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THE

LIFE OF ISAAC WATTS, D.D.

BY

DR. JOHNSON.

FROM HIS LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT ENGLISH POETS.

THE poems of Dr. WATTs were by my recommendation inserted
in the late Collection; the readers of which are to impute to me what-
ever, pleasure or weariness they .may find in the perusal of Blackmore,
‘Watts, Pomfret, and Yealden.

Isaac Warrs was born July 17, 1674, at Southampton; where his
father, of the same name, kept a boarding-school for young gentlemen,
thougl’l common reg)ort makes him a shoemaker. He appears from the
narrative of Dr. Gibbons to have been neither indigent nor illiterate.

saac, the eldest of nine children, was given to books from his in-

fancy ; and began, we are told, to learn Latin when he was four years
old; T suppose at home. He was afterwards taught Latin, Greek, and
Hef)rew, by Mr. Pinhorn, a clergyman, master of the free-school of
Southampton, to whom the gratitude of his scholar afterwards inscribed
a Latin ode.

His profici at school was so pi , that a subscription was
proposed for his support at the umiversity; but he declared his resolu-
tion to take his lot with the dissenters. Such he was, as every chris-
tian church would rejoice to have ado,

He therefore repaired in 1690 to an academy taught by Mr. Rowe,
where he had for his companions and fellow-students, Mr. Hughes the
. poet, and Dr. Horte, afterwards archbishop of Tuam. Some Latin

essays, supposed to have beeg written as exercises at this academy,
show a degree of knowledge, both philosophical and theological, such as
very few attain by a much longer course of study.

e was, as he hints in his Miscellanies, a maker of verses from fifteen
to fifty, and in his youth he appears to have paid attention to Latin
Eoetry. His verses to his brother in the glgc«mic measure, written when

e was seventeen, are remarkably easy and elegant. Some of his other

odes are deforme b‘y the Pindaric folly then prevailing, and are written

with such neglect of all metrical rules as is without example among the
ancients ; but his diction, though perhaps not always exactly pure, has
such copi and splendour, as shows that he was but a very little
distance from excellence.

.. His method of study, was to impress the contents of his books upon
his memory by abridging them; and by interleaving them, to amplify
one system with supplements from another.

With the congregation of his tutor, Mr. Rowe, who were, I believe,
independents, he communicated in his nineteenth year. At the age of
twenty he left the academy, and spent two years in study and devotion
at the house of his father, who treated him with great tenderness; and
had the happiness, indulged to few parents, of living to see his son emi-
nent for literature and venerable for piety.

He was then entertained by Sir John Hartopp five years, as domestic

. tutor to his son; and in that time particularly devoted himself to the
study of the Holy Scriptures; and bei:)tg chosen assistant to Dr. Chaun-
cey;tgreached the first time on the birthday that completed his twenty-
fourth year ; probably considering that as the day of a second nativity, by
which he entered on “a new period of existence.




LIFE OF DR. WATTS.

In about three years he succeeded Dr. Chauncey; but soon after his
entrance on his charge, he was seized by a dangerous illness, which sunk
him to such weakness, that the congregation thought an assistant neces-
sary, and ap'l)ointed Mr. Price. His health then returned gradually, and
he performed his duty till (1712) he was seized by a fever of such vio-
lence and continuance, that from the feebleness which it brought upon
him he never perfectly recovered.

This calamitous state made the compassion of his friends necessary,
and drew npon him the attention of Sir Thomas Abney, who received him
into his house, where, with a constancy of friendship and uniformity of
conduct not often to be found, he was treated for thirty-six years with all
the kindness that friendship could promgt, and all the attention that re-
spect could dictate. Sir Thomas died about eight years afterwards; but
he continued with the lady and her daughters to the end of his life. The
Ml died about a year after him.

coalition like this, a state in which the notions of patronage and de-
pendence were overpowered by the ercertion of reciprocal benefits, de-
serves a particular memorial ; and I will not withhold from the reader
Dr. Gibbon’s representation, to which regard is to be paid, as to the nar-
rative of one who writes what he knows, and what is known likewise to
multitudes besides.

“ Our next observation shall be made upon that remarkably kind provi-
dence which brought the Doctor into Sir Thomas Abney’s family, and
continued him there till his death, a period of no less than thirty-six years.
In the midst of his sacred labours for the glorg of God, and good of his

eneration, he is seized with a most violent and threatening fever, which
eaves him oppressed with great weakness, and puts a stop at least to his
public services for four years. In this distressing season, doubly so to his
active and pious spirit, he is invited to Sir Thomas Abney’s family, nor
ever removes from it till he had finished his days. Here he endoyefi the
uninterrupted demonstrations of the truest friendship. Here, without
any care of his own, he had every thing which could contribute to the en-
joyment of life, and favour the unwearied pursuits of his studies. Here
e dwelt in a familj', which, for piety, order, harmony, and every virtue,
was a house of God. Here he had the srivﬂege of a country recess, the
fragrant bower, the spreading lawn, the lowery gardex;:i and other advan-
es to soothe his mind, and aid his restaration to health ; to yield him,
whenever he chose them, most grateful intervals from his laborious studies,
and enable him to return to them with redoubled vigour and delight.
Had it not been for this most happy event, he might, as to outward view,
have feebly, painfully it may be, gmgged on through manz more years of
1 or and inability for public service, and even for profitable study, or
perhaps might have sunk nto_his grave under the overwhelming load of
infirmities in the midst of his days; and thus the church and world
would have been desrived of those many excellent sermons and works
which he drew up and published during his long residence in this family.
In a few years after his coming hither Sir Thomas Abney dies; but his
amiable consort survives, who shows the Doctor the same respect and
friendship as before, and most happily for him and great numbers besides ;
for, as her riches were great, her generosity and munificence were in full
proportion ; her thread of life was drawn out to a great age, even beyond
that of the Doctor’s; and thus this excellent man, through her kindness,
and that of her daugi'iter, the present Mrs. Elizabeth Abney, who in a like
degree esteemed and honoured him, enjoyed all the benefits and felicities
he experienced at his first entrance into this family, till his days were
numbered and finished, and, like a shock of corn in its season, he as-
cended into the regions of perfect and immortal life and joy.”

Ifthis quotation has appeared long, let it be considered, that it com-
prises ari account of six-and-thirty years, and those the years of Dr. Watts.

From the time of his reception into this family, his life was no other-
wise diversified than by successive publications.” The series of his works
I am not able todeduce ; their numberand their variety show the intense-
ness of his industry and the extent of his capacity.

vi




LIFE OF DR. WATTS.

He was one of the first authors that taught the dissenters to court atten-
tion by the fraces of language. Whatever they had among them before,
whether oflearning or acuteness, was commonly obscured and blunted
by coarseness and inelegance of style. He showed them, that zeal and
purity might be expressed and enforced by polished diction.

He continued to the end of his life the teacher of a congregation, and
no reader of his works can doubt his fidelity or diligence. In the pulpit,
though his low stature, which very little exceeded five feet, graced him
with no advantages of appearance, yet the gravitly and propriety of his
utterance made his discourses very efficacious, I once mentioned the
reputation which Mr. Foster had gained by his proper delivery to my
friend Dr. Hawkesworth, who told me that in the art of pronunciation he
was far inferior to Dr. Watts,

Such was his flow of thoughts, and such his promptitude of language,
that in the latter part of hisglife he did not l1‘)x-ecompose his cursory ser-
mons ; but having adjusted the heads, and sketched out some particulars,
trusted for success to his extempore powers. .

He did not endeavour to assist his eloquence by any gesticulations;
for, as no corporeal actions have any correspondence with theologicui
truth, he did not see how they could enforce it.

At the conclusion of weighty sentences he gave time, by a short pause,
for the proger impression.

To stated and public instruction he added familiar visits and personal
application, and was careful to improve the opportunities which conver-
sation afforded of diffusing and increasing the influence of religion.

By his natural tempe:ie was quick of resentment : but by his estab-
lished and habitual practice, he was gentle, modest, and inoffensive.
His tenderness appeared in his attention to children, and to the e‘foor.
To the poor, while he lived in the family of his friend, he allowed the
third part of his annual revenue, though the whele was not a hundred a
year; and for children he condescended to lay aside the scholar, the
Philosopheg, and the wit, to write little poems of devotion, and systems
of instruction adapted to their wants and capacities, from the dawn of
reason through its gradations of advance in the morning of life. Eve
man, acquainted with the common principles of human action, will loo
with veneration on the writer who is at one time combating Locke, and
at another making a catechism for children in their fourth year. A vo-
luntary descent from the dignity of science is perhaps the hardest lesson
that humility can teach. .

As his mind was capacious, his curiosity excursive, and his industry
continual, his writings are very numerous, and his subjects various.

" With his theological works I am only enough acquainted to admire his
meekness of opposition, and his mildness of censure. It was not only in
his book, but in his mind that orthodozry was united with charity.

Of his philosophical pieces, his Logic has been received into the unj-
versities, and therefore wants no private recommendation; if he owes
part of it to Le Clerc, it must be considered that no man who undertakes
m«irelzhto methodize or illustrate a system, pretends to be its author.

n
Dr. Dyer, that he confounded the idea of space with that of empty space,
and did not consider that though space might be without matter, yet mat-
ter, being extendedi) could not be without space.

Few books have been perused by me with greater pleasure than his
Improvement of the Mind, of which the radical grincip es may indeed be
found in Locke’s Conduct on the Understanding, but they are so expanded
and ramified by Watts, as to confer upon him the merit of a work in the
highest degree useful and pleasing. hoever has the care of instructing

ers, may be charged with deficiency in his duty if this book is not re- -

commended.

I have mentioned his treatises of T heolog{ as distinct from his other
productions; but the truth is, that whatever he took in hand was, by his
incessant soficitude for souls, converted to Theology. As piety predomi-
nated in his mind, it is diffused over his works; under his direction it

metaphysical disqduisitions, it was observed lg the late learned

vil



LIFE OF DR. WATTS.

may be truly said, Theologie Philosophia ancillatur, philosophy is subser-
vient to evangelical instruction; it is difficult to read a page without
learning, or at least wishing to be better. The attention is caught by in-
direct instruction, and he that sat down only to reason, is on a sudden
compelled to pray. .

It was, therefore, with great propriety, that in 1728 he received from
Edinburgh and Aberdeen an unsolicited diploma, by which he became a
Doctor of Divinity. Academical honours would have more value if they
were always bestowed with equal judgment.

He continued many years to study and to preach, and to do ﬁlood b
his instruction and example; till at last the mfirmities of age disabl
him from the more laborious part of his ministerial functions, and bein
no longer capable of public duty, he offered to remit the salary append-
antto it; but his congregation would not accept the resignation.

By degrees his weaknéss increased, and at last confined him to his
chamber and his bed; where he was worn gradually away without pain,
till he expired, Nov. 95,1748, in the seventy-fifth year of his age.

Few men have left behind such purity of character, or such monuments
of laborious piety. He has provised instruction for all ages, from those
who are lisping their first lessons, to the enlightened readers of Mal-
branche mg Locke: he has left neither corporeal nor spiritual nature
unexamined ; he has taught the art of reasoning, and the science of the
stars.

His character, therefore, must be formed from the multiplicity and di-
versity of his attainments, rather than from any single performance ; for
it would not be safe to claim for him the highest rank in any single de-
nomination of literary dignity; yet, perhaps, there was nothing in which
he would not have excelled, if he had not divided his powers to different

ursuits,
P As a poet, had he been only a poet, he would probably have stood high
amoung the authors with whom he is now associated. For his judgment
was exact, and he noted beauties and faults with very nice digcernment ;
his imagination, as the Dacian Battle proves, was vigorous and active,
and the stores of knowledge were large by which his fancy was to be
supplied. His ear was well tuned, and his diction was elegant and co-

ious. But his devotional poetry is, like that of others, unsatisfactory.

he paucity of its topics enforces perpetual repetition, and the sanctity
of the matter rejects the ornaments of figurative diction. It is sufficient
for Watts to have done better than others what no man has done well.

His poems, on other subjects, seldom rise higher than might be ex-
pected from the amusements of a man of letters, and have different de-
grees of value as they are more or less laboured, or as the occasion was
more or less favourable to invention.

He writes too often without regular measures, and too often in blank
verse ;_the rhymes are not always sufficiently corresgondent. He is par-
ticularly unhappy in coining names expressive of characters. His lines
are commonly smooth and easy, and his thoughts always religiously
pure ; but who is there that, to so much piety and innocence, does not
wish for a greater measure of sprightliness and vigour? He is at least
one of the few poets with whom youth and innocence may be safely
pleased ; and happy will be that reader whose mind is disposed by his
verses or his prose, to imitate him in all but his non-conformity, to copy
his benevolence to man, and his reverence to God.

viii




PREFACE.

THE following “extract from the Doc-
L tor’s Preface, as it contains the plan of
h“;:efvclarsion of the Psalms, may be found

ul :

“T come therefore to explain my own
deaign. which is this, To accommodate the
Book of Psalms to Christian worship. And
in order to this, it is necessary to divest
David and Asaph, &c. of every other cha-
racter but that of a psalmist and a saint,
and to make them always speak the com-
mon sense and language of a Christian.

* Attempting the work with this view, I
have entirely omitted several whole psalms,
and large Fleces of many others : and have
chosen out of all of them such parts only
as might easily and naturally be accommo-
dated to the various occasions of the Chris-
tian life, or at least might afford us some
beautiful allusion to Christian aftairs. These
I bave copied and explained in the gene-
ral style of the gospel; nor have I con-

my expressions to any particular party
or opinion ; that in words prepared for pub-
lic worship, and for the lips of multitudes,
there mig t not be a syllable offensive to

wh m
differ in the lesser matters of religion.

* Where the Psalmist uses sharp invec-
tives against his personal enemies, I have
endeavoured to the edge of them
against our spiritual adversaries, sin, Sa-
tan, and temptation. Where the flights of
his faith and love are sublime, I have often
sunk the expressions within the reach of an
ordinary Christian: where the words im-
ply some peculiar wants or distresses, joys,
or blessings, I have used words of greater
latitude and comprehension, suited to the
general circumstances of men.

‘“ Where the original runs in the form
of prophecy concerning Christ and his sal-
vation, I have given an historical turn to

rowed from several ]Pm.q of the Holy Secrip-
ture. Where the Psalmist describes reli-
on by the fear of God, I have often joined
aith and love to it. Where he speaks of
the pardon of sin, through the mercies of
God, I have added the merits of a Saviour.
‘Where he talks of sacrificing goats or bul-
locks, I rather choose to mention the sacri-
fice of Christ the Lamb of God. When he
attends the ark with shouting into Zion, I
sing the ascension of my Saviour into hea-
ven, or his presence in his church on earth.
‘Where he promises abundance of wealth,
honour, and long life, I have changed some
of these typical blessings for grace, glorz,
and life efernal, which are brought to lig|
by the gospel, and promised in the New
‘estament. And I am fully satisfied, that
more honour is done to our blessed Saviour,
by speaking his name, his graces, and ac-
tions, in his own language, according to
the brighter discoveries he hath now made,
than by ?oing back again to the Jewish
forms o ip, and the 1 of
types and figures.”

Of choosing or finding the Psalm.

By consulting the Index at the end, any
one may find hymns very proper for many
occasions of the Christian life and worship;
though no copy of David’s Psalter can pro-
vide for all, as I have shown in the Pre-
face to the large edition.

Or, if he remembers the first line of any
Psalm, the Table of the first lines will di-
rect where to find it.

Of singing in course. -

If any shall think it best to sing the Psalms
in order, in churches or families it may
be done with profit. provided those Psalms
&o omitted that refer to al occurrences

the sense: there is no necessity that we
should llwa{s sing in the and
ful style of dicti when the

things foretold are brought into open light
by a full accomplishment. Where
writers of the New Testament have cited
or alluded .to any ex:rt of the Psalms, 1
have often indulged the liberty of para-
m\’rase according to the words of Christ or
apostles. And surely this may be es-
teemed the word of God still, though bor-

or single Christians.
Of dividing the Psalms.

If the Psalm be too long for the time or
custom of singing, there are pauses in
many of them at which you may properly
rest; or you may leave out those ve
which are included with crotchets [ ], with-
out disturbing the sense ; or,iin some places,
you may begin to sing at the pause.
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THE PSALMS OF DAVID.

PSALM 1. C. M.
The way and end of the righteous and the
wicked.

1 BLEST is the man who shuns the place
Where sinners love to meet ;
‘Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates the scoffer's seat :
2 But in the statutes of the Lord
Has placed his chief delight ;
By day he reads or hears the word,
And meditates by night.
3 [He, like a plant of generous kind,
y living waters set, .
Safe from the storms and blasting wind,
Enjoys a peaceful state.]
4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,
Shall his profession shine,
‘While fruits of holiness appear
Like clusters on the vine,
5 Not so the impious and unjust ;
What vain desiqns they form !
Their hopes are blown away like dust
Or chaff before the storm.
6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Amongst the sons of grace,
When Christ the Judge, at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.
7 His eye beholds the path they tread,
His heart approves it well ;
But crooked ways of sinners lead
Down to the gates of hell.

PSALM 1. S. M.
The saint happy, the sinner miserable.

1 HE man is ever blest
‘Who shuns the sinners® ways,
Among their counsels never stands,
Nor takes the scorner's place ;
2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight,
Amidst the labours of the day
And watches of the night.
3 He like a tree shall thrive
‘With waters near the root :
Fresh as the leaf his name shall live ;
His works are heavenly fruit.

4 Not so the ungodly race,

They no such blessings find :
‘Their hopes shali fiee, like empty chaff
Before the driving wind.

5 How will they bear to stand
Before that judgment seat,

Where all the saints at Christ's right hand
In full assembly meet ?
He knows, and he approves
The way the righteous go ;

But sinners and their wor
A dreadful overthrow.

PSALM 1. L. M.
The difference between the righteous and the
wicked.

shall meet

1 APPY the man whose cautious feet
Shun the broad way that sinners go,

Who hates the lﬂlace where atheists meet,
And fears to talk as scoffers do.

2 He loves to employ his morning light
Amongst the statutes of the Lord ;
And spends the wakeful hours of night,
With pleasure pondering o'er the word.

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams,
Shall flourish in immortal green;
And heaven will shine with kindest beams
On every work his hands begin.

4 But sinners find their counsels crost ;
As chaff before the tempest flies,
So shall their hopes be blown and lost.
When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand
In judgment with the pious race ;
‘The dreadful Judge, with sternm command, *
Divides him to a different place.

6 ¢ Straight is the way my saints have trod ;
¢ I blest the path, and drew it plain;
* But you would choose the crooked road,
¢ And down it leads to endless pain.’

PSALM 2. S. M.
Translated according to the divine pattern,
Acts iv. 24, &c.

Christ dying, rising, interceding, and
reigning.

1 [MAKER and sovereign Lord
Of heaven, and earth, and seas,
Thy providence confirms thy word,
And answers thy decrees.
2 The thlnss <0 long foretold
By David, are fulfill'd,
When Jews and Gentiles join to slay
Jesus, thine holy child. |
Why did the Gentiles rage ;
And Jews, with one accord,
Bend all their counsels to destroy
The Anointed of the Lord ?
4 Rulers and kings agree
To form a vain design ;
Against the Lord their powers unite,
Against his Christ they join. h
5 The Lord derides their rage,
And will support his throne ; .
He that hath raised him from the dead,
Hath owned him for his Son.
PAUSE,
6 Now he ‘s ascended high,
And asks to rule the earth;
‘The merit of his blood he pleads,
Aud pleads his heavenly birth.
He asks, and God bestows
A Targe inheritance ;
Far as the world's remotest ends
His kingdom shall advance.
8 The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod ;
He ')l vindicate those honours well
‘Which he received from God.
9 Be wise, ye rulers, now,
W nd trv;or;?lp at his thmnei b
ith trembling joy, ye people, bow
To God's exallwd gon. P
10 1If once his wrath arise,
Ye perish on the place ;
Then blessed is the soul that flies
For refuge to his grace.]
PSALM 2, C. M.
The same.
1 W HY did the nations join to slay
The Lord's anointed Son ?
Why did thez cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel down ?
2 The Lord that sits above the skies,
Derides their rage below :

3

7

He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,
And strikes their spirits through,

3




PSALM II.—IV.

3 * I call him my Eternal Son,
¢ And raise him from the dead ;
¢ I make my holy hill his throne,
¢ And wide his kingdom spread.
4 ¢ Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy
¢ The utmost heathen lands :
¢ Thy rod of iron shall destroy
¢ The rebel that withstands."
5 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,
Obey anointed Lord ;
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
And tremble at his word.
6 With humble love address his throne ;
For if he frown, ye die:
Those are secure, and those alone,
‘Who on his grace rely.
PSALM 2. L. M.
Christ's death, resurrection, and ascension.

1 WHY did the Jews proclaim their rage ?

‘The Romans why their swords employ ?
ainst the Lord their powers engage
i8 dear Anointed to destroy ?

2 * Come, let us break his bands,’ they say,
* This man shall never give us laws ;"
And thus they cast his yoke away,

And nailed the Monarch to the cross.

3 But God, who high in glory reigns,
Laughs at their gride. their rage controls ;
He 1l vex their hearts with inward paius,
And speak in thunder to their souls.

4 * I will maintain the King I made
¢ On Zion's everlasﬁn%hl 1,

* My hand shall bring him from the dead,
¢ And he shall stand your Sovereign still.’

5 gi{in wondrous rising from the earth

akes his eternal Godhead known ;
The Lord declares his heavenly birth,
¢« This day have I begot my Son.

6 * Ascend, my Son, to my right hand,
¢ There thou shalt , and I bestow,
¢ The utmost bounds of heathen lands;
¢ To thee the northern isles shall bow.

7 But nations that resist his grace

. Shall fall beneath his iron stroke ;
His rod shall crush his foes with ease,
As potters’ earthen work is broke.
PAUSE.

8 Now, ye that sit on earthly thrones,

Be wise, and serve the Lord, the Lamb ;
Now at his feet submit your crowns,
Rejoice and tremble at his name.

9 With humble love address the Son,
Lest he ﬁ:ow angry, and ye die;

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown,
If ye provoke his jealousy.

10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell;
He is a God, and ye but dust:
Hagpy the souls that know him well,
And make his grace their only trust.

PSALM 3. C. M.

Doubts and fears supprest; or, God our
efence from sin and Satan.
1 MY God, how many are my fears !
How fast my foes increase !
Conspiring my eternal death,
‘They break my present peace.
2 The lying tempter would persuade
‘There 's no relief in heaven ;
_ And all my swelling sins appear
Too big to be forgiven.
3 But thon, my glory and my strength,
Shalt on tgegwgpwr tregd. gth
Shalt silence all my threatening guilt,
And raise my drooping head.
4 [I cried, and from his holy hill
He bowed a listening ear ;
I called my Father and my God,
And he subdued my fear.

5 He shed soft slumbers on mine eyes,
In spite of all my foes ;
I woke, and wondered at the grace
‘That guarded my repose.]
6 What though the hosts of death and hell
11 armed against me s 3
Terrors no more shall shake my soul ;
My refuge is my God.
7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace,
While I thy glory sing;
My God has broke the serpent’s teeth,
And death has lost his sting.
8 Salvation to the Lord belongs,
B]Hisl:rm :tgm: tct:m aavel: b
essings attend thy people here,
And lgesnch beyond thepgmve.

PSALM 3. 15,8 L. M.
A Morning Psalm.

1 0 LORD, how many are my foes
In this weak state of flesh and blood !
My peace they daily discompose,
But my defence and hope is God.
2 Tired with the burdens of the day,
To thee I raised an evening cry;
‘Thou heardest when I began to pray,
And thine almighty help was nigh.
3 Supported by thine heavenly aid,
I laid me down and slept secure ;
Not death should make my heart afraid,
Though I should wake and rise no more.
4 But God sustained me all the night;
Salvation doth to God belong ;
He raised my head to see the light,
And make his praise my morning song.

PSALM 4. 1.3,5-7. L. M.
Hearing of prayer ; or, God our portion, and
'hrist our hope.
1 O GOD of grace and righteousness,
Hear and attend when I complain;
‘Thou hast enlarged me in distress,
Bow down a gracious ear again.
2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try
To turn my qlory into shame;
How long will scoffers love to lie,
And dare reproach my Saviour's name ?
3 Know that the Lord divides his saints
From all the tribes of men beside ;
He hears the cry of penitents,
For the dear sake of Christ that died.
4 When our obedient hands have done
A thousand works of riﬁhteousnes.
We put our trust in God alone,
And glory in his pardoning grace.
5 Let the unthinking many say,
* Who will bestow some earthly good ?*
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray,
Our souls desire this heavenly food.
6 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice
At grace and favours so divine ;
Nor will T change my hnwx choice,
For all their cor, and al| ir wi

eir wine.
PSALM 4. 35,8 C. M.
An Evening Psalm.

1 LORD. thou wilt hear me when I pray,
I am for ever thine;
I fear before thee all the day,
. Nor would I dare to sin.
2 And while I rest my weary head,
From cares and business free,
*Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.
3 1 pay this evening sacrifice : ,
And when my work is done,
Great God ! my faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.
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PSALM V._VIIL

4 Thus with m{ thoughts composed to peace,
I°11 give mine eyes to sleep ;
Thy hand in safety keeps my days,
And will my slumbers keep.

PSALM 5. C. M.
For the Lord 's-day morning.
1 ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high;
‘To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye;
2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone
'o plead for all his saints,
Presenting at his Father's throne
Our songs and our complaints.
3 Thou art a God, before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand :
Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand.
4 But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mercies there;
I will frequent thine holy court,
And worship in thy fear.
5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness !
Make every path of duty straight,
And plain before my face.
PAUSE.
6 My watchful enemies combine
o tempt my feet astray ;
‘They flatter with a base design
‘To make my soul their prey.
7 Lord, crush the serpentin the dust,
And all his plots destroy ;
While those that in thy mercy trust
For ever shout for joy.
8 The men that love and fear th:
Shall see their hopes fulfilled :
‘The mighty God will compass them
With favour, as a shield.

PSALM 6. C. M.
in sick 5 or, Di.

1 TN anger, Lord, rebuke me not ;
Withdraw the dreadful storm ;
Nor let thy fur%)Frow 80 hot
Against a feeble worm.
2 MXI.“I ‘s bowed down with heavy cares,
y flesh with pain opprest ;
My couch is witness to ml tears,
y tears forbid my
3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days,
I waste the night with cries,
Counting the minutes as they pass,
Till the slow morning rise.
4 Shall I be still tormented more ?
Mine eye consumed with grief ?
. How lon%. mx God, how long before
Thine hand afford relief ?
5 He hears when dust and ashes speak,
He pities all our groans;
He'saves us for his mercy’s sake,
And heals our broken bones.
6 The virtue of his sovereign word
Restores our fainting breath ;
For silent graves praise not the Lord,
Nor is he known in death.

PSALM 6. L.'M.
Temptations in sickness overcome.

1 LORD. I can suffer thx rebukes,
When thou with kindness dost chastise ;
But th{ fierce wrath I cannot bear,
O Jet if not against me rise !
2 Pity my languishing estate,
A u{e wmmgs that I feel ;
‘The wounds thy heavy band hath made,
O let thy gentler touches heal.

name,

Ce Void;

P

healed.

[

3 See how I sus my weary days
In sighs and groans ; and when 'tis night
My bed is watered with my tears;

My grief consumes and dims my sight.

4 Look how the powers of nature mourn !
How long, Almighty God, how long ?
When shall thine hour of grace return ?
When shall I make thy grace my song ?

5 I feel my flesh 8o near the grave,

My thoughts are tempted to despair ;
But graves can never praise the Lord,
For all is dust and silence there.

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul ;
And all elg‘alnng thoughts depart ;

w God, who hears my humble moan,

ill ease my flesh, and cheer my heart.

PSALM 7. C. M.

God's care of his people, and punishment of
persecutors.

1 Y trust is in my heavenly Friend ;
My hope in thee, my God :
Rise, and my helpless life defend
From those that seek my blood.
2 With insolence and fury they
My soul in pieces tear,
As hungry lions rend the prey,
When no deliverer ‘s near,
3 If I had e'er provoked them first,
Or once abused my foe,
‘Then let him tread iy life to dust,
And lay mine honour low.
4 If there be malice found in me,
1 know thy piercing eyes;
1 should not dare appeal to thee,
Nor ask my God to rise.
5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand,
‘Their pride and power control ;
Awake to judgment, and command
Deliverance for my soul.
PAUSE.

6 [Let sinners and their wicked rage
Be humbled to the dust;
Shall not the God of truth engage
To vindicate the just ?
7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins,
He will defend the upright;
His sharpest arrows he ordains
Against the sons of spite,
8 For me their malice digged a pit,
But there themselves are cast;
Ms God makes all their mischief light
n their own heads at last.]
9 That cruel %emcutin race
Must feel his dreadful sword:
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace
And justice of the Lord.

PSALM 8. S. M.

God's sovereignty and goodness ; and man's
dominion over the creatures.
'O

LORD, our heavenly King,
‘I'hy name is all divine ;
Thg;glorien round the earth are spread,
o'er the heavens they shine.
2 When to thy works on high
I raise my wondering eyes,
And see the moon, complete in light,
Adorn the darksome skies ;
3 Whenl surve%the stars,
Aud all their shining forms;
rd, what is man, that worthless thing,
Akin to dust and worms ?
4 Lord, what is worthless man,
‘That thou shouldst love him so?

| Next to thine anfels is he placed,
And lord of all below:
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PSALM VIIIL IX.

5  Thine honours crown his head,
While beasts like slaves obey, .

And birds that cut the air with wings,
And fish that cleave the sea.

6 How rich thy bounties are !

And wondrous are thy ways:
Of dust and worms thy power can frame
A monument of praise.
[Out of the mouths of babes
And sucklings thou canst draw
Surprising honours to thy name,
Aud strike the world with awe.]
8 O Lord, our heavenly King,
T'hy name is all divine:
Thy glories round the earth are spread,
And o'er the heavens they shine.
PSALM 8 C. M.
Christ's ion and glori
God made man.
1 0 LORD, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name !
The glories of thy heavenly state
Let men and babes proclaim.
2 When I behold thy works on high,
The moon that rules the night,
And stars that well adorn the sky,
Those moving worlds of light;
3 Lord, what is man or all his race,
Who dwells so far below,
That thou shouldst visit him with grace,
And love his nature so?
4 That thine eternal Son should bear
‘I'o take a mortal form;
Made lower than his angels are,
To save a dying worm.
5 [Yet while he lived on earth unknown,
And men would not adore,
The obedient seas and fishes own "
His Godhead and his power.
6 The waves lay spread beneath his feet ;
And fish, at his command,
Bring their large shoals to Peter’s net,
Bring tribute to his hand.
7 These lesser glories of the Son
Shone through the fleshly cloud ;
Now we behold him on his throne,
And men confess him God.)
8 Let him be crowned with majesty,
Who bowed his head to death ;
And be his honours sounded high
By all things that have breatl.
9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name !
The glories of thy heavenly state
Let the whole earth proclaim.
PSALM 8. 1,2, paraphrased.
Part L. M.
The Hosanna of the Children; or, Infants
praising God.

1 A LMIGHTY Ruler of the skies,

Thro’ the wide earth thy name is spread.
And thine eternal glories rise
O'er all the beavens thy hands bave made.

2 To thee the voices of the young
A monument of honour raise ;

And babes, with uninstructed tongue,
Declare the wonders of thy praise.

3 Thy power assists their tender age
To bring proud rebels to the ground,

To still the bold blaspheiner's rage,
And all their policies confound.

4 Children amidst thy temple throng
To see their great Redeemer's face ;

The Son of David is their song,
And young Hosaunas fill the place.

5 The froyning scribes and angry priests
Invain mirﬁmplous cavils brinj p:
Reven;se sits silent in their breasts,

While Jewish babes proclaim their King.
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; or,

PSALM 8 3, &c. paraphrased.
Parr II. L. M.
Adam and Christ, lords of the old and the
new creation.,
1 ORD, what was man when made at first,
Adam the oﬂspringlof the dust,
That thou shouldst set him and his race
But just below an angel’s place ?
2 "That thou shouldst raise his nature so,
And make him Jord of all below ;
Make every beast and bird submit,
And lay the fishes at his feet ?
3 But O, what brighter glories wait
To crown the second Adam's state !
What honours shall thy Son adorn,
Who condescended to be born !
4- See him below his angels made !
See him in dust amongst the dead,
To save a ruined world from sin !
But he shall reign with power divine.
5 The world to come, redeemed from all
The miseries that attend the fall,
New made and glorious, shall submit
At our exalted Saviour's feet.
PSALM 9. Parr L. C. M.
Wrath and mercy from the judgment-seat.
1 “7 ITH my whole heart I'll raise my sony,
Thy wonders I 'll proclaim ;
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong,
Wilt put my foes to shame.
2 I "Il sing thy majesty and grace ;
My God prepares his throne
To judge the world in righteousness,
And make his vengeance known.
3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove
For all the poor opprest;
To save the people of his love,
And give the weary rest.
4 The men that know thy name, will trust
In thy abundant grace ;
For thou hast ne'er forsook the just,
Who humbly seek thy face.
5 S‘ms praises to the righteous Lord,
Who dwells on Zion's hill,
Who executes his threatening word,

And doth his grace fulfil.

PSALM 9. 12. Parr IL. C. M.
The wisdom and equity of Providence.
J HEN the great Judge, supreme and Just,
Shall once inquire for blood,
The humble souls that mourn in dust,
Shall find a faithful God.
2 He from the dreadful gates of death
Does his own children raise ;
In Zion's gates, with cheerful breath,
They sing their Father's praise.
3 His foes shall fall, with heedless feet,
Into the pit they made ;
And sinners perish in the net
That their own hands had spread.
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God,
Are thy deep counsels known ;
When men of mischief are destroyed, .
The snare must be their own.
PAUSE,
5 The wicked shall sink down to hell;
Thy wrath devour the lands
That dare forget thee, or rebel
Against thy known commands.
6 Though saints to sore distress are brought,
And wait and Jong complain,
Their cries shall not be still forgot,
Nor shall their hopes be vain.
79qRise, great Redeemer, from thy seat,
To judge and save the poor;
Let nations tremble at thy feet,
And man prevail no more.

1
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PSALM X.—XIIL

8 Thy thunder shall affright the proud,
And put their hearts to pain,
Make them confess that thou art God,
And they but feeble men.]
PSALM 10. C. M.
Prayer heard and saints saved; or, Pride,
atheism, and oppression punished.
For a bumiliation day.
1 HY doth the Lord stand off so far?
And why conceal his face,
‘When ‘glreat calamities appear,
And times of deep distress ?
2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy justice and th&epower ?
Shali Y advance their heads in pride,
And stifl thy saints devour ?
3 They put thy judgments from their sight,
Aud then i’lvlsllltxﬂle poor ; %
Thy boast in their exalted beight,
That they shall fall no more.
4 Arise, O God, lift up thine hand,
Attend our humble cry ;
No enemy shall dare to stand
‘When ascends on high.
PAUSR.
5 Why do the men of malice rage,
+ And say, with foolish pride,
* The God of heaven will nc'er engage
*To fight on Zion's side ?*
6 But thou for ever art our Lord;
And powerful is band,
As when the heathens felt thy sword
And perished from thy land.
7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
And cause thine ear to hear;
He hearkens what his children say,
And puts the world in fear.
8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress,
No more despise the just;
And mighty sinners shall confess
They are but earth and dust.
PSALM11l. L. M.
God loves the righteous, and hates the wicked.
1 N\A Y refuge is the God of love;
Why do my foes insult and cry,
* Fly like a timorous trembling dove,
¢ To distant woods or mountains fly ?
2 If government be all destroyed,
(‘That firm foundation of their dpeama.)
And violence make justice void,
Where shall the righteous seek redress ?
3 The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne,
His eye surveys the world below ;
1o him all mortal things are known,
His eye-lids search our spirits through.
4 If he afflicts his saints so far,
T'o prove their love, and try their
‘What may the bold transgressors
His very soul abhors their ways.
5 On impious wretches he shall rain
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death,
Such as he kindled on the plain
Of Sodom, with his angry breath.
6 The righ Lord loves rig] souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere,
And with a gracious eye beholds
‘The men that his own image bear.

PSALM 12. L. M.

The saint’s safety and hope in evil times ; or,
Sins of the tongue complained of. viz. blas’
phemy, falsehood, &c.

1 LORD. if thou dost not soon appear,
14 Virtue and truth will fly away ;
A faithful man, amongst us here,
Will scarce be found, if thou delay.
2 The whole discourse, when neighbours meet,
Is filled with trifies loose and vain:
Their lips are flattery and deceit,

N

grace.
ear ?

3 But lips that with deceit abound,
Shall not maintain their triumph long ;
The God of vong;ance will confoun

e and blasphemi

tongue.
L4

4 * Yet shall our words be free,’ they cry ;

* Our tongues shall be controlled by none :
* Where 18 the Lord will ask us why ?
* Or say, our lips are not our own ?"

5 The Lord, who sees the poor opprest,
And hear$ the oppressor s haughty strain,
Will rise to give children rest,

Nor shall they trust his word in vain.

6 Thy word, O Lord, though often tried,

Vold of deceit shall still appear ;
Not silver, seven times purified
From dross and mixture, shine so clear.

7 Th?' grace shall in the darkest hour
Defend the holy soul from harm ;

‘Though when the vilest men have power,

On every side will sinners swarm.

PSALM 122 C. M.

Complaints of a general corruption of man-
ners ; or, The promise and signs of Christ’s
coming to judgment.

1 ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail,

Religion loses ground ; ,
‘The sons of violence prevail,
And treacheries abound.
2 Their oaths and promises they break,
Yet act the flatterer's part ;
With ey speak,
And

.

fair deceitful lips
with a double heart.
3 1f we reprove some hateful lie,
How is their fury stirred !
* Are not our lips our own,’ they cry,
* And who shall be our lord ?
4 Scoffers appear on every side,
Where a vile race of men
Is raised to seats of power and pride,
And bears the sword in vain,
PAUSE.
5 Lord, when iniquities abound,
And blasphemy grows bold,
When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxing cold ;
6 Isnot thdyl' chariot hastening on ?
Hast thou not sven this sign ?
May we not trust and live upon
A'promise 3o divine ?
¢ Yes," saith the Lord, ‘ now will I rise,
* And make oppressors flee ;
*I shall appear to their surprise,
¢ And set my servants free.’
8 Thy word, like silver seven times tried,
rough ages shall endure ;
‘The men that in thy truth confide,
Shall find the promise sure.

PSALM 13. L. M.
Pleading with God undey desertion ; or, Hope
in darkness.
1 HOW long, O Lord, shall I complain,
Like one that seeks his God in vain ?
Canst thou thy face for ever hide,
And I still pray and be denied ?
2 Shall I for ever be forgot,
As one whom thou regardest not ?
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn,
And still despair of thy return ?
3 How lon&shall my poor troubled breast
Be with these anxious thoughts opprest,
And Satan, my malicious foe,
Rejoice to see' me sunk so low ?
4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,

Before my death conclude my grief:
If thou wflhhold thy beavenly light,
1 sleep in everlasting night,

And their proud language is profane.
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PSALM XIIL—XVL

5 How will the powers of darkness boast,
If but one praying soul be lost !

But I have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behold thy face.

6 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest,
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest;
My heart shall feel thy love. and raise
My cheerful voice to songs of praise.

PSALM 13. C. M.

Complaint under temptations of the devil.
1 OW long wilt thou conceal thy face,
H M Goﬁ how long delay ? v

‘When shall I feel those heavenly rays
‘That chase my fears away ?
2 How long shall my poor labouring soul
Wrestle and toil in vain ?
‘Thy word can all my foes control,
And ease my raging pain.
3 See how the prince of darkness tries
All his malicious arts,
He spreads a mist around my eyes,
And throws his fiery darts.
4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,
My soul in safety keep ;
Make haste before mine eyes are sealed
In death's eternal sleep.
5 How would the tempter boast aloud,

If I become his pre;

]
Behold the sons of heﬁ grow proud

At thy so long delay.

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke,
$

And Satan hide his
He knows the terrors

And hears thy voice wil

head;
of thy look,

dread

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace
Where all my hopes have hung;
1 shall employ slrlnﬂl ips in praise,

And victory

be sung.

PSALM 14, Parr I. C. M.
By nature all men are sinners.

1 FOOLS in their hearts believe and say,
* That all religion 's vain;
“ There is no God that r:figna on high,
* Or minds the affairs of men.*
2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane
Corrupt discourse proceeds;
And in their impious hands are found

Abominable 8.

3 The Lord from his celestial throne
Looked down on things below,
To find the man that sought his grace,
Or did his justice know.
4 Byrrlllature all are gone astray,
eir practice all the same ;
There 's none that fears his Maker's hand,
‘There ‘s none that loves his name.
5 Their tongues are used to speak deceit,
‘Their slanders never cease ;
How swift to mischief are their feet,

Nor know the paths

of peace.

6 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root)

In every heart are

found ;

Nor can they bear diviner fruit,

Till grace refine the

ground.

PSALM 14. ParrII. C. M.
. The folly of persecutors.
1 A RE sinners now so senseless
‘That they the saints devour ?
And never worship at thy throne,
Nor fear thine awful power ?
2 Great God, appear to their surprise,
Reveal thy dreadful name ;

Let them no more thy

wi
Nor turn our hope to sham

wn,

rath desphe.
e.

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just ?
And yet our foes deride,
That we should make thy name our trust ;
Great God, confound their pride.
4 O that the joyful day were come
To finish our distress !
‘When God shall bring his children home,
Our songs shall never cease.

PSALM 15. C. M.

Characters of a saint ; or, A citizen of Zion ;
or, The qualifications of a Christian.

1 ‘V HO shall inhabit in thy hill,
O God of holiness ?
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his throne of grace ?
2 The man that walks in pious ways,
And works with righteous hands ;
That trusts his Maker's promises,
And follows his commands.
3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor slanders with his tongue ;
Will scarce believe an ill report,
Nor do his neighbour wrong.
4 The wealthy sinner he contemns,
Loves all'that fear the Lord ;
And though to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word.
5 His hands disdain a golden bribe,
And never gripe the poor;
‘This man shall dwell with God on earth,
And find his heaven secure.

PSALM 15. L. M.

Religion and justice, goodness and truth ; or,
Duties to God and'man ; or, The qualifica-
tions of a Christian.

1 ‘M HO shall ascend thy heavenly place,
Great God. and dwell beforethy face ?
The man that minds religion now,
And humbly walks with God below,
2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean,
Whose lips still speak the thing they mean ;
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ;
He hates to do his neighbour wrong.
3 [Scarce will he trust an ill report,
or vents it to his neighbour's hurt :
Sinners of state he can des%ij:e,
But saints are honoured in his eyes.]
4 [Firm to his word he ever stood,
And always makes his promise good ;
Nor daresto change the thing he swears,
Whatever pain or loss he bears.]
5 [He never deals in bribing gold,
“lyxgﬂmoams that justige 8| %ug be sold;
e others gripe an ind the poor,
Sweet charity att)eends hE::‘ioor.] '
6 He loves his enemies, and prays
For those that curse him to his face;
And doth to all men still the same
‘That he would hope or wish from them.
7 Yet when his holiest works are done,
His soul depends on grace alone :
This is the man thy face shall see,
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee,

PSALM 16. ParrI. L. M.

Confession of our gormy ; and saints the best
tgr?any; or, Good works profit men, not
od.

1 PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need;
For succour to thy throne I flee,

But have no merits there to plead ;

My goodness cannot reach to thee.

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confest
How empty and how poor I am ;

My praise can never make thee blest,

Nor add new gloriesto thy name.
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PSALM XVIL—XVIIL

3 Yet Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good we do;
‘These are the company I keep,
‘These are the choicest friends I know.
4 Let others choose the sons of mirth,
To give a relish to their wine,
1 love the men of heavenly birth,
Whose thoughts and language are divine.
PSALM 16. Part II. L. M.
: Christ’s all-sufficiency.
1 HOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise,
‘Who haste to seek some idol-god !
1 will not taste their sacrifice,
‘Their offerings of forbidden blood.
2 My God provides a richer cup,
And nobler food to live upon ;
He for my life has offered up
Jesus, his best beloved Son.
3 His love is my perpetual feast ;
By day his counsels guide me right;
And be his name for ever blest,
‘Who gives me sweet advice by night.
4 1 set him still before mine eyes:
At my right hand he stands prepared
‘To keep my soul from all surprise,
be my everlasting guard.

PSALM 16. Parr III. L. M.

Courage in death, and hope of the resurrec- 2
lion.

1 HEN God is nigh my faith is strong ;
His arm is my almighty prop;
Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue;
My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

2 Though in the dust I lay mr head,

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave
My soul for ever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,

Shake off the dust, and rise on high;
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ;
And full discoveries of thy grace °
(Which we but tasted here below)
Spread heavenly joys through all the place.

PSALM 16. 1-8. ParrI. C. M.
Support and l from God, without merit.
1 QAVE me, O Lord, from every foe :

In thee my trust I place;

Though all the good that I can do
Can ne'er deserve thy grace.
2 Yet if my God proloug my breath,
‘The saints may profit by it;
The saints, the glory of the earth,
‘The men of iy delight.
3 Let heathens to their idols haste,
And worship wood or stone :
But my delightful lot is cast
‘Where the true God is known.
4 His hand provides my constant food,
He fills my daily cup;
Much am I pleased with present good,
But more rejoice in hope.
5 God is my portion and my joy,
His counsels are my light;
He gives me sweet advice by day,
And gentle hints by night.
6 My soul would all her thoughts approve
0 bis nll-seein¥ eye;
Not death nor hell my hope shall move,
e such a friend is nigh
PSALM 16. Part II. C. M.
The death and resurrection of Christ.
I ¢ T SET the Lord before my face,
* He bears my courage up:
* My heart and tongue their joys express,
* My flesh shall rest in hope.

2 M‘vspirit. Lord, thou wilt not leave
* Where souls departed are :
¢ Nor quit my body to the grave,
* To see corruption there.
3 ¢ Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
* And raise me to thy throne ;
¢ Thy courts immortal pleasure give,
¢ Thy presence joys unknown.
4 [Thus in the name of Christ, the Lord,
The holy David sung,
And Providence fuifils the word
Of his prophetic tongue.
5 Jesus, whom every saint adores,
Was crucified aud slain;
Behold, the tomb its prey restores !
Behold, he lives again!
6 When shall my feet arise and stand
On heaven's eternal hills ?
‘There sits the Soun at God's right hand,
And there the Father smiles.]

PSALM 17. 13, &c. S. M.

Portion of saints and sinners : or, Hope and

despair in death.

1 ARISE, my gracious God,

And make the wicked flee ;

They are but thy chastising rod,
To drive thy saints to thee.
Behold, the sinner dies,

His haughty words are vain ;

Here in this life his pleasure lies,

nd all beyoud is pain.

3 Then let his pride advance,

Aud boast of all his store :

The Lord is my inberitance ;
My soul can wish no more.
1 shall behold the face
Of my forgiving God,

And stand complete in righteousness,
Washed in my Saviour’s blood.
There 's a new heaven begun,
When I awake from death,

Drest in the likeness of thy Son,
And draw immortal breath.

PSALM 17. L. M.

The sinner's portion and saint's hope ; or, The
heaven of separale souls, and the resurrec-

4

5

tion.
1 LORD. I am thine; but thou wilt prove
My faith, my patience, and my love :
‘When men of spite against me join,
They are the sword, the hand 1s thine.
2 Their hope and portion lies below :
*Tis all the happiness they know,
*Tis all they seek ; they take their shares,
And leave the rest among their heirs,
3 What sinners value I resign;
Lord, ‘tis enough that thou art mine :
1 shall behold thy blissful face,
And stand complete in righteousness.
4 This life ‘s a dream, an empty show;
But the bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sincere ;
When shall I wake, and find me there ?
5 O glorious hour ! O blest abode !
1 shall be near and like my God!
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul.
6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound;
‘Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise.
PSALM 18, 1-6,15-18. Parr [. L. M.
Deliverance from despair ; or, Temptations
overcome.
1 HEE will I love, O Lord, my strength,
1 My rock, my tower, my high defence ;

Thy mighty arm shall be my trust,
F‘m"v 1 hiﬁveyfound salvation axenoe.
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PSALM XVIIL XIX.

2 Death, and the terrors of the grave,
Stood round me with their dismal shade; PSALM 18. Part I C. M.
W“ltnlile ﬂdoods of high mm&huo% rose, Victory and triumph over temporal enemies.
And made my sinking soul afrai 1 YA/ E love thee, Lord, and we adore;

3 I saw the opening gates of hell, W Now is thine arm revealed ;

With endless pains and sorrows there,
Which none but they that feel can tell, 1%%2m&u;ritfeg:ﬁhé.ﬁu;h?:ﬁ'enly tower,

‘While I was hurried to despair. 1
4 In my distress I called * My God,’ 2 wx,? ﬁtg‘f :',f,ﬁ“&“efe‘,‘.gﬁ':"

When I could scarce believe him mine ; His holy name our lips invoke,
He bowed his ear to my complaint, And draw salvation thence.
. Ih.en did his grace appear dl.v ine. 3 When God, our leader, shines in arms,
5 With speed he flew to my relief, What mortal heart can bear
.:s ona cge.l;u_b';twm 'fh:iodo:h The thunder of his loud alarms ?
Awful and bright as ng shone “he li p ?
e an ofmg deuvage Y The lightning of his spear ?

6 %emplaﬁons fled at his rebuke, 4 “ﬁ\,',‘.‘,’?nfg‘gf;“i,?‘:ﬂ“;‘ nged *

he blast of his almighty breath ; In millious wait to kl}i'ow his mind,
He sent salvation from on high, And swift as flames obey.
And drew me from the deeps of death. 5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke,
7 Great were my fears, my foes were great, Whole armies are dismayed ; '

Much was their strength, and more their rage, i, f i
But Christ, my Loﬁ_conqueror still Hg&ﬁ::h%:ﬁz:bm:n ell:l.look

In all the wars that devils wage.

8 My song for ever shall record § He“;‘?,_"h" :“o {‘,{e{‘,‘ﬁmﬂ?ﬂm Shld'
That terrible, that {gyful hour; Gives them his awful sword to wield
And give the glory lo the Lord, And makes their hearts of steel.

e s mercy an power. 7 [ljlg]nrr&sltg:r caj ;:ins tothefﬁgh%.
hou, ere name 's forgot ;
PSALM 18 20-26, PamrIl. L. M. He girded Cyrus with bis might,
Sincerity proved and rewarded. But Cyrus knew him not.
1 T ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere, |8 Oft has the Lord whole nations blest
Hast made th* truth aud love appear ; For his own church’s sake ;
Before mine eyes | set thy laws, The powers that give his people rest,
And thou hast owned my righteous cause. Shall of his care partake.]

2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways,

I 've walked upright zeforg thyyface: PSALM 18, PAM_"' C.M.
_05 if my feet did e'er depart, The conqueror's song.
Twas never with A Wic d heart. 1 TO thine almighty arm we owe

3 What sore Iemstatlons broke my rest! ‘The triumphs of the day ;

What wars and strugglings in my breast! Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe,
But through thy grace that reigns within, And melt their strength away.

I guard against my darling sin:

2 *Tis by thine aid our troo| all,
4 That sin which close besets me still, "Tis by thine aid our troops prev

And break united powers,

That works and strives against my will; Or burn their boasted fleets, or scale

When shall thy Spirit's sovereign power The proudest of their towers.

Destroy it that it rise no more ? 3 How have we chased them through the field,
5 | With an impartial hand the Lord And trod them to the ground,

als out to mortals their reward : While thy salvation was our shield,

The kind and faithful souls shall find But they no shelter found !

A God as faithful and as kind. 4 In vain to idol-saints they cry,
6 The just and pure shall ever say, And perish in their blood ;

‘Thou art more pure, more just than they ; Where is the rock so ’Lm“" 0 high,

And men that love revenge shall know, So powerful as our God ?

God hath an arm of vengeance t0o.] 5 The Rock of Israel ever lives,

Hi b blest;
PSALM 18. 30,31, 34,35,46. PARt IIL. L. M.| °Tis his own arm the vietory gives,
Rejoicing in God ; or, Salvation and triumph.| _ And gives his people rest.

1 ]’UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 6 On Kkings that reign as David did,
e
W

J h He pours his blessings down;
hf);mt g:;b&‘;&ym.:cm;'? es Secures their honours to their seed,

Or where 's a refuge like our God ? And well supports the crown.

2 ’(:I‘is he th:ll'.gl;;gu me w(iltlzo hisinmzht. PSALM 19. Parr I. S. M.

sives me y sword to wield ; The book of nature and scripture.

And while with sin and hell I fight, .
Spreads his salvation for my shield. For a Lord's-day morning.

3 He lives, (and blessed be my Rock! 1 EHOLD, the lofty sl
The God cgf my salvation liv);s. ) B Declares its mnkerl.%od.
The dark designs of bell are broke : And all his starry works bn high
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. Proclaim his power abroad.

4 Before the scoffers of the age 2 The darkness and the light
I will exalt my Father's name, Still keep their course the same ;
Nor tremble a! their .r:?hty rage, While night to day and day to night
But meet reproach, bear shame. Divinely teach name.

5 To David and bis royal seed 3 In every different land,
‘Thy grace for ever shall extend ; . ‘Their general voice is known ;
‘Thy love to saints in Christ their head ‘They show the wonders of his hand,
Kuows not a limit nor an end. And orders of his throne:
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PSALM XIX. XX.

1 4  Ye British lands, rejoice,
Here he reveals his word ;
We are not left to nature's voice,
To bid us know the Lord.
5 His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes;
Ile puts his gospel in our hands,
here our salvation lies.
6 His laws are just and pure,
His truth without deceit,
His promises for ever sure,
And his rewards are great.
[Not honey to the taste
Affords so much delight,
Nor gold that has the furnace
So much allures the sight.
8 While of thy works I sing,
Thy glory to proclaim,
Accept the praise, my God, my King,
In my Redeemer's name.]

PSALM 19. Parr II. S. M.

God's word most excellent; or, Sincerity and
watchfulness.
For a Lord's-day morning.

1 BEHOLD, the morning sun
Begins his glorlous way;
His beams through all the nations run,
And life and light convey.
2 But where the gospel comes,
It slfrelds diviner light ;
It calls dead siuners from their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.
3 How perfect is thy word !
And all thy judgments just !
For ever sure thy rromise, Lord,
And men securely trust.
4 My gracious God, how plain
Are ‘y directions given !
O may I'never read in vain,
Bat find the path to heaven!
PAUSE.
I hear thy word with love,
And I would fain obey ;
Send th{ dgood S‘)irit from above
To guide me, lest I stray.
6 O who can ever find
‘The errors of his ways?
Yet, with a bold presumnptuous mind,
I would not dare transgress.
7 Warmn me of every sin,

For‘qeive my secret faults,
An‘g'c anse

7

5

his guilty soul of mine,
hose crimes exceed my thoughts.
8 While with my heart and tongue
1 spread thy praise abroad,
Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour and my God.

PSALM 19. L. M.

The book of nature and of scripture compared;
or, The glory and success of the gospel.

1 "'\HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,
. In every star thy wisdom shiues;
BRut when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer fines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And nights and days, thy power confess ;
But the blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never stand :
So when thy truth begun its race,

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till thro hyt.he worllmgotruth has run;
‘Till Christ has al] the nations blest,
‘That see the light, or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,
Bless the dark world with heavenly light;
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ;
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.
6 Thy noblest wonders here we view
In souls renewed and sins forgiven;
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

PSALM 19.
To the tune of the 113th Psalm.
The book of nature and scripture.
Y REAT God, the heaven's well ordered frame
Declares the glories of thy name;

There thy rich works of wonder shjne :
A thousand starry beauties there,

A thousand radiant marks appear

Of boundless power and divine.

2 From night to da‘{. from day to night,
The dawning and the dying’ light

Lect: of heavenly wi read
With silent eloquence they raise
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise.

And neither sound nor language need.

3 Yet their divine instructions run
Far as the journcys of the sun,

And every nation knows their voice :
The sun, like some young bridegroom drest,
Breaks from the chambers of the east,

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice.

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad,
He smiles and speaks his maker God ;

All nature joius to show thy praise :

us God in every creature shines:
Fair is the book of nature's lines,
But fairer is thy hook of grace.
PAUSE.

5 I love the volumes of thy word ;

What light and joy those leaves afford

To souls benighted and distrest !

Thy [{)reccptx guide my doubtful way,
Thy fear forbids m‘L eet to stray,
by promise leads my heart to rest.

6 From the discoveries of thy law,

The perfect rules of life I draw,

These are my study and delight :
Not honey so invites the taste,

Nor gold that hath the furnace gast.

. Appears so pleasing to the sight.

7 Thg threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,
And warn me where my danger lies;

But ‘tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,

‘That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converts my soul, subdues my sin,

And gives a free but large reward.

8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?
My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain :
Accept my poor attempts of praise,

‘That I have read thy book of grace,

And book of nature, not in vain.

PSALM 20. L. M.
Prayer and hope of victory.
For a day of prayer in time of war.

1 OW may the God of power and grace
N Attend Kﬁs people’s humble cry !
Jehovah hears when Israel prays,

And brings deliverance from on high.

2 The name of Jacob's God defends

Better than shields or brazen walls ;
He from his sanctuary sends
Succour and strength” when Zion calls.

3 Well he remembers all our sighs,

His love exceeds our best deserts ;
His love accepts the sacrifice
Of humble groans and broken hearts.

4 In his salvation is our hope,

And, in the name of Israel's God,
Our troops shall lift their banners up,
Our navies spread their flags abroa

B2
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PSALM XXI. XXIL

5 Some trust in horses trained for wnr.
And some of chariots make their boast
Our surest expectations ai
From thee, the Lord of hcaven!y hosts.
6 LO may the memory of thy name
Iuspire our armies for the fight !
Our foes shall fall and die with shame,
Or quit the field with shameful flight.)
7 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear,
Now let our hopes be firm and strong,
Till the salvation shall appear,
And joy and triumph raise the song.

PSALM 21. C. M.
" Our king is the care of heaven.

1 THE king, O Lord, with songs of praise,
Shall in’ thy stmng'h rejoxce H
And, blest with th vation, raise
To heaven his cheerful voice.
2 Thy sure defence, throngh nations round,
a8 spread his glorious name ;
And his successful actions crowned
With majesty and fame.
3 Then let the king on God alone
For timel{ aid rely
His mercy shall sugport the throne,
And all our wants supply.
4 But, righteous Lord, his stubborn foes
Shall feel thy dreadful hand ;
Thy vengeful arm shall find out those
hat hate his mild command.
5 When thou unst them dost engage,
Thy &k ‘%
Shall, fike a ﬂery oven 's nga.
Their hopes and them consume.
6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power declare,
And thus exalt thy fame;
Whilst we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

PSALM 21. 19, L. M.
Christ exalted to the kingdom.
AVID rejoiced in God his strength,

Raised fo the throne by ?)ecln grace,
But Christ the Son appean a en;
Fulfils the triunaph and the

2 How great is the Messiah's joy
In the salvation of thy hand!

Lord, thou hast raised his kingdom hlgh,
And given the world to his command.

3 Thy Joodneas grants whate'er he wm,
Nor doth the least request withhold ;
Blessings of love prevent him still,
And crowns of glory, not of gold.

4 Honour and majesty divine
Around his sacred temples shine ;
Blest with the favour of thy face,

And length of everlasting days.

$ Thine hand shall find out all his foes;
And as a fiery oven glows
‘With raging heat and livin conls
So shall thy wrath devour

PSALM 22. 1-16. ParrI. C. M.
Sufferings and death of Christ.

HY has my God my soul forsook,
Nor will a smﬂe af ord ?
(Thus David once in ungn spoke
And thus our dying Lord.)

2 'l‘hough ‘tis thy chief dell%:t to dwell

Among sain
Yet thou clnsgrl:enrg
Aud pity our complaints.
3 Our fathers trusted in thy name,
And great deliverance found ;
But [ 'm a worm, despised of men,
And trodden to the ground.

as well,

4 Shaking the head" thei’pm me by,
And [augh my soul
¢ In vain he trusts in God,’ t.hey cry,
* Neglected and forlorn.’
thou art he who formed my flesh
thine almighty word,
An since I hun%wpon the breast,
My hope is in
6 Wh “y will my Father hide his face
hen foes stand threamung round,
In the dark hour of deep distress,
And not an helper found ?
PAUSE.
7 Behold tiay darfing left among
‘The cr¥el and the proud,
As bulls of Bashan fierce and strong,
As lions roaring loud.
8 From earth and hell my sorrows meet
To multiply the smu¥
‘They nail my hands, t.hey pierce my feet;
And try to vex my heart.
9 Yet 1f thy sovereign hand let loose
e of earth and hell
Wh{o will my heavenly Father bruise,
Son he loves so well ?
10 My God, if possible it be,
{V:mholdp&s; bitter cup;
But I resign my will to thee,
And drink the sorrows up.
11 My heart dissolves with pumﬁ1 unkunown,
n groans I waste my bi
Thy heavy hand has brought me down
Low as'the dust of death.
12 Famer glve my spirit up,
!phandp

ng flesh shall rest in hope,
Xlnse at thy command.

PSALM 22. 20,21,27-31. Parr Il. C. M.
Christ's sufferings and kingdom.

NOW from the roaring lion's rage,

* O Lord, protect thy Son;

¢ Nor leave thy darling to engage

¢ The powers of hell alone.

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray,
With mi§l ty cries and tears ;

God heard him in that dreadful day
And chased away his fears.

3 Great was the vicw'liy of hl.u death,
His throne exalte

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

. |4 A numerous offspring must arise

From his expiring groans;

‘They shall be reckoued, in his eyes,
For daughters and for sons.

5 The meek and humble souls shall see
His table richly spread;

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

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

And nations yet unborn pmfes
, Salvation in his blood.

PSALM 22, L. M.
Christ's sufferings and ezaltation.
1 N ow ]et our mournful songs record

q sorrows of our Lord;
Wlwn he comp ained in tears and blood,
As one forsaken of his God.

2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn,

And shake their heads and laugh in scom;
¢ He rescued rs from the grave ;

¢ Now let him try himself to save.

3 ¢ This is the man did once pretend

* God was his Father and hi: Frlcnd

¢ If God the blessed Joved his

¢ Why doth he fail to help hlm now »




PSALM XXIIL XXIV.

»

Barbarous people ! cruel priests !

How they stood round like savage beasts!

Like lions gaping to devour,

When Goci had left him in their power.

5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet,
‘Till streams of blood each other meet ;
By lot his grmenh they divide,

And mock the paugs in which he died.

6 But God, his Father, heard his cry;

Raised from the dead he reigus on high ;

‘The nations learn his right:
And humble sinners taste his grace.
PSALM 23. L. M.
God our shepherd.

1 MY shepherd is the living Lord ;

Now shall my wants be well supplied ;
His providence and holy word
me my safety and my guide.

2 In pastures where salvation grows
He makes me feed, he makes me rest ;
There living water gently flows,

And all the food 's divinely blest.

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake,
But he restores my soul to peace,

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,
1In the fair paths of righteousness,

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale,
Where death and all 1its terrors are,
My heart and hope shall never fail,
For God my shepherd 's with me there.

5 Amidst the darkness and the dee
‘Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ;
Thy staff supports my feeble steps,
Thy rod directs my doubtful way.

6 The sons of earth and sons of hell
Gaze at thy %oodness. and repine

To see my table spread so well

With living bread and cheerful wine.

How T regoico when on my head
y Spirit condescends to rest !
*Tis a divine anointing shed

7

Like oll of gladness at a feast.
8 Surely the mercies of the Lord
Attend his household all their days;
‘There will I dwell to hear his word,
‘To seek his face and sing his praise.]
PSALM 23. C. M.
The same.
1 Y shepherd will supply my need,
M Jmoe,:n is his naln‘l’e):' v
In &:tures fresh he makes me feed,
ide the living stream.
2 He brings my wandering spirit back,
Whe:g? for’;nke his wgy’sp .
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,
Tn paths of truth and grace.
3 When I walk through the shades of death,
‘Thy presence is my ataz;
A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.
4 Thy hand, in spite of all mx foes,

th still my table sprea
M {_ﬁlup ‘with blessings overflows,
ine oil anoints my head. .
5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all mg'ednYn;
o mt‘i' thy house be mine abode,
And all'my work be praise.
6 There would I find a settled rest,
(While others go and come,)
No more a stranger or a guest,
But like a child at home.
PSALM 23. S. M.
The same.
1 HE Lord my shepherd is,
T I shall be yvell fupplied;
Since he is mine and [ am his,
What can I want beside ?

2  He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,
Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.
Ife‘erI go utra{.
He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name.
4 While he affords his aid,
1 cannot yield to fear; :
‘Tho' Ishould walk thro' death's dark shade,
My shepherd 's with me there.
In spite of all my foes,
Thou dost my table spread,
My cup with blessings overflows,
And joy exalts my head.
6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my following days ;
Nor from thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

3

5

PSALM 24. C. M.
Duwelling with God.

1 HE earth for ever is the Lord's,
With Adam's numerous race ;
He raised its arches o’er the floods,
And built it on the seas.
2 But who, among the sons of men,
May visit thine abode ?
He that has hands from mischief clean,
Whose heart is right with God.
3 This is the man may rise and take
The blessings of his grace;
‘This is the lot of those that seek
The God of Jacob's face.

4 Now let our souls’ immortal powers
To meet the Lord prepare,
Lift up their everlasting doors,
The King of glory ‘s near.
5 The King of glory ! Who can tell
‘The wonders of his might ?
He rules the nations; but to dwell
With saints is his delight.

PSALM 4. L. M.
Saints dwellin heaven ; or, Christ's ascension.

1 TH IS spacious earthis all the Lord's,
And men, & worms, & beasts, & birds:
He raised the building on the seas,
And gave it for their dwelling place.
2 But there's a brr‘l’gbwr world on high,
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky :
Who shall ascend that blest abode,
And dwell so near his Maker, God !
3 He that abhors and fears to sin,
Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean,
Him shall the Lord, the Saviour bless,
And clothe his soul with righteousness.
4 These are the men, the pious race,
That seek the God of Jacob's face ;
‘These shall enjoy the blissful sight,
And dwell in everlasting light.

PAUSE.
SR

eLoioe.'ge shining worlds on high,

Behold the King of glory nlgt: !
‘Who can this King of glory be ?
The mighty Lord, the Saviour 's he.

6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display,
To make m{ iord Lze Saviour w:? :"
Laden with spoils from earth and hell,
‘The Conqueror comes with God to dwell.

7 Raised from the dead he goes before,
He opens heaven's eternal door,

To grvoe his saints a blest abode,

Near their Redeemer and their God.
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PSALM XXV.—XXIX.

PSALM 25. 1-11. ParrI. 8. M.
Waiting for pardon and direction.
1 I LIFT my soul to God,
My trust’is in his name ;
Let not my foes, that seek my blood,
Still triumph in my shame.
2 Sin, and the powers of hell,
Persuade me to despair;
Lord, make me know thy covenant well,
That I may *scape the snare.
3 From the first dawning light,
Till the dark evening rise,
For thy salvation, Lord, I wait
With ever-longing eyes.
4 Remember all thy grace,
And lead me in thy truth;
Forgive the sins of riper days,
And follies of my youth.
5 The Lord is just and kind,
The meek shall learn his ways,
And every humble sinner find
‘The methods of his grace.
6  For his own goodness® sake
He saves my soul from shame;
He pardons, though my guilt be great,
Trxrough my Redeemer's name.

PSALM 25. 12,14,10,13. ParrIL S.M.
Divine instruction.
'y

HERE shall the man be found
That fearsto offend his God,
‘That loves the gospel's _myful sound,
And trembles at the rod ?
2 The Lord shall make him know
‘The secrets of his heart,
The wonders of his covenant show,
And all his love impart.
3 The dealings of his hand
Are truth and mercy still
With such as to his covenant stand,
And love to do his will.
4  Their souls shall dwell at ease
Before their Maker's face ;
Their seed shall taste the promises
In their extensive grace.

PSALM 25. 15-22, Parr III. S. M.
Distress of soul ; or.' Backsliding and deser-
fon.

1 INE eyes and my desire
M Are e}:’er to thoyLord H
Tlove to plead his promises,
And rest upon his word.
2 Turn, turn thee to my soul,
Bring thy salvation near ;
When wil thx hand release my feet
Out of the deadly snare ?

3 When shall the sovereign grace
Of my forgiving God lgn
Restore me from those dangerous ways
My wandering feet have trod ?
4 The tumult of my thoughts
Doth but enlarge my woe ;
My spirit languishes, my heart
s desolate and low.
5 With every morning light
My sorro:vy new b:glnisg;
Look on my anguish and my pain,
And pardon all my sins.
PAUSE,
6 Behold the hosts of hell,
How cruel is their hate !
Aglinst my life they rise, and join
"heir fury with deceit.
7 O keep my soul from death,
Nor put my hope to shame,
For I have placed my only trust

8  With humble faith I wait
To see thy face again ;
Of Israel it shall ne'er be said,
* He sought the Lord in vain.”
PSALM 26. L. M.
ination ; or, Evid, of grace.
1 J UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways,
«J Andtry my reins, and try my heart ;
My faith upon thy promise stays,
Nor from thy law my feet depart.

2 I hate to walk, I hate to sit,
With men of vanity and lies;
The scoffer and the hypocrite
Are the aphorrence of mine eyes.

3 Amonﬁst thy saints will I appear,
With hands well washed in.innocence ;
But when I stand before thy bar,
The blood of Christ is my defence.

4 1 love thy habitation, Lord,
The temple where thine honours dwell;
There shall I hear thine holy word,
And there thy works of wonder tell.

5 Let not my soul be joined at last
With men of treachiery and blood,
Since I my days on earth have past
Among the saints and near my God.

PSALM 27. 1-6. PartI. C. M.
The church is our delight and safety.
1 HE Lord of glory is my light,
T And my s va?i’on tox B &
God is my sgen , nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.
2 One privilege my heart desires;
O grant me an abode
Among the churches of ﬂ:{ saints,
‘The temples of my
3 There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy beauty still,
Shall hear thy messages of love,
And there inquire thy will.
4 When troubles rise and storms appear,
There may his children hide :
God bas a strong pavilion where
He makes my soul abide.
5 Now shall my bead be lifted high
Above my foes around,
And songs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

PSALM 27. 8,9,13,14 Parr IL C. M.
Prayer and hope.
1 SOON as I heard my Father say,
* Ye children, seek my grace;*
My heart replied without delay,
* I'll seek my Father's face
2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away ;
God of my life.lt?tnmee
In a distressing day.
3 Should friends and kindred near and dear
Leave me to want, or die,
MX God would make my life his care,
nd all my need supply.
4 Ml:l fainting flesh had died with grief
ad not my soul believed,
To see thy grace provide relief ;
Nor was my hope deceived.
5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,
keep your courage up;
He "ll raise your spirit whenit faints,
And far exceed your hope.

PSALM 29. L. M.

Storm and thunder.

| G IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power,
Ascribe due honours to his name,

Self.
J

In my Redeemer's name.

And his eternal might adore:

14




PSALM XXX.—XXXIL

2 The Lord proclaims his rower aloud
Over the ocean and the land ;

His voice divides the watery cloud,’
And lightnings blaze at his command.

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail, and wind,

Lay the wide forests bare around ;
‘The fearful hart and frighted hind
Leap at the terror of the sound.

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice,
And, lo, the stately cedars break;
‘The mountains tremble at the noise,
The valleys roar, the deserts quake.

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood;
The Thunderer reigns for ever king :
But makes his church his blest abode,
‘Where we his awful glories sing.

6 Ingentler language there, the Lord
The counsels of his grace imparts ;
Amidst the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts.

PSALM 30. ParrI. L. M.
Sickness healed and sorrow removed.

1 ‘WILL extol thee, Lord, on high,
At thy command diseases fly ;
Who but a God can speak and save

From the dark borders of the grave ?

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his,
Aud tell how large his goodness is ;
Let all your powers rejoice and bless,
While you record his holiness.

3 His anger but a moment stays,
His love is life and length of days;
‘Though grief and tears the night employ,
‘The morning star restores the joy.

PSALM 30. 6. Part II. L. M.
Health, sickness, and recovery.

1 IRM was my health, my day wasbright,
And I presumed ‘twould ne’er be night ;
Kondly I said within my heart,
¢ Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart.’
2 But I forgot thine arm was strong,
‘Which made my mountain stand so long; |
Soon as thy face began to hide,
My health was gone, my comforts died.
3 1 cried aloud to thee, me' God,
¢ What canst thou profit by my blood ?
¢ Deep in the dust can I declare
* Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there ?
4 * Hear me, O God of grace,’ I said,
¢ And bring me from among the dead :*
Thy word rebuked the paius I felt,
Thy pardoning love removed my guilt.
5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe,
Are turned to joy and praises now ;
1 throw my sackcloth on the ground,
And ease and gladness gird me round.
6 My tongue, the glory of my frame,
Shall ne'er be silent of thy name ;
Thy praise shall sound thro® earth & heaven,
For sickness healed and sins forgiven.

4
PSALM 31. 5,13-19,22,23. ParrI. C. M.

Deliverance from death.

1 JNTO thine hand, O God of truth,
My spirit I commit;
‘Thou hast redeemed my soul from death,
And saved me from the pit.
2 The passions of my hope and fear
Maintained a doubtful strife,
‘While sorrow, pain, and sin conspired
To take away my life. R
3 ¢ My times are in thine hand,’ I cried,
¢ Though I draw near the dust ;*
‘Thou art the refuge where I hide,
The God in whom [ trust.

4 O make thy reconciled face
pon thy servant shine,
And save me for thy mercy’s sake,
For I'm entirely thine.
PAUSE.
5 ["Twas in my haste my spirit said,
¢ T must de);gair and’;lisg
¢ I am cut off before thine eyes;’
But thou hast heard my cry.)
6 Thy goodness how divinely free !
ow wondrous is thy grace,
To those that fear thy majesty,
And trust thy promises !
7 O love the Lord, all ye his saints,
And sing his praises lovd ;
He 'l bend his ear to your complaints,
And recompense the proud.

PSALM 31. 7-13,1821, ParrII. C. M.
Deliverance from slander and reproach.

1 M Y heart rejoices in thy name,
My God, my help, my trust;
- Thou hast preserved my face from shame,
Mine honour from the dust.
2 ¢ My life is spent with grief,' I cried,
* My years consunied in groans,
¢ My strength decays, mine eyes are dried,
* Aud sorrow wastes my bones.’
3 Among mine enemies my name
Was a mere proverb grown,
While to my neighbours I becarne
Forgotten and unknown.
4 Slander and fear on every side
I us)tt‘:e(‘ih and bc?ct me roux;gieii'
e throne of grace appli
And speedy rescue fou:?g.
5 How great deliverance thou hast wrought
Before the sons of men !
The lying lips to silence brought,
And made their boastings vain.
6 'l’lgy children, from the strife of tongues,
hall thy pavilion hide,
Guard them from infamy and wrongs,
And crush the sons of pride.
7 Within thy secret preseuce, Lord,
Let me for ever dwell;
No fenced city, walled and barred,
Secures a saint so well.
PSALM 32. S. M.
Forgiveness of sins upon confession.
1 O BLESSED souls are they,
‘Whose sins are covered o'er !
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord
Imputes their guilt no more !
2 They mourn their follies tﬂaﬂt' -,
And keep their hearts with care ;
Their lips and lives, without deceit,
Shall prove tbeir faith sincere.
While I concealed my guilt,
1 felt the festering wound,
Till [ confessed my sins to thee,
And ready pardon found.
Let sinners learn to pray,
Let saints keep near the throne;
Our help, in times of deep distress,
Is found in God alone.

