow’r and mercy firft prevail’d
From death to fet us free ;
: And often fince our life had fail’d,
| If not renew’d by thee.

5 To thee we look, to thee we bow ;
To thee, for help, we call ;
Our life and refurretion thou,
Our hope, our joy, our all.

145

HY M N CXVIL

I MA RY to her Saviour’s tomb

Hafted at the early dawn ;

Spice the brought, and fweet perfume,

But the Lorp, fhe lov’d, was gone.

For awhile fhe weeping ftood,

Struck with forrow and furprize ;

Shedding tears, a plenteous flood,

For her heart fupply’d her eyes.

2 JEsus, who is always near,
Tho’ too often unperceiv’d ;
Came, his drooping child to chear,
And enquir’d, Why fhe griev’d?
‘I ho” at firft fhe knew him not,
When he call’d her by her name,
Then her griefs were all forgot,
For fhe found he was the fame.

H 3 Grief

Weeping M 4 R Y. Chap. xx. 11—16,
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3 Grief and fighing ‘quickly fled
When fhe heard his welcome voice ;

Juft before fhe thought him dead,
Now he bids her heart rejoice :
What a change his word can make,
Turning darknefs into day !

You who weep for Jesus’ fake,

He will wipe your tears away.

4 He who came to comfort her,

When fhe thought her all was loft ;
W ll for your relief appear,

Tho’ you now are tempeft-tofs’d :
On his word your burden calft,

On his love your thoughts employ :
Weeeping for awhile may laft,

But the-morning brings the joy.

Bkl
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H Y- M dbahCXVIH.

C | Lovef} thou me? Chap. xxi. 16.

HA R'K, my foul ! it is the LorD;
*Tis thy Saviour, hear his word;

JEsvus fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee;"
¢ Say, poor finner, lov’ft thou me?

2 I deliver’d thee when bound,

And, when wounded, heal’d thy wound;
Sought thee wand’ring, fet thee right,

Turn’d thy darknefs into light.”

Can 2 woman’s tender care
Ceafe, towards the child fhe bare ?

Yes,
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Yes, fhe may forgetful be,

Yet willdl remember thee,

147

i Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above ;
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, ftrong as death,

5 Thou fhalt fee my glory foon,

When the work of grace is done ;
Partner of my throne fhalt be,
Say, poor finner, lov’ft thou me ?”’

6. Lorp it is my chief complaint,

That my love is‘weak and faint;
Yet I love thee and ‘adore,
Oh for grace to love thee more !

H Y M N - CXIX.
Another.

1 DT IS apoint I long to know,
Oft 1t caufes anxious thought ;
Do I love the Lorp, or no.?
Am I his, or am 1 not?

2 If I love; why am I thus?
Why this dull and lifelefs frame ?
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe,
Who have never heard his name !

3 Could my heart fo hard remain,
Pray’r a tafk and burden prove ;
Eviry trifle give me pain,

If I knew a Saviour’s love ?

H 2 4 When
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4 When I turn my eyes within,
All is dark, and vain, and wild ;
Fill’d with unbelief and fin,
Can I deem myfelf a child ?

s If I pray, or hear, or read,
Sin is mix’d with all I do;
You that love the LorD indeed,
Tell me, Is it thus with you ?

Find my fin, a grief, and thrall ;

AR -

!. ‘ i we | 6 Yet I mourn my ftubborn will,
| |

!

il g Should I grieve for what I feel,
_;l 1f T did not love at all ?

(8

1]‘ il i ’

il i ’yu ' 5 =
‘ 'ﬁ',!j ‘ b i 5 Could I joy his faints to meet,
. Choofe the ways I once abhorr’d,
Find, at times, the promife {weet,
If I did not love the Lorp ?

8 T.orp decide the doubtful cafe!

Thou who art thy people’s fun
| Shine upon thy work of grace,
{1 If it be indeed begun.

| @i Let me love thee more and more,
i If I love at all, I pray;

Nt 111 If T have not lov’d before,

Help me to begin to day.
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The death of 'S T E'P H E°N.
Chap, vii. 54 =60.