PSALM 32. C. M.
Free pardon and sincere obedience ; or, Con-
Session and forgiveness.
1 APPY the man to whom his God
No more imputes his sin,
But washed in the Redeemer's blood,
Hath made his garments clean!
2 Haj nd expression he,
‘Wlm)bm a}:'g thus discharged ;
And from the guilty bondage free,

3

He feels his soul enlarged.
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PSALM XXXII. XXXIII.

3 His spirit hates deceit and lies,
is words are all sincere ;
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes,
To keep bis conscience clear.
4 While I my inward guilt supprest,
No quier.ycmld Ifind;
Thy wrath lay burning in my breast,
And racked my tortured mind.
5 Then I d my troubled th
My secret sins revealed ;
Tl'}y pardoning grace forgave my faults,
hy grace my pardon sealed.
6 This shall invite thy saints to pray;
hen, like a raging flood,
! rise, our st
Is a forgiving God.

PSALM 32. ParrI. L. M.

Repentance and free pardon ; or, Justifica-
tion and sanctification.
1 'BLEST is the man, for ever blest,
Wh

gth and stay

Whose guilt is pardoned by his God,
0se sins with sorrow are confest,
And covered with the Saviour's blood,
2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord
Imputes not his iniquities,
He dplends no merit of reward,
And not on works but grace relies.
3 From guile his heart and lips are free,
His humble joy, his holy fear,
With deep repentance well agree,
And join to prove his faith sincere,
4 How glorious isthat righteousness,
That gides and cancels all his sins ;
While a bright evidence of grace
Through his whole life appears and shines.

PSALM 32. Part II. L. M.

A guilty conscience eased by confession
and pardon.

1 ‘V HILE I keep silence and conceal
My heavy guilt within my heart,

What torments doth my conscience feel !
What agonies of inward smart !

2 I spread my sins hefore the Lord,
And all m){ secret faults slonfesq; a
Thy go: aks a pardoning wor
ThYn% ls-mlysgsirit seals the grace,

3 For this shall every humble soul
Make swift addresses to thy seat;
When floods of huge tempfations roll,
There shall they find a blest retreat.

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,
When days grow dark and storms appear !
And when I'walk, n:y watchful eye
Shall guide me safe from every snare.

PSALM 33. Part I. C. M.
Works of creation and providence.

1 EJOICE, Y{e righteous, in the Lord,
This work belongs to you :
Sing of his name, his ways, his word,
ow holy, just, and true !
2 His mercy and his righteousness
Let heaven and earth proclaim B
His works of natuare and of grace
Reveal his wondrous name.
3 His wisdom and almighty word
The heavenly arches s&l;ead H
And b{rtheSpirit of the Lord
Their shining hosts were made.
4 He bid the liquid waters flow
To their appointed deep
The flowing seas their limits know,
And their own station keep.
5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth,
With fear before him stand ;
He spake, and nature took its birth,
And rests on his command,

6 He scorns the angry nations' rage,
And breaks their vain designs ;
His counsel stands through every age,
And in full glory shines.

PSALM 33. PartII. C. M.
Creatures vain and God all-sv fficient.

1 BLEST is the nation where the Lord
Hath fixed his gracious throne ;
Where he reveals h; heavenly word,
And calls their tribes bis own,
2 His eye with infinite survey,
Does the whole worid behold :
He formed us all of equal claly.
And knows our feeble moulid,
3 Kings are not rescued by the force
Of armies from the grave ;
Nor speed nor courage of a horse
Can the bold rider save,
4 Vain is the stran%th of beasts or men,
‘T'o hope for safety thence ;
But boly souls from God obtain
A strong and sure defence.

5 God is their fear, and God their trust,
When gl ues or famine spread,
His watchful eye secures the just,
Amongst ten thousand dead.
6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice,
And bless us from thy throue ;
For we have made thy word our choice,
And trust thy grace alone.

PSALM 33. Asthe 113th Psalm. Pagrr L
Works of creation and providence.

1 E holy souls, in God rejoice,
our Maker's praise becomes your voice;
Great is your theme, your songs be new :
Sing of his name, his word, his ways,
His works of nature and of grace,
How wise and holy, just and true!
2 Justice and truth he ever loves,

And the whole earth his goodness proves,
His word the heavenly arches spread :
How wide they shine from north south,

And by the spirit of his mouth
Were all the starry armies made.
3 He gathers the wide flowing seas
(Those watery treasures know their place)
In the vast storehouse of the deep :
He spalee, and gave all nature birth ;
And fires, and seas, and heaven, and earth,
His everlasting orders keep
4 Let mortals tremble and adore
A God of such resistless power,
Nor dare induige their feeble rage :
Vain are your thoughts and weak your hands,
But his eternal counsel stands,
And rules the world from age to age.

PSALM 33. As the 113th Psalm. Parr 1L
Creatures vain and God all-sufficient.

1 HAPPY nation, where the Lord
Reveals the treasure of his word,
And builds his church, his earthly throne.
His eye the heathen world surveys,
He formed their hearts, he knows their ways,
But God their Maker is unknown,
2 Let kings rely upon their host,
And of his strength the champion boast ;
In vain they boast, in vain rely ;
In vain we trust the brutal force,
Or speed, or courage of a horse,
To guard his rider or to fiy.
3 The eye of thy compassion, Lord,
Doth more secure defence afford
When death or dangers threatening stand :
Thy watchful eye preserves the Jjust,
Who make thy name their fear and trust,

When wars or famine waste the'land.
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PSALM XXXIV. XXXV.

4 Insicknessor the bloody field,
‘Thou our physician, thou our shield,
Send us salvation from thy throne ;
We wait to see thy goodness shine ;
Let us rejoice in help divine,
For all our hope is God alone.

PSALM 34. ParrI. L. M.

God's care of his saints ; or, Deliverance by
prayer.

1 LORD, I will bless thee all my days,

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ;
My soul shall glory in thy grace,
hile saints rejoice to hear the song.

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me,
Come, let us all exalt his name;

I sought the eternal God, and he
Has notexposed my hope to shame.

3 I told him all my secret grief,

y secret groaning reached his ears ;
He gave my inward pains relief,
And calmed the tumult of my fears.

4 To him the Poor lift up their eyes,
Their faces feel the heavenly shine ;

A beam of mercy from the skies
Fills them with light and joy divine.

5 His holy angels pitch their tents
Around the men that serve the Lord;
O fear and love him, all his saints,
‘I'aste of his grace and trust his word.

6 The wild young lions, pinched with pain
And hunger, roar through all the wood ;
Bat none shall seek the Lord in vain,
Nor want supplies of real good.

PSALM 34. 11-22 ParrIL L. M.

Reliai 2,

ion ; or, Instr of

piety.

1 HILDREN in years & knowledge young,
C Your parents” hope, your pare%nt}'joy.
Attend the counsels of my tongue,

Let pious thoughts your minds employ.

2 If you desire a length of days,

And peace to crown your mortal state,
Restrain your feet from impious ways,
Your lips from slander and deceit.

3 The eyes of God regard his saints,
Hig ears are open to their cries;

He sets his frowning face against
The sons of violence and lies.

4 To humble souls and broken hearts
God with his grace is ever nigh ;

Pardon and hope his love imparts,
‘When men in deep contrition lie.

5 He tells their tears, he counts their groans,
His Son redeems their souls from death ;
His Spirit heals their broken bones,

They in his praise employ their birth.

PSALM 34. 1-10. Partrl. C. M.
Prayer and praise for eminent deliverance.

1 I ‘LL bless the Lord from dayto day;
How §ood are all his ways !
‘Ye humble souls that use to pray,
Come, help my lips to praise.
2 Sing to the honour of his name,
N ow a x&o; sufferer cnedu., shame.
or was ope exposed me,
Nor was his s‘:ﬁt denied.
.3 When threatening sorrows round me stood,
And endless fears arose,
Like the loud billows of a flood,
Redoubling all my woes;
4 T told the Lord my sore distress
With heavy groans and tears,
He gave my sharpest torments ease,
And silenced all my fears.

PAUSE.
5 [O sinners, come and taste his love,
Come, learn his pleasant ways,
And let your own experience prove
‘The sweetness of his grace.
6 He bids his angels pitch their tents
Round where his children dwell ;
‘What ills their heavenly care prevents
No earthly tongue can tell. ]
7 [O love the Lord, ye saints of his ;
His eye regards the just;
How richly blest their portion is
Who make the Lord their trust !
8 Your:jg lions pinched with hunger roar,
And famish in the wood ;
But God supplies his holy poor
With every needful good. ]

PSALM 34 11-22 Parr II. C. M.
Ezxhortations to peace and holiness.

1 COME, children, leam to fear the Lord,
And that your days be long,
Let not a false or spiteful word
Be found upon your tongue.
2 Depart from mischief, practise love,
ursue the works of peace;
So shall the Lord your ways approve,
And set your souls at ease.
3 His eyes awake to guard the just,
His ears attend their cry ;
‘When broken spirits dwell in dust,
The God of grace is nigh.
4 What though the sorrows here they taste
Are sharp and tedious too,
The Lord, who saves them all at last,
Is their supporter now.
5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead ;
But God secures his own,
Prevents the mischief when they slide,
Or heals the broken bone.
6 When desolation like a flood
O’er the proud sinner rolls,
Saints find a refuge in their God,

For he redeemed their souls.

PSALM 35. 1-9. Partl. C. M.

Prayer and faith of persecuted saints ; or,
vlmprecaﬁom m:’.":cd with charity. ’

1 OW plead my cause, Almighty God,
N WitE all the sons of strife;! Y
And fight against the men of blood,
Who fight against my life.
2 Draw out thy spear and stop their way,
Lift thine avenging rod ;
But to my soul in mercy say,
¢ I am thy Saviour God.’

3 They plant their snares to catch my feet,
And nets of mischief spread ;
Plunge the destroyers in the pit

‘That their own ds have made.
4 Let fogs and darkmess hide their way,
And slig{l)ery be their gronnd g
Thy wrath shall make their lives a prey,
And all their rage confound.
5 They fly like chaff before the wind,
Before thine anﬂ)y breath;
‘The angel of the Lord behind
Pursues them down to death.
6 They love the road that leads to hell;
‘Then let the rebels die,
‘Whose malice is implacable
Against the Lord on high.
7 But if thou hast a chosen few
Amongst that impious race,
Divide them from the bloody crew
By thy surprising grace:
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PSALM XXXV.—XXXVIL

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice
To make thy wonders known:
In their salvation I 'll rejoice,
And bless thee for my own.

PSALM 85. 12-14. Parr 1. C. M.

Love to enemies; or, The Love of Christ to
sinners typified in David.

1 EHOLD the love, the generous love
‘That holy David shows ;
Hark, how his soundinzx bowels move
To his afllicted foes!
2 When they are sick his soul complains,
And seems to feel the smart;
The spirit of the gospel reigns,
And melts his pious he:
8 How did his flowing tears condole
As for a brother dead"'
And fasting mortified his soul,
‘While for their life he prayed.
4 They groaned, and cursed him on their bed,
Yet still he pleads and mourns;
And double blessings on his head
The righteous God returus.
3 O glorious type of heavenly grace!
hus Christ the Lord appears;
While sinners curse, the Saviour prays,
And pities them with tears.
6 He, the true David, Israel's King,
Blest and beloved of God,
‘To save us rebels, dead in sin,
Paid his own dearest blood.

PSALM 36. 5-9. L. M.

The perfections and providence of God; or,
General providence and special grace.

1 IGH in the heavens, eternal God,

Thy goodness in full glory shines ;
‘Thy truth shall break l.hroush every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep;
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ;
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Th& providence is kind and large,

Both man and beast thy bounty share ;
‘The whole creation is thy charge,
ut saints are thy peculiar care.

4 hﬂl God ! how excellent thy grace,
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ;
‘The sons of Adam in distress
Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5 From the provisions of thy house
We shall be fed with sweet repast;
There mercy like a river flows,

And brings salvation to our taste.

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free,
Springs from the presence of the Lord ;
And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

PSALM 36. 1,2,5-7,9. C. M.

Practical atheism exposed ; or, The being and
B attributes of God asserted.

1 HILE men grow bold in wicked ways,
od they own,
My heart within me often says,
¢ Their thoughts believe there s none.’
2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare,
(Whate'er their lips profess,)
God hath no wrath from them to fear,
Nor will they seek his grace.
8 What strange self-flattery blinds their eyes;
But there 's an hastening hour,
‘When they shall see with sore surprise
‘The terrors of thy power.

4 'l‘t_ltyhjusﬁce shall maintain its throne,
oagh mountains melt away ;
‘Thy judgments are a world unknown,
A deep unfathomed sea.
5 Above the heavens® created rounds,
‘Thy mercies, Lord, extend ;
le truth outlives the narrow bounds
here time and nature end.
6 Safety to man thy goodness brings,
Notly overlooks gh’eF beast ; 8
Beneath the shadow of thy wings
Thy children choose to rest.
7 [From thee, when creature-streams run low,
And mortal comforts die,
Perpetual springs of life shall flow,
And raise our pleasures high.
8 Thotn;h all created light decay,
And death close up your eyes,
le presence makes eternal day,
here clouds can never rise.]

PSALM 36. 1-7. S. M.

The wickedness of man and the majesty of
God; or, Practical atheism exposed.

1 HEN man grows bold in sin,
My heart within me cries,
¢ He hath no faith of God within,
* Nor fear before his eyes.’
2 [He walks awhile concealed
n a self-flattering dream,
Till his dark crimes at once revealed
Expose his hateful name.]
3 His beart is false and foul,
His words are smooth and fair;
isdom is banished from his soul,
And leaves no goodness there.
4 He plots upon hisbed
New mischiefs to fulfil ;
He sets his heart, and hand, and head,
‘To practise ali that 's ill.
5 Butthere s a dreadful God,
Though men renounce his fear;
His justice hid behind the cloud
Shall one great day appear.
6 Histruth transcends the sky ;
In heaven his mercies dwell :
Deep as the sea his judgmeuts lie,
His anger burns to hell.
7 How excellent his Jove,
Whence all our safety springs!
O never let my soul reinove
From underneath his wings.

PSALM 37. 1-15. Parrl. C. M.

The cure of envy, fretfulness, and unbelief;
or, The rewards of the righteous and the
wicked; or, The world's hatred and the
saint’s patience.

1 Vv HY should I vex my soul and fret
To see the wicked rise ?
Or envy sinuers waxing great
By violence and lies
2 As ﬂowerﬁ]grm cut down at noon,
Before the evening fades,
So shall their glories vanish soon
In everlasting shades.
3 Then let me make the Lord my- trust,
And practise all that 's good ;
So shall I dwell among the just,
And he 1] provide me food.
4 I to my God m?' ways commit,
And cheerful wait his will;
Th¥1 hand, which guides my doubtful feet,
Shall my desires fulfil.
5 Mine innocence shalt thou display,
And make thy judgments known,
Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the noon.
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PSALM XXXVII.—-XXXIX.

6 The meek at Jast the earth possess,
And are the heirs of heaven;
True riches, with abundant peace,
To humble souls are given.
PAUSE.
7 Rest in the Lord and keep his way,
Nor let your anger rise,
Though Providence should long delay
T'o punish haughty vice.
8 Let sinners join to break gou\- peace,
And plot, and rage, and foam ;
The Lord derides them, for he sees
Their day of vengeance come.
9 They have drawn out the threatening sword,
Have bent the murderous bow,
‘To slay the men that fear the Lord,
And bring the righteous low.
10 My God shall break their bows, and burn
heir persecuting darts,
Shall their own swords against them turn,
And pain surprise their hearts.

PSALM 37. 16,21,26-31. Parr IL. C. M.
Charity to the poor ; or, Religion in words
and deeds.

1 ‘VHY do the wealth¥ wicked boast,
And grow profanely bold ?
The meanest portion of the just
Excels the sinner’s gold.
2 The wicked borrows of his friends,
But ne'er designs to pay ;
‘The saint is merciful and lends,
or turns the poor away. R
3 His almns with liberal heart he gives
Amongst the sons of need ;
His memory to long ages lives,
And blessed is his seed.
4 His lips abhor to talk profane,
‘To slander or defraud;
His ready tongue declares to men
‘What he has learned of God.
3 The law and gospel of the Lord
Deep in his heart abide ;
Led by the Spirit and the word,
His feet shall never slide.
6 When sinners fall the righteous stand,
Preserved from every snare;

They shall the promised land,
A|¥d dweli for ever tlgere.
PSALM 37, 23-37. Parr III. C. M.
The way and end of the righteous and the
wicked.

1 MY God, the steps of pious men
Are ordered by thy will ;
Though they should rnl{. they rise again,
‘Thy hand supports them still.
2 The Lord delights to see their ways, -
‘Their virtue he approves;
He Il ne'er deprive them of his grace,
Nor leave the men he loves.
3 The heavenly heritage is theirs,
‘Their portion and their home ;
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs
Of blessings long to come.
4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown;
Ye shall confess their pride was vain,
When justice casts them down.
PAUSE.
5 The haughty sinner have I seen,
Nor fearing man nor God,
Like a tall bg'-troe fair and green,
Spreading his arms abroad.
6 And lo! he vanished from the ground,
Destroyed by hands unseen
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found
‘Where all that pride had been.

7 But mark the man of righteousness,
His several steps attend ;
True pleasure runs through all his ways,
And peaceful is his end.

PSALM 38. C. M.
Guilt of conscience and relief ; or, Repentance
and prayer for pardon and health.
1 AMH)ST thy wrath remember love,
Restore thy servant, Lord ;
Nor let a father's chastening prove
Like an avenger's sword.
2 Thine arrows stick within my heart,
My flesh is sorely prest;
Between the sorrow and the smart
My spirit finds no rest.
3 My sins a heavy load appear,
And o’er my head are gone ;
Too heavy they for me to bear,
Too hard for me to atone.
4 MX thoughts are like a troubled sea,
1y head still bending down ;
And I go mourning all the day
Beneath my Father's frown.
5 Lord, I am weak, and broken sore,
None of my powers are whole :
The inward anguish makes me roar,
The anguish of my soul.
6 All my desire to thee is known,
Thine eye counts every tear,
And every sigh. and every groan
Is noticed by thine ear.
7 Thou art my God, my only hope ;
My God \n’}ill hear r);ly cn"l " pes
M¥V od will bear my spirliyup
hen Satan bids me die.
8 [Mﬁ footis ever apt to slide,
y foes rejoice to see 't ;
They raise their pleasure and their pride,
en they supplant my feet.
9 But I 1l confess my guilt to thee,
And grieve for all my sin,
I 1l mourn how weak my graces be,
And beg support divine.
10 My God, forgive my follies past,
Ind be for ever nigh; P
O Lord of my salvation, haste,
Before thy servant die.]

PSALM 39. 1-3. ParrI. C. M.
Watchfulness over the lan[quz ; or, Prudence
and zeal.

1 HUS I resolved before the Lord,
* Now will I watch my tongue,
¢ Lest I let slip one sinful word,
¢ Or do my neighbour wrong.'
2 Andif [ *me’er constrained to stay
With saen of lives profane,
I "1l set a double guard that day,
Nor let my talk be vain.
3 11l scarce allow my lips to speak
The pious thouglits [ feel,
Lest scoffers should the occasion take
To inock my holy zeal.
4 Yet if some proper hour appear,
I "Il not be overawed,
But let the scoffing sinners hear
That we can speak for God.

PSALM 39. 4.7. Parr IL. C. M.
The vanity of man as mortal.

! 'EACH me the measure of my days,
Thou Maker of iny frame ;
I would survey life’s narrow space,
And learn how frail I am.
2 A span is all that we can boast,
An inch or two of time :
Man is but vanity and dust
In all his flower and prime,
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PSALM XXXIX.~—XLIL

3 See the vain race of mortals move
Like shadows o'er the plain,
‘They rage and strive, desire and love,
But all the noise is vain.
4 Some walk in honour’s gaudy show,
Some dig for golden ore,
They toil for heirs, they know not who,
And straight are seen no more.

5 What should I wish or wait for then
From creatures, earth and dust ?
ey make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust.
6 Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desires recall ;
I give my mortal interest up,
And make my God wy all.

PSALM 39. 9-13. Parr III. C. M.

Sick-bed devotion ; or, Pleading without
repining.

1 OD of m& life, look 'gently down,
Behold the Y’nins I feel;
But T am dumb before thK throne,
Nor dare dispute thy will.
2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord,
‘They come at thy command ;
111 not attempt a murmuring word '
Against thy chastening hand.
3 Yet I may mead with humble cries,
Remove thy sharp rebukes ;
My strength consumes, my spirit dies,
rough thy repeated strokes,
4 Crushed as a moth beneath thy hand,
‘We moulder to the dust ;
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand,
And all our beauty 's lost.
5 [This mortal life decays apace,
How soon the bubble °s broke !
Adam and all his numerous race
Are vanity and smoke.]
6 I 'mbut a sojourner below,
As all my fathers were;
MW I be well prepared to go
hen I the summons hear.
7 But if my life be spared a while,
Before my last remove,
Thy srnise shall be my business still,
And Il declare thy love.

PSALM 40. 1-3,5,17. Parr I. C. M.
A song of deliverance from great distress.

1 I WAITED patient for the Lord,
He bowed to hear my cry;
He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.
2 He raised me from a horrid pit
‘Where mourning long I l?,
And from my bonds released my feet,
Deep bonds of miry clay.
3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,
And tau&:t my cheerful tongue
To praise the wonders of his hand,
In a new thankful song.
4 I 1l spread his works of grace abroad;
The saints with,lgy shall hear,
And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.
5 How many are thy thoughts of love !
Thy mercies, Lord, how great!
We have not words nor hours enough
‘Their numbers to repeat.
6 When I 'm afflicted, poor, and low,

PSALM 40. 6-9. Parr II. C. M.
The incarnation and sacrifice of Christ.

1 THUS saith the Lord, ‘ Your work is vain,
. * Give your burnt-offerings o'er,
¢ In dying goats and bullocks slain
* My soul delights no more.’
2 Then spake the Saviour, ‘ Lo, I 'mn here,
‘ My God, to do thy will;
* Whate'er thy sacred books declare
¢ Thy servant shall fulfil.
3 * Thy law is ever in my sight,
¢ I'keep it near my heart ;
* Mine ears are openied with delight
* To what thy lips impart.®
4 And see, the blessed Redeemer comes,
‘The eternal Son appears,
And at the appointed time assumes
‘The body God prepares.
5 Much he revealed his Father's grace,
And much his truth he showed,
And preached the way of righteousness,
Where great assemblies stood.
6 His Father's honour touched his heart,
He pitied sinners’ cries,
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part,
Was made a sacrifice.
PAUSE,

7 No blood of beasts on altars shed
Could wash the conscience clean ;
But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.
8 Then was the great salvation spread,
And Satan’s kingdom shook ;
Thus by the woman's promised seed
The serpent’s head was broke.

PSALM 40. 5-10. L.M.
Christ our sacrifice.

1 THE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought
Exceed our praise, surmount our thought,
Should I attempt the long detail,
My speech would faint, my numbers fail.
2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt
Can cleause the souls of men from guilt :
But thou hast set before our eyes
An all-sufficient sacrifice.
3 Lo! thine eternal Son appears,
To thy designs he bows his ears,
Assumes a body well prepared,
And well performs a work so hard.
4 * Behold, I come,’ (the Saviour cries,
With love and duty in his eyes,)
* I come to bear the heavy foad
¢ Of sins, and do thy will, my God.
§ ¢ *Tis written in thy great decree,
¢ *Tisin thY book foretold of me,
¢ I must fulfil the Saviour's part,
*And lo! thy law is in my heart!
6 * 11l magnify thy holy law,
* And rehels%o ogedienco draw,
* \When on my cross I 'm lifted high,
* Or to my crown above the sky.
7 ¢ The Spirit shall descend and show
¢ What thou hast done, and what I do;
* The wondering world shall learn thy grace,
* Thy wisdom and ights N

thy rig

PSALM 41. 1-3. L. M.
Charity to the poor ; or, Pity to the afflicted.
1 BLEST is the man whose bowels meve,
And melt with pity to the poor,
Whose soul, by sympathizing love,
Feels what his fellow-saints endure.,
2 His heart contrives for their relief

And “gtl:et and peace depart, More good than his own hands can do;
My God beholds my heavy woe, He, in the time of general grief,
And bears me on his heat. Shall find the Lord has bowels too.
20




PSALM XLIL—XLV.

3 His soul shall live secure on earth,

With secret blessings on his head,

‘When drought, and pestilence, and dearth,
Around him multiply their dead.

4 Or, if he languish on his couch,

God will pronounce his sins forgiven ;
Will save him with a healing touch,

Or take his willing soul to heaven.

PSALM 42 1.5, Parr . C. M.

Desertion and hope ; or, Complaint of absence
Jrom public worship.

1 ITH earnest longings of the mind,
VV My Ged, to theegll look ;
So pants'the hunted hart to find
And taste the cooling brook.
2 When shall I see thy courts of grace,
And meet my God again ?
So longean absence from thy face
My heart endures with pain.
3 Temptations vex my weary soul,
d tears are m{ repast ;
The foe insults without control,
¢ And where 's your God at last »
4 *Tis with a mournful pleasure now
I think on anciont days-!
Then to thy house did humbers go,
And all our work was praise.
5 But why, my soul, sink down so far
wBen:m th “”h'.i il°3 Ige despai
hy do my thoughts indulge despair,
Agd sin aygainst my God ?
6 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove ;
For I shall yet before him stand.
And sing restoring love.

PSALM 42, 6-11. Parr II. L. M.
Melancholy thoughts reproved ; or, Hope in
afflictions.
1 N\ Y. spirit sinks within me, Lord,
But I will call thy name to mind,
And times of past distress record,
‘When I have found my God was kind.

2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise,
Swell like a sea and round me spread ;
Thy water-spouts drown all my jc:jys.

And rising waves roll o'er my head.
3 Yet will the Lord command his love,
When 1 address his throne by day,
Nor in the night his grace remove ;
‘The night shall hear me sing and pray.
4 1 1l cast myself before his feet,
And say, * IK God, my heavenly rock,
* Why doth love s0 long forget
* The soul that groans beneath thy stroke ?*

5 11l chide my heart that sinks so low,
‘Why should my soul indulge her grief ?
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too,

He is my rest, my sure relief.

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me still,
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,
Am¥ lead me to thine heavenly hill,

My God, my most exceeding joy.

PSALM 44 1.3,8,15-26. C. M.
The church's complaint in persecution.
1 ORD, we have heard thy works of old,
* Thy works of power a ce,
‘When to our ears our fathers told
‘The wonders of their days.
2 How thou didst build thy churches here,
And make th& gospel nown ;
Amongst them thine arm appear,
‘Thy light and glory shone.
3 In God they boasted all the day,
And in a cheerful throng
Did thousands meet to praise and pray,
And grace was all their song.

4

5

6

7

8

9

1

3

4

5

6

7

8

But now our souls are seized with shaine,
Confusion fills our face,
To hear the enémy blaspheme,
And fools reproach thy grace.
Yet have we not forgot our God,
Nor falsely deait with heaven,
Nor have our steps declined the road
Of duty thou hast given ;
Though dragons all around us roar
‘With their destructive breath,
And thine own hand has bruised us sore,
Hard by the gates of death.
PAUSE,

We are exposed all day to die
As martyrs for thy cause,

As sheep for slaughter bound we lie
By sharp and bloody laws.

Awabke, arise, Almighty Lord,
Why sleeps thr wonted grace ?

‘Why should we fook like men abhorred,
Or banished from thy face ?

Wilt thou for ever cast us off,
And still neglect our cries ?

For ever hide thine heavenly love
From our afflicted eyes ?

10 Down to the dust our soul is bowed,

And dies upon the ground ;
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud,
And all their powers confound.

11 Redeem us from perpetual shame,

Our Saviour and our God ;
‘We plead the honours of thy name,
‘The merits of thy blood.

PSALM 45. S. M.

The glory of Christ, the success of the gospel,

and the Gentile church.

Y Saviour and my King,
Thy beauties are divine ;
Thy lips with blessings overflow,
And every grace is thine.
Now make thy glory known,
Gird on thy dreadful sword,
And ride in majesty to spread
The conquests of thy word.
Strike through thy stubborn foes,
Or melt their hearts to obey,
‘While justice, meekness, grace, and truth
Attend thy glorious way.
Thy laws, O God, are right ;
An’l‘;h t.hrg::) :lha" ever :tnnd;
victorious osg-e roves
A sceyptm in thy hgan P
Ehtz Father and thy God '
ath without measure shed
His Spirit, like a joyful oil,
To anoint thy sacred head.]
Behold, at thg' right hand
he Gentile church is seen.
Like a fair bride in rich attire,
Aud princes guard the queen. ]
Fair bride, receive his love,
l“orﬁet thy father's house ;
Forsake th{hgods. !h&ldol gods,
And pay thy Lord thy vows.
O let thy God and King
Thy sweetest thoughts employ ;
Thy children shall his honours sing
In palaces of joy.

PSALM 45. C. M.
The personal glories and government of
Christ.

]’ *LL speak the honours of my King,
His form divinely fair;
None of the sons of mortal race

May with the Lord compare.
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2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace
Upon thy ll{u is shed ;
T'll-{ God, with blessings infinite,
ath crowned thy sacred head.
3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince,
Ride with mu’esﬁc sway ;
‘Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes,
And make the world obey.
4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands;
y word of grace shall prove
A %eaceful sceptre in th{ hands,
o rule the saints by love.
5 Justice and truth attend thee still,
But mercy is tw choice ;
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill
With most peculiar joys.

PSALM 45. ParrI. L. M.
The glory of Christ, and power of his gospel.
1 NOW be my heart inspired to sing
The glories of my Saviour-king,
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair
His form ! how bright his beauties are !
2 Orer all the sons of human race
He shines with a superior grace ;
Love from his lips divinely flow:s,
And blessings all his state’compose.
3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord,
Gird on the terror of thy sword,
In ma{est& and glory ride,
With truth and meekness at thy side.
4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart,
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ;
Or words of mercy kind and sweet
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet.
5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;
‘Thy laws and works are just and right,
Justice and grace are thy delight.
6 God, thine own God, has richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head,
And with his sacred Spirit blest
His first-born Son above the rest.

PSALM 45. ParrIL. L. M.
Christ and his church ; or, The mystical

marriage.
1 THE Kins of saints, how fair his face,
Adorned with majesty and grace !
He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love.
2 At his right band our eyes behold
queen arrayed in purest gold;
The world admires her heavenly dress,
Her robe of joy and righteousness.

3 He forms her beauties like his own ;
He calls and seats her near his throne :
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget
The idols of thy native state.

4 Soshall the King the more rejoice

thee, the favourite of his choice;
Let him be loved, and yet adored,
For he ‘s thy Maker and thy Lord.

5 O happy hour, when thou ghalt rise
To his fair palace in the skies,

And all thy sons (a numerous train)
Each like a prince in glory reign !

6 Let endless honours crown his head ;
Let every age his praises spread;
‘While we with cheerful songs approve
The condescensions of his love.

PSALM 46. ParrI. L. M.

The church's safety and triumph among
national desolations.
1 OD is the refuge of his saints,
G When smrm?gf sharp distress invade ;
Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there ;
Convulsions shake the solid world,

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar,
In sacred peace our souls abide,
‘While every nation, every shore,
Trembles; and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our :

LlP , love, and joy still glidlol:r through,
And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word,
‘That all our raging fear controls;
Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love,
re against a threatening hour ;
Nor can her firm foundations move,
Built on his truth, and armed with power.

PSALM 46. Parr II. L. M.
God fights for his church.

! ET Sion in her King rejoice,
Though tyrants rage and kingdoms rise,
He utters his almighty voice,
‘The nations melt, the tumuit dies.

2 The Lord of 0ld for Jacob fought,
And Jacob's God is still our aid :
Behold the works his hand has wrought,
‘What desolations he has made !

3 From sea to sea, through all the shores,
He makes the noise of battle cease;
‘When from on hh‘l)x his thunder roars,
He awes the trembling world to peace.

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear,
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame;
Keep silence all the earth, and hear
The sound and glory of hisname.

5 ¢ Be still, and learn that I am God,

* I *ll be exalted o’er the lands,
¢ I will be known and feared abroad,
¢ But still my throne in Sion stands.’

6 O Lord of hosts, almighty King,
While we 80 near thy presence dwell,
Quir faith shall sit secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

PSALM 4. C. M,
Christ ascending and reigning.

1 FOR a shout of sacred joy
To God the sovereign King!
Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus our God ascends on high,
His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising mmufh the sky,
‘With trumpets’ joyful sound.

3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains ;
Let all the earth his honour dng;
O'er all the earth he reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound,
Let knowledge lead the song,
Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne,
He loved that chosen race;
But now he calls the world his own,
And heathens taste his grace.

6 The British islands are the Lord’s,
There Abraham's is known,

While powers and princes, shields and swords,
Sub'll:it before his throne.




PSALM XLVIIIL XLIX.

PSALM 48. 1-8. Parr I S. M.
The church is the honour and safety of a
nation.

1 [GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great ;
He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.
2 These temples of his grace,
How beautiful they stand !
‘The honours of our native (flace,
And bulwarks of our land.]
3 In Sion God is known
A refuge in distress;
How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces!
4 When kin ag:’;inst her joined,
And saw the Lord was there,
In wild confusion of the mind
They fled with hasty fear.
5 When navies tall and proud
Attempt to spoil our peace,
He sends his tempests roaring loud,
And sinks them in the seas.
6 Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,
How well our God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.
7 Inevery new distress
We ‘11 to his house repair ;
We "1l think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

PSALM 48. 10-14. Parr IL. S. M.

The beauty of the church ; or, Gospel worship
and order,

1 FAR as thy name is known
The world declares thy praise ;
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne
heir sengs of honour raise.
2 With joy let Judah stand
On Sion’s chosen hill,
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will,
3  Letstrangers walk around
The city where we dwell,
Compass and view thine hol{ ground,
And mark the building well ;

4 The orders of '.hz house,
‘The worship of thy court,
‘The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ;
And make a fair report.
5 How decent and how wise !
How glorious to behold !
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,
nd rites adorned with gold.
6 The God we worship now
‘Will guide us till we die,
‘Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

PSALM 49. 6-14. Parr I. C. M.
Pride and death ; or, The vanity of life and
M riches.

1 VV HY doth the man of riches grow
p To insolence and pride,
To see his wealth and honours flow
With every rising tide ?
2 [Why doth he treat the poor with scorn,
Made of the self-same clay,
And boast as though his flesh was born
Of better dust than they ?)]
3 Not all his treasures can procure
soul a short reprieve,
Redeem from death one guilty hour,

Or make his brother live.

4 [Life is a blessing can't be sold,
‘The ransom is too high ;
Justice will ue'er be bribed with gold,
That men may never die.]
5 He sees the brutish and the wise,
‘The timorous and the brave,
Quit their possessions, close their eyes,
And hasten to the grave.
6 Yet ’tis his inward thought and pride,—
* My house shall ever stand ;
¢ And that my name may long abide,
¢ I'll give it to my land.’
7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost,
How soon his memory dies !
His name is written in the dust
‘Where his own carcass lies.
PAUSE.
8 This is the folly of their way ;
And yet their sons, as vain,
Approve the words their fathers say,
And act their works again.
9 Men void of wisdom and of grace,
If honour raise them high,
Live like the beast, a thoughtless race,
And like the beast they die.
10 Laid in the grave like silly sheep,
Death feeds upon them there,
Till the last trumpet break their sleep
In terror and despair.

PSALM 49. 14, 15. Parr II. C. M.
Death and the resurrection.

1 YE sons of pride, that hate the just,
And trample on the poor,
When death has brought you down to dust
‘Your pomp shall rise no more.
2 The last great day shall change the scene ;
When will that hour appear ?
When shall the just revive, and rei’gn
Orer all that scorned them here ?
3 God will my naked soul receive,
When separate from the flesh ;
And break the prison of the grave
To raise my bones afresh.
4 Heaven is m%' everlasting home,
The inheritance is sure;
Let men of pride their rage resume,
But I 1l repine no more.

PSALM 4. L. M.

The rich sinner's death, and the saints’
resurrection.

1 ‘ ‘IHY do the proud insult the T,
And boast the large estates tm have?
How vain are riches to secure
Their haughty owners from the grave !

2 They can't redeem one hour from death,
With all the wealth in which they trust:
Nor give a dying brother breath,

When God commands him down to dust.

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ;
That flesh, so delicately fed,

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,
Laid fu the grave for worms to eat ;

‘The saints shall in the morning rise,
And find the oppressor at their feet.

5 His honours perish in the dust,
And pomp and beauty, birth and blood :
That glorious day exalts the just
To full dominiono'er the proud.

6 My Saviour shall my life restore,
And raise me from my dark abode;
My flesh and soul shall part no more,
But dwell for ever near my God.
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PSALM 50. 1.6. Parr I. C. M.
The last judgment ; or, The saints rewarded.

1 THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne
Bids the whole earth draw nigh,
The nations near the rising sun,
And near the western sky.
2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
¢ Judgment will ne'er begin,’
No more abuse his long delay
To impudence and sin.
3 Throned ob a cloud cur God shall come,
Bright flames prepare his wa!.
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm,
Lead on the dreadful day.
4 Heaven from above his call shall hear,
Attending angels come,
And earth and hell shall know and fear
His justice and their doom.
5 * But gather all my saints,’ he cries,
* That made their peace with God
¢ By the Redeemer's sacrifice,
* And sealed it with his blood.
6 * Their faith and works hrought forth to light
* Shall make the world confess
* My sentence of rewardis right,
¢ And heaven adore my grace.’

PSALM %0. 8,10,11,14,15,23. PartII. C. M.
Obedience is better than sacrifice.
1 THUS saith the Lord, * The spacious fields
¢ And flocks and herds are mine ;_
¢ Oer all the cattle of the hills
¢ 1 claim a right divine.
2 * I ask no sheep for sacrifice,
* Nor bullocks burnt with fire ;
¢ To ho;lw and love, to pray and praise,
¢ Is all that I require.
3 * Call upon me when trouble s near,
¢ My band shall set thee free;
* Then shall thy thankful lips declare
¢ The honour due to me.
4 * The man that offers humble praise,
¢ He glorifies me s
¢ And those that tread my holy ways
¢ Shall my salvation taste.'

PSALMS50. 1,5,8,16,21,22. PartIIL. C. M.
The judgment of hypocrites.
1 W HEN Christ to judgment shall descend,
And saints surround their Lord,
He calis the nations to attend,
And hear his awful word.
2 ¢ Not for the want of bullocks slain
¢ Will I the world reprove ;
¢ Altars, and rites, and forms are vain,
* Without the fire of love. .
3 * And what have hypocrites to do
¢ To bring their sacrifice ?
¢ They call my statutes éust and true,
* But deal in theft and lies.
4 * Could you expect to escape my sight,
¢ And ¥m witﬁmt oontror? Y
* But I shall bring your crimes to light,
* With anguish in your soul.’
5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord,
Before his wrath appear ;
If once you fall beneath his sword,
‘There 's no deliverer there.

PSALM 50. Parr III. L. M.

Hypocrisy exposed.
1 THE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns,
Let hypocrites attend and fear,
Who place their hope iu rites and forms,
But make not faith nor love their care.

2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name

With lir of falsehood and deceit ;
A friend or brother they defane,
And soothe and flatter those they hate.

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong,
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face:;
They take his covenant on their tongue,
But break his laws, abuse his grace.

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean,
Defiled with lust, defiled with blood ;

By night they practise every sin,
By day their mouths draw near to God.

5 And while his judgments long delay,
They ¥row secure and sin the more ;
They think he sleeps as well as they,
And put far off the dreadful hour.

6 O dreadful hour! when God draws near,
And sets their crimes before their eyes !
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear,
And no deliverer dare to rise.

PSALM 50. To a new Tune.
The last judgment.
1 HE Lord, the Sovereign, sends his sum-
T ons forth, e

m
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north;
From east to west the sounding orders spread
Through distant worlds and rﬁslous of the dead;
No more shall atheists mock long delay ;
His vengeance sleeps no more : behold the day !

2 Behold the Judge descends, his guards are

nigh,
Tempes‘t;and fire attend him down the sky :
Haaven.‘ earth, and hell draw near; let all

things come
To hear his justice and the sinner's doom :
But gather first my saints, (the Judge com-

mands,)
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands.

3 Behold ! my covenant stands for ever good,
Sealed by the eternal sacrifice inblood,  [Jew,
And signed with all their names; the Greek, the
That paid the ancient worship or the new,
There 's no distinction here ; come, spread their

thrones, *
And near me seat my favourites and my sons.
4 1, their almighty Saviour and their God,
I am their Judge : ye heavens, proclaim abroad
My just eternal sentence, and declare
‘Those awful truths that sinners dread to hear:
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ;
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.

5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain
Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain
Without the flames of love ; in vain the store
Of brutal offerings that were mine before :
Mine are the tamer beasts and savage breed,
Flocks, herds, and fields, and forests where
they feed.
6 If I were hungry, would I ask thee food ?
When did I thirst, or drink thy bullocks’ blood ?
Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows,
Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ?
Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to behold,
Glaring i gems, and gay in woven gold ?

7 Unn'gnkllng wretch! how couldst thou hope

please
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these ? 4
While with my grace & statutes on thy tongue,
‘Thou lovest deceit, and dost thy brother wrong :
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,

Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends.

Silent I waited with long-suffering love,

ut didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove?
And cherish such an impious thought within,
That God, the righteous, would indulge thy
Behold my terrors now : mK thunders roll, [sin?
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul.

8
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9 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise ;
Awake before this dreadful morning rise ;
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked
‘works amend,
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend;
Lest like a lion his vast vengeance tear
Your trembling souls, and no deliverer near.

PSALM 50. To the old proper Tune.
The last judgment.

THE God of glory sends his summons forth,
Calls the south nations & awakes the north;
From east to west the sovereign orders spread,
Thro' distant worlds, and regions of the dead :
The trumpet sounds; hell trembles; heaven
rejoices ; [voices.
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
2 No more shall atheists mock his long delay ;
His vengeance sleeps no more ; behold the day ;
Behold the Judge descends; his guards are nigh;
Tempests and fire attend him down the sky.
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ;
Whilemninners tremble, saints rejoice before
m.

3 ¢ Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near; let
all things come

¢ To hear my justice and the sinners’ doom;

¢ But gather first my saints,’ the Judge com-
mands, lands ;'

¢ Bring them, ye angels, from their distant

When Christ returns, wake-every cheerful

sl;I!amion, on,
And shout, ye saints ; he comes for your salva-

4 ¢ Behold mx covenant stands for ever good,

¢ Sealed by the eternal sacrifice in blood,

¢ And signed with all their names ; the Greek,
the Jew,

¢ That paid the ancient worship or the new :*

There’s no distinction here ; join all your voices,

And raise your heads, ye saints, for heaven
rejoices.

5 * Here, (saith the Lord,) ye angels, spread
their thrones,

¢ And near me seat my favourites and my sons:

* Come, iny redeem'd, possess the joys prepared

¢ Ere time began ; ‘tis your divine reward :*

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful
passion ; (tion.

And shout, ye saints, he comes for yoursalva-

PAUSE THE FIRST.

6 ¢ I am the Saviour, I the almighty God,

* Tam the Judge : ye heavens, proclaim abroad
* My just eternal sentence, and declare

‘ Those awful truths that sinners dread to hear.’
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ;
While sinners tremble,saints rejoice before him.

7 ¢ Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer and
profane, [vain;

¢ Now feel my wrath, nor call my threatenings

* Thou hypocrite, once drest in saints’ attire,

* I doom the painted hypocrite to fire." (joices;

Judg t p ds; he! ; heaven re-

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
voices.

8 ¢ Not for the want of goats or bullocks slain

* Do I condemn thee; bulls andgoats are vain
* Without the flames of love : in vain the store

* Of brutal offerings that were mine before :*
Earth is the Lord's; all nature shall adore him;
‘While sinners tremble,saints rejoice before him.

9 ¢ If I were hungry, would I ask thee food ?
* When did I thirst,or drink thy bullocks® blood?
* Mine are the tamer beasts and savage breed,
* Flocks, herd(s!. and fields, and forests where

they feed :
Allis theyLord's; he rules the wide creation ;
Gives glnnen vengeance, and the saints salva-
on.

10 ¢ Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows,
* Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic vows ?

* Are my eyes charm'd thy vestments to behold,
* Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ?*
God s the judge of hearts ; no fair disguises
Can screen the guilty when his vengeance rises.

PAUSE THE SECOND.

11 ¢ Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou
hope to please

¢ A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these ?

* While with my grace & statutes on thy tongue,

* Thou lovest deceit, & dost thy brother wrong."

Jud, t ds; hell t s heaven

rejoices ; [ﬁroices
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful
12 ¢ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends,
* Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends ;
¢ While the false flatterer at my altar waits,
* His hardened soul divine instruction hates :*
God is the judge of hearts; no fair disguises
Canscreen the guilty when his vengeance rises.

13 “ Silent I waited with long-suffering love ;

* But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove
* And cherish such animpious thought wit?lin.

¢ That the All-Holy would indulge thy sin ?*
See, God appears; all nature joins to adore him ;
Judgment proceeds, and sinners fall before hin.

14 * Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll,

* And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul ;

¢ Now like a lion shall my vengeance tear

* Thy bleeding heart, anh no deliverer near :*
3 T ludes: hell trembles :

" rejoices; [voices.
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful

EPIPHONEMA.

15 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise ;

Awake hefore this dreadful moming rise ;

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked
works amend,

Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend ;

Then join the saints; wake every cheerful

passion; (tion.
‘When Christ returns, he comes for your salva-
PSALM 51. PartI. L. M.

A penitent pleading for pardon.

1 S HOW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive,
1) Let a repenting rebel live: .
Are not thy mercies large and free ?
May not a sinner trust in thee ?
2 My crimes are great, but not surpass
‘The power and glory of thy grace:
Great God, thx' nature hath no bound,
So let thy pardoning love be found.
3 O wash my soul from every sin,
And make mg guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain my eyes.
4 My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace:
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.
5 Should sudden vengeance seize mg“breath,
T must pronounce thee just in death :
And if my soul were sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.
6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord.
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
‘Would light on some sweet J)romise there,
Some sure support against despair.

PSALM 51, Parr I L. M.
Original and actual sin confessed.

1 ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin;
And born unholy and unclean;
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall
Corrupts the race, and taints us

c

25



PSALM LL LIIL LV.

2 Soon as we draw our infant-breath,
‘The seeds of sin grow up for death :
Thy law demands a perfect heart,

But we 're defiled in every part.

3 [Great God, create my heart anew,

And form my spirit pure and true :
O make me wise betimes to spy
My danger and my remedy.]

4 Behold, I fall before thy face;

y only e is thy grace:

{ No outward forms can make me clean;
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 No bloodingbbird, nor bleeding beast,
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinl priest,
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,
Can wash the dismal stain away.

6 Jesus, my God, thy biood alone
Hath power sufficient to atone ;

Thy blood can make me white as snow ;
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,
Nor flesh, nor soul, hath rest or ease ;
Lord, let me hear thy g:rdoning voice,

make my broken bones rejoice.

PSALM 51. Parr ITI. L. M.
The backslider restored ; or, Re‘mmmcc and
JSaith in the blood of Christ.
1 THOU that hearest when sinners cry,
Though all my crimes before thee lie,
Behold them not with angry look,
But blot their memory from thy book.
2 Create my nature pure within,
And rormotmr soul averse to sin:
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart,
Nor hide thy presence from my heart.
3 I cannot live without thy light,
and banished from thy sight:
‘Thine l;(}la' Jjoys, my God, restore,
And guard me that I fall no more.
4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still afford ;
And let a wretch come near thy throne,
To plead the merits of thy Son.
5 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice Yb B
The God of grace will ne’er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.
6 My soul lies humbled in the dust,
Aund owns thsdread.fnl sentence just :
Look down, O Lord, with ming eye,
And save the soul condemned to die.
7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ;
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ;
I 'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,
And they shall praise a pardoning God.
8 O may thy love inspire my tongue!
Sllva{ionylhall be?ll m !ong F“
And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

PSALM 51, 3-13. Parr I, C. M.
Original and actual sin confessed and
ardoned.

P
1 ORD, I would spread my sore distress
And guilt before thine eyes ;
ainst thy laws, against thy ,zuce,
ow high my crimes arise !
2 Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell,
And crush my flesh to dust,
Heaven would approve thy vengeance well,
earth must own it just.
3 Ifrom the stock of Adam came
Unbholy and unclean ;
All my original is shame,
all my nature sin.
4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew
Contagion with my breath ;
And, as my days advanced, i grew
A juster prey for death.

5 Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer my soul
With thy forgiving love;
O, make my broken spirit whole,
And bid my pains remove.
6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart,
Nor drive me from thy face ;
Create anew m&vlciou heart,
And fill it with thy grace.
7 Then will I make thy mercy known
fore the sons of men ; '
Backsliders shall address thy throne,
And turn to God again.

PSALM 51. 14-17. PaxrIl. C. M.
Repentance and faith in the blood of CArist.

1 O GOD of mercy ! hear my call,
My loads of guilt remove;
Break down this separalin§ wall
That bars me from thy love.
2 Give me the presence of thy grace,
‘Then my rejoicing ton,
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness,
And make thy praise my song.
3 No blood of goats, nor heifers slain,
For sin could e’er atone ;
The death of Christ shall still remain
ufficient alone.
4 A soul opprest with sin's desert,
My will ne’er despise ;
A humble groan, a broken heart
Is our best sacrifice.

PSALM 53. 4-6. C. M.
Victory and deliverance from persecution.

1 RE all the foes of Sion fools,
‘Who thus devour her saints ?
Do they not know her Saviour rules,
And pities her complaints ?
2 They shall be seized with sad surprise ;
For God's revenging arm
Scatters the bones of them that rise
To do his children harm.
3 In vain the sons of Satan boast
Of armies in array ;
‘When God has first despised their host,
They fall an easy prey.
4 O for a word from Sion's King
Her captives to restore !

Jacob with all his tribes shall sing,
An ‘weep no more.
PSALM 55. 1-8,16-18,22. C. M.

Support for the afflicted and tempted soul.

1 O GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,
Behold my ﬂowin%tem.
For earth and hell my hurt devise,
And triumph in my fears.
2 Their rage is levelled at my life,
My soul with guilt they load,
And'fill my thoughts with inward strife,
To shake my hope in God.
3 With inward pain my heart-strings sound,
I groan with every breath;
Horror and fear beset me round
Amongst the shades of death.
4 O were I like a feathered dove,
innocence had wings :
1'd fly, and make a Jong remove
From all these restiess things.
5 Let me to some wild desert go,
And find a peaceful home,
Where storms of malice never blow,
Temptations never come.
6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all
‘To esca| e of hell !
The mighty God on whom [ call

Can save me here as well.

26



PSALM LV.—LVIIIL

PAUSE.

7 By morning light I "1l seek his face,
At noon repeat my cry,

‘The night shall hear me ask his grace,
Nor will he long deny.

8 God shall rve my soul from fear,
Or shield me when afraid;

Ten thousand angels mu&nppen

If he command their ai

9 Icast my burdens on the Lord,
The Lord sustains them all ;
My courage rests upon his word,
at saints shall never fall.
10 M: hlifhest hopes shall not be vain,
hiY ps shall spread his praise ;
‘While cruel and deceitful men
Scarce live out half their days.

PSALM 55. 15-17,1,9,22. S. M.
Dangerous prosperity ; or, Daily devotions
encouraged.
1 LET sinners take their course,
And choose the road to death:
But in the worship of my God
I'll spend my daily breath.
2 My thoughts address his throne
hen morning brings the light ;
1 seek his blessing every noon,
And pay my vows at night.
3 Thou wilt r:‘gard my cries,
O my eternal God,
‘While sinners perish in surprise
Beneath thine angry rod.
4 Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad changes feel,
They neither fear nor trust thy name,
Norlearn to do thy will.
5 But [ with all my cares
Will lean upon the Lord;
I'11 cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his word.
6 His arm shall well sustain
‘The children of his love ;
‘The ground on which their safety stands
No earthly power can move.

PSALM 56. C. M.

Deliverance from oppression and falsehood ;
or, God's care of his people, in answer to

Jaith and prayer.

1 THOU whose justice reigns on high,
O And makes thej 0] pmm\ggem.mg
Behold how envious sinners try

To vex and break my peace !
2 The sons of violence and lies
Join to devour me, :
But as my hourly dangers rise,
My refuge is thy word.
3 In God most ho}r. just, and true,
T have re m{ trust;
Nor will I fear what flesh can do,
The offspring of the dust.
4 They wrest my words to mischief still,
Charge me with unknown faults;
Mischief doth all their counsels fill,
And malice all their thoughts.
5 Shall they escape without thy frown ?
Must their devices stand ?
O cast the haughty sinner down,
And let him know thy hand!
PAUSE.
6 God counts the sorrows of his saints,
Their groans affect his ears ;
Thou hast a book for my complaints,
A bottle for my tears.
7 When to thy throne I raise my cry,
The wicked fear and flee ;
So swift is prayer to reach the sky,
So near is God to me.

8 In thee, most holy, just,

9

and true,
I have reposed my trust ;
Nor will 1 fear what man can do,
The offspring of the dust.
Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,
ou shalt receive my praise ;
Il ging, * How faithful is thy word,
* How righteous all thy ways!*
10 Thou hast secured my soul from death :
O set thy prisoner free,
That heart and hand, and life and breath,
May be employed for thee.

PSALM 57. L. M.
Praise for protection, grace, and truth.

1 MY God, in whom are all the springs
Of boundless love, and grace unknown,

Hide me beneath thy sprea wings,
Till the dark cloud is overblown.
2 Uggto the heavens I send my cry,

The Lord will my desires perform;
He sends his angel from the sky,
And saves me from the threatening storm.
3 Be thou exalted, O m{eGod.
Above the heavens where angels dwell :
Thg Power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.
4 My heart is fixed, my song shall raise
Immortal honours to thy name :
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,
My tongue, the glory of my frame.
5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,

An% reaches to the utmost sky ; s
His truth to endless years remains,
‘When lower worlds dissolve and die.
6 Be thou exalted, O mg God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

PSALM 58. As the 113th Psalm.
Warning to magistrates.

1 JUDGES. who rule the world by laws,
Will ye despise the righteous cause,
When z\e injured poor before you stands ?
Dare you condemn the righteous poor,
And let rich sinners 'scape secure,
While gold and greatness bribe your hands?
2 Have ye forgot, or never knew,
That 1 judge the judges too ?
High in the heavens his justice reigns ;
Yet you invade the rights of God,
And send dyour bold decrees abroad,
‘To bind the conscience in your chains.
3 A poisoned arrow is your tongte,
‘The arrow sharp, the poison strong,
And death attends where'er it wounds*
You hear no counsels, cries, or tears ;
So the deaf adder stops her ears
Against the power of charming sounds.
4 Break out their teeth, eternal God,
‘Those teeth of lions dyed in blood ;

And crush the serpents in the dust:
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise,
Before the sweeping tempest flies,

So let their hopes and names be lost.
5 The Almighty thunders from the sky,
Their deur melts, their titles die,
As hiils of snow dissolve and run,
Or snails that perish in their slime,
Or births that come before their time,
Vain births, that never see the sun.
6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Sm and joy to saints afford ;
all that hear shall join and say,
¢ Sure there 's a God that rules on high,
¢ A God that hears his children ¢

Ty,
¢ And will their sufferings well repay.’
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PSALM LX.—LXIIL

PSALM 60. 1-5,10-12 C. M.
On a day of humiliation for disappointments
n war.

ORD, hast thou cast the nation off ?
Must we for ever mourn ?
Wilt thou indulge lmmorhl wrath ?
all mercy ne'er return ?
2 The terror of one frown of thine
Melts all our amnﬁxunway H
Like men that totter drunk with wine,
We tremble in dismay.
3 Great Britain shakes beneath thy stroke,
And dreads thy threatening hand ;
O heal the island thou hast broke,
Confirm the wavering land.
4 Lift up a banner in the field,
For those that fear thy name ;
Save thy beloved with thy shield,
And put our foes to shame.
5 Go with our armies to the ﬁght
Like a confederate
In vain confederate powerl unite
Against thy lifted rod.
6 Ourtmqpo shall gain a Wwide renown

By thin ng ba
“Tis God that treads the mighty dowa, |
* And makes the feeble stand.

PSALM 6. 1—6. S. M.
Safety in God.
‘ HFN overwhelmed with grief,
y heart within me dies,
Helpless, and far from all relief,
‘0 heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 O lead me to the rock
That 's high above my head,

And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter nnd my lhld{.
3 Within th
For ever l abide.
‘Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou givest me the lot
0se that fear thy name ;
If endleu life be their reward,
I shall possess same.

PSALM 62. 5-12 L. M.
No trust in tllc crealurn s or, Faith sn divine
'ace and power.
Y:p\ﬂtlooln to God alone ;

1
M My rock and refuge is his throne ;
In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul ‘on his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways,
Pour out your hearts before his face :
‘When helpers fail, and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

3 False are the men of high degree,

‘The baser sort are vsn&
Laid in the balance both ar
Light as a puff of empty

4 Make not increasing gold your

Nor set your heart on glittering dust
lmoke 2

will you the fleef
n not believ‘erugat God hath spoke ?
5 Once has his awful voice declared,
Once and a%nin my ears have heard,

trust-

PSALM 63. 1,3,5,8,4 Parrl C. M.
The morning of a Lord's day.

1 EARLY my God, wlthoutdehy
I haste to seek thy face ;
My thirsty mlrn mm: away,
ithout thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims on the
A 3 oo

a burn "3
Long for a coolin roam at hand,
And or die.

they must

31 ve nen th-Y] {;ﬁnnd uxmwnr

yi_God mpent at heavenly hour,

'hat vision so divine.

4 Not all the blessings of a feast
Can please my soul so well,

As when thy ri rgraceltasle
And in thy presence dwell.

5 Not life itself vmh all her joys,.
Can my best passions move,

Or raise so h my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love.

6 Thus till my last expirln day
I °ll bless.m '8
Thus will Llift my hmdnw pray,

And tune my lips to sing.
PSALM 63. 6-10, Parr II. C. M.

Midnight th Nected.

IWAS in the watches of the night
I kep! iy dovely tace In 52}3{’"
jove! ace In
d:iy ykm

2 MXlﬂ”h lay resting on my bed,
y soul arose on high;

. MﬁGod my life, my ho; ,' 1 said,

ring thy salvation nigh.’

3 M%lpirlt labours up thine hill,
nd climbs the heavenly road ;

But th nght hand upholds me still,

e I'pursue my God.
4 Th stretches o‘er my head
M

he
r

1

he aha low of thy wings ;
heart rejoices in thine nid.
y tongue awakes and sings.
5 But the destroyers of my peace
Shall fret and rage in vain;
The tempter shall for ever cease,
my sins be slain.
6 Thy sword shall give my foes to death,

And send them down to dwell
In the dark caverns of the earth,
Or to the deeps of hell.

PSALM 63. L. M.
Longing aﬂer God; or, The love of God
tter than life.
(J_REAT God indulge my humble cla!m B
‘Thou art my hope, tK joy, my rest
glonea that compose name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.
2 Thou great and good thou just and wise,
‘Thou art m her and my God;
And I am thine by sacred ties;
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.
3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,
For thee I long, to thee I look,
As travellers in thirsty lands
Pant for the cooling water-brook.
4 With enrly feet Ilove to apm
Among th ts, and seek

¢ All power his eternal due: Oft have seen thy glory t.hero.
¢ He must be and trusted too.’ And felt the power of sovereign grace.
6 For sovem wer reigns not ulone. 5 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste,
pnr&:r of the throne : Not all the joys our senses know,
grm ustice, mighty Lord. Could make me so divinel bleat.
Slnll well divide our last reward. Or raise my cheerful jons 80.
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PSALM LXIIL LXV.

6 My life itself without mr love
No taste of pleasure could afford ;
*Twould but a tiresome burthen prove,
If I were banished from the Lord.

7 Amidst the wakeful hours of night,
When busy cares afflict my head,

One thought of thee gives new delight,
And adds refreshment to my bed.

8 11l lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,
While I have breath to pray or praise ;
‘This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And spend the remnant of my days.

PSALM 63. S.M.
Seeking God.
1 Y God, permit my tongue
M This joy, to call ivhee %ine,
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.
2 My thirsty, fainting soul
y mercy doth im?lore;
Not travellers in desert lands
Can pant for water more.
3  Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to mY place,
‘Thy power and glory to behold,
feel thy quickening grace.
4 Forlife without thy love
No relish can afford;
No joy can be compared to this,
o serve and please the Lord.
5 To thee I 'll lift my hands,
And praise thee while 1 live ;
Not the rich dainties of a feast
Such food or pleasure give.
6 In wakeful hours at night
I call my to mind:
1 think how wise thy counsels are,
And all thy dealings kind.
7  Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies,
And on thy watchful providence
My cheerful hope relies.
8 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;
1 !olzaw where my Father leads,
And he supports my steps.
PSALM 65. 1-5. Parr I. L. M.
Public prayer and praise.
1 THE praise of Zion waits for thee,
My God; and praise becomes thy house ;
‘There shall thy saints thy glory see,
And there perform their public vows.
2 O thou, whose mercies bend the skies
To save when humble sinners pray,
All 1ands to thee shall lift their eyes,
And islands of the northern sea.
3 ﬁg?inst m{h wﬁl my sins pre\{lalil, ai
ut grace sha e away their stain;
The%lood of Ch‘:"il;?will n{ver fail
To wash my garments white again.
4 Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose,
And gve him kind access to thee,
Give him a place within thy house,
To taste thy love divinely free.
PAUSE.
5 Let Babel fear when Zion prays;
Babel, prepare for long distress,
n Zion's himself arrays
In terror, and in righteousness.
6 With dreadful glory God fulfils
© Whathis

saints request ;
And with almighty wrath reveals
His love, to give his churches rest.

7 Then shall the flocking nations run
‘To Zion’s hill, and own their Lord ;
The and the setting sun
Shall see the Saviour's name adored.

PSALM 65. 5-13. ParrII. L. M.

Divine qg‘mn’dencc in air, earth, and sea; or,

he God of nature and grace.

3 HE God of our salvation hears

‘The groans of Sion mixed with tears ;
Yet when he comes with kind designs,
Through all the way his terror shines.

2 On him the race of man depends,

Far as the earth's remotest ends,
Where the Creator's name is known
By nature’s feeble light alone.

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood,
Address their frighted souls to God ;
When tempests rage and billows roar
At dreadful distance from the shore.

4 Hebids the noisy tempest cease ;

He calms the raging crowd to peace,
When a tumultuous nation raves
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves.

5 Whole kingdoms shaken by the storm,
He settlesin a peaceful form ;
Mountains established by his hand,
Firm on their old foundations stand.

6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky,

New comets blaze, and lightnings fly ;
The heathen lands, with swift surprise,
From the bright horrors turn their eyes.

7 At his command the morning-ray
Smiles in the east, and leads the day;
He guides the sun's declining wheels
Over the tops of western hills.

8 Seasons and times obey his voice :

The evening and the morn rejoice
To see thé earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit, and drest in flowers.

9 *Tis from his watery stores on high
He gives the thirsty ground supply ;

He walks upon the clouds, and thence
Doth his enriching drops dispense.

10 The desert grows a fruitful field,
Abundant food the valleys yield ;

The valleys shout with cheerful voice,

And neighbouring hills repeat their joys.
11_The pastures smile in green array ;

There lambs and lm}er cattle play ;

‘The larger cattle and the lJamb

Each in his language speaks thy name.

12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine;
O’er every field thy iloriea shine ;
‘Through every month thy gifts appear ;
Great ! thy goodness crowns the year.

PSALM 65. Part I. C. M.
A prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles
called.

1 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee;
‘There shall our vows be paid;
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray,
All flesh shall seek thine aid.
2 Lord, our iniquities prevail
But pardoning grace is th'ine.
And thou wilt grant us power and skill
To conquer every sin.
3 Blessed are the men whom thou wilt choose
To bring them near thy face,
Give them a dwelling in thine house,
To feast upon thy grace.
4 In answering what thy church requests
‘Thy truth and terror shine,
And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfil thy kind design.
5 Thusshall the wondering nations see
The Lord is good and just;
And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy name their trust.
6 Thﬁdmad thy glittering tokens, Lord,
en signs in heaven appear;
But they shall learn thy holy word,
And love as well as fear.

29




PSALM LXV.—LXVIIL

PSALM 65. Parr II. C. M.

TAe providence of God in air, earth, andsea ;
or, The blessing of rain.
1 ‘TIS b,

thy stre the mountains stand,
of eternal power ;
‘The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.
2 Thy morning light and evening shade
S’;leeeuive c‘olmfom brin, :ng
Thy plenteous fruits make }mrvut glad,
'hy flowers adorn the spring.
3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine;
When clouds distil in fruitful showers,
‘The author is divine.
4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky,
Borne by mgnéind: around, i
With watery treasures well supply
The furrows of the ground.

5 The thh-stz rid{ges drink their fill,
And of corn appear ;
Thy ways abound with blessings still,
Y g crowns the year.

PSALM 65. Parr III. C. M.
The blessings of the spring ; or, God gives
rain.

A pealm for the husbandman.

1 GOODiﬂ the Lord, the heavenly King,
Who makes the earth his care,
Visits the pastures every spring,
And bids the grass appear.
2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high,
Thelr watory bicksiogs from'the sk,
wal n| om A
To choe.?&e thlmfland.
3 The softened ridges of the field
Permit the corn to spring;
The valleys rich provision yield,
And the poor labourers sing.
4 The little hills on every side
Rejoice at falling showers ;
The meadows, drest in all their pride,
Perfume the air with flowers.

5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain,
The parching grousds iol groen again
ar rounds loo! 8|
An?l misengxg reaper's hope. gein
6 The various ths thy good :
How bounteous are thy ways;
‘The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs,
And shepherds shout thy praise.

PSALM 66. Parrl. C. M.

ruing power and goodness ; or, Our
graces tried by a_m:'cliau’.
1 QING, all ye nations, to the Lord,
S Sing wl& a joyful noise ;
With melody of sound record
His honours and your joys.
2 Say to the power that shakes the sky,
*How terrible artthou !
¢ Sinners before thy presence fly,
¢ Or at thy feet they bow.’
3 [Come, see the wonders of our God,
How glorious are his ways:
In Moses' hand ts hisrod,
And cleaves the frighted seas.
4 He made the ebbing channel dry,
While Israel passed the flood ;
There did the church bmthelr Joy,
And triumph in their ]
5 He rules by his resistiess might :
Will rebel mortals dare
Provoke the Eternal to the fight,
And tempt that dreadful war.

Gove!

6 O bless our God, and never cease ;
D -
e keeps our life, m: our ,
And g;ldu our doubtful ways.
7 Lord, thou hast proved our suffering souls,
SoTl.?lm‘kb: our graces shive c‘.) als,
ver bears urning
‘The metal to
8 Through watery deeps and fiery wa;
R e
rom
unerrlng hand.

PSALM 66. 13-20. Parr II. C. M.
Praise to God for hearing prayer.

1 NOW shall my solemn vows be paid
‘To that Almighty power,
That heard the long request I made
In my distressful hour.
2 My lips and cheerful heart are
o,:mke his mercies kno&r:?
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear
‘The wonders he has done.
3 When on my head huge sorrows fell,
I sought his heavenly aid,
He saved my sinkinglsoul from hell,
And death’s eternal shade.
4 1If sin lay covered in my heart,
hile prayer employed my toi 3
The Lorshad shown me no reg;
Nor I his praises sung.
5 But God (his name be ever blest)
Not batued frarn bim sy poor request,
or turned from him m r
Nor turned his heart H’opn(:ome.

PSALM 67. C. M.
The nation's prosperity and the church's
increase.
1 SHINE. mighty God, on Britain shine
With beams of hesvenH grace ;
Reveal thy power through all our coasts,
And show thy smiling face.
2 [Amidst our isle, exalted high,
Do thou our glory stand,
And like a wall of guardian fire
Surround the favourite land.}
3 When shall thy name, from shore to shore,
Sound all the earth abroad,
And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God ?
4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Sing loud with solemn voice ;
‘While British tongues exalt his praise,
And British bearts rejoice.
5 He the great Lord, the sovereign Judge
Thntgi':s enthroned nl':ove.lgn '
Wisely commands the worlds he made
In justice and in love.
6 Earth shall obey her Maker's will,
And yield a full increase;
Our God will crown his chosen isle
‘With fruitfulness and peace.
7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round
His choicest favours here,

‘While the creation’s utmost bound
Shall see, adore, and fear.
PSALM 68. 1-6,32-35, ParrI. L. M.
The vengeance and compassion of God.
1 LET God arise in all his mil‘gt.
And put the troops of hell ﬂm:t.
As smoke that sought to cloud the skies
Before the rising tempest flies.

2 [He comes arrayed in burning flames;
ustice and vengeance are his names :
Behold his fainting foes expire
Like melting wax befoux&o fire.]




PSALM LXVIIL LXIX.

3 He rides and thunders through the sky ;
His name Jehovah sounds on high:

Sing to his name, {: sons ofgnce;
Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

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

In'him the poor and helpless find
A Judge that ’s just, a Father kind.

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain,
And prisoners see the light again;

But rebels that dispute his will,
Shall dwell in chains and darkness still.
PAUSE,

6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ;
Crown him, ye nations, in your song:
His wondrous names and powers rehearse,
His honours shall enrich your verse.

7 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms;
How terrible is God in arms !

In Israel are his mercies known,

Israel is his peculiar throne,

Pr him King, p him blest ;
He ’s your defence, your joy, your rest;
‘When terrors rise and nations faint,

God is the strength of every saint.

PSALM 68. 17,18. Parr IL. L. M.
Christ's ascension, and the gift of the Spirit.
1 ORD, when thou didst ascend on high

‘Ten thousand angels filled the sky ;
‘Those heavenly guards around thee wait,
Like chariots that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear
More glorious when the Lord was there ;
‘While he pronounced his dreadful law,
And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumph none can tell,
‘When the rebellious ﬁowen of hell,
That thousand souls had captive made,
‘Were all in chains like captives led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne,

1ai

He sent the promised Spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That might dwell on earth again.

PSALM 68 19,9,20-22. Parr III. L. M.
Praise for temporal blessings ; or, Common
and special mercies.
1 WE bless the Lord, the just, the good,
‘Who fills our hearts with joy and food,
‘Who pours his blessings from the skies,
And loads our days with rich supplies.
2 He sends the sun his circuit round,
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; ;
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain
Refresh the thirsty earth again.
3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath,
And all our near escapes from death ;
Safety and health to long ;
He heals the weak, and guards the strong,
4 He makes the saint and sinner prove
‘The common blessings of his love ;
But the wide difference that remains,
Is endless joy, or endless pains.
5 The Lord, that bruised the serg_ent‘u head,
On all the serpent's seed shall tread;
‘The stubborn sinner's hope confound,
And smite him with a lasting wound.
6 But bis right hand his saints shall raise
From the deep earth, or deepér seas,
And bring them to his courts above,
There shall they taste his special love.
PSALM 69. 1-14. PartI. C. M.
The sufferings of Christ for our salvation.
1 ¢ QAVE me, O God, the swelling floods
* Break in upon my soul ;
* I sink, and sorrows o'er my head
* Like mighty waters roll.

2 ¢ I cry till all my voice be gone,
i e b
¢ , behold my lon, eyes,
¢ Xnd shorten thy ela)g 10 ey
3 ¢ They hate my soul without a cause,
* And still their number grows
 More than the hairs around my head,
¢ And mighty are my foes.
4 **Twas then I paid that dreadful debt
* That men could never pay,
¢ And gave those honours to thy
* Which sinners took away.
5 Thus in the great Messiah's name,
The royal prophet mourns ;
‘Thus he awakes our hearts to grief,
And gives us joy by turns.
6 ¢ Now shall the saints rejoice and find
* Salvation in my name ;
¢ For I have borne their heavy load
* Of sorrow, pain, and shame,
7 * Grief, like a garment, clothed me round,
* And sackcloth was my dress,
*While I procured for naked souls
¢ A robe of righteousness.

8 * Amongst my brethren and the Jews
* I like a stranger stood,
* And bore their vile reproach, to bring
*The Gentiles near to God.
9 ¢ I came in sinful mortals’ stead,
* To do my Father's will;
¢ Yet when I cleansed my
* They scandalized my ze:
10 * My fasting and my holy groans
¢ &ere mgde the !!run a%Td‘s song 3
* But God, from his celestial throne,
* Heard my complaining tongue.
11 ‘He saved me from the dreadful deep,
* Nor let my soul be drowned;
 He raised and fixed my sinking feet
* On well-established ground,
12 **Twas in a most accepted hour
* My prayer arose on high,
* And for my sake m Gogshallhear
* The dying sinner's cry.’
PSALM 69. 14-21, 26, 29, 32, ParrII. C.M.
The passion and exaltation of Christ.
1 N OW let our lips with holy fear
And mournful pleasure sing,
The sufferings of our great High-Priest,
sorrows of our King.
2 He sinks in floods of deep distress :
How high the waters rise !
While to his heavenly Father's ear
He sends perpetual cries.
3 ¢ Hear me, O Lord, and save thy Son,
* Nor hide thy shining face :
* Why should thy favourite look like one
* Forsaken of thy grace.
4 * With rage they persecute the man
‘ That groans beneath thy wound,
* While for a sacrifice I pour
* My life upon the ground.
5 ¢ They tread my honour to the dust,
¢ And laugh when I complain ;
* Their sharp insulting slanders add
* Fresh anguish to my pain.
6 * All my reproach is known to thee,
¢ The scandal and the shame ;
¢ Reproach has broke my bleeding heart,
* And lies defiled my name.
7 * I looked for pity, but in vain;
* My kindred are my grief:
¢ I ask my friends for comfort round,
* But meet with no relief.
8 * With vinegar they mock my thirst ;
* They give me gall for food ;

law

‘ather's house
al.
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¢ And sporting with my d ans,
Andaporing with my dylog i
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PSALM LXIX. LXXI.

9 * Shine into my distressed soul,
* Let thy compassion save ;
¢ And though my flesh sink down to death,
* Redeem it from the grave.
10 * I shall arise to praise thy name,
* Shall reign in worlds unknown;
‘Andt:nﬁrs vation, O my God,
* Shall seat me on thy throne.

PSALM 69. Parr III. C. M.

Christ's obedience and death 3 Or, God glorified
and ginners saved.

ATHER, I sing thy wondrous grace,
I bless my Saviour's name ;
He bought saivation for the poor,
And bore the sinner's shame.
2 His deep distress has raised us high;
His duty and his zeal
Fulfilled the law which mortals broke,
And finished all thy will.
3 His dying groans, his living son; ,
Shall be%wr lease my God e
Than harp or trumpet's solemn sound,
Than goat's or bullock’s blood.
4 This shall his humble followers see,
And set their hearts at rest ;
They by his death draw near to thee,
And live for ever blest.
5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high,
To their voices raise,
While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join t' advance the praise.
6 Zion is thine, most holy God ;
Thy Son shall bless her gates;
And glory purchased by his blood
For thine own Israel waits,

PSALM 69. PartI. L. M.
Christ’s passion, and sinners' salvation.

1 DEEP in our hearts let us record
The deeper sorrows of our Lord; ;
Behold the rising billows roll
To overwhelm his holy soul.

2 In long complaints he ?ends his breath,
While hosts of hell, an powers of death,
And all the sons of malice, join
To execute their curst design.

3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
Has made the curse a b lessing prove ;
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for sins which we had done.

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord
The honours of thy law restored ;
His sorrows made thy justice known,
And paid for follies not his own,

5 O for his sake our guilt forgive,
And let the mourning sinner live ;
The Lord will hear us in his name,
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

PSALM 69. 7,&c. Parr IL L. M.
Christ's sufferings and zeal.

1 'IFWAS for thy sake, eternal God,

. Thy Son sustained that heavy load
,Of base reproach and sore disgrace,
And shame defiled his sacred face.

2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin,
Abused the man that checked their sin H
While he fulfilled their holy laws,

They hate him, but without a cause.

3 * [My Father’s house," said he, * was made
: A place for worship, not for trade ;'
Then scattering all their g)ld and brass,
He scourged the merchants from the place.]

4 [Zeal for the temple of his God
Consumed his life, exposed his blood;
Reproaches at thy glory thrown
He felt, and mourned them as his own.]

5 UV-". friends forsook, his followers fled,
hile foes and arms surround his head ;
They curse him with a slanderous tongue,
And the false judge maintains the wrong, ]
6 His life they load with hateful lies,
And cba.rfe his lips with blasphemies ;
They nail him to the shameful tree :
There bung the man that died for me.
7 EWrelchen with hearts as hard as stones,
nsuit his piety and groans :
Gall was ood '-h"‘V gave him there,
And mocked his thirst with vinegar. ]

8 But God beheld ; and from his throne
Marks out the men that hate his Son ;
The hand that raised him from the dead
Shall pour the vengeance on their head.

PSALM 71. 5.9. Part L. C. M.
The aged saint's reflection and hope.

1 Y God, my everlasting ho N
T\/[ I live upg'n thy truthg; pe
Thine hands have held my childhood up,
And strengthened all my youth.
2 My flesh was fashioned by thy power,
A X:{th all these :.ihmbs of m}sﬁl
nd from my mother's pai our
I've beenyentirely m&f"
3 Still has my life new wonders seen
Repeated every year ;
Bebold ma; days that yet remain, .
I trust them to thy care.
4 Cast me not off when strength declines,
When hoary hairs arise ;
And round me let thy glories shine
Whene'er thy servant dies.
5 Then in the history of my age,
Vhen men review my days,
They "Il read thy love in every page,
Inevery line thy praise.

PSALMY7L. 15,14,16,23,22, 24 Parr II. C. M.
Christ our strength and righteousnese.

1 Y Saviour, my almighty Friend,
When I begin thy praise,
Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy grace ?
2 Thou art mdy everlasting trust,
Thy gooduess I adore ;
Andsince I knew thy graces first
speal ories more.
I k thy glori;
3 Mg feet shall travel all the length
f the celestial road,
And march with courace in thy strength
To see my Father, God.
4 When I am filled with sore distress
For some surprising sin,
I'llplead thy perfec righteousness,
And mention none but thine.
5 How will my lips rejoice to tell
The victories of my King!
M g soul redeemed from sin and hell
hall thy salvation sing.
6 [Mﬁ tongue shall all the day proclaim
y Saviour and mg' God;
His death has brought my foes to shame,
And drowned them in his blood.
7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers,
ith this delightful son
I entertain the darkest hours,
Nor think the season long.]

PSALM 71. 17-21. Parrlll. C.M.

The aged christian's rayer and song ; or, Old
age, death, and the resurrection.
1 OD of my childhood and my you
The 'Xe of all my days, Y youtn,
I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.

2




PSALM LXXII LXXIII.

2 Wilt thou forsake m{ hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting Leart?
‘Who shall sustain my sinking years,
If God my strength depart
3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving age,
And leave a savour of thy name
‘When [ shall quit the stage.
4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove;

O may these poor remains of breath
Teach the wide world thy love.
PAUSE.
righteousness is deedl; and high,

™ nsfarchnble é!sx dee d;th Xy
y glory spreads beyond the sky,
Anﬁ my praise exceeds.
6 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar,
And oft endured the grief;
But when thy hand has prest me sore,
Thy grace was my relief.
7 Byrlong experience have I known
'hy sovereign power to save;
At thy command I venture down
Securely to the grave.
| 8 When I lie buried deep in dust,
My fiesh shall be thy care:
‘These withering limbs with thee I trust,
To raise them strong and fair.

PSALM 72. Parrl. L. M.
The kingdom of Christ.
1 GREAT God. whose universal sway
‘The known and unknown worlds obey,
Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands,
All heaven submits to his commands;
H,i.ldjusﬁce shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more,

3 With power he vindicates the just,
And treads the oppressor in the dust;
His worship and his fear shall last
Till hours and years and time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown,

So shall he send his influence down;
His grace on fainting souls distils,
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at his first dawning light,

And deserts blossom at the sight.

6 The saints shall flourish in his days,
Drest in the robes of joy and praise ;
Peace like a river from his throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

PSALM 72. Parr IL. L. M.
Christ's kingdom among the Gentil
1 J ESUS shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run ;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
2 [Behold the islands with their kings,
Europe her best tribute brings ;
From north to south the mnces meet,
To pay their homage at his feet.
There Persia glorious to behold,
}l‘hem India shines in eastern gold :
S

5Th

3

And barbarous nations at his word

Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.]

4 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head ;
His name like sweet perfume shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

5 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell onhis love with sweetest song ;
And infant voices shall proclaim
‘Their early blessings on his name.

6 Blessings abound where'er he reigns,
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains,
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.
7 [Where he displays his healing power
eath and the curse are known no more;
In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost.

8 Let every creature rise, and bring
Peculiar honours to our King;

Ansels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the long Amen. ]

PSALM 73. Parr 1. C. M.
Afflicted saints happy, and prosperous sinners
cursed.

1 OW I 'm convinced the Lord is kind
‘To men of beart sincere,
Yet once my foalish thoughts repined,
And bordered on despair.
2 I grieved to see the wicked thrive,
And spoke with angry breath,
* How pleasant and profane they live!
* How peaceful is their death’!
3 ¢ With well-fed flesh and haughty eyes
¢ They lay their fears to sleep;
‘ A%ins the heavens their slanders rise,
* While saints in silence weep,
4 * In vainI lift my hands to pray,
* And cleanse my heart in vain,
* For I am chastened all the day,
¢ The night renews my pain.’
5 Yet while my tongue indulged complaints,
1 felt my heart reprove ;
¢ Sure I shall thus offend thy saints,
* And grieve the men I love.’
6 But still I found my doubts too hard,
The conflict too severe,
Till I retired to search thy word,
And learn thy secrets there.
7 There, as in some prophetic glass,
I saw the sinner’s feet
High mounted on a slippery place,
side a fiery pit.
8 I heard the wretch grofanely boast,
Till at thy frown he fell ;
His honours in a dream were lost,
And he awakes in hell.
9 Lord, what an envious fool T was!
Tglow like a thto&ghﬂess g:zst !
us to suspect thy prom ce,
'And think the wicked blest. © "
10 Yet I was kept from full despair,
Upheld by power unknown;
That blessed hand that broke the snare
Shall guide me to thy throne.

PSALM 73, 23-28. ParrIL C. M.
God our portion here and hereafter.
1 (3 OD my supporter and my hope,
T My hxlp fogoever near.y pe
Thine arm of mercy held me up
When sinking in despair.
2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet
ugh this dark wilderness ;
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat
To dwell before thy face.
3 Were I in heaven without my God,
*Twould be no joy to me ;
And whilst this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.
4 What if the springs of life were broke,
And flesh and heart should faint ?
God is my soul’s eternal rock,
‘The strength of every saint.
5 Behold, the sinners that remove
Far from thy presence die ;
Not all the idol gods they love
Can save them when they cry:

3




PSALM LXXIIL—LXXV.

6 But to draw near to thee, my God,
Shall be my sweet omtgloy B

* My tongue shall sound thy works abroad
And tell the world my joy.

PSALM 73. 22,3,6,17-20. L. M.
The prosperity of sinners cursed.
1 T ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,
To mourn, and murmur, and repine,
To see the wicked placed on high,
In pride and robes of honour shine !
2 But O their end, their dreadful end!
Thy sanctuary taught me so:
On slippery rocks ['see them stand,
And fiery gﬂlows roll below.
3 Now let them boast how tall they rise,
1 'l never envy them again;
‘There they may stand with haughty eyes,
Till they plunge deep in endless p
4 Their fancied joys, how fast they flee !
Just like a dream when man awakes;
Their songs of softest harmony
Are but a preface to their plagues.
5 Now [ esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood :
Lord, ‘tis enough that thou art mine,
My life, my portion, and my God.

PSALM 73. S. M.
The mystery of Providence unfolded.
1 SURE there 's a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain,
Thongh men of vice may boast aloud,
And men of grace complain.
2 Isaw the wicked rise,
And felt my heart rvevrine.
While haughty fools with scornful eyes
In robes of honour shine.
3 [Pampered with wanton ease,
eir flesh looks full and fair,
Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas,
And grows without their care.
4  Free from the t’llguo: and pains
Throngh ah thoir li?‘ndmrpred' i
al e o) on reigns,
Amil"g racks the humble poor. Bns
5 Their impious ton; bl me
The everlasting Gﬁ? lasphe
Their malice blasts the good man's name,
And spreads their lies abroad.
6 But I with floy tears
Indulged my doubts to rise ;
¢ Is there a God that sees or hears
* The things below the skies 7]
7  The tumults of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,
Till to thy house my feet were brought
To learn thy justice thence.
8 ThI word with light and power
Did my mistakes amend ;
I viewed the sinners’ life before,
But here I learnt their end.
9 On what a slij stee]
‘The thoughtlg&e :vyrewhgs go !
And O that dreadful fiery deep
That waits their fall below !
10 Lord, at thy feet I bow,
m thoughts no more repine;
I m my portion now,
And all my powers are thine.

PSALM 74. C. M.
The church pleading with God under sore
persecutions.
1 ILL God for ever cast us off ?
His wrath for ever smoke
ainst the people of his love,
little chosen flock ?

2 ‘T'hink of the tribes so dearly bought
With their Redeemer's blood ;
Nor let thy Zion be forgot,
‘Where once thy glory stood.
3 Lift up thy feet and march in haste,
Aloud our ruin calls;
See what a wide and fearfa) waste
Is made within thy walls.
4 Where once thy churches prayed and sang,
Over ihy gies thels emigea hang
ver thy ga eir en 3
Sad tokens of their povsz:.
5 How are the seats of worship broke !
They tear the buildings down,
And he that deals the heaviest stroke
Procures the chief renown.
6 With flames they threaten to destroy
Thy children ?;1 their nest,
¢ Come let us burn at once (they cry)
¢ The temple and the priest.
7 And still to heighten our distress,
Thy presence is withdrawn ;
Th_ﬂ’wonted signs of power and grace,
y power and grace are gone.
8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes,
But all the seers mourn ;
There s not a soul amongst us knows
The time of thy return.
PAUSE.
9 How long, eternal God, how 1
Shall men of pride blaspheme
Shall saints be made their endless song,
And bear immortal shame ?

10 Canst thou for ever sit, and hear
‘Thine holy name prof
And still th{'v{enlouuy forbear,
And still withhold thine hand ?
11 What strange deliverance hast thou shown
In ages long before !
And now no other God we own,
No other God adore.
12 Thou didst divide the raging sea
By thy resistless might,
To make thy tribes a wondrous way,
And then secure their flight.
13 Is not the world of nature thine,
The darkness and the day ?
Didst thou uot bid the morning shine,
And mark the sun his way ?
14 Hath not thy power formed every coast,
And set thoy o':'m its bounds, hid
With summer's heat and winter's frost,
In their perpetual rounds ?
15 And shall the sons of earth and dust
‘That sacred power blaspheme ?
Will not thy hand that formed them first,
Avenge thine injured name ?
16 Think on the covenant thou hast made,
And all thy words of love ;
Nor let the birds of prey invade
And vex thy mourning dove.
IT Our foes would trinmm: in our blood,
And make our hope their jest;
Plead thy own cause, almighty God!
And give thy children re&.

PSALM 75. L. M.
Power and government from God alone.
Ap&lied to the glorious Revolution by King
illiam, or the happy accession King

George to the Throne.

1 TO thee, most holy and most high,
To thee we bring our thankful praise ;

Thy works declare thy name is nigh,

‘T'hy works of wonder and of grace.
2 Britain was doomed to be a slave,

Her fra dissolved, her fears were great;
When God a new supporter

ve
‘To bear the pillars of the stag
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PSALM LXXVI LXXVIL

3 He from th{ohlnd received his crown,
And sware to rule by wholesome laws:
His foot shall tread the oppressor down,
His arm defend the righteous cause.

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride,
Nor lift so high their scornful hend
But lay their foolish thoughts aside,

And own the king that God hath made.
5 Such honours never come by chance,
Nor do the winds otion. blow ;
'is God the Judge doth one advance,
Tis God that lays another low.

6 No vain pretence to royal birth

Shall fix a tyrant on the throne :
God, the great Sovereign of the earth,
Wil rise and make his Jjustice known.
7 [His hand holds out the dreadful cu
vengeance, mixed with various
‘To make the wicked drink them up,
Wring out and taste the bitter dregs.

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just,
And while he tramples on the proud,
And laya their glory in the dust,

My lipe shall sing his praise aloud.]

agues,

PSALM 76. C. M.

Israel mvcd and the Anyﬂamhdenroyed 3
or,
proceeds fram ‘his church.

1 TN Judah God of old was known ;
His name in lsrlel great
In Salem stood his holy throne,
And Sion was his seat.
2 Amon% praises of his saints
wollm there he chose ;
There he recelved their %uxt eomphlnh
Against their haughty foes.
3 From Zion went his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening spear ;
The bow the arrows, and the sword,
And crushed the Assyrian war.
4 Whnt are the earth's wide kingdomn else
But mighty hills of prey ?
The hill on which Jehovah dwells
1s glorious more than they.
5 *Twas Sion's King that swpged the breath
Of captains and their ba
‘The men of might slept fast in denth.
And never found their hands,
6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God.
Both horse and chariot fell;
Who knows the terrors of thy rod ?
‘Thy vengeance who can tell ?
7 What power can stand before m; sight
‘When once thy wrath appears ?
‘When heaven shines round with dreadful
The earth lies still and fears. [light,
8 When God in his own sovereign ways
Comes down to save the opprest,
The wrath of man shall work his )
And he ‘1l restrain the rest.
9 [Vow to the Lord, and trlbute bring,
‘Ye princes, fear his frown
His terror shakes the roudnz king,

2 Sad were my days, and dark m; h
My soul rghueyd relief; ¥ nights,
lmougmon God the jmi and wise,
But ts increased my gnef
3 Stlll Icom lained, lnd aml opprest,
ar{) began to PP

break
Mxnéod thy wrath forbid my rest,
kept my eyes awake.
4 M ovemhelming SOTrows grew
ill I could speak no more:
Then I within myself withdrew,
And called thy judgments o'er.
§ I called back years and ancient times,
When I bebeld thy face ;
M*spiri t searched for secret crimes
'hat might withhold thy grace.
6 I called th memes to my mind,
Whlch oyed before ;
And wil tho rd no more be kind ?
His face appear no more ?
7 Will he for ever cast me off ?
His promise ever fail ?
Has he forgot his tender love ?
Shall anger still prevail ?
8 But I forbid this hopelesn thought,
T'his dark despairing frame,
Remembeﬂng what thy hand hath wrought,
Thy hand is still the saine.
9 I'll think again of all thy ways;
And talk thy wonders o'er ;
le wonders of recovering grace,
n flesh could hope no more.
10 Grace dwells with justice on the throne ;
And men that love thy word
Have in thy sanctuary known
‘The counsels of the Lord.

PSALM 77. Parr Il C.M

Comfort derived from ancient providences ;
or, hraeldcllwrsdjromEgypt. amlbrought
to Canaan.

1 HOW awful is thy chastening rod I"
(May thine own children say,)
¢ The great, the wise, the dreadfi God!
* How holy is his way !’ :
2 I'11 meditate his works of old ;
The Kin, h?.that reigns above ;
I'll hear ancient wonders told,
And learn to trust his love.
3 Lo\vdidﬂmhmueof.! oseph lie
ngpt :Xoka opprest:
to hm their cry,
Nor gave h
4 The nomo’sood old Jleob seemed
Abandoned to their
But his almighty arm redeemod
The nation that he chose.
5 Israel, his people and his lheep.
Must follow where he cnlll.
He bid them venture throu, h
Aud made the waves the!
6 The waters saw thee, mlghty God'
The waters saw thee co
Backward they fled, nndfrighm! stood,

10 And ':::d‘“ ?’l‘l';:"h“'“ buk To make thine armies room.
The er of arp rebuke
l“Out'rhnu o{joﬁ.' gu{:}?ﬂ s 7 Stnngef was thy jﬁl:::a{ thr%ugh the sea,

or Jacob ath not forsook, Terrors ntte the wondrous wa:

But dwells in Sion still.} That brings thy mercies down

the
PSALM 77 PasrL C.M. 8 T ot cloul and dationess baoke ;
Melancholy assaulting, and hope prevailing. A"! “’l""“ in l‘&:‘g‘:}m&ﬁ’“""
1 O God I cried with mournful voice, 9 Thine arrows through the skies were hurled ;
I sought his ous ear, How glorious is the Lord !
In the sad day when troubles rose, Surp se and trembling nh.ed the world,
And filled the night with fear. And his own saints adore
p2 3




PSALM LXXVIIL. LXXX.

10 He gave them water from the rock;
And safe, by Moses® hand,
Through a dry desert led his flock
Homie to the promised land.]

PSALM 78. ParrI. C. M.
Providence of God recorded ; or, Pious educa-
tion and instruction of children.
1 ]’ ET children hear the mlghty deeds
4 Which God performed
‘Which in our yonnger yean we law,
And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known,
His works of power and grace;
And we 'll convey his wonders down
‘Through every rising race.
3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to theirs:
That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.
4 Thus shall they learn in God alone
Their hope securely stands ;
‘That they may ne’er forget his works,
But practise his commands.

PSALM 78. Parr Il. C. M.
Israel's rebellion and punishment ; or, The
sins and chastisements of God's people.
WHAT a stiff rebellious house
Was Jacob's ancient race !
False to their own most solemn vows,
And to their Maker's grace.
2 They broke the covenant of his love,
And did his laws despise ;
Forgot the works he wrought to prove
power before their eyes.
3 They saw the plagues on anpt light,
From his revenging hal
What dreadful tokens of hil mi ht
Spread o'er the stubborn lan
4 They saw him cleave the mlghly sea,
And marched in safety through,
With watery walls to guard their way,
Till they had ‘scaped the foe.
5 A wondrous pillar marked thn road,
Com) of shade and light :
By day it formed a shemring cloud,
A leading fire by night

6 He from the rock their t«hlnt supplied ;
‘The gushing waters fell,
And ran in rivers by their side.
A constant miracle.

7 Yel they provoked 'he Lord most high,
cﬂp his hand, '8

distrust an
¢ Cnn he with bread our host supply
* Amidst this desert land ?*
8 The Lord with indignation heard,
And caused his wrath to flame ;
His terrors ever stand prepared
‘To vindicate his name.

PSALM 78. Parr III. C. M.

The pum'ohmmt of luzury a;d intemperance ;

'WHEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves,
And fills their hearts with dread ;
Yet he forgives the men he loves,
And sends them heavenly bread.
2 He fed them with a liberal hand,
And made his treasures known
He gave the midnight clouds commnnd
0 pour provision down.
3 Thn manna, like a morning shower,
Lay thick around their feet ;
The com of heaven, so light, 0 pure,
As though ‘twere angels’ mea!
4 But they in murmuring language said,
* Manna is all our feast;
*We loathe this light, this a 3; bread ;
* We must have flesh to N

5 ¢ Ye shall have flesh to please your Just,’
The Lord ln wnth replied.
And sent the: ails like sand or dust,
Heaped up from side to side.
6 He gave them all their own desire,
And greedy as they fed,
His vengeance bumt with secret fire,
And smote the rebels dead.
7 When some were slain the rest returned,
And sought the Lord with tears;
Under the rod me{hfeared and mourned,
But soon forgot their fears.
8 Oft he chastised, and still forgave,
Till by his gracious hand,
‘The nation he resolved to save,
Possessed the promised land.
PSALM 78. 32, &c. Part IV. L. M.
kstiding and forgi ;or, Sinp
* ed and saints saved.
(]REAT God, how oft did Israel prove
turns thine anger and thy love !
u glass our hearts ma
How fickle md how false they
2 How soon the faithless Jews fomot
‘The dreadful wonders God had wrought !
Then !.heg provoke him to his face,
Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace.
3 The Lord consumed their years in pain.
And made their travels long and vain;
A tedious march through unknown ways
‘Wore out their strength, and spent their days.
4 Oft when they saw their brethren slain,
They mouruned, and sou N.he Lord again;
Called him the Rock of their abode
Their high Redeemer and their God.
5 Their & rayers and vows before him rise
As flattering words, or solemn lies,
While their rebellious tempers prove
False to his covenant and his love.
6 Yet did his soverei dgn grace forgive
‘The men who not deserved to live;
His anger oft away he turned,
Or else with gentle flame it burned.
T He saw their flesh was weak and frail,
He saw temptation still prevail ;
The God of Abraham loved them still,
And led them to his holy hill.
PSALM 8. L. M.
The church's prayer under affliction ; or, The
vineyard of God wasted.
1 RF.AT Shepherd of thine Israel,
didst between the cherubs dwell,
And leul the tribes, thy chosen sheep,
Safe through the desert and the deep.
2 Thy church is in the desert now,
Shine from on hlgh h, and guide us through;
‘Turn us to thee, thy love restore,
‘We shall be saved, and sigh no more
3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey,
How lon% shall we lament and pray,
And wait in vain thy kind return
How long shall thy fierce anger burn ?
4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread,
Thy saints with their own tears are fed;
‘Tum us to thee, thy love restore,
We shall be saved, and sigh no more.
PAUSE 1.
5 Hast thou not planted with tb; handl
A lovely vine in heathen lan
Did not thy power defend it Nund
And heavenly dews enrich the mund?
6 How did the spreading branches shoot.
And bless the nations with the
But now, dear Lord, look down ud see
‘Thy mouming vine, that lovely tree.
7 Why isits beauty thus defaced ?
Why hast thou laid her fences waste ?
Strangers and foes against her om.
And every beast devours the viue.

B,

>
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PSALM LXXXI.—LXXXIV.

8 Return, almighty God, return,

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn;

‘Turn us to thee, thy love restore,

‘We shall be saved, and sigh o more.
- PAUSE II.

9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew,
‘Thou wast its strength and Flory too;
Attacked in vain by all its foes,

Till the fair Branch of Promise rose;

10 Fair Branch, ordained of old to shoot
From David's stock, from Jacob's root ;
Himself a noble vine, and we
‘The lesser branches of the tree.

11 'Tis thy own Son, and he shall stand
Girt with thy strength at thy right hand ;
‘Thy first-born Son, adorned and blest
‘With power and grace above the rest.

12 O! for his sake attend our cry,

Shine on thy churches lest they die;
Turn us to thee, thy love restore,
We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

PSALM 81. 1,8-16. S. M.

The warnings of God to his people; or,
Spiritual blessings and punishments.

ING to the Lord aloud,
+) And make a joyful noise, -
God is our strength, our Saviour God ;
Let Israel hear his voice.
* From vile idolatry
- ¢Preserve my worship clean;
I am the Lord, who set thee free
* From slavery and sin.
¢Stretch thy desires abroad,
‘And I'll suf)pl them well ;
¢ But if ye will refuse your God,
¢ If Israel will rebel,
¢1°1 leave them,’ saith the Lord,
¢ To their own lusts a prey,
¢ And let them run the dangerous road,
¢ *T1s their own chosen way.
*Yet O! that all my saints
* Would hearken to my voice ! .
¢ Soon I would ease their sore complaints,
¢ And bid their hearts rejoice.
¢ While I destroy their foes,
‘1°d ricth feed my flock,
¢ And they should taste the stream that flows
¢ From their eternal Rock.’

PSALM 8. L. M.
God the supreme Governor ; or, Magistrates
arned.

1

2

5

6

1 MONG the assemblies of the great,
A greater Ruler takes his seat:
‘The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys
‘Those gods on earth, and all their ways.

2 Why will ye lhelthfmme wicked laws ?
Or why support the unrighteous cause ?
When will ye once defend the poor,
That sinners vex the saints no more ?

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know;
Dark are the ways in which they go;
‘Their name of earthly gods is vain,

For they shall fall and die like men.

4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne,

And rule the nations with his rod ;
He isour Judge, and he our God.

PSALM 83. S. M.
A complaint against persecutors.
1 AND will the God of grace
Perpetual silence keep ;
‘The God of justice hold his peace,
And let his vengeance sleep ?

2 Behold what cursed snares
The men of mischief spread :
The men that hate thy saints and thee,
Lift up their threatening head.
3  Against thy hidden ones
Their counsels they employ,
And malice, with her watc
Pursues them to destroy.
4 The noble and the base
Into thy pastures leap;
The lion and the stupid ass
Conspire to vex thy sheep.
¢ Come, let us join,’ they cry,
¢ To root them from the ground,
¢Till not the name of saints remain,
¢ Nor memory shall be found.
6 Awake, almighty God,
And call thy wrath to mind ;
Give them like forests to the fire,
Or stubble to the wind.
7 Convince their madness, Lord,
d make them seek thy name;
Or else their stubborn rage confound,
That they may die in shame.
8 Then shall the nations know
‘That glorious dreadful word,
Jehovah is thy name alone,
And thou the sovereign Lord.

PSALM 84. Parr . L. M.
The pleasure of public worship.
1 OW pleasant, how divinely fair,
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are !
With long desire my spirit faints
To meet the assemblies of thy saints,
2 My flesh would rest in thine abode,
My Eanting heart cries out for God ;
My God ! my King! why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee ?

3 The sparrow chooses where to rest,

And for her youn%'oprovides her nest:
But will my God to sparrows grant
That pleasure which his children want ?

4 Blest are the saints who sit on high,
Around thy throne of ma\ies!{;o
Th brig'llxtest glories shine above,

And all their work is praise and love.

5 Blest are the souls who find a place
Within the temple of thy grace;

‘There they behold thy gentler rays,
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set
To find the way to Sion's %al:e )

God is their strength, and through the road
They lean upon their helper God.

7 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,
‘Till all shall meet in heaven at length,
‘Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there,

eye,

5

PSALM 84. Parr II. L. M.
God and his church ; or, Grace and glory.

1 GREAT God, attend, while Sion sings
The joy that from thy presence springs;

To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thine house, O God of grace,
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day :
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without, and foes within.

ce will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too:

He gives us all things; and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

4 All needful

E4




PSALM LXXXIV.—LXXXVL

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
‘The glorious hosts of heaven obey,
And devils at thy presence flee,
Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

PSALM84. 1,4,2,3,10. Paraphrased. C.M.
Delight in ordinances 8f worship ; or, God
present in his churches.
1 Y soul, how lovely is the place
M To which th: Go’('l resorls !
*Tis heaven to see his smiling face,
Though in his earthly courts.
2 There the great Monarch of the skies
His saving power displays,
And light breaks in upon our eyes,
With kind and quickening rays.
3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove
Descends and fills the place,
‘While Christ reveals his wondrous love,
And sheds abroad hisgrace.
4 There, mighty God, thx words declare
‘The secrets of thy will;
And still we seek thy mercy there,
And sing thy praises still.
PAUSE.

5 My heart and flesh cry out for thee,
hile far from thine abode ;
When shall 1 tread thy courts, and see
My Saviour and my God ?
6 The sparrow builds herself a nest,
5 And suffers no remove .
O make me, like the sparrows blest,
To dwell but where I love.
7 To sit one day beneath thine eye,
And hear thy gracious voice,
Exceeds a whole eternity
Employed in carnal joys.
8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait,
‘While Jesus is within,
Rather than fill a throne of state,
Or live in tents of sin.
9 Could I command the spacious land,
And the more boundless sea,
For one biest hour at thy right hand
1'd give them both away.

PSALM 81 As the 148th Psalm.
Longing for the house of God.

1 LORD of the worlds above,

How urleasnnt and how fair
‘The dwellings of thy love,
Thy earthly temples are !

To thine abode

My heart aspires,

With warm desires

To see my God.

2 The sparrow, for her young,
With pleasure seeks her nest ;
And wandering swallows long
To find their wonted rest:

My spirit faints,
‘With equal zeai.
To rise and dwell
Among thy saints.

3 O happy soulsthat
gll:eg:)('}od a) l"nmyheu !
appy men that
Thein?%munt oervp?o); there !
‘They praise thee still;

ppy they
That love the way
To Zion's hilL
4 They go from strength to strength,

Throulgl(h this dark 521’« of tears,
‘Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears:

O glorious seat,

‘When God our King

PAUSE.

5 To spend one sacred da

‘Where God and saints abide,
Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside:
Where God resorts,
1 love it more
‘To keep the door,
‘Than shine in courts.

6 God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence ;
With gifts his hands are filled,
We draw our blessings thence :

He shall bestow

On Jacob's race

Peculiar grace

And glory too.
‘The Lord his people loves ;
His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves,
From l;’mre and pious souls;

‘Thrice happy be,

O God of hosts,

‘Whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

PSALM 85. 1-8. Parr L L. M.
Waiting for an answer to prayer ; or, Deliver-
ance begun and completed.

1 T ORD, thou hast called thignoe to mind,

‘Thou hast reversed our heavy doom :
So God forgave when Jsrael sinned,
And brought his wandering captives home.
2 Thou hast begun to set us free,
And made thy fiercest wrath abate :
Now let our hearts be turned to thee,
And thy salvation be complete.
3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,
And let thy saints in thee rejoice;
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word,
We wait for praise to tune our voice.
4 We wait to hear what God will say;
He 'l speak, and give his people peace;
But let them run no more astray,
Lest his returning wra'h increase.

PSALM 85. 9, &c. Parr IL L. M
Salvation by Christ.
1 QALVATION is for ever nigh
v) The souls that fear and trust the Lord;
And grace descending from on high,
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.
2 Mercy and truth on earth are met,
Since Christ the Lord came down from
By his obedience so complete, [heaven;
Justice is pleased, and peace is given.
3 Now truth and honour shall aboynd,
Religion dwell on earth afain,
And%eavenly influence bless the ground
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign.
4 His righteousness is gone before
To give us free access to God ;
Our wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark his steps and keep the road.

PSALM 86. 813, C. M.
A general song of praise to God.
1 MONG the princes, earthly gods,
A There 's mm“ hath we¥ ivine ;
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,
Nor are their works, like thine.

2 The nations thou hast made shall bring
Their offerings round thy throne ;
For thou alone dost wondrous things,

For thou art alone.
3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet ;
‘Teach me thine heavenly W&

Shall thither bring And vaa)oor scattered t.hounhuy'u'nlh
Our willing feet. In my Father's praise.
38
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PSALM LXXXVII LXXXIX.

4 Great is thy mercy, and my
HSha‘l,l thosem sweet woq:l&in tel .
ow by thy grace my sil 20
Rose from go deeps of herllf

PSALM &. L. M.

The church the birth-place of the saints ; or,
Jle'wl lnd Gentiles united in the Christian
churc

1 OD in his earthly temple la;
GF dati foryhiap ¥'pr

He likes the tents of Jacob well, 7
But still in Zion loves to dwell.
2 His mercy visits every house
That pay their night and morning vows;
But makes a more delightful stay
Where churches meet to praise and pray.
3 What glories were described of old !
‘What wonders are of Zion told !
Thou city of our God below,
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know.

4 t and Tyre, and Greek and Jew,
M s

aise :

there begin their lives anew :
els and men shall join to sin|
The hill where living waters spring.
5 When God makes up his last account
Of natives iu his holy mount,
*Twill be an honour to appear
As one new-born or nourished there.

PSALM 8. Parr . L. M.

The covenant made with Christ; or, The
true David.

1 FOR ever shall my song record
! “The truth and mercy of the Lord;
Mercy and truth for ever stand,
Like heaven, established by his hand.
2 Thus to his Son he sware and said,
+ With thee my covenant first is made ;
¢ In thee shall dying sinners live,
. ¢ Glory and grace are thine to give.
3 ¢ Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest;
¢ Thy children shall be ever blest;
* Thou art my chosen King; thy throne
+ Shall stand eternal like my own.
¢« There 's none of all my sons above
« So much my image or my love;
¢« Celestial powers subjects are ;
¢ Then what can e to thee compare ?
« David, my servant, whom I chose
¢ T:J(\llrd 'my flock, to crush my foes,
¢ And raised him to the Jewish throne,
* Was but a shadow of my Son."
6 Now let the church rejoice and sing
Jesus her Saviour and her :
ﬂals his heavenly wonders show,
saints declare his works below.

L

L

PSALM 89. Parrl. C. M.
The faithfulness of God.

1 Y never-ceasi shall show
‘The mercies of u;":ﬂrd.
And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.
2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce
Shall firm as heaven endure ;
And if he speak a promise once,
The eternal grace is sure.
3 How long the race of David held
The promised Jewish throne !
But there 's a nobler covenant sealed
To David's greater Son.
4 His seed for ever shall
- A throne above the H
of his grace

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above;
And saints on earth their honours raise
‘To thy unchanging love.

PSALM 8. 7,&c. Parr II. C. M.

The power and majesty of God ; or, Reveren-
tial worship.

1 ‘ VITH reverence let the saints appear
And bow before the Lord,
His high commands with reverence hear,
And tremble at his word.
2 How terrible thy glories be !
How bright thine armies shine !
‘Where is the power that vies with thee,
Or truth compared to thine ?
3 The northern pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ;
Darkness and day from east to west
Move round at thy command.
4 Thy words the raging wind control,
And rule the boisterous deep ;
Thou makest the sleeping billows roll,
‘The rolling billows sleep.
5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,
And the dark world of hell ;
How did thine arm in vengeance
‘When Egypt durst rebel !
6 Justice and judgment are thy throne,
Yet wondrous is thy grace ;
While truth and mercy joined in one
Invite us near thy face.

PSALM 89. 15, &c. Parr IIL. C. M.
A blessed gospel.

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and know
The ﬁospel‘u oyful sound ;
Peace shall atte: e path they go,
And light their steps surround.
2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up
Through their Redeemer’s name;
His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.
3 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives;
Israel, thy King for ever reigus,
Thy God for ever lives.

PSALM 8. 19, &c. Parr1V. C. M.

Christ’s mediatorial kingdom ; or, His divine
and human nature.

1 HEAR what the Lord in vision said,
And made his mercy known:
« Sinners, behold your help is laid
* On my almighty Son.
2 * Behold the man my wisdom chose
¢ Amo:g your mortal race;
+ His head my holy oil oerflows,
* The Spirit of my grace.
3 ¢ High shall he reign on David's throne,
* My le's better King :
My arm shall beat his rivals down,
« And still new subjects bring.
4 M‘”trnm shall guard him in his way,
* With mercy by his side,
While in my name through earth and sea
¢+ He shall in triumph ride.
5 ¢ Me for his Father and his God
+ He shall for ever own,
Call me his rock, his mgg abode;
¢ And I 'l support my Son.
6 ¢ My first-born Son arrayed in grace
« At my right hand shall sit;
¢« Beneath him angels know their place,

Tlge meanest subject
hall to that glory rise.

¢+ And monarchs at his feet,




PSALM LXXXIX. XC.

7 M{’covenmt stands for ever fast,
‘ My promises are nron'i;

* Firm as the heavens his throne shall last,
¢ His seed endure as long.’

PSALM 8. 30,&c. Parr V. C. M.

The covenant of grace unchangeable ; or,
Afflictions ‘without rejection.

1 YF.T (saith the Lord) if David's race,
* The children of my Son,
¢ Should break my laws, abuse my grace,
* And tempt mine anger down ;
2 * Their sins Il visit with the rod,
* And make their folly smart;
¢ But I "1l not cease to be their God,
¢ Nor from my truth depart.
3 M%covenant 1 will ne'er revoke,
¢ But keep my grace in mind ;
¢ And what eternal love hath spoke
¢ Eternal truth shall bind.

4 * Once have I sworn (I need no more)
¢ And pledged my holiness,
¢ To seal the sacred promise sure
* To David and his race.
5 * The sun shall see his offspring rise
* And spread from sea to sea,
¢ Long as he travels round the skies
* To give the nations day.
6 ¢ Sure as the moon that rules the night
* His kingdom shall endure,
* Till the fixed laws of shade and light
* Shall be observed no more.*

PSALM 89. 47,&c. Parr VI. L. M.
Mortality and hope.
A funeral psalm.

1 REMEMBER. Lord, our mortal state,

XU How frail our life, how short the date!
Where is the man that draws his breath
Safe from disease, secure from death ?

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die,

Our flesh and sense repine and cr¥.
¢ Must death for ever rage and reign ?
¢ Or hast thou made mankind in vain ?

3 ¢ Where is thy promise to the just ?
¢ Are not thy servants turned to dust »*
But faith forbids these mournful sighs,
And sees the sleeping dust arise.

4 That glorious bour, that dreadful day,
Wié)es the reproach of saints away,
And clears the honour of thy word :
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

PSALM 8. 47, &c. Last PaArr.
As the 113th Psalm.
Life, death, and the resurrection.

1 THINK. miﬂ:ty God, on feeble man,
How few his hours, how short his span !
Short from the cradle to the grave:
‘Who can secure his vital brea
AWnsQ the bold demands of death.
ith skill to fly, or power to save ?
2 Lord, shall it be for ever said,
* The race of man was only made
* For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?*
Are not thy servants day by d::{
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ?
Lord, where 's thy kindness to the just ?
3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son
And all his seed a heavenly crown ?
But flesh and sense indulge despair ;
For ever blessed be the Lord,
‘That faith can read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.

4 For ever blessed be the Lord,
‘Who gives his saints a long reward
For all their toil, reproach, and pain :
Let all below and all above
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,
And each repeat their loud Amen.

PSALM 9. L. M.
Man mortal, and God eternal.
A mournful song at a funeral.
1 THROUGH every age, eternal God,
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ;
High was thy throne ere heaven was made,
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid.

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time began,
Or dust was fashioned to a man ;

And long thy kingdom shall endure
‘When earth and time shall be no more.

3 But man, weak man, is born to die,
Made up of guilt and vanity ;

‘Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just,
¢ Return, ye sinners, to the dust.’

4 g% thousand of our years amount

arce to a day in thine account ;
Like yesterday's departed light,
Or the last watch of ending night.]
PAUSE.

5 Death like an overflowing stream
Sweeps us away ; our life ’s a dream ;
An empty tale ; 2 morning flower,

Cut down and withered in an hour.
6 [Our age to seventy years is set:
ow short the term ! how frail the state !
And if to eighty we arrive,
We rather sigh and groan than live.
7 But O how oft thy wrath appears!
And cuts off our expected years ;
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread :
We fear the power that strikes us dead. ]

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ;

And kindly lengthen out our span,
‘Till a wise care of pief
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee.

PSALM 9. 1.5, ParrI. C. M.
Man frail, and God eternal.

1 OUR God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.
2 Under the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure ;
Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.
3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.
4 Th{lword commands our flesh to dust,
* Return, ye sons of men:'
All nations rose from earth at first,
d turn to earth again.
§ A thousand ages in thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
fore the rising sun.
6 [The busr tribes of flesh and blood,
With all their lives and cares,
Are carried downwards by thy flood,
And lost in following years.
7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons awaxr:e .
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.
8 Like flowery fields the nations stand
Pleased with the morning light ;
The flowers beneath the mower’s hand

Lie withering ere 'tis night.]




PSALM XC. XCL

9 Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to comne,
Be thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

PSALM 90. 8,11,9,10,12. ParrII. C. M.
Infirmities and mortality the effect of sin;
or, Life, old age, and preparation for
déath.
1 ‘[ ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults,
4 And justice grow severe,
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,
And burns beyond our fear.
2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust;
By one offence to thee
Adam with all hissons have lost
Their immortality.
3 Life like a vain amusement flies,
A fable or a song ;
By swift degrees our nature dies,
or can our joys be long.
4 “Tis but a few whose days amount
‘To threescore years and ten,
And all beyond that short account
Is sorrow, toil, and pain.
5 [Our vitals with laborious strife
Bear up the crazy load, X
And drag those poor remains of life
Along the tiresome road.]
6 Almighty God, reveal thy love,
Anﬁ not thy wrath alone ;
O let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne !
7 Our souls would learn the heavenly art
‘To improve the hours we have,
‘That we may act the wiser part,
And live beyond the grave.

PSALM 90. 13, &c. Parr IIL
Breathing afler heaven.
1 ETURN, O God of love, return ;
Earth is a tiresome place:
How long shall we thy children mourn
Our absence from thy face ?
2 Let heaven succeed our painful years,
Let sin and sorrow cease,
And in proportion to our tears
So make our joys increase.
3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
ake thy own work complete,
‘Then shall our souls thy glory know,
And own thy love was great.
4 Then shall we shine before thy throne
In all thy beaut{, Lord;
And the poor service we have done
Meet a divine reward. -

PSALM 9. 5,10,12. S. M.
The frailty and shortness of life.
1 ORD, what a feeble piece
Is this our mortal frame !
Our life how poor a trifle “tis,
That scarce deserves the name !
2  Alas the brittle clay
‘That byilt our body first!
And every month, and every day,
*Tis mouldering back to dust.
3 Our moments fly apace,
Nor will our minutes stay ;
Just like a flood our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.
4 Well, if our days must fly,
We "Il keep their end in gsht.
We 'll spend them all in wisdom's way,
And let them speed their flight.
5 They Il waft us sooner o'er
This life’s tempestuous sea ;
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore
Of blest eternity.

C. M.

PSALM 91, 1-7. ParrI. L. M.
Safety in public diseases and dangers.

1 HL that hath made his refuge God,
Shall find a most secure abode,
Shall walk all day beneath his shade,
And there at night shall rest his head.

2 Then will 1 sn‘y, * My God, thy power
¢ Shall be my fortress and my tower ;
¢ I that am formed of feeble dust
¢ Make thine almighty arm my trust.

3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare,
Satan, the fowler, who betrays
Unguarded souls a thousand ways.

4 Just as a hen protects her brood J
From birds of prey that seek their blood,
Under her feathers, so the Lord
Makes his own arm his people’s guard.

§ If burning beams of noon conspire
‘To dart a pestilential fire,

God is their life ; his wings are spread
To shield them with an healthful shade.

6 If vapours with malignant breath
Rise thick and scatter midnight death,
Israel is safe ; the poisoned air
Grows pure if Israel’s God be there.

PAUSE.

7 What thou%h a thousand at thy side,
At thy right hand ten thousand died,
Thy Gog his chosen people saves
Amongst the dead, amidst the graves.

8 So when he sent his nngﬁl down
T'o make his wrath in Egypt known,
And slew their sons, his careful eye
Passed all the doors of Jacob by.

9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword,
Receive commission from the Lord
To strike his saints among the rest,
Their very pains and deaths are blest.

10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire
Shall but fulfil their best desire,

From sins and sorrows set them free,
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee.

PSALM 91. 9-16. Parr II. C. M.

Protection from death, guard of angels,
victory and deliverance.

1 YE sons of men, a feeble race,
Exposed to every snare,
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,
And try and trust his care.
2 No ill shall enter where you dwell ;
Or if the plague come nigh,
And sweep the wicked down to hell,
“Twill raise his saints on high.
3 He "1l give his angels charge to keep
Your feet in all their ways;
To watch your pillow while you sleep,
And guard your happy days.
4 Their hands shall bear you, lest you fall
And dash against the stones:
Are they not servants at his call,

And sent to attend his sons ?
5 Adders and lions ye shall tread ;
The tempter's wiles defeat ;
He that hath broke the serpent's head
Puts him beneath your feet.
6 * Because on me they set their love,
¢ T 11 save them,’ saith the Lord ;
* I'11 bear their joyful souls above
Destruction and the sword.
7 * My grace shall answer when they call,
* In'trouble I'll be nigh;
¢ My power shall help them when they fall,
* And raise them when they die.
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PSALM XCIL—XCIV.

8 * Those that on earth my name have known
¢ 1°1l honour them in heaven ;
¢ There my salvation shall be shown,
¢ And endless life be given.'

PSALM 92 Parr . LM
A psalm for the Lord's day.

1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give sing,
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth at nig
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest,
No mortal cares shall seize my breast;
(o] maﬁmy heart in tune be found,
Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,

And bless his works, and bless his word ;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !
How deep thy counsels ! how divine !

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high ;
Like brutes they live, like brutes the&ldie.
Like grass they flourish, till thy breal
Blast them in everlasting death.

5 But I shall share a glorious part
When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fy surplies of joy are shed,

Like boly oil, to cheer my head.

6 Sin (my worst enemy before)

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more;
My inward foes shall all be slain,
Nor Satan break my peace again.

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wished below ;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

PSALM 92 12,&c. PartIl. L. M.
The church is the garden of God.

1 T ORD, ‘tis a pleasant thing to stand

In gardens u!.)hnud b{e hand

Let me within thy courts be seen
Like a young cedar fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,
Blest with thine influence from above ;
Not Lebanon with all its trees
Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 The plants of grace shall ever live;
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive ;)
Time, that doth all s else impair,
Still makes them flo strong and fair.

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew
The Lord is holy, just, and true:

None that attend his gates shall
God unfaithful or unkind.

B

PSALM 93. 1st Metre. As100th Psalm. L. M.

The eternal and sovereign God.

1 TEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light,
c] Girded with r%uuty and might :
‘The world created by his hands
Still on its first foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundations laid,

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
‘Thyself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies;
Vain floods that aim their rage so high!
At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure ;

Thx promise stands for ever sure ;

PSALM 93. 24 M. As the old 50th Psalm.
The same.
1I'YHE Lord of glo: ; he reigns on H
THI: robeuo{‘stmary m'mngm lﬁ. mq)enym;
This wide creation rose at his command,
Built by his word, and ‘stablished by his hand :
Lonﬁs his throne ere he began creation,
And Godhead is the firm foundation.
2 God is the eternal King: thy foes in vain
Raise their rebellions to confound thy reign:
In vain the storms, in vain the floods arise,
And roar, and toss their waves against the skies;
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild com-

motion, ocean.
But heaven's high arches scorn the swelling
3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be still,
And the mad world submissive to his will :
Built on his truth, his church must ever stand ;
Firm are his promises, and strong his hand :
See his own sons, when they appear before him,
Bow at his footstool, and with fear adore him.

PSALM 9. 3d M. Astheold 1224 Psalm.

The same.
1 HE Lord Jehovah reigus,
T Aud royal state mn‘gnt:lm.
His head with awful glories crowned ;
Arrayed in robes of light,
irt with sovereign rr;lg.h!.
And rays of majesty arou
2 Unl:eld by thy commands
‘The world securely stands;

And skies and stars obey thy word :
Th?' throne was fixed on {lgh
Before the starry sky ;

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

In vain the noisy crowd,
Like billows fierce and loud,

Against thine empire rage and roar;

n vain, with angry spi
The surly nations fight,
And dash fike waves against the shore.
4  Let floods and natious rage,
And all their powers en%;ge.
Let swelling tides assault the sky;
‘The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down :
Thy throne for ever stands on high.
5 Thy promises are true,
Thy g;nee is ever new ;
‘There fixed thy church shall ne'er remove ;
‘Thy saints with holy fear
Shall in thy courts appear,
And sing thine everlasting love.

PSALM 94. 1,2,7-14 Parr . C. M.

Saints chastised, and sinners destroyed ; or,
Instructive affiictions.

1 GOD, to whom revenge belongs,
Lot Proclaim thy wrr::'ih oud !
sovereign power redress our wrongs,
Let justice sg?lte the proud.
2 They say, * The Lord nor sees nor hears:*
When will the fools be wise ?
Can he be deaf who formed their ears ?
Or blind, who made their eyes ?
3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain,
And they shall feel his power ;
His wrathshall l'l)slleurv:e their souls with pain
1In some surprising hour.
4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke,
Thou hast a gentler rod :
Thy providences and thy book
1l make them know their God.
5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise,
And to his duty draw ;

3

everlasting holiness . Th‘zscourgel make thy children wise
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. hen they forget thy law.
44

[



PSALM XCIV.—XCVI.

6 But God will ne‘er cast off his saints,
Nor his own promise break ;
He pardons his inheritance
For their Redeemer's sake.

PSALM 94. 16-23. Parr IL. C. M.

God our support and comfort; or, Deliver-
ance from ptation and per ]
1 7 HO will arise and plead my right
“ ainst m nume?ous foes).' £
‘While earth and hell their force unite,
And all my hopes oppose ?
2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help,
Sustained my fainting head,
My life bad now in silence dwelt,
y soul amonyst the dead.
3 ¢ Alas! my sliding feet,’ I cried;
‘Thy promise was my prop;
Tl’lly grace stocd constant by my side,
hy Spirit bore me up.
4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom roll,
Thy boundless love forgives my faults,
hy comforts cheer my soul.
5 Powers of iniquity may rise,
And frame pernicious laws;
But God, my refuge, rules the skies,
He will defend my cause.
6 Let malice vent her rage aloud,
Let bold blasghemers scoff;
‘The Lord our God shall judge the proud,
* And cut the sinners off.

PSALM 9. C. M.
A psalm before prayer.
1 ING to the Lord Jehovah's name,
And in his strength rejoice ;
‘When his salvation is our theme,
alted be our voice.
2 With thanks approach his awful sight,
And psalms of honour sil‘;};
Lord 's a God of boundless might,
g.

The whole creation's Kin
3 Let princes hear, let angels know,

How mean their natures seem,
‘Those gods on high, and gods below,
‘When once compared with him.

4 Earth with its caverns dark and deep
Lies in his spacious hand,
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep,
And where the hills must stand.
5 Come, and with humble souls adore,
me, kneel before his face ;
O may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace !
6 Now is the time : he bends his ear,
And waits for your request ;
Con.e, lest he rouse his wrath and swear,
* Ye shall not see my rest.'

PSALM 95. S. M.
A psalm before sermon.

1 OME, sound his praise abroad,
And hymns ofﬁory:in[;
Jehovah is the sovereign God,
‘The universal King.
2 He formed the deer H
He gave the seas their bound !
The wnﬁer& worlds are all bis own ;
And all the solid ground.
3 Come, worship at his throne,
Come, bow before the Lord;
We are his works, and not our own ;
He formed us by his word.
4 To-day attend his voice,
Nor dare provoke his rod ;
Come, like the people of bis choice,
And own your gracious God.

5 Butif your ears refuse

The language of his grace,

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews,
‘That unbelieving race ;
The Lord, in vengeance drest,
Wil Jift his hand, and swear,

* You that despise my promised rest,
* Shall have no portion there.'

PSALM 9. 1-3,6-11. L. M.

Canaan lost lhroutqh unbelief ; or, Awarning
to delaying sinners.

1 COME. let our voices join to raise
A song of solemn praise ;
God is a sovereign King; rehearse
His honours in exalted verse.
2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,
ho framed our natures with his word ;
He is our Shepherd ; we the sheep
His mercy choose, his pastures keep.

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day,
‘The counsels of his love obey ;

Nor let our hardened heartsrenew
sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Israel, that saw his works of grace,
Yet tempt their Maker to his face ;

A faithless, unbelieving brood,
That tired the patience of their God.

5 Thus saith the Lord, * How false they prove,
¢ Forget my power, abuse my love;

* Since they despise my rest, I swear,
¢ Their feet shall never enter there.'

6 [Look back, my soul, with holy dread,
And view those ancient rebels dead ;
ﬁwend the offered grace to-day,

or lose the blessing by delay.

7 Seize the kind promise while it waits,
And march to Zion's heavenly gates :
Believe, and take the promised rest ;
Obey, and be for ever blest.]

PSALM 9. 1-10, &c. C. M.
Christ's first and second coming.

1 glNG to the Lord, ye distant lands,
%) Ye tribes of every tongue ;
His new discovered grace demands
A new and nobler song.
to the nations, Jesus rei
od's own almighty Son,
His power the sinking world sustains,
And grace surrou is throne.
3 Let beaven proclaim the joyful day,
Joy th h the earth be seen;
Let cities shine in bright array,
And fields in cheerful green.
4 Let an unusual joy surprise
‘The islands of the sea;
‘Ye mountains, sink, ye valleys, rise,
Prepare the Lord his way.
5 Behold, he comes, he comes to bless
TThtr mﬂm uldhii; i hu:eoume-,
'o show the wor]
And send his truth abrgtd.
6 But when his voice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near,
How will the guilty nations dread
To see their Judge appear !

PSALM 96. As the 113th Psalm.
The God of the Gentiles.

1 T ET all the earth their voices raise
To sing the choicest psalms of praise,
To sing and bless Jehovah's name:
His glory let the heathens know,
His wonders to the nations show,
And all his saving works proclaim.
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PSALM XCVII.—XCIX.

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord ;
‘The wondering nations read thy word,
_In Britain is Jehovah known :
Our worship shall no more be paid
To gods which mortal hands have made,
Our Maker is our God alone.
3 He framed the globe, he built the sky,
He made the shining worlds on high,
And reigns complete i:nﬁlory there :
His beams are majes light ;
His beauties how divinely bright !
His temple how divinely fair !
4 Come the feat day, the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving power,
And barbarous nations fear his name;
Then shall the race of man confess
The beauty of his holiness,
And in his courts his grace proclaim.

PSALM 97. 1-5. PartI. L. M.

Christ reigning in heaven, and coming to
Judgment.

1 E reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour rei H
H Pm&.him in evangelic strains; fgns
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islands join their voice.

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ;

But grace and truth support his throne ;
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes,

Shakes the wide earth,and cleaves the tombs;
Before him burns devouring fire,
The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4 His enemies, with sore disma‘yh.
Fly from the sight, and shun the day;
Then lift your eads.ée saints, on high,
And sing, for your redemption ’s nigh.

PSALM 97. 69, Parr IL. L. M.
Christ’s incarnation. :
1 THE Lord is come, the heavens proclaim
His birth ; the nations learn his name;
An unknown star directs the road
Of eastern sages to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies,

, worship where the Saviour lies;
Angels and kings before him bow,
Those gods on high, and gods below.

3 Let idols totter to the ground,
And their own worshippers confound ;
But Judah shout, but Zion sing,
And earth confess her sovereign King.

PSALM 97. Parr ITI. L. M.
Grace and glory.
1 H' Almighty reigns exalted high
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ;
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet,
His dwelling is the mercy-seat.
2 O ye that love his hoI?v name,
Hate every work of sin and shame;
He guards the souls of all his friends,
And from the snares of hell defends.

3 Immortal light and joys unknown 3

Are for the saints in darkness sown :
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise,
And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record
The sacred honours of the Lord :
None but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

PSALM 97. 1,3,5-7,11. C. M.
Christ's incarnation, and the last judgment.
1 YE islands of the Northern sea,

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ;

His word like fire pmgares his way,
And mountains melit to plains.

4 How hol,

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,
And makes the valleys rise ;
The humble soul enjoys his smiles,
‘The haughty sinner dies.
3 The h his i
‘The idol-gods around
Fill their own worshippers with shame,
And totter to the ground.
angels at his birth
the Redeemer known ;
Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
And angels guard his throoe.
5 His foes shall tremble at his sight,
And hills and seas retire ;
His children take their unknown flight,
And leave the world on fire.
6 The seeds of joy and glory sown
For saints in darkness here,
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown,
And a rich harvest bear.

PSALM 98. Parr I. C. M.
Praise for the gospel.
1 our Almighty Maker, God,
New honours be addressed ;
His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations blest.
2 He spake the word to Abraham first;
His truth fulfils the grace;
The Gentiles make his name their trust,
And learn his righteousness.
3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim
With all her different tongues ;
And spread the honours of his name
In melody and songs.
PSALM 9. Part II. C. M.
The Messiah's ing and kingd
1 JOY to the world; the Lord is come :
JJ Let earth receive her King ;
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing,
2 Joleu) the earth, the Saviour reigns ;
t men their songs employ ; {plains
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
Repeat the sounding joy.
3 No more let sins and sorrows
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make ks blessiugs flow
Far as the curse is found.
4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The 5loriea of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

PSALM 99. Partl. S. M.
Christ’s kingdom and majesty.
1 THE God Jehovah reigns,
Let all the nations fear,
Let sinners tremble at his throne,’
And saints be humble there.
2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,
Let earth adore its Lord ;
Bright cherubs his attendants stand,
Swift to fulfil his word.
In Zion is his throne,
His honours are divine ;
His church shall make his wonders known,
For there his glories shine.
is his name !
How terrible his praise ! .
Justice, and truth, and judgment join
In all his works of grace.
PSALM 99. ParrIl S. M.
A holy God worshipped with reverence.
1 FXALT the Lord our God,
_4 And worship at his feet ;
His nature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.

P H

wer

4 Adoring
Make

w,
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PSALM C.—CIL

2  When Israel was his church,
‘When Aaren was his priest,
‘When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed,
He gave his people rest.
3 Otthe foxgave their sins,
Nor would destroy their race ;
he made bis vengeance known, *
When they abused his grace.
4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whose grace is still the same :
Still he ’s a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

- PSALM 100. 1st M. A plain Translation.
Praise to our Creator.

1 F. nations round the earth, rejoice
Before the Lord, your sovereign King ;
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,
With all your tongues his glory sing.
2 The Lord is God, 'tis he alone
Doth life, and breath, and being give :
We are his work, and not our own,
The sheep that on his pastures live.
3 Enter his gaws with songs of joy,
raises to his courts repair,
And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honours there.
4 The Lord is good, thel.ordhldnd
Great is his grace, his mercy s!
And the whole race of man shall ﬁnd
His truth from age to age endure.

PSALM 100. 2d M. A Paraphrase. L. M.

1 Sl‘NG to the Lord with joyful voice ;
Let every land his name adore ;
h isles shall send the noise
Across t.he ocean to the shore.

2 Nations, attend before his throne
With solemn fear, with sacred joy
Know that the Lord is God alone ;

He can create, and he destroy.

3 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and formed us men ;
And when like wandering sheep we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

4 We are his people, we his care,
Our souls, and all our mortal frame :
What lasti Mg honours shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name !

5 We 'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

H h as the heavens our voices raise ;
earth with her ten thousand tongues
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.
6 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love ;
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
‘When rolling years shall cease to move

PSALM 101. L. M.
The magistrate's psalm

ERCY and judgment are my song:
And since they both to thee beloug,
ious God, m m& righleous King,
e My songs vows I bring.
2 !l‘l am raised to bear the sword,
111 take my counsels from thy word;;
Thy fushce and thy heavenly grace
be the pattern of my ways.
3 Let wisdom all my achona guide,
And let my God with me reside ;
No wicked thing shall dwell with me,
‘Which may provoke thy jealousy.
4 No sons of slander, rage, and strife
Shall be companions of my life ;
The baughty look, the heart of pride,
‘Within my doors shall me'er abide.

5 [I'll search the land, and raise the just
0 posts of honour, wealth, and trust ;
‘The men that work thy holy will
Shall be my friends and favourites still.]
6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise
By fiattering or malicious lies ;
And while the innocent I g:ud.
The bold offender shan't
7 The impious crew, (that factious band )
Shall hide their heads, or quit the lnnd
And all that break the public rest,
Where I have power, shall be supprest.

PSALM 101, C M.
A psalm for a master of a family.
OFjusuce and of grace I sing,
T And pay ‘{r; (‘zodt‘lll vowlu,
grlce and justice, heavenl ng‘
’erach me to rule my house. v
2 Now to m.iunl, O God, repair,
And make thy servant wise ; H
I'11 suffer nothing near me there
That shall offend thine eyes.
3 Tba mnn tlmt doth hh nelghbour wrong,

The scornml eye, tge slanderous tongue,
I'll thrust them from my doors.
4 11l seek the faithful and the just,
And will their he g.enjoy H
These are the friends that I shall trust,
‘The servants I 'll employ.
5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit,
I" 11 not endure a night :
The liar's ton, 1 ever hate,
And banish from my sight.
611 e my family around,
Ar'n)t‘ll l.r‘nfm ey the wic":‘t'ed s
So shall my house be ever fonnd

elling fit for thee.
PSARN 102. 1-13,20,21. Parr . C. M.

A prayer of the afflicted.
1 EAR me, O God, nor hlde thy face;
But answer, lest 1
Hast thou not built a thmne of grage,
‘To hear when sinners cry ?

2 MBdlyl are wmd likc the smoke
issolving

in the
My strength is drled my heart is broke,
And ing in despllr
3 My spirits flag like withering grass
‘umt wmlgexwdve he:g
In secret groans my minutes pass,
And I forget to eat.
4 As on some lonely building's top
The sparrow tells her moan,
Far from the tents of joy and hope,
I'sit and grieve alone.
5 My soul is like a wilderness,
here beasts of midu! ht howl;
There the sad raven fin rllce.
And there the screaming ow.
6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears
Dwell in my troubled breast ;
While sharp reproaches wouud my ears,
Nor give my spirit rest.
7 My cup is mingled with my woes,
And tears are m& past ;
M{,dmy bread, like ashes, grows
npleasant to my taste.
8 Sense can afford no real joy
To souls that feel thy frown
Lord, ‘twas thy hand ldvanoed me high,
Thy hand hath cast me down.
9 My looks like withered leaves appear,
And life's declining light
Grows faint as even!

mdows are,
That vanish into nig]

L)




PSALM

CIIL. CIIL

10 But thou for ever art the same,
O my eternal God ;
Agesto come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.
11 Thou wilt arise and show thy face,
Nor will my Lord delay
Beyond the appointed hour of grace,
hat long expected day.
12 He hears his saints, he knows their cry,
And by mysterious ways
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die,
And fills their tongues with praise.

PSALM 102. 13-21. ParrIl. C. M.
Prayer heard, and Zion restored.
1 LEI‘ Zion and her sons rejoice,
Behold the promised hour;
Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And comes t’ exalt his power.
2 Her dust and ruins that remain
Are precious in our eyes;
‘Those ruins shall be built again,
And all that dust shall rise.
3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in glory there :
Nations shall bow before his name,
And kings attend with fear.
4 He sits a sovereign on his throne,
With pimn his eyes ;
He hears the dying prisoners’ groan,
And sees their sighs arise.
5 He frees the souls condemned to death,
And when his saints complain,
It shan't be said, ‘ That Yn ying breath
* Was ever spent in vain,
6 This shall be known when we are dead,
And left on long record,
That ages yet nngom may read,
And trust and praise the Lord.

PSALM 102. 23-28, Parr IIL L. M.

Man's mortality and Christ's eternity; or,
Saints die, but Christ and the church live.

1 YT isthe Lord our Saviour's hand
Weakens our strength amidst the race,
Disease and death at his command
Arrest us, and cut short our days.
2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,
or let our sun go down at noon;
ThX years are one eternal day,
And must thy children die so soon ?
3 Yetin the midst of death and grief
This thought our sorrow shall assuage,
* Qur Father and our Saviour live;
¢ Christ is the same through every age.’
4 *Twas he this earth’s foundation laid ;
Heaven is the building of his hand;
This earth grows old, these heavens shall
And all be changed at his command. e,
5 The curtains of the
Like 81f:l'r:'nyonts shall be lnl;kayxlde:
But still thy throne stands firm and high ;
Thy church for ever must abide.
6 Before thy face thy church shall live,
And on thy throne th{ children reign;
This dying world shall they survive,

And the dead saints be raised again.
PSALM 103. 1.7. ParrI. L. M.
Blessing 6od for his goodness to soul and body.

1 BLESS. O my soul, the living God;
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ;

Let all the powers within me join
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ;

3 'Tis be, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done;
He owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.
4 The vices of the mind he heals,
d cures the pains that nature feels;
edeems the soul from hell, and saves
Our ting life from g graves.
5 Our youth decayed his power repairs;
His mercy crowns our growing pu.n;
He satisfies our mouth with good,
And fills our hopes with heavenly food.
6 He sees the oppressor and the opprest,
And often gives the sulferers rest ;
But will his justice more display
In the last great rewarding day.
7 [His power he showed by Moses® hands,
nd gave to Israel his commands ;
But sent bis truth and mercy down
To all the nations by his Son.
8 Let the whole earth his power confess,
Let the whole earth adore his frm:
1l join

The Gentile with the Jew sha
In work and worship so divine.

PSALM 103. 8-18. Parr II. L. M.

God's gentle chastisement ; or, His tender
mercy to his people.

1 THE Lord, how wondrous are his ways!
How firm his truth ! how large his grace !
He takes his mercy for his throne,
And thence he makes his glories known.
2 Not half s0 high his power hath spread
‘The mrrx heavens above our head,
As his rich love exceeds our praise,
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.
3 Not half so far hath nature placed
‘The rising morning from the west,
As his forgiving grace removes
The dally guiltof those he loves.
4 How slowly doth bis wrath arise !
On swifter wings salvation flies;
And if he lets his anger burn,
How soon his frowns to pity turn !
5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines;
His strokes are lighter than our sins ;
And while his rod corrects his saints,
His ear indulges their complaints.
6 So fathers their young sons chastise,
With cg«]antlo hand an melﬁn‘g:yu;
‘The children weep beneath the smart,
And move the pity of their heart.
PAUSE,
7 The mighty God, the wise and just,
Kno at our frame is feeble dust ;
And will no heavy loads impose
Beyond the strength that he bestows.
8 He knows how soon our nature dies,
Blasted by every wind that flies ;
Like grass we spring, and die as soon,
Or moming flowers that fade at noon.
9 But his eternal love is sure
‘To all the saints, and shall endure :
From age to age his truth shall reign,
Nor cﬁaifdren‘s children hope in vain.

PSALM 103. 1.7. Parr . S. M.
Praise for spiritual and temporal mercies.

1 BLESS the Lord, my soul ;
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
‘Whose favours are divine.

2 O bless the Lord, my soul;

His favours claim thy highest praise ; Nor let his mercies lfe

Why should the wou%enhe hath wrought Forgotten in unthankfulness,

Be Jost in silence, and forgot ? And without praises die:
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PSALM CIIIL CIV.

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins,
*“Tis he relieves Kly pain,
"Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,
And makes thee young again.
4 He crowns thy life with love,
‘When ransomed from the grave ;
He that redeemed my soul from hell
Hath sovereign power to save.
5 He fills the poor with good ;
He &vn the sufferers rest ;
‘The Lord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for the opprest.
6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known :
But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

PSALM 103. 8-18. Parr II. S. M.

Abounding compassion of God; or, Mercy in
"0 the midst of judgment, Y
1 Y soul, repeat his praise
M Whose m‘:ercies “;:- S0 great,
‘Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.
2 God will not always chide ;
And when his strokes are felt,
His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.
3 High as the heavens are raised
Above the ground we tread,
So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.
4 His power subdues our sins,
And his forgiving love
Far as the east is from the west
all our guilt remove.
5 The pity of the Lord,
To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel ;
He knows our feeble frame.
6 He knows we are but dust,
Scattered with every breath;
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.
7  Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower ;
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the fleld,
It withers in an hour.
8 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure ;
And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

PSALM 103, 19-22. ParrIIL. S. M.
God's universal dominion ; or, Angels praise
the Lord. ngess prat

1 THE Lord, the sovereign King,
Hath fixed his throne on high ;
O'er all the heavenly world he mfu,
And all beneath the sky.
2 Ye angels, great in might,
And swift to do his wil
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
‘Whose pleasure ye fulfil.
3 Let the bright hosts who wait
The orders of their Kin%.l .
And guard his churches when they pray,
Join in the praise they sing.
4  While all his wondrous works
‘Through his vast kingdoms show
Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his pra¥se| too.

PSALM 104 L. M.
The glory of God in creation and providence.

1 Y soul, th at Creator praise ;
M e et colestial rays,

He in full m: appears,
And like a mmyh )'H::ry wears.

Note, This psalm may be sung to the tune of
the old {12th or 121th Psalm, by adding
these two lines to every stanza, viz.

Great is the Lord ; what tongue can frame
An equal honour to his name ?

Otherwise it must be sung as the 100th Psalm.

2 The heavens are for his curtains spread,
‘The unfathomed deep he makes his bed ;
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies
On winged storms across the skies.

3 Angels, whom his own breath inspires,
His ministers, are flaming fires ;

And swift as thought their armies move
To bear his vengeance, or his love.

4 The world's foundations by his hand
Are poised, and shall for ever stand ;

He binds the ocean in his chain,
Lest it should drown the earth again.

5 When earth was covered with the flood,
Which high above the mountains stood,
He thundered, and the ocean fled,
Confined to its appointed bed.

6 The swelling billows know their bound,
And in their channels walk their round ;
Yet thence conveyed by secret veins,
‘They spring ou hills, and drench the plains.

7 He bids the crystal fountains flow,

And cheer the vtlleg as they go;
‘Tame heifers there their thirst allay,
And for the stream wild asses bray.

8 From pleasant trees which shade the brink

The lark and linnet light to drink ;
Their songs the lark and linnet raise,
And chide our silence in his praise.

PAUSE 1.

9 God from his cloudy cistern pours

On th hed enr¥h ohing

e 14 i d

‘The grove, the garden, and the field
A thousand joyful blessings yield.

10 He makes the gn\s{ food arise,
And gives the cattle large supplies;
‘With herbs for man of various power,
‘To nourish nature, or to cure,

11 What noble fruit the vines produce !
The olive yields a shining juice ;
Our hearts are cheered wi hﬁncmm wine,
‘With inward joy our faces shine.

12_O bless his name, ye Britons, fed
‘With nature’s chief supporter, bread ;
While bread your vital strength imuh,
Serve him with vigour in your he:

PAUSE 11,

13_Behold the stately cedar stands,
Raised in the forest by his hands:
Birds to the boughs for shelter gf'
And build their nests secure on high.
14 Tograggy hills ascends the goat ;
Am‘t lizy airy mountain's foot
‘The feebler creatures make their cell ;
He gives them wisdom where to dwell.
15 He sets the sun his circling race,
Appoints the moon to change her face ;
And when thick darkness veils the day,
Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey.
16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad,
roarin; their meat from God ;
But when morning beams arise,
The savage beast to covert flies.
17 _Then man to dalls labour goes;
The night was made for his n?ou;
Sleep is thy gift ; that sweet relief
From tiresome toil and wasting grief,
18 How nnnfe thy works ! how great thy skill !
And every land thg riches fill :
Thy wisdom round the wor}d we sce,

spacious earth is full of
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PSALM CV. CVL

19 Not less th{‘floﬁea in the deep,
‘Where fish In millions swim and creep,
‘With wondrous motions, swift or slow,
Still wandering in the paths below.

20 There ships divide their watery way,
And flocks of scaly monsters play ;
There dwells the huge leviathan,

And foams and sports in spite of man.
PAUSK 111,

21 Vast are thy works, Almlghtﬁr Lord,
All nature rests upon thy word,

And the whole race of creatures stands
‘Whaiting their portion from thy hands.
22 While each receives his different food,

Their cheerful looks pronounce it good :
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms,
Rejoice and praise in different forms,

23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn,
And dying to their dust return ;

Both men and beasts their souls resign,
Life, breath, and spirit, all is thine.

24 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,
And fill the world with beasts and men :
A word of thy creating breath
Repairs the wastes of time and death.

25 His works, the wonders of his might,
Are honoured with his own delight;
How awful are his glorious ways!

‘The Lord is dreadful in his praise.

26 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke,
And at thy touch the mountains smoke,
Yet humble souls may see thy face,
And tell their waats to sovereign grace.

27 In thee my hopes and wishes meet,
And make my meditations sweet :

Th{ raises shall my breath employ

Till it expire in endless joy.

28 While haughty sinners die accurst,
Their glory buried with their dust,

I, to mgll(xod, my heavenly King,
Immortal hallelujahs sing.

PSALM 105. Abridged. C. M.
God's conduct of Israel, and the plagues of
Egypt.

1 IVE thanks to God, invoke his name,
And tell the world his grace :
Sound through the earth his deeds of fame,
That all may seek his face.
2 His covenant which he kept in mind
For numerous ages past,
To numerous ages yet behind
In equal force shall last.
3 He sware to Abr'am and his seed,
And made the blessing sure :
Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure.
4 ¢ Thy seed shall make all nations blest,’
(Said the Almighty voice,) L]
¢ And Canaan's land shall be their rest,
* The types of heavenly joy.
5 [How large the %rant! how rich the grace !
To give them Canaan’s land,
When they were strangers in the place,
A little feeble band!
6 Like pilgrims through the countries round
Securelz they removed ;
And hat kings, that on them frowned,
Severely he reproved.
7 * Touch mine anointed, and my arm
* Shall soon revenge the wrong :
‘ The man that does my prophets h:
¢ Shall know their God is strong.’
8 Then let the world forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear:
Israel must live through every age,
And be the Almighty’s care.]

PAUSE 1.
9 When Pbaraoh dared to vex the saints,
And thus provoked their God,
Moses was sent at their complaints,
Armed with his dreadful rod.
10 He called for darkness; darkness came
Like an o’erwhelming flood ;
He turned each lake and every stream
To lakes and streams of blood.
11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies
‘Through the whole country spread,
And in croaking armies rise
About the monarch's bed.
12 Through fields, and towns, and palaces,
The tenfold vengeance flew :
Locusts in swarms devoured their trees,
And hail their cattle slew.
13 Then by an angel's midnight stroke,
The flower of %gypt dxedg
The strength of every house was broke,
Their glory and their pride.
14 Now let the world. forbear its rage,
Nor put the church in fear ;
Israel mugt live through every age,
And be the Almighty's care.
PAUSE II.
15 Thus were the tribes from bondage brought
EaAIl‘md left ﬂa?a:fd grourl;d :ud ‘ ugh
ch some ian spoils had gof
And not one fgeble %ggnd. g
16 The Lord himself chose out their way,
And marked theirjourneys right,
Gave them a leading cloud by day,
A fiery guide by might.
17 They thirst; and waters from the rock
In rich abundance flow,
And following still the course they took
Ran all the desert through.
18 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type
Of ever-flowing grace !
So Christ, our rock, maintains our life
Through all this wilderness.
19 Thus guarded by the Almighty hand,
‘The chosen tribes possest
. Canaan, the rich, the promised land,
And there enjoyed their rest.
20 Then let the world forbear its rage,
‘The church renounce her fear;
Israel must live through every age
And be the Almighty’s care.

PSALM 106. 1-5. Parr I. L. M.
Praise to God ; or, Communion with saints.

1 'O God, the great, the ever blest,
Let songs of honour be addrest ;
His mercy firm for ever stands ;
Give him the thanks his love demands.

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ?
‘Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?
Blest are the souls that fear thee still,
And pay their duty to thy will.

3 Remember what thy mercy did
For Jacob's race, thy chosen seed ;
And with the same salvation bless
‘The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

4 O may I see thy tribes rejoice, )
And aid their triumphs with my voice !
This is my glory, Lord, to be ~ -
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee.

PSALM 106, 7,8,12-14,43-48. ParrIl S.M.

Israel punished and pardoned ; or, God's un-
changeable love.

1 GOD of eternal love,
How fickle are our ways,

And yet how oft did 1srael prove
‘Thy constancy of grace !
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PSALM CVIL

2 They saw thy wonders wrought,
And then thyypnl.n they sur‘:g :
But soon thy works of power forgot,
And murmured with their tongue.
3 Now they believe his word,
While rocks with rivers flow;
Now with their Justs provoke the Lord,
And he reduced them low.
4  Yet when they mourned their faults,
He hnr):eued' to their groans,
Brought his own covenant to his thoughts,
called them still his sons.
5 Their names were in his book,
He saved them from their foes :
Oft he chastised, but ne'er forsook
The people that he chose.
6 Let Israel bless the Lord,
‘Who loved their ancient race ;
And Christians join the solemo word
Amen, to all the praise.