3 AS fome tall rock amidft the waves, -
The fury of the tempeft braves ;
While the fierce billows tofling high,
Break at its foot and murm’ring die : .

2 Thus they, who in the LorD confide,,
Tho’ foes-affault on ev’ry fide ;
Cannot be mov’d or overthrown,

For Jesus makes their caufe his own.

3 So faithful'Stephen, undifmay’d,
The malice of the Jews furvey'd ;.
The holy joy which filI’d his breaft
A luftre on his face imprefs’d.

4 “Behold ! he faid; the world of light
Is open’d to my ftrengthen’d fight ;
My glorious LoRD appears in view,
That Jesus, whom ye lately flew.”

5 With fuch a friend and witnefs near,
No form of death could make him. fear ;
Calm, amidt thow’rs of ftones, he kneels,
And only for his murd’rers feels.

6 May we, by faith, perceive thee thus,
Dear Saviour, ever near to us !
This fight our peace, thro’ life, fhall keep,
And death be fear’d no more than {leep.

H 3 HYMN
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The rebel’s  furrender to grace.

LoRr b, what wilt thou have me to do?
Chap. ix. 6.

1 ORD, thou haft won, at length I yield,
My heart, by mighty grace compell’d,
Surrenders all to thee ;

Againtt thy terrors long I ftrove,
But who can ftand againdt thy love ?
Liove conquers even me.
2 All that a wretch could do, 1 ‘try’d,
‘Thy patience fcorn’d, thy pow’r defy’d,
And trampled on thy laws ;
Scarcely thy martyrs at the' ftake,
Could fland more ftedfaft for thy fake,
‘FThan I in Satan’s caufe,
3 But fince thou haft thy love reveal’d,
And fhewn my foul a pardon feal’d,
I can refift no'more :
Couldft thou for fuch a finner bleed ?
Canft thou for fuch a rebel plead ?
I wonder and adore !

4 If thou hadft bid thy thunders roll,
And light’nings flafh to blaft my foul,
I 4till had fiubborn been :
But mercy has:my heart fubdu’d, ‘
A bleeding Saviour I bave view’d, ,
And now, I hate my fin,

5 Now
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s Now, Lorp, I would be thine alone,
Come take pofleffion of thine own,
For thou haft fet me free ;
Releas’d from Satan’s hard command,-
See all my powers waiting ftand,-
To be employ’d by thee.
6 My will conform’d to thine would move,:
On thee my hope, defire, and love,
In fix’d attention join ;
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue,-
Have Satan’s fervants been too long,:
But now they fhall be thine.
. And can I be the very fame,
Who lately durft blafpheme thy name,;
And on thy gofpel tread ?
Surely each one, who hears my cafe,
Will praife thee, and confefs thy grace”
Invincible indeed !

H Y M N CXXIL

P E T E R releafed from prifon,
" Chap. xii. 5—38.
I FErvent perfevering pray’rs
Are faith’s aflur’d refourcey .
Brazen gates, and iron bars,
In vain withftand their force : -
Peter when in prifon caft,
Tho’ by foldiers kept with care §.
Tho’ the doors were bolted faft,

Was foon releas’d by pray’r.
H 4 2 While
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2 While he flept an angel came
And fpread a light around ;
Touch’d, and call’d him by his name,
And rais’d him from the ground :
All his chains and fetters burft,
Ev’ry door wide open flew ;
Peter thought he dreany’d, at firft,
But found the vifion true..
3 Thus the Lorp can 'make 2 way
To'bring his faints relief ;
I'is their part, to wait and pray; |
In fpite of unbelief: ~' |
He can break thro’ walls of ftone, .
Sink the mountain to a plain; '
They, to whom his name is known,
Can never pray in vain,
4  Thus in chains of guilt and {in,
Poor finners fleeping lie ;
No alarm is felt within,
Altho’ condemn’d to dic:
Till defcending from above
. (Mercy fmiling in his eyes)
JEsus, with a voice of love,
Awakes, and bids them rife.