PSALM 107. Parr I. L. M.
Israel led 1o Canaan. and Christians to
heaven.
1 ¢NIVE thanks to God : he reigns above,
> are his thoughts, his name is love,
His mercy ages past have known,
And ages long to come shall own.
2 Let the redeemed of the Lord
‘The wonders of his grace record ;
Israel, the nation whom he chose,
rescued from their mighty foes.
3 [lv_.\:wn God's almighty arm had broke
ir fetters and th’ ptian yoke,
They traced the desert, waundering round
A wild and solitary ground.
4 There they could find no leading road,
Nor city for a fixed abodc ;
Nor food, nor fountain, to assuage
Their burning thirst, or hunger's rage.]
5 In their distress to God they cried,
was their Saviour and their Guide ;
He led their march far wandering round,
*Twas the right path to Canaan's ground.
6 Thus when our first release we gain
m sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain,
‘We have this desert world to pass,
A dangerous and a tiresome place.
7 He feeds and clothes us all the way,
He guides our footsteps lest we stn?'.
He guards us with a powerful hand,
Ami brings us to the heavenly land.
8 O let the saints with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord !
How great his works' how kind his ways
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.
PSALM 107. Parr II. L. M.
Correction for sin, and release by prayer.
1 FROM age to age exalt his name,
God and his grace are still the same ;
He fills the hungry soul with food,
And feeds the poor with every good.
2 But if their hearts rebel and rise
Against the God that rules the skies,
1 theiy' u{ect his heavenly word,
And slight the counsels of the Lord ;
3 He 'll bring their spirits to the ground,
And no deliverer shall be found ;
Laden with grief they waste their breath
In darkness and the shades of death.
4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries,
He makes the dawni%light arise,
And scatters all that dismal shade,
That hung so heavy round their head.
5 He cuts the bars of brass in two,
And lets the smiling prisoners through ;
Takes off the load of guilt and grief,
And gives the labouring soul re‘mf.

6 O may the sbns of men record .
The wondrous goodness of the Lord !
How great his works ! bow kind his ways !
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

PSALM 107. Parr III. L. M.
Intemperance punished and pardoned; or,
A psalm for the glutton and drunkard.

1 AIN man, oo foolish pleasures bent,

Prepares for his own punishmeut ;
‘What pains, what loathsome maladies
From luxury and lust arise !

2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste,

Yet drowns his health to please his taste ;
‘Till all his active powers are lost,
And fainting life draws near the dust.

3 The glutton groans and loathes to eat,
His soul abhors delicious meat ;

Nature, with heavy loads opprest,
Woul¥' yield to death to be rcleased.

4 Then how the frighted sinners fly
To God for help with earnest cry!

He hears their groans, prolongs their breath,
And saves them from approaching death.

5 No med'cines could effect the cure

So quick, so easy, or so sure :
The deadly sentence God repeals,
He sends his sovereign word and heals.

6 O may the sons of men record ]
The wondrous goodness of the Lord !
And let their thankful offerings prove
How they adore their Maker's love.

PSALM 107. Part IV.' L. M.
Deliverance from storms and shipwreck ; or,
The seaman's song.
1 WOULD you behold the works of God,
His wonders in the world abroad,
Go with the mariners, and trace
The unknown regions of the seas.
2 They leave their native shores behind,
And seize the favour of the wind,
Till God command, and tempests rise,
That heave the ocean to the skies.
3 Now to the heavens they mount amain,
Now sink to dreadful deeps again :
What strange affrights young sailors feel,
Aund like a staggering drunkurd reel!
4 When land is far, and death is nigh, .
Lost to all hope, to God they cry ;
His mercy hears the loud address,
And sends salvation in distress.
5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage ;
‘The furious waves forget their rage ;
*Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see *
The haven yhere they wished to be.
6 O may the sons of men record
‘Ihe wondrous goodness of the Lord !
Let them their private offerings bring,
And in the church his glory sing.

PSALM 107 Parr IV. C. M.
The mariner's psalm.
1 HY works of glory, mighty Lord,
T Thy wonders“in 1.)l’xe dlgepa):
The sons of courage shall record
‘Who trade in floating ships.
2 At thy command the winds arise,
And swell the towering waves ;
men ed mount the skies,
And sink in gaping graves.
3 [Again they climb the watery hills,
l&lunge in deeps again ;
Each like a tottering drunkard
And finds his courage vain.
4 Fr’}%ted to hear the tempest roar,
ey pant with flutte: breath,
And hopeless of the dista nt shore,
Expect immediate death.]

reels,

D
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PSALM CVII. CIX. CX.

5 Thnn to the Lord thoy raise their cries,
e hears the loud request,
And orders silence thmugh the skies,
And lays the fioods to rest.
6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears
And see the storm allayed:
Now to their eyes the port appeln H
‘There let their vows be pad.
T'T&Godﬂ:lntb them safe to land ;
That waves are under his command,
. And all the winds that blow.
8 O that the sons of men wonld Ppraise
‘The goodness of the Lord
And those that see thy wondm ways,
Thy wondrous love record.

PSALM 107. Lasr Parr. L. M.
Colonies planted ; or, Nations blest and
punished.

A psalm for New England.
HENGod,ptovoked with daris
Scourges the madness of the
He turns their flelds to bm-en nnd,
And dries the rivers from the land.

crimes,
mes,

1

2 His word can raise the springs N
And make the withered moun green,
Send showery biessings from the skies,

in the desert rise.

3 [Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey,
r men as fierce and wild as they ;
He bids the opprest and poor
And builds them towns and cities there.

4 They sow the fields, and trees they plant,
‘Whose yearly fruit suj gglles their want s
‘Their race grows up
Their wealth increases with uwiﬂ!oeh

5 Thus are they blest; but if they sin,

He lets the heathen nations in,
A savage crew invades their lands,
Their princes die by barbarous hands,

6 Their captive sons, exposed to scoru,

anler'l)xgpiﬁed and forlomn ;

‘The coun! = nnﬁlled
And desoltnrgon spreads the

7 Yet if the humbled nation moum.
Again his dreadful hand he turns ;
Again he makes their cities thrive,
And bids the dying churches live.]

8 The righteous with a joyful sense,
Admire the works of Providence ;
And tongues of atheists shall no more
Blaspheme the God that saints adore.

9 How few, with pious care, record
These ondrous dealings of t.ge Lord!

m Lord is holy, just, and kind.

PSALM 109. 1-5,31. C. M.+
Love to enemies, from the example of Christ.
1 OD of my memy and my praise,
G Thy glory ai so::gm
& thy grace
a bluphemln
2 When in the form of monal man
Thy Son on earth was found,
With cruel slanders, false and vain,
‘They compassed him around.
3 Their miseries his compassion move,
Their peace he still pursued ;
render hatud for his love,

Axd evil for his good.
4 Their malice without a cause,

ged formunhm-lonhnm
d Dlest his foes in death.

ks,

5 Lord shall thy bright example shine

In vain before my eyes?
Give me a soul l-dll &
To love mine enemies.

ﬁThoLnrdshnllonm side 3

And, in Snvloluy nm:’,g oge
1 shall do{nt their pride and rage
‘Who slander and condemn.

PSALM 110. PartI. L. M.
CArist exalted, and multitudes converted ;
or, The success of the gospel.
1 TT'HUS the eternal Fathor
T To Christ the Son, * w
* At my right hand, till lllullmlke
¢ Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

and sit

* And bow their wills to tly command.
3 * That da; lhAll lhow thy power is t,
XV ?:‘lnnym d th i{: e ':m
¢ Ani ners crow
 Where holines in beauty shinos’ "
4 O blessed power' o glorlmu day!
What a large vic! r{h shall ensue !
And eonvem. who thy grace obey.
Exceed the drops of morning dew.

PSALM 110. Parr II. L. M.
The kingdom and priesthood of Christ.
1 THUS the great Lord of earth and sea
to his Son, and thm he swore;
¢ Etornll mn thy
‘ Andclungefromglnd tolund no more.
2 * Aaron and all hissons must die;
* But everlasting life is t.hlm.
¢ To save for ever those that fi
¢ For refuge from the wrath d(yvine
3 ¢ By me Melchisedek was made
¢ On earth a king and priest at once ;
* And thou, my hsnvenly Priest, shait plead,
¢ And thou, my King, shalt rule my sons.'
4 Jesus the Priest ascends his throne,
While counsels of eternal
Between the Father and
with ur

5 Thro* tho wholeem.hhh llmllrud
And crush wen mm
Then shall ho ud? dead,
And send the guilty world to hell.

6 Though while he treads his uloﬂous way,
He drinks the cup of tears and blood,
The sufferings of that dreadful day
Shall but advance him near to God.

PSALM 110. C. M.
CArist's kingdom and priesthood.
ESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne,

And near the Father sit;
In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit. .
2 What wonders shall th 1dg!
‘Thy converts shall n’;rgog %!
‘The numerous drops of morning dew,
And own thy sovereign grace.
3 God has pronounced a firin decree,
Nor changes what he swore;
¢ Ebml shall thy priesthood be,
hen Aaron is no more.
4 Melchhadek that wondrous priest,
¢ That king of hi%odegree.
¢ That holy man w *am blest,
¢ Was but a type of
5 Jesus our Priest for ever llven
‘To plead for us above ;
Jesus our King for ever gives
‘The blessings of his love.




PSALM CXI.—CXIIL

6 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his throne maintain,
Shall strike powen md princes dead
Who dare oppose his reij gn.

PSALM 111, Parr L C. M.
The wisdom of God in his works.

1 SONGS of immortal pnln belong
‘To my al aﬁ,
He has my he: lndhemylonuuo
To spread bis name abroad.
2 How great the works his hand has wrought,
How glorious in our sight !
And men in every age have sought
His wonders with delight.
3 How most exact is nature’s frame ! *
H wise the Eternal mind !
eounnls never change the scheme
That his first thoughts designed.
4 When he redeemed his chosen sons,
He fixed his covenant sure ;
‘The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.
5 Nutnm and time, and earth and skies,
z' heavenly skill proclaim :
Whl shall we do to make us wise,
But Jeam to read thy name ?

[ To fnr thy mwor. to trust thy grace

AM he nm wisest ofour race,
‘That best obeys thy will.

PSALM 111, Parr II. C. M.
The perfections of God

1 GREAT is the Lord; his works of might
Demand our noblest songs :
Let his assembled saints unite
‘Their harmony of tongues.
2 Great is the mercy of the Lord,
He gives his children food :
And ever mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
To seal his covenant sure :
Holy and reverend is his name,
ways are just and pure.
4 ‘l‘hcy that would grow divinely wise
Must with his fe‘n‘:’ begin ;
Our fairest proof of knowlodgc lies
In hating every sin.

PSALM 112 As the 113th Psalm.
The blessings of the liberal man.

1 HAT man is blest who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law :
His seed on earth shall be renowned ;
His bouse the seat of wealth shall be,
An inexhausted treasury,
Asnd with d

PAUSE,
5 (T ti never can (I?
is heart that fixed on God relies,
‘Though waves and tempests roar around :
Safe on the rock he sits and sees
The shij ‘?wreck of his enemies,
| their hope and glory drowned.
8 The wicked shall his triumph see,
And gnash their teeth in agony
‘To find their expectations crost:
"They and their envy, rlde. and spite,
Sink down to everlasting ni sl.rln
And all their names in darkness lost.]

PSALM 112. L. M.
The blessings of the pious and charitable.
1 THR[CE happy man who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands, and trusts his word;
Honour and peace his days attend,
And gs to his seed d
2 Compassion dwells upon his mind,
‘To works of mercy still inclined :
He lends the poor some present aid,
Or gives them, not to be repaid.
3 When times grow dark, and tidin, 'gls spm\d
That fill his neighbours round wi
His heart is armed against fear,
For God with all his power is there.
4 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord,

. Draws heavenl mge from his ‘word;
Amidst the dll'L th shall rise,
To cheer his less his ayes.

5 He hath dlspemd his alms abroad,
His works are still before his God ;

His name on earth shall long mnuin,

While envious sinners fret in vain.

PSALM 112. C. M.
Liberality rewarded.
1 HAPPY is he that fears the Lord,
And follows his commands,
‘Who lends the poor without reward,
Or gives with liberal hands.
2 Agllmy dwelis within his breast
o all the sons of need ;
So God shall answer his request
‘With blessings on his
3 No evil tidings shall surprise
His well-established mind ;
His soul to God his refuge flies,
And leaves his fears bebind.
4 In times of general distress,
Some beams of light shall shine,
To show the world his righteousness,
And give him peace divine.
5 His worh of Fiety and love
Remain before the Lo
Honour on earth and joys nbove
Shall be his sure reward.

PSALM 3. Proper Tune.
y and of

2 His liberal favours he extends,
To some he gives, to others lends ;
A generous pny fills his mind :
Yet what his charity impairs,
He saves b prudence in affairs,
And thus he ‘s just to all mankind.
3 His hands, while they his alms bestowed,
His s future harvest sowed ;

Like a
A tnln of bl for his hef
When dyﬁﬁ&:m sleeps in ‘dust.

4 Beset wi ers round,
Unmoved shall mﬂ his grouud H

His conscience holds his courage up :
‘The soul that sﬂllodwﬂhvlrhlelhght,
Shines brlghtmt in affliction’s night,

And in darkness beams lwpe

1 YE um delight to serve the Lord,
‘The honours of his name record,
His sacred name for ever bless :
Where'er the circling sun displays
His rising beams, or setting rays,
Let lands and seas his power confess.
2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds,
Can give his vast dominion bounds,
‘The heavens are far below his holght
Let no created greatness dare
With our eternal God compare,
Armed with his uncreated might.
3 He bows his glorious head to view
‘What the b ht hom of u:g:ll do,
bends

His soverelgn ht.nd oxllh the

He takes the need; oor.
And makes '.hem eompany for kings.
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PSALM CXIIL—-CXVL

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

PSALM 113. L. M.
God sovereign and gracious.

1 YE servants of the Almighty King,

In every age his praises sing ;
‘Where'er the sun shall rise or set,
The nations shall his praise repeat.

2 Above the earth, beyond the v
Stands his high throne of maj H
Nor time, nor place, his power restrain,
Nor bound his universal reign.

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare,

Or angels, with their God compare ?
His glories how divinely bright,
‘Who dwells in uncreated light !

4 Behold his love : he stoops to view
What saints above and angels do;

And condescends yet more to know
The mean affairs of men below.

5 From dust and cottages obscure
His grace exalts the humble poor;
Gives them the honour of his sons.

And fits them for their heavenly thrones.

6 [A word of his creﬁi:% voice

an make the bar ouse rejoice :
Though Sarah's ninety years were past,
‘The promised seed is born at last.

7 With joy the mother views her son,
And tells the wonders God has done :
Faith may grow strong when sense despairs,
If nature fails, the promise bears.]

PSALM 114. L. M.
Miracles attending Israel's journey.

1 HEN Israel freed from Pharaoh’shand,
Left the proud tyrapt and his land,
‘The tribes with cheerful homage own
Their King, and Judah was his‘throne.

2 Across the deep their jouey lay ;

‘The deep divides to make them way :
Jordan beheld their march, aud fled
With backward current to bis head.

3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep,
Like lambs the liitle hillochﬁaap:

Not Sinai on her base could stand,
Conscious of sovereign power at hand.

4 What gower could make the deep divide ?
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ?
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ?

Aund whence the fright that Sinai feels ?

5 Let every mountain, every flood,

Retire, and know the approaching God,
The King of Israel : see him here;
‘Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear.

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns,
The rock to standing pools he turns ;
Flints spring with fountains at his word,
And fires and seas confess the Lord.

PSALM 115. First Metre. L. M.
The true God our refuge ; or, Idolatry re-
proved.

1 OT to ourselves, who are but dust,
Not to ourselves is glory due,

Eternal God, thou only just,

Thou only graejous, wise, and true.
% Wiy sould » beathon's hatsghty torgue

& heathen's
Innﬂt us, and to raise our obuney
Say,' Where's the God you've served so long ?

3 The God we serve maintains his throne
Above the clouds, beyond the skies,
Through all the earth his will is done,
He knows our groans, he hears our cries.

4 But the vain idols they adore

Are senseless shapes of stone and wood ;

At best a mass of glittering ore,

A silver saint, or golden god.
5 [With eyes and ears they carve their head,
af are their ears, their eyes are blind;
In vain are costly offerings made,
And vows are scattered in the wind.

6 Their feet were never made to move,
Nor hands to save when mortals pray :
Mortals that ‘ny them fear or love
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.]

7 O Israel, make the Lord l.h{hope.

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest ;
The Lord shall build thy ruins up,
And bless the people and the priest.

8 The dead no more can speak thy praise,
They dwell in silence and the grave !
But we shall hve to sing thy grace,

And tell the world thy power to save.

PSALM 115. Second Metre. L. M.
As the new tune of the 50th Psalm,
Popish idolatry reproved.
A psalm for the 5th of November. =
1 OT to our names, thou only Just & True,
1N Notto our worthlessnames isglory due;
Thy power and grace, thy truth & justice claim

Immortal bonours to thy sovereign name :
Shine thro the earth from heaven, mweg

a e,
Nor let the heathens say, * And where's your|
2 Henveg is thine higher court ; there stands|

throne,
And through the lower worlds thy will is done ;
Our God framed all this earth, these heavens he

spread, made :
ut fools adore the gods their hands have
'he kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold.
3 [Vain are those artfal shapes of eyes & ears;
‘The molten image neither sees nor hears :
Their hands are helpless, nor their feet can

move, [nor love,
They have no , nor !honfht. nor power,
Yet sottish mortals make their long complaints

To their deaf idols and their moveless saints.

4 The rich have statues well adorned withgold ;
‘The poor, content with gods of coarser mould,
With tools of iron carve the senseless stock,
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock :
People and priest drive on the solemn trade,

And trust the gods that saws & hammers made. ]
5 Be heaven & earth amazed ! “Tishard to say
Which is more stupid, or their gods or they :
O Israel, trust the Lord, he hears and sees,
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy peace ;
His worship does a thousand comforts yield,
He is thy help, and he thy heavenly shield.

6 O Britain, trust the Lord: Thy foes in vain
Attem'j;t thy ruin, and opgse his reign ; [days,
Had they prevailed, darkness had closed our
And death and silence had forbid his praise :
But we'are saved, and live ; let songs arise,
And Britain bless the God that buiit the skies.

PSALM 116, Pagr L C.M. '

Recovery from sickness.

1 I LOVE the Lord ; he heard my cries,
And pitied every groan :

Lon{lu 1 live, when troubles rise,
I'll hasten to his(throne.




PSALM CXVI.—CXVIIL

2 Ilove the Lord ; he bowed his ear,
And chased my griefs away ;
O letmy heart no more despair,
While I have breath to pray !
3 Mxﬂuhdeclined. my ?irih fell,
nd I drew near the dead,
While inward , and fears of hell,
Perplexed my wakeful head.
4 M*_god.’ 1 cried, * thy servant save,
‘ u ever good and just ;
¢ Th'ly power can rescue from the grave,
* Thy power is all my trust.’
5 The Lord beheld me sore distrest,
He bid my pains remove :
Return, my soul, to God thy rest,
For thou hast known his love.
6 My God hath saved my soul from death,
And dried my falling tears;
Now to his praise 1 °li spend my breath,
And my remaining years.

PSALM 116. 12, &c. Parr Il C. M

Vows made in trouble paid in the church ; or,
Public thanks for private deliverance.
1 HAT sball I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?
M{’feet shall visit thine abode,
y songs address thy throne.
2 Among the saints that fill thine house,
My offerings shall be paid;
. There shall my zeal perform the vows
“ My soul in anguish made.
3 How much is mercy thy delight,
‘Thou ever bhsoeg ng! ¢
How dear thy servants in thy sight !
How precious is their blood!
4 How happy all thy servants are !
How great thy grace to me !
My life, which thou hast made thy care,
rd, I devote to thee.
5 Now [ am thine, for ever thine,
Nor shall m& rurpouo move ;
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain,
And bound me with thy love.
6 Here in thy coarts I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record;
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
f the Lo

" PSALM 117. C.M.
Praise to God from all nations.
1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
Each with a different tongue ;
In evg?y language learn his word,
And let his name be sung.
2 His mercy reigns through every land;
Proclaim his grace abroad ;
For ever firm his truth shall stand,
Praise ye the faithful God.

PSALM 117. L. M.

1 'IROM all that dwell below the skies
Let the Creator's praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every lamd, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word .
‘Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Tili suns shall rise and set no more.

PSALM 117, S. M.
1 Y name, Almighty Lord,
: Shall sound through distant lands:
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word,
. Fhy trut‘ or ever stands. :
2  Far be thine honour spread,

And long thy praise endure,
‘Till morning t and evening shade
Shall be exc

ged no more.

PSALM 118, 6-15. ParrI. C. M.
Deliverance front a tumult.

L 'TYHE Lord appears my helper now,
T Nor is myﬁm nfrn);d pe
‘What all the sons of earth can do,
Since heaven affords its aid.
2 *Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee,
And have my God m{ friend,
Than trust in men of high degree,
And on their truth depend.
3 Like bees my foes beset me round,
A large and angry swarm;
But I shall all their rage confound
By thine almighty arin.
4 'Tis through the Lord my heart is strong,
In him my lips rejoice;
While his salvation'is my song,
How cheerful ismy voice !
5 Like angry bees they girt me round;
When God appears they ﬂ%:
So burning thorns, with crackling sound,
Make a fierce blaze and die.
6 Jo*w the saints and reece belongs;
he Lord protects their days:
Let Israel tutie immortal songs
To his almighty grace.

PSALM 118, 17-21. Parr II. C. M.
- Public praise for deliverance from death.

1 LORD. thou hast heard thy servant cry,
And rescued from the grave ;
Now shall he live : (and none can die
If God resolve to save.)
2 Th{ praise, more constant than before,
Shall fill his daily breath ;
Thy hand, that hath chastised him sore,
efends him still from death.
n the gates of Zion now,
'or we shall worship there,
The house where all the righteous go
Thy mercy to declare.
4 Among the assemblies of thy saints
Our thankful voice we raise ;
There we have told thee our complaints,
And there we speak thy praise.

3 0

PSALM 118 22,23, ParrIIl. C. M.
Christ the foundation of his church.
1 EHOLD the sure foundation stone
Which God in Zion lays,
To build ou? heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.
2 Chosen of God, to siuners dear,
And saints adore the name,
They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they suffer shame.
3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
Reject it with disdain ;
Yet on this rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain.
4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise :
*Tis thy own work, Almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

PSALM 118 24.26. Parr IV. C. M.
Hosanna ; the Lord's day; or. Christ’s resur-
rection and our salvation.
lTHlS is the day the Lord hath made,

- He calls the hours his own : -
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.
2 To-~day he rose and left the dead,
And Satan's empire fell ;
To-day the saints his triumphs spread,

Aund all his wonders tell.
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PSALM CVIIL CXIX.

3 Hosanna to the ancinted King,
To David's holy Son :
Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring
Silvation from thy throne.
4 Bl‘e‘st“go the Lord, ;vho comes to men
'ith messages of grace ;
Who comes in God H:anr‘s name
To save our sinful race.
5 Hosanna in the highest strains
The church on earth can raise ;
The highest heavens, in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.
PSALM 118, 22-21. S. M.
An hosanna for the Lord's da{; or, A new
song-of salvation by Christ.
1’ SEE what a living stone
LJ The builders did refuse ;
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.
2 The scribe and angry priest
Reject thine onllz gx’;:
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest,
As the chief corner-stone.
3, The work, O Lord, is thine,
- Apd wondrous in our eyes!
This dnx declares it all divine,
This day did Jesus risp.
4  This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made ;
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,
Let all 'the church be glad.
5 Hosanna to the Ki
Of David's royal blood:
Bless him, ye saints: he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.
c] is ays;
* And offer on thfmgr:lol:r?up
Our sacrifice of praise.
PSALM N8, 2221, L. M.
The same
1 ]’ 0! what a glorious corner-stone
- 1.4 The Jewish builders did refuse ;
But God hath buiit his church thereon,
In spite of envy and the Jews.
2 Great God, the work is all divine,

‘The joy and wonder of our.eyes ;

‘T'his is the day that proves it thine,

‘The day that saw our Saviour rise.

38 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be t;hd H

Hosanna, let his name be blest :

A thousand honours on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory, rest.

4 In God’s own name he comes to bring

Salvation to our dying race :

Let the whole church address their King,

1Vith hearts of joy, and songs of praise.

PSALM 119.

T have collected and disposed the most use-
ful verses of this pealm under eighteen differ-
ent heads, and formed @ divine song upon each
of them. But the verses are much transposed
to attain somne degree of connexion,

In some places, among the words laiw, com-
mands, judgments, testimonies, 1 bave used
gospel, wor race, truth, promises, &c. as
more agreeable to the New Testament, and
the common language of Christians, and it

ually answers the design of the Psaimist,
which was to recommend Holy Scripture.

PSALM 119, 1,2,3. Parrl. C. M.
The blessedness :{ saints, and misery of
nners.

1 BLEST are the undefiled in heart,
‘Whose ways are right and clean :
Who never from &y law depart,

How firm their sou

Ver. 1

2 Blest ave the men that keep thy word,
And n;:.ncune thy commands ;
With their whole heart they seek the Lord,
Aud serve thee with their hands.

3G tummv“' 'li.:'l thy 1
real e W) jove AW,
s abidet

Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady {“"y aside.

er.
4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,
And keep my face from shame,
‘When all thy,statutes P obey,
And honour I‘l,l thy name.

er 21, 118,
5 But haughty sinuers God will hate,
‘The proud shall die accurst ;
The sons of falsehood and deceit
Are trodden to the dust. -

13, 155.

6 Vile asthe drossthe wicked are ;
And those that leave thy ways
Shall see salvation from afar,
But never taste thy grace.

PSALM 119, Parrll. C. M.

7. meinnded;

Secretd

I call thy worksto
acce]

and spirii
Constant converse with God.
1 IO thee, bef v'l;hle‘;l'aﬁhu ht,
, before Wl
T My gracious God, I pny;u'
I meditate thy name by night,
And keep thy law by day.

sor.

Ver. 81.
2 My spirit faints to see thy grace,

'hy promise bears me 13);
And while salvation long delays,
‘Thy word supports m&.lmpe.

Ver. 1

3 Seven times a day I dift my hands.
And pay my thanks to thee ;
T'}l{ righteous providence demands
epeated praise from me.

Ver. 62,
4 When midnight darkness veils the skies.

mind:

My thoughis in warm devotion rise,
And sweet ptance fAnd.

PSALM 1197 Parr IIL C. M.

Not all
Could make me so

1 think upon my w.

My hope

Thy statutes to ful

But fly from every sin.

qfessions of sincerity, rep axd obe-
o dlc!ux.

1 FTHOU art v"h'?’ %) God'
art m ion, O m A
T Soon as I k)x'ngev th; wny.y
My heart makes haste ¥o obey thy word,
d suffers no delay. .

‘er. 30, 14,
2 I chose the path of heavenly truth,
And gtlgery in my choice:
I the fiches of the earth

rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace
I set before my eyes ;
Thence I derive my daily strength,
And there my e%mfog fes,
er.

4 Ifonce I wun&r from u{y path,

ays,
‘Then turn my feet to &y commands,

And trust thy mi“ [rwe
thine,

5 Now I am thine, for ever
Thon stk iy sntetd: iny diong-place.
ou art my shield, - X
Iyshlth woyrd. g

< er. 112,
6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine

And thus till mortal life shall end
Would I perform thy will.

5




PSALM CXIX.

PSALM 119. Part IV. C. M
Instruction from scripture.

Ver.
1 OW shall the uung secure their hearts,
H guard chlr lives from sin ?
Th wurd the choicest rules imparts
0 keep the eln:% clean.

2 When once it enten to the mind,
1t spreads such llﬁht abroad,
‘The meanest souls ction find,
And raise their '.hou hts to God.

3 *Tis like the sun, a heavcnly light,
‘That guides us all the Iy
And mroual)l the dangers of the nlght,
A lamp lead our wa

4 ‘The men that keep thy law with care,
And meditate thy word,
Grow wiser than their teachers are,
And better know the Lord.
Ver. 104, 113.
make me truly wise :
I 'hate the sinner's road ;
1 bate my own vain thoughts that rise,
Butlove l.hy Iaw. m;o old.

nlrra henvenl th mle obey,
'he earth maintains Ke 4
Andthuo thy servants nigh md d-y
‘Thy skill and power express :
7 But still thy law and gospel, Lord
Have lessons more divine

word is everlasting tmt.h

ow pure is eve:

That holy book shal Ivg\‘ﬂSe our youth,
And well support our age.

PSALM 119. Parr V. C.M.
Delight in ocrz,l‘un H or. 1’ha word of God
1 HOW lloveth hol la§g!
O *Tis daily my y l ‘

And thence my med\laums draw
Divine advice b ‘)’ night.

2M eyes prevent the day
(] medl te thy word ;
M*wul with longin; melts away
0 hear thy gospe 6 Lord.
er, 3, 13, 54
3 How doth thy word my heart ongtge !
How well emplny m
, in my tiresome pﬂgﬁmage,
Yields me a heavenly song.
Ver. 19,103,
4 Am | a stranger, or at home.
*Tis my perpetual fea:
Not honey dropplnc{hn'om ‘the comb
S0 much allures

]

, 40,
6 When nature tlnh. and’ lplrih droop,
Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope,
And there I write thy praise.
PSALM 119, Parr VI. C. M.
Holiness and emqfort fron the word.

1 ORD, I esteem

mAnd mymm&i'ﬂ tsrl[ht.

With every hmrlnn lult.

Ver. 97, 9.
Ik ph often I survey :
eeg .ﬂ' law in sight,
Throug| the business of the day,
To form my ac‘t;om right.

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill
At some good word of t]

Not mighty men that share the spoil
Have joys compared to mine.

PSALM 119. Parr VII. C. M.
Imperfection of nature, and perfection of
scripture.

Ver. 96. paraphrased. :
1 LI-‘T all the heathen writers join
‘To form one perfect book ;
Great God, if once com wlth thine,
How mean their writings look ! .
2 Not the most perfect rules they gave T
Could show one sin forgiven, .
Nor lead a beyond the grave ;
But thine conduct to heaven.
3 I've seen an end of what we call
Perfection here below ;
How short the powers ofnntnre fall,
And can no rgo!
4 Yet men wonld fain be just with God
B‘ﬁm ks their hands have mﬂ ht:
y commands, exceeding
Extend to every thought.
5 In vain we b%perfecdon here,

‘While sin s our frame,
And sinks our Virtues n so far,
They scarce deserv name. ’
6 0\;\: faith and love, ery grace,
Dwell only with the

PSALM 119. Part VIIL C. M.

The word o, {‘ God is the saint's portion ; or,
The ezcellency and variety of scripture.
Ver. 3. paraphrased.

1 ORD, I have made thy word my choice.

My lasung heritage ;
There shall my noblest powers rejoice,
My warmest thoughts engage.
2 I'll read the histories of lh{love.
keep thy laws in sig]
‘While through &rominl
With ever fresh delight.
3 °Tis a broad land of wealth unknown,
Where springs of life arise,
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies.
4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest;
Our fairest hope beyond the grave,
And our eternal rest.

PSALM 119. Parr IX. C. M.
Desire of knowledge ; or, The teachings of thi
o Spirit with the word. s
: Ver. 64, 68, 18,
1 HY mercies fill the earth, O Lord,
How good thy works appear !
OPA.:d mine eyes

rove,

2 M hnrtwufuhlonedby!hyhtnd
y service is thy due
O make thy lervnnt understand

The duties he must do.

»



PSALM CXIX.

Ver. 19.
3 Since I'm a stmnger ‘here below,
Let not thy path be hid;
But mark the road my feot should go,
And be my con:lhnt de.

4 ‘When I confessed my wandenng ways,
Thou heardst my soul complain;
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,

Or [ shall stra‘y again,
33, 34,
5 If God to me his statutes shew,
And heavenly truth impart,
His work for ever I ‘1l pursue, .
His laws shall rule m¥ heart.

Ver. 50, 7).
6 This was ?' comfort when I bore
Variety of grief ;
It made me learn thy word the more,
Aud fly to that relief.
Ver. 51.
7 [In vain the proud deride me now ;}
I'll ne'er l‘orget thy law,
Nor let that blessed goapel «fn
‘Whence all my hoj W.
er.
8 When I have learned my Father 's will
I'll teach the world his ways ;
My thankful lips inspired with zeal
ghall loud pronounce his praise. ]

PSALM 119. Parr X. C. M.
Pleading the promises.

Ver. 38, 49.
1 BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,
Devoted to thy fear ;
Reignemlier ll;‘o confirm gly word,
'or all pes are there.
myVer. 41, 58, ¥07.
2 Hast thou not writ salvation down,
And promised quickening grace ?
Doth not my heart address thy throne,
And yet thy love delays.
Ver 123, 42.

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail ;
O bear thy servant up;

Nor let the scoffing hps prevail

Who dare rep‘:)onc my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord?
Then let thy truth appear :
Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust as well as fear.

PSALM 119. Parr XI. C. M.
Breatlu‘ng after holiness.

5,33.
1 O THAT the Lord would g\ude my ways
‘To keep his statutes stil
O that my God would grant me grace
To know and d% his

29

2 O send thy Spirit down to wrlts
‘Thy law upon m¥n heart !

Nor let my ton dulge deceit,

Nor act the lia
Ver 37, 36.
3 From vanity turn off my eyes :
Let no corrupt design,
Nor covetous desires, arise
Within this aoul of mme

4 Order my foolstepl b my word,
And mgke my hearf sincere,

Let sin hdve no dominion, Lord,

But keep my c%mciell;ge clear.

5 Mxisoul hath gone too far astray,
y feet too often slip ;
Yet since I 've not forlgot thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.

6 Make me to walk ln .1 commandl
*Tis a del
Nor let my held. or henrt or hands,
Offend against my God.

PSALM 119. Parr XII. C. M.
Breathing after comfort and dedverance.

Ver. 153.
Y God, oons:der my distress,
Let mercy plead my cause ;
Though I have sinned against thy grace,
I can't forget lhy laws.
Forbid, f¢ bidt‘lll I?g e
‘orbid, forl e sharp reproach
hich Iso }ustly fear; 'tep
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes,
or let my shame appear.
Ver. ) 135,
3 Be thou a surety, Lord for me,
Nor let the proud oppress,
But make thy wamng servant see
The shinings of y ?ée

4 Mx’eyu with BXPPCLSLIOI‘I fail,
heart within me cries,
* When will the Lord his truth fulfil,
And make my comfom rise ?*

H Look down u'gon my sorrows Lord,
And y grace the same
As thou nrt ever wont to afford
‘To those that love thy name.

PSALM 119. Part XIII. C. M.
Holy fear and umiemeu of conscience.

10.

1 ITH m; whdle heart I ‘ve sought th;
W 0 let nyw never stray ¢ [fncey.
From thy commands, O God of grace,

Nor tread the smner s way

r. 12,
2 Thly word I ‘ve hld wmun my heart
(] my conscience clean,
And be an everlasting guard
From ewel mnn sin.
, 53, 158,
3I'ma compamon of the saints
Who fear and love the Lord ;
My sorrows rise, my nature funts.
hen men transglrglss lth word.
Ver, .
4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong,
My spirit stands in awe ;
ME soul abhors a lying tongue,
ut loves t.h{,rlg teous law.,

5 M*heart with sacred reverenee bears
he threatenings of thy word ;
My flesh with holy trem
he judgments of the Lo;
Ver. 166, 174.
6 M!y:‘ God, I long, lho , I wait
or thy salvation s| ll
While thy whole law ismy delight,
And I obey thy will.

PSALM 119. Parr XIV. C. M.
Benefit of aﬁlictio‘nh:. and support under
. m.

fears

Ver. 153, 81, 83.
1 CONSIDER all mysorrowl. Lord,
nd thy deliverance se:
&’uoul for thy salvation faints,
hen will my troublu end?

2 Yet I ha" {o\lnd ‘ttl d (or me
bear my F
Afflictions make me lum t.hy law,
And live upon my God.




PSALM CXIX. CXX.

Ver. 50.
3 This is the comfort I enjoy
‘When new distress begins,
1 read thy word. I run thy way,
And hate my former sins.

Ver. 92.
4 Had not thy word been my delight
‘When earthly joys were fled,
M{lmul,o prest with sorrow's weight,
ad amongst the dead.
Ver. 75.
5 Iknow thy judgments, Lord, are right,
Though they may seem severe;
The sharpest sufferings I endure
Flow from thy faithful care.

Ver. 67.
6 Before I knew thy chastening rod
My feet were I&t to str:g' 3
But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor wander from thy way.

PSALM 119. Parr XV. C. M.
Holy resolutions.

Ver. 93.
1 0 THAT thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind !
Thence 1 derive a quickening power,
And daily peace I find.
Ver. 15, 16.
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,
Shall be my sweet empkg :
My soul shall ne'er forget thy word,
y word is al{lmy oy.

er, 32.
3 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart discharge
From sin and Satan's hateful chains,
And set my feet at large.
Ver. 13, 46.
4 M'H:ip. with courage shall declare
y statutes and thy name ;
11l speak thz,word‘though kingsshould hear,
Nor yield fo sinful shame.
Ver. 61, 69, 70.
5 Let bands of persecutors rise
To rob me of my rl,ht.
Let gride and malice forge their lies,
Thy law is my delight.
Ver. 115.
6 De&art from me, ye wicked race,
hose hands and hearts areill ;
I'love my God, I love his ways,
And must obey his will.

PSALM 119. Parr XVI. C. M.
Prayer for quigkening grace.

Ver. 25, 37.
1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust;
Lord, give me life :
From vain desires and every lust
‘Turn off these eyes of mine.
2 I need the influence of thy grace
To speed me in thy way,
Lest I should loiter in my race,
Or turn my feet astray.
Ver. 107.
3 When sore afflictions press me down
I need m&quickening powers;
Thy word that [ have rested on
help my heaviest hours.
Ver. 156, 40.
4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still ?
And thou a faithful God ?
‘Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal
To run the heavenly road?
Ver. 159, 40.
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long 1o see thy face ?
And (et how slow my spirits move
Without enlivening grace !

6 Then shall Llove 1oy gaospel

en shal ve more,

And ne’er forget tzy“word,

‘When I have felt its quickening power
To draw me near the Lord.

PSALM 119, Parr XVII. L. M.

Courage and perseverance under persecu-
tion I or, Grace shining in difficulties and
trials.

1 V7 HEN pa N ond eigateh seize me. Lord,
ain and anguish seize me, ,
All mpy support isgtl':'om thy word :,
My soul dissolves for heaviness,
Uphold me with thy strengtheniug grace.
Ver. 51, 69, 110.

2 The proud have framed their scoffs and lies,
They watch my feet with envious eyes,
And tempt my soul to snares and sin,

Yet thy commands I ne‘er decline.
Ver. 161, 78.

3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause,
‘They hate to see me love thy laws;
But I will trust and fear thy name,
Till pride and malice die with shame.

PSALM 119. Last Parr. L. M.
Sanctified afflictions ; or, Delight in the word
of God.

Ver. 67, 59.
1 FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand ;
How kind was thy chastising rod,
‘That forced my conscience to a stand,
And brought my wandering soul to God !
2 Foolish and vain, I went astray,
Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord;
1 left my guide, and lost my way,
But now I'love and keep thy word.

Ver. 71.

3 "Tis good for me to wear the yoke,
For pride is apt to rise and swell ;
*Tis good to bear my Father's stroke,
That I might learn his statutes well.

Ver. 72.

4 The law that issues from thy mouth
Shall raise my cheerful passions more
Than all the treasures of the south,

Or western hills of golden ore.
Ver. 73.

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame,
Thy spirit formed my soul within :
Teach me to know thy wondrous name:
And guard me safe from death and sin.

. Ver. 74.
6 Then all that love and fear the Lord
At my salvation shall rejoice ;
For I have hoped in thy word,
Aund made thy grace my only choice.

- PSALM 120. C. M.

Complaint of quarrelsome neighbours ; or, A
devout wish for peace.

1 HOU God of love, thou ever blest,
L Pity my suffering state ;
When wilt thou set my soul at rest
From lips that love deceit ?
2 Hard lot of mine, my days are cast
Among the sons of strife,
Whose mvot-ceasins_brnwungl waste
My golden hours of life.
3 O might I fiy to change my place !
Ho"v{'l woh 1 choose to dwell
In some wide lonesome wilderness,
And leave these gates of hell !
4 Peace is the bleulng that I seek,
How lovely are its charms !
ace ; but when I speak,
] declare for arms,

I am for

They
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5 New passions still their souls engage,

An kee‘s their mallce :
‘What shall be done

O thou devouring
6 Should burning arrows smite thee through,

Strict justice would approve ;

But I had rather spare my foe,
And melt his heart with love.

PSALM 121. L. M.
Divine protection.

1 UPIo'hehﬂ]nlllﬂnﬂm:Xu.

‘The eternal hills beyond the skies;
Thence all her help my soul derives;
There my Almighty refuge lives.

2 He lives, the everl: God,

That built the world, that spread the flood ;
‘The heavens and all their bosts he made,
And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ;
Hiszl:omln smiles bless all the day ;
He spreads ovenlnglzrell. and keeps
‘The silent hours while Israel sleeps.

4 Israel, a name divinely blest,

May rise secure, securely rest ;
‘Thy holy Guardian'’s wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber nor surprise.

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day,

Nor the pale moon with lick‘mr:{ .
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star
Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,
Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care
Defends thy life from every snare.

7 On thee foul spirits have no power;
And in thy last deﬁ.m' hour
Angels, that trace the airy road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

PSALM 121. C. M.
Preservation by day and night.

1 heaven I lift my waiting eyes,
‘There all my hopes are laid’;
The Lord that built the earth and skies
Is my perpetual aid.
2 Their feet shall never slide to fall,
Whom he des| to keep;
His ear attends the softest call,
is eyes can never sleep.
3 He will sustain our weakest powers
With his almighty arm,
And watch our most unguarded hours
Against surprising harm.
4 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure,
y keeper is the Lord ;
His wakeful eyes employ his power
1 guard.

strong :
to curb th e,
2 y rag

For thine eternal
§ Nor scorching sua, nor sickly moon, -
Shall have his leave to smite ;
He shields thy head from burning noon,
From bl g damps at night.
6 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath
ere thickest dangers come;
Go, and return, secure from death,
Till God commands thee home.

PSALM 121. As the 148th Psalm.
. God our preserver.

1 PWARDS I lift mlnoexus.
From all my aid;
‘The God that built the 3
And earth and nature made ;
o which Lay:
0 W] :
His is

grace
In every hour,

2 My feet shall never slide

And fall in fatal snares,

Since God, m and guide,

Defends me from my fears ;
‘Those w: eyes
That never sleep,

Shall Israel keep
When dangers rise.

3 Nobu heats by day,
Nor bl::lt:sot evening air, &
Shall take my health away,
If God be with me there ;
‘Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade,
To guard my head
By night noon.

Hast thou not given thy word

To save my soul from death ?

And [ can my

To keep my mortal breath ;
I'll go'and come,

Nor fear to die,
Till from on high
ou call me home.

- PSALM 122. C. M.
Going to church.

1 HOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,
*In Zion let us all appear,
* Aud keep the solemn day.'
2 T love her gates, I love the road;
The church, adorned with E;a‘f:e.
ta i b

nds like a palace built for
To show his milder face.
3 Ua_;o her courts with joys unknown
e hol¥ tribes re;idr;
The Son of David holds his throne,
And sits in judgment there.
4 He hears our praises and complaints ;
And while his awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints,
‘We tremble and rejoice.
5 Peace be within this sacred place,
W“‘&d gor a const?,nl!lgnutl!
ith ho! and heavenly grace
Be her); ndants blest ! 7
6 M

soul shall pray for Zion still,
ile life or breath remains ;
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
‘There my Saviour reigns.
PSALM 122. Propor Tune.
Going to church.

1. HOW leased and blest was [
To hear the people cry,
¢ Come, lot us seek our God to-day ! ™~ .
Yes, with a cheerful zeal )
We haste to Zion's hill,
And there our vows and honours pay.

2 Zion, thrice happy place,
Adorued with wmnﬁ'oua grace,
And walls of strength embrace thee round ;
In thee our tribes appear,
To pray and praise, and hear
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.
3 There David's greater Son
Has fixed his royal throne,

He makes the sinner sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.

4 May peace attend thy gate,

An(¥ Ray within thee {vnlt

‘To bless the soul of every guest !
The man that seeks thy peace.
And wi thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest !
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tongue repeats her vows,
ace to this sacred house !

A

My soul shall ever love thee well.

Repeat the fourth stanxza to complete the
tune.

BSALM 123. C. M.
Pleading-with submission.

1 O THOU, whose grace and justice reign
Enthroned above the skies,
‘To thee our hearts would tell their pain,
To thee we lift our eyes.

2 As servants watch their master's hand,
And fear the am stroke ;
Or maids before r mistress stand,
And weit a peaceful look.

3 So for our sins we &nstly feel
Thy disci

ipline
Yet vyuit the gracxous moment still,
Till thou remove thy rod.
4 Those that in wealth and pleasure live
Our dail groans deride,
And thy delays of mercy give
courage to their pride.
5 Our foes insult u:, but our hope
~ In thy com; n lies;
‘This thought :hnll benr our splrﬂs up,
‘That God will not despise.

PSALM 124 L. M.
A song for the fifth of November.

1 HAD not the Lord, may Israel say,
Had not the Lord maintained our side,

‘When men, to make our lives a prey,
Rose like the swelling of the tide :

2 The swelling tide had stopt our breath,
So fiercely did the waters roll,
We had been swallowed deep in death,
Proud waters had o'erwhelmed our soul.

3 We for joy, we lhout and sing,
Who o mpyod fatal stroke ; s
Soﬂles the bird wmx cheerful wing,
‘When once the fowler"s snare is broke.

4 For ever blessed be-the Lord,
Who broke the fowler's cursed snare,
‘Who saved us from the murdering sword,
And made our lives and souls his care.

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name,
‘Who formed the earth, and built the skies,
He that upholds that wondrous frame,

Guards his own church with watchful eyes.

PSALM 125. C. M.
The saint’s trial and safety.

1 UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,
And firm as mountains be,
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest
‘That leans, O Lord, on thee.
2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well
Old Salem's happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love
That every saint surround.
3 While rants are a smarti
ve them near to
Dlvi'ne compassion does lllay
The fury of the rod.
4 Deal n(rentl , Lord, with souls sincere,
And le them safely on
To the bright gates of Paradise,
Where our Lord is gone.
5 But if we trace those crooked ways
That the old serpent dre
Tho wrath that drove hi; mﬂmiohell
Shall smite his followers too.

scourge

PSALM 125. S. M.
The saint's trial and safety ; or, Moderated
ns.

afftict
F [RM and unmoved are the;
‘That rest their souls on God ;
Firm as the mount where David dwelt,
Or where the ark abode.
2 As mountains stood to guard
The city's sacred ground,
So God and his almighty love
Embrace his saints around.
3 What though the Father's rod
op a chastising stroke,
Yet, lut it wound their souls too deep
Its fury shall be broke.
4 Deal gentl'i Lord, wl'h those
w\:’ o fail "éd, pious fedar.
ose hope, and love, and every grace
Pmclam':e their bearts nneenry
5 Nor shall the tyrant'- nge
Too long oppress the sain
‘The God of Israel will suj
His children lest they fi mt.
6 But if our slavish fear
Will choose the road to hell,
We mmt e t our portion there
der sinners dwell.

PSALM 126. L. M.
Surprising deliverance.

1 ‘NIHEN God restored our captive state,
Joy was our song, and grace our theme,
‘The grace beyond our hopes 80 great,

‘That joy appeared a painted dream.

2 The scoffer owns thy hand, nnd | pays
Unwilling honours to thy nam
While we with pleasure shout t.hy praise,

With cheerful notes thy love proclaim.

3 When we review our dismal fears,
*Twas hard to think they ‘d vanishso;
With God we left our flowing tears,
He makes our joys like rivers flow.
4 The man that in his furrowed field
His scattered seed with sadness leaves,
‘Wil shout to see the harvest yield
A welcome load of joyful sheaves.

PSALM 126. C. M.

The joy of a remarkable conversion ; or,
Melancholy removed.

1 'WHEN God revealed his gncions name:
And changed my mournful -ta
rapture seemned a pleasing dream
gﬂwe appeared so great. -
2 The world beheld the &orlous change,
And did thy hand co
My tongue broke out in unknown staains,
And sung surprising grace,
3 ¢ Greatis the work,” my neigh! bouucrled
é&ud&v:n';g the power hv
real worl eart. replkd,
* And be the glory u:L
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
Can 5“9 us day for night,
Make drops of sacred sorrow
To rivers of delight.
5 Letthose that sow in sadness wait
‘Till the fair harvest come,
They shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout the blessings home.
6 Though seed lie buried long in dust,
It sha'n't deceive their hope ;

jous grain can ne‘er be lo.t
For grace the crop.

D2
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PSALM 127. L. M.

The blessing of God on the business and com-
Jorts of life.
1 TF God succeed not, all the cost
. And pains to build the house are lost;
If God the city will not keel),
The watchful guards as well might sleep.
2 Whatif yo before the sun,
And work afid toil when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat your bread,.
To shun that poverty you dread.
3 'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest;
He can make rich.(get give us rest:
Children and friends are blessings too,
If God our sovereign make them so.
4 Happy the man to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends :
How sweet our daily comforts prove,
When they are seasoned with his love !

PSALM 127. C. M,
God all in all.

1 TF Godto build the house deny,
‘The builders work in vain;
And towns without his wakeful eye
An useless watch maintain.
2 Before the morning beams arise,
Your painful work renew ;
And till the stars ascend the skies,
Your tiresome toil pursue.
3 Short be your sleep, and coarse fare;
In vnin?l:lll Godphas blest ; I
But if his smiles attend your care,
You sirall have food and rest.
4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends
N Sh:llll r‘::l bl;:linﬁs pr:ve, nds,
or e oys he se!
If sent without Kls l{'ve.

PSALM 128. C. M.
Family blessings.
t HAPPY man whose soul is filled
‘With zeal and revereut awe ;
His lips to God their honours yield,
His life adorns the law.
2 A careful providence shall stand,
And ever guard thy head,
Shall on the labours of "e]i band -
Its kindly blessings sh
3 [Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine,
y children round thy board,
Each like a plant of honour shine,
And learn to fear the Lord.) .
4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil
For months and years to come :
The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill,
Shall send thee blessings home.
5 This is the man whose happy eyes
Shall see his house increase,
Shall see the sinking church arise,
‘Then leave the world in peace.

PSALM 129, C. M.

Persecutors punished.
1 ]]’Pfromm outh, may Israel say,
Have I byexn nuned¥n tears; ¥
My griefs were constant as the day,
And tedious as the years.
2 Up from my youth I bore the rage
0?1" m‘" mmny'%l:.ddmge; age,
€] my riper age,
But n%t dmtroyedymy life.
3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh
With furrows l%ng and dee,

P
Hourly they vex my wounds afresh,
Nor let my sorrows sleep.

4 The Lord grew angry on his throne,
And with impartial eye
easured the mischiefs they had done,
Then let his arrows fly.
5 How was their insolence surprised
To hear his thunders roll!
all the foes of Zion
ith horror to the soul.
6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints
Tl?:lrmrwdff;:': gallky! faints,
ory fades, their courage fain!
And.sallréleir projects die.
7 [What thougithey flourish tall and fair,
T e
ir grow perish in X
And?ire despised in death.}
8 [So corn that on the house-top stands
No hope of harvest tzivel;
‘The reaper ne'er shall till bis bands,
Nor binder fold the sheaves.
9 It springs and withers on the place;
ﬂ:) > ller bestows P
A wot¥ of blessing on the grass,
Nor minds it as he goes.

PSALM 130. C. M.
Pardoning grace.

1 OUT of the deeps of long distress,
The borders of despair,
I sent my cries to seek thy grace,
My groans to move thine ear.
2 Great God, should thy severer eye,
And thive impartial band,
Mark and reveu;ge iniquity,
No mortal flesh could stand.
3 But there are pardons with my God
For crimes of high degree ;
T!:ly Son has bought them with his blood,
0 draw us near to thee.
4 [I wait for thy salvation, Lord,
With strong desires I wait ;
My soul, invited by thy word,
ds watching at thy gate.)
5 Just as the guards that keep the night
Long for{"nle‘ moraing Im. e
‘Watch the first beams of breaking light,
And meet them with their eyes ;

6 So waits my soul to see thy grace,

And more intent than tbe'l;
Meets the first openings of thy face,
And finds a brighter day.
7 [Then in the Lord let Israel trust,
Let Israel seek his face ;
‘The Lord is good as well as just,
And plenteous is his grace,
8 There ‘s full redemption at his throne
For sinners long enslaved ;
The great Redeemer is bis Son,
And Tsrael shall be saved.]

PSALM 130. L. M.
Pardoning grace.
I T,YROM deep di and troubled thoug

To thee, my God, I raised my cries:
If thou severely mark our faults,
No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, j

Free to dispense thy pardons there,
That sinners may approach thy face,
And hope and love as well as fear.

3 As tho beaighted pilgrims wait,

And long, and wish for bre: day,
So waits my soul before thy 3
‘When will my God his face lay ?

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
Nor sball I trust thy word in vain ;
mourning souls \ddress the Lord,

And find relief from all their pain.
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5 Great is his love, and large his g:aoo,
‘Through the redemption of his Son :
He turns our feet from sinful ways,
And pardons what our hands have dene.
PSALM 131. C. M.
Humility and submission.
1 S there ambition in my heart ?
Search, gracious God, and see;
Or do I act a haughty part?
Lord, I appeal to thee. .
2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,
And all my carriage mil
Content, my Father, with thy will,
. And quiet as a ehild.
37The patient soul, the lowly mind
Shall have a large reward:
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned,
And trust a faithful Lord.

PSALM 132. 5,13-18. L. M«

At the settlement of a church, or the ordina-

tion of @ minister.

1 WHERE shall we go to seek, and find

An habitation for our God ;

, A dwelling for the Eternal Mind
Amongst the sons of flesh and blood ?)

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill
Of Zion for his ancient rest;

And Zion is his dwelling still,
His church is with his presence blest.
3 Here will I fix my gracious throne,
And reign for ever, saith the Lord ;
Here shall my mwer and love be known,
And blessings shall attend my word.

4 Here will I meet the hungry poor,

And fl their souls with li bread ;
Sinners that wait before my door,
‘With sweet provision shall be fed.

5 Girded with truth, and clothed with grace,
My priests, my ministers shall shiue ;
Not Aaron, in his ooltlyqdm.

Made an appearance so'divine.
% Theis tmws '5";?" e stomt and sing
War , shall 8 an :
‘The Son of Dwm here shall reign,
And Zion triumph in her King.
7 [Jesus shall see a numerous seed
rn here, to uphold bis glorious name ;
His crown shall flourish on his head.
While all his foes are clothed with shame.]

PSALM 132. 4,5,7,8,15.17. C. M.
A church established.
1 O sleep nor slumber to his eyes
[N Good David would afford, v
Till he had found below the skies
A dwelling for the Lord.
2 The Lord in Zion meed his name,
His ark was settled there;
To Zioy the whole nation came
To w?nhlp thrice a year.
3 But we have no such len,
Nor.wander far abroad ;
. Where'er thy saints assemble now,
‘There is & house for God.]
PAUSE,
4’ Arise, O King of Grace, arise,
And enter to thy rest; *
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes,
‘Thus to he owned and blest.
5 Enter with all th 'glonom train,
‘Thy Spirit y word ;
All that ark did once con!
Could no such grace afford.
6 Here, m God, a our vows,
Here ?gy pn!secbc:pt;rend;
Bless the provisions of thy house,
And fill thy poor with bread.

to go,

7 Here let the Son of David reign,
Let God’s Anointed shine ;
Justice and truth his court maintain,
With love and power divine.
8 Here let him hold a lasting throne ;
And ashis kingdom grows,
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown,
d shame confound his foes.

PSALM 133. C-M.
Brotherly love.

N

1 O'! what an entertaining sight

Are brethren that agree,
. Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite
Iun bands of piety.

A[;e;cend t{) every soult, bal
nd heaven ace, with balmy wing,
_Shades ami' g:dcws the whole}t L
3 *Tis like the oil, divinely sweet,
On Aaron’s reverend head ;
The trickling drops perfumed his feet,
And o’er hil garments spread.
4 'Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion's hill,
‘Where God his mildest 5]‘:3 shews,
And makes his grace distl.

PSALM 133. S. M.

Communion of saints ; or, Love and worship
in a family.

EST are the sons of peace,
‘Whose hearts and hopes are one,
‘Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.
2 Blest is the pious house
‘Where zeal and friendship meet,
‘Their songs of praise, their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.
3 Thus when on Aaron's head
‘They t)oured the rich perfume,
The oil through all his raiment spread,
And pleasure filled the room.
4 Thus on the heavenly hills* '
The saints are blest above,
Where joy like morning dew distils,
And all the air is love.

1

PSALM 133. As the 122d Psalm.
The blessings of friendship.

OW pleasant 'tis to see
Kindred and friends agree,

Each in their proper station move,
And each fulfil their part,

With sywmpathizing heart,

In all the cares of life and love!
*Tis like the ointment shed
On Aaron's sacred head,

Divinely rich, divinely sweet ;
The oil, through all the room,
Diffused a choice perfume,

Ran through his robes, and blest his feet.
Like fruitful showers of rain,
‘TLat water all the plain

D ding from the neighb
Such streams of pleasure roll
Through every friendly soul,

Where love like heavenly dew distils.

Repeat the first stanza to complete the tune.

PSALM 134 C. M.
Daily and nightly devotion.

1 YE that obey the immortal King,
Attend his holy place,
Bow to the glories of his power,
And bless his wondrous grace.

1

2

ing hills ;

2 When streams of love from Christ the spring
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2 Lift up your hands by morning light,
Aug -an youuouzon lliuh:“g
Raise your admiring thoughts by night
Above the starry sky.
3 Th‘; (t;gd of Zign cpe-k:niic)ur hearts
ith rays of quickening grace ; .
The God &at q;lruds theghnvenl abroad,
And rules the swelling seas. '

PSALM 135. 1-4,14,19-21. Parr I. L. M.
The church is God's house and care.
1 JRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name,
‘While fn his Iﬁzly courts ye wait,
Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord; the Lord is good ;
To praise his name is sweet employ :
Israel he chose of old, and still
His church is his peculiar joy.

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints;
He treats his servants as his friends ;

And when he hears their sore complaints,
Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4 Through eve? age the Lord declares
His name, and breaks the oppressor's rod :
He Jivea his suffering servants rest,

And will be known the almighty God.

5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love,
People and priest exalt his name :
Among his saints he ever dwells;

His church is his Jerusalem.

PSALM 135, 5-12. Parr II. B. M.

The works of creation, providence, redemp-
tion of Israel, and destruction of enemies.

1 GREAT is the Lord, exalted high

Above all powers and every throne :
‘Whate'er he please in earth or sea,
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done.

2 At his command the vapours rise,

The lightuings flash, the thunders roar:
He pours the rain, be brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store

3 'Twas e those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land ;
When all thy first-born beasts and men
Fell dead by his avenging hand.

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings,

He slew, and their whole country gave
‘To Israel, whom his hand med,
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave !

5 His power the same, the same hisgrace,
Thnrolaves us from the hosts of hell ;
And heaven he gives us to possess,
‘Whence those apostate angels fell.

PSALM 135. C. M.
Praise due to God, not to idols.
1 WAKE, ye saints; to praise your King
A Your szeetest pus'lo,:s nlz.
Your pious pleasure, while you sing,
Incre: with the praise.

2 Great is the Lord ; and works unknown
Are his divine employ ;
But still his saints are near his throne,
His treasure and his joy. N
3 Heaven, earth, and sea confess his hand ;
He bids the 3

e va) H
Lightning and storm at his command
weep through the sounding skies.
4 All power that gods or kings have claimed
Is found with him alone ;
But heathen gods should ne’er be named
Where our Jehovah 's known,
5 Which of the stocks or stones um¥
Can give them showers of rain?
Tn vain they worship glittering dust,
And pray to gold in vain.

6 [Their gods have tongues that canuot talk,
Such as their makers gave :
Their feet were ne'er designed to wallk,
Nor hands have power to save.
7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf,
Nor hear when mortals ""ﬁe'
Mortals, that wait for their relief,
Are blind and deaf as they.)
8 O Britain, kmow God,
Serve him wm:%th fear;
He makes thy churches his abode,
And claims thine honours there.

PSALM 136. C. M.

God's wonders ;Jj‘ creation, providence, ve-
den;;:dan of Israel, and salvation of his
people. . .

1 (Y IVE thanks to God the 5o
His mercies still endure ;
And be the King of kings adored,
His truth is ever sure.
2 What wonders hath his visdom done !
How mighty is his hand !
Heaven, earth, and sea, he framed alone
How wide is his command !
3 Thg sun supplies the day with light ;
?ow brigph! his eonno{la lhl.neg!
The moon and stars adorn the night ;
His works are all divine.
4 [He struck the sons of dead ;
A %ot:c dmdﬁ:}lis hi:l r" ple led
n nce with jo; le led;
How gracious f’. ¢y>ur (ﬁ? P
5 He cleft the swelling sea in two ;
A l(i’is armuiln %ﬂ!ll)l: in might ; tbron
nd gave the tribes a e h;
Hif power and gmpm. #
6 But Pharaoh's army there he drowned ;
AndbrosEnt i sats ot dese
rou, nf rol Tt nd ;
Eternal be his praise ! 8 firou
7 Great monarchs fell béneath his hand ;
Victorious is his sword ;
While Israel took the promised land ;
And faithful is his word. ]
8 He saw the nations dead in sin ;
He felt his pity move :
How sad the state the world was in !
How boundless was his love !
9 He sent to save us from our woe;
His goodness never fails;
From death, and hell, and every foe ;
And still his grace prevails.
10 Give thanks to God the heavenly King;
His mercies still endure ;
" Let the whole earth his praises sing ;
His truth is ever sure,

PSALM 136. Asthe 148th Psalm.

God's wonders of creation, providence, re-
demption of Iifrael. and salvation of Mis
people.

1 IVE thanks to God mgt high,

G The universal Lord, ¢
The sovereign King of kings;
And be his grace adored.

His power and grace

Are stiMl the same ;

Aund let his pame

Have endless praise.
How mighty is his hand !
What w‘gnzm hath he done !
He formed the earth and seas,
And spread the heaveus alone.

y mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

Lord,




PSALM CXXXVI. CXXXVIIL CXXXIX.

His wisdom framed the sun
To crown the day with light;
‘The moon and twinkling stars
T'o cheer the darksome might.

And let his name
Have endless praise.

He smote the first-bom sons,
'he flower of W
e
ith joy and glory led:
'I'Ly mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure;
And ever sure
Abides thy word.

His power and lifted rod
Cleft the Red sea in two,
And for his people m:

ade
A wondrous e through

Have endless praise.

But cruel Pharaoh there
With all his host he drowned ;
And brought his Israel safe
Through a long desert ground.

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

PAUSE,

The Idng;lt’)f Canaan fell
Beneath his dreadful hand ;
‘While his own servants took
Possession of their land.

And let his name
Have endless praise.]

Hesaw the nations lie
in sin,

And ever sure
Abides thy word.

He sent his only Son
o save us from our woe,
From Satan, sin, and death,
And l_?ymery hnrm foe.
wer and grace

Are‘:t)ill the same;

And let his name

Have endless praise.

Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heavenly King ;
And let the spacious earth
His works and glories sing.
‘Thy mercy, Lord,
Shall still endure ;
And ever sure
Abides thy word.

PSALM 136. Abridged. L. M.

God's wonders of creatiom providence, re-
demption, and :mﬁfm ’

1 IVE to our God immortal praise ;
Mercy and truth are all his ways:
‘Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.
2 '(l‘x{v.etothzfl.ordoﬂfgh renown,
kings with glory crown:
His mercies ever shall mgdure.
When lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built the earth, he |gnnd the sky,
And fixed the lumz) ts on high:

‘Wonders of grace belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning uﬁt.
He bids the moon direct the night;

His mercies ever shall endure,

When suns and moons shall shine no more.

5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh'’s hand,
And ght them to the ised Jand :

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your song.

6 He saw the Gentiles dead insin,

And felt his pity work within :

His mercies ever shall endure,

When death and sin shall reign no more.

7 He sent his Son with power tosave
From guilt and darkness, and the grave:
Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

8 Through this vain world he guides our feet,
And leads us to his heavenly seat:

His mercies ever shall endure,

‘When this vain world shall be no more.

PSALM 138. L. M.
Restoring and preserving grace.

1 ITH all my powers of heart and tongue
l:“7 1 ralneyx‘:;' maker in my song':xu
Angels shall hear the notes I raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 Angels that make thy church their care
Shall witness my devotions there,
While holy zeal directs my eyes

To thy fair temple in the skies.]

3 I 'l sing thy truth and mercy, Lord,

I sln%hﬂm wonders of thy word ;

Not all alworks and names below

So much thy power and glory show.

4 To God I cried when troubles rose ;

{1e heard me, and subdued ray foes,

He did my rising fears coutrol,

And strength diffused through all my soul.
5 The God of heaven maintains his state,
Frowns on the proud and scorns the great,
But from his throne descends to see

The sons of humble poverty.

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand
Upheld and guarded by thy hand;

‘Thy words my fulnth:? soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

7 Grace will complete what grace begins,
To save from S8OITOWs or ﬁ%rm sins;
The work that wisdom undertakes
Eternal mercy ne’er forsake

PSALM 139. Parr I. L. M.
The all-seeing God.
1 LORD, thou hast searched and seen me
through, .
Thine eye commands with piercing view
My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh with'all their powers.
2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinctly known,
e knows the words I mean to speak
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circl wer I stand ;
On every {ido I“d.gdp&y hand;

Awake, , at home, abro'ul,
Tam mr::l::xed still with God.

4 Amazing kmowledge, vast and t!
What large extent! what lo mm:

M{nsoul. with all the powers
Is in the boundless prospect lost.




PSALM CXXXIX.

5 ? Vll:lell?; glresle &:uﬁll: Posaens “;l;{.bmlt. PSALM 139. Parr III. L. M.
. ’ Sincerity professed, and grace tried ; or,
¢ Nor let my weaker passions dare g g ior,
« Cousent tb ain, for God is there." K Rt scarching God
1 MY God, what inward grief I feel
PAUSE 1. i Wb'eon .}"‘”i&“’-"ﬁ" t;;l;grm thy will,
6 Could 1 so false, s0 faithless prove, mourn to bear their lipsprofane
To quit thy service and thy k?ve. Take thy tremendous name in vain.
Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun, |2 Does not my soul detest amd hate
Or from thy dreadfal glory run? . The sons of malice and deceit ?
7 If up to heaven I take my flight, 'll‘hoae that oppose thy laws and thee
*Tis there thou dwellest enthroned in light ; count them enemies to me.
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 3 Lord, search my soul, try every thought ;
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. '!.‘Pou h.my_own‘ hl:em accuse me not
8 If mounted on a morning ray, wa in a false disguise,
1 fly beyond the westemgsea!.’ 1 beg the trial of thine eyes,
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 4 Doth secret mischief lurk within ?
An(¥ there arrest thy fugitive. 8oml lndulgfe sgm; unknovlv:t:;n ?
9 Or should I try to shun thy sight m my feet whene'er I stray,
Beneath the :;’\'reading vei of%zlght. And lead mein thy perfect way.
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, PSALM 139. Parr L. C. M.

Would kindle darkness into day. God is every where
10 * O may these thoughts possess my breast, ith
¢ Where¥er Irove, where'er I rest 'y ! Iq.ﬂ}.’i’.’.’}.‘f;’ mn::)m:iw thee,

. ggw':t"g :i':‘fkaﬁr :ﬂ"“g :r:."." To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

‘The notice of thine eye.
PAUSE 11 2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys
11_The veil of night is no disguise, y rising and my rest,
No screen from thy all-searching eyes; My public walks, my private ways,
‘Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon And secrets of my breast.
Through midnight shades as blazing noon. {3 M thoughts lie open to the Lord
12 Midnight and noon in this agree, . fiefore they 're formed within :
Great God, they ‘re both alike to thee ; And ere my pronounce the word,
Not death can hide what God will spy, He knows the sense I mean.
And hell lies naked to bis eye. 4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high,
13 * O may these thoughts possess my breast, Where can a creature hide ?
¢ Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! Withia thy circling arms I Lie,
* Nor let my weaker passions dare Beset on every side.
* Consent to sin, for ig there.’ 5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark,prove,
To guard my soul from every ill,

PSALM 139. Parr II. L. M. Secured by sovereign love,
The wonderful formation of man. 6 Lo PAUSE.
. rd, whe hall guil 1
1 TWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, Fo! v;n:‘::nd ugl‘:'ll:gvns%u s retire
A work of such a curious frame ; In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,
In me thy fearful wonders shine, In heaven thy glorious throne.
And each proclaims thy skill divine. 7 Should I suppress my vital breath
2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey, To escape the wrath divine,
Which yet in dark confusion ltg 3 Thy voice would break the bars of death,
Thou sawest the dml" growth they took, And make the grave resign.
Formed by the model of thy book. 8.If winged with beams of morning light,
3 By thee my growing parts were named, I fly beyond the west,
And what thy sovereign counsels framed, Tlar hand, which must support my flight,
The breathing lungs, the beating heart,) Vould soon betray my rest.
as copied with unerring art. 9 If o’er my sins I think to draw
4 At last, to show my Maker's name, The curtains of the night,
God stamped his image on my frame, Those flaming eyes that guard thy ldw
And in some unknown moment joined Would turn the shades to light.
The finished members to the mind. 10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour,
5 There the young seeds of thought began, Are both alike to thee :
And all the passions of the man : O may I ne’er provoke that power
me gnlo‘lirfl‘)" t:ntf:n'}l nature pays From which ? cannot flee
mo! Ul raise.
e : PSALM 139, Parr II. C.M.
PAUSE. The wisdom of God in the formation of man.
6 Lord, since in my advan e 1 ‘VHEN 1 with pleasing wonder stand,
1've acted on llfey's busy ﬁe‘“ And all my frame survey,
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount Lord, 'tis th¥ work : I own thy hand
‘The power of numbers to recount. ‘Thus built my humble clay.
7 I could survey the ocean o'er, 2 Th‘z hand mgoheart and reins possest
And count each sand that makes the shore, here unborn nature grew,
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace Thy wisdom all my features traced,
‘The numerous wonders of thy grace. And all my members drew,
8 These on my heart are still impressed, 3 Thine eye with nicest care surveyed
With these I give my eyes to rest; ‘The growth of every tgart:
And at my waking hour I find Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had laid
God and his love possess my mind. ‘Was copied by thy art.
(1]

—




PSALM CXXXIX. CXLL—CXLIV.

4 Heaven, earth, and séa, and
Show me thy wondrous skill ;
But [ review myself, and find
Diviner wonders still.
5 Th am glorilesimn&d me shine,
roclaims thy praise ;
Lorg. to m; works of n!tnro Join
‘Thy miracles of grace.
PSALM 139. 14,17,18. Parr III. C. M.
The mercies of God innumerable.

An evening psalm.
1 ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er,
They strike me with surprise :
Not all the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.
2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands,
e product of thy skill,
And hourly blesinFs from thy hands
Thy thoughts of love reveal.
3 These on my heart by night I keep;
How kind, how dear to me!
O may the hour that ends my sleep
Stilf find my thoughts with thee.

PSALM 141. 25, L M.
Watchfulness, and brotherly reproof.
A morning or evening psalm.
1 M Y God, accept my early vows,
Like morning incense in thine house,
And let my nightly worshi
Sweet as the evening sacrifice.
2 Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord,
m every rash and heedless word ;
Nor let my feet incline to tread
‘The guilty path where sinners lead.
3 O may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite, and reprove my wandering W:J!
Their gentle words, like ointment shed,
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.
4 When I behold them prest with grief,
Il cry to heaven for their relief;
And by my warm petitious prove
How much I prize their faithful love.

PSALM 142. C. M.
God is the hope of the helpless.
1 God I made my sorrows known,
From God I sought relief ;
In long complaints before his throne
I poured out all my grief.
2 My soul was overwhelmed with woes,
éhem began to break ;
M¥| od, who all my burthens knows,
e knows the way I take.
3 On every side I cast mine eye,
And found my helpers gone,
While friends and strangers passed me by
Neglected or unknown,
4 Then did I raise a louder crf.
Angl called thy mercy near,
¢« Thoa art my portion when I die,
* Be thou my refuge here.’
5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low,
Now let thine ear attend,
And make my foes who vex me know
I ‘ve an almighty Friend.
6 From my sad prison set me free,
‘Then shall | praise thy name,
Aund holy men
Thy ki

, and wind,

shall join with me
kindness to proclaim.
PSALM 143. L. M.
Complaint of heavy b:.glictiom in mind u)

1
M Hear when I spread my hands
And cry for succour from thy throne ;
O make thy truth and mercy known.

Y-
Y righteous Judge, my gracious God,
abroad,

2 Let judgment not against me pass ;
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace :
Should justice call us to thy bar,

No man alive is guiitless there.

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and see
‘The mighty woes that burthen me ;
Down to the dust my life is brought,
Like one long buried and forgot.

4 I dwell in darkness and unseen,

My heart is desolate within ;
My thoughts in musing silence trace
The ancient wonders of thy grace.

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope
‘To bear my sink.in%;pirim up;

1 stretch my hands to God again,
And thirst like parched lands for rain.

6 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mour;
When will thy smiling face return ?
Shall all my joys on earth remove ?
And God for ever hide his love ?

7 My God, thy long delay to save
Will sink thy prisoner to the grave ;
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye ;
Make haste to help before I die.

8 The night is witness to my tears,
Di:tressin%paim, distressing fears ;

O might I hear thy morning  oice,
How would my weary powers rejoice !

9 lntheeltrust.tou:eelsjg‘ N
And lift my heavy soul on high,

For thee sit waiting all the day,
And wear the tiresome hours away.

10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show
Which is the path my feet should go ;
If snares and foes beset the road,

I flee to hide me near my God.

11 Teach me to do thy holy will,

And lead me to lhg' l}eavenly hill 5
Let the good Spirit of thy love
Conduct me to thy courts above.

12 Then shall my soul no more complain,
The tempter then shall rage in vain :
And flesh, that was my foe before,
Shall never vex my spirit more.

PSALM 144 1,2 ParrI; C. M.
Assistance and victo? in the spiritual
warjare.

1 OR ever blessed be the Lord,
Saviour and my shield ;
He sends his Spirit with his word
To arm me for the field.
2 When sin and hell their force unite,
He makes my soul his care,
Instructs me to the heaven}:
- And guards me through the war.
3 A friend and helper so divine
th my weak courage raise ;
He makes the glorious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.
.

PSALM 14. 3.6, ParrIl. C. M. |
The vanity of man and condescension of God

1 LORD, what is man, poor feeble man,
Born of the earth at first ?
His life a shadow, light and vain,
Still hasting to the dust.
2 O what is feeble dying man,
Or any of his race,
That God should make it his concern
To visit him with grace ? .
3 That God who darts bis lightnings down,” (
~Who shakes the worlds above,
And mountains tremble at his frown, ‘
How wondrous is his love !
J
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PSALM CXLIV.-CXLVL

PSALM 144 12-15, ParrIilL. L. M.
Grace above riches ; or, The happy nation.