5 Glad the fummons they obey,
And liberty defire ;
Strait their fetters melt away,,
Like wax before the fire :
By the word of him who dy’d,
Guilty pris’ners to releafe ;
Ev’ry door flies open wide,
And they depart in peace.

LY MN
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H Y, M N . CXXIL
30,

The “trembling ‘goaler.’” Chap. xv'i.“lzg-,;
I A Believery free: from care,

1573

May in chains, or dungeons, fing;

If the LoR D bewith him: there ;
And be happier than a king, :
Paul and Silas thus coafin’d,

Tho’ their backs were torn by .whips,

Yet pofefling peace of mind,
Sung his praife with joyful lips.
2 ‘Suddenly the prifon thook,
Open flew the ‘iron dootrs ;
And the goaler, terror-firuck;
Now his captives’ help implores !
Trembling 'at their feet he felly -
¢ Tell me, .Sirs, what muft I do:
To be fav’d from guilt and hell ?
None can tell me this but you.”
3 ¢ Look to Jesus, they reply’d,
If on Him thou canft believe
By the death which he has dy’d,’
Thou falvation fhalt receive
While the living word he heard,
Faith fprung up within his heart ;
And releas’d from all he fear’d,
In their joy his foul had paret.

4 Sinners, Cur1sT is {F!] the fame,

,O that you could likewife fear !
Then the mention of his name
Would be mufic to your ear :

H5

JEsus

e e————

LT T

e .
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Jrsus refcues Satan’s.{laves,

His dear wounds ftill plead, ¢ Forgive !
JEsus to the utmoft faves ;

Sinners; look to him and live.

o]

Hesa¥iiorVb niNsd “CXXTW;

The exorcifis. Chap. xix. 13-—16.

W HEN the apoftle wonders wrought,
And heal’d the fick, in JEsus’ name;
‘The fons of Sceva vainly thought

"That they had pow’r to do the fame.

On one pofiefs’d they try’d their art,

And naming Jesus preach’d by Paul,
They charg’d the {pirit to depart
Expeéting he’d obey their call.

The fpirit anfwer’d, with a mock,
¢ JTesus I know, and Paul I know ;
I muft have gone if Paul had fpoke,
But who are ye that bid me go 1

With fury then the man he fill’d,
Who on the poor pretenders flew ;
Naked and wounded, almofit kill’d,
They fled in all the peoples view.

Jesus! that name, pronounc’d by faith,
Is full of wonder-working pow’r ;

It conquers Satan, fin and death,

And cheers in troubles darkeft hour.

But they, who are not born again,
Know nothing of it but'the found ;

They



Hy.125. A e S. 155

They do but take his name in vain
When moft their zeal and pains abound,

Satan their vain attempts derides,
Whether they talk, or pray, or preach;
Long as the love of fin abides,

His pow’r is fafe beyond their reach.

8 But you, believers, may rejoice,
Satan well knows your mighty Friend 3
He trembles at your Saviour’s voice,
And owns he cannot gain his end.

H X M- N ICKXV.
PAUL’s voyage. Chap. xxvil,

1 JF Paul in Cefar’s court muft ftand,
He need not fear the fea ;
Secur’d from harm, on ev’ry hand,
By the divine decree.

2 Altho’ the thip, in which he fail’dy
By dreadful ftorms was tofs’d ;
The promife over all prevail’d,
And not a life was loft.

3 Jesus! the Gop whom Paul adord,
Who faves in time of need ;
Was then confefs’d, by all on board,
A prefent help indeed !

4 Tho’ neither fun nor ftars were feen .
Payl knew the LorD was near;
And faith preferv’d his foul ferene,
When others fhook for fear.
| 5 Believers -




156 R.OOM A N S, Bk I/

5 Believers thus are tofs’d about
On life’s tempeftuous main ;

But grace aflures, beyond a doubt,
They fhall their port attain.

6 They muft, they fhall appear one day,
Before their-Saviour’s throne 3
The ftorms they meet with by the way,
But make his power known.

7 Their paflage lies acrofs the brink
Of many a threat’ning wave ;
The world expeés to fee them fink,
But Jesus lives to fave.