1 HAPPY the city, where their sons
Like pillars round a palace set,
And daughters bright as polished stones,
Give strength and beauty to the state,
2 Happy the country, where the sheep,
Cattle and corn. Iuvehrie increase ;
Where men securely work or sleep,
hor sons of plunder break the peace.
y the nation thus endowed,
more divinely blest are those
On whom the all-sufficient God
Himself with all his grace bestows.

PSALM M5. L.M.
The greatness of God.

M God, my King, thy various
Shall 811 :.he rem;:amtbz:f my days;
oy my humble tongue

'lem dp glgry \ylhe the song.

2 The wings of every hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear;

overl:ettlng sun shall see
New works of duty done for thee.

3 Thy truth and justice I"ll proclaim;

Thy bounty flows, an endless stream,
ev merc swift, thine anger siow,
ul to the stubborn foe.

4 Th workl with soverei glory shine,
And speak thy majesty divine ;

Let Britain round her shores proclaim
‘The sound and honour of thy name.

5 Let distant times and nations raise
‘The long succession of thy praise ;
And unborn ages make my song
The joy and labour of their tongue.

6 Bnt who can speslxk thy wondrous deedl?
ur

Vazt and unsearchable thy ways,
ast and immortal be thy praise !

PSALM 145. 1.7,11-14 Parrl. C. M.
The greatness of God.

1 ONG u 1 live I'll bless thy name,
s my God of love ;
M work and joy shall be the same
n the bright world above.
2 Great isthe Lord, his power unknown,
And let his praise be great ;
11l sing the honours of thy throne.
Thy works of grace repeat.
3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ;
Aud while my lips rejoice,
The men that hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.
4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways ;
Ages to come thy trut] proclaim.
And naﬁons sound tfly praise
5 Thsy rious deeds of ancient dlh
hall thron}h the world be known ¢
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,
With public splendour shown.
6 The world is managed by thy hands,
‘Thy saints are ruled by love;
And thine eternal kingdom stands,
‘Though rocks and hills remove.

PSALM 145. 7,&c. Parr II. C. M.

The goodness of God

1 gWEF'l‘ is the memor{
My God, mz heavenly Klnx H
Let age to age thy righteoumm
In sounds of glory sing.

2 Godm;uonhlgh.ht;nno!conﬁl-
Thi the whole earth his bounty shines,
Ar::illet:ery\‘:mt-fpplhs
3 W(I)lh longing ?u thy creatures wait

food,
‘Thy liberal hand provides their meat,
ad fills thelr mouths with good.
4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!
How slow thine anger moves !
But soon he his p:
‘To cheer the souls ha loves.

5 Cruhtm. wi&l all their cu:::
m ;
But nlnu tlmt mgt‘:y'

cher 'rm
Delight to bleas thy name.

PSALM 145. 14, 17T, &c. Parr III. C. M.
Mercy to sufferers ; or, God hearing prayer.
1 ET every ton, );goodnen speak,
“".‘.‘;&2"&" hands uphod!the weak,
12 ands upho! we!
raise the %or that fa p
2 When sorrow bows the :ph-it dnwn.
Or \’tlh e lies m;est ‘
Beneath some proud oppressor's mwn.
Thou giv'st &e mourners rest.
3 The Lord supports our tottering days,
And guides our giddy youlh
Holy and just are all his wa:
And all his.words are tru
4 He knows the pains his servants feel,
He hears his children cr¥
And their best wishes to fulfil
His grace is ever nigh.
5 His mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere :
e saves the souls whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.
6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay,
And pierce their heggts with
But none that serve the Lord shall say,
* They sought his aid in vain."]
7 [My lips shall dwell upon raise,
L Ayndp' read his fa mep:bromr !
Let all the sons of Adam raise
‘The honours of their God.]

PSALM 146. L. M.
Praise to God for his goodness and truth.

1 RAISE e the Lord, my heart shall join
In worl leasant, 0 divine';
Now, while the lesh {s mine nbode
Aud when my soul ascends to God.
2 Praise shall emplo; nob)ed wers,
Wtule im&ortalre yl:nl(l{n M:’t
raise shall ne'er
Wi e life, qnd t, and being last

3 Why ahould l mnke 8 mnn m h’nl"
Priuces must die and turn
Their breath departs, thelr pomp lnd power,
And thoughts, all vanish in an hour.
4 Hawy the man whose hopes rely
1's God; he made the sky,
And em.lnnd seas, with all tholr u'aln
And none shall find his promise
5 His truth for ever stands secure
He saves the opprest,
He sends the labouring conscience
And grants the prisoner sweet release.
6 The Mrdhntheynlo.r\ivothobllnd
‘The Lord supports the sinking mind ;
He helps the stranger in distress,
idow and the fatherless.
7 He loves bis saints, he knows them well,
But turns the wicked down to hell H
, O Zion, ever ref

Th{n him in everlasting
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PSALM CXLVI.—CXLVIIL

PSALM 146. As the 113th Psalm,
Praise to God for his goodness and truth.

1 T'LL praise my Maker with my breath;
I And when myy voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers :
My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
hile life, and thought, and being last,
Or immortality endures.
‘2 Why should I make a man my trust ?
Princes must die, and turn to dust;
Vain is the help of flesh and blood :

Their breath departs, their pomp and power,

And thoughts, all vanish in an hour,
Nor can they make their promise good.

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely
Ol?plgnel‘s God ; he madme sky,
And earth and seas, with all their train :
His truth for ever stands secure :
He saves the o] t, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find bis promise vain.

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind;
Tbe Lord sugpoﬂ.s the sinking mind ;
He sends i
He helps the stranger in istress,
The widow and the fatherless,
grants the prisoner sweet release.

5 He loves his saints; he knows them well,
But turns the wicked down to hell ;
Le’{‘hy Go:l. [ Zk;ni ever reigns:

every tongue, let eve e,
In this 3alw%n work en ?;;:.8
Praise him in everlasting strains. .

6 1°ll praise him while he lends me breath;
And when my voice is lost in death
Praise shall employ my nobler powers:
My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
ile life and thought and being last,
Or immortality endures.

PSALM 147. ParrI. L. M.
The divine nature, providence, and grace.

1 RAISE ye the Lord ; tis good to raise
Our hearts and voices in his praise ;
His nature and his works invite .
To make this duty our delight.
2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,
And gathers nations to his name :
His mercy melts the stubborn soul,
Aud makes the broken spirit whole.

3 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames,
He counts their numbers, calls their names;

His wisdom ‘s vast, and kmows no bound,

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Great is our Lord, and lxreat his might,
,And all his glories infinite ;
He crowns meek, rewards the just,
And treads the wicked to the dust.

PAUSE.

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high,
Who spreads his cloud all round the sky ;
There he prgpnm the fruitful rain,
Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the smiling fields with corn,
The beasts with food his hands supply,
And the young ravens when they cry.

7 What is the creature’s skill or force ?
The sprightly man, the warlike horse,
The nimble wit, the active limb,

Are all too mean delights for him.

8 But saints are lovely in his l!dgbu
He views his children with delight ;
He sees their hope, he knows their fear,
And looks, and loves his image there.

e labouring conscience peace :

PSALM 147. Parr II. L. M.
Summer and winter.
A song for Great Britain.

1 O BRITAIN, praise thy mighty God,
And make his honours known abroad ;
He bid the ocean round thee flow ;
Not bars of brass could guard thee so.

2 Thy children are secure and blest;
Thy shores have peace, thy cities rest,
He feeds tﬂﬂwns with finest wheat,
And adds his blessing to their meat.

3 Thy changing seasons he ordains,
Thine early and lh¥ later rains:

His fiakes of snow like wool be sends,
thus the springing corn defends.

4 With hoary frost he strews the ground,
His hail descends with clattering sound :
Where is the man so vainly bold,

That dares defy his dreadful cold ?

5 He bids the southern breezes blow,
‘The ice dissolves, the waters flow ;
But he hath nobler works and ways
To call the Britons to his praise.

6 To all the isle his laws are shown,
His gospel through the nation known;
He hath not thus revealed his word
To every land : praise ye the Lord.

PSALM 147, 7-9,13-18 C. M.
The seasons of the year.

1 WlTH songs and honours sounding loud
Address the Lord on high :
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,
And waters veil the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessing down,
To cheer the plains below ;

He makes the grass the mountains crown
And corn in valleys grow.

3 Hcﬁgivas the grazing ox his meat,
@ hears the raven's cry;
But man, who tastes his finest wheat,
Shouid raise his honours high.

4 Hissteady counsels change the face
Of the declining year ;

He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintry days appear. .

5 His hoary frost, his fieecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground ;
The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.

6 When from his dreadful stores on high
He pours the rattling hail,

‘The wretch that dares this God defy
Shail find his courage fail.

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow,
‘The fields no longer mourn ;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud,
Obey hﬁul‘n hty word ¢
Wit songs and honours sounding loud,
Praise ye the sovereign Lerd.

PSALM 148. P.M.
Praise to God from all creatures.

1 YE tribes of Adam, join
With beaven, and earth, and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator's praise :
‘@ holy throng
Of angels brlﬁ t,
In worlds of light,

Begin the song.
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PSALM CXLVIIL

Thou sun with dazzling rays,

And moon that rules the night,

Shine to your Maker's praise,

With stars of twinkling light;

- His power declare,
Ye on high,

And clouds that fly

In empty air.

3 The shining worlds above

In glorious order stand.

Or in swift courses move

By his supreme command ;
He spake the word,
And all their frame
From nqghing came,
To praise the Lord.

He moved their mighty wheels °
In unknown ages past,
And each his word fulfils,
‘While time and nature last :
In different ways
His works proclaim
His wondrous name,
And speak bis praise.

PAUSE.

Let all the earth-born race,
And monsters of the deep,
‘The fish that cldave the seas,
Or in their bosom sleep,
From sea and shore
Their tribute pay,
And still display
Their Maker’s power.

Ye vapours, hail, and snow,
Praise ye the almighty Lord,
And stormy winds that blow
To execute his word :

When lightnings shine,

Or thunders roar,

Let earth adore

His hand divine.

7 Ye mountains near the skies,
With lofty cedars there,
And trees of humbler size, |
‘That fruit in plenty bear;

Beasts wild and tame,
Birds, flies, and worms,
In various forms

- Exalt his name.

Ye kings and judges, fear
The Lord, thesovereign King ;
And while you rule us here,
His heavenl X]honours sing

Nor let the dream

Of power and state

Make you forget

His power supreme.
Virgins and youths, engage
‘To sound his praise divine,
While infancy and age
‘Their feebler voices join :

Wide as he reigns

‘1.3“. name ?e sung,

y every tongue

In ond.la't straivs.
Let all the nations fear
‘The God that rules above;
He brings his peorle near,
And makes them taste his love ;

While earth and sky

Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honours high.

PSALM 148, Parapbrased. L. M.
Universal praise to God.

1 LOUD hallelujahs to the Lord, °[dwell:
From distaut worlds where creatures

Let heaven begin the solemn word,
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

Note, This psalm may be sung to the tune of|
the old 112th or 121th psaim, if* these two
lines be added 1o every stanza,

Each of his works his name displays,
But they can ne’er fulfil the pmm.y

Otherwise it must be sung to the usual tunes
of the Long Metre.

2 The Lord ! how absolute he reigns !
Let every angel bend the knee ;

Sing of his love in heavenly strains,
And speak how fierce his terrors be.

3 High on a throne his glories dwell,
An awful throne of shining bliss :

Fly through the world, O sun, and tell
How dark thy beams compared to his.

4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame
In sounds of dreadful praise declare ;
And the sweet whisper of his name
Fill every gentler breeze of air.

5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree
To join their praise with blazing fire :
Let the firm earth, and rolling sea,

In this eternal song conspire.

6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill ;
Viileys, lie low before his eye ;

And let his praise from every hill
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky.

7 Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines,

?end your high branches, and adore :
raise him, ye beasts, in different strains ;
The lamb must bleat, the lion roar.

8 Birds, ye must make his praise your theme,
Nature demands a song from you ;
‘While the dumb fish that cut the stream
Leap up, and mean his praises too.

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue,
‘When nature all around you sings ?

O for a shout from old and young,
From humble swains, and lofty kings !
10 Wide as his vast dominion lies,
Make the Creator’s name be known :
Loud as his thunder shout his praise,
And sound it lofty as his throne.
11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word,
O may it dwell on every tongue !
But saints who best have known the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.

12 ak of the wonders of that Jove
‘Which Gabriel plays on every chord ;
From all below and all above,

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord !

PSALM 148. S. M.
Universal praise.

1 ET every creature join
‘To praise the eternal God ;
Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,
And sound his name abroad.
2 Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler =a¥s:
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker's praise.
3 He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame ;
By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his namne.
Ye vapours, when yerise,
Or fall in showers or snow,
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies,
His power and glory show.
5 Wind, hail, and fire
WSS L o
e adful storms ire
To eieeuh his word.

4
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PSALM CXLIX. CL.

6 By all his works above
18 honours be exprest ;
B!gt saints that taste his saving love
hould sing his praises best.

PAUSE I,

7 Let earth and ocean know
‘They owe their Maker praise ;
Praise him, ye watery worlds below,
And monsters of the seas. ,
8 From mountains near the sky
- Let his high praise resound,
From humble shrubs and cedars high,
And vales and fields around.
9 Ye lions of the wood,
And tamer beasts that graze,
Ye live upon his daily food,
And he expects your praise.
10 Ye birds of lofty wing,
On high his praises bear;
Or sit on flowery boughs, and sing
Your Maker's glory there.
11 Ye creeping ants and worms,
His various wisdom show,
And flies, in all your shining swarms,
Praise him that drest you so.
12 By all the earth-born race
His honours be exprest ;
Baut saints that know his heaven!,
Should learn to praise him bes!

PAUSE 11,
13 Monarchs of wide command,
Praise ye the eternal King;
Judges, adore that sovereign hand
ence all your honours spring.

14 Let vigorous youth en& e

1
grace

‘To sound his praises high ;
While growing babes and withering age
Their feebler voices try.
15 United zeal be shown .
His wondrous fame to raise ;
God is the Lord : his name alone
Deserves oug endless praise.
16 Let nature join with art,
And all pronounce him blest ;
But saints that dwell so near his heart,
Should sing his praises best.

PSALM 149. C. M.

Praise God, all his saints ; or, The saints
Judging the world.

1 ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,
And let your songs be new ;
Amidst the church, with cheerful
His later wonders shew.
2 The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing ;
And Gentile natious foin the praise,
While Zion owns her King.
3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,
'hom sinners treat with scorn ;
The meek that lie despised in dust
Salvation shall adorn.
4 Saints shall be joyful in their King,
Ev'n on a dying bed;
And like the souls in glory sing,
For shall raise the dead.
5 Then his high praise shall fill their tosgues,
‘Their hands shall wield the sword ;
And vengeance shall attend their songs,
The vengeance of the Lord.
6 When Christ his judgment-seat ascends,
Aud bids the world appear,
Thrones are prepared for all his friends,
Who humbly loved him here.

voice,

7 Then shall they rule with iron rod
Nations that dared rebel ;
And join the sentence of their God
On tyrants doomed to hell.
8 The royal sinners bound in chains
New triumphs shall afford;
Such honour for the saints remains,
Praise ye aund love the Lord.

PSALM 150. 1,2,6. C M.
. A song of prase.

1 IN God's own house pronounce his pruise,
His grace he there reveals;
To heaven your joy and wonder raise,
For there his glory dwells.
2 Let all your sacred passions move,
hile you rehearse his deeds;
But the E:'eat work of saving love
Your highest praise exceeds.
3 All that have motion, life, and breath,
Proclaim your Maker blest ; .
Yet when my voice ex%i‘m in death,
My soul shall praise him best.

THE
CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY.

Long Metre.

TO God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honour praise and glo

By all on earth, and all in

Common Metre.

LET God the Father, and the Son.
And Spirit be adored,
Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.
Where the tune includes two stanzas.
Common Metre.

;\HE God of mercy be adored,

given,
eaven.

‘Who calls our souls from death,
ho saves by his redeeming word,
new-creating breath.
To praise the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit all divine,
One in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels join.

Short Metre.

E angels round the throne,
And saints that dwell below,
Worship the Father, love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

As the 113th Psalm.

N OW to the great and sacred Three,
“The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal praise and glory given,
Through allthe worlds where God is known,
By all the angels near the throne,
And all the saints in earth and heaven.

As the 148th Psalm.

VI‘O God the Father's throne
Perpetual honours raise,
Glory to God the Son,
To (god the Spirit praise :
ith all our powers,
Eternal King,
‘Thy name we sing,
While faith adores.
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AN INDEX

TO FIND A PSALM SUITED TO PARTICULAR SUBJECTS OR OCCASIONS,

Note, In this Index I have not directed to the several parts or metres of the psalm, lest it

should breed too gre:
found by turning a leaf or two backwar

at a confusion of ﬂgn‘ul.o “;l:;t ui’s ualonghl in any psalm may easily be
or forw: e

istinet parts or metres.

If yon find not what word you seek in this Index. seek another of ﬂt::: same signification : or,

k it under some of the more general words, suc!

h as God, Christ, Church, Saints, Psalm,

Prayer, Praise, Afffiction, Grace, Deliverance, Death, &c.

ADAM the first and second, their domi-
Aﬂ’licted pity to them, 35, 41. and t ted

dren, 8. Priest and Kin? 110. hhmurrocﬂon
on the Lord" s-dly. 8. our mmh
dom.

rted, 55, 145, 146, their grayer, 102,
aiut.s hIpDY. 73, 94, 119, 14
hope in them , 13, 42,77, suy gportnnd
g;oﬂt llO 14th part. " instruction them,
18th part. sanctified, 94 119, 18th
Eart. courngc inthem, 119. 17th) pan. removed
% pralyer. 34, 107. submission to them, 39,
from men, see Persecution. in' mind
and body, 143. trying our graces, 66, 119,
1Tth part. without rejection, 89. of saints and
sinners dlﬂ‘erenLM &entle. 103. moderated,
125, vez great, 7|

ed sain Gor‘e!ﬂechon and hope, 71.
Alls%els nglardim, 34, 91. all subj ect to Christ,
in

pn se the Lord, 103. present
a tors, 7. concern-
ing our sing rﬁy 139. humility and submis-
sion, 13|

1.
Ascension of Christ, 24, 47, 68, 110,
Assistance from God, 138 44.
Atheism, practi 12, H
Attributes of God, 36, 111, 115 147
Authority from God, 75, 82.

ACKSLIDING soul in dlstress and deser-
tion, 25, restored 51. pardoned, 78, 130.
Blellf . I?' cif God on the business and comforts

of life
’_s of a family, 128 133. of & nation, 144,
117 of the country, 65, ,147.0f person, 1, 32,

Blood of Christ cleansing from sin, 51, 69
Book: of nature and scripture, 19 119 5th

7?1; 's ptup‘nl , 67. delivered from slavery,
a

Bmt.herg' love, IZB relproof 141.

Business of life bl

Appeal to God

ARE of God over his saints, 34.

Chnrlt*u) the r, 37, 41, 112 and jus-
tice, 15, 112 mixed with imprecations,
ment, see Afflictions.

Children praising God, 8. made blessings, 127,
138, instructed. 34, 78. e
Christ, the second Adam, his incarnation, his
domlmon,& huall sufficiency, 16, his ascen-
0. the ehur s foundation,
ll& ‘his co! minl.:hn f it, 12 his con-
descension and glo; nﬁon. 8. covenant
made with him, 8J, first and second coming,
or his lnenmsﬁon, kingdom. and judgment,
, 97, avid, 35, 89. his death
and murrectlon. 16, 22, 69. the eternal
Creator, 102. exaited to the kingdom, 2, 8,
21, 72, 110 our oslmple. |09 tlth in his
blood, 51. man. . his Godhead,
102, our hope. 4, 51. his Inclmnﬁon and
sacrifice, 40. the mna. and the church his
use, 45. his kingdom among Gentiles, 12
132, his love to enemies, 35, 109,
majeny. 97, 99, his mediatorial klngdom.
110, his obedience and death, rsonal
glorlen and government, 45. prahed%'y chil-

2. 22, 69. his auﬂ‘arlng: for our nlvuﬁon. 69.
his zet.l and reproaches,
Christian (!’unliﬁcnﬁonu. 13, 24. church made of
Jews an
Church, its beauty, 45, 48, 122. the birth-
of saints, 87. buiit on Jesus Christ, 11 de-
light and safety in it, 27. destructlon of ene-
ogroceeds from thence, 76. sa
232 of the Gentiles, 45, 47. God ﬁghm
for her, 10, 20, 46, God's presence there, 84,
132, God's special delight, 87, 132 God's
garden. 92, goiug lo |t. 22, the house and
care of the Jews and Gentiles,
81, itsincreue.ﬁ prnyertndlstuu 80. per-
see Persecution. restored by prayer,
&5 l02, lO’! its safety in national desolations,
46. is the safety and honour of a nation, 48,
the spouse of Christ, 45. its worship and
order‘ 48 wrath against enemies proceeds

Colonies glanfed 107.

Comfort, holiness and pardon,4 32,119, 1ith
and 1%th parts. and support in God. 16, Y4.
from ancient providences, 77, 143. of life
blest, 127, and pardon, 130

Compnny of saints, 16, 166.

Complaint of absence from public worship, 42.
of sic] , 6. of desertion, 13. pride, atheism,
oppmmon. &c. IO 12. of temptation, 13.

102. of qu 1

of heavy lﬂhctions lll mind nud body, 143,

Compassion of God, 103, 145, 147

Communion with samtx 106, 133,

Confession of our povert 33 16. ol‘ sin, repent-
ance, and pardon, 32 43

Conscience, tender, 119 l3th part. its guilt re-
lieved, 32, 38, 51,

Contention com llined of, 120.

Converse with 63, 119, 2nd

Conversion and J| , 126. at the ascension of
Christ, 110, of Jews and Gentiles, &, 96, 106.

Correction, see Affliction.

Corruption of manners ‘gnenﬂ 11, 12

Cwnul and support from God, 'i6, 119, 6th

Cot;nge.l;_duth 16, 17,71. in persecution, 119,

Covenfnt made with Christ, 89. of grace un-
changeable, 89, 106.
Clle‘gionmdprovidence.% 104, 135, 136, lﬂ

Creatures no trust in them, 33, 62, 146. vain,
and God all-sufficient, 33. prnhﬁng God, 148,

AILY devotion, 55, 139.
Day of humiliation for disappointments
in war, 60.

Death and resurrection of Chrht 16, 69. of
saints and sinners, 17, 37, 49. and suﬂerlngl
of Christ, 22, 69. deliverance from it, 31. and
pride, 49. and the resurrection, 49, 71, 89.
conragein it, 16 17. 23. the effect of sin, 90.

Delfee in, , 121, and salvation in God,

Delaylng sinners warned, 95.
Delight and safety in the church, 24' 48, 84. in
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INDEX TO THE PSALMS.

wWhndbhhpsoplo 145, 146. his ma-

in God, 18, 42, 63, 73, 84. l“‘y and condeecension. 113, 144. merc,
Deliverance begun and perfected, 85. from de- teuth, 36, 89, 103, 145. made man,
zﬂr. 18. from deep dlm-eu 34. 40. from | of nature guee 65. his porfectiom,é&
ath, 31, 118. from oppression and false-| 111, 145, 147. our portion, and Christ our
hood, 56 from persecution, 53, 94. bru)ng:r, hope 4. our portion ham and hereafter, 73.
34, 40, 8 ) 126. rmm lsa) his power and majesty, 68 , 96.
slander, 31 rising, 1. l’rom-umphmms by children, 8. our rur. lSl 138, pre-
3,6,13, lB. ﬁum a tumuit, 11 sent in huchumhea, our refu; elnnuﬁonal
Desertion and distress of soul, 13 25, 38, 143, troubles, 46. our shepherd, 23. y
Desire of Imowledye. 119, 9th’ part ofholineu. and goodness to man, 8, 113, 144. our support
119, 11th and 94, governor, 75, 82,

part. of
1&12& part. of quickening grace, 119, 16th
P

Desolations, the church’s safety in them, 46.

and hope in death, 17, 49, deliverance

from it, 18, 130.

Devotion daily, 55, 134, 141. on a sick bed, 6,

. see Morning, Evening. Lord's day.
Direction and pardon, 25, and d:?;cc prayed | G

- 25, relieved, 61, 130.
n of man over creatures, 8.

93, his vengennoe and compassion, 68, o7 'un.
changeable, 89, 111. his universal dominion,
103. s wisdom in his works. 111, 139. wor-
thy of all praise, 145, 146, 1

Gﬁd works, 15, 24, 112 pmﬂt ‘men, not God,

Goodne-orGod 8, 103,111, 145, 146.
\, its glory ‘and success, 19, 45, 110, joy-
ful sound, 89, worslnp and order.
Government of Christ, 45. from God, 75
Grace, its evidences, or sell-exlmmnion. 26,
139, above riches, i44. without merit, 16, 32,
of Christ, 45, 72, and pmvldence. 3?. 36. I35

Doubts and fears suppressed, 3, 31, 143. 136, 147. preserving and restoring, 138, truth
Drunkard and glutton, I(II. and golechon. trled by cﬁom. 17,
Duty to God and man, 15, 24. d glory, '8, .(PI lng
Dwelling with God, see anen, Church, &c. Gum of conscience reliev. 32,38, 31, 130,
DUCATION rel oul, 34,78, HAPPY saint und cmsed sinner, 1.
m s plnguu Harvest, 65, 126
md wicked, 1 Health, sickness, and recovery, 6, 30, 31.
m!nmmome. l& prayed tor,35 '109. de- prayed for, 6, 38, 39.
stroyed, 12, 48, 76. Heart known to God, 149,
Envy ‘and unbelief cured, 37, 49. Hearing of prayer, and salvation, 4 lO 66. 102
quvn{ and wisdom of Providence, 9. Heaven of separate souls and resurrection, 17.
Eve psalm. 4,139, 141. the saints’ dwellis -plnce.ﬁd.
Evidences of grace, or self- ination, 26. of | Holi "{ardon 4. desired, 119,
md?uﬁmu.my'llﬁ. o .',%’; 120. magistrates, 11, Hops' dark Lttt 113’9113‘11 "}m i
urs, m 3 m arkness, of resurrection,
52,82, neig l 71 r in death, 17, 49. and
Mhﬁon of Christ to the kingdom, 2, 21, 22, rayer. 27 for vi ry, 20. and direction, 42.

69, 72, 11
Exnmlmﬁon. or evldeneeu of , 26, 139,
Exhortations to peace and AuH

AlTH md pmyer of persecuted
F of Christ, 32, 51, ln divini
grace and power‘ 62, 130,
Faithfulness of God, 8Y, 105, 111, 145, 146. of
man, 13, Ml

Falsehood, blasphemy, &c. 21. and oppression, ]

dellvenneo from them.
u{' wvenmllent, 101. love and worship,

lessings,
Fem and doubts 34. in the
worship of God, 89, ofGod.llQ l3thpart.
Flattery and deceit complnimd of, 12, 36.
1s, see Pardon.
Formal worship, 50.
Frailty of man, 89 90, 144.

Fretfu dhmw
Friendship, its bl ln
Fuperal psalm, 39, 89,

ENTILES given to Christ, 2,22, ‘llchurch
ﬁ,66 72, 87. owning the true God, 47.

f CILrht. &
nd

Q

nt,
ce,
2Q-
e
80-
or-
ed,
ey,
0-
ba
39,

n nl’ﬂicﬁuns.
Hosgnnn of the chlldm 8. for the Lord:dly.

Household. See Family.

Humiliation day, 10. for dlnppolntment. 60.
Humility and submission, 39, 131.

Hypocrites and Hypocrisy, 12, 50.

DOLATRY r%&roved 16, 115, 135.
.lehovnh, 93,96, 97.

ews, see Israel

Images. See ldolatry

Imprecations and_charity, 35.

Incarnation, 96, 97, 98. and ucrmee of Christ,

40.
Infants, 139. see Children.
 Instruction from God, 25. from scripture, 119.
4th and Tth nrt.s. in piety, 34.
mstructive afflictions,
n!em rance unhhed 78. and pardoned, 107.
convemon 126. see Delight.
ml saved from the Assyrians, 76, saved from
l'fpl. and brought to Canaan, 77, 105, 107,
136. rebellion and ogunuhment. 78. pun-
ished and pardmed. travels in the

wilderness, 107, 114.
Jud mem and me::{ 9, 68. d;y,l 50, 96, 97,
49, seat of G
.lusﬂce of Providence, 9. and h-uth towards
men, |
.llnﬁﬂu:lon free, 32, 130.

K!NG is \%Vh.ihcm ord hmen. 21. 1s.
1liam an (J.OIBQ
Kl.ngdm:a of Christ, see Cl: mgt
Knowledge desired, 19, 119, 9th part.

LAWof(:od , delight in it, 119, 5thpart, ¢
Liberality rewarded, 41, 112.
es. thelr vnnlty, 49. short and

RSES

(2]
on<=-e<-an—9m\n

.ly hope and help, 14.. .. - .. 9, | Longing afte:

rdoa 2, 63.
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INDEX TO THE PSALMS.

Lord's-da Gyornlm 92, 118. morning, 5, 19, 63.

Love of to the righteous, and hat tred to
the wicked, 1, 11. to our neighbour, 13. of
Chmt to sinners, 35. of God better than life,

from all creatures, 148. for eminent deliver-
ance, 34, 118. general, 86, 145, 150 for the
goapel 98, for health mtomd, 116. ror
emnqlpn er, 66, 102. to Jesus Christ,

*63, of God 89, 106. to
35, 109 brotherly, 133. ‘and worship in a
rnmny. 133.

Luxury punished, 78. and pardon, 107.

AG!STRATES warned, 58, 82.
tions, 10!. raised and deposed.
Majesty of God, 68. see God.

Man, hu vanity as monnl 39, 89, 90, 144, domi-
nion over creatures, 8. mortal, and Christ
eternal, 102, wonderful formation, 139.

Mnmage mystical,

Mariner's psalm, 107.

uannca-

Master of a family, 10L.

Meditation, 1, 63,119, 5th and 6th parts.

Melanchol reproved, 42. and hope, 77. re-
moved,

Mercies, ‘common and special, 68, 103 tual

- and temporal, 103, inoumerable, 139. ever-
lasting, 136. recorded 107, an 3ém‘l{r,mem 9.
and truth of God, 36, 89, 103, 1

Merit disclaimed, lG

Messiah, see Chris!

Mlldaglghtthoughm 63 119, 5th and 6th parts,

d, 132,
in the wilderness, 114.

ing psalm, 3. 141. of a sabbath, 5,19, 63.
Mortality of man, 39, 49, 90. and hope, 8. and
God's etAmity, 99, 102.

ATION'S honour and safety is the church,
WI‘& prosperity, 67, 144, blest and punished,

National deliverance, 67, 75, 76, 124, 126, de-
solations, the church's nfety and tﬁumph in

them, 46.
Na%m "and scripture, 17, 119, 7th part. of man,

1
New-England psalm, 107.°
November the 5th, 115, 124.

BEDIENCE, sincere, 18, 32, 139. better
than sacrifice, 50.
Old age, death, 90 and resurrechon. 1! 89,
Omnipresence, O
&c. see God.

ARDON, holiness, and comfort, 4. of back-
sliding, 18 and direction, 25. and repent-
Ince prayed for, 38. and confession, of |
al and actual sin, 51. plentiful with

G , 130.

Patience under afflictions, 39 under Pemecu
tions, 37, 44. in darkness, T

Peace and holiness encouraged 34. with men
desired, 120.

Perfections of God, 36, 111, 145, 147,

Persecuted saints, their prayer and faith, 35,
44, 74, 80, 83.

Pemecutnon. victory over, and deliverance

m it, 7, 53, 94 courage in it, 119, 17th

II1.
Pemcntom puninhed 7 129, 149 their folly,

14. complained of, 35, 44, 74, 80, 83. deliver-
ance from them,
Perseverance, 13S. in trials, 119, 17th part.
Personal glories of Christ, 45.

Pestilence, preservation in it, 91.

Piety, instructions therein, 34 see Saint.

Pity to the afflicted, 41. see Chan£

Pleading without repimng. the pro-
s, 119, 10th

Poor, charity to them, 15 37,41, 112

Portion of saints and sinners, 11, 17,37,

Poverty confest, 16.
Power and majesty of God, 68, 89, 145. see

;ncticnl atheism, 14, 36.
raise to God from children, 8. for creation
and providence, 33, 104. to our Creator, 100.

from all nations, 117. and prayer yubllc.
grace, and truth, 57. for
VIdence and grace, 36. for rain, 65, 147. from'
the saints, 149, 150. for temporal blessin , 68.
llﬂ fortfglptaﬁona overcome, 18. for victory
n war,
Pny:l;l hell'ﬁf :ic 3:) 65, 26)6 indtime g‘fo war!.’ l?)
and hope of »20. and pra ic,
amre , 2. ryi'n church" g dhh'epsus 80,
heard and Zlon restored, 102, and faith of
pemcuud n%iint;. 35,37, 56. and pnise for
lor

and don,
&c. 38, see Complaint. par
grace,

21,
Pride, and athei nnd,, punished
10, l2 and death, 49,
Priesthood of Chnst. 51, 110.
Princes vain, 62, 1
Pl;:{euon of smceritgonnd repentance, &c. 119,

39 false,
8l. pleaded, 119,
roq:aariuml ‘l‘ d 55,73,
angerous,
Pmspelm’;l singen cursed,

, 49, 73.

Protecﬂm'o‘n. truth, and grace, .'ﬂ by day and
nig|

Provndenee. its wisdom and equity, 9. and
creation, 33, 135. 136. and grace, lﬂ and
|l>erfechonn of God, 36 its mystery unfolded
3. recorded, 77. 78 107. in air, earth, and
sen.35.65,89. , 107, 147,

Prudence and zeal,

Psalm for soldlen. 18, ' 60. for old a , 71, for
husbandmen, 65. for a funeral, 89, 90. for the
Lord's day, 92. before prayer.95 before ser-
mon, 95. for m tes, 101, for house-
holders, 101. for mariners, 107. for gluttons
and drunkards, 107. for ew-Englnnd 107,
for the 5th of November 115, 124." for Great
Britain, 67. see Mormng. Evemnli

Public praise for 2ptﬂvale mercies, 116, 11‘1‘10& for

plained. of, 42, u.;on’n
prayer and praise, 65, 84, _
Punishment of sinners, 1, 11,37. and salvation,
8, 81, 106. see Affiiction.
Purpose: holy, 119, 15th part.

UALIFICATIONS of a Christian, 15 A
Quarrelsome neighbours, 1
Quickening grace, 119, 16th part.

AIN from heaven, 65, 135, 147.

Recovery from sickness, 6, 30, 116.
Rejoicing in , 18, see Joy. Dellght.
Relntxve duties, 15,

Rg!,iglon and justice, 15. in words nnddeeds

Religious education, 34, 78.

Remembrance of former deliverances, 77,143,

Repentance, confession, and pardon, 32. and
prayer fmlrdon and strength, 58. and faith

in the blood of Christ, 51.

eproach removed, 31, ‘3.

Reaations, ey 1 119315m part.

esolutions, boly,

Restoring grace, 23, 38.

Resurrection and death of Christ, 2, 16. of the
saints, 16, 17,49, 71. and death, 46, 71, 8,

Reverence in wol ), 99.

Revolution by King filliam, 75,

Ric4h:|, their vanity, 49. eompued with grace,

1
Righteous, see Sais
nglmonmeu rrom Christ, 71. see Salvation,
Christ.

)
=

ABBATH, see Lord's-day.
Sacrifice, 40 51, 69. incarmation of Christ, 40.
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INDEX TO THE PSALMS.

Safety in public dangers, 91. and trium Xsh of
the urch in national desolations,
'God, 61. and delight in the church, 27.
Sllntslnpp and sinners cursed, 1, ll 119, 1st
part. safety in evil times, 12, 46 the best com-
puﬂ 16. characte! 15, 24. and sinner's
on, 1, 17. dwell in heaven, 15, 24. pun-
ed and nved 178, 106. God's care of lhem.
34. reward at lut. 50 90, 92. and sinner's
end, 1, 11, 37. pauence and world's lmtred
37. chastised and sinuers destroyed, 94.
but Christlives, 102. punished and pardoned
l06 107. conductedmheaven. 106, 107. tried
preserved, 66, 125. afflictions moderated
l% udgin theworld 149.
Salvation of saints, 10. and trlumph. 18. and
defence in God, 61. by Christ, 69, 8.
Sanctified nﬂinctlonu.SM 119, last part.
Satan subdued, 3, 6, 13,
Scripture compmd with the book of nature,
l9 119, 7th part. instruction from it, 119, 4th
art. dellsht in it, 119, 5th and 18th parts. ho-
iness and comfort from it, 119, 6th part. per-
fection, 119, 7th part. vmet and excellency,
g'l.: StthuL attended with the Spirit, 119,

ar
:seuons of the year, 65, 147.
Seamen's song,
Secret devotlon‘34 119, 2d part.
Seeking 63.
-aella‘sgxaminntlon. or evidences of grace, 26,

Separate souls, heaven, 17.
Shepherd of saints is God
wreck prevented, l(ﬂ'
Sick-bed devotion, 6, 38, 39.
Sickness healed, 6, 30, 116,
Sigus of Christ’s coming, 12, 96, &c.
Sin of uature, l4. original and actual, con-
fessed and d and
of saints, 78, 106. universal, 14..
Smeenty.l? 26, 32 |39 proved and rewarded,
18. professed, 119 %ut
Slnnercuned and saint haj Py, 1, lé and saint's

1,17, 37, 50. ha saint’s pa-
o f e samu d, 9.
of mngue.
Slander, deliverance from it, 1.
Song, see Psalm
Sorrows, see Aﬂllchon. Slclmeu &e.
separate state, 17, 146,

Splrlt ven nt Chrlst's ascensmn,ﬁ& his teach-

ired, 51, 119, 9th part.

S tual gnemles overcome, 3 18 l4-l. bllels;-
s an ,
part. see Saint, Grace, &e.

Spouse of Christ the King is the church, 45.

Spring of the year, 65. and summer, 65, 104.

nter, 147.
Storm and thunder, 29, 48, 135,
Strength, repentance, and pardon prayed for,
38, from Chnst,ﬂ of grace, 138,
Sualsmnuon. 123, 131, to Christ, 2. to sickness,

Success of the gospel, 19, 110.

Sufferings and death of Chrlst 22. and king-
dom of Christ, 2,22, 69, 110.

Summer, 65. and winter, 147.

Snfrport and comfort from God, 16. for the af-

icted and tempted, 55. and comfort in God,
94, 119, 14th part.

Surety and sacrifice, Christ, 40.

IEMPTATIONS overcome, 3, 18. in sick-
ness, 6. escape from them, 25. of the devil,
13. support under them, 3, 55, %4.
Tempter, see Satan.
Tender conscience, ll9 13th part.
, | Thanks, public, for pnvnw mel‘cles, 116, 118.
see Praise.
Threatenings and promises, 81.
Thunder and storm, 29, 35, 136, 148,
Times, evil, 11, 12,
Tonque govemed 34, 3!
t of our ﬁmces by aﬂilcnons. 66, 125, of our
earts,
Tnumph l'or salvation, 18. and safety of the
ﬁh“mlh 9m national desolations, 46. af the last
ay, 149.
Troubles, see Afflictions, Temptations,
Trust in the creatures vain, 62, 146.
Truth, grace, and protection, 57, 145, 146. see
God, Faithfulness.
Tumuit, deliverance from it, 118.

ANITY of man as mortal, 39, 89, 144. of life
and riches, 40.
Vengeance and compmlon, 68. against the
enemies of the church, 76, 1
lctory ho and pnyed for.20 over tempta-
tions, 6, 18, 144. over temporal enemies, 18.
and deliverance from persecuuon,53
Vineyard of God wasted, 80,
Unbelief and envy cnred 37 punished, 95.
Unc eable God, 89,
Vows p- d in thechurch llG of holiness, 119,

WAlTlNG for pardon and direction, 25. for
answer to prayer, 85, 130, 143,

War, prayer in time of it, 2. dlsn]igointments
therein, 60. victory, 18. spiritual,

Warnings of God to is people, 81.

Watchfulness, 19, 141. over the tongue, 39.

Weather, 65, 107, 135, 147, 148,

Wicked, see Slnner, Saint.

Wickedness of man, 14, 36, 5!

Wind, see Provldence. Semwns. Storm.

Winter and summer, 147.

Wisdom and et}\uty ‘of providence, 9. of God in
his works, 11

Word of God, see Scripture.

Works of creation and 33prov1dence, 104, 147,
148, and grace, 19, 111, 135, § good
rofit men. not God, 1

“}:)rld‘s hatred and samt.u’ patience, 37.

Worship and order of the gospel, 48 delight in
it, 84. with reverence, 89, 99. daily, 55, 134,
14l.in a family, 138, émbhc. 63, lﬁ 132
absence from it, 42

Wrath and mercy from the judgment-seat, 9.
see more in God, Punishment, Sinner,
Vengeance.

ZEAL and prudence, 39. '
Zion, its citizens, 16. see Church.
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TO FIND ANY PSALM

ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice
Almighty Ruler of the skies
Amidst thy wrath remember love
Among the assemblies of the great
Among the princes, earthly gods
And the God of grace

Are all the foes of Sion fools

Are sinners now so senseless grown
Arise, my gracious God

Awake, ye saints, to praise your King

'BEHOLD the lofty sky

Behold the love, the generous love
Behold the moraning sun

Behold the sure foundation-stone
Behold thy waiting-servant, Lord
Bless, O my soul, the living God
Blest are the sons of peace

Blest are the souls that hear and know
Blest are the undefiled in heart

Blest is the man, for ever blest

Blest is the man whose bowels move

p. 69
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BY THE FIRST LINE.

Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face
Hear what the Lord in vision said
Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail

H the Lord, the Saviour reigns
He that hath made his re! God
High in the heavens, eternal God
How awful is thy chastening rod
How did my heart rejoice to hear
How fast their guilt and sorrows rise
How long, O Lord, shall I complain
How long wilt thou conceal thy face

How pleasant, how divinely f:

How pleasant 'tis to see

How pleased and blest was I

How the young secure their hearts

J EHOVAH reigus, he dwells in light
Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy throne

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun

Joy to the world; the Lord is come
Judge me, O Lord, and prove my ways
Judges, who rule the world by laws

Blest is the man who shuns the place 3| Just are thy ways, and true thy word
Blest is the nation where the Lord 16| If God succeed not, all the cost
. 7 {l‘hﬁGod to b:illt‘lo tl(l;:xtlwmo deny
HILDREN in years and knowledge young ift my so
Come, chieren. learn to fear {orgg 17| I'’ll bless the Lord from day to day

Come, let our voices join to raise
Come, sound his praise abroad
Consider all my sorrows, Lord

DAV]D rejoiced in God his stren&h
Deep in our hearts let us recor

EARLY. my God, without delay
Exalt the Lord our God

AR as thy name is known
7 thl:r“?e;h; tt’llam th}:’ gentle hand
‘ather, wondrous grace
Firm and nnmovyod are they
Firm was my bealth, my day was bright
Fools in their heart believe and say
For ever blessed be the Lord

For ever shall my song record
exalt his name

From :ﬁ' to ase

From all that dwell below the skies

From deep di and d thought
IVE thanks to God : he reigns above

G Give thanks to God, invoke his name
Give thanks to God most high
Give thanks to God the sovereign Lord
Give to our God immortal
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame
God in his earthly temple llzs
Gcgg is the rethgr&olhi; nlnll

, my supporter and my hope
God of{tnrnal love v
God of my childhood and my youth
God of my life, look gently down
God of my me:? and my praise
Good is the Lord, the heavenly King
Great God, attend while Zion
Great God, how oft did Israel prove
Great God, indulge my humble claim
Great God, the heaven's well-ordered frame
Great God, whose universal sway
Great isthe Lord, exalted high
Great is the Lord, his works of might
Great is the Lord our God
Great Shepherd of thine Israel

AD not the Lord, may Israe) sa;
Happy is he that fears the Lo
Happy the city where their sons
Happy the man to whom his God

I'll praise my Maker with my breath
‘n the honours of my King
love the Lord, he heard my cries

n all my vast concerns with thee
n‘anger, Lord, rebuke me not

n God's own house pronounce his praise
n Judah God of 0ld was known

nto thine hand, O God of truth

set the Lord before my face

s there ambition in my heart

t is the Lord our Saviour's hand

I waited patient for the Lord

I will extol thee, Lord, on high

ET all the earth their voices raise
Let all the heathen writers join
Let children hear the mighty deeds
.e: every crenmr:h joir‘l)od
Let every y goodness speak
Let God arise in all his might
Let sinners take their course
Let Zion in her King rejoice
Let Zion and her sons rejoice
Let God the Father and the Son
Lo, what a glorious corner-stone
Lo, what an entertaining sight
Lo ‘e I'll bless thy name
10u cast the nation off
1ine, but thou wilt prove
rile, conceived in sin
nffer thy rebukes
m thy jus ents right
) eyes survey our faults
dost not soon :‘rpolr
made thy word my choice
morning thou shalt hear
bless thee all my days
d spread my sore distress
~orlds above
ast called thy grace to mind
astheard thy servant

ast seen my soul sincere
dlt hear me when I pray
leasant thing to stand

ve heard thy works of old

: feeble piece

thoughtless wretch was I

8 man, poor feeble man

vas man when made at first

N Y I Y YN RY Y Y Y ¥ ¥y
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Happy the man whose cautious feet

[ count thy mercies o'er

]
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1t searched & seen mgr'imugh
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Lord, when thou didst ascend on high
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord

All;m ‘::d jndgm'gxt

ercy are my son

Mine eyes and my desire ¥ song

My God, accept my early vows

My God, der my distress

My God, how many are my fears

My God, in whom are all the springs

My God, my everlasting hope- |

My God, my King, thy variouspraise

My God, permit my tongue

l&y God. the steps-of pious men
y God, what inward grief | feel

My heart rejoices in thy name

My never-ceasln%s::g shall show

My refuge is the of love

My rig Judge, my graci

My Saviour and m) King

ay Saviour, my almighty Friend
y shepherd is the living Lord

My shepherd will supply my need

My soul, how lovely is the place

My soul lies cleaving to the dust

My soul, repeat his praise

My soul, thy great Creator praise

My spirit looks to God alone

My spirit sinks within me, Lord

My trust is in my heavenly Friend

‘NO sleep nor slumber to his eyes
Not to our names, thou only just
Not to ourselves, who are but dust
Now be my heart inspired to sing
Now to the great and sacred Three
Now from the roaring lion's rage
Now I 'm convinced the Lord is kind
Now let our lips with holy fear

Now let our mournful songs record
Now may the God of power and grace
Now plead my cause, Almighty God
Now shall my solemn vows be paid

O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord
souls are they

God

O blessed
O bless the Lord, my soul
O Britain, praise thy mk‘ghty God
Of justice and of grace I sing
O for a shout of sacred joy
, my refuge, hear my cries

O God of grace and righteousness
O God of mercy, hear my call
O God, to whom revenge belongs
O happy man, whose soul is filled
[0} hlppi' nation, where the Lord
O how I love thy holy law

Lord, how many are my foes
O Lord, our heavenly King
O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great
O that the Lord would guide my ways
O that thy statutes every hour
8 thou that hearest when sinners cry

RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee
Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name
Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall join

Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good raise

Preserve me, Lord, in ime of need

REIOICE. yerighteous, intlie Lord
Remember, Lord, our mortal state
Ketumn, O God of love, return

SALVATION is for ever nigh

1) Save me, O God, the swelling floods
Save me, O Lord, from every foe

See what a living stone

Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive
Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine

BRTLLE 233 »ATBB ESBITNBUT00sBEBER.BEEABEY &

Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord
Sing to the Lord aloud
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name
Sing to the Lord with djogul voice
smﬁ to the Lord, ye distant lands
Songs of immortal praise belong
n as I heard my Father say
Sure there 's a righteous God

Sweet is the memory of th; ce
Sweet is the work, rr!ny Gog.xn?y King

Thee will I love, O Lord my strength
‘The God Jehovah rei

The God of glory sends his summons forth
‘The God of mercy be adored

The God of our salvation hears

The heavensdeclare thy glory, Lord
‘The King of saints, how fair his face
The king, O Lord, with songs of praise
The Lord appears my helper now

The Lord, how wondrous are his ways
The Lord Jehovah reigns

The Lord is come, the heavens proclaim
The Lord my shepherd is

The Lord of glory is my light

The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns
‘The Lord, the Judge, before his throne
Lord, the Judge, his churches warns

R~LE2TRIB NGRS B2
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The Lord, the sovereign Kin;
The Lord, the S ign, sends his

The man is ever blest

The praise of Sion waits for thee

This spacious earth is all the Lord’s
The wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought
Think, mighty God, on feeble man
This is the day the Lord hath made
Thou art my lmrtion. O my God

Thot ove, thou ever blest
Through every age, eternal God
Thrice hapgy man who fears the Lord
Thus I resolved before the Lord

Thus saith the Lord, the spacious fields
Thus saith the Lord, your work is vain
Thus the eternal Father spake

‘Thus the great Lord of earth and sea
Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord

Thy name, almighty Lord

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord

*Tis by thy stre: mountains stand
To God the Father’s throne

To God the Father, God the Son

‘To God I cried with mournful voice
To God I made my sorrows known

To God the freal. the ever blest

To heaven [ lift my waiting eyes

To our almighty Maker )

To thee, before the dawning light

To thee, most holy and most high

To thine almighty arm we owe

*Twas for thy sake, eternal God

*Twas from thy hand, zgod, 1 came
*Twas in the watches of the night

VAIN man on foolish pleasures bent
Unshaken as the sacred hill

Up from my youth, may Israel say
Up to the 1 lift mine eyes
Upwards I lift mine eyes

WE bless the Lord, the just, the good
‘We love thee, Lord, and we adore
What shall I render to my God

When Christ to judgment shall descend
When God is nigh, my faith is strong
When God, provoked with daring crimes
When God restored our captive state
‘When God revealed his gracious name
When Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand
sins the Lord reproves
When 1 with pleasing wonder stand
When man grows bold in sin
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When overwhelmed with grief 28| With all my powers of heart and tongne
hen anguish seize me, Lord 57 | With elmeagl of the mind

When the Fm Judge, supreme and just 6{ With my whole heart I )l raise my son

Where shall the man be found 14| With my whole heart I *ve sought thy face

Where shall we go to seek and find 61 | With reverence let the saints ar

While men grow bold in wicked ways 18| With songs and honours n&::iud

While I keep silence, and conceal 16| Would you behold the works of

Who shall ascend thy heavenly place 8

Who shall inhabit in thy hill 8 YE holy souls, in God rejoice

Who will arise and plead my right 43 Ye islands of the northern sea

Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 4| Ye nations round the earth, llg:lco

Why did the nations join to slay 3| Ye servants of the almighty King

Why do the proud insult the g:or 23| Ye sons of men, a feeble race

Why do the wealthy wicked boast 19| Ye sons of pride that hate the just

Why doth the Lord stand off so far 7] Ye that delight to serve the Lord

Why doth the man of riches grow 23| Ye that obety the immortal King

Why has my God my soul forsook 12} Ye tribes of Adam, join

‘Why should I vex my soul and fret 18} Yet, saith the Lord, if David's race

Will God for ever cast us off 34| Ye angels round the throne

END OF THE PSALMS
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HYMNS

SPIRITUAL SONGS.

IN THREE BOOKS.

1. COLLECTED FROM THE SCRIPTURES.
11. COMPOSED ON DIVINE SUBJECTS.
111. PREPARED FOR THE LORD'S SUPPER.

And they sung a new song, saying, Thou art worthy, &c. for thou wast slain, and
hast redeemed us, &c.— REVELATION V. 9.

Soliti essent (i. e. Christiani) convenire, carmenque Christo, quasi Deo,
dicere.—PLIN. 1N EP1s?.

PREFACE.

THE following extracts from the Doctor's

f in the subst: of his plan
in the three different parts into which the
Hymns are divided; the whole would have
exceeded the limits of a small book.

*¢ Far be it from{my thoughts to lay aside the
Book of Psalms in public worship; few can
pretend so great a value for them as myself:
1t is the most noble, most devotional, and divine
collection of poesy ; and nothing can be sup-
posed more proper to raise a pious soul to hea-
ven than some parts of that book ; never wasa
mece of experimental divinity so nobly writ-

, and 80 é:ltly reverenced and admired:
but it must acknowledged still, that there
are a thousand lines in it which were not made
for a church in our days to assume as its own.

re are many deficiencies of light and
gl‘ory which our Lord Jesus and his apostles
ve suprljad in the writings of the New
Testament: and with this advantage I have
composed these Spiritual Songs, which are now
valngpwll,w'd to the world. Nofr ilmthe ntw:npt
orious or presuming: for in respect o
clear evnngelicar knowle'?ge. *The least in the
kingdom of heaven is greater than all the
Jewish prophets,’ Matt. xi. 11.

** Now let me give a short account of the
following com res.

* The greatest part of them are suited to
the general state of m;ipxpel, and the most
common affairs of Christians; I hope there
will be very few found but what may properly
be used in"a religious assembly, not one

of them but may well be adapted to some
seasons either private or public worship.
‘The most fi it h of our

and conduct of the blessed Spirit; all con-
versing with God the Father, ¢by the new and
living Way * of access to the throne, even the
rson and the mediation of our Lord Jesus
hrist. To him also, even * to the Lamb that
was slain, and now lives," I have addressed
many a song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture
instruct and teach us to worship in the various
ml;tems of Christian Psalmody described in
Revelation.

I have aimed at ease of numbers, and
of sound, and end d to make

the sense plain and obvious. If the verse ap-
pears so gentle and flo as to incur the
censure of feebleness, I may honestly affirm,
thatsometimes it cost me labour to make itso."
** In the first part I have borrowed the sense
and much of the form of the song from some
particular gorﬁons of Scripture, and have
Emph most of the doxologies in the
ew Testament, that contain any thing in
them peculiarly evangelical : and many parts
of the Old Testament also, thlt.l'mve a refer-

f| ence to the times of the Messiah.

“ The second part consists of hymns whose
form is mere human composure; but I hope
the sense_and materials will always appear
divine. I might have brought some text or
other, and applied it to the margin of eve!
verse, if this method had been as useful as it
was easy. If there be any poems in the book
that are capable of giving delight to persons
of a more refined taste and ro te education,
perhnr they may be found in this part; but
except they lay aside the humour of criticism,
I?d efur mto a devo_ut f{nm.?. every ode here

spirit, and conditions of our life, are here

copied, and the breath! of our piety express-
ed accol fothovuir':g:yofo\l? tyon-.om-
love, our fear, our hope, our d , our sor-

row, our wonder, and our joy, as they are re-
fined into devotion, and act under the influence

J \l Of Ly
** T have prepared the third part only for the
celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, in imi-
tation of our blessed Saviour, we may sing an
hymn, after we have partaken of the bread
and wine."




HYMNS.

BOOK 1.
COLLECTED FROM THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

HYMNL C.M.
A new song to the Lamb that was slain,
Rev. v. 6-12.
1 EHOLD the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father’s throne :
Prepare new honours for his name,
And songs before unknown.
2 Let elders worship at his feet,
The church adore around,
With vials full of odours sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.
3 Those are the prayers of the saints,
And these the hymns they raise :
Jesus is kind to our complaints,
.He loves to hear our praise.
4 [Eternal Father, who shall look
Into thy secret will ?
Who but the Son shall take that book
And open every seal ?
5 He shall fulfll thy great decrees,
The Son deserves it well ;
Lo, in his hand the sovereign ke
Of heaven, and death, and hefl !]
6 Now to the Lamb that once was slain
Be endless blessings paid ;
Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever on {hy head. .
7 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast set the pris'ners free,
Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.
8 The worlds of nature and of grace
Are put beneath th lpower;
Then shorten these delaying days
And bring the promised hour.
HYMN 2. L. M.
The deity and humanity of Christ, Jobni. 1,
3,14 Coli. 16. ~ Eph. iii. 9, 10.
1 RE the blue heavens were stretched
abroad,
From everlasting was the Word ;
With God he was ; the Word was God,
And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made,
By him supported all things stand ;

H{ is the whole creation’s Head,
And angels fly at his command.,

3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell,

He led the host of morning stars;
(Thy generation who can tell,
Or count the numbers of thy years?)

4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms,
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may hold converse with worms,

in such feeble flesh as they.

5 Mortals with Fjo&beheld his face,

The eternal Father's only Son;
How full of truth ! how full of grace !
When through his eyes the ead shone !

6 Archangels leave their high abode
‘To learn new mysteries here, and tell
‘The loves of our desce: God,

The glories of Immanuel.

HYMN 3. S. M.
The nativity of Christ, Luke i. 30, &c.
luke ii. 20, &e.
1 EHOLD, the grace appears,
B The promise is full H

Mary the wondrous vil bears,
And Jesus is the chil

2 [The Lord, the highest God,
alls him his only Son;
He bids him rule the lands abroad,
And gives him David's throne.
3  Oer Jacob shall he reign
With a peculiar sway ;
The nations shall his gnm obtain,

His kingdom ne'er

4+ T

y.]
0 bring the glorious news

A heavenly form appears;
He tells the shepherds of their joys,
And banishes their fears.
5 * Go, humble swains,’ said he,

* To David's d?;ﬂ
The promised inf (
¢ Doth in a manger lie.

born to-day
ie.

6 :é\;it.hlooksandhmrusemo.

visit Christ, your King ;*

And straight a flaming troop was seen ;
The shgpherds heard them sing :

7T Glor{to God on high,

¢ And

eavenly peace on earth,

¢ Good-will to men, to angels  joy,
¢ At the Redeemer's birth !

n worship so divine

 f
t saints em lo{ their tonazuel.
n

‘With the celestial

ost we join,

And loud repeat their songs :
9 *Glory to God on high,
* And heavenly peace on earth,
* Good-will to men, to angels joy,
¢ At our Redeemer’s birth."

HYMN4 L. M.

The inward witness to Christianity,
. hn v. 10.

1 Qum’rlousaaoububehmd no more,

Let Christ and joy be all our theme :

Hix Spirit seals his gospel sure,
To every soul that trusts in him.

2 Jesus, thy witness speaks within ;
‘The mercy which thy words reveal
Refines the heart from sense and sin,
And stamps its own celestial seal.

3 'Tis God's inimitable hand
That moulds and forms the heart anew ;

Bl
But

asghemen can no more withstand,

ow and own thy-doctrine true.

4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood,
Finds peace and pardon at the cross;
The sinful soul, averse to God,

Believes and loves his Maker's laws.

5 Learning and wit may cease their strife,
When miracles with 'glo shine ;
e

The voice that calls

Must be almighty, and divine.

Qurh

HYMN 5. C. M

‘N
Wi

eto

to afffictive provids Jobi. 21,
AKED as from the earth we came,
And crept to life at first,
the earth return again,

And mingle with our dust.
2 The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fond); s sajoy

Are

1 our own,
but short favours borrowed now,

To be repaid anon.

3 "Tis God that lifts our comforts high,
Or sinks them in the

ve ;
ives, and (blessed g:.hu name!)
e takes but what he gave.

78




Book L | HYMN

VI-IX.

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then,
Tt each rebellions sgn
Be silent at his sovereign will,
And every murmur di

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,
Its praises shall be spread ;
And we "Il adore the justice too

That strikes our comforts dead.

HYMN 6. C. M.
Triumph over death, Job xvi. 25-27.

1 £YREAT God, I own thy sentence just,
And nature must decay ;
1 yield my body to the dust
‘0o dwell with fellow-clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o’er the grave,
And trample on the tombs :
MK’Jesns. my Redeemer lives,
y God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Can?ueror shall appear,
High on a royal seat,
And Death, the last of all his foes,
Lie vanquished at his feet.

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin,
aw my wasting N
‘When shall build my bones again,
He clothes them all afresh.

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face
th strong immortal eyes,
And feast upon thy unknown grace
With pleasure and surprise.

HYMN 7. C. M.

The invitation of the gospel; or, Spiritual
Jood and clothing, Isa. xV. 1, &g'

1 ET every mortal ear attend,
_4 And every heart rejoice,
‘The trumpet of the gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho! all ye hungry starving souls
That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty mind.

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared
AR Dl your lesging sppetit
ud bids your longing appetites
The ric! provisgrlngtaste.
4 Ho'! ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die, X
Here you may ?'l\lxench your raging thirst
With springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy here
In a rich ocean join ;
Salvation in abundance flows,
Like floods of milk and wine

6 [Ye perishing and naked poor,
Wg; work with mighty pain
To weave a garment of your own,
‘That will not hide your sin,

7 Come naked, and adorn your souls
In robes prepared by \
Wrought by the labours of his Son,
And dyed in his own blood.}

8 Dear God, the treasures of thy love
Are everlasting mines,
Deep as our helpless miseries are,
And boundless as our sins.

9 The ha ates of gospel grace
Standp .';’geﬁ night agnd dn)"‘,m
Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

HYMN S8 C.M.
The safety and ‘protection of the church,
Isa. xxv. 1-6.

1 ‘OW honourable is the place
Where we adoring stand !
Zion, the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land !
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
e city where we dwell,
The walls of strong salvation made
Defy the assaults of hell. .
3 Lift up the everlasting gates,
The doors wide open fling,
Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of our King.
4 Here shall ¥ou taste unmingled joys,
And live in perfect peace,
You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventured on his grace.
5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,
And banish all your fears;
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years.
6 [What thousgh the rebels dwell on high,
His arm shall bring them low ;
Low as the caverns of the grave
Their lofty heads shall bow.]
7 [On Babylon our feet shall tread
In that rejoicing hour,
The ruins of her walls shall spread
A pavement for the poor.]

HYMN 9. C. M.

The {ronu'sen of the covenant of grace, Isa.
v, ;ngm'm 1. Micah vii. 19. Ezek.
XXX

1 TN vain we lavish out our lives
To gather empty wind,
The choicest blessings earth can yield
‘Will starve a bungry mind.
9 Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls
With more substantial meat,
With such as saints in glory love,
With such as angels eat.
3 Our God will every want supply,
And fill our hea;fys with pechey:
He gives by covenant and by oath
‘The riches of his grace.
4 Come, and he 1l cleanse our spotted souls,
And wash away our stains,
In the dear fountain that his Son
Poured from his dying veins.
5 [Our guilt shall vanish all away,
Though black as bell before ;
Our sins shall sink beneath the sea,
And shall be found no more.
6 And lest pollution should o’erspread |
Our inward Yowen again,
His Spirit shall bedew our souls,
Like purifying rain.]
7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing,
at terrors cannot move,
That fears no threatenings of his wrath,
Shall be dissolved by love:
8 Or he can take the flint away
That would not be refined,
And from the treasures of his grace
Bestow a softer mind.
9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his law,
And every motion of our souls
To swift obedience draw.
10 Thus will he ‘)onr salvation down,
And we shall render Eraise.
‘We the dear people of his love,
And he our God of grace.
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HYMN X.—XV.

Book 1.

HYMN 10. S. M.

The blessedness of gospel times ; or, The re-
velation of Christ to Jews and Gentiles,
Isa. v. 2, 7-10. Matt. xiii. 16, 17.

1 OW beauteous are their feet
‘Who stand on Zion's hill !
‘Who bring salvation on tieir tongues,
And words of peace reveal !
How charming is their voice,
How sweet the tidings are !
+ Zion, behold thy Saviour King,
* He reigns and triumphs here."
3 How happy are our ears
‘That hear ¥his joyful sound,
Which s and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found!
How blessed are our eyes
‘That see this heavenly light !
Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.
5 The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes employ ;
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.
6 The Lord makes bare his arm,
Through all the earth abroad ;
Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

HYMN 11, L. M,

The humble enlightened, and carnal reason
humblg ; or, The sovereignty of grace, Luke

2

4

x. 21,
1 THERE was an hour when Christ rejoiced,
And spoke his joy in words of praise ;
¢ Father, I thank thee, mighty ,
* Lord of the earth, and heavens, and seas.
¢ I thank thy sovereign power and love,
¢ That my doct: Pie with H
¢ And makes the babes in knowledge learn
* The heights, and breadths, and lengths of
grace.
3 ¢ But all this glory lies concealed
* From men of prudence and of wit;
¢ The prince ofl:‘larkness blinds their eyes,
¢+ And their own pride resists the light,
¢ Father, 'tis thus, because thy will
¢« Chose and ordained it should be so;
¢ *Tis thy delight to abase the proud,
¢ And lay the haughty scorner low.
* There 's none can know the Father right
¢ But those who learn it from the Son ;
¢ Nor can the Son be well received,
¢ But where the Father makes him known.’
6 Then let our souls adore our God,
That deals bis graces as he please,
Nor gives to mortals an account
Or of his actions or decrees,

HYMN 12. C. M.
Free grace in revealing Christ, Luke x. 21.
1 ]ESUS. the man of constant grief,
. «J A mourner all his days;
His spirit once rejoiced aloud,
And tuned his joy to praise.
2 ¢ Father, I thauk thy wondrous love,
¢ That hath revealed '.h{ Son
¢ To men unlearned, and to babes
* Has made thy gospel known.
3 * The mysteries of redeeming grace
¢ Are giddan from the wi:.
¢ While pride and carnal reasonings join
¢ To swell and blind their eyes.
4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth
His great decrees fulfil,
And orders all his works of grace
By his own sovereign will.

»N

-

(L]

HYMN 13, L. M.

The Son of Godincarnate ; or, The titles and
the kingdom of Christ, Isa. ix. 2,6, 7.

1 THE lands that long in darkness la;
Now have beheld a heavenly | Zt:

Nations that sat in death’s cold
Are blest with beams divinely bright.

2 The virgin's promised Son is born,
Behold the expected Child appear;
What shall his names or titles be ?
‘The Wonderful, the Counsellor.

3 This infant is the mlgh? God,
Come to be suckled and adored ;
‘The eternal Father, Prince of Peace,
The Son of David, and his Lord.

4 The government of earth and seas
Upon his shoulders shall be laid,
His wide domiuions still increase,
And honours to his name be paid.

5 Jesus the holy child shall sit
High on his father David's throne,
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet,
And reign to ages yet unknown.,

HYMN 14 L. M.

The triur:gh of faith ; or, Christ’s unchange-
le love, Rom. viii, 33, &c.
1 7 HO shall the Lord's elect condemn ?
“I'is God that justifies their souls ;
Aund mercy, like a mighty stream,
O’er all their sins divinely rolls.

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?
*Tis Christ that suffered in their stead;
And the salvation to fulfil,

Behold him rising from the dead.
3 He lives, he lives, and sits above,
For ever interceding there :
Who shall divide us from his love?
Or what should tempt us to despair ?
4 Shall persecution, or distress,
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?
He that hath loved us bears us thmugl‘;
And makes us more than conquerors too.
5 Faith hath an overcoming power;
It triumphs in the dying hour :
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope,
Nor can we sink with such a prop. .

6 Not all that men on earth can do,

Nor powers on high, nor powers below,
Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love.

HYMN 15, L. M.

Our own weakness, and Christ our strength,
2 Cor. xii. 7,9, 10.

1 LEI‘ me but hear my Saviour say,
* Strength shall be eth:al to thy day,’

Then I rejoice in deep distress,
Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

2 Iglory in infirmity,
1§1at Chyist's owtnypower may rest on me;
When I am weak, then am I 'strong,
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

can do a; Ings, Or can ar

31 do all thing: be:
All sufferings, if my Lord be there;
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,
While his left hand my head sustains.

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn,
And we attempt the work alone,
‘When new temptations spring and rise,
We find how great our weakness is. ,

5 ﬁo Samson, when his hair was lost,

et the Philistines to his cost ;

Shook his vain limbs with sad surprise,
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes.]




Book I.

HYMN XVL—XXIL

HYMN 16. C. M.
Hosanna to Christ, Matt. xxi. 9. Luke xix.
38, 40.

1 OSANNA to the royal Son
Of David's ancient line,
His natures two, his person one,
Mysterious and divine.
2 Theroot of David here, we find,
And of the same;
Eternity and time are joined
In our Immanuel's name,
3 Blessed he that comes to wretched men .
‘With peaceful news from heaven
Hosannag of the highest strain
To Christ, the Lord, be given.
4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take
‘The hosanna on their tongues,
Lest rocks and stones should rise, and break
‘Their silence into songs.

HYMN 17. C. M.
Victory over death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c.
1 O FOR an overcoming faith
To cheer my dying hours,
To triumph o‘er{he monster Death,
And all his frightful powers!
2 Joyful with all the strength I have
quivering lips should sing,
¢« Where is thy boasted victory, Grave,
¢ And where the monster's sting ?*
3 If sin be pardoned I'm secure,
Death hath no sting beside ;
The law gives sin its damning power,
But Christ, my ransom, died.
4 Now to the God of victory
Immortal thanks be paid,
‘Who makes us conquerors while we die,
Through Christ our living head.
HYMN 18. C. M.
Blessed.are the dead that die in the Lord,
Rev. xiv. 13.
1 HEAR what the voice from heaven pro-
For all the pious dead,; |claims,
Sweet is the savour of their names,
And soft their sleeping bed.
2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed ;
How kind their slumbers are !
From sufferings and from sins released,
And freed from every snare.
3 Far from this world of toil and strife,
'l’he%;re present with the Lord ;
The labours of their mortal life
End in a large reward.

HYMN 19. CM.
The song of Simeon ; or, Death made de-
sirable, Luke ii. 27, &c.
1 ORD, at thy temple we appear,
As happy Simeon came,
And hope to meet our Saviour here,
O make our joys the same.
2 With what divine and vast delight
The good old man was filled,
‘When fondly in his withered arms
He clasped the holy child!
3 « Now I can leave this world,’ he cried,
* Behold, thy servant dies;
¢«1've seen thy great salvation, Lord,
¢ And close my peaceful eyes.
4 * This is the lggtt?re ared to shine
+ Upon the Gentile lands,
¢ Thine Israel's glory, and their hope
.* To break their slavish bands.’
5 [Jesus, the vision of thy face
Hath overpowering charms ;
Scarce shall 1 feel death's cold embrace
If Christ be in my arms.

6 Then while ye hear my heart-strings break,
How sweet my minutes roli !
A mortal paleness on my cheek,
And glory in my soul.
HYMN 20. C. M.

Spiritual apparel ; namely, the robe of]|
righteousiiess, and garments of salvation,
Isa. Ixi. 10.

1 WAKE, my heart, arise my tongue,

A Prepare a tuneful voice, ¥ toogu
In God, the life of all my joys,

Aloud will I rejoice.

2 *Tis he adorned my naked soul,
And made salvation mine ;

Upon a poor polluted worm

@ makes his graces shine.

3 And lest the shadow of a spot

Should on mg soul be found,
He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around.
4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds
‘What earthly princes wear!
These ornaments, how bright they shine !
How white the garmeats are !
5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love,
And hope, and ever, gace;
But Jesus spent his life to work
The robe of righteousness.
6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed
e great sacred Three :
In sweetest harmony of praise
Let all thy powers agree.
HYMN 2l. C.M.

A vision of the kingdom of Christ among men,
S Regv. xxi.jl‘ -4, g

1 0, what a glorious sight appears
To our beﬁeving eygs 4 Ppe
* The earth and sea are passed away,
And the old rolling skies.
2 From the third heaven where God resides,
That holy, happy place,
The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.
3 Attending angels shout for joy,
And the bright armies sing,
¢ Mortals, behold the sacred seat
+ Of your descending King. ;
4 * The God of glory down to men
« Removes his blest abode ;
¢ Men, the dear objects of his grace,
¢ And he the loving God.
5 « His own soft hand shall wipe the tears
+ From every weeping eye,
¢ And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,
¢ And death itself, shall die.’
6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long
Shall this bright hour delay ?
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,
d bring the welcome day.

HYMN 22, C. M.
Flesh and spirit, Rom. viii. 1.
1 “ N 7 HAT vain desires, and passions vain,
Attend this mortal clay!
Oft have they pierced my soul with paia, -
And drawn my heart astray.
2 How have I wandered from my God,
And following sin and shame,
In this vile world of flesh and blood,
- Defiled my nobler frame !
3 For ever blessed be thy grace,
That formed my soul anew,
And made it of an heaven-born race,
Thy glory to pursue.
4 My spirit holds pc?et\nl war,
i&’i wrestles and complains;
But views the happy moment near
That shall dissolve its chains.




HYMN XXII—XXVIIIL Book 1.
5 Cheerful in death I close my eyes, 5 (The joy, the shout, the harmony
To part with every lust; 3 lies o'er the everlasting hills,
And chu}e my fleah, whene'er it rise, ¢ Worthy art thou alone,’ they cry,
To leave them in the dust. ¢ To read the book, to loose seals."]
6 M*pm‘er spirit shall not fear 6 Our voices join the heavenly strain,
0 put this body on : And with trnuporﬁn&plnsure sing,
Its tempting powers no more are there, * Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,
Its lusts and passions gone. ¢ To be our teacher and our king.'
7 His words of prophecy reveal
vyt g ot el ol doop et
A hopeful youth falling short of heaven, grace vengeance
wefuis M{rk'x.g 2. S The peaceful m&“tho dreadful lines.
arms 8 Thou hast redeemed our souls from hell
! MgtsrTh:;lelx cu}lulva(t,ito:‘:rl;:e%‘“ With thine invaluable blood ;
Can hell demand, can heaven cond And that did once rebel

The man whom Jesus deigns to love ?

2 The man who sought the ways of truth,
Paid friends and neighbours all their due,
(A modest, sober, lovely youth,)

And thought he wanted nothing new.

3 But mark.the change! thus spake the Lord,
« Come, part with earth for heaven to-day ;'
The youth, astonished at the word,

In silent sadness went his way.
4 Poor virtues that he boasted so,
Ethct::its tnab‘}e to endnrs ;;l
and grace, and glory go,
To make his land and mongy gxr%
5 Ah foolish choice of treasures here !
Ah fatal love of tempting gold !
Must this base world be bought so dear ?
Are life and heaven so cheaply sold ?

6 In vain the charms of nature shine,

If this vile passion govern me :
‘Transform my soul, O love divine,
And make me part with all for thee.

HYMN 24 L. M. .

The rich sinner dying, Psalm xlix. 6, 9.
Eccl. viii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15.

1 TN vain the wenlth& mortals toil,
And heap their ing dust in vain,
Look down and scorn the humble poor,
And boast their lofty hills of gain.

2 Their golden cordials cannot ease
Their pained hearts or aching heads,
Nor friglllxt nor bribe approaching.death
From glittering roofs and downy beds.

3 The lingering, the unwilling soul
The dismal summons must obey,

And bid along, a sad farewell,
To the pale Jump of lifeless clay.

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave,
Where kings and slaves have equal thrones
Their bones without distinction lie
Amongst the heap of meaner bones.

The rest referred to Psalm 49.

HYMN 25. L. M.
A vision of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6-9.

1 ALL mortal vanities, be gone,
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears,
Behold, amidst the eternal throne
A vision of the Lamb appears.
2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns,
arked with the bloody death he bore :
Seven are his eyes, and seven his horns,
T'o speak his wisdom and his power.
3 Lo, he receives a sealed book
From him that sits upon the throne :
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look
On dark decrees, and things
4 All the assembling saints around
l;‘al‘i iW ommmgs of gospel-sound
nd in new -80
Address their honours to his name,

Are now made favourites of their God.
9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,

That died for treasons not his own,

By every tongue to be adored,

And dwell upon his Father's throne.

HYMN 26. C.M.
Hope of heaven by the resurrection of Christ,
1 Peter i. 3-5.