8 Lorp, tho’ we are but feeble worms,
Yet fince thy word is paft ;
We’ll venture thro’ a thoufand ftorms,
To fee thy face at laft.,

eoe»mw«&we*%ﬂ*&*w»&oﬁ-&e»&‘sMM-&.M.o. §
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H Y .M ::N :.CXXVE
The good that I would T do not. ' Chap. vii,

X I Would, but cannot fing,
Guilt has untun’d my voice 3
The ferpent fin’s envenom’d fting
Has poifon’d all my joys. ‘

2 I know the Lorp is nigh,
And would, but cannot, pray 3
For Satan meets me when I try,

And frights my foul away,

3 IT'would
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3 I would but can’t repent
Tho’ I endeavour oft ;

This ftony heart can ne’er relent
Till Jesus make it foft..

4 I'would but cannot love,
Tho’ woo’d by love divine ;
No arguments have pow’r to move-
A foul fo bafe as mine.

5§ I would, but cannot reft
In Gobn’s moft holy will ;
I know what he appoints is beft,,
Yet murmur at it {till,

6 Oh could I but believe!
Then all would eafy be ;
I would, but cannot, LorD relieve,
My help muft come from thee !

! 7 “Buatifindeed I wonld,

i Tho’ I can nothing do

| Yet the defire is fomething good,.
| For which my praife is due.

8 By nature prone to:ill,
Till thine appointed hour
I was as deftitue of will,
As now I am of pow’r.
| 9 Wilt thou not crown, at length,
The work thou haft begun?
And with a will, afford me ftrength Hi
In all thy ways to run. R

HY MN
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H Yi MM CXXVH,

Salvation drawing nearer. Chap. xiii.

1 DArknefs over{preads us here,
But the night wears faft away ;

Jacob’s ftar will foon appear,
Leading on eternal day!
Now ’tis time to roufe from {leep,
Trim our lamps and ftand prepar’d ;
For our Lorp ftri&t watch to keep,
Left he find us off our guard.

2 Let his people courage take,
Bear with a {fubmiffive mind
All they fuffer for his fake,
Rich amends they foon will find :
He will wipe away their tears,
Near himfelf appoint their lot ;
All their forrows, pains and fears,
Quickly then will be forgot.

3 Tho’ already fav’d, by grace,
From the hour we firft believ’d ;
Yet while fin and war have place,
‘We have but a part receiv’d :
Still we for falvation wait, L
Ev’ry hour it nearer comes ! \
Death will break the prifon gate, }
And admit us to our homes. .
Sinners, what can you expet ?
You who now the Saviour dare; L
Break his laws, -his grace reject,
You muft ftand before his bar !

Tremble,
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Tremble, left he fay, Depart !

Oh the horrors of that found !

Lorp, make ev’ry carelefs heart,
Seek thee while thou may’{t be found.

B R RS LR TR TR R LR T EEE TR
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H ¥ M N CXXVIIL

That Rock was CHRIsT. Chap. x. 4.

Rl WHEN Ifrael’s tribes were parch’d with
thirft,
Forth from the Rock the waters burft ;
And all their future journey thro’,
Yielded them drink and gofpel too.!
2 In Mofes’ rod, a type they faw,
Of his fevere and fiery law;
The fmitten rock prefigur’d him,
From whofe pierc’d fide all bleflings {trcam,
3 But ah! the types were all too faint,
His forrows or his worth to paint ;
Slight was the ftroke of Mofes’ rod,
But he endur’d the wrath of Gob.
' 4 Their outward rock could feel no pain,
i But ours was wounded, torn and flain ;
‘ The rock gave but a watry flood,
But JEsus pour’d forth fireams of blood.
5 The earth is like their wildernefs,
A land of drought and fore diftrefs ;
}Vithout one {tream from pole to pole,
Lo fatisfy a thirfty foul.

6 But
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6 But let'the Saviour’s praife refound;
In him refrefhing ftreams are foundy 107
Which pardon, ftrength, and-comfort give, F
And thirfty finners drink and live.

@ fed sfeirdotoopded dodedobod dofododolodd dodoldole b ok,

I. CORINTHIANS.
H Y M N CXXIX,

My grace is fufficient for thee. Chap. xii.q,

1 OPprefS’d with unbelief and fin,

Fightings without, and fears within;
While earth and hell, with force combin’d,
Aflault and terrify my mind.

o ‘What ftrength have I againft fuch foes,
Such hofts:and legions to oppofe?

Alafs! 1 tremble, faint, and fall,
Lorp fave me, or I give up all.

3 Thus forely preft I fought the Lorp,,
To give me fome fweet cheering word’;
Again I fought, and yet again,

I waited long, but not in vain.

Oh! ’twas a cheering word indeed !

Exa&ly fuited to my need ;

<« Sufficient for thee is my grace,

Thy weaknefs my great pow’r difplays.” .

Now defpond and mourn no niore,

I welcome all I fear’d before ;

Tho’ weak I’m ftrong, tho’ troubled bleft,

For Curisr’s own pow’r fhall on me reft.
6 My

i
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il 6 My grace would foon exhaufted be,
But his is boundlefs as the fea ;

¥  Then let me boaft with holy Paul,
That I am nothing, CHRisT is alk

EFPPFDRP DL P FDBDD PSP PPRBPEIH P
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H&Y-AM - N CXXX,
The' inward warfare. - Chap. v, LF

-

1 QTrange and myfterious is my life,
What oppofites I feel within'l
A ftablt peace, a conftant firife,
The rule of grace, the pow’r of fin :
Too often I 'am captive led,

Yet daily triumph in my Head.

2 I prize the privilege of pray’r,
But oh ! what backwardnefs to pray !
Tho™on the Lorp I caft my care,
I feel its burden ev’ry day :
I feek his will in all I do,
Yet find my own is working too.

3 L call the promifes my own,
And prize them more than mines of gold ;
Yet tho’ their {fweetnefs I have known, g il
‘They leave me unimprefs’d and cold : i
One hour upon the truth I feed, L
| The next I know not what I read. il ﬂ

4 Ilov
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4 I love the holy day of reft, )'
When JEesus meets his gather’d faints ;
Sweet day, -of all the week the beft !
For its return my fpirit pants :
Yet often, thro’ my unbelief,
It proves a day of guilt and grief.

5 While on my Saviour I rely,
I know my foes thall loofe their aim ;
And therefore dare their pow’r defy,
Aflur’d of conqueft thro’ his name :
But:-foon my confidence is flain,
And all my fears return again.
6 Thus diff’rent pow’rs within me ftrive,
And grace, and fin, by turns prevail §
I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive,
And vi&’ry hangs in doubtful fcale:
But Jesus has his promife pafs’d,
That grace fhall overcome at laft,

B b P Foolot oo b Bl dob dodob G S P b dedodbid

PHILIEEFPLEENS

"H Y M N CXXXIL
(3)’ Contentment (i), . Chap. iv. 11
x FIERCE paffions difcompofe the mind,

As tempefts vex the fea ;
But calm content and peace we find,
When, LorDp, we turn to thee.

2 In

(#) Book I1I, Hymn 53,
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2 In vain by reafon and by rule,
We try to bend the will ;
For none, but in the Saviour’s {chool,
Can learn the heav’nly fkill.

2 Since at his feet my foul has fat,
His gracious words to hear ;
Contented with my prefent ftate,
I caft, on him, my care,

¢« Art thou a finner, foul ! he faid,
Then how canft thou complain ?

How light thy troubles here, if weigh’d
With everlafting pain !

g If thou of murmuring wouldft 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 daily lot,
And I do all things well ¢
Thou foon fhalt leave this wretched {pot,
And rife with me to dwell.

7 In life my grace fhall ftrength fupply,
Proportion’d to thy day ;

At death thou ftill fhalt find me nigh,
To wipe thy tears away.”
8 Thus I' who once my wretched days,
In vain repinings {pent ;
Taught in my Saviour’s fchool of grace,
Have learn’d to be content,

HEBREWS,
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H - Y'M N CXXXIT
C. Old-Teflament gofpel. Chapiiv:
I SR'AEL in ancient days,

Not only had a view
Of Sinai’j m a ‘blaze,
But learn’d the gofpel too':
‘The types and figures were a glafs

EvB ARA El W LS.