1 BLESSED be the everlasting God,
Bs hi'fhgo Fx\mer of our Lord ;
abounding mercy praised,
His majesty adored. v
2 When from the dead he raised his Son,
Aud called him to the sky,
He gave our souls a lively hope
at they should never die.
3 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust !
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose,
So all his followers must.
4 There 's an inheritance divine
Reserved against that day,
*Tis uncorrupted, undefiled,
And cannot waste away.
5 Saints by the power of God are kept
Till the salvation come :
We walk by faith as strangers here
Till Christ shall call us home.

HYMN 27. C. M.
Assurance of heaven ; or, A saint prepared
to die, 2 Tim. 1v. 6,7, 8,14 T°
1 EATH may dissolve my body now,
I:D And bean% lpiri!homye; v
Why do my minufes move so slow,
Nor my salvation come ?
2 With heavenly weapons I have fought
‘The battles gf th:ﬁrd. e
Finished my course, and k?t the faith,
And wait the sure reward. ],

‘|3 God has laid up in heaven for me

A crown which cannot fade ;
The rifhteons Judge at that great day
Shall place it on my head.
4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed
is prize for me alone :
But all that love and long tosee
The appearance of his Son.
5 Jesus the Lord shall
From every ill d :
And to his heavenly kingdom keep
This feeble soul of mine.
6 God is my everlasting aid,
"TO i bo highest sory patd
ohim 0] 'y
And endless pmige.gAmen.
HYMN 28 C. M.
The triumph of Christ over the enemies of |
his church, Isa. Ixiii. 1, 2, 3, &c.
1 ‘N(HAT mighty man, or mighty God,
Comes \yelling in lh&. Y
Along the Idumean road,
Away from'Bozrah’sgate ?

me safe




Booxk 1.

HYMN XXIX.—XXXIIL

2 The glory of bis robes proclaim
*Tis some victorious king :
¢ "l‘i.l 1, the just, the Ahnighty One,
* That your salvation bring."
3 * Why, mighty Lord," thy saints inquire,
N V\Yh thine apparel red ? R
* And all thy vesture stained like those
* Who in the wine-press tread ?*
4 *1by myself have trod the press,
* And crushed my foes alone,
* My wrath hath struck the rebels dead,
* My fury stamped them down.
5 ¢ *Tis Edom’s blood that dyes my robes
* With joyful scarlet stains,
¢ The h’lum‘;;g that m{ raiment wears
* Sprung from their bleeding veins.
6 ¢ Thus shall the nations be destroyed
* That dare insult my saints,
¢ I have an arm to avenge their wiongs,
‘ An ear for their complaints."

HYMN 20, C. M.
The ruin of Antichrist, Isa. Ixiii. 4-7.

1 I LIFT my banners,’ saith the Lord,
Th‘ \chi’har? Antichristl l;n stood,
¢ The of my gospel foes
¢ Shall%e a ﬁ!lﬁ of blood.
2 ¢ My heart has studied just revenge,
* now the day appears,
* The day of my redeemed is come
* To wipe away their tears.
3 * Quite weary is my patience grown,
¢ And bids my fnrypgo; 5
¢ Swift as the lightning it shall move,
¢ And be as fatal too.
4 * I call for helpers, but in vain :
* Then has my gospel none ?

HYMN 31" C. M.
The hidden life of a Christian, Col. iii. 3.
1 O HAPPY soul, that lives on hiqh,
‘While men lie grovelling here !
His hopes are fixed above the sky,
And faith forbids his fear.
2 His conscience knows no secret stings,
‘While peace and joy combine
To form a life whose holy springs
Are hidden and divine.
3 He waits in secret on his God ;
His God in secret sees :
Let earth be all in arms abroad,
He dwells in heavenly peace.
4 His pleasures rise from things unseen,
Beyond this world and time,
Where neither eyes nor ears have been,
Nor thoughts of sinners climb.
5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne
To raise his figure here’;
Content and pleased to live unknown,
Till Christ his life appear.
6 He Jooks to heaven's eternal hill,
‘To meet that glorious day :
But patient waits his Saviour’s will
To fetch his soul away.

HYMN 32. C. M,
Strength from heaven, Isa. x). 27-30.
1 W HENCE do our mournful thoughts arise
And where 's our courage fled ?
Has restless sin and raging hell
Struck all our comforts dead ?
2 Have we forgot the Almighty name
That formed the earth and sea ?
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or decay ?
3 T everlasti ight

¢ Well, mine own arm has might h
* To crush my foes alone.
5 * Slaughter, and my devouring sword
* Shall walk the ‘streets around.
¢ Babel shall reel beneath mx stroke,
¢ And stagger to the ground.’
6 Ty‘y honours, O victorious King !
hine own right hand shall raise,
While we thy awful vengeance sing,
And our deliverer praise,

HYMN 30. L. M.
Prayer for deliverance answered, Isa. xxvi.
8-12, 20, 21.

1 IN thine own ways, O God of love,
We wait the visits of thy
Our souls’ desire is to th{ name,
And the remembrance of thy face.

2 My thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee
‘Mongst the black shades of lonesome night,
My earnest cries salute the skies
Before the dawn restore the light.

3 Look, how rebellious men deride
The tender patience of my God ;
But theY shall see thy lifted hand,
And feel the scourges of thy rod,

4 Hark, the Eternal rends the sky,
A mll(hty voice before him %:el.
A voice of music to his friends,
But threatening thunder to his foes.

5 Come, children, to your Father's arms,
Hide in the chambers of my grace,

Till the fierce storms be ove
And my revenging fury cease.

6 My sword shall boast its thousands slain,
And drink the blood of haughty kin&!s.
While heavenly peace around my flock
Stretchies its soft and shady wings.

lown,

of mi
In our Jehovah dwell;
He gives the conquest to the weak
And treads their foes to hell.
4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,
And youthful vigour cease ;
But we that wait upon the Lord
Shall feel our strength increase.
5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings,
And taste the promised bliss,
Till their unwearied feet arrive
Where perfect pleasure is.

HYMN 33. L M.

The gospel the power of God to salvation,
4 ,i(om. i.ploﬁ. 1 Ci),;. i. 18, 24. '
1 HAT shall the dying sinner do,
That seeks relief for all his woe ?
Where shall the guilty conscience find
Ease for the torment of the mind ?
2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven,
Or form our natures fit for heaven ?
Can souls all o'er defiled with sin
Make their own powers and passions cleq

3 In vain we search, in vain we try, i
‘Till Jesus bring his gospel nigh ;
*Tis there such power and glory dwell,
As saves rebellious souls from hell.

4 Thisis the pillar of our hore.
‘I'hat bears our fainting spirits up;
‘We read the grace, we trust the word,
And find salvation in the Lord.

5 Let men or angels dig the mines
Where nature’s golden treasure shines;
Brought near the doctrine of the cross,
All nature's gold appears but dross.

6 Should vile blasphemers with disdain l

P

Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain,
1°ll meet the scandal and the shame,
And sing and triumph in his name.

x 2
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HYMN XXXIV.—XXXIX.

Book 1.

HYMN 34 C. M.
None excluded from . Rom.i.16. 1 Cor.
. S m

Nor is thy gospel weak ;
‘hy grace can‘ melt the stubborn Jew,
And bow the aspi Greek.
2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage,
Doth thy salvation flow :
*Tis not confined to sex or age,
‘The lofty or the low.
3 While grace is offered to the prince,
‘The poor may take their share ;
No mortal has a just pretence
To perish in despair.
4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit,
Nor boast your native powers ;
But to his sovereign grace submit,
And glory shall be yours.
5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come,
He Il form your souls anew :
His gospel and his heart have room
- Forrebels such as you.
-6 His doctrine is almighty love :
There 's virtue in his name
To turn the raven to a dove,
The lion to a lamb.

HYMN 35. C. M.
Truth, sincerity, &c. Phil.iv. 8
1 ET those who bear the Christian name
Their holy vows fulfil :
‘The saints, the followers of the Lamb,
Are men of honour still.
2 True to the solemn oath they take,
Thougih to their hurt they swear;
Constant and just to all they speak,
For God and angels hear.
3 Still with their lips their hearts agree,
Nor flattering wp:rd- devise,
They know the God of truth can see
rough every false disguise.
4 They hate the appearance of a lie,
Inall the shapes it wears ;
They live the truth, and, when they die,
Eternal life is theirs.

1 JESUS. thy blessings are not few,

5 While h rites and liars fly
Before Judg:'l frown,
His faithful friends, who fear a lie,

Receive the immortal crown.

HYMN36. C. M.
A lovely carriage.
1 *TIS alovely to see
AmR b 1y e
0se thot , , and life
Toact a“&eful part.p.
2 When envy, strife, and wars begin
In little souls,
Mark howlthe sons of peace come in,
And quench the kindling coals.
3 Their minds are humble, mild, and meek,
Nor let their fury rise;
Nor passion moves their lips to speak,
Nor pride exalts their eyes.
4 _Their frame is &mdenee mixed with love,
Good works fulfil their dn&'
They join the serpent with the dove,
But cast the sting away.
5 Such was the Saviour of mankind,
Suc:.glemm he pursued :
His flesh and blood were all refined,
His soul divinely good.
6 Lord, can these plants of virtue grow
In such & heart as mine ?

Thy my nature can renew,
And make iy sou Lice Srine.

HYMN37. C. M.
Zeal and fortitude.

1 O T believe what Jesus saith,
And think the gospel true ?
Lord, make me bold to own my faith,
And practise virtue too.
2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear,
me with heavenly zeal,
That I may make thy power appear,
And works of praise fulfil.
3 If men shall see my virtue shine,
And spread my name abroad,
Thiue is the power, the praise is thine,
My Saviour and my
4 Thus when the saints in glory meet,
Their lips proclaim thy grace ;
They cast their honours at thy feet,
And own their borrowed rays.
PAUSE.
5 Are we the soldiers of the cross ?
The followers of the Lamb ?
And shall we fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name ?
6 Now we must fight if we would reign;
Increase our courage, Lord!
‘We 'll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.
7 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they ‘re slain;
They see the triumph from afar,
And shall with Jesus reign.
8 When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.

HYMN 38, L. M.
The universal law of equity, Matt. viil. 12

1 D LESSED Redeemer, how divine,

How righteous is this rule of thine
*To do to all men }ust the same
¢ As we expect or wish from them.’

2 This golden lesson, short and plain,
Gives not the mind nor memory pain ;
And every conscience must approve
This universal law of love.

3 How blest would every nation be,
‘Thus ruled by love and equity !

All would be friends without a foe,
And form a paradise below

4 Jesus, forgive us, that we keep
Thy sacred law of love asleep ;

No more let envy, wrath, and pride,
But thy blest maxims be our guide.

HYMN3. C.M
God's tender care of kis church, Isa. xlix. 13,
1 OW shall my inward joys arise
And burst into a song,
Almighty love inspires my heart,
And pleasure tunes my tongue.
2 God on his thirsty Zion hill
Some mercy drops has thrown,
And solemn oaths have bound his love
To shower salvation down.
3 Why do we then indulge our fears,
S ons, and complaints ?
Is he a God, and shall his grace
Grow weary of his saints ?
4 Can a kind woman e’er forget
‘The infant of her womb,
And ‘mongst a thousand tender thoughts
Her suckling have no room ?
5 * Yet (saith the]Lord) should nature change,
* And mothers monsters prove,
* Sion still dwells upon the heart
* Of everlasting love.




Book 1.

HYMN XL.—-XLV.

6 * Deep on the palms of both my hands
* I have engraved her name,
¢ My hands shall raise hér ruined walls,
* build her broken {rame.’

HYMN 40. L. M.

The business and blessedness of glurified saints,
Rev. vii. 13, &c.

1¢ W HAT happy men or angels these,
*That all their robes are spotless white?
* Whence did this glorious troop arrive
¢ At the pure realms of heavenly light '

2 From torturing racks, and burning fires,
And seas of their own blood, they came ;
But nobler blood has washed their robes,
Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb.

3 Now they approach the almighsy throne,
With loud hosannas night and day,
Sweet anthems to the great Three One
Measure their blest eternity.

4 No more shall hunm pain their souls,
He bids their parching thirst be gone,
And spreads the shadow of his wings
To screen them from the scorching sun.

5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne
Shall shed around his milder beams,
There shall they feast on his rich love,
And drink full joys from living streams.

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew
Through the vast round of endless years,
And the soft hand of sovereign grace
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears.

HYMN 4l C. M.
The same ; or, The '{'5"5,’.':" glorified, Rev. vii.

1 THESE glorious minds, how bright they
* Whence all their white array ? [shine!
* How came they to the happy seats
* Of everlasting day ?
2 From torturing pains to endless joys
On fiery wheels they rode,
s 1 hed their raiment white

In Jesus' dying blood.
3 Now they ag%rouch aspotless God,
And bow before his throne ;
Their warbling harps and sacred songs
Adore the Holy One.
4 The unveiled glories of his face
Amongst his saints reside,
While the rich treasure of his grace
Sees all their wants supplied.
5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls,
And huunger flee as fast;
The fruit of life’s immortal tree
Shall be their sweet repast.
6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock
Where living fountains rise,
And love diviue shall wipe away
‘The sorrows from their eyes.

HYMN 2 C. M.
Divine wrath and mercy, Nahum. i. 2, &c.

1 DORE and tremble, for our God
Is a ® consuming fire ;
His jealous mes his wrath inflame,
And raise his vengeance higher.
2 Almighty vengeance, how it burns!
magazines of plagues rms
Lie treasured for his foes.
3 Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees
Are fores; into & ﬂnm);.
But kindled, O how fierce they blaze !
And rend all nature’s frame.

® Heb. xii. 29.

4 At his approach the mountains flee,
And seek a watery grave ;
The frighted sea makes haste away,
And shrinks up every wave.
§ Through the wide air the weighty rocks
w?lre dswift as hnilag)m hurled :
0 dares e e rage
That uhak;g :hge solid w?rld ?
6 Yet, mighty God, thy sovereign grace
Sits rl&enyt on the %mne. laog
The refuge of thy chosen race
hen wrath comes rushing down.
7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings
A fiery tempest pour,
While we beneath thy sheltering wings
‘Thy just revenge adore.

HYMN 43. L. M.
The Christian’s treasure, 1 Cor. iii. 21.

It OW vast the treasure we possess !

How rich thy bounty, King of Grace !
‘This world is ours, and worlds to come ;
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home,

2 All things are ours, the gifts of God,

The purchase of a Saviour's blood :
While the good Spirit shows us how
To use and to improve them to.

3 If peace and plenty crowu my days,
They help me, Lord, to lpel{ thy praise ;
If bread of sorrows be my food,

Those sorrows work my lasting good.

4 1 would not change my blest estate
For all the world calls good or great :
And while my faith can keep her hold,

I envy not the sinner's gold.

5 Father, I wait thy daily will ;

Thou shalt divide my portion still :
Grant me on earth what seems thee best,
Till death and heaven reveal the rest.

HYMN 4. C.M.
The true improvement of life.

11 ANDisthislifeprolonnedm me?

Are days and seasons given ?
O let me then prepare to be
A fitter heir of heaven !
2 In vain these moments shall not pass,
These golden hours be gone *
Lord, I accept thine offered grace,
I bow before thy throne.
3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin
m eemer’s :
By my Red ‘s blood
Now let my flesh and soul begin
‘The honours of my God.
4 Let me no more my soul beguile
With sin‘s deceitful toys:
Let cheerful hope increasing still,
Approach to heavenly joys.
5 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim
e wonders of thy praise,
And spread the savour of thy name
Where'er I spend my days.
6 On earth let m{ example shine,
And when I leave this state, {
M%y heaven receive this soul of mine
0 bliss supremely great.

HYMN 45, C. M.

The last judgment, Rev. xxi. 5-8.
1 qP’F where the great incarnate God
\

Bears the last judgment down.
2 [* I am the first, and I the last,
* Through endless years the same;
¢ I AM is my memorial still,

¢ And my eternal name.

; ]



HYMN XLVL—L.

Book 1.

3 * Such favours as a God can give
* My royal grace bestows;
¢ Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams
¢ Where life and pleasure flows.]

4 [* The saint that triumphs o'er his sins,
¢ I'll own him for a son ;
¢ The whole creation shall reward
¢ The conquests he has won.
5 * But bloody hands and hearts unclean,
¢ And all the lying race,
* The faithless and the scoffing crew,
* That spurn at offered grace ;
6 * They shall be taken from my sight,
* Bound fast in iron chains,
¢ And headlong plunged into the lake
¢ Where fire and darkness reigns.']
7 O may I stand before the Lamb,
When earth and seas are fled !
And hear the Judge pronounce my name
‘With blessings on my head !
8 May I with those.for ever dwell
ho here were my delight,
‘While sinners, banished down to hell,
No more offend my sight.

HYMN 46. L. M.
The privileges of the living above the dcad.

1 AWAKE. my zeal, awake, muove.
‘To serve my Saviour here below,
In works which perfect saints above,
And holy angels cannot do.

2 Awake, my charity, to feed
‘The h soul, and clothe the poor;
In heaven are found no sons of need,
There all these duties are no more.

3 Subdue '.h‘gepauions. O my soul !
Maintain fight, thy work pursue,
D‘jliemlz rising sins control,

And y victories ever new.

4 The land of triumph lies on high,
‘There are no foes to encounter there :
Lord, I would conguer till I die,

And finish all the glorious war.

5 Let every flying hour confess,

1 gain thy gospel fresh renown ;
And when my life and labour cease,
May I possess the promised crown !

HYMN 47. C. M.
Death of kindred improved.

1 MUST friends and kindred drop and die,
L And helpers be withdrawn ?
While sorrow with a weeping eye
Counts up her comforts gone
2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God !
Our helper and our friend :
Nor leave usin this dangerous road,
Till all our trials end.
3 O may our feet pursue the way
Our pious fathers led !
‘With love and holy zeal obe:
The counsels of the dead {
4 Let us be weaned from all below;
Let hope our grief expel !
‘While death invites our souls to go
‘Where our best kindred dwell.

HYMN 48. L. M.
The Christian race, Isa. x1. 28-31.

1 4 W AKE, our souls, away, our fears;
£\ Let every trembling thought be gone :
Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.
2 True, “tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spiri

3 Thee, mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever you
And firm eudures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run:

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our soulsshall drink a fresh suppla:
While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and drop and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We “ll mount aloft to thine abode !
On wings of love our souls shall ‘3,
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

HYMN49. C. M.
The works of Moses and the Lamb, Rev. xv.3.

l OW strong thine armn is, mighty God !
Who would not fear thy name ?
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are !
. Who would not love the Lamb ?
2 He has done more than Moses did,
Our Prophet and our King;
From bonds of hell he freed our souls,
And taught our lips to sing.
3 In the Red sea by Moses' hand
The Egyptian host was drowned ;
But his own blood hides all our sins,
Aund guilt no more is found.
4 \WWhen through the desert Israel went,
‘With manna they were fed :
Our Lord invites us to bis flesh,
And calls it liviug bread.
5 Moses beheld the promised land,
Yet never reached the place;
But Christ shall bring his followers home,
To see his Father's face.
6 Then shall our love and joy be full,
And feel a warmer flame ;
And sweeter voices tune tifé song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

HYMN50. C. M.

The song of Zacharias, and the message of|
John the Buptist ; or, Light and salvation
by Jesus Christ, Luke i. 68, &c. John i. 29, 32,

1 OW be the God of Israel blessed
‘Who makes his truth appear,
His mighty hand fulfils his word,
And all ﬁm oaths he sware.
2 Now he bedews old David's root
With blessings from the skies ;
He makes the branch of promise grow,
The promised horn arise.
3 (John was the prophet of the Lord
‘To go before his face,
The herald which our Saviour God
Sent to prepare his ways.
4 He makes the great salvation known,
He speaks of pardoned sins ;
While grace divine and heavenly love
In its own glory shines.
5 *Behold the Lamb of God,’ he cries,
* That takes our guilt away :
¢ I saw the Spirit o'er his head
* On his baptizing day.]
6 * Be every vale exalted high,
« Sink every mountain low ;
* The proud must stoop, and humble souls
¢ Shall his salvation
7 * The heathen realms with Israel’s land
* Shall join in sweet accord ;
¢ And all that s born of man shall see
* The glory of the Lord.
8 * Behold the Morning-star arise,
* Ye that in darkness sit;
* He marks the path that leads to peace,
* And guides our doubtful feet.'

Tt they forget the mghty God'

ul ey forge! mi

Thatfezds:gem:n[lﬁo(every saint.
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Book 1.

HYMN LL-LVIL

HYMN 5. S. M.
Persevering grace, Jude 4, 25.
1 TO God the only wise,
Our Saviour and our'King,
Let all the saints below the skies
‘Their humble praises bring.
2 ‘Tishis almightar love,
His counsel, and his care,
Preserves us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.
3 Hewil gment our souls
Unblemished and complete,
Before the glory of his face,
With joys divinely great.
4 ‘Thenall the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known.
5 Toour Redeemer, God,
Wisdom and power belongs,
Immortal crowns of majesty,
And everlasting songs.

HYMN 52 L. M.
Baptism, Matt. xxviii. 19. Actsii. 38.

1 ‘TWAS the commission of our Lord,

« Go teach the nations, and baptize ;'
The nations have received the word
Since he ascended to the skies.

2 He sits upon the eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his hands,
And sends his covenant with the seals,
To bless the distant British lands.

3 * Repent, and be baptized, (he saith,)
« For the remission of your sins;’

And thus our sease assists our faith,

‘And shows us what his gospel meaus,
4 Our souls he washes in his blood,

As water makeg the body clean;

‘And the good Spirit from our God

Descends like purifying rain.

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee,
And seal our covenant with the Lord :
O may the great eternal Three
In beaven our solemn vows record!

HYMN 53. L. M.
The Holy Scriptures, Heb. i.1, 2. 2 Tim.
iii. 15, 16. Psalm cxlvii. 19, 20.
1 0D, who in various methods told
His mind and will to saints of old,
Sent down his Son, with truth and grace,
To teach us in these latter days.

2 Our nation reads the written word,
That book of life, that sure record:
The bright inheritance of heaven
Is by the sweet conveyance given.

3 God's kindest thoughts are here expressed,
Able to make us wise and blessed ;

The doctrines are divinely true,
Fit for reproof, and comfort too.

4 Ye British isles, who read his love
In long epistles from above,

(He hath not sent his sacred word
To every land,) Praise ye the Lord.

HYMN 54 LM
Electing grace ; or, Saints beloved in Christ,
"9 9T b 1. 3, &c.

1 [ESUS, we bless thy Father's name;
«J Thy God and ours are both the same :
What Keavenl y
Flow down to sinners through his

2 ¢« Christ be my first elect,’ he said,
Then chose our souls in Christ our head,
Before he gave the mountains birth,

Or laid foundations for the earth.

3 Thus did eternal love begin
To raise us up from deal and sin;

Our characters were then decreed
« Blameless in love, a holy seed.’

blessings from his throne
Son!

4 Predestinated to be sons,
Born by degrees, but chose atonce ;
A new regenerated race
To praise the glory of his grace.

5 With Christ our Lord we-share our part
In the affections of his heart,
Nor shall our souls be thence removed,
Till he forgets his first beloved.

HYMN 55. C.M.

Hezekiah's song ; or, Sickness and recovery,
Isa. xxxviii. 9, &e.

1 HEN we are raised from deep distress
VV Our God deserves a song; P
We take the pattern of our praise

From Hezekiah's tongue.
2 The gates of the devouring grave
Are opened wide in vain,
If he that holds the keys of death
Commands them fast again.
3 Pains of the flesh are wont to abuse
Our minds with slavish fears,
¢ Our days are past, and we shall lose
¢« The remnant of our years.”

4 We chatter with a swallow's voice,
Or like a dove we mourn,

‘With bitterness instead of joys,
Afflicted and forlorn.

5 Jehovah speaks the healingswo:d,
And no disease withstands;

Fevers and plagues obey the Lord,
And fly at his commands.

6 If half the strings of life should break,
He can our frame restore ;

He casts our sins behind his back,
And they are found no more.

HYMN 5. C. M.

The song o&Moul and the Lamb ; or, Babylon
fal_{:ng, ev. xv. 3. and chap. xvi. 19. and
xvii. 0.

1 W E sing the dglorien of thy love,
‘We sound thy dreadful name;
The christian church unites the songs
Of Moses and the Lamb.
2 Great God, how wondrous are thy works
Of vengeance and of ‘zrnce!
Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord,
How just and true thy ways!
3 Who dares refuse to fear thg name,
Or worship at thy throne ?
Thy judgments speak thine holiness,
‘hrough all the nations known.
4 Great Babylon, that rules the earth,
Drunk with the martyrs® blood :
Her crimes shall speedily awake
The fary of our God.
5 The cup of wrath is ready mixed,
And she must drink the dregs;
Suong is the Lord, her sovereign Judge,
And shall fulfil the plagues.

HYMN 5. C.M.

Original sin ; or, The first and second Adam,
Rom. v, 12 'Psalin 1i. 5. Job xiv. 4.

1 BACKWAR D with humble shame we look
On our original ;
How is our nature dashed and broke
In our first father's fall!

|2 To all that s good averse and blind,

And prone to all that 'sill;

W hat dreadful darkness veils our mind !
How obatinate our will !

3 [C ived in sin (O hed state)
ﬁefon we draw our breath,

The s Yo Boatn
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HYMN LVII.—LXIIL

Book L

4 How strong in our degenerate blood
‘The old corruption reigns,
And mingling with the crooked flood,
‘Wanders through all our veins !}
5 [Wild and unwholesome as the root
‘Will all the branches be;
How can we hope for living fruit
From such a deadly tree?
6 What mortal power from thln}s unclean
Can pure productions bring ?
‘Who can command a vital stream
From an infected spring ?]
7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love
Can make our nature clean;
‘While Christ and grace prevail above
‘The tempter, death, and sin.
8 The second Adam shall restore
The ruins of the first:
Hosanna to that sovereign power
‘That new-creates our dust.

HYMN 58. L.M.
The devil vanquished ; or, Michael's war with
the dragon, Rev. xil. 7.
1 LET mortal wn;(ues attempt to sing
The wars of heaven, when Michael
Chief general of the Eternal King, (stood
And fought the battles of our Gos.
2 mlnstthe dragon and his host
armies of the Lord prevail :
In vain they rage, in vain they boast,
Their courage sinks, their weapons fail.
3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown,
Down to the earth his legions fell ;
Then was the trump of triumph blown,
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell.
4 Now is the hour of darkness past,
Christ hath assumed his reigning power;
Behold the great accuser cast
Down from the skies, to rise no more.
5 *T'was by thy blood, immortal Lamb,
‘Thine armies trod the tempter down;
* Twas b ‘o%y word and powerful name
They gained the battle and renown.
6 Rejoice, ye heavens, let every star
Shine with new glories round the sky ;
Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war,
Raise your Deliverer's name on high.

HYMN59. L. M.
Babylon fallen, Rev. xviii. 20, 21.
1 TN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone
Lies, a fair type of Ba’by long
¢ Prophets, rejoice, and all ye saints,
. shall avenge your long complaints.’
2 Hoe said, and dreadful as he stood,
He sunk the millstone in the flood :
* Thus terribly shall Babel fall ;
¢ Thus, and no more be found at all."

HYMN 60. L. M.
The virgin Mary's song ; or, The promised
: ﬁa{nn'ah gar 3 Lquh i. 46, &':-,

1 UR souls shall magnify the Lord,
() In God the Snvioug:Ii w’; rejoice ;
‘While we repeat the Virgin's song,
May the same spirit tune jour voice.

2 (The Highest saw her low estate,

nd mighty things his hand hath done :
His overshudowing power and grace
Makes her the mother of his Son.

3 Let everr nation call her blessed,

And endless years prolong her fame ;
But God alone must be adored :
Holy and reverend is his name. ]

4 Tothose that fear and trust the Lord
Fl'!.ll'lo mercywmdn h{r’»r ever l;"le:

m age to age romise lives,
And the performuneeph secure.

5 He to Abr'am and his seed,
‘In shall all the earth be blessed ; *
The memory of that ancient word
Lay long in his eternal breast.

6 But now no more shall Israel wait,
No more the Gentiles lie foriorn :
Lo, the desire of nations comes,
Behold, the promised seed is born.

HYMNG6L. L.M.

Christ our High Priest and King, and Christ
coming to judgment, Rev. L. 5,6,7.

1 OW to the Lord, that makes us know
‘The wonders of his dying love,

Be humble honours paid below,
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 *Twas he that cleansed our foulest sins,
And washed us in his richest blood ;
*Tis he that makes us priests and kings,
And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus our atoning Priest,
To Jesus our superior King,
Be'everlasting power confessed,
And every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold, on flyinglclouds he comes,
And every eye shall see him move ;
Though with our sins we pierced him once,
Then he displays his pardoning love.

5 The unbelieving world shall wail
‘While we rejoice to see the day :
Come, Lord; nor let thy pro fail,
Nor let thy chariots long delay.

HYMN 62 C. M.

Christ Jesus, the Lamb of God, worshipped)
by all the creation, Rev. v. 11, 12, 13,

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs
With an}els round the throne;
Ten th h d are their
But all their joys are one.
2 ¢« Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry,
¢«To be exalted thus:*
¢« Worthy the Lamb,’ our lipsreply,
«For he was slain for us.’
3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.
4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to lift thy glories high,
And speak thine endless praise.
5 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

HYMN 63. L M.
Christ's humiliation and ezaltation,

1 WHAT equal honours shall we bring
To thee, rd, our God. the Lamb,
‘When all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thy name ?
2 Worthy is he that once was slain,
‘The Prince of Peace that gronned and died,
‘Worthy to rise, and live, and reign
At his Almighty Father's side.
3 Power and dominion are his due,
Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar:
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too,
‘Though he was charged with maduess here.
4 Allriches are his native right,
Yet he sustained amazing loss :
‘To him ascribe eternal ht,
‘Who left his weakness on the cross.
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HYMN LXIV.—LXIX.

5 Honour immortal must be paid,
Instead of scandal and of scorn ;

lory shines around his head,
And a Dright crown without a thorn.

6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
‘Who bore curse for wretched men :
Let angels sound his sacred name,
Aud every creature say, Amen,

HYMN 64 S. M.
Adoption, 1 Jobniiii. 1, &c. Gal.iv. 6.
1 'BEHOLD what wondrous grace
The Father hath bestowed
On sinners of a mortal race,
To call them sons of God !
2 ‘Tisno sul‘prisln]}):hin
That we should be unknown:
Jewish world knew not their King,
God's everlasting Son.
3 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made ;
But when we see our Saviour here,
‘We shall be like our Head.
4  Ahope so much divine
May trials well endure,
May Eurge our souls from sense and sin,
As Christ, the Lord, is pure,
5 Ifin my Father's love
I share a filial part,
Send down thy Spirit like a dove
To restupon my heart.

6 Wae would no longer lie
Like slaves beneath the throne;
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry,
And thou the kindred owu.

HYMN 65. L. M.
'I'I&eokingdornlg Zae wor)‘li:ie?‘::on.lfe :‘I:ie king-
ms of our Lord ; or, 'l of judgment,
v AL yojudgments
1 T ET the seventh angel sound on hi%h.
Let shouts be heard through all the sky ;
Kings of the earth, with glad accord,
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord.
2 Almighty God, thy power assume,
‘Who wast, and art, and art to come :
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain,
For ever live, for ever reign.
3 The angry nations fret and roar,
That they can slay the saints no more;
On wings of vengeance flies our God
To pay the long arrears of blood.
4 Now must the rising dead appear,
Now the decisive sentence hear;
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord
Receive an infinite reward.
HYMN 66. L. M.
Christ the King at his table, Cant. i.
1 T ET him embrace my soul, and prove
Mine interest in his heavenly love :
The voice that telis me, ‘ Thou art mine,’
Exceeds the blessings of the viue.
2 On thee the anointing Spirit came,
And spreads the savour of thy name ;
That oil of gladvess and of gaco
Draws souls to meet thy face.
3 Jesus, allure me by thy charms,
My soul shall fly into thine arms ;
Our wandering feet thy favours bring
To the fair chambers of the King.
4 [Wonder and pleasure tunes our voice
0 speak thy Kralsel and our jo‘ys:
Our memory keeps this love of thine
Beyond the taste of richest wine.]
5 Though in ourselves deformed we are,
And black as Kedar tent appear,
Yet when we put thy beauties on,
Fair as the courts of Solomon.

6 [While at his table sits the King,
e loves to see us smile and sing ;
Our are our perfume,
And breathe like spikenard round the room.
7 As myrrh new bleeding from the tree,
Suchisa dging Christ to me;
And while he makes my soul his guest,
My bosom, Lord, shall'be thy rest.
8 [No beams of cedar or of fir
an with thy courts on earth compare ;
And here we wait until thy love
Raise us to nobler seats above.]

HYMN 67. L. M.
Seeking the pastures of Christ the Shepherd
Cant. i.7.

1 HOU whom my soul admires above
. All eanhlysjoy. and earthly love,
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ?
2 Where is the shadow of that rock,
That from the sun defends thy flock ?
Fain would I feed among thy sheep,
Among them rest, among them sleep.
3 Why should thy bride appear like one
‘That turns aside to paths unknown ?
My constant feet would never rove,
ould never seek another love.
4 [The footsteps of thy flock I see;
'hy sweetest pastures here they be ;
A wondrous feast thy love prepares,
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, & tcars
5 His dearest flesh he makes my food,
And bids me drink his richest blood ;
Here to these hills mdy soul will come,
Till my Beloved lead me home.]

HYMN 68. L. M.
The banquet of love, Cant. ii.1-4, 6, 7.
1 BEHOLD the Rose of Sharon here,
‘The Lily which the valleys bear;
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves.
2 Amongst the thorns 8o lilies shine,
Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ;
in mine eyes myy Saviour proves
Amidst a thousand meaner loves.
3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat
To shield me from the burning heat;
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast
To feed my eyes and please my taste.

4 [Kindly he brought me to the place
W here stands the banquet of his grace,
He saw me faint, and o'er my head
‘The banner of his love he spread.

5 With livin% bread and generous wine
He cheers this sinking heart of miue ;
And opening his own heart to me,

He shows his thoughts, how kind they be.}

6 O never let my Lord depart,

Lie down and rest upon my heart;
I charge my sins not once to move,
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love.

HYMN 69. L. M. |

Christ appearing to his church, and seck¥
her company, Cant. ii. 1-13.

1 THE voice of my Beloved sounds
Over the rocks and rixing grounds,
O’er hills of guilt, and seas of grief, !
He leaps, he flies to my relief.

2 Now through the veil of flesh I see
With eyes of love he looks at me ;
Now in the gospel’s clearest glass
He shows the beauties of his face.

3 Gently he draws my heart along
Both with his beauties and his tongue ;
¢ Rise,' saith my Lord, * make haste aw
¢ No mortal joys are worth thy stay.
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HYMN LXX.—LXXIV.

Boox 1.

4 * The Jewish wintry state is gone,
¢ The mists are fled, the spring comes on,
‘ The sacred turtle-dove we hear
¢ Proclaim the new, the joyful year.

5 ¢ The immortal vine of heavenly root
* Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit:*
Lo, we are come to taste the wine ;
Our souls rejoice and bless the vine.

6 And when we hear our Jesus say,
* Rise up, my love, make haste away !*
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind,
And leave all earthly loves behind.

HYMN 70. L. M.

Christ inviting, and the church answering
the invitation, Cant. ii. 14, 16, 17.

1 [HARK. the Redeemer from on high
Sweetly invites his favourites nigh ;-
From caves of darkness, and of doubt,
He gently speaks, and callsus out:

2 * My dove, who hidest in the rock,
¢ Thine heart almost with sorrow broke,
¢ Lift up thy face, for%e! thy fear,

* And let thy voice delight mine ear.
3 * Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet ;
* My graces in thy countenance meet;
* Though the vain world thy face despise,
**Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.’
4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives
‘The hope thine invitation gives :
To thee our joyful lips shall raise
The voice of prayer and of praise.]
5 [Iam my Love's, and he is mine ;
ur hearts, our hopes, ourrganiom join:
Nor let a motion, nor a word,
Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord.

6 My soul to pastures fair he leads,
Amongst the lilies where he feeds ;
Amongst the saints (whose robes are white,
Washed in his blood) is his delight.

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee,
‘Till the sweet dawning light I see,

ine eyes to me-ward often turn,
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn.

8 Be like a hart on mountains u,
Leap o’er the hills of fear and sin ;
Nor guilt nor unbelief divide
My Love, my Saviour, from my side.]

HYMN7l. L. M

Christ found in the street, and brought to
the church, Cant. iii. 1-5.

1 Ol’l‘EN I seek my Lord by night,
Jesus, my Love, my soul’s delight :
With warm desire and restless th t

HYMN 7L, L. M.

The coronation of Christ, and espousals o
the chi{rch. Cant. iii. 2. f

1 AUGHTERS of Zion, come, behold
‘The crown of honour and of gold
hich the glad church with joys unknown

Placed on the head of Solomon.

2 Jesus, thou everlasting King,
Accept the tribute which we bring,
Accept the well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

3 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee;
Like the dear hour, when from above
We first received thy pledge of love.

4 The gladness of that happy day,
Our hearts would wish it long to stay,
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

5 Each following minute as it flies,
I y praise, improve our joys,
Till we are raised to sing thy name
At the great supper of the Lamb.

6 O that the months would roll away,
And bring that coronation-day ;
The King of Grace shall fill the throne,
With all his Father's glories on.

HYMN 73, L. M.

The church's beauty in the egu of Christ,
Cant. iv. 1,10, 11,7,9,8.

1 KI’ND is the speech of Christ our Lord,
Affection sounds in every word,
* Lo, thou art fair, my love,’ he cries,
¢ Not the young doves have sweeter eyes,
2 [* Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice
* Salutes mine ear with secret joys,
¢ No spice so much de]lg‘l;u the smell,
* Nor milk nor honey taste so well.]
3 * Thou art all fair, my bride, to me,
¢ I will behold no in thee:°*
What mighty wonders love performs,
And puts a comeliness on worms !
4 Defiled and loathsome as we are,
He makes us white, and calls us fair;
Adorns us with that heavenly dress,
His graces and his righteousness.
5 ¢ My sister and my spouse,’ he cries,
* Bound to my heart with various ties,
¢ Thy powerful love my heart detains
¢ In strong delight and pleasing chains."
6 He calls me from the leopard's den,
From this vile world of beasts and men,
To Zion, where h:v;lorﬁen are;
Not Leb is half so fair.

I seek him oft, but find him not.
2 Then I arise, and search the street
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ;
1 ask the watchmen of the night,
 Where did you see my soul's delight ?*
3 Sometimes I find him in my way,
Directed by a heavenly ray :
I leap for joy to see his face,
And Kold m fastin mine embrace.
4 (I bring him to my mother's home,
Nor does my Lord refuse to come
To Sion's sacred chambers, where
My soul first drew the vital air.
5 He gives me there his bleeding heart,
Pierced for my sake with deadly smart;
1 give my soul to him, and there
Our loves their mutual tokens share.]
6 I charge you, all ye earthly toys,
Apvpmrgch not to lmeub m))" Joys;
Nor sin nor hell come near my heart,

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains,
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains,
Shall hold my feet, nor force my stay,
‘When Christ invites my soul away.

HYMN 74, L. M.

The church the garden of CIllrm. Cant. iv. 12,
, 15, and v. 1.

1 WE are a garden walled around,
Chosen, and made peculiar ground ;

A little spot enclosed by grace
Out of the world's wide wilderness.

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand,
Planted b the Father's hand,
And all his springsin Zion flow,
To make the young plantation grow.

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come,
Blow on this garden of perfume ;
Spirit divine, descend, and breathe

Nor cause my Saviour to depart.

A gracious gale on plants beneath.
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HYMN LXXV.—LXXIX.

4 Make our best spices flow abroad,
‘To entertain our Saviour God :
And faith, and love, and joy appear,
And every grace be active here.
5 [Let my Beloved come, and taste'
is pleasant fruits at his own feast :
* 1 come, my spouse, I come,’ he cries,
With love and pleasure in his eyes. ]
6 Our Lord into his garden comes,
Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes,
And calls us to a feast divine,
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine.

7 * Eat of the tree of life, my friends,
* The hleninﬁs that my Father sends ;
¢ Your taste shall all my dainties prove,
* And drink abundance of my love.'
8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board,
And sing the bounties of our Lord
But the rich food on which we live
Demands more praise than tongues can give.

HYMN 75 L. M.
The description q{ Christ the beloved, Cant. v.
-12, 14-16. :

1 THE wonderins world inquires to know
‘Why I should love my Jesus so;
* What are his charms,’ say they, * above
¢ The objects of a mortal love ?*
2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight,
Shows a sweet mixture, and white ;
All human beauties, all divine,
In my beloved meet and shine.
3 White is his soul, from blemish free;
Red with the blood he shed for me;
‘The fairest of ten thousand fairs;
A sun amidst ten thousand stars.
4 [His head the finest gold excels,
ere wisdom in perfection dwells ;
And glory like a crown adorns
Those temples once beset with thorns.

5 Conrmnssions in his beart are found,
Hard by the signals of his wound ;
His sacred side no more shall bear
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.]
6 [His hands are fairer to behold
'han diamonds set in rings of gold ;
‘Those heavenly hands that on the tree
Were nailed and torn, and bled for me.]
7 Though once he bowed his feeble knees,
Loaded with sins and agonies,
Now on the throne of his command
His legs like marble pillars stand.
8 [His eyes are majesty and love,
Il‘he uygle tempered zvilh the dove:
No more shall trickling sorrows roll
Through those dear windows of his soul.

9 His mouth, that poured out long complaints,
Now smiles, and cheers his fainting saints;
His countenance more graceful is
Than Lebanon with all its trees.)

10_All over glorious is my Lord,

Maust be beloved, and yet adored ;

His worth if all the nations knew,
Sure the whole earth would love him too.
HYMN76. L. M.
Christ dwells in heaven, but visits on earth,
Cant vi. 1,2, 3, 12.
1 W HEN strangers stand and hear me tell
‘What beauties in my Saviour dwell,
Where is he gone they fain would know,
That they may seek and love him too.

2 My best Beloved keeps his throne

On hills of light, in worlds unknown ;
But he descends, and shows his face
In the young gardens of his grace.

3 u'n vinerardl planted by his hand,
“h: :d!nﬂtfulnminomrmnd:

e feeds among beds,
- Where lilies show n‘f:‘cuioue- heads.

4 He has e my warmest love,
No earthly charms my soul can move :
I have a mansion in his heart,
Nor death nor hell shall make us part.]
5 [He takes my soul e'er I 'm aware,
And shows me where his glories are ;
No chariot of Amminadib
X ly rap can d
6 O may my spirit daily rise
On wings of faith above the skies,
Till death shall make my last remove
To dwell for ever with my Love.]

HYMN 77. L. M.
The love of Christ to the church, in his lan-
guage to her, and provisions for her, Cant.
vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13.

1 OW in the galleries of his grace
Appears the King, and thus he says,
¢ How fair my saints are in mly; ight ;
* My love how pleasant for delight !*

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord,
There ‘s heavenly grace in every word :
From that dear mouth a stream divine
Flows sweeter than the choicest wine.

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip
Of saints that were almost asleep,

To speak the praises of thy name,
And makes our cold affections flame. °

4 These are the joys he lets us know
In fields and villages below,

Gives us a relish of his love,
But keeps his noblest feast above.

5 In Paradise within the gates
An higher entertainment waits;

Fruits new and old Jaid up in store,
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more.

HYMN78. L. M.

The strength of Christ's love, and the soul's
Jjealousy of her own, Cant. viii, 5-7, 13, 14.

1 [W HO is this fair one in distress,
‘That travels from the wilderness ?
And pressed with sorrows and with sins,
On her beloved Lord she leans.

2 This is the spouse of Christ our God,
Bought with the treasure of his blood :
And her request and her complaint
Is but the voice of every saint.]

3 * O let my name engraven stand

¢ Both on thy heart and on thy hand;

* Seal me upon thine arm, and wear

¢ That pledge of love for ever there.

¢ Stronger than death thy love is known,

* Which floods of wrath could never drown,

¢ And hell and earth in vain combine

¢« To quench a fire so much divine.

¢ But I am jealous of my heart,

¢ Lest it should once from thee depart ;

¢ Then let thy name be well impressed

* As a fair signet on my breast.

6 ¢ Till thou hast brought me to thy home,
¢ Where fears and doubts can never come,
¢« Thy countenance let me often see,
¢ And often thou shalt hear from me.

7 ¢ Come, my Beloved, haste away,
¢ Cut short the hours of thy delay,

* Fly like a youthful hart or roe,
¢ Over the hills where spices grow.'

HYMNT79. L M
A morning hymn, I;:al]r;l xix. 5, 8. and byxtii.

-

)

1 OD of the morning, at whose veice
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,
And like a giant doth rejoice

Torunhlsjonmeythmughﬂ_waldu.
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HYMN LXXX.—LXXXV. Book L
2 From the fair chambers of the east 3 But how much meaner are th:{
The circuit of his race begins, Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay!
And without weariness or rest, Touched by the finger of thy wrath,
Round the whole earth he flies and shines. We faint and vanish like the moth.
3 O like the sun may I fulfil 4 From night to day, from day to night,
The appointed duties of the day, We die by thousands in thy sight ;

With ready mind and active will
March on, and keep my heavenly way.
4 [But I shall rove, and lose the race,
f God my sun should disappear,
And leave me in the world's wild maze
To follow every wandering star.
5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,
Enligmenin our beclouded eyes,

Thy just, thyy sure,
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. ]
6 Give me thy counsels for m{Fuide.
"And then receive me to th; :
All my desires and hopes beside
Are faint and cold compared with this.
HYMN &. L. M.
An evening hymn, Psalm iv. 8, and iii. 5, 6.
and cxliii. 8.

1 HUS far the Lord has led me on,
Thus far his power prolongs my days;
And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And [ perhaps am near my home;
But he forgives my follies past,
He gives e strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

Peace is the pillow for my head,
While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell
‘Tell me a thousand frightful things,
My God in safetx makes me dwell
Beneath the shadow of his wings.

5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear;

may thy presence ne'er depart !
And in the morning make me hear
‘The love and kindness of thy heart.

5 Thus when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,
‘With sweet salvation in the sound.]

HYMN 8. L. M.
A song for morning or evening, Lam. iii. 23.
Isa. xlv. 7.
Y God, how endless is thy love!

1\/ Thy gifts are every evening new ;
And morning mercies from above
Gently distil like early dew.

! Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,
Great guardian of my sleeping hours;
’l':‘)g sovereign word restores the light,
And quickens all my drowsy powers.

. 1 yield my powers to thy command,
Tzimee l’(‘onsecrale m§' days;
Perpetual blessings from thine hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

HYMN 8. L. M.

Jod far above creatures; or, Man vain and
mortal, Job iv.17-21.

HALL the vile race of flesh and blood

+) Contend with their Creator God ?
mortal worms presume to be

More holy, wise, or just than he ?
Behold, he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne ;
Their natures, when compared with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

Buried in dust whole nations lie,
Like a forgotten vanity.

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow ;
How frail are we, how glorious thou !
No more the sons of earth shall dare
‘With an eternal God compare.

HYMN 8. C. M.

Afflictions and death under Providence,-
Jobv. 6,7, 8

1 NOT from the dust affliction grows,
Nor troubles rise by chance;
Yet we are born to care and woes,
A sad inheritance.
2 As sparks break out from burning
And still are upwards borne ;
So grief is rooted in our souls,
'And man grows up to mourn.
3 Yet with my God I leave my cause,
trust his promised grace ;
He rules me by his well-known laws
Of love and Tighteousness.
4 Not all the that e'er I bore
Shall spoil my future peace,
For death and hell o no more
Than what my Father please.

HYMN 84 L M.

Salyation, righteousness, and strength in
'hrist, Isa. xlv. 21,

1 ]EHOVAH speaks ; let Israel hear;
«J Let all the earth rejoice and fear,
While God's eternal Son proclaims
His sovereign honours and his names.
‘I am the last, and I the first,
¢ The Saviour God, and God the just;
* There s none beside pretends to show
¢ Such justice and salvation too.
*[Ye that in shades of darkness dwell,
¢ Just on the verge of death and hell,
¢ Look up to me from distant Jands ;
* Light, life, and heaven are in my hands.
4 * I by my holy name have sworn,
¢ Nor shall the word in vain return,
*To me shall all things bend the knee,
¢ And every tongue shall swear to me.]
5 ¢ In me alone shall men corifess
“ Lies all their strength and righteousuess :
* But such as dare despise my name,
*I'll clothe them with eternal shame.
6 * In me, the Lord, shall all the seed
* Of Israel from their sins be freed ;
* And by their shining graces prove
¢ Their interest in my pardoning love.*

w

HYMN 85. S. M.
The same.

1 rI'\HE Lord on high proclaims
. His Godbead from his throne ;
¢ Mercy and justice are the names
* By which I will be known.
2 ¢ Ye dying souls that sit
* In darkness and distress,
¢ Look from the borders of the pit
* To my recovering grace.’
8  Sinners shall hear the sound ;
Their thankful tongues shall own,
* Our righteousness and strength is found
¢ In thee, the Lord, alone.
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HYMN LXXXVIL—XCIL

4 In thee shall Israel trust,
And see their %uilt forgiven ;
God will pronouhce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.

HYMN 8. C. M.
God holy, just, and sovereign, Job ix. 2-10.
1 OW should the sons of Adam's race
Be pure before their God ?
If he contend in righteousness,
We fall beneath his rod.

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts
1°1l make no more pretence ;
Not one of all my thousand faults
Can bear a justdefence.
3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise;
What vain presumers dare
Against their Maker's hand to rise,
Or tempt the unequal war?
4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath
From their old seats are torn;
He shakes the earth from south to north,
And all her pillars mourn.
5 He bids the sun forbear to rise,
‘The obedient sun forbears; B
His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies,
And seals up all the stars.
6 He walks upon the stormy sea,
Flies on the stormy wind;
There 's none can trace his wondrous way,
Or his dark footsteps find.]

HYMN 87. L. M
God dwells with the humble and penitent,
Tsa. Ivii. 15, 16.
1 HUS saith the High and Lofty One,
T ¢ I sit upon my holy throne;
« My name is God, I dwell on high,
* Dwell in my own eternity.
2 * But I descend to worlds below,
¢ On earth I have 8 mansion too ;
¢+ The humble spirit and contrite
¢ Is an abode of my delight.
3 * The humble soul my words revive,
<1 bid the mourning ginner live,
« Heal all the broken hearts I find,
* And ease the sorrows of the mind.
¢« [When I contend against their sin,
<] make them know how vile they ‘ve been;
* But should my wrath for ever smoke,
¢ Their souls would sink beneath my stroke.]'
5 O may thy pardoning grace be nigh,
Lest \xe sﬁgnld faint, despair, and die !
Thus shall our better thoughts approve
The methods of thy chastening love.

HYMN 88 L. M.
Life the day of gngcesu%l hope, Eccles. ix. 4,

o

1 LIFE is the time to serve the Lord,
The time t' insure the great reward;

And while the lamp holds out to burn,
‘The vilest sinner may return.

2 [Life is the bour that God has given

‘0 escape from hell, and fly to heaven ;

The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

3 The living know that they must die,
But all the dead forgotten lie;

Their memory and their sense isgone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4 [Their hatred and their love is lost,

eir envy buried in the dust;
They have no share in all that 's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.}

5 Then what my thoughts to do,
My hands, with all your might pursue,
Since no device nor work is found,

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

6 There are no acts of pardon past
Tn the cold grave to which we haste,
But darkness, death, and long despair
Reign in eternal silence there.

HYMN 89. L. M.
Youth and judgment, Eccles. xi. 9.
1 E sons of Adam, vain and young.
Indulge Your eyes, indulge your tongue,
Taste the delights your souls desire,
And give a loose t0 all your fire:
2 Pursue the pleasures you design,
And cheer your hearts with songs and wine ;
Enjoy the day of mirth, but know,
There is a day of judgment too.
3 God from on high beholds your thoughts,
His book reco! our secret faults;
The works of darkness you have done
Must all appear before the sun.
4 The vengeance to your follies due
Should strike your hearts with terror thro':
How will ye stand before his face,
Or answer for his injured grace ?
5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes
From these alluring vanities ;
And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord

HYMN 9. C. M.
The same.
0, the young tribes of Adam rise,
And through all nature rove,
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes,
And taste the joys they love.
2 They give a loose to wild desires;
But let the sinners know,
The strict account that God requires
Of all the works they do.
3 The Judge rrepares his throne on high,
The frighted earth and seas
Avoid the fury of his eye,
And flee before his face.
4 How shall I bear that dreadful day,
And stand the fiery test?
I gli‘ve all mortal joys away
‘0 be for ever blest.

1

L M.

e and death in
cles. xil. 1, 7.

HYMN 9L

Advice to youth; or, Old a
an unconverted state,
Isa. Ixv. 20.

1 NOW in the heat of youthful blood
Remember your Creator, God;
Behold, the months come hastening on
When you shall say, ¢ Our joys are gone.
2 Behold, the aged sinner goes,
Laden with guilt and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead,
With endless curses on his head.
3 The dust returns to dust again,
The soul in agonies of pain
Ascends to God, not there to dwell,
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell.
4 Lternal King, I fear thy name,
‘Y'each me to know how frail I am;
And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.

HYMN 2. S. M.
Christ the wisdom of God, Prov. viii. 1, 22-32.
1 SHALL Wisdom cry aloud,
And not her speech be heard;

The voice of God's eternal Word,
Deserves it no regard ?
¢ {-l:” his hcsltniljz delight,
* His ever! y

fore the first of all his works,
¢ Creation, was begun.
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HYMN XCIIL—XCIX.

Book 1.

3 an the W clouds,

¢ Bofom the ﬂal(h before the floods,
¢« T dwelt at his rllh hand.
4 * When he adorned the skies,
* And built them, I was there,
‘ ’l‘o ‘order where the sun should rise,
And marshal every star.
¢ When he red out the sea,
the ﬂowln deep,
. l lve ﬂood a firm decree
n its own bonnds w keep.
¢ n the em)
e earth was alauced well :
. th Joy I saw the mansion where
¢ The sons of men should dwell.
7 My busy thoughts at first
‘ On their salvation ran,
¢ Ere sin was born, or Adam's dust
* Was fashioned to & man.
8 “Then come, rocelve my grace,
e SRR
a) man that keeps my ways,
¢ m:nm that shuns thg.m es.’ o

HYMN 93. L. M.
Christ, or wisdom, obeyed or resisted, Prov.
viii. 34-36.

1 HUS saith the Wisdom of the Lord,
* Blessed is the man that hears my word,
‘ Keeps daily watch before my gates,
¢ And at my feet for mercy waits.
¢ The soul that seeks me shall obtain
¢ Immortal wealth, and heavenly gain ;
¢ Immortal life is his reward,
¢ Life, and the favour of the Lord.
¢ But the vile wretch that flies from me
¢ Doth his own soul an injury;
¢ Fools that against my grace rebel
‘ Seek death, and love the road to hell.’

HYMN 94. C. M.
Jumﬁutwn by faith, not by works ; or, The
law condemns, grace justifies, Rom. "iid, 19-22,
1 VAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built ;
Their hearts by nature all nnclenn.
And all their actions guilt.
2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths
‘Without a murmuring word,
And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord.
3 In vain we ask God's righteous law
‘To justify us now,
Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.
4 Jesus. how glorious is th; ce,
When in B:y name wey!fl::l.
Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just.

HYMN 95, C. M.
Regeneration, John i. 13. and iii. 3, &ec.
1 N OT all the outward forms on earth,
Nor rites that God has given.
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth
Can raise a soul to heaven.
2 The sovorelgn will of God alone
Creates us heirs
Born in the image of E:gon,
A new peculiar race.
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
Blows on the sons of flesh,
New models all the carnal mind,
And forms the man afresh.
4 Our quickened souls awake, and rise

»

«

HYMN 9. C. M.
Election ezxcludes boasting, 1 Cor. i. 26-31.

1 UT few among the carnal wise,
But few of noble race,
tain the favour of '.hlne eyes,
Almtghty King of
2 He takes the men of meunest name
For sons and heirs of God ;
And thus he pours abundant ‘shame
On honourable blood.
3 He calls the fool, and makes him know
The mysteries "of his grace
To bﬂn{l g whdom low,
And all its pride
4 Nature has all its ories Iost.
When brought before his throne ;
No flesh shall in his presence boast,
But in the Lord alone.

HYMN 7. L. M.
Christ our wisdom, ﬂ%&uwmu’, &ec. 1 Cor.

1 BURIED in shadows of the night
We lie till Christ restores the light ;
Wisdom descends to heal the blind,
And chase the darkness of the mind.
2 Qur Ex’mz)-ouh are drowned in tears
ning blood ?peun H
'l‘hen we awake from
An The Lord our nghteonmen
3 Our very frame is mixed with sin,
His Spirit makes our natures clean ;
Such virtues from his sufferings flow,
At once to cleanse and pardon too.
4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns,
Binding his slaves in heavy chaius;
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks
The iron bondage from our necks.

5 (l;oor helpless worms in thee possess

race, power, and r
Thou art our mlghly All and we
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee.

HYMN 98. S. M.
The same
H OW heavy is the night
‘That hangs upon our eyes,
Till Christ with nvwing light
Over our souls arise !
2 Our ilty spirits dread
To n?c\:et i'h!epwrath of Heaven,
But, in his righteousness arrayed,
‘e see our sins forgiven.
3 Unholy and impure
Are all our tho u hts and ways ;
His hands infected nature cure
With sanctifying grace.
4 The powers of hell agree
‘To hold our souls in vain;
He sets the sons of bondage free,
And breaks the cursed chain.
5 Lord, we adore thy ways
T;ll‘o bring 'us near to hrealin
sovereign power, g grace,
Aynd thine ga“tonlnu bloox. g

HYMN 9. C. M.
Stones made children of Adbraham ; or, Grace
nor conveyed by religious parents, "Matt. fii. 9,

VAm are the hopes that rebels place
Upon their birth and blood ;
Descended from a pious race,

(Their fathers now with God.)

2 He from the caves of earth and hell

From the long sleep of death ; Can take the hardest stones,
On heavenly we fix our e; u, And fill the house of Abraham well
And praise employs our breaf With new created sons.
“




Book 1. HYMN C.—CVIIL
3 Such wondrous power doth he 2 Jesus, my God, I know his name,
‘Who formed our mortal frame, His nuyne is all my trust,
‘Who called the world from emptiness, Nor will he put my soul to shame,
‘The world obeyed and came. Nor let my hope be lost.

HYMN 100, L. M.
Believe, and be saved, John iii. 16-18,

t OT to condemn the sons of men
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear :
No we: in his hands are seen,
No ﬂmm'swonl. nor thunder there.
2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well,
He sent his Son to bear our load
Of sins, and save our souls from hell.
3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word,
Trust in his mighty name, and live ;
A thousand joys his lips afford,
His hands a thousand blessings give.
4 But vengeance and damnation lies
On rebels who refuse the grace ;
Who God's eternal Son despise,
The hottest hell shall be their place.

HYMN 101. L. M.
Joy in heaven for a r?nnﬁng sinner, Luke
xv. 7-10.

IWHO can describe the joys that rise
‘Through all the courts of Paradise,
‘To see a prodigal return,
To see an heir of glory born ?
2 With the Father doth approve
The él‘:ylt of his eternal love p
The Son with joy looks down, and sees
‘The purchase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
‘The holy soul he formed anew ;
els ‘}oin to sing
The growing empire of their King.
HYMN 102. L. M.
The beatitudes, Matt. v, 3-12.
1 [BLESSED are the humble souls that see
Their emptiness and poverty :
Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.]
2 [Blest are the men of broken heart,
'ho mourn for sin with inward smart ;
The blood of Christ divinely flows,
A healing balm for all their woes.]
3 [Blessed are the meek, who stand afar
m rage and passion, noise and war;
secure their happy state,
And plead their cause against the great.]
4 [Blessed are the souls that thirst for grace,
unger and long for righteousness,
They shall be well supplied and fed,
Witg living streams and living bread.]
5 [Blessed are the men whose bowels move,
And melt with sympathy and love ;
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love again.
6 [Blessed are the pure, whose hearts are clean
rom the defiling powers of sin,
With endless J)lonure they shall see
A God of spotiess purity.]
7 [Blessed are the men of peaceful life,
ho quench the coals of growing strife,
They shall be called the heirs of bliss,
The sons of God, the God of peace.)
8 glhsed are the sufferers who partake
f pain and shame for Jesus' sake ;
‘Their souls shall triumph in the Lord,
Glory and joy are their reward. ]
JHYMN 103, C. M.
Not ashamed of the gospel, 2 Tim. i. 12,
1 I 'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause,
Maintain the honour of his word,
‘The glory of his cross.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,
And he can well secure

What I *ve committed to his hands
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face,

And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

HYMN 104. C. M.

1 NOT the malicious or profane,
The wanton or the proud,
Nor thieves, nor slanderers, shall obtain
The kingdom of our God.
rprising grace ! and such were we
By nature and by sin,
Heirs of immortal misery,
Unholy and unclean.
3 But we are washed in Jesus® blood,
o e B e
of our
Has ngwnﬁog our frame.
4 O for a perseve wer
To ke';e th ﬂu:tgc%ommands !
We would delile our hearts no more,
No more pollute our hands.

HYMN 105. C. M.

1 N OR eye has seen, nor ear has heard,
Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father has prepared
For those that love the Son.
2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come ;
The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.
3 Pure are the joys above the sky,
And all the region peace ;
0 wanton lips, nor envious eye, '
Can see or e bliss,
4 Those holy gates for ever bar
Pollution, sin, shame ;
None obtain admittance there
But followers of the Lamb.
5 He keeps the Father's book of life,
There all their names are found ;
The hypocrite in vain shall strive
To tread the heavenly ground.

HYMN 106, S.M.

1 QHALL we go on tosin
o Beca;ga "L‘g ce abounds,
r crucify the Lord again,
And open all his wounds ?
2 Forbid it, mighty God,
Nor let it e'er be said
That we, whose sins are crucified,
Should raise them from the dead.
3 We will be slaves no more,
Since has made us free,
Has nailed our tyrants to his cross,
And bought our liberty.

HYMN 107. L. M. "
The fall and recovery of man ; or, Christ
Siram o enmity, Sy 1,15,17. Gal.
4. Col. ji 15 .
1 'DECEWED by subtle snares of hell,
| Adam our head, our father, fell,

When Satan, in the serpent bid,
Proposed the fruit that God forbid.

A state of nalunlc(z)mliqu grace, 1 Cor. vi.

Heaven invisible and holy, 1 Cor. ii. 9, 10.
Rev. xxi. &.

Dead to sin by the fréms of Christ, Rom. vi.

|
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HYMN CVIIL—CXIV. '

Book 1.

2 Death was the threatening ; death began
To take possession of the man ;
His unborn race received the wound,
And heavy curses smote the ground.

3 But Satan found a worse reward;
‘Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord,
* Let everlasting hatred be
¢ Betwixt the woman's seed and thee.

4 * The woman's seed shall be my Son,
* He shall destroy what thou hast done,
* Shall break thy head, and only feel
¢ Thy malice raging at his heel.’

5 [He spake; and bid four thousand years

oll on ; at length his Son appears;

Angels with joy descend to earth,
And sing the young Redeemer’s birth.

6 Lo, by the sons of hell he dies;
But as he hung 'twixt earth and skies
He gave their prince a fatal blow,
And triumphed o'er the powers below.]

HYMN 108. S. M.

Christ unseen and beloved, 1 Pet. i. 8.

1 OT with our mortal aﬁ
Have we bebeld the Lord
Yet we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.
2  Onearth we want the sight
Of our Redeemer's face,
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight -
To dwell upon thy grace.
3 And when we taste thy love,
Our joys divinel{hgrow
Unspeakable, like those above,
And heaven begins below.

HYMN 109. L. M.
The value of Christ and his- righteousness,
: Phil. iii. 7-9.

1 O more, my God, I boast, no more
Of all the duties I have done ;
I quit the hopes I held before,
‘To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain I count my loss;
My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus® sake :

O may my soul be found in him,
And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne ;
But faith can answer thy demands
By pleading what my Lord has done.

HYMN 110. C. M.
Death and'immediate glory,2 Cor. v. 1, 5-8,

L.'T'HERE is a house not made with hands,
Eternal and on high;
And here my spirit waiting stands
Till God shall bid it fly.
2 Shortly this n of mg' clay
Must be lved and fall,
‘Then, O my soul, with Joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.
3 - Tis he, by his almighty grace,
That fogns thee fit for i?wen.
And, as an eamest of the place,
Has his own Spirit given.
1 We walk by faith of joys to come,
Faith lives upon word ;
But while the body is our home,
We "re absent from the Lord.
5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,
But we had rather see ;
We would be absent from the flesh,
And present, Lord, with thee.

~

HYMN l1l. C. M.
Salvation by grace, Titus iii. 3-7.

1 [LORD. we confess our numerous faults,
How great our guilt has been !
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,
And all our lives were sin.
2 But, O my soul, for ever praise,”
For ever love his name,
‘Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin, and shame.]
3 ["Tis not by works of righteousness
‘Which our own hands have done ;
But we are saved by sovereign grace
Abounding through his Son.]
4 °Tis from the mercy of our God
‘That all our hopes begin; -
*Tis by the water and the blood
Our souls are washed from sin.
5 *Tis through the purchase of his death,
‘Who hung upon the tree,
The Spirit is sent down to breathe
such dry bones as we.
6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ;
And, justified bfv grace,
‘We shall appear in glory too,
And see our Father's face.

HYMN 112, C. M.
The brazen serpent ; or, Looking to Jesus,
John iii, 14-16.

1 SO did the Hebrew prophet raise
1) The brazen serpent high,
The wounded felt immediate ease,
‘The camp forbore to die. .
2 ¢ Look upward in the dying hour,
‘ And live,’ the prophet cries ;
But Christ performs a nobler cure,
When Faith lifts up her eyes.
3 High on the cross the Saviour hung,
h in the heavens he reigns:
Here sinners by the old serpent stung
Look, and forget their
4 When God's own Son is lifted up,
A ?iug world revives,
The Jew beholds the glorious hope,
‘The expiring Gentile lives.

HYMN 113. C. M.

Abraham’s blessings on the Gentiles, Gen.
xvil. 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14.

1 HOW large the promise, how divine,
To Abra’m and his seed!
*1 'l be a God to thee and thine,
* Supplying all their need.
2 The words of his extensive love
m n?o to age endure;
The angel of the covenant proves,
And seals the blessing sure.
3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms
To our great father given ;
He takes Young children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.
4 Our God, how faithful are his ways !
His love endures the same ;
Nor from the promise of his grace
Blots out the children's name.

HYMN 114. C. M.
The same, Rom. xi. 16, 17.
1 GENTILES by nature, we belong
To the wild olive wood :
Grace took us from the barren tree,
And grafts us in the good.
2 With the same blessings grace endo
The Gentile and theg.'le‘w; e
If pure and holy be the root,

uch are the branches too.

9%




Book 1. HYMN CXV.—CXX.
3 Then let the children of the saints 6 Shall man reply against the Lord,
Be dedicate to B And call his Maker's ways unjust,
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, The thunder of whose dreadful word
And wash them in thy blood. Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ?
4 Thus to the parents and their seed 7 But, O my soul, if truths so bright
Shall thy salvation come, Should dazzle and confound thy sight,

And numerous households meet at last
In one eternal home.

HYMN 115, C. M.
Conviction of sin bi/ the law, Rom. viL
8,9, I4, 24.

1 ORD, how secure my conscience was,
And felt no inward dread!
1 was alive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.
2 Mﬁ hopes of heaven were firm and bright ;
ut since the precept came
Witha convincini power and light,
I find how vile I am.

3[(M 1t appeared but small before,
'Iyuﬂiml?fvl saw
How perfect holyhh;.st. and pure,
aw.

‘Was thine etern
4 Then felt my soul the heavy load,
Mx sins revived again,
1 had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.]
5 I'm like a helpless captive sold
Under the power of sin ;
1 cannot do the good I would,
Nor keep my conscience clean.
6 My God, I with every breath
‘'or some Kind power to save,
To break the yoke of sin and death,
And thus ra the slave.

HYMN 116, L. M.
Love to God and ouag’ nﬂgl«baur, Matt. xxii.

1 HUS saith the first, the great command,
¢ Let all thy inward powers unite
*To love thy Maker thy God,
¢ With utmost vigour and delight.

2 *Then shall thy neighbour next in place
« Share thine ons and esteem,

* And let thy kindness to thyself’
« Measure and rule thy love to him.’

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke,
This did the prophets preach and prove,
For want of the law is broke,

And the whole law 's fulfilled by love.

4 But O'! how base our passions are !
How cold our charity and zeal !

fill our souls with heavenly fire,
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will.

HYMN 117. L. M.
Election sovereign and free, Rom. ix. 21-23.
1 EHOLD the potter and the clay,
He forms his vessels as he please :
Such is our God, and such are we,
The subjects of his high decrees.
9 [Doth not the workman's power extend
‘er all the mass, which part to choose,
And mould it for a nobler end, :
‘And which to leave for viler use ?]
8 May not the sovereign Lord on high
nse his favours as he will,
Choose some to life while others die,
And yet be just and gracious still ?
4 gﬂnt if, to make his terror known,
a lets his V‘Ynﬁenee long endure,
Saffe! e rebels to go on
And seal their own destruction sure !
5 What if be means to show his grace,
And his electing love employs
To mark out some of mortal race,
And form them fit for heavenly joys .]

Yet still his written will obey,
And wait the great decisive day.

8 Then shall he make his justice known,
And the whole world before his throne
With jloy or terror shall confess
The glory of his righteousness.

HYMN 118, S. M.

Moses and Christ; or, Sins against the law
anq”. ygpel, John 1. 17. Heb. iii. 3, 5, 6. and
x. .

1 THE law by Moses came,
But peace, and truth, and love
W ere brought by Christ, a nobler name,
Descending from above.
2  Amidst the house of God
Their different works were done ;
Moses a faithful servant stood,
Bat Christ a faithful Son.
3 Then to bis new commands
Be strict obedience paid ;
O’er all his Father's house be stands
_ The Sovereign and the Head.
4~ The man that durst despise
The law that Moses brought,
Behold ! how terribly he dies
For his presumptuous fault !
5 But sorer vengeauce falis
On that rebellious race,
‘Who hate to bear when Jesus calls,
And dare resist his grace.

HYMN 119. C. M.

The g{eﬂmt success of the gospel, 1 Cor. i.
, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. 1ii. 6,7.

1 H&ST and hh&mtcs isall :ir theme ;
mysteries that we
Are mndnm the Jew's e:ta':m.
And folly to the Greek.
2 But souls enlightened from above
With joy receive the word;
They see what wisdom, power,
. Sh{nu in their dying Lord.
3 The vital savour of his name
Restores their fainting breath;
But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, and death.
4 Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground,
‘And Paul may plant in vain.

HYMN 120. C. M.
Faith of things unseen, Heb. xi. 1, 3,8,10.
1 FAITH is the brightest evidence
Bre: o oo

and love

f beyond our sight,
aks through the clouds of flesh and sens(
And dwells in heavenly light.
2 It sets times past in present view,
Brings distant prospects home,
Of things a thousand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.
3 faith we know the worlds were made
God's almighty word ;
Abra'm, to unknown countries led,
By faith obeyed the Lord.
4 He ht a city fair and high,
Built by the eternal hands
And faith assures us, though we die,
That heavenly building stands.

F
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HYMN CXXI.—CXXVIL

Boox 1.

HYMN 121, C. M.

Children devoted to God, Gen. xvii. 7, 10.
Acts xvi. 14, 15, 83.

(For those who practise infant Baptism.)

1 MPHUS ulthtbomo of the Lol
T ‘I'llbea go o
‘l’llblmthy numerous raee.mdtbey

* Shall be a seed for me."

2 Abra’'m believed the promised grace,
And gave his sons to God ; gra
But water seals the bl now,
once was sealed with blood.
3 ’l'hlu Lydia sanctified her house
hen she received the word :
'l’hnl the believing {helor gave
His household to Lord.
4 Thus later saints, eternal King,
T t.he: n:‘clt:nt tmtth embnc: 4
(] 1l infant offspri
And humbly claim the x:.gcering

HYMN 122. L. M.

Believers buried with Chn’cl in baptism,
Rom. vi 3,

1 O we not know that nolemn wol\l.
That we are buried with the Lord,
Blgﬂud into his death, and then
Put off the body of our sin ?
2 Our souls receive diviner breath,
Raised from comlpﬁon. gullt and death ;
So from the e did Christ arise,
And lives to nbova the skies.
3 No more let sin or Satan reign
Over our mortal flesh again ;
The various lusts we served before
Shall have dominion now no more.

HYMN 123, C. M.
The repenting prodigal, Luke xv. 13, &ec.
1 BEHOLD the wretch whose lust and wine
asted his estate,

He begs a share among the swine,
‘To taste the husks they eat !
2 l dxo with hunger here, (he cries,)
I starve in foreign lands,
. My father's house has large supplies,
bounteous are his hands.
3 l‘ll 0, and with a mournful tougue
F msll diwvn befouﬁ::h’ rage.
* Father, I 've done thy justice  wrong,
* Nor can deserve thy grace.’
4 He said, and hastened to his home,
To seek his father's love :
The fat.hnox saw the rebel come,

his bowels move.
5 He ran, and fell uponhis neck,
Embraced his son
The rebel's heart with sorrow bnka
For follies he had done.
6 * Take off his clothes of shame and sin,’
(The father gives command,)
¢ Dress him in garments white and clean,
* With rings adorn his hand.
7 * A day of feasting I ordain,
* Let mirth and joy lbound
* My son was dead, and lives
+ Was lost, and now is found.

HYMN 12(. L M.

The first and second Adam, Rom. v. 12, &c.

1 EEP in the dust before thy throne
Our guilt and onr [} ce We OwWn ;

reat , we own the y name
Whence spnng our nature and our shame.

ives again,

2 Adam, the sinner; at his fall

anh. like a conqueror, seized us all ;
thousand new-born babes are dead
By fatal union to their head.

3 But whilst our spirits, filled with awe,
Behold the terrors of m¥hh y
We sing the honours of lce.

‘That seat to save our rui

4 We sing thine everlasting Son
Who jo%nod our nature to his own;
Adam the second. from the dust,

Raises the ruins of the first.
[lpy the rebellion of one man
hrongh all his seed the mischief ran ;
And b; .1{ one man's obedience now
his seed made righteous too.}

6 Where sin did reign, and death abound,
There have the sons of Adam found
Abounding life ; there glorious grace
Reigns through ‘the Lord our R ghteousness.

HYMN 155. C. M.

Christ's compassion to the weak and tem ud
Heb. iv. 15, 16. and v. 7. Matt. xii.

i ITH joy we medlutc the grace
W f our Priest bovexn
His he:rt is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love,
2 Touchnd with a?' %'.hy within,
He knows our feeble frame ;
He knows what wre temptations mean,
For he has sane.

tan's fiery darts he bore,
And did resist to blood.
4 He in the da!l of feeble flesh
Poured out his cries and tears,
And in his measure fee]s afresh
‘What every member bears.
5 [He 'll never Tlench the smoking flax,
But raise it to a flame ;
bi reed be never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.)
6 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power,
‘We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

HYMN 126. L. M.
Charity and uncharitableness, Rom. xiv. 17,
19. 1Cor. x.32.

1 OT different food, or different dress
Compose the klngdom of our Lord ;
t peace, and joy, and righteousness,
Faith, and obedience to his word.
2 mmhr leg we despise
® gospe) wrong,
For God, the g:dou: and the wise,
Receives the feeble with the -hong.
3 Let. ride udmmbebuimdhenee.
ess and love our souls :
Nor shall our practice give offence
To saints, the Genmo or the Jew.