Bkl
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In which they faw the Saviour’s face.:

The pafchal facrifice,

And blood-befprinkled door (£),
Seen with enlightned-eyes,.

And once'apply’d with pow’r;

Would teach the need of other blood,

To reconcile an angry Gob.

‘The Lamb, the Dove, fet forth:
-His perfeét innocence (/),
Whofe blood, of matchlefs worthy:
- Should be the foul’s defence:
For he who can for {in atone, - ..
Mutt have no failings of his own.

The fcape-goat on his head ()
The peoples trefpafs bore,
And to the defart led,
Was to be feen no more :
In him, our Surety feem’d to fay,
¢ Behold, I bear your fins away.

(#) Exod. xii, r3,

(1) Lev, xii, 6,
(#) Lev. xvi, 21,

5 Dipt

- ™
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s Dipt in his fellows blood,
The living bird went free (n),
The type, well underftood,
Exprefs’d the finner’s plea ;
Defcrib’d a guilty foul enlarg’d,
And by a Saviour’s death difcharg’d.

6 Jesus I love to trace
Throughout the facred page;
The footfteps of thy grace,

The fame in ev’ry age !
O grant that I may faithful be
To clearer light, vouchfaf’d to me.

H Y+M ‘N CXXXIHN,
| Theword quick and powerful. Chap.iv., 12,13,

I T HE word of CurisT, our Lorp,
: With whom we have to do ;
Is fharper than a two-edg’d fword,
: To pierce the finner thro’ !

2 Swift as the light’nings blaze
When awful thunders roll,
It fills the confcience with amaze,
And penetrates the foul.

3 No heart can be conceal’d
From his all-piercing eyes ;
Each thought and purpofe ftands reveal’d,
Naked, without difguife,
& 4 He
: (») Lev, xiv, §1m=g3,

|
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4  He fees his peoples fears, i
He notes their mournful cry;

He counts their fighs and falling tears,
And helps them from on high. |

Tho’ feeble is their good,

It has his kind regardy ' ‘
Yea, all they would do, - if they could (4),

Shall find a fure reward. |

6 He fees the wicked too,
And will repay them foon,
For all the evil deeds they do,
And all they would have done (p)s

7 Since all our fecret ways ,
Are mark’d and known by thee;
Afford us, Lorn, thy light of grace
That we ourfelves my fee.

;

}

Ho 5o M 3N se CXXNIV, &
Looking unta JEsus. . Chap. xii. 2

I Y various maxims, forms and rules,
That pafs for wifdom in the {chaols,
I ftrove my paflion to reftrain ;
But all my efforts prov’d in vain.

2 But fince the Saviour I have known
My rules are all reduc’d to one ;
To keep my LorD, by faith, in view,
This firength fupplies and motives oo
3 Ifee

() 1 Kings viil, 18, (p) Matt, v, 28, -
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I fee him lead a fuff’ring life,
Patient, amid{t reproach and ftrife
And from his pattern courage take
To bear, and fuffer, for his fake,

4 Upon the crofs I fee him bleed,
And by the fight from guilt am. freed
This fight deftroys the life of fin,
And quickens heav’nly life within.

.}
:
b

s To look to JEsus as he rofe
Confirms my faith, difarms my foes';
Satan I thame and overcome,
By pointing to my Saviour’s tomb.

t 6 Exalted on his glorious throne,

: I fee him make my caufe his own ;
Then a]l my anxious cares fubfide,
For Jesus lives, and will provide.

. | 71 fee him-look with pity down,

167

And hold in view the conqu’ror’s crown ;

If prefs’d with griefs and cares before,
My foul revives, nor afks for more,

|8 By faith I fee the hour at hand
' When in his prefence I fhall ftand 3
| Then it will be my endlefs blifs,

. To fee him where, and as he is.




H Y M"N  CXXXV.
Love - tokens.. -Chap. xii. 511,
1 AFﬂi&ions do not come alone, '

A voice attends the rod ;
. #By:both he tohis faints is known,
A Father and 2 Gop ! .
2 Let not my children flight the ftroke
I for chaftifement fend ;
Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke,
For #ill I am their friend.
3 The wicked 1 perhaps may leave ix rge
Awhile, and not reprove ; |
But all the children I receive 5
I fcourge, becaufe I love,
4 If therefore you were left without
This needful difcipline ;
You might, with caufe, admita doubt,
If you, indeed, were mines
5 Shall-earthly parents then expect
Their children to fubmit ?
And will not you, when I corre&,
Be humbled at my feet?
6 To pleafe themfelves they oft chaftife, -
And put their fons to pain;
But you are precious in my €yes,
And fhall not {fmart in vain.
% I fee your hearts, at prefent, fill’d
With grief, and deep diftrefs ;
But foon thefe bitter fecds fhall yield
The fruits of righteoufnefs.

8 Break

H.E B.RE WS, _Bgl
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8 Break thro’ the clouds, dear Lorp, and
fhine !
Leét us perceive thee nigh'!
And to-each mourning child of thine
Thefe gracious words apply.

PEPIBIPEETBEBE B A EPPEBLEE LS EEEDED
RAE YN E L ATION.
H. Y M N"7CXXXVE

EP HESUS. Chap.iiv1,7.

I TH U S faith the Lorp to Ephefus,
And thus he fpeaks to fome of us;
¢¢ Amidft my churches, lo, ‘I ftand,
And hold the paftors in my hand.

2 Thy works, to me, are fully known,
Thy patience, ‘and thy toil, T own ;
Thy'views of gofpel truth are clear,
Nor canft thou other dotrine bear.

3 Yet I muft blame while T approve,
Where is thy firlt, thy fervent love ?
Doft theu forget my love to thee;

That thine is grown fo faint to me?

¢ Recall to mind the happy days
When thou waft fill’d with joy and praile ;
Repent, thy former works renew,

Then I'll reftore thy comforts too,
§ Return at once, when I reprove,
Left I thy candleftic remove s
And thou, too late, ‘thy lofs lament,
L warn before I ftrike, Repent.”
I 6 Hearken
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6 Hedrken to what the Spirit faith, & o7l
To him that overcomes by faith;
<¢ The fruit.of life’s unfading tree; 1411
In paradife his food dhall be.” (1. 100 |

H Y M N CXXXVIL
 Smyrna. Chap. ii. 11.
1 T HE meflage firlt to Smyrna fent,
. A meflage full of grace;
To all the Saviour’s flock is meant,
n ev’ry.age and place. oV A
2 Thus to his church, his chofen bride,
Saith the great Firft and Laft;

<« Who ever lives, tho’ once he dy’d,
Hold thy profeffion faft. :

3 Thy works and forrows well I know,
Perform’d and borne for me ;
Poor tho’ thou art, defpis’d and low,
Yet who is rich like thee ?

4 I know thy foes, and what they fay,
How long they have blafphem’d ;
The fynagogue of Satan, they,
Tho’ they would Jews be deem’d,

§ Tho’ Satan for a feafon rage,
And prifons be your lot;
I am your friend, and I engage
You fhall not be forgot.

6 Be faithful unto death, nor fear
A few thort days of ftrifey

Beho]d.’ |




? Behold ! the prize you foon fhall wear - |
‘ A crown of endlefs life !’
r

g Hear what the holy Spirit faith
Of all who overcome;
- _% They fhall efcape the fecond death

‘ The finner’s awful doom !”

Hi Y .M N . CXXXVIIL
C. Sardis. Chap.iii. 1—6.

¥ LSk Rite to, Sardis, faith the Lorp,
. And write what He declazes;
He whele Spirity and whofe word,
. Upholds the feven ftars :
All thy works and ways 1 fearch,
Find thy zeal and love decay’d ;
Thou"art call’d a living church,

But thou art cold anddead.

2 Watch, remember, feek and ftrive,

Exert thy former pains ;

Let'thy timely care revive,

And ftrengthen what 'remains=
Clean