HYMN 1. L. M.

Christ's tnvitation to sinners ; or, Humility,
and prids, Matt. xi. $8-90.

1 ¢ ("YOME hither, all ye weary souls,
* Ye heavy laden sinners, come,

* 111 give you rest from all your toils,
. *And you to my heavenly home.
2 ! They shall find rest that learn of me;

*1'mof a meek and lowly mind ;

* But passion rages like sea,

¢ And pride is




Booxk 1.

HYMN CXXVIIL.—CXXXIV.

3 * Blest is the man whose shouiders take

* My yoke, and bear it with delight ;

‘ Myyokehul'lymhhmck.

* My grace shall make the burthen light.'
4 Jesus, we come at thy command,

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal

Resign our spirits to thy hand,

To r:mnld and guide us at thy will.

HYMN 128. L. M.
The tles’ commission ; or, The

1 at-
tested b% miracles, Mark xvi. 15, &W
xxviil, I8, &c.

c. Matt.

1 O preach my gospel, (saith the Lord,)

[Bid the whole earth mggrace receive ;
¢ He shall be saved that trusts my word,

* He shall be damned that won't believe.
2 * I"'ll make your great commission known,
¢ And ye shall prove my ;g)spel true,
* By all the works that I have done,
¢ By all the wonders ye shall do.
3 * Go heal the sick, go raise the dead,
* Go cast out devils in my name ;
¢ Nor let my prophets be afraid,
¢ Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaspheme.

4 * Teach all the nations my commands ;
* I'm with you till the world shall end ;
< All power is trusted to my hands,
¢ I can destroy, and I defend.*

5 He spake, and light shone round his head,
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode ;
They to the farthest nations ad
‘The grace of their ascended

HYMN 129. L. M.
Submission and deliverance; or, Abraham
offering his son, Gen. xxii. 6, &c

1 AINTS, at your Father's heavenly word,

§ Give up your comforts to the Lord ;
e shall restore what you resign,
Or grant you blessings more divine.

2 So Abra'm with obedient hand

Led forth his son at God's command ;
‘The wood, the fire, the knife he took,
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke.
3 * Abra’'m, forbear, (the angel cried.)
* Thy faith is known, thy love is tried,
* Thy son shall live, in thy seed
“ Shall the whole earth be blessed indeed.’

4 Just in the last distressing hour
The Lord displays delivering power ;
The mount of danger is the place
Where we shall see surprising grace.

HYMN 130. L M.
Love and hatred, Phil. ii. 2, Eph. iv. 30, &c.

1 NOW by the bowels of my God,

sharp distress, his sore complaints,
By his last groans, his dying blood,
I charge my soul to love the saints.

2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone,
Dwz and spite for ever cease,

Let bitter words no more be known
Amongst the saints, the sous of peace.

3 The S‘ﬂm. like a J:lmml dove,

Flies from the realms of noise and strife ;
Why should we vex and grieve his love
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ?

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts,

all our lives let mercy run;
So forgives our numerous faults

For the dear sake of Christ his Son.

HYMN 131. L. M.

The Pharisee and the publican,
Luke xviii. 10, &c.
1 EHOLD how sinners disagree,
‘The publican and Pharisee !
One doth his righteousness proclaim,
Theother owns his guilt and shame.

2 This man at humble distance stands,
And cries for with lifted hands;
That boldl s near the throne,

And talks of duties he has done.

3 The Lord their different lnn}\;age knows,
And different answers he bestows;

The humble soul with grace he crowns,
‘Whilst on the proud his anger frowns.

4 Dear Father, let me never be
Joined with the boasting Pharisee ;

I have no merits of my own,
But plead the sufferings of thy Son.

HYMN 132. L. M.
Holiness and grace, Titus ii. 10-13.

1 OTI;t gu{ lips tntli lives o{prm
e hol we profess,
So let our wyolqmd vir&u shine
T'o prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best groclnlm abroad
‘The honours of our Saviour God ;
When the salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must be deuied,
Passion and envy, lust and pride ;
‘While justice, temiperance, truth, and love
Our inward piety approve.

4 Religion bears our spirits up,

While we expect that blessed hope,
The bﬂ&ht appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word.

HYMN 133. C. M.
Love and charity, 1 Cor. xiii. 2-7, 13.

1 LEI‘ Pharisees of high esteem
‘Their faith and zeal declare,
All their religion is a dream
Iflove be wanting there.
2 Love suffers long with patient eye,
Nor is &rovoked in haste,
She lets the rmnt injury die,
And long forgets the past.
3 (Malice and rage, those fires of hell,
She quenches with her tongue ;
H , and believes, and thinks no ill,
ough she endure the wrong.]
4 [She nor desires nor seeks to know
The scandals of the time ;
Nor looks with pride on those below,
Nor envies those that climb.]
5 She lays her own advantage by
To seek her neighbour's good;
So God's own Son came down to die,
And bought our lives with blood.

6 Love is the grace that keeps her power
In all the realms above -
‘There faith and hope are known no more
But saints for ever love.

HYMN 134¢. L M.
Religion vain without lave, | Cor. xiii. 1-3.

1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,
If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.
2 Were 1 lusglred to preach and tell
All that is done in heaven and hell,
Or could my faith the world remove,
Still T am nothing without love.
3 Should I distribute all my store
‘To feed the bowels of the poor,
Or give my body to the flame
To gain a martyr’s gloriousname ;
4 If love to God and love to men
absent, all my hopes are vain;
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor ﬁell'x zeal
‘The work of love can e'er fulfil.

9




HYMN CXXXV.—CXLI.

Book L

HYMN 135. L. M.
The love of Christ shed abroad in the heart,
Eph. ili. 16, &c.

1 OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell
By faith and love in every breast ;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel
‘The joys that cannot be exprest.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,
Make our enlarged souls goue-.

And learn the height, and breadth, and length

Of thine unmeasurable grace.

ow to the God whose power can do
ore than our thoughts or wishes know,

Be everlasting honours done,

all the church, through Christ his Son.

3

HYMN 136. C. M.

Sincerity and or, Formality in
worcl«%..lohnl iynl ‘4

1 GODis a Spirit just and wise,
He sees our inmost mind ;
It vain to heaven we raise our cries,
And leave our souls behind.
2 Nothing but truth before his throne
‘With honour can appear ;
The painted h; rites are known
‘Through the they wear.
3 Their lifted e&es salute the skies,
Their bending knees the ground ;
But God abhors the sacrifice
Where not the heart is found.
4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my wa,
And make my soul slncem Y wayh
Then shall I stand before thy face,
And find acceptance there.

HYMN 137. L. M.
Salvation by grace in Christ, 2 Tim. {. 9, 10.

1 NOW to the ww of God supreme
everlas honours given ;

He saves from hell, (we bless his name,)
He calls our wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties or deserts,
But of his own abounding gr:ce
He works salvation in our hearts,
And forms a people for his pnile

3 *Twas his own
To rescue rebels doomed lo die :
He gave us grace in Christ his Son
Before he spread the starry sky.

4 Jesus the Lord appears at last,
And makes his Father's oo\muoh known ;

the t,
And brings im“rl:oml blessings dg\:’n.
ge dies, and in that dreadful night
id all the powers of hell destroy ;
Rmu&‘l;e brought our heaven to light,
k possession of the joy.

HYMN 138 C. M.
Saints in the hand of Christ, John x. 28, 29.

l 1RM as the earth thy gospel stands,
My m, hope. my trust ;
If I am found in Jesus' hands,
My soul can ne'er be lon.
3 His honour is eng; ed lo uve
The meanest of
All that his heavenl; Fother gave,
His hands securely keep.
} Nor death nor heli shall e’er remove
His favourites from his breast ;
In the dear bosom of his love
They must for ever rest.

HYMN 139, L. M.

Hope in the covenant ; or, God's ise and|
truth unchangeable Heb. vi. 17-19.

1 OW oft have sin and Satan strove
To rend mnmnl from thee, my God !
But everlast thy love,
d Jesus seals it vnt.h his blood. 4
2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ;
Eternal power performs the word,
And fills all heaven with endh-,p
3 Amidst u tions sharp and long
dear refuge flies ;
Hopo h my anchor firm and strong,
While tempests blow, and billows rise.
4 The 1 bears my spirits up,
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for mx hope
In oaths, and promises, an

HYMN 140. C. M.

A living and dead [ﬁmll Collected from
.several scriptures.

1 MISTAKEN souls ! that dream of heaven,
And mako their em) rty boast
. Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they are slaves to lust.
Vain are our fancies, airy flights,
1f faith be cold and dead :'sll
None but a llvinﬁ power unites
To Christ the living head.
3 *Tia fuith that changos all the Heart,
*Tis faith that works by love,
‘That bli‘d& ‘tllll linﬁlIJ ys depart,

above.

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell
By a celestial power ;
This is the grace that shall prevail
In the decisive hour.
5 [Faith must
As well as his grace ;
A pardoning God is jnlo\n ‘still
For his own hol
6 When from the cnmho sets us free,
He makes our natures clean,
Nor would he send his Son to be
‘The minister of sin. 4
it n urifies our frame,
our peace with God ;
Jem- lnd his salvation came
By water and by blood.)

HYMN 141. S. M.

The humtliamm and ezaltation of Christ,
Isa. lii. 1-5, 10-12.

WHO has believed thy word,
ot S BT
eve. ne arm,
And glorify thy Son.
2 The Jews esteemed him here
‘Too mean for their belief;
Somm chief
And his companion, grief.
They turned their
And treated him wif
But 'twas their grief upon Mm day,
‘Their sorrows be has borne.
i Twu for the stubborn .low'.
And Gentiles then unknown,
‘The God of Justice louod to bruise
His best beloved

5 'Bnt 111 prol
‘ And ‘kp:o domy:'land
¢ M pleasure (saith the God of graee)
hall prosper in his hand.

obe¥ her Father's will,

were,

3 es uny.

hlldl
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Book 1. HYMN CXLIL-CXLVIL
[ [‘ His joyful soul shall see 10 There shed thy choicest loves abroad,
“‘The purchase of his pain, Andmlknmyeom{o %od
* And by his knowledge justify Then shall I say, ‘ My Fnﬂm
* The guilty sons of men.} With an unwavering ton,

7 * Ten thousand cnpﬁve slaves,
S‘hl:i’lle uit ugom rln: . ::3 t'lixelr
. ir ns ves,
Andqown his p‘:)wer divine. g
8 * Hbaven shall advance m
* To joys that earth denie!
* Who saw the follies men had doune,
* And bore their sins, and died."}

. HYMN 14€2. S. M.
The same, Isa. liii. 6-9, 12,
LIKE sheep we went astray,
And broke the fold of
Each wandering in a different wly.
But all the downward road.
2 How dreadful was the hour
When God our wandennp hld.
And did at once his vengI
- Upon the Shepherd’s head !
3 How glorious was the grace
When Christ sustained the stroke !
His life and blood the Shaphenl pays
A ransom for the flock.
4 His honour and his breath
Were taken both
Joined with the wicked{n his death,
And made as vile as they.
5 But God shall raise his head
O’er all the sons of men,
And makehim see a numerous seed
To recompense his pain.
6 :I'llgive him (saith the Lord)
’mnion with the strong ;
. He 11 a large nwud.
* And hold his honours long.'

HYMN )4l. C. M.

Characters of the children of God, from
several scriptures.
1 0 new-born babes desire the breast,
and grow, and thrive ;
8o la!nu with joy the gospel taste,
And by the gospel live.
[Wlth inward gust their hnrt approves
that the word relates
Tbey love the men their Futhcr loves,
And hate the works he hates.]
3 [Not all the flattering baits on earth
make them slaves to lust;
They can't forzet their hnavanly birth,
Nor grovel in the dust.
4 Not all the chains that tyrants use
Shall bind their souls to vice:
Fmth. like a conquerer, can produce
thousand victories.]
5 (Gmce. like an uncor ﬂng seed,
bides and reigns wi
Immortal principles {orbld
The sons of God to sin. ]
6 [Not by the terrors of a slave
l‘ey perform his will,
But with the noblest powers they bave
His sweet commands fulfil.)
7 They find access at eve:
HTo God Wid?m the veichning
ence the: rive a qui wer,
And }oyly that never fail po
8 O happy souls! O glorloul state
Of overflowing gn
To dwell 50 near their Father's seat,
And see his lovely face.
9 Lord, I Addn- y heavenly throne;
Call me a chi f thine,
Send down the Spirit of thy Son
‘To form my heart divine.

hour

HYMN 14. C. M.

The mlnenmx and &%I-mg Spml. Rom. viii.
1

1 HY should the children of a ng
Go mou all their da
Great Comforter, descend, and nng
Some tokens of thy grace.
2 Dolt thou not dwell in all the saints,
seal the heirs of heaven ?
Whan wilt thou banish my oompllmu.
And show my sins forgiven ?
3 A-nne m‘x conscience of her part
edeemer’s blood ;
And bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.
4 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pled&e of joys to come ;
And thy wings, celestial Dove,
will nfe convey me home.

HYMN 145. C. M.
Christ and Aaron. d’l:aken Sfrom Heb. vii.

1 TESUS, in thee our eyes behold
A thousand glories more
an tbe rlch ems and polished gold

aron wore.
2 The ﬂm t.heu- own burnt-offerings brought,
Tgl themselves from sin ﬂn‘ 18

Thy life was pure, without a spot.
Aynd all lhypl:llure clean.
3 [Fresh blood as constant as the day
‘Was on their altar spilt ;
But thy one offering
For ever all our guilt.]
4 [Their priesthood ran through several hands,
For mortal was their race
Thy never-changing oﬁca stands
ternal as thy days.]
[Onee in the circuit of a year
With blood, but not his own,
Aaron within the veil appears,
Before the golden throne ;
6 But Christ by his own powerful blood
Ascends above the skies,
And in the presence of our God
Shows his own sacrifice.]
7 Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns
On Sion's I?egavenl l:lylll. g
Looks like a Lamb that has been slain,
And wears his priesthood still.
8 He ever lives to intercede
fore his Father's face ;
Give him, mmul. thy cause to plead,
Nor doubt the Father's grace.

HYMN 146, L. M.

Characters of Christ, borrowed from in-
animate thmg:. in scripture.

1 O, worship at Immanuel’s feet,
See, in his face what wonders meet ;

away

is too narrow to express
His worth, his glory, or his grace.
2 [The whole creation can afford
ut some faint shadows of my Lord :
Nature, to make his beauties known,
Must mingle colours not her own.])
3 Bl: he compared to wine or bread ?
Lord, our souls would thus be fed ;

That flesh, that "L.‘"‘ blood of thine,
Is bread of life, i venly wine.]
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HYMN CXLVII.—CXLIX.

Boox 1.

4 (Is he a tree ? The world receives
alvation from his houll:nglleuen:
That righteous branch, tHat fruitfal bough
Is David's root and offspring too.]
5 [Is he a rose ? Not Sharon yields
uch fmﬂmcyin all her fields:

6 [Is he a vine ? His heavenly root
nrplies the boughs with life and fruit :
O let a lasting union join
My soul the branch to Christ the vine ]
7 [Is he the head ? Each member lives,
nd owns the vital powers he gives;
The saints below, and saints above,
Joined by his Spirit and his love.]
8 [Is he a fountain ? There I bathe,
nd heal the of sin and death;
These waters all my soul renew,
And cleanse my spotted garments too.]
9 (Is he a fire? He "Il purge my dross,
ut the true gold sustains no loss:
Like a refiner shall he sit,
And tread the refuse with his feet.]

10 [Is he a rock ? How firm he proves!

rock of ages never moves;
Yet the sweet streams that from him flow
Attend us all the desert through.]
ll’,[ls he a way ? He leads to God,
he path is drawn in lines of blood ;
There would I walk with hope and zeal,
Till I arrive at Zion’s hill.]
12 [Is he a door ? I *ll enter in;
hold the &astures large and green ;
A paradise divinely fair, *
None but the sheep have freedom there.]
13 [Is he designed a corner-stone,
or men to build their heaven upon ?
I°1l make him my foundation too,
Nor fear the plots of hell below.]
14 (Is he a temple ? I adore
e indwelling majesty and power;
And still to this most holy place,
Whene ‘er I pray, I turn my face.]
15 [Is he a star ? He breaks the night,
iercing the shades with dawning light;
I know %loﬁel from afar,
I know the bright, the morning star.]
lGl&Is he a sun ? His beams are grace,
is course is joy and righteousness ;
Nations rejoice when he a&:pears
To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.)

17_O let me climb those higher skies,
‘Where storms and darkness never rise !
There he displays his mwem abroad,
And shines and reigns the incarnate God.

18 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,
Nor heaven his full resemblance bears;
His beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him face to face.
HYMN 147. L. M.

The names and titles of Christ, from several

scriptures.

1 [’TIS from the treasures of his word

I borrow titles for my Lord;
Nor art nor nature can -nrp y.
Sufficient forms of majesty.

2 Bright imnﬁ: of the Father's face,
Shining with undiminished rays;

The eternal God's eternal Son,
‘The heir and partner of his throne.]

3 The of kings, the Lord most high,
Writes his own name upon his thigh;
He wears a garment dipt in blood,

And breaks the nations with his rod.

4 Where grace can neither melt nor move,
The Lamb resents his injured love,
Awakes his wrath without delay,

And Judah's Lion tears the prey.

5 But when for works of peace he comes,

‘What winning titles he assumes !
* Light of the world, and Life of men ;'
Nor bears those characters in vain.
6 With tender pity in his heart,
He acts the lsetxhlor‘s part:
A friend and brother he appears,
And well fulfils the names he wears.

7 At length the Judge his throne asce:
Divides the rebels from his friends;
And saints in full fruition prove
His rich variety of love.

HYMN 148. P. M.

The same. As the 148th Psalm.
1 ITH cheerful voice I si

[‘V The titles of my Lonl!.mg
And borrow all the names
Of honour from his word :

Nature and art

Can ne'er supply

Sufficient forms

Of majesty.
2 In Jesus we behold
His Father's glorious face,
Shining for ever bright
With mild and lovely rays:
The eternal ]
Eternal Son
Inherits and
Partakes the throne.]

3 The sovereign King of kings,
The Lord of lords most hi&;.
Writes his own name upon
His glument and his thigh ;

is name is called
*The Word of God ;"
He rules the world
With iron rod.

|4 Where promises and grace

Can neither melt nor move,
Lamb resents .
The injuries of his love ;
Awakes his wrath
‘Without delay,
As lions roar,
And tear the prey.

5 But when for works of peace
The great Redeemer comes,
What gentle characters,
What titles he assumes!

* Light of the world,
¢ And Life of men !
Nor will he bear
Those names in vain.

6 Immense compassion reigns
In our Immanuel’s heart,
When he descends to act
A Mediator's mrt:

He is a Friend
And Brother too,
Divinely kind,
Divinely true.

7 At length the Lord the Judge
His awful throne ascends,
And drives the rebels far
From favourites and friends :

Then shall the saints
Comgléml prove
The his and depths
Of all his love.
HYMN 149. L. M.
The offices of Christ, from several scriptures.
1 J OIN all the names of love and power
L ever men or angels bore ;
All are too mean to speak his worth,
Or set Immanuel’s glory forth.
2 But O what condescending ways
He takes to teach his heavenly grace !
M‘ eyes with joy and wonder see
t forms of love he bears for me.
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Book L. HYMN CL.
3 (The * of the covenant ' stands 4 g;nnt Prophet of my God,
ith his commission in his hands, y tongue would bless thy name :
Sent from his Father's milder throne, By thee the joyful news
To make the great salvation known.] 0¥ o’?‘rh nslvnh‘ﬁn came;
4 [Great Prophet, let me bless thy name; e forztven.
thee the joyful tidings came. 3t sina Torgiven,
mm"‘ appaased, of sins forgiven, And peace with heaven.)
.m ued, peace with heaven. ] 5 H" thou my Counsellor,
5 [My bright Example, and my Guide, y Pattern and my Guide,
y
would be walking near thy side: And h this desert land,
O let me never run astray, Still keep me near thy side :
Nor follow the forbidden way !] glermy feet
6 (I love my Shepherd, he shall kee| o'er run astray,
Lly vnnd{ ‘:oul among his shegp B %:m:odrv::ok]
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, y .
And in his bosom bears the lambs.} 6 ul:o:v.ai'cnhymslh:yp:‘lrdl! Yoo
7 kl:’y Surety undertakes my cause, My wandering soul nmongp
wering his Father's broken laws: The thou: of his sheep :
Behold my soul at freedom set; He feeds his flock,
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.] He calls their names,
8 E.lenu. my great High Priest, has died, l’I!:x’ohumndoTrtﬁ;‘l:’u 1
seek no sacrifice beside ; .
His blood did once for all atone, 7 E:o this dear Surety’s hand
And now it pleads before the throne.] ill I commit my cause ;
He answers and fulfils
9 [My Advocate appears on hi%h. His Father's broken laws :
Father lays his thunder by ; Behold my soul
Not all that earth or hell can say, At freedom set !
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] My S\net&grld
10,(My Lord, my Contuerr od my KNG | g,y grnt igh Briet,
sceptre al SWO! H
Thine up&: vicloryy. and 1 sit 8 Offered his blood, and died ;
A joyful subject at thy feet.] X t’y .ﬁ wm&m seeks
11, [Aspize, my soul, to gloricus deeds, His powerful biood
* Captain of salvation® leads; once atone ;
March on, nor fear to win the day, And now it pleads
‘Though death and hell obstruct way. fore the ne.]
12_Should death & hell, and powers unk 9 ply Advocate app
Put all their fornds of mischief on, 'or my defence on high,
1 shall be safe; for Christ displays ‘The Father bows his ear,
Salvation in more sovereign ways.] And lays his thunder by ;
Not all that hell
HYMN 150. Sl::llln tﬁm h’:iyl’:e art,
rn
The same. As the 148th Psalm. o His love away. ]

Of wisdom, love, and power,
at ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore:
All are too mean
‘To speak his worth,
‘Too mean to set
My Saviour forth.

2 But O what gentle terms,
‘What condescending ways,
Doth our Redeerer use
‘To teach his heavenly grace!

Mine eyes with joy
And wonder see
‘What forms of love
He bore for me.

8 Mﬂ{ﬂl in mortal flesh,
e like an angel stands,
And holds the promises
And ns in his hands ;
mmissioned from
His Father's throne,
‘To make his grace
‘To mortals known.]

1 ’LOIN all the glorious names

wy dear Almighty Lord,

g Conqueror aud my King,
‘Thy sceptre and thy sword,
Thy reigning grace [ sing:

Thine is the power ;
Behold 1 sit
In willi

n willing
Before thy feet.]
ow let my soul arise,
tread the tempter down ;
My Captain leads me forth
‘To couquest and a crown.
A feeble saint
Shall win the day,
‘Though death and hell
Obstruct the way.]
Shouid all the hosts of death
And powers of hell unknown,
Put ¢ most dreadful forms
Of rage and mischief on;
I shall be

e,
For Christ displays
Superior power
And guardian
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BOOK II.

COMPOSED ON DIVINE SUBJECTS.

HYMN 1. L. M.

A song of praise to God from Great Britain.

1 NATURE with all her powers shall sing
God the Creator and the King;
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies? nor seas,
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 &' Begin to make his glories known,
‘@ seraphs, that sit near his throne
Tune your harps high, and spread thc sound
To the creation’s utmost bound.

3 All mortal things of meaner frame,
Exert your force, and own his name;
Whilst with our souls and with our voice
‘We sing his honours and our joys.]

4 E‘:hlm be sacred all we have,
yO! cradle to the znvo B
Our lips shall his loud wondcn
And every word a miracle.)

5 [This northern isle, our native land,

ies safe in God the Almighty's hand :
Our foes of victory dream in vain,
And wear the captivating chain. '

6 He builds and guards the British throne,
And makes it gracious like his own,
Makes our successive princes kind,

And gives our dangers to the wind.]

7 Raise monumental praises gh
To him that thunders ﬂmoutg the sky,
Aund with an awful nod or own
Shakes an aspiring tyrant do
8 Plllns of lasting brass pmclllm
triumphs of the Eternal name ;
Whlle trembling nations read from far
‘The honours of the God of war.}
9 Thus let our flaming zeal e
Our lnﬂiesl Ohoug:lng and loncre:fv.onp B
onounce | with wnrmect Joy
in from ten t
10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Mme
Atternpts in vain to reach thy name ;
‘The slm 'g:st notes that angels raise
Faint in worship and the praise.

HYMN2 C.M
The death of a sinner.

t Y thoughts on awful subjects roll,
M Damngaﬁcm and the dead ;
‘What horrors seize the guilty soul

Upon a dying bed !
2 Lmﬁerlng about these mortal shores,
makes a lon ﬂ'deh
Till like a flood with rapid force
Death sweeps the wretch away.
3 Then swift and dreadful she descends
wn to the fiery coast,
Amongst abominable flends,
Herself a frightful ghost.

4 There endless crowds of sinners lie,

TAnd rgd"kft;-k mnkdel theh;h chains ;
‘ortured with keen despair they cry,
Yet wait for fiercer pains.

5 Not all their anguish and their blood
For their old mll ntonel.

snu hnrn to theh- ‘rouu.
6 Amu grace, that kept my breath,
my soul remove,
Till l hld lelmed m !uvionr'l death,
And well insured wve !

Brif

HYMN3 C. M.
The death and burial of a saint.

1 HY do we mourn departing
Or shake at death’s alarms ?
*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends
‘To call them to his arms.
2 Are not we tending upward too
As fast as time can move ?
Nor would we wish the hours more slow
‘To keep us from our love.
3 Why should we tremble to convey
eir bodies to the tomb ?
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.
4 Thengnvuohu his ninuhble-ed
softened every
‘Where should the dyina memben rest,
But with the dying head
§ Thence he arose, ueending hiah.
And showed our feet the wa!
Up to the Lord our flesh shall y
At the great rising day.
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise,
Awzake, ye nations under
Ye saints, ascend the

HYMN4 LM
Salvation by the cross.

1 ERE at thy cross, m,
H Ilay my !oul nea)t'.h ﬂ: love.

Beneath the droppings gf th
Jesus, nor shall l’: éngx gmo):le

2 Not all that tyrants think or sa!
With rage and lightning in the| e)el.
Nor hell shall fright my heart away,
Should hell with all its legions rise.

3 Should worlds col to drive me thence,

Moveless and firm heart should lje -
Resolved, (for that's %lm defence,)
If.I must perish, there

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear,
Am I'not safe beneath thy shade
Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
Nor Satan dares my soul invade.

5 Yes, I 'm secure beneath thy blood,
And all my foes shall lose their aim :
Hosanna to my dying
And my best honoun to his name.

HYMNS5 L M.
Longing to praise Christ better.

1 ORrD, when my thoughts with wonder roll
O’er the sharp sorrows of thy soul,
And read my Maker's broken laws
Repaired and honoured by thy cross:

2 When I behold death, hell, and sin,
Vanquished by that dear biood of thine,
And see the man that groaned and died
Sit glorious by his Father's lldo H

3 My passions rise and so
1'm winged with faith ud ﬂmd ‘with love ;
Fain would I reach eternal thi ?
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings.

4 But my heart fails, m: complaine,
For w!nt of their immo 4 kﬂm pl
And in such humble notes as thm
Must fall below thy victories.
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Book 1.

HYMN VI—XIL

5 Well, the kind minute must appear
‘When we shall leave these bodies here,
These clogs of clay, and mount on high,
To join the songs above the sky.

HYMNG6 C. M.~
A morning song.

1 NCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes;
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To him that rolls the skies.
2 Ni&ht unto night his name repeats,
‘he day renews the sound,
‘Wide as the heaven on which he sits,
To turn the seasons round.
3 *Tis he supports my mortal frame;
My tongue shall speak his praise ;
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,
And yet his wrath delays.
4[Ona r worm thy power might tread,
And I could ne’er withstand ;
Thy justice might have crushed me dead,
ut mercy beld thine hand.
5 A thousand wretched souls are fled
Since the last setting sun,
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread,
yet my moments run.]
6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine
‘Whilst I enjoy the light,
Then shall my sun in smiles decline,
And bring a pleasing night.

HYMN 7. C. M.
An evening song.

1 DREAD Sovereign, let my evening song

&I}e;o!y lne:nse {lse B
offerings of my to;
‘To reach the lofty skies. mgue
2 Throng!: all the dnhlﬂzers of the day
Thy hand was still my guard,
And still to drive my wants away
Thy mercy stood prepared.]
3 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around,
But O how few returns of love
Hath my Creator found !
4 What have I dove for him that died
To save my wretched soul ?
How are my follies multiplied,
Fast as my minutes roll !
5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine
- To thy dear cross I flee,
And to thy grace my soul resign,
To be renewed by thee.
6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood
1 lay me down to rest,
As in the embraces of my God,
Or on my Saviour's breast.

HYMN 8 C.M.
A hymn for morning or evening.
1 IIOSANNA with a cheerful sound
To God's upholding hand ;
Ten thousand snares attend us round,
And yet secure we st
2 That was a most amazing power
‘That raised us with awom.

And every day and every hour
We lean upon the Lo
8 The avcn!nﬁ rests our weary head,
And ange “ﬁunrd the room ;
We wake, we admire the bed
‘That was not made our tomb
4 The rising morning can't assure
‘That we shall end the day,
For death stands ready at the door
To seize our lives away.

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin
To God's revenging law ;
We own thy grace, inmortal King,
In every gasp we draw.
6 God is our sun, whose daily light
Our joy and safety brings :
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night
Beneath his shady wings.

HYMNY. C. M.
Godly sorrow aﬁ:ingﬁ-pm the sufferings of
'hrist.

1 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed,
And did my Sovereign die ?
Would he devote that sacred bead
For such awormas 1?
2 [Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine,
Aud batbed in its own blood,
While all exposed to wrath divine
The glorious sufferer stood.)
3 Was it for crimes that I had done
He §ronned upon the tree ?
Amazing pity ! grace unknown !
And love beyond degree !
4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,
When God the mighty Maker died
For man the creature’s sin.
5 Thus might I hide my blushing face
‘While his dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.
6 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;
Here, Lord, I give myself away,
*Tis all that I can do.
HYMN 10. C. M.
Parting with carnal joys.
1 MY soul forsakes her vain delight,
And bids the world fareweli,
Base as the dirt beneath my feet,
And mischievous as bell.
2 No longer will I ask your love,
Nor seek your friendship more ;
The happiness that I approve
Lies not within your power.
3 There s nothing round this spacious earth
That suits my large desire ;
To boundless joy and solid mirth
My nobler thoughts aspire.
4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood,
From sin and dross refined,
Still springing from the throne of God,
And fit to cheer the mind ;
5 The Almighty Ruler of the sphere,
The glorious and the great,
Briny own all-sufficience there
To make our bliss complete.]
6 Had I the pinions of a dove,
1°d climb the heavenly road;
There sits my Saviour dressed in love,
And there my smiling God.

HYMN 11. L. M
The same.

1 J SEND the of earth away ;
Away, ye teinpters of the mind,

'alse as the smooth deceitful sea,

And empty as the whistling wind.

were me alo
of Imnsuptir, %

And whilst I listened to your .
Your streams had e'en conveyed me there
3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace,

‘That warned me of that dark abyss,
That drew me from those treacherous seas,
And bid me seek superior bliss.
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HYMN XIL—XVII.

Book 1.

4 Now to the shining realms above
1 stretch my hands and glauce mine eyes;
O for the pinions of a dove
To bear me to the upper skies.

5 There from the bosom of my God
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ;
There would I fix my last abode,
And drown the sorrows of my soul.

HYMN I2. C. M.
Christ is the substance of the Levitical
priesthoo
Messiah now appears,

1 THE true
‘The 8 are all withdrawn ;
So fly the shadows and the stars
Before the rising dawn.
2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs,
Nor kid ?xot bullock slain,
Incense and spice of costly names
Would all be burnt in vain.
'3 Aaron must lay his robes away,
His mitre and his vest,
When God himself comes down to be
The offering and the priest.
4 He took our mortal flesh to show
‘The wonders of his love ;
For us he paid his life below,
And prays for us above.
5 * Father, (he cries,) forgive their sins,
* For I myself have died ;'
And then he shows his opened veins,
And pleads his wounded side.

HYMN 13. L. M.

The creation, preservation, dissolution, and

restoration of this world.

1 S ING to the Lord that built the skies,

The Lord that reared thisstately frame ;
Let all the nations sound his praise,
And lands unknown repeat his name.

2 He formed the seas, and formed the hills,
Made every drop and every dust,

Nature and time with all their wheels,
And pushed them into motion first.

3 Now from his high imperial throne
He looks far down upon the spheres ;

He bids the shining orbs roll on,
And round he turns our hasty years.

4 Thus shall this moving engine last
Till all his saints are gathered in ;

Then for the lmmget‘s dreadful blast
To shake it all to dust again!

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

HYMN 14. S. M.
The Lord's day ; or, Delight in ordinances.

1 ‘ ‘ ] ELCOME, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lordynri.u;
Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes !
2 The l(iln&hlmulf Comes near,
And fe his saints to-day,
Here we may sit and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray. And ever is his time.
3 One day amidst the place 1 While like a tide our minutes flow,
Where my dear God hath been, The present and the
Is sweeter ten thousand days He fills his own immortal now,
Of pleasurable sin. d sees our ages waste.
4 My willing soul would stay 5 The sea and sky must perish too,
lnuchﬂn.meuml. Andvmdut’;'ncﬁoncom!
Aud sit and sing herself away e creatures—look, how old they grow,
To everlasting bliss. And wait their fiery doom !
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HYMN 15. L. M,
The enjoyment of Christ ; or, Delight in
worship.

1 AR from my thoughts, vain world,begone,
F Let my mlvigioou':‘boun alone beg

Fain wouid m{:yea my Saviour see,
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,
And kindles with a pure desire :
Come, my dear Jesus, from above,
And feed my with heavenly love,

3 [The trees of life immortal stand

rows at thy right hand,

murmurs by their side
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide.

4 Haste, then, but with a smiling face,
And spread the table of th{ &mce H
Bring down a taste of fruit divine,

And cheer my heart with sacred wine.]

5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare !

How sweet thy entertainments are !
Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine,

In thee th{l“atner‘n glories shine ;
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one,
That eyes have seen, or angels known.

HYMN 16. L M.
Part the second.

ORD, what a heaven of savinj
Shines through the beauties of thy face,
And lights our passions to a flame !
Lord, how we love thy charming name !
8 When I can say, my God is mine,
When I can feel thy glories shine,
1 tread the world beueath my feet,
Aud all that earth calis good or great.
9 While such a scene of sacred joys
Our raptured eyes and souls employs,
Here we could sit, and gaze away
A long, an everlasting day.

10_Well, we shall quickly pass the night
rfect light ; €

7 grace

To the fair coasts of
Then shall our joyful senses rove
Orer the dear object of our love.

{1 [There shall we drink full draughts of bliss,
And pluck new life from heaveniy trees :
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow
A drop of heaven on worms below.)

12 [Send comforts down from thy right hand,

hile we pass through this barren land,
And in thy temple let us see
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. ]
HYMN I7. C. M.
God's eternity.
1 RISE. rise, m{hsoul, and leave the ground,
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad,
And rouse up every tuneful sound
To praise the eternal God.
2 Long ere the lofty skies were ad
Je%ovah filled ¥m throne ; e
Or Adam formed, or angels made,
The Maker lived alone.
3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease,
But still maiatain their prime ;
Eternity ‘s his dwelling-place,

_



Book II.

HYMN XVIIL—XXIIL

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away,
And flame melt down the skies,
My God shall live an endless day,
'hen the old creation dies.
HYMN18. L. M.
The ministry of angels.

1 IGH on a hill of dazzling light,

H The King of glo sg:sd.luhm seat,
And troops of angels s hed for flight,
Stand waiting round his awful feet.

2 * Go,’ saith the Lord, * my Gabriel, }o,

* Salute the Virgin's fruitful womb,
* Make haste, ye cherubs, down below,
* Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.'t

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies,

And thick around Elisha stands: ]
Anon a heavenly soldier flies,
And breaks the chains from Peter's hands.§

4 Thy ed troops, O God of hosts,
Wait on thy wandering church below :

re we are sailing to thy coasts,
Let angels be our convoy too.

5 Are they not all thy servants,|| Lord ?
At thy command they g: and come,
With cheerful haste obey ug word,
And guard thy children to their home.

HYMN1Y. C. M.
Our frail bodies, and God our preserver.
1 ET others boast how strong they be,
Nor death, nor danger fear ;
But we 'll confess, O Lord, to thee
‘What feeble things we are.
2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,
And flourish bright and gn!yﬁ.
A blasting wind sweeps o'er land,
And fades the grass away.
3 Our life contains a thousand springs,
Stranga! (hat & narp of toousand strings
e! that a o
%d keep inme 80 long.
4 But 'tis our God su lgom our frame,
The God that built us first ;
Salvation to the Almighty name,
That reared us from the dust.
5 [He spoke, and straight our hearts and brains
In all their motions rose ;
¢ Let blood (said he) flow round their veins,’
And round the veins it flows.
6 While we have breath, or use our tongues,
HOlg ‘Lri‘:kor we'll a%ore H .
is moves our hea: ungs,
Or &oy would breathe :I:?noreg]s

HYMN 20. C. M.

Backslidings and returns ; or, The incon-
Mctam:y of our love.

1 HY is my beart so far from thee,
W My Gody my chief delight ?
Why are my thoughts no more by day
ith thee, no more by night ?

6 Then I repent and vex my soul
That I should leave thee so:
‘Where will those wild affections roll
That let a Saviour go ?
7 [Sin's promised joys are turned to pain,
And 1 am drowned in grief ; )
But m Lord returns again,
He flies to my relief.
8 Sei my soul with sweet surprise,
l‘-ﬁnsrnws with loving bands;
Divine compassion in his eyes,
And pardon in his hands.]
9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus
- In chase of false delight!
Let me be fastened to cross
Rather than lose thy sight.]
{0 [Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,
And bring my heart to rest
On the dear centre of my soul,
My God, my Saviour's breast.]

HYMN 2I. L. M.
4 song of praise to God the Redeemer.

L ET the old heathens tune their song
Of great Diana and of Jove ;

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

2 Behold a God descends and dies
To save my soul from gaping hell ;
How the black gulf where Satan lies
‘Yawned to receive me when I fell!

3 How justice frowned, and vengeance stood
To drive me down to endless pain !
But the great Son proposed his blood,
And heavenly wrath grew mild again,

4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord,
To thee be endless honours given ;
Thy wondrous name shail be adored
Round the wide earth, and wider heaven.

HYMN 22. L. M.
With God is terrible majesty.

1 TERRIBLE God, that m‘i’gn‘ston high,
How awful is thy thundering hand !
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce the; !
Nor can all earth or hell withsi
2 This the old rebel angels knew,
And Satan fell beneath thy frown :
Thine arrows struck the traitor through, *
And weighty vengeance sunk him down.
3 Thus Sodom felt, and feels it still,
And roars beneath the eternal load :
¢ With endless burnings who can dwell,!
* Or bear the fury of a God !
4 Tremble, ye sinners, and submit,
‘Throw down your arms before his throne,
Bend your heads low beneath his feet,
Or his strong hand shall crush you down.
5 And ye, blest saints, that Jove him too,
‘With reverence bow before his name,

2 [Why should my foolish passions rove ? Thus all his heavenly servants do:
Where can such sweetness be i *
As I have tasted in 'h& love, God is a bright and burning flame.
As I have found in thee ?] HYMN 2. L. M.
3 ey oraree™ The sight of God and Chriat in heaven.
Mmm mes I cannot lose 1 DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove,
re| all my days. Stoof; do:‘vn be“d m{m nub:n thy wings,
4 But ere one fleeting hour is passed, And mount an ar us far above
The flattering wgrld employs ‘The reach of these inferior things.
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky,
And to pollute my joys. . U\fhwmmu%tel;“l ages roll, die
5 [Trifles of nature or of art, ere solid pleasures never die,
( ‘With fair deceitful charms, And fruits immortal feast the soul.
Intrude upon my thoughtiess heart, 3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight
And thrust thee from my arms.} Of our .;.‘I'mlgh ‘lr?‘isther’s r:ge“'dm ght,
® Luke1.26. Luke i1 13. 2 K i.17. There our Saviour Crown:
[} ,:m =i, 7? g [ ] fleb. ﬂ‘ﬂ.' 7 Clothed in & body like our own.
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HYMN XXIV.—XXVIIIL

Boox TI.

4 Adoring saints around him stand,

And thrones and powers before him fall ;
‘The God shines ous throu(h the man,
And sheds swee llorlu an all
5 O what amazing { dy! 1,

‘While to their golden hnp- they sing,

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the of their King!
6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,

That I shall mmln{lo dwell above,

And stand and bow them there,

And view thy face, and sing, and love ?

HYMN 24 L M
The evil of sin m’u‘blc in the fall of angels

1 WHEN!begrntBnudornchodlhanes. 1

And formed all nature with a word,
The joyful cherubs tuned his praise,
And every bending throne adored.

2 High in the midst of all the throng,

Satan a tall archangel sat,
L Amon%st the mor: stars he sung
Till sin destroyed his heavenly state.
3 ["T'was sin that hurled, him from his throne :
mvelllng in fire the rebel lies:
How art thou sunk in darkness down,
‘Son of the morning, from the skies ! *t]

4 And thus our two first parents stood
Till sin defiled the happy place; lace;
They lost their garden ai

&eﬁr unbo! m race.

5 mngtho lague from Adam's bower,

kndm durrucﬂon -ll abroad;
curseﬂ at n one hour
Spoﬂod six days’ labour of a God.]

6 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief
That such a foe should seize thy breast;
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief;

0 may he slay this treacherous (ue-&

7 Then to thy throne, victorious m 3
‘Then to thy throne our shouts rise;
Thine everlastini m&um we sing,

For sin the monster bleeds and dies.

HYMN 25. C. M.
Complaining of spiritual sloth.
1 Y dro wers, why ! 850 ?
Annk‘:',y pollugghh A '“p 4
Nothing has hal drfwotk to do.

2 The llttle nnu for ox:‘goor
Labour, and
Yet we who hnvc a heaven w obhin
How negligent we live !
3 We for whose sake all nature stands,
And stars their counu move ;
We tor whou 5:) the angel bands
m above :

We for whom God the Son came down,
And laboured for our md.

How careless to secure crown

He purchased with his blood !
5 Lord, shall we lie s0 slu, still,

And never act our parts ?

Come, holy Dove, from the heavenly hill,
And sit and warm our hearts.

6 Thmthnllonruﬁvocpmtlm.

K ward our souls shal
With hands of !althmdwtnglo{ love
We'll fly and

2 Infinite leagues beyond the
‘The great Eternal nigm ulo'-:’
Where neither wings nor soul can fly,
Nor angeis climb the topless throne.

3 Tbe Lord of glory builds his seat

ems insuffe hL brlght
lays bennm red feet
bstantial beams of gloomy night.

4 Yet glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes
Look ugh, and’ cheer us from above ;
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies,
Yet we adore, and yet we love.

HYMN Z., L M.
Praise ye him, all his angels, Psalm cxlviii. 2.

OD! the eternal awful name
That the whole heavenly army fears,

‘I'hat shakes the wide creation's frame,
And Satan trembles when he hears,

2 Like flames of fire his servants are,
And lgm surrounds his dwelling-place ;
But, e fiery flames, declare
The brlghter glories of his face.

3 *Tis not for such poor worms as we
To speak s0 infinite a thing,

*” ur immortal eyes survey
auties of your sovereign King.
4 Tell how he shows his smiling face,
And clothes all heaven in bright array ;

Trium) Joy run through the place,
And .o?.g. elernu!l as the day. P
ak (for you feel his burning love)

hnt znl i uprendl thmugh b‘ol your frame :
above,
For we on enth lnve lost the name.

6 [gﬂgo{hhpowar mdameo too,

That van nilhed Satan and his crer
And thunder drove them down fmm bﬁs]
7 [What mighty storms of poisoned darts
‘ere hurled upon the rebeh there !
Whnt deadly javelins nailed their hearts
Fast to the racks of long despair !]
8 [Shout to your King, onbenvonl host,
ou that bebeld \‘.hg foe v
Firmly &: stood when the{‘wm lost;
* Praise rich grace that kept yoluo ]
9 Proclaim his wonders from the skies,
Let every distant nation hear ;
hm you sound his

£oC nambia moreais bow ':‘.1?&:"’ ’

HYMN 28 C. M.
Death and eterrity.

{ STOOPdown.m t.hon h!a thltn-no rise, | |
Converse nw

‘I'hink how a gaspi morm hn.

And pants away his breath.

2 His qulverlm} lip lm‘?u feebly down,

lpoochlm. with a dohnll groan
He bids the world adieu.
3 But, O the soul that never dies !
At once it leaves the clay !
Ye moughh. ursue it where it flies,
And track its wondrous way.
4 Up to the courts where angels dwell,
t mounts triumphant there,
Or dovilc &ungo it down to bell

i‘

HYMNSG. L.M. 5Andmnumybodymnunddh’
God invisidle. oAr.nd must th!:mnolﬂ nmﬁn ?
U T ORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, | O ponr Pt ron Engel nigh,
Wecmtbeholdthybrmishuboda 6 Jesus, to thy dear fai
l‘ beyond-cmnh;l:" " My‘l!l ;m“ththlhmd
© glance a thought way to God. And myﬂuhwﬁh for thy command
® Job xxxviil. 7. t Isa. xiv. 12, To drop into my dust.
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Book IL HYMN XXIX.—XXXIV.
HYMN2. C. M. 4 Jesus can make a dying bed
; . Feel soft as downy pillows are,
Redemption by price and pover. While on his bresst 1 loan my head,
‘IESUS with all thy saints above And breathe my life out sweetly there.
tongue would bear her
oulx w:g: uloud thy nvlng HYMN 32 C.M.
sing thy bleeding hea: Frailty and folly.
2 Blmedhet.he Lamb, mydurutl.old. 1 HOWobortmdhutynourMe'
Who bought me with his bl How vast our souls' affairs !

And quenched his Fathe
In his own vital flood :
3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul
From Satan’s heavy chains,
And sent the lion down to howl
Where hell and horror reigns.
4 Al‘1‘ gg)ry to the dying leb.
nd never-ceasing praise,
While angels live to know his name,
Or saints to fecl his grace.

HYMN 30. S. M.
Heavenly joy on earth.

1 [ OME, we that love the Lord,
And let our Jjoys be known ;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.
2 The sorrows of the mind
Be banished from the plucel
Religion never was desi
To make our pleasures lesa]
3 Let those refuse to sin,
That never knew our
But favourites of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
4 &n God that rules on high,
d thunders when he please,
‘That rides upon the stormy sky,
And manages the seas.]
5 This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our Love,
He shall send down his hnvenly powers,
To carry us above.
6 There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin;
There from the rivers of his grace
Drink endless pleasures in.
7 Yes, and before we rise
To that immortal state,
The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.
The men of grace have found
ilory begun below ;
Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.]
9 'l’ho hill of Sion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavealy fields,
Or walk the golden streets.
10 Then let our songs lbound
Aud every tear be
We ‘re marc thro* mmnnlol’l ground,
‘To fairer worlds on high.

HYMN 8l. L. M.
Christ's presence madkes death easy,

t HY should we start, and fear to die ?
‘What timorous worms we mortals are !
Death is the gate of endless joy,
And yet we ad to enter there,
2 'l‘ho groans, and dying strife,
lmh[:gmwmn(.y ooula nwly H
Fond of our prison u:f our clay
3 0 if my Lord would come and meet,
should stretch her wings in haste,

'ather’s ﬁAming sword

8

Nor feel the terrors as she

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive
To lavish out their years.
2 Our days run thoughtlessly along
Without a moment'’s stay ;
Just like a story or a song
We pass our lives away.
3 God from on high invites us home,
But we march heedless on,
And ever hastening to the tomb,
Stoop downw as we run.
4 How we deserve the deepest hell,
‘That slight the joys above !
‘What chains of vengeance uhould we feel,
That break such cords of love !
5 Draw us, O God, with lovemgn grace,
And lift our thoughts on
‘That we may end mortal race,
see salvation nigh.

HYMN 33. C. M.
The blessed society in heaven.

AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run
Through every heavenly street,
Aud say there 's nought below the sun
‘That"s worthy of thy feet.
2 [Thus will we mount on sacred wings,
And tread the courts above :
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things,
Shall tempt our meanest love.]

3 There on a high majestic throne

The Almighty Father m.
And sheds his glorious ess down
On all the blissful pl
4 Bright like a sun the Saviour sits,
And spreads eternal noon,
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights,
To want the feeble moon.
5 Amidst those over-thlning skies
Behold the sacred
While banished sin nnd lorrow flies
From all the realms of love.
6 The glorious tenants of the laee
Stand bending round the
And saints and seraphs smg and pnlso
‘The infinite Three One.

7 [But O what beams of heavenly grace
Transport them all the while !
‘Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face,
And love in every smile!)
esus, and when shall that dear day,
That rl .Kful hour ltm
When all leave hou.le of chy,
To dwell amongst them the!

HYMN 34 C. M.
Breathing after the Holy Spirit; or, Fer-
of devotion esired.
1 COME Hol‘{ Splrlt. huvcnly Dove.

Kindle a flame o! ncrod ovo
In these cold hearts of ours.
2 Look, how we grovel here below,
Fond of these toys ;
Our souls can neither Hly nor go
‘To reach eternal joys.
3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise ;
Hosannas languish on our mguu,
And our devotion dies.

F(yy fearless death’s iron um
through s




HYMN XXXV.—-XLIL

Boox II.

4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever lie

At this poor dying rate ?
Our love so faint, 30 cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come Hol Spirit, heavenly Dove,

{qulckening powers:
me. :bed road a Saviour's love,
e ours,

HYMN35 C. M.

Prm‘u to God for creation and redemption.

ET them neglect t lhglory. Lord,
Who never knew race,
But our loud songs shall atl record
wonders of thy praise.
2 We raise our shouts, O God, to thee,
And send them to th throne,
Al'i‘glet)ry to the united
undivided One.
3 *Twas he, (and we 'll adore his name,)
at fo! us by a word,
*Tis he restores our mlned frame
Salvation to the Lord!
4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies
Repeat the joyful sound,
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice
In one eternal round.

HYMN 36. S. M.
Christ’s intercession,

1 ELL, the Redeemer 's gone
To appear before our
To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne
‘With his atoning blood.
2 No fiery vengeance now,
Nor burning wrath comes down ;
If justice call for sinners’ blood,
e Saviour shows hisown.
3 Before his Father's eye
Our humble suit he moves,
‘The Father lays his thunder by,
And looks, and smiles, and loves,
4 Now may our joyful tongues
Our Mnger ‘s honour d:g.l
Jesus the Priest receives our songs,
And bears them to the King.
5 [We bow before his face,
sound his glories high,
* Hosanna to the God of grace
* That 1ays his thunder by.]
6 *On earth thy mercy reigns,
* And triumphs all a{ove B
But, Lord, how weak are moﬂal strains
To speuk immortal love !
7 [How jarring and how low
Are all the notes we sing !
Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew,
they shall please the King.]

HYMN 37. C. M.
The same.

IFT up your eyes to the heavenly seats
Where your Redeemer stays ;
Intercessor, there he sits,
And loves, and pleads, and prays.
2 *Twas well, my soul, he died for thee,
‘Aud shed his vital bl
ased stern justice on ﬂw tree,
then arose to God.
3 Petitions now,
And ulnh t.hclr
‘The pri wnh
Presents them
4 [Let tmst what names they please,
| Rl ey vP

& raise may rise,
eﬂngt bring,
Khs

5 Jesus alone shall bear my criu
Up to his Father's throne
He, deuut Lord! permmu my sifhs,
And sweetens every groan.
6 [Ten '.honni:d u?em to t.ha King,

Ten thousand m':'.ik.'h our spirits bring
To God and to his Christ ]

HYMN38. C. M
Love to God.
L APPY the heart where graces rei
H ‘Where love in:plm the breast: igo,
Love is the brightest of the train,
And strengthens all the rest.
2 Knowledf alas ! ‘tis all in vain,
in vain our fear ;
Our stubborn sins will ﬂght reign
Iflove be absent the:
3 'Tis love that makes our churful feet
In swift obedience move ;
The devils know, and tremble too,
But Satan cannot love.
4 This is the gnce that lives and sings
When faith and hope shall cease,
*Tis this shall strike our joyful strings
In the sweet realms of bliss.
5 Before we quite forsake our clay,
Or leave dark abode,
The wings of love bear us awly
To see our smiling God.

HYMN39. C. M.
The shortness and misery of life.
L UR days, alas! our mortal days
Are short and wretched too;
¢ Evil and few,'® the patriarch says,
And well the patriarch knew.
2 *Tis but at best a narrow bound
That heaven allows to men,
And pains and sins run through the round
of thneacore years and ten.
3 Well, if ye must be sad and few,
Run on, my days, in haste ;
Moments of sin, and months of woe,
Ye cannot ﬂy too fast.
4 Let heavenly love my soul,
And call h{r to thpen“n v
Whene ears of lon salvadon roll,
And glory never

HYMN 4. C. M.
Our comfort in ‘(’_‘w}’, covenant made with
ist.

OUR God, how firm his promise stands,
Een when he hides his face !
in our Redeemer’s hands
Hia glory and his grace.
2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints,
Since and we are one ?
Thy God is faithful to his saints,
Is faithful to his Son.
3 Beneath his smiles my heart has lived,
And part of heaven possessed ;
I praise his name for grace received,
And trust him fér the rest.

HYMN 4. L. M.
A sight of God mortifies us to the world.
1 [ UP to the fields where anrell lie,
And livin, waten ently roll,
Fain would mi ts leap ont and fiy,
But eavy on my soul.
2 Thy wondronu blood. dear dying Christ,
Can make this load of guilt remove ;

and angels boast ; And thou canst bear me where thou
We 've no such advocates as these. On thy kind wings, celestial Dove !)
Nor pray to the heavenly hon.] ® Gen. xlvil. 9.
1o
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HYMN XLIL-XLVIL

3 O might I once mount up and see_
eg ries of the eternal skies, .
What littie things these worlds would be :
How despicable to my eyes!

4 Had I a glance of thee, mdy God,
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon,
Vanish as though I saw them not,

As a dim candle dies at noon.

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave,
I should perceive the noise no more
‘Than we can hear a shaking leaf,

‘While rattling thunders round us roar.

6 Great All in all, Eternal X
Let me but view thy lovely face,

And all md\r powers shall bow, and sing
‘Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.

HYMN 42. C. M.
Delight in God.
t Y God, what endless pleasures dwell
Above, at thy right hand !
T'he courts below, how amiable,
Where all thy graces stand !
2 The swallow near thy temple lies,
And chirps a cheerful note ;
The lark mounts upwards to th{ skies,
And tunes her warbling throa!
3 And we, when in thy presence, Lord,
We shout with joyful tongues,
Or sitting round our Father's board,
‘We crown the feast with songs.
4 While Jesus shines with %uickening grace,
‘We sing and mount on high ;
But if a frown becloud his face,
We faint, and tire, and die.
5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove
Bemoan her widowed state ;
Wandering she flies through all the grove,
And mourns her loving mate.
6 Just so our thoughts from thing to thing
In restless circles rove,
Just so we droop, and hang the wing,
‘When Jesus hides his love. ]

HYMN 43. L. M.
Christ's sufferings and glory.

t OW for a tune of lofty praise
N To great Jehovah's eqfnal Son'!
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
Tell the loud wonders he hath done.

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

3 [Down to this base, this sinful earth

@ came to raise our nature high ;
He came to atone almighty wrath ;
Jesus the God was born to die.]
4 [Hell and its lions roared around,
is precious blood the monsters spilt,
While we:gn sorrows pressed him down,
Large as oads of all our guiit.]

5 Deep in the shades of gloomy death
The Almighty Captive r lay;
The Almighty Captive left the earth,

rose to everlasting day.

6 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light,

Up lo“ throne o! shining 5nee,
See what'immortal glories sit
Round the sweet beauties of his face.

7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs
Juulm God exalted reigus, &
His sacred name fills all their tongues.
And echoes through the heavenly plains!

HYMN 4. L. M.

Hell ; or, The ungeaneé of God.

1 YA/ ITH holy fear and humble song,
“ The dnyulful God our souls adore ;

and awe b the tongue
That speaks the terrors of his power.
2 Far in the deep where darkness dwells,
‘The land of horror and despair,
Justice has built a dismal hell,
And laid her stores of vengeance there.
3 [Eternal 'Eagues. and heavy chains,
‘ormen racks, and fiery coals,
And darts to inflict immortal pains,
Dyed in the blood of damned souls.}
4 [There Satan, the first rebel, lies,
nd roars, and bites his iron bands;
In vain the rebel strives to rise,
Crushed with the weight of both thine hands. ]
5 There guilty ghosts of Adam's race
Shriek out, aud howl beneath thy rod :
Once they could scorn & Saviour's grace,
But they incensed a dreadful God.
6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son ;
Sinners, obey the Saviour's call,
Else your damnation hastens on,
And Lell gapes wide to wait your fall.

HYMN 45. L M.
God's condescension to our worship.

1 HY favours, Lord, surprise our souls;
Will the Eternal dwell with us?

What eanst thou find beneath the poles
To tempt thy chariot downward tgza?

2 Still might be fill his starry throne,
And &lem his ears with Gabriel's songs;
But the heavenly Majesty comes down,
And bows to hearken to our tongues.

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

HYMN 46. L. M.
God's condescension to human affairs.

1 UP to the Lord that reigns on high,
And views the nations from afar,
Let everlasting praises fly,
And tell how large his bounties are.
2 [He that can shake the worlds he made,
r with his word or with his rod,
His goodness how amazing groc;t !
And what a condescending ]
3 [God, that must stoop to view the skies,
. bow to see what angels do,
Down to our earth he casts his eyes,
And bends his footsteps downward too.]
4 He overrules all mortal things,
manages our mean affairs ;
On humble souls the Kinﬁ;f kings
Bestows his counsels and his cares.
5 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God ;
He hears us in the mournful hour,
nd helps us bear the beavy load.
6 In vain might lofty princes try
Such condescension to perform ;
For worms were never raised so high
Above their meanest fellow-worm.
7 O could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to thy grace, )
To the third heaven our songs should rise,
And teach the golden harps thy praise.

HYMN 47. L. M.
Glory and grace in the person of Christ.
1 NOW to the Lord a noble song !
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue !

Hosanna to the Eternal name,
Aud all his boundless love proclaim.
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2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,
‘The brightest image of his grace;
God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

The spacious earth and spreading flood

Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ;

And thy rich glories from afar

Sparkle in every rolling star.

4 But in his looks a glory stands,

‘The noblest labour of thine hands :
‘The pleasing lustre of his eyes
Qutshines the wonders of the skies.

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

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground !

6 O, may I live to reach the place
Where he unveils his lovely face,
Where all his beauties you behold,'
And sing his name to harps of gold !

HYMN 48 C. M
Love to the creatures is dangerous.

1 HOW vain are all things here below !
How false, and {et how fair!
Each pleasure hath its poison too,
And every sweet a snare.
2 The brlgbteut things below the sk
wGl:;:a ::jt a ﬂattetring light ; nigh
e should suspect some danger
Where we possess delight.
3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,
‘The partners of our blood,
How they divide our wnvorlnF minds,
And leave but half for God!
4 The fondness of a creature's love,
How strong it strikes the sense !
Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we call them thence.
5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul's eternal food ;
And grace command zihom away
From all created g

HYMN 49. C. M.
Moses dying in the emdraces of God.

. DEATH cannot make our souls afraid,
If God be with us there ;
We may walk through her darkest shade,
And never yield to fear.
! I could renounce my all below,
If my Creator bid,
Aud run if I were called to go,
And d.

3

die as Moses di
. Might I but climb to ah's top,
And view land,

prol i
My filesh itself should I to drop,
%nd pray for the comol:unnd. '
Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms,
I would fOIyE?l my hlzath.
And lose my life among the charms
Of 30 divine a death.

HYMN 50. L. M.
Comfort under sorrows and pains.
NOW let the Lord my Saviour smile,
And show my name upon his heart,
I would forget my pains awhile,
And in the pleasure lose the smart.
But O it swells my sorrows high
To see my bl Jesus frown !
My spirits sink, my comforts die,
Aud all the springs of life are down.
Yet why, my soul, why these complatnts ?
Still while he frowns hL bowels move ;
Still on his heart he bears his saints,
And feels their sorrows and his love.

4 My name is printed on his breast ;

His book of life contains my name ;
I'd rather have it there imp
Than in the bright records of fame.

5 When the lumbummmhon.
Those letters shall securely
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, .
Writ by the eternal Father's hand.

6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run,
Whilst here I wait my Father's will;
My rising and my setling sun
Roll gently up and down the hill.

HYMN 51. L. M
God the Son equal with the Father.

1 BR[GHT King of glory, dreadful God !
Our spirits bow before thy seat,
To thee we lift an humble thought,
And worship at thine awful feet.
2 [Thy power hath formed, thy wisdom sways,
All nature with a sovereis%n word ;
And the br:xhl world of stars obeys
The will of their superior Lord.)
3 [Mercy and truth unite in one,
nd smiling sit at thy right hand;
Eternal justice guards thy throne,
And vengeance waits thy dread command. ]
4 A thousand seraphs stronﬁeand bright
Stand round the glorious itg:
But who amongst the sons of light
Pretends comparison with thee ?
5 Yet there is one of human frame,
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.
6 Their glory shines with equal beams;
Their essence is for ever one,
Thouﬁh they are known by different names,
The Father God, and God the Son.
7 Then let the name of Christ our King
With 01:\:1 honours be adored ;
His praise let every angel ﬂngﬂo
And all the nations own their Lord.

HYMN 52, C. M.
Death dreadful or delightful
1 EATH ! ‘tis a melancholy day
To those that have no (¥od1
When the E:or soul is forced away
To seek her last abode.
2 In vain to beaven she lifis her eyes,
But guilt, a heavy chain,
Still drags her downward from the skies
To darkness, fire, and pain.
3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell,
Let stubborn sinners fear,
You inust be driven from earth, and dwell
A long for-ever there.
4 See how the pit gapes wide for you,
And flashes in your face ;
And thou, my soul, look downwards too,
And sing recovering grace.
3 He is a God of sovereigu love
‘That promised heaven to me,
And taught my hts to soar above,
‘Where happy ts be.
6 Prepare me, Lord, for th t hand,
‘Then come the joyful a;l.qh
Come, death, and some celestial band
To bear my soul away.

HYMN 53. C. M.
The pilgrimage of the saints ; or, Earth and
heaven.

1 T ORD' what a wretched land is this
‘That yields us no mgply !
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees,
Nor streams of living joy !
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HYMN LIV.—LVIIL

2 But pricking thorns through all the ground,
And mortal poisons
And all the rivers that are found
ith dangerous waters flow.
3 Yet the dear to thine abode
through this horrid land ;
Lord we would keep the hoavenly road,
And run at thy command.
4 [Our souls shall tread the desert through
‘With undiverted feet ;
And faith and flaming zeal subdue
‘The terrors that we meet.

guards tho way,
And guides the strangers home. i
6 [Long nights und dnrkm- dwell below,

With scarce a t:
But the bright world to "'mﬁ we go
l‘floomy fears

Is everlasting day.}
7 limmering hopes
[B&g tnce t.h{J s;:ered ::d
h dism ps dangmmnm
We mnke our way to God.]
8 Our journey is a thorny maze,
But we march upward still ;
Forget these troubles of the wny,
And reach at Zion's hill.
9 [See the kind angels at the gates
Inviting us to come ;
There Jesus the forerunner waits
To welcome travellers home.)
10 There on a green and ﬂowery mount
An?juvrvi weary souls shall sit, '
th transporting joy recoun
‘The labours of o DE{‘ {
11 [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue,
Nor trifles vex our ear;
lnnmle (,gnwe shall be our song,
od rejoice to hear.]
12 Eiemal glories to the King
That brought us safely through,
Our tongues shall never cease
And endless praise renew.

HYMN 54 C. M.
God's presence is light in darkness.
1 Y God, the spring of all my jo;
M The life of’xly lelights, v Joy,
Thenslory of my brightest days,
comfort of my nights.
2 In d:rkut lhnda if he appear,

g my soul's :weez mornmg star,
And he my rising sun,
3 The o nlng heavens around me shine,
beams of sacred bliss,
Whlle Jesus shows his hnnil mine,
And whispers, [ am his.
4 MX soul wonld leave lhll hony clay

t that transporting w
Run up with joy the lhmi wa,
To e':nbrwe zryde nEo v

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
1'd break through every foe ;
The wings of love and arms of faith
S| bear me conqueror through.

HYMN 55. C. M.
Frail life and succeeding eternity.
1 HEE we adore, Eternal name,
And humbly own to thee
How feeble is our mortal frame,
‘What dying worms are we !
2 Our wasting lives w lhorhr lﬁll
As months and

And evn beatin, pul.u we toll
lx;ut the gumm less.

3 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave;
‘Whate'er we do, where'er we be,
We ‘re travelling to the grave.
4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground,
To push us to the tomb,
And fierce diseases wait around,
To hurry mortals home.
5 Good God! on whut - slender thread
anf everlasting Fs
The eternal states of all the dead
Upon life’s feeble strings !
6 Infinite joy or endless woe
on every breath ;
And yet how unconcerned we
Upon the brink of death !
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense,
To walk this dangerous road ;
And if our souls are hurried hence,
May they be found with God.

HYMN 56. C. M.
The misery of being without God in this
world : or, Vain prosperity.
0, I'shall envy them no more
Who grow profanali'rgnat.

Thou;h they incre| ;?’)lden store,

rise 10 wondrous heig
2 They taste of nll the joys that grow

this earth!
Werorhey may search the G:;utun through,

For they have ne'er a
3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too,
think your life your own ;
But death comes hastening on to you,
To mow your glory down.
4 Yes, you must bo ﬂ{om’ stately head,

Away your spi
Y din l near your bed,
skies.

we go

Aud no kind an
To bear it to
5 Go, now, and boast of all your stores,
And tell how bright youy shine ;
Your heaps of glmering dust are youn,
And my Redeemer 's mine.

HYMN §7. L. M.
The pleasures of a good conscience.
ORD how secure and blest are !hey
‘Who feel the joys of pardoned sin !
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea,
Their minds have heaven and peace within,
2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads,
Made up of innocence and love ;
And soft and silent as the shades
Their nightly minutes gently move.
&]Qnick as tbelr thoughu their joys come on,
ut fly not half so fast away ;
Their souls are ever bright as noon,
And calm as summer evenings be.
4 How. oft they look to the heavenly hills,
Where groves of li pleasure grow !
And Jonging hoj cheerful smiles
Sit undistur] upon their brow. ]
5 They scorn to seek our golden to;
But spend the day and share the nlght
In numbering o‘er the richer
That heaven prepares for their dellaht
6 While wretched we, like worms and moles,
Lie grovelling in the dust below :
Almlghty grace, renew our souls,
And we "1l aspire to glory too.
HYMN 58. C. M.
The shortness of life, and the goodness of God,
i IME' what an em)] Etyvlponr‘m'
how

smn as an ndian arrow ﬂlel.
Or like a shooting star.




HYMN LIX.

—LXIL Boox I1.

[The present moments just appear,
‘Then slide away in haste,
That we can never say, * They 're here,"
But only say, * They ‘re past.']
[Our life is ever on the wing,
And death is ever nigh;
The moment when our lives begin
We all begin to die.]
. Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days
Thlyn%gs favours shnﬁefg v
Yet with the bounties of thy grace
Thou loadest the rolling year.
+ *Tis sovereign mercy finds us food,
And we are clothed with love;

hile stands pointing out the road Qur steady souls should fear no more
That leads our souls above. Than solid rocks when billows roar.
i His goodness runs an endless round ; 8 Our everlasting hopes arise
All glory to the Lord : Above the ruinable skies,
His mercy never knows a bound, ‘Where the eternal Builder reigns,
And be his name adored ! And his own courts his power sustains
" Thus we begin the lasting song,
And whengvive close ouygeyu. HYMN 61. C. M.
l‘.{.&,’“m;‘s“ﬂ?&{g‘&m‘pmb“ A thought of death and glory.
1 Y soul, come meditate the day,
HYMN 59. C. M. Wi Atnd '.hinkthovqtlm 'ilt s!ang, .
Paradise on earth. n thou must quif ouse of clay,
. ((LLORY to God that walks the sky, And fly to unknown lands. .
And sends his blessings “""“ﬁ N 2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and view
That tells his saints of joys on high, The hollow gaping tomb ;

And gives a taste below.
2 [Glory to God that stoops his throne
‘That dust and worms may see °t,
And brings a glimpse of glory down
Around his sacred feet.
3 When Christ, with all his graces crowned,
Sheds his kind beams abroad,
*Tis a young heaven on earthly ground,
And glory in the bud.
tA bloomin:'g; paradise of joy
In this wild desert springs ;
And every sense I straight employ
On sweet celestial things.
5 White lilies all around appear,
And each his glory shows ;
‘The rose of Sharon blossoms here,
The fairest flower that blows.
6 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit,
And drink the pleasures down,
Pleasures that flow hard by the foot
Of the eternal throne.]
7 But ah! how soon my joys decay !
How soon my sins arise,
And snatch the heavenly scene away
From these lamenting eyes !

8 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when
‘The shining day appear,
That I shall leave those clouds of sin,
And guilt and darkness here ?
9 Ugdm the fields above the skies
y hasty feet would go,
‘There everlasting Aowers arise,
And joys unwithering grow.
HYMN 60. L. M.
The truth of God the promiser ; or, The pro-
mises are our security.
1 RAISE, everlasting praise be paid
L To him that earth’s foundations laid ;
Praise to the God whose strong decrees
Sway the creation as he please.
2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord
‘Who rules his people by his word,
And there as strong as his decrees
He sets his kindest promises.
Firm are the words his prophets give,
weet words on which his children live ;
Each of them is the voice of God,

3

4 Each of them powerful as that sound

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arise,

6 O for a strong, a lasting faith,

7 Then should the earth's old pillars shake,

That bid the new-made heavens go round ;
And stronger than the solid poles,
On which the wheel of nature rolls.]

‘Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ?
Slowly, alas, our mind receives
The comforts that our Maker gives.

To credit what the Almighty saith !
T* embrace the message of his Son,
And call the joys of heaven our owu.

And all the wheels of nature break,

This gloomy prison waits for you
Whene'er the summons come.)

3 O could we die with those that die,
And place us in their stead,

Then would our spirits learn to fly,
And converse with the dead :

4 Then should we see the saints above
In their own glorious forms,

And wonder why our souls should love
To dwell with mortal worms.

5 [How we should scorn these clothes of flesh,
These fetters and this load !

And long for eveuing to undress,
That we may rest with God.]

6 We should almost forsake our clay
Before the summons come,

And pray and wish our souls away
T'o their eternal home.

HYMN 62. C. M.
God the thunderer ; or, The last judgment,
. and hell.®
to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts,

1 SING
And thou, O earth, adore,
Let death and hell through all their coasts
Stand trembling at his power.
2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky,
He makes the clouds his throne ;
There all his stores of lightning lie,
‘Till vengeance dart them down.
3 His nostrils breathe out fiery streams,
And from his awful tongue
A sovereign voice divides the flames,
And thunder roars along.
4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day,
‘When this incensed God
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea,
And fling his wrath abroad.
5 What shall the wrétch the sinner do ?
He once defied the Lord ;
But he shall dread the Thunderer now,
And sink beneath his word.
6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll
‘To blast the rebel-worm,
And beat upon his naked soul
In one eternal stormn.

® Made in s

‘Who spoke and spread the skies abroad.

great sudcen storm of thunder,
August 20, 1697.
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HYMN LXIIL—LXIX.

HYMN 63. C. M.
A funeral thought.

3 ARK ! from the tombs a doleful sound,
My ears, attend the cry,
‘Yeli men, come view the ground
« Where you must shortly lie.
2 « Princes, this clay must be your bed,
¢ In spite of all your towers;
« The tall, the wise, the reverend head
« Must lie as low as ours.’
3 Great God, is this our certain doom ?
» And are we still secure ?
Still walking downward to our tomb,
‘And yet prepare no more ?
4 Grant us the powers of quickening grace
To fit our souls to ﬂy.q g
Then, when we this dying flesh,
We "Il rise above the sky.

HYMN 64. L. M.
God the glory and defence of Sion.

1 APPY the church, thou sacred place,
The seat of thy Creator's grace ;
Thine holy courts ave his abode,
‘Thou e y palace of our God.

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates
A guard of helvenl¥ warriors waits ;
Nor shall thy deep foundations move,
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage,

a’inst his throne in vain Itl.ﬁey rage,
Like rising waves, with angry roar,
That dash and die upon the shore.

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell,

Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell :
His arms embrace this happy ground,
Like brazen bulwarks built around.

5 God is our shield, and God our sun;
Swift as the fleeting moments run,
On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.

HYMN 65. C. M.

The hope of heaven our support under
trials on earth.

1 'WHEN 1 can read my title clear
To mansions in the y
1 bid farewell to every fear,
wipe my weeping eyes.
2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan's rage,
And faco a frowning world.
3 Let cares like a wild del\:}le come,
And storms of sorrow fall,
Mtﬁy 1 but safely reach my home,
y God, my heaven, my all.
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.

HYMN 66. C. M.
A prospect of heaven makes death easy.

t HERE is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign,
nfinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.
2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers :
Death like a narrow sea divides
This heavenly land from ours.
3 [Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand di in living green:
So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea,
And untger shlverinion the brink,
And fear to launch away.]
5 O! could we make our doubts remove,
These gloomy doubts that rise,
And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded eyes!
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er,
Not Jordan's stream, nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.

HYMN 67. C. M.
God's eternal dominion.

1 GREAT God, how infinite art thou !
‘What worthless worms are we !
Let the whole race of creatures bow
And pay their praise to thee.
2 Th{ethmne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made ;!
Thou art the ever-livin% God
Were all the nations dead.
3 Nature and time quite naked lie
To thine immense survey,
From the formation of the sky
To the great burning day.
4 Etemitgswith all its years
Stan resent in thy view;
To thee there ‘s nothing old appears,
Great God, there s nothing new.
5 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed trifling cares;
‘While thine eternal th:a_ght moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.
6 Great God, how infinite art thou !
What worthless worms are we !
Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

HYMN 68. C. M.
The humble worship of heaven.

1 FATHER, Ilonﬁ;ll faint to see
The place of thine abode,
I°d leave thy earthly courts, and flee
Up to thy seat, my God !
2 Here I behold thy distant face,
And 'tis a pleasing sight ;
But to abide in thine embrace
Ts infinite delight.
3 (14 part with all the joys of sense
To gaze upon thy throne ;
Plensure springs fresh for ever thence,
Unspeakable, unknown,
4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen
In shining ranks they move,
And drink immortal vigour in
With wonder and with love.
5 Then at thy feet with awful fear,
The adoring armies fall ;
With joy they shrink to nothing there,
Before the Eternal All.
6 There I would vie with all the host;
In duty and in bliss,
‘While less than nothing I could boast,
And vanity * confess.]
7 The more th{ glories strike mine eyes,
‘The humbler I shall lie;
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise
Unmeasurably high.

HYMN 69. C. M.
The faithfulness of God in his promiser.
1 EGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme.
And speak some boundless thing,

T'he mighty works, or mightier name
Of our efernal Kiug.

® Isa.xl. 17.
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2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad,
Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

3 Proclaim * salvation from the Lord
* For wretched dying men ;*
His hand has writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass
‘The mighty promise shines ;
Nor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting lines.]

5 [He that can dash whole worlds to death,
And make them when he please,
He speaks, and that almighty breuth
Fulfils his great decrees.

6 His very word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies,
The voice that rolis the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

7 He said, * Let the wide heaven be g)mnd.
And heaven was stretched abroad;
¢ Abra'm, I'll be thy God,’ he said,
And he was Abra'm’s God.

8 O, might I hear thine heavenly tongue
But w r, * Thou art mine;’
Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.

9 How would my leaping heart rejoice,
And think my heaven secure !
I trust the all-creating voice,
And faith desires no more.]

HYMN70. L. M.
God's dominion over the sea, Psalm cvii.
23, &c.

1 OD of the seas, thy thundering voice
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice,
And one soft word of thy comm
Can sink them silent in the sand.

2 If but a Moses wave thy rod,
‘The sea divides and owns its God :
The stormy fAoods their Maker knew,
And let his chosen armies through.

3 The scaly flocks amidst the sea,
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay ;
The meanest fish that swims the flood,
Leaps up, and means a praise to God.

4 [The larger monsters of the deep
n thy commands attendance keep,

By, th{ permission sport and play,
And cleave along their foaming way.

5If his voice of tempest rears,
Lewgthan lies still and fears;
Anorhe lifts his nostrils high,
And spouts the ocean to the sky.

5 How is thy glorious power adored,
Amidst those watery nations, Lord !
Yet the bold men that trace the seas,
Bold men, refuse their Maker's praise.

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

3 Anon they plunge in watery graves,
And some m.'n'(“ death among the waves;
Yet the surviving crew blaspheme,
Nor own the that rescued them.)

3 O for some signal of thine hand,
Shake all the seas, Lord, shake the land,
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny
That there 's a God that rul

From the 70th to the 109th Hymn, I hope the reader
will forgive the neglect of rhyme in the frst and
third lines of the stanza.

HYMN 7. C. M.
Praise to God from all creatures.

1 HE glories of my Maker God
My joyful voice shall sing,
the nations to adore
Their Former and their King.

2 'Twas his right hand that shaped our clay,
And wrought this human frame,
But from his own immediate breath
Our nobler spirits came.

3 We bring our mortal powersto God,

And worship with our tongues:
We claim some kindred with the sldes,

And join the angelic songs.

4 Let grovelling beasts of every shape,
And fowls gf every wing.ry Pe
d rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas,
Their various tribute bring.

5 Ye planets, to his honour shine,
And wheels of nature roll,
Praise him in your unwearied course
Around the steady pole.

6 The brightness of our Maker's name
The wide creation fills,
And his unbounded grandeur flies
Beyond the heavenly hills,

HYMNT2, C.M.
The Lord's day ; or, The resurrection of
Christ.

1 BLESSED morning, whose youn7 dawn-
Beheld our rising God, {ing rays
That saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his dark abode.

2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The dead Redeemer lay,
‘Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, the appointed day.
3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our God in vain,
The sleeping Conqueror arose,
And burst their feeble chain.
4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay,
Aud loud hosannas shall procinim
The triumph of the day.
5 [Salvation and immortal praise
‘To our victorious King,
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas,
With glad hosannas ring.]

HYMN 73, C. M. )

Doubts scattered; or, Spiritual joy restored.
1 HENCE from my soul, sad thoughts, be-

And leave me to mg {:y-. (g

Mxnumgue shall triump! my God,

d make a joyful noise.

2 Darkness and doubts had veiled my mind,
And drowned my head in tears,

rays

‘Till sovereign grace with
Dixpelledglgy gloomy fears.
3 O what immortal I’?‘ 1 felt,
And raptures all divine,
When Jesus told me, I was his,
And my beloved mine.
4 In vain the tempter frights my soul,
And breaks my peace in vain,
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face,
Revives my joys again.

es the sky.
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Book IL

HYMN LXXIV.—LXXIX.

HYMN 74 8. M.

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,

Repentance from a sense of divine goodness ; t hok "":‘n‘:‘ \lr]oicu‘x i
or, A complaint of tngratitude Sound our Immanuel's pnhexj.
1 IS this the kind return,
And these the thanks we owe ? HYMN 77. L. M.
Tlm: to abuse eternal love, s
‘Whence all our blessings flow ? The Christian warfare.
2 To what a stubborn frame 1 STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,
Has sin reduced our mind ! ird the g 1- nrmonr on,
What strange rebellious v\rewhel we, March to t.he gates of endless jo;
And God as strangely kind ! Where thy great Captain-Sav our ‘s gone.
3 [On us he bids the sun 2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course,

hed his reviving rays,
For us the skies their circles run
To lengthen out our days.
4 The brutes obey their God,
And bow their necks to men,
But we, more base, more brutish things,
Reject his easy reign.]
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God
And mould our souls .!
Break sovere gnce. thase mms of stone,
And give us hearts

6 Letold ingrautudo
Provoke our weeping eyes,
And hourly as new mercies fall
Let hourly thanks arise.

HYMN 75. C. M.
Spiritual and eternal jo; : ; or. The beatific
sight of ‘Chr:
RO‘\I thee, my God, myjoyuhnllrln
And run eternal rounds,
Beyond the limits of the skies,
nd all created bounds.
2 The holy triumphs of my soul
Shall death itself out-brave,
Leave dull mortality behind,
And fly beyond the grave.
3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,
In heaven's unmeasured space,
11l spend a long eterni
In pleasure and in pi
4 Millions of years my wondorlng eyes
Shall o'er thy beauties rove,
And endless ages I "1l adore
The glories of thy love.
5 [Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring,
And thousand tastes of new delight
From all thy graces spring.
6 Huta m'g Beloved, fetch my soul
blessed abode,

Fl form irit longs to see
{I v%n?lndmgxﬁod)

HYMN76. C. M
The resurrection and ascension of Christ.

1 HOSANNA to the Prince of light,
That clothed himself in clay ;
Entered the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.
2 Death is no more the king of dread
Since our Iromanuel rose ;
He took the :rrnnt s sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.
3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
nd to his Father flies,
With scars of honour in his flesh,
And triumph in bis eyes.
4 There our exalted Saviour reigas,
scatters bl down,
Our Jesus fills the middle seat
Of the celestial throne.
5 [Raise your uvoﬁon. mortal tongues,
To reywh his blessed abode,
Sweet be the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.

Baut hell an uished foes;
:x Jesus nailed them to the cross,
And sung the triumph when he rose.
What thoutﬁ the prince of darkness rage,
nd waste the fury of his spite,
Eternal chains confine him down
‘To fiery deeps and endless night.
4 What though lhino lnwnd lusts rebel,
*Tis buta gasp for life ;
‘The weapons of v nous grace
Shall slay thytins and end the strife.]
5 Then let my soul march boldly on,
Prus forward to the heavenly gate ;
ace and joy eternal reign,
And glittering robes for conquerors wait.
6 m‘:}i shnllhl ‘:e‘llr :u;larry crown,
um| mi gnce
While all the armies of the h
Join in my glorious Leader's pmse.

HYMN 78 C.M.
Redemption by Christ.

1 ‘m HEN the first parents of our race
Rebelled and lost their God,
And the infection of their sin
Had tainted all our blood ;

2 Inﬁnlta pn& touched the heart
Son,

Descending n'om the heavenly court,
He left his Father's throne.
3 Aside the Prince of glory threw
His most divine arra;
And wrapt his Godhea 'in a veil
Of our inferior clay.
4 His living power and dying love
Redeemed unhappy men,
And raised the ruins of our race
To life and God again.
§ To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul
We oyfully resign ;
esus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.
6 Thine honour shall for ever be
The business of our t;ny
For ever shall our thankful tongues
Speak thy deserved praise.

HYMN79. C. M.
Praise to the Redeemer.
1 FL&NGED in a gulf of dark despair

8in are v

3

tched sinners lay,
ithout one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prlneo of grace
Behel our helpless grief

He saw, and (O amazing love 1)

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the -hlmng seats above

With ful haste
udkt)ge grave ln morul flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains;
Jesus has freed our captive souls

From everlasting pains.

J



HYMN LXXX.—LXXXIV. Booxk 1L
5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 3 The arms of everlasting love
His cursed projects tries, Beneath my soul he placed,
‘We that were dvomed his endless slaves And on the Rock of ages set
Are raised above the skies.} My slippery footsteps fast.
6 O, for this love let rocks and hills ty of my blessed
Their lasting silence break, 1 TI;: f.‘ led Tr);mnd witt::rog:e.
And all harmonious human tongues Salvation for a bulwark stands
‘The Saviour's praises speak. To shield the sacred place.
7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord,
;Our souls ar‘:; :hu on ﬂc?me. - 5 S‘A‘:" ':’E v '{;g::::‘::;'f" spite,
osanna round the spacious ear ’
To thine adored :rme. A‘f,“,{ﬁ“,{g,,'“',,,,’“g},‘;‘.""’gm 'f,’Z,,l‘,’f N

8 Angels, assist our mighty joys,
e all your harps of gold;
But when you raise your highest notes
is love can ne'er be told.]

HYMN 8. S.M.
God's awful power and goodness.
1 O ‘THE Almighty Lord !
How matchless is his power’!
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word,
And all the heavens adore.
2 Let proud imperious kings
Bow low before his throne,
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things,
Or he shall tread 'you down.
3 Above the skies he reigns,
And with lmazln% blows,
He deals unsufferable pains
On his rebellious foes.
4 Yet, everlasting God,
We love to speak thy tﬁrﬂse:
Thy sceptre ‘le?unlto y rod
he sceptre of thy grace.
5 The arms of mighty love
fend our Sion well,
And heavenly mercy walls us round,
From Babylon and hell
6 Salvation to the King
‘That sits enthroned above ;
Thus we adore the God of might,
And bless the God of love.

HYMN 81. C. M.
Our sin the cause of Christ’s death.
1 ND now the scales have left mine eyes,
1 Now I to see

he cursed deeds my sins have done!
What murderous things they be !

Were these the traitors, dearest Lord,
‘That thy fair body tore ?
;neavenly limbs

Monsters, that stained those
With floods of purple gore ?
3 Was it for crimes that I had done
My dearest Lord was slain,
When justice seized God's only Son,
And put his soul to pain ?
4 Foniive my t, O Prince of peace,
I'1l wound my God no more ;
Hence, from my heart, ye sins, be gone,
For Jesus I adore.
5 Furnish me, Lord, with beavealy arms
m 's magazine,
And I *ll proclaim eternal war
With every darling sin.

HYMN 82 C.M.
Redemption and protection from spiritual
enemies.

1 RISE, my soul, my joyful powers,
A, And trlu¥n in m; dod.
Awake, my voice, aud loud proclaim

His glorious grace abroad.
2 He raised me from the deeps of sin,
‘The gates of gaping hell,
And fixed

my more secure
Than ‘twas before I fell.

6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,
And tunes of pleasure sing,
Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King.

HYMN 8. C. M.
The passion and exaltation of Christ.

1 HUS saith the Ruler of the skies,
¢ Awake, my dreadful sword ;
¢ Awake my wrath, and smite the man,
* My fellow,’ saith the Lord.

2V ived the dread
And armed down she flies;

Jesus submits to his Father's hand,
And bows his head and dies.

. |3 But O! the wisdom and the grace

That join with vengeance now !
He dies to save our guilty race,
And yet he rises too.

rson so divine was he

ho yielded to be slain,

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

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high,
Let %very nation sing, ign on big
And angels sound with endless joy
The Saviour and the King.

4A

HYMN 84 S.M.
The same.

1 COME. all harmonious tongues,
‘Your noblest music bring ;
*Tis Christ the everlasting Gmr.
And Christ the man we sing.

2  Tell how he took our flesh
To take awﬁy our guilt,
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood
at hellish monsters spilt.

3 [Alas! the cruel spear
‘ent deep into his side,
And the rich flood of purple gore
Their murderous weapons died.

4 [The waves of uwollinF grief
id o’er his bosom roll,
And mountains of almilshty wrath
Lay heavy on his soul.}
5 Down to the shades of death
He bowed his awful head,
Yet he arose to live and rei
‘When death itself is dead.
6 No more the bloody spear,
The cross and nails no more;
For hell itself shakes at his name,
. And all the heavens adore.

7 .There the Redeemer sits
h on the Father's throne ;
The Father lays his vengeance by,
And smiles upon his Son.
8 There his full glories shine
‘With uncreated rays,
And bless his saints’ and angels’ eyes
To everlasting days.
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Book 1I.

HYMN LXXXV.—XCIL

HYMN 85, C M.
Sufficiency of pardon.

1 ‘W{ HY does your face, ye humble souls,
: Those m{umﬁll colz:n wear ?

What doubts are these that waste your faith,
urish

And not your despair ?
2 What though your numerous sins'exceed
The stars that fill the skies,
And aiming at the eternal throne,
Like pointed mountains rise ?
3 What though your mighty guilt beyond
‘The wide creation swell,
And has its curst foundations laid
Low as the deeps of hell ?
4 See here an endless ocean flows
Of never-failing grace,
Behold a dying Saviour's veins
‘The sacred flood increase.
5 It rises high, and drowns the hills,
*T has neither shore nor bound ;
Now if we search to find our sins,
Our sins can ne’er be found.
6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace
‘That buries all our faults,
And pardoning blood, that swells above
Our follies and our thoughts.

HYMN 86. C. M.
Freedom from sin and misery in heaven.

1 UR sins, alas, how strong they be !
And like a violent sea
They break our duty, Lord, to thee,
And hurry us away.
2 The waves of trouble, how lhey rise !
How loud the tempests roar’
But death shall land our weary souls
Safe on the heavenly shore.
3 There to fulfil his sweet commands
Our :Eeedy feet shall move ;
No sin shall clog our winged zeal,
Or cool our burning love.
4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell
The wonders of his grace,
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face.
5 For ever his dear sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue,
And Jesus and salvation be
The close of every song.

HYMN &. C. M.
The divine glories above our reason.

1 OW wondrous geal:é how glorious bright
T

Must our Creal 3
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light

vast infinity !
2 Our soaring spirits lﬂ;ward rise
Toward the celestial throne ;
Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the Almighty One.
3 Our reason stretches all its wings,
And climbs above the skies;
But still how far beneath thy feet
Our grovelling reason lies™
4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
And awfully adore,
For the weak pinions of our mind
Can stretch a thought no more.]
5 Thy glories 'mﬁnlte:'y rise
Above our labouring tongue ;
In vain the highest seraph tries
‘To form an equal song.
6 [In humble notes our faith adores
great m{r-‘tierlom King.
‘While angels strain their nobler powers,
And sweep the immortal string ]

HYMN 88. C. M.
Salvation.

t SALVATION ! O, the joyful sound !
*Tis pleasure to our ears!
A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears,
Buried in sorrow and in sin,
At hell's dark door we lay ;
But we arise by grace divine
To see a heavenly day.
3 Salvation ! let the echo fly
The ious earth around,
‘While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

HYMN 8. C. M.

Christ's victory over Satan.
L OSANNA to our conquering King !
H ‘The prince of darln?en fi g :
His troops rush headlong down to hell,
Like lightning from the skies.
2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar,
And fright the rescued sheep,
But heavy bars confine their power
And malice to the deep.
3 Hosauna to our conquering King!
All hail, incnmnr:glove F
Ten thousand songs and glories wait
To crown thy head above.
4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame
uﬁh the wide world shall run,
And everlasting ages sing
The triumphs thou hast won.

HYMN %. C.M.

Faith in Christ for pardon and sanctification.

1 HOW sad our state by nature is !
Our sin, how deep it stains!
And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.
2 But there’s a voice of soverei
Sounds from the sacred wox%i grace
* Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,
¢ And trust upon the Lord.’
3 My soul obeys the nlmi#hty call,
And runs to this relief,
I would believe thy promise, Lord,
O'! help my unbelief.
4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly,
Here let me wash my spotted soul
From crimes of deepest dye.
5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King,
y reigning sins subdue,
Drive the ol dmﬁmfrom his seat,
With all his he! crew.]
6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
&‘:i n?y kind arms I fafl:
Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus and my all.

HYMN 9. C. M.
The glory of Christ in heaven.
1 ‘THE delights, the heavenly jo.
O The glorigs of the place y joys,
‘Where Jesus sheds the htest beams
Of his o'erflowing grace !
2 Sweet m and awful love
Sit nmlﬂne:zn his brow,
And all the glorious ranks al
At humble distance bow.
3 [Princes to his imperial name
Bend their bright sceptres down,
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice

To see him wear the/crown.]
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HYMN XCIL—-XCV. Boox IL

4 Archlnguh sound his loﬂ{ pnue 4 [To thee, and thee alone,
al: every heaven he angels owe their bliss :
And lay their highest honoun down They sit around thy frncious throne,
Submissive at his feet. And dwell where
5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his, 5 Notlllthehnrpanbove
‘That once rude iron tore, Can make a heavenly place,
Hi x: ona throne of llghl they stand, If God his residence remove,
the saints adore. i Or but conceal his face.]
6 His hem, the dear majestic head 6 Nor earth, nor all the sky
‘That cruel thorns did wound, Can ove delight afford,
See what immortal glories shine, . No, not a drop of real joy,
And circle it around. Without thy presence, Lord.
7 This is the Man, the exalted Man, 7 Thou art the sea of love,
Whom we unseen adore ; Where all my pleasures roll,
But when our eyes behold his face, The circle where my paaslom move,
Our hearts shall love him more. And centre of my soul.
8 | Lord, how our souls are all on fire 8 [To thee my spirits fi
To see thy blessed abode, RV ymﬂm y
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise And yet how far fmm thee I lie !
To our incarnate God ! Dear Jesus, raise me higher.
9 And whilst our faith enjoys this sight,
We long to leave ou':jc ay, ght. HYMN 9L C.M.
An'lq v;iah thy fiery chariots, Lord, God my only happiness, Psalm lxxiii. 25.
o felch our away. ] 1 Y God, my gomon. and my love,
My everlas ng all
HYMN 92, C.M. 1 '(v)e non&.l‘mt thee nllnhleaven above,
L. r on earthly
The church m%grr enemies disap- |o [What "‘""".,"‘;':“: are all the skies,
Com the 5th of November, 1694. ’l‘hom 's 0 here dmrvu my jo!
posed v er. There * n:gll.ll:g:g like my God.]yj e

1 QHOUT to the Lord, and let our
S Through the whole nation run : Joys 3(In “‘" the bright, the bummg sun

rs his feeble
Yi,‘;ﬁ%’m?mﬂ':d the nolse *Tis thy awoet beums“cgmate my noon,
2 Thee, mighty God, our sonls admire, 1f thou withdraw °tla night.
Thee onr ad voices sin; * 4 And whilst upon my restless bed
And join wi the celesunl choir Amongsl the shades I roll, ad,
To praise the etemal King. 'T& m?;dﬁnfnme:v:tl;?;; h‘:o g?]
3 'n‘nhgower the whole creation rules, 5 T g y
g e i Baaith, and sate abode,  eudh
0 3
s‘m envf:u'f :&‘3:‘,,‘1’3’ ans Thanks to thy name for meauer things,
4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage But they are not my
And with an awful frown ' 6 HO;V vain a toy eglmerlnz wealth,
once compar
l"l!:ng; me,kﬁf'{heu%&'”.:},’ff ts, Or what 's m safe y or m; ‘health,
5 [Thelr secret fires in caverns lay, Or all my friends to me
And we the sacrifice ; ’ 7 Were I possessor of the earth,
But gloomy cavems strove in vain wA“d called the stars my own,
To scape all-searching eyes. ithout thy graces and thyself
6 Their dark designs were all revealed, I were a wretch undone.
Their treasons all betrayed : 8 Let others stretch their arms like seas,
Praise to the God that broke the snare G And grasp in all lhe!shore.
Their cursed hands had laid.] rant me the visits of thy face,
And I desire no more.  *
71 St.\l vain the b‘i‘e);l?o" of hell
| new rebellions try, HYMN 95. C.M.
Th‘fn'a'::xl':‘,’::;l ':i‘l':: &g‘h envious rage, | 7 g5p on him whom they pierced, and mourn.
8 Almight defends I 1 FINITE grief! amazing woe !
mlg {h%rl:l::anemsmg ;:;lv:-e: nd Behold mgrll)loedmg Loid;
Let ann with united songs Hell and the Jews conspired his death,
Almighty grace adore. And used the Roman sword.
2 O, the pangs of smarting pain
Byl 8 i 7 o T
0]
God all, and in all, Psalm Ixxiii. 25 Hﬂlnnmdo ybv:d;ps regg ros
Y God, my life, my love, 3 But kmotty whips and ragged thorns
M To thee, l% lycnll In valn’;:lo 'l“ﬁcm agg
I cannot live if ﬂmu remove, In vain I blame the Roman bands,
For thou art all in all. And the more spiteful Jews.
2 Il' y shining grace can cheer 4 *Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins,
hls dungeon where I dwell; His chief tormentors were;
8:0 aradise when thou art here, Each of my criines became a nail,
u depart, ‘tis hell.] And unbelief the spear.
3 'l‘he smilings of thy face, 5 'l‘were gou that led the vengeance down
ow amiable they are ! Upon
*Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, Break, break, myheurt. 0 bum mine eyes,
And no where else but there.] And let my sorrows bleed.




Booxk 1L

HYMN XCVI.-CL

6 Strike, h , my flinty soul,
i S i,
n 'wWn m eyes
In m&smblod woe. y

HYMN %. C. M.

Distinguishing love ; or, Angels punished
and men saved.
1 OWN headlong from thieir native skies
D The rebel ::In'gell fell,
rbolts of flaming wrath
Pursued them deep to hell.
2 Down from the top of earthly bliss
Rebellious man was hurled ;
Jesus stooped beneath the grave
To reach a sinking world.
3 O love of infinite degree !
Unmeasurable grace !
Must heaven's eternal Darling die
To save a traitorous race ?
4 Must angels sink for ever down,
And burn in quenchless fire,
‘While God forsakes his lhining throne
To raise us wretches higher ?
5 O for this love let earth and skies
With hallelujahs ring,
And the full choir of human tongues
All hallelujahs sing.
HYMN 9. L. M.
The same.
1 'ROM heaven the sinning angels fell,
And wrath and darkness chained them
But man, vile man, forsook his bliss, (down,
And,mercy lifts to a crown.
2 Amazing work of sovereign grace
‘That could distinguish rebels so !
Our guilty treasons called aloud
For everlasting fetters too.
3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love,
Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay :
Millions of tougues shall sound thy praise
On the bright hills of heavenly day.

HYMN 9. C. M.
Hardness of heart complained of

1 Y heart, how dreadful hard it is!
How heavy here it lies,
Hnng and cold within my breast,
Just like a rock of ice !
2 Sin like a tyrant sits
Anlcllpon Ty prace lies budied dee
eve! es bu
Bennllz mm of stone. P
3 How seldom do I rise to God,
Or taste the joys above !
‘This mountain presses down my faith,
And chills my flaming love.
4 When smiling mercy courts my soul
‘With all its heavenly charms,
‘This stubborn, this relentless thing
‘Would thrust it from my arms.
5 Against the thunders of thy word
ebellious I have ,
My heart, it shakes not at the wrath
And terrors of a
6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine
1n thine own crimson sea :
None but a bath of blood divine
Can melit the flint away.

HYMN 9. C. M.

e'er the skies
n brought,
All the long years and worlds to come
Stood present to his thought.
3 There 's not a sparrow or a worm
But 's found in his decrees ;
He raises monarchs to their thrones,
. And sinks them as he please.)
4 If light attend the course I run,
he provides those rays;
And "’ hand that hides my sun,
If darkness cloud my days.
5 Yet I would not be much concerned,
Nor vainly long to see
‘The volume of his deep decrees,
What months are writ for me.
6 When he reveals the book of life,
O, may I read my name
Amongst the chosen of his love,
The followers of the Lamb !
HYMN 100. L. M.
TAe presence of Christ is the life of my soul

1 OW full of anguish is the thought,

[ How it distracts and tears my heart,
f God at last, my sovereign Jndg6
Should frown, and bid my soul * Depart ! *)

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage,
Where should I fly but to thy breast ?

For I have sought no other home,
For I have learned no other rest.

3 I cannot live contented here
Without some glimpses of thy face;

.And heaven, without thy presence there,
Would be a dark and tiresome place.

4 When earthly cares engross the day,

And hold my thoughts aside from thee,
The shining hours of cheerful light
Are long and tedious years to me.

5 And if no evening visit 's paid
Between my Saviour and my soul,

How dull the night, how sad the shade!
How mournfully the minutes roll!

6 This flesh of mine might learn as soon
To live, yet part with all my blood ;

To breathe when vital air is gone,
Or thrive and grow without my food.

7 (Christ is my light, my life, my care,

y blessed hope, my heavenly prize,
Dearer than all my ons are,
My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes.

8 The strings that twine about my heart,
Tortures and racks may tear them off,
Baut they can never, never part
With their dear hold of Christ my love.)

9 ll"y‘,y God, and can an humble child

at loves thee with a flame s0 high,
Be ever from thy face exiled
‘Without the pity of thine eye ?
10_Impossible— for thine own hands |
Have tied my heart so fast to thee,
And in thy book the promise stands, |
That where thou art thy friends must be.]

HYMN 101. C. M.
The world's three chief temptations.
1 HEN in the light of faith divine
‘We look on ow,
Honour, and gold, and sensual _loy.
How vain and dangerous too!
2 [Honour ‘s a puff of noisy breath;
Yet men expose their blood,

The book of God's decrees. An%ov:m:‘v&%flnm.
1 ET the whole race of creatures lie 3 Whilst others starve the nobler mind,
Abased before their God ; And feed on shining dust,
hate’er his sovereign voice hath formed ‘They rob the serpent of bis food,
He governs with a nod. To indulge a sordid lust.]
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4 The pleasures that allure our sense 4 ‘Twas mercy filled the throue,
Are dangerous saares to souls; And wrath stood silent by,
‘There s but a drop of fa sweet, ‘When Christ was sent with pardons down
And dashed with bitter bow ‘To rebels doomed to die.
5 God is mine all-sufficient 5 Now, dmn. dry your tears,
My portion and my choice Let hopeless sorrow cease ;
In him my vast desires are ﬂlhm Bow to the sceptre of his love,
allmy powers rejoioe. And take the offered peace.
6 In vain the world accosts my ear, 6 Lord, we obey thy call;
And tempts my heart anew; We lay an humble claim
I cannot buy your bliss so dnr. To the salvation thou hast breught,

Nor part with heaven for you.

HYMN 102, L. M.
A happy resurrection.

1 O, I'll repine at death no more,
But with a cheerful gasp resign
‘To the cold dungeon of the grave
‘These dying, withering limbs of mine.
2 Let worms devour m‘ymwntlng flesh,
And crumble all my
My God shall raise my frame mw
At the revival of the just.
3 Break, sacred mornlns throu, dm?h the skies,
Brl that delightful, drea day ;
rt the hours, dear Lord, and come ;
'I‘hy lingering wheels, how long they stay ! i
rlwznryt :Klrnstmm tofue
ight of re urmn? face,
And hgar the l! e of those lips
Where God has his richest gnce ]
Haste then upon the wings of love,
E{om all the ‘];?ous sleeping clay,
That we may join in heavenly oys.
And sing the triumph of the day.]

HYMN 103. C. M.
Christ's commission, John iii. 16, 17.

1 OME, happy souls, approach your God
C With new melodious soi songs;
Come, render to almighty grace
tribute of your tongues.
2 So strange, so boundless was the love
Tlut ed dying men,
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.
3 Tn‘zhands dear Jem. were not armed
ith a revenging rod
No hard commission to perform
The vengeance of a
4 But all was mercy, all was mild,
And wrath forsook the throne,
When Christ on the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.

5 Hem. duncn. you may heal yaux wounds,

g your sorrows
Tnut in the mi ‘ﬁhty Saviour's name,
And you sh:

never die:
6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls

Accept thine offered ce ;
‘We bless the great Rege':met *s love,
And give the Father praise.

HYMN 104. S. M.
The same.
RAISE your triumphlnt songs
To an immortal tune ;
Let the wide earth monndthe deeds
Celestial grace has done.
2 Sing how eternal love
Its chief beloved chose,
And bid him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.
3 His hand no thunder bears,
or terror clothes his brow,
No bolts to drive our ty souls
T'o fiercer flames below.

And Jove and praise thy name.
HYMN 105. C. M.
Repentance ﬁawfnz JSrom the patience of

1 ND are we wretches ;et alive ?
And do we yet rebel
*Tis boundless, ‘tis amazing love,
That bears us up from hell!
2 The burthen of our wdghw gnllt
‘Would sink us down a
And threatening vengeance mll: above
‘To crush our feeble frames.
3 Almis ty goodness cries, ¢ Forbear ;*
straight the thunder stays ;
And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out his grace ?
4 Lord, we have lon%ﬂnued thy love,
Too long indulged our sin ;
Our aching hearts ev'n bleed to see
What rebels we have been.
5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command,
No more will we obey ;
Stre!ch out, O God, thy emquerlng hand,
And drive thy foes away.

HYMN 106. C. M.
Repentance at the cross.
1 O if my soul was formed for woe,

How would I vent my sighs !

Repentance should like rivers flow

m both my streaming eyes.
2 *Twas for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the cu:

And groaned away a d; mg life
Fogr&ee. my noyll fo¥ thee.
3 O how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my God,
Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh
Fast to the fatal wood !

4 Yes, my Redeemer. they shall die,
8o decreed,

My heart h:
Nor will 1 lhe guilty things
That ma my Saviour ble
5 Whilst with a meltin brokon heart
My murdered Lord I view,
I'll raise revenge against my sins,
And slay the murderers too.

HYNN 107. C. M.
The everlasting absence of God intolerable.

L] HAT awful day will surely come,
The appointed hour makes haste,
When I mnst stand before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.
2 Thou lovely chief of all my Joys,
‘Thou sovereign of my heart,
How could I bear to hm thy voice
Pronounce the sound, * Depart 2
3 [The thunder of that dismal word
Would so torment my ear,
*Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord,
”With most tormenting fear.]
4 [What! to be banished fxom my life,
And yet forbid to die !
To linger in eternal pain.

Yet death for ever. ﬂy 9
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HYMN CVIIL—CXIIL

5 O wretched state of deep despair,
‘To see my God remove,
And fix my doleful station where
I must not tasts his love !
6 Jesus, I throw my arms around,
And hang upon thy breest ;
‘Without a gracious snaile from thee
My spirit cannot rest.
7 O tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands ;
Skow me some promise in thy book.
Where my salvation stands !
8 [Give me one kind assuring word,
To sink m{ fears again;
And cheerfully my soul shall wait
Her threescore years and teu.]
HYMN 108. C. M.
Access to the throne of grace by a Mediator,
1 OME, let us lift our joyful eyes
C Up to the courts lb’:vye, v
And smile to see our Father there
Upon a throne of love.
2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath,
And shot devouring flame ; ‘
Our God appeared consuming fire,
And Vengeance was his name.
3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood,
‘That calmed his frowning face,
‘That sprinkied o’er the burning throne,
And turned the wrath to grace.
4 Now we may bow before his feet,
And venture near the Lord;
No fiery cherub guards his seat,
Nor double-flaining sword.
5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss
Are opened by the Son;
h let us raise our notes of praise,
reach the almighty throne.
6 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on high ;
And glory to the eternal
‘That lays his fury by.

HYMN 109. L. M.
The darkness of providence.

1 ORD, we adore thy vast desi
LThe b nbyzof,, e
Too deep to sound with mortal lines,
Too dark to view with feeble sense.

2 Now thou array'st thine awful face
In angry frowns, without a smile;

‘We through the cloud believe thy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

‘Through seas and storms of deep distress,
i bxaﬁ-nlth. and not by sight :

Faith guides us in the wilderness

Through all the briers and the night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod
Resolve to scourge us here below,

Still we must lean upon our 3
‘Thine arm shall bear us safely through.

HYMN 110..S. M.
Triumph over death ‘i_n hope of the resurrec-
on.

1 AND must this body die ?
This mortal frame decay ?
And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay ?
2 Corruption, earth, and worms
Shall but refine this flesh,
‘Till my triamphant spirit comes
‘To put it on afresh.
3 God my Redeemer lives,
And often from the skies
Looks down, and watches all my dust
Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Amrcd in glorious .
Shall these vile es shine,
And every shape and every face
Look heavenly and divine.
5 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus® inng love ;
‘We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above.
6 Dear Lord, accept i
Of these our humble songs,
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise
With our immertal tongues.

HYMN 1Il. C. M.

Thanksgiving for victory ; or, God's dominion
and our deltverance.

1 7ION rejoice, and Judah sing ;
/4 The Lord assumes his throne :*
Let Britain own the heavenly King,
And make his glories known.
2 The great, the wicked, and the rmud«
From their high seats are hurled ;

Jehovah rides nm;x a cloud,
And thunders through the world.

3 He reigns upon the eternal hills,
Distributes mortal crowns,
Empires are fixed beneath his smiles,
And totter at his frowns.
4 Navies that rule the ocean wide
Are vanquished by his breath ;
And legions armed with power and pride
Descend to watery death.
5 Let tyrants make no more pretence
To vex our happy land ;
Jehovah's name is our defence,
Our buckler is his hand.
6 [Long may the king our sovereign live,
To mleyus by his word ; ign
And all the honours he can give
Be offered to the Lord.)

HYMN 112. L. M.
Angels ministering to Christ and saints.

1 REAT God, to what a glorious hel%hotn
Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy !
Angels in all their robes of light
Are made the servants of his throne.
2 Before his feet their armies wait,
And swift as flames of fire they move,
To manage his affairs of state,
In works of vengeance or of love.
3 His orders run through all their hosts,
Legions descend at his command
‘To shield and guard the British coasts,
When foreign rage invades our land.
4 Now they are sent to guide our feet
UK to the l.}ntu of thive abode,
Through all the dangers that we meet
In travelling the heavenly road.
5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground,
And thou shalt bid me rise and come,
Send a beloved angel down,
Safe to conduct my spirit home.

HYMN 113, C. M.
The same.

1 HE majesty of Solomon,
T How glorious to behold !
The servants waiting round his throne,
The ivory and the gold.
2  But, mighty God, thy palace shines
With far superior beams; -
Thine angel-guards are swift as winds,
Thy ministers are flames.
3 Soon as thine only Son had made
His entrance on this earth,
A shining army downward fled,
‘To celebrate his birth.
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HYMN CXIV.—CXX.

Boox II.

4 And when oppressed with pains and fears
On the cold ground he lies,
Behold, a heavenly form appears
To allay his agonies.]
5 Now to the hands of Christ our King
Are all their ] on:.flven:
Th?s wait upon his saints, and bring
His chosen heirs to heaven.
6 Pleasure and praise run through their host,
‘To see a sinner turn ;
Then Satan has a captive lost,
And Christ a subject born.
7 But there 's an hour of brlﬂ:ur oy,
‘When he his angels sends,
Obstinate rebels to destroy,
And gather in his friends.
8 O! could I say, without a doubt,
There shall'my soul be found,
Then let the great archangel shout,
And the last trampet sound.

HYMN 114 C. M.
Christ's death, victory, and dominion.

1 I SING my Saviour's wondrous death ;
He conquered when he fell ;
**Tis finished,’ said his dg:&brenh.
And shook the gates of
2 *'Tis finished,’ our Immanuel cries,
‘The dreadful work is done;
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise,
His kingdom is begun.
3 His cross a sure foundation laid
For %lory and renown,
When through the regions of the dead
He passed to reach the crown,
4 Exalted at his Father's side
Sits our victorious Lord ;
To heaven and hell his hands divide
‘The vengeance or rewa
5 The saints from his propitious eye
Await their several crowns,
And all the sons of darkness fly
The terror of his frowns.

HYMN 115. C. M.
God the avenger of his saints ; or, His king-
dom supreme.

1 HIGH as the heavens above the ground
Reigns the Creator, God ;

‘Wide as the whole creation's bound

Extends his awful rod.

2 Let princes of exalted state
‘To him ascribe their crown,
Render their homage at his feet,
And cast their glories down.
3 Know that his kingdom is supreme,
Your lofty thoughts are vain;
He calls you n&odt, that awful name,
But ye must die like men.
4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe
Not dare to vex the just;
He puts on vengeance like a robe,
And treads the worms to dust.
5 Ye judg;ianonho earth, be wise,
And k on heaven with fear ;
‘The meanest saint that you despise
Has an avenger there.

HYMN 116. C. M.

3 All that I am, and all I have
Shall be for eyer thine,
Whate'er %dnty bids me give
My cheerful hands resign.
4 Yet if I might make some reserve,
And duty did not call,

I love my God with geal so great
That lyl.hould give him d{“
HYMN 117. L. M.
Liéving and dying with God present.

1 I CANROT bear thine absence, Lord,
My life exgmi!thon depart ;
Be thou, my beart, still near my God,
And thou, my God, be near my heart.
2 I was not born for earth and sin,
Nor can I live on things so vile;
Yet I would stay my Father's time,
And hope and wait for heaven a while.
3 E':’"‘ dearest u)ng. in uﬁﬂ"ﬂ' emt:noe
me resign my flee reath,
And with a cmllzu n my face,
Pass the important hour of death.

HYMN 118. L. M.
The priesthood of Christ.

2 Pardon and peace from God on high,
Behold he lays his vengeance by,
And rebels that deserved his sword
Become the favourites of the Lord.

3 To'Jesus let our praises rise,

Who gave his life a sacrifice;
Now he appears before his God,
And for our pardon pleads his blood.

HYMN 119. C. M.
The Holy Scriptures.

1 LADEN with guilt, and full of fears,
And[ fly to ltihee. m);‘ 'l;ord.
nof a glimpse of appears,
But in thgy wg:am wm Ppe
2 The volume of my Father's grace
Does all my gﬂzﬂ assuage
Here I behold my Saviot
Almost in every page.
3 [This is the field where hidden lies
The pearl of price unknown,
‘That merchant is divinely wise
‘Who makes the pearl his own.]
4 [Here consecrated water flows,
‘I'o quench my thirst of sin ;
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.)
5 This is the jndge that ends the strife,
Where wit and reason fail ;
My guide to everlasting life,
gh all this gloomy vale.
6 O may thy counsels, mighty God,
M{yrovglg feet eommigmtly:
Nor T forsake the h gmad
‘That leads to thy‘rw t-hand.

HYMN 120. S. M.

ur's i'lﬂ

Mercies and thanks. The law and gospel joined in Scripture.
! ‘OW can I sink with such a prop 1 HE Lord declares his will
As my eternal God, And keeps the world in awe ;
‘Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, Amidst the smoke on Sinai’s hill
And spreads the heavens abroad ? Breaks out his fiery law.
2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 2 The Lord reveals his face,
Who rose and left the dead P And smiling from above,
Pardon and grace my soul receives Sends down 1 of his grace,
From mine exalted Head. ‘The epistles of his love.
bl
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3 These sacred words impart 5 Or if our spirit faints and dies,
Our Maker's just commands ; Our conscience galled with inward stings,)
‘The pity of his melﬁ:ghent. ere doth the righteous Sun arise
And vengeance of his hands. With healing beams beneath his wings.]

4 [Hence we awake our fear,
‘e draw our comforts hence ;
The arms of grace are treasured here,
And armour of defence.
5 We learn Christ crucified,
And here behold his blood :
All arts and knowledges beside
Will do us little good.]
6 We read the heavenly word,
We take the offered grace,
Obey the statutes of the Lord,
And trust his promises.
In vain shall Satan rage
Against a book divine ;
Where wrath and lightning guard the page,
Where beams of mercy shine.

HYMN 121. L. M.
The law and gospel distinguished.

1 FPYHE law commands, and makes us know,
‘What duties to our God we owe ;
But 'tis the gospel must reveal
‘Where lies our strength to do his will.
2 The law discovers guilt and sin,
And shows how vile our hearts have been,
Oanly the gospel can express
Forgiving love and cleansing grace.
3 What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once ;
But in the gospel Christ appears
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years.
4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law,
Fly to the ho{)o the gospel gives:
The man that trusts the promise lives.

HYMN 12, L. M.

Retirement and meditation.

1 MY God, permit me not to be
A stranger to myself and thee;
Amidst a thousand thouqhh I rove,
Forgetful of my highest love.

2 \\:‘lay should my paseions mix with earth,
And thus debase my heavenly birth ?
Why should I cleave to things below,
And let my God, my Saviour,go ?

3 Call me away from flesh and sense,

One sovereign word can draw me thence;
I would obey the voice divine,
And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn,

Let noise and vanity be gone ;
In secret silence of the mind,
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

HYMN 123. L. M.
The benefit of public ordinances.

1 WAY from every mortal care,
Away from earth our souls retreat ;
We leave this worthless world afar,
And wait and worship near thy seat.
2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace
We see thy feet, and we adore ;
‘We gaze upon thy lovely face,
And learn the wonders of thy power.
3 While here our various wants we moum,
United groans ascend on high,
And prayer bears a qlnick return
Of blessings in variety.
4 Hr Satan rage and sin grow strong,
ere we receive some cheering word :
We gird the gos?el armour on
To fight the battles of the Lord.

4

6 Father, my soul would still abide
Within thy temple, near thy side ;
But if my feet must hence depart,
Still keep thy dwelliug in my heart.

HYMN 14. C. M.
Moses, Aaron, and Joshua.

1 sFVIS not the law of ten commands
On holy Sinai given,
Or sent to men by Moses' hands,
Can bring us safe to heaven.

2 *Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt,
Nor smoke of sweetest smell,
Can buy a pardon for our guiit,
Or save our souls from hell.

3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath
At God's immediate will ;
And in the desert yields to death
Upon the appointed hill.

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side
The tribes of Israel'stand,
-While Moses bowed his head and died,
Short of the promised land.

5 Israel rejoice, now Joshua ¢ leads,
He "1l bring your tribes to rest;
So far the Saviour's name exceeds
ruler and the priest.

‘HYMN 125. L. M.

Faith and repentance ; unbelief and
impenitence.

1 LIFE and immortal joys are given [done;
To souls that mourn the sins they ‘ve
Children of wrath made heirs of heaven,
By faith in God's eternal Son.

2 Woe to the wretch that never felt
The inward pangs of pious grief,
But adds to all his crying guilt
The stubborn sin of unbelief.

3 The law condemns the rebel dead,
Under the wrath of God he lies;
He seals the curse on his own head,
And with a double vengeance dies.

HYMN 126. C. M.
God glorified in the gospel.

1 THE Lord, descending from above,
Invites his children near,
While power and truth, and boundless love,
Display their glories here.

2 Here in mm"pel‘s wondrous frame,
Fresh w! we pursue ;
A thousand angels learn thy name,
Beyond whate'er they knew.

3 'l’h'ryhnnme is writ in fairest lines,
y wonders here we trace;
Wisdom through all the mystery shines,
And shines in Jesus' face.

4 The law its best obedience owes
To our incarnate God ;
And thy reven, nq.jusﬁco shows
Its honours in his blood.
5 But still the lustre of thy grace
Our warmer thoughts emgloyl.
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays,
And more exalts our joys.
# Joshus, the same with-Jesus, and signifies a
Saviour.
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HYMN 121. L. M.
Circumcision and baptism.
(Written for those who practise infant
baptism.)

1 '1‘HUS did the sons of Abra'm pass
Under the bloodwnl of grace;
The young disciples bore the yoke,
Till Ehms the painful bondage broke.
2 ﬁ{'mllder ways doth Jesus prove
Father's covenant, and his love;
He seals to saints his glorious grace,
And not forbids their infant race.
3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood,
Their children set apart for God,
His Spirit on their offspring shed,
Like water poured upon the head.
4 Let every saint with cheerful voice
In this Iat%e covenant rejoice ;
Young children in their early days
Shall give the God of Abra'm praise.

HYMN 128 C. M.
Corrupt nature from Adam.

t BLESSED with the joy of innocence
Adam, qur father, stood, .
Till be debased his soul to sense,
And ate the unlawful food.
2 Now we are born a sensual race,
‘To sinful joys inclined ;
Reason has lost its native place,
And flesh enslaves the mind.

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion reigns,
Sin is the sweetest good : s
We fancy music in our chains,
And so forget the load.
4 Great God, renew our ruined frame,
Our broken powers restore,
Inspire us with a heavenly flame,
And flesh shall reign no more.
3 Eternal Spirit, write thy law
Upon our inward parts,
And let the second Adam draw
Hisimage on our hearts.

HYMN 129, L. M
We walk by faith, not by sight.
L *FPVIS by the faith of joys to come
We walk through deserts dark as night ;

Till we arrive at heaven our home,

Faith is our guide, and faith our light.
2 The want of sight she well supplies,

She makes the pearly gates appear;

Far into distant worlds she pries,

And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,
While faith inspires a henvenli; ray,
Though lions roar, and tem| blow,
And rocks and dangers fill the way.

4 So Abra'm, by divine command,

Left his own gouse to walk with God;
His faith beheld the promised land,
And fired his zeal along the road.

HYMN 130. C. M.
The new creation.
1 TTEND, while God's exalted Son
Doth his own glories show ;
* Behold, I sit upon my throne
¢ Creating all things new.
2 ¢ Nature and sin are passed away,
‘ And the old Adam dies ; ¥
* My hands a new foundation lay,
* the new world arise.
3 ‘ I'll be a sun of righteousness
¢ To the new heavens I make ;
“None but the new-born heirs of grace
* My glories shall partake.’

4 Mighty Redeemez, set me free
rom my old state of sin ;
O make my soul alive to thee,
Create new powers within. .
5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears,
And mould my beart afresh ;
Give me new passions, joys, and fears,
And turn the stone to flesh.
6 Far from the.;?lomoﬁhe dead,
From sin, earth, and bell,
In the new world that grace has made,
T would for ever dwed. .

HYMN 131 L
The excellency of the Christian religion.

1 ET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord;
Tng hands have brought salvation dowu,
And writ the blessings in thy word.
2 [What if we trace the globe around,
And search from Britain to Japan,
There shall be no religion found
So just to God, 8o sufe for man.]

3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid &ound to rest upon ;

With long despalr the spirit breaks,
Till we apply to Christ alone.

4 How well thy blessed truths agree !
How wise and holy thy commands !
Thy promises how firm they be,

How firm our hope and comfort stands !

5 [Not the feigned fields of heathenish bliss

uld raise such pleasures in the mind ;
Nor does the Turkish paradise
Pretend to joys so well refined.]

6 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,
1'd call them vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.

HYMN 132. C. M.
The offices of Christ.

1 WE bless the Prophet of the Lord,
That comes with truth and grace :
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word
Shall lead us in thy ways.
2 We reverence our Hi%h Priest above,
Who offered up his blood,
And lives to carry on his love,
By pleading with our God.
3 We honour our exalted King,
How sweet are his commands !
He guards our souls from hell and sin
By his almighty hands.
4 Hosanna to his glorious name,
Who saves by different ways '
His mercies lay a sovereign claim
To our immortal praise.

HYMN133 L. M.
The operations of the Holy Spirit
L ETERNAL Spirit! we confess
And sing the wonders of thy grace;

Th; wer conveys our blessings down
Ay od the Faiher and the Son.

From G
2 Enlightened by thine heavenly nx.
Our shades and darkness tumn to day ;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.
3 Th wer and ,ﬂory works within,
Anx reaks the chains of reigning sin,
our imnperious lusts subdue,
And forms our wretched hearts anew.
4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice,
‘Thy chee! words awake our joys ;

‘Thy words allay the stormy wind,
Aan;lmthn-!quofm’;nM
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HYMN CXXXIV.-CXLIL

HYMN 134 C. M.
Circumcision abolished.

1 TllE promise was divinely free,
Extensive was the grace;
¢ I will the God of Abra'm be,
¢ And of bis numerous race."
2 He said; and with a bloody seal
Conl the words he spoke :
did the sons of Abra'm feel
‘The sharp and painful yoke.
3 Till God's oyh Son, descending low,
Gave his dyyh flesh to bleed ; .
And Gentiles the blessing now,
From the bird bondage freed.
4 The God of Abra'm claims our praise,
His promises endure ;
And Christ the Lord in gentler ways
Makes the salvation sure.

HYMN 135, L. M.
Types and prophecies of Christ.

1 'BEHOLD the woman's promised seed !
Behold the great Messiah come! -
Behold the prophets all agreed
‘To give him the superior room !

2 Abra'm the saint rejoiced of old
When visions of the Lord he saw ;
Moses the man of God foretold
This great fuifiller of his law.

3 The types bore witness to his name,
Obtained their chief design and ceased ;
‘The incense and the bleediug lamb,
‘The ark, the altar, and the priest.

4 Predictions in ebundance meet
‘To join their blessings on his head ;
Jesus, we worship at thy feet.

And nations own the promised seed.

HYMN 136, L. M.
Miracles at the birth of Christ.

1 HE King of glory sends his Son
‘To make his entrance on this earth ;
Behoid the midnight bright as noon,
And heavenly hosts declare his birth,

2 About the young Redeemer’s head
‘What wonders and what glories meet !
An unknown star arose, and led
‘The eastern sages to his feet.

3 Simeon and Anna both conspire
The Infant-Saviour to prociaim;

Inward they feit the sacred fire,
And blessed the Babe, and owned his name.

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud,
And treat the holy Ohild with scoru ;
Our souls adore the eternal
‘Who condescended to be born.

HYMN 137. L. M.
Miracles in the life, death, and resurrection
of Christ.

1 BEHOLD the blind their sight receive;
Behold the dead awake and live:
The dumb speak wonders, and the lam
Leap like the hart, and bless his name.
2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own
And seal the mission of the Son;
‘The Father vindicates his cause,

HYMN 138 L. M.
The power of the gospel.

| HIS is the word of truth and love,
Sent to the nations from above ;

Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did wisdom find
To heal diseases of the mind :
‘This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive,
Sinners obey the voice, and live ;
Dry bones are raised and clothed afresh,
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.
4 [Where Satan reigned in shades of night
l(ocpel strikes a heavenly light;
Our lusts its wondrous power controls,
And calms the rage of angry souls.)
5 [Lions and beasts of savage name
ut on the nature of the lamb ;
‘Whilst the wide world esteem it strange,
Gaze, and admire, aud hate the change.)
6 May but this grace my soul renew,
Letsinners gaze and hate me too;
‘The word that saves me does engage
A sure defence from all their rage.

HYMN 139. L. M.
The example of Christ.

1 Y dear Redeemer and my Lord,
M 1 read my duty in thy woyrd;

Bat in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,
Such deference to thy Father's will,
Such love, and meel 80 divipe,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
‘Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer :
The desert thy temptations knew,

Thy conflict and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear

More of thy gracious image here ;

‘Then God the Judge shall own m,

Amongst the followers of the Lam

HYMN 140. C. M.

The examples of Christ and the saints.

L G IVE me the wings of faith to rise
Within the veil, and see
‘The saints above, how oérent their joys,
How bright their glories be.
2 Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
th sins, and doubts, and fears.
3 I ask them whence their victory came,
‘They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.
4 Thﬁ! marked the footsteps that he trod,
(His zeal lmmr:d their breast,)
And following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.
5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise
For his own pattern given,
‘While the long cloud of witnesses

ame

While he hangs bleeding on the cross. Show the same path to heaven.
3 =c dies; th:dheaven:h mmlng stood ; HYMN I4l. C. M.
e rises, and appears a : . :
the ascendin, h, Faith assisted by sense ; or, Preaching, Bay
No more to bleed, no mors toslte. tism, and the Lord's Supper.
4 Hence and for ever from my heart L MY Saviour-God, my Sovereign-Princ
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; Reigns far above the skies ;
And to those hands my soul resign But brings his graces down to senee,
Which bear creden! %0 divine. And helps my faith to rise.
17
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HYMN CXLI.-CXLVIL

2 My eyes and ears shall bless his name,
They read and hear his word ;
My touch and taste shall do the same,
hen they receive the Lord.
3 Baptismal water is designed
‘0 seal his cleansing grace,
While at his feast of bread and wine
He gives his saints a place.
4 But not the watersof a flood
Can make my flesh so clean,
As by his Spirit and his blood
He "1l wash my soul from sin.
5 Not choicest meats, or noblest wines,
So much my heart refresh,
As when my faith goes through the signs,
And feeds upon his flesh.
6 Ilove the Lord, that stoops so low
To give his word a seal,
But the rich grace his hands bestow
Exceeds the figures still.

HYMN 142. S. M.
Faith in Christ our sacrifice.

OT all the blood of beasts
1N On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
But Christ the heavenly Lamb
Takes all our sins away,
A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.
3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,
‘While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin !
4 My soul looks back to see
The burthens thou didst bear,
‘When hanging on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilt was there.
5 Believing we rejoice
To see the curse remove ;
We bless the Lamb with cbeerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love.
HYMN 143. C. M.
Flesh and spirit.
1 HAT different powers of grace and sin
VV Attend our mo‘:gal state Fr
I hate the thoughts that work within,
And do the works I hate.
2 Now I complain, and groan, and die,
While sin and Satan reign :
Now raise my songs of triumph high,
For grace prevails again.
3 So darkness struggles with the light
Till perfect day arise ;
Water and fire maintain the fight
Until the weaker dies.
4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive,
And vex-and break my peace ;
But I shall quit this mortal life,
And sin for ever cease.

HYMN 14. L. M.

The effusion of the Spirit ; or, The success of

the gospel.

! REAT was the day, the joy was great,
G ‘When the divine giscip esymet 3 gre
‘Whilston their heads the Spirit came,

And sat like tongues of cloven flame.

2 What gifts, what miracles he %ve!

And power to kill, and power to save !
Furnish'd their tongues with wondrous words
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords.

3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth

From east to west, from south to north;

* Go, and assert your Saviour's cause,
¢ Go, spread the mystery of his cross.’

9

4 These weapons of the holy war,
Of what almighty force they are
T'o make our stubborn passions bow,
And lay the proudest rebel low !

§ Nations, the learned and the rude,
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ;
While Satan rages at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue,
I would be led in triumph too,

A willing captive to my Lord,
And sing the victories of his word.

HYMN 145. C. M.

Sight through a glass, and face to face.
LOVE the windows of thy grace _
Through which my Lord’is seen,

And long to meet my Saviour's face
Without a glass between.
2 O, that the happy hour were come
To change my faith to d%’:’t !
I shall behold my Lord at home
In a diviner light.
3 H'als‘l'f' m 'tl:eloved. ;nd remove
ese Interposing days;
Then shall my pu‘gions all be love,
And all my powers be praise,

HYMN 146. L. M.
The vanity of creatures ; or, No rest on earth.

L MAN has a soul of vast desires,
He burns within with restless fires;
Tossed to aud fro, his passions fly
From vanity to vanity.
2 In vain on earth we hope to find
Some solid good to fill the mind,
We try new pleasures, but we fee)
The inward thirst and torment still.
3 So when a raging fever burns,
We shift from side to side by turns,
And 'tis a poor relief we Pin.
To change the place, but keep the pain.
4 Great God, subdue this vicious thirst,
This love to vanity and dust ;
Cure the vile fever of the mind,
And feed our souls with joys refined.

HYMN 147. C. M.
The creation of the world, Gen. i.

1 N OW leta uéncious world arise,’
Said the Creator-Lord :
At once the obedient earth and skies
Rose at his sovereign word.
2 [Dark was the deep ; the waters lay
Confused, and drowned the Jand :
He called the light; the new-born day
Attends on his command.
3 He bid the clouds ascend on high ;
The clouds ascend, and bear
A watery treasure to the sky,
And float on softer air.
4 [The liquid element below
as fnthered by his hand ;
The rolling seas together flow,
And leave the solid land.]
5 With herbs and plants, a flowery birth,
The naked globe he crowned,
Ere there was rain to bless the earth,
Or sun to warm the ground.
6 Then he adorned the upper skies ;
Behold the sun apporl?ue: ’
Thie moon and stars in order rise,
To make our months and years.
7 Out of the deep the Almighty King
- l?ic‘l :i"-t‘nld b;al'r)n s g;ameg v
e painted fowls of every wi
An% fish of every namer'v g
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Book II.

HYMN CXLVIIL—CLIIL.

8 He gave the lion and the worm
At once their wondrous birth :
And grazing beasts of various form
Rose from the teeming earth.
9 Adam was framed of equal clay,
‘Though sovereign of the rest,
for nobler ends than they,
‘With God's own image blest.
10 Thusglorious in their Maker's eye
The youn%creation stood ;
He saw the building from on high,
His word pronounced it good.
‘11 Lord, while the frame of nature stands
Thlzapmhe shall fill my tongue ;
But the new world of grace demands
A more exalted song,

HYMN 148. C. M.
God reconciled in Christ.

1 REST of all the names above,
My Jesus and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love,
Or trifle with thy biood ?
2 "Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again ;
*Tis by thine interceding breath
‘The Spirit dwells with men.
3 Till God in human flesh I see,
My thoughts no comfort find ;
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4 Buht‘ if l{mmnnmal‘s ﬁ:)ce ilﬂ]:peu‘.
ope, my joy begins;
His {nme forb¥d‘: lyny sfav@sh fear,
grace removes my sius.
5 While Jews on their own law rely,
And Greeks of wisdom boast,
1 love the incarnate mystery,
And there I fix my trust.

HYMN 149. C. M.

Honour to magistrates; or, Government
- JSrom God.
1 TERNAL Sovereign of the sky,
And Lord of all below,
We mortals to thy majesty
Our first obedience owe.
2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme,
And bless thy providence,
For mafistnlcs of meaner name,
Our glory and defence.
3 [The crowns of British princes shine
With rays above the rest,
Where laws and liberties combine
To make the nation blest.]

4 Kingdoms on firm foundativns stand,
hile virtue finds reward ;
And sinners perish from the land
By justice and the sword.
5 Let Ceesar’s due be ever paid
To Cesar and his throue ;
But consciences and souls were made
To be the Lord’s alone.

HYMN 150. C. M.
The deceitfulness of sin.
1 Q IN has a thousand treacherous arts
§ ‘To practise on the mind ;
With flattering looks she tenipts our hearts,
But leaves a sting behind.
2 With names of virtue she deceives
‘The ;ﬂed and the young ;
And while the heedless wretch believes,
She makes his fetters strong.
3 She pleads for all the joys she brings,
An% gives a fair nLgm 3
But cheats the soul of heavenly things,
And chains it down to sense.

4 So on a tree divinely fair
Grew the forbidden food ;
Our mother took the poison there,
And tainted all her blood.

HYMN 151, L. M.
Prophecy and inspiration.
1 s'TYWAS by an order from the Lord
The ancient prophets spoke his word ;
.His Spirit did their tongues inxgire.
And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire.

2 The works and wonders which they wrought
Confirmed the messages they brought ;
‘The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath,
To save the holy words from death.

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book ;

‘I'bere my Redeemers face I see,
Aud read his name who died for me.

4 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the wind ;

Here I can fix my hopes secure,
‘T'his is thy word, and must endure.

HYMN 152, C. M.
Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18, &c.

1 OT to the terrors of the Lord,
‘The tempest, fire, and smoke ;
Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke.
2 But we are come to Sion's hill,
The city of our , .
Where milder words declare his will,
And spread his love abroad.
3 Behold the innumerable host
Of angels clothed in light!
Behold the s&iﬂu of the just,
Whose faith is turned to sight!
4 Behold the blest assembly there,
Wi names are writ in heaven !
And God the 2udge of all declares
‘Their vilest sins forgiven.
5 The saints on earth and all the dead
But one communion make ;
All join in Christ their living head,
And of his grace partake.
6 In such society as this
My weary soul would rest :
The man that dwells where Jesus is
Must be for ever blest.

HYMN 153. C. M.
The distemper, folly, and madness of sin
1 Q IN, like a venomous disease,
nfects our vital blood ;
‘I’he only balm is sovereign grace,
And the phbysician, G
2 Our beauty and our strength are fled,
And we draw near to death;
But Christ the Lord recalls the dead
With his almighty breath.
3 Madness by nature reigns within,
‘The ons burn and m B
Till God’s own Son with divine
The inward fire assuage.
1 [We lick the dust, we grasp the wind,
And solid good

Such is the folly of the mind
Till Jesus makes us wise.
5 Wargive our souls the wounds they feel,
‘e drink the poisonous gall,
And rush with fary down to hell ;
But heaven prevents the fall.}

He foams and raves till Jesus comes,
And the foul spirit flies.]
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HYMN CLIV.—CLX. Booxk 1L
HYMN 154 L. M. HYMN 157. C. M.
Self-righteousness insufiicient. The same.
. .
1 HEl}%rn:e the mourners,’® saith the |, ow s&t:.sme;wugmmm :
* That wait and tremble at my word, And - stroy ;
 That walk in darkmess all the day? He worries whom he can't devour
¢ Come, make my name your trust and stay. 2 v itha ;"(;gfo“' Joy. “nis
2 [* No works nor duties of your own © sons of i oﬁ. pose s rage,
* Can for the smallest sin ane; TI}“SK!" and x be gone ;
*t The robes that nature may provide us did our dearest Lord engage
¢ Will not your least pollutions hide. And vanquish him alone.
3 * The softest couch that nature kuows 3 Now he appears almost divine,
¢ Can give the conscience no repose : Like innocence and love,
« Look to my righteousness, and live ; Buvtvlho old serpent lurks within
¢ Comfort and peace are mine to give.] ben he assumes the d°‘_'°-
4 * Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals 4 Fly from the false deceiver's tongue,
¢ With your own bands to warm your souls, | o © sons of Adam, fly;
¢ Walk in the light of your own fire, ur parents found the snare too strong,
* Enjoy the sparks that ye desire : Nor should the children try.
5 * This is your portion at my hands ;—
* Hell wgm you with her iron bands ; HYMN 138, L. M.
* Ye shall lie down in sorrow there, Few saved ; or, The almost Christian, the
* In death, in darkness, and despair.' hypocrite, and apostate.
HYMN 155. C. M. L ROAD is the road that leads to death,
Christ our passover Bat A.‘;g moul.lsands walk Wﬂlﬂih'm":
4 . wisdom shows a narrower pal
1 qu"ghl?hlm;ge: :nb%‘:'lnﬂll::d . With bere and there a travelle.
The pride and flower of Egypt dies 2 : Deny thyself, and take thy cross,’
By his vindictive hand. Ls the Rede:mer sﬁ::at ciw‘;nlr'nmd 3
2 He passed the tents of Jacob o'er, 11'she wodld gain this hoaventy jand.
Nor poured the wrath divine; 8 " Yy
He saw the blood on every door, 3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,
And blessed the peaceful sign. - f"g ‘:a"“ ‘h‘;dW'Y! of God no more,
3 Thus the appointed lamb must bleed A estoerod aimost 8 saint, are.
To break the Egyptian yoke ; )
Thus Israel is from Kondlge freed, 4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vatn ;
d ‘scapes the angel's stroke. %}';?c‘: ?y h“.g::g;‘l’ “?:::
4 Lord. if my beart were sprinkled too Which Eypoctites could no er attain,
3 With blood 30 rich as thine, apostates never knew.
ice no longer w ursue
This guilty soul of mine. : HYMK 1%. C. M.
5 Jesus our passover was slain, An unconverted state ; or, Converting grace.
Finsdon oSty i, |1 [ GRSl oy et e
And God's avenging swo ow vile is our degenerate race, *
HYMN 156. C. M. And our first father's name.]
i ir: 0 0 2 From Adam flows our tainted blood,
Presumption ami“dupmm,m%no:.. Satan’svarious M.:.khe poison mi‘g: vlvl“ﬂm{ }
1 ] HATE the templer and his charms, And willing siaves to sin. ~ 500"
1 hate his flattering breath ; . )
The serpent takes a thousand forms 3 [Dailg we break thy holy laws,
To cheat our souls to death. EnA I;ge%mi: E'Leggd azr%reﬁ'ea;cam
2 H%?fddﬁ."v‘::u?o’ e ﬂmt?e:ni-l:y dreams, Xgainnt our Maker's face.]
And holds us still in wide extremes, 4 We live estranged afar from God,
Presumption or despair. w._klx'lldhlove the distance well ;
3 Now he persuades, * How easy ‘tis -i’h“‘:':d': :org: tg: d d °{|° us road
* To walk the road to heaven; ' ath an y
Anon he swells our sins, and cries, 5 And can such rebels be restored ?
¢ They canuot be forgiven.* hst“"i’nhnl;ﬂ‘“m ‘g"ldf lell':gr:"
. TS see ory,
4 [Fl bl oo gluper, . Yot forbear And fol s power of tine:
« For prayer and devotion are 6 We raise our Father's name on high,
+ But melancholy breath.’ Txhrg his ‘:,“::'ns"“‘; sends gn,
ng rebellious strangers nigh,
5 e e tottinta b st die, And turn his foes to friends.
In vain for mercy now Y
For they have their ({l;r{ HYMN 160. L. M.
6 Ttlnlnshem“.n:dhiscr%el throne Custom in sin.
m deceit ; L T ET the wiid leopards of the wood
A".l‘.‘:d;:f' the '::; ‘:{':g“t‘“ down Put oﬂ‘thl.lgle lre{tséh“n.t n:ture ves,
kness n ma 10 ',
7 Almighty God, cut short his power, And chmza th:l’r‘:nm nr:nd their lives.
Let him in darkoess dwell ; pe
And, that he vex the earth no more, 2 &2 well might Fihlopian slaves
Confine him down to hrell. 4 Wash out the darkness of their skin,
o The dead as well may leave their gravey,
i Isa.i.10, 11. t Isa. xxvild. 20. As old transgressors cease tosin,
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Boox II.

HYMN CLXI.-CLXVL

3 Where vice has beld its empire long
*Twill not endure the least control ;
None but & power divinely strong
Can tum the current of the soul. .

4 Great God, I own thy power divine,
That works to change this heart of mine;
I would be formed anew, and bless
‘The wonders of creating grace.

HYMN 161. C. M.’
Christian virlues; or, The difficulty of con-
versio

1 STRAIT is the wny. '.he door is ltnn.
That leads to joys on hign
*Tis but a few that rate,
‘While crowds mlsh\ke and die.
2 Beloved self must be denied,
The mind and will renawed
Passion suppressed, and pnﬁem tried,
And vain desires subdued.
3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,
Where it prevails and rules
Flesh must be humbled, pndo abased,
Lest they destroy our souls.
4 The love of gold be banished hence,
(That vile idolatry.)
And every member, eve
In sweet subjection lie.
5 The tongue, that most unrnly power,
Requires a strong restraint ;
We must be watchful every hour,
And pray, but never faint.
6 Lord, can a feeble, belgle- worm
Fulfil a task so bard

Thy e must all my work perform,
Ans?xﬁm the free reward. pe

HYMN 162. C. M.
Meditation of heaven ; or, The joy of faith.

1 MY thoughh surmount these lower skies »
k within the veil ;
There spnngl of endless pleum'e rise,
The waters never fail.
2 There I behold with sweet delight
The blessed Three in One;
And strong affections fix my nlxm
On God's incarnate Son.
3 His I:romlu stands for ever firm,
grace shall ne'er depart ;
He binds my name upon
And seals it on his heart.
4 Light are the pains that nature brings;
ow short our sorrows are,
‘When with eternal future things
‘The present we compare !
5 I would not be a stranger still
To that celestial place,
Where I for ever hope to dwell
Near my Redeemer's face.

HYMN 163. C. M.
Complaint of desertion and temp

arm,

5 He bought the Splnt‘l powerful sword
‘To slay our deadly foes
Our sins shall die beneath thy word,
And hell in vain oppose.

How boundless is our Father's grace,
In height, and depth, and length!

He makes his Son our righteousness,
His Spirit is our slreng%.h

HYMN 164. C. M.
The end of the world.

1 WHY should this earth delight usso ?
Whr should we fix our eyes
ow grounds whem SOITOWS grow,
And every .5?
2 While time his shnrpnt tceth repares
Our comforts to devour, P
There is a land above the stars,
And joys above his power.
3 Nature shall be dissolved and die,
‘The sun must end his race,
‘The earth and sea for ever fly
Before my Saviour's face.
4 When will that glorious morning rise,
‘When the last trumpet sonn:%
And call the nations to the skies
From underneath the ground ?

HYMN 165. C. M.

Unfruitfulness, ignorance, and unsanctified
affections.
1 ONG bave I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord,
But still how weak my faith is found.
And knowledge of thy word !
2 Oﬂ 1 frequenl thy holy place,
And hear almost in vain;
How small a portion of thy grace
My memory can retain !
3 [Ml¥ dear Alml%hty and my God,
ow little art thou known
By nll the judgments of thy rod,
ud blessings of thy throne !}
4 [How cold and feeble is my love!
How negligent my fear!
How low my hope of joys l\;ove H

How few affections the:

5 Great God, thy sovereign power impart
To give th: ,J word success :
‘Write the salvation in my heart,
And make me learn the grace.
6 [Show my for&etfnl feet the way
That loadl joys on high;
e grows without decay,
. And love sh

never die.]
HYMN 166. C. M.
The divine perfections.
1 How shall I praise the eternal God,
infinite unknown ?
‘Who can ascend his high abode,

1 EAR Lord, behold our sore distress ;
Our sins attempt to reign ;
Stretch out thine arm of conquering grace,
And let thy foes be slain.
2 [The lon with his dreadful roar
Affrights thy feeble sheep
Revu the ¢%ry of '.hy power.
the deep.

3 Mme lndulan lamdcqnlr

Our mourni .rmnnnchthhem.
Noh-n -cuhinoeye
41t

th hear a Savlonr s bﬂood;
Mvmto 30 near the throne
Pleads and prevails with God.

near ne ?
2 ['l'ho great Invisible ! he dwells
Concealed in dmling light;
Baut his all-searching eye reveals
The secrets of the night.
3 Those watchful eyes that never sleep
Survey the world nround
His omisa 3
Where all our thonghts are drowned.]
4 [Sg_ukwconmmrﬂhnmhm
save or to
lnﬁnm yelnhls life pmiang
Joy.
5 Heknomno lhndow ofachlnge
€ Nor alters his




HYMN CLXVIL.—CLXX.

Book II.

6 [Sinners before his presence die ;
How holy is his name !
His anger and 'his jealousy
Burn like-devouring flame.
7 Justice upon a dreadful throne
Maintains the rights of God ;
While mercy sends her pardons down
Bought with a Saviour's blood.

8 Now to my soul, immortal King,
Speak some forgiving word;
Then ‘twill be double gg_wa'mg
The glories of my Lo

HYMN 167. L. M.
The divine perfections.

1 REAT God, thy glories shall employ
My holy fear, my humble joy ;
g lips in songs of honour bring
Their tribute to the eternal King.

2 [Earth, and the stars, and worlds unknown
epend precarious on his throne,
All nature hangs upon his word,
And grace andglory own their Lord.]

3 His sovereign power what mortal knows ?
1f he command who dares oppose ?
With strength he girds himself around,
And treads the rebels to the ground.)

4 S’V ho shall pretend to teach him skill,
r guide the counsels of his will ?
His'wisdom, like a sea divine,
Fiows deep and high beyond our line.]
5 [His name is holy, and his eye
urns with immortal jealousy ;
He hates the sons of pride, and sheds
His fiery vengeance on their heads.]

6 [The beamings of his piercing sight
ring dark hypocrisy to light ;
Death and destruction naked lie,
And hell uncovered to his eye.]

7 [The eternal law before him stands;
is justice with impartial hands
Divides to all their due reward,
Or by the sceptre or the sword. ]

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea,
ashes our loads of guilt away,
‘While his own Son came down and died,
‘To engage his justice on our side.]

9 [Each of his words demands my faith,
soul can rest on all he saith’;

His truth inviolably keeps
The largest promise of his lips.]

10_O tell me with a gentle voice,
Thou art m{ God, and 1 "Il rejoice!
Filled with h{"lJove. I dare proclaim
‘The brightest honours of thy name.

HYMN 168. L. M.
The same.

1 TEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high,
His robes are light and majesty ;
ilh glory shines with beams so bright
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe,
Hh,‘usﬁce guards his holy law ;
His love reveals a smiling face,
His truth and promise seal the grace.
3 Through all his works his wisdom shines.
And baffles Satan's d dedﬂ-;
His power is sovereign to full
uoblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this sovereign Lord descend
To be my Father and my Friend ?
‘Then let my songs with angels join;
Heaven is secure if God be mine.

HYMN 169.
The same. As the 148th Psalm.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
His throne is built on high;
mol a'::nané.: h:t a;sl;mea
and majesty ;
H?l lories shine
With beams so bright,
No mortal eye
Can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe
His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law :

And where his love
Resolves to bless,
His truth confirms
And seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient works
Surprllin‘f wisdom shines,
Confounds the

d breaks their cursed desigus ;
Strong is his arm,
And shall fulfil
His great decrees,
His sovereign will

4 And can this mighty King

Of glory condescend ?
Al 1 he write his name
My Father and my Friend ?
I love his name,
I love his word ;
Join all my powers,
And praise the Lord.

HYMN 170. L. M.
God incomprehensible and sovereign.

1 CAN creatures to perfection find ¢
The eternal uncreated Mind ?
Or can the largest stretch of thought
Measure and search his nature out?

2 "Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell,
And what can mortals know or tell ?
His glor&spreads beyond the sky,
And all the shining worlds on high.

3 But man, vain man, would fain be wise ;
Born like a wild {voung colt he flies
Through all the follies of his mind,
And swells, and snuffs the empty wind.

4 God is a King of power unknown,
Firm are the orders of his throne ;

If he resolve, who dares ogpose.
Or ask him why, or what he does ?
5 ﬂe wounds the heart, and he makes whole ;
e calms the tempest of the soul ;
When he shuts up in long despair,
-Who can remove the heavy bar ?

6 He frowns,t and darkuess veils the moon ;
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ;
‘The pillars ] of heaven's starry roof
Tremble and start at his reproof.

7 He gave the vaulted heaven its form,
The crooked serpent, and the worm ;
He breaks the billows with his breath,
And smites the sons of pride to death ?

8 These are a portion of his ways,

But who shall dare describe his face ?
Who can endure his light, or stand
To hear the thunders of his hand ?

Jobxi.7, &e. + Job xxv.5. 3 Jobxxvi. 11, &c
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BOOK III.

PREPARED FOR THE LORD'S SUPPER.

HYMN L L M.
The Lord's Supper instituted, 1 Cor. xi.
23, &c.

1 'rPYWAS on that dark, that doleful night,
L When powers of earth and hell arose
Against the Son of God's delight,
. And friends betrayed bim to his foes :
2 Before the mournful scene began,
He took the bread, and blessed, and brake :
What love through all his actions ran!
‘What wondrous words of grace he spake !
3 * This is my body broke for sin,
“ Receive and eat the living food :*
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine ;
* Tis the new covenant in my blood.’
4 [For us his flesh with nails was torn,
e bore the scourge, he felt the thorn ;
And justice po upon his head
Its heavy vengeance in our stead.
5 For us his vital blood was spilt,
To buy the pardon of our guilt,
‘When for black crimes of biggest size
He gave his soul a ucriﬁceﬁ

6 * Do this (he cried) till time shall end,
* In memory of your dying Friend ;
* Meet at my table, and record
*The love of your departed Lord.
T (Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,
We show thy death, we sing thy name,
‘Till thou return, and we shall eat
The marriage supper of the Lamb.]

HYMN 2. S. M.
Communion with Christ, a_’nd with saints,

or. x. 16,
1 [ ESUS invites his saints
‘To neet around his board ;
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.
2 For food he gave his flesh,
He bids us drink his blood ;
Amazing favour ! matchless grace
Of our descending God !}
3 This holy bread and wine
Maintains our fainting breath,
By union with our living Lord,
And interest in his death.
4 Our heavenly Father calls
Christ and his members one.
‘We the young children of his love,
And he the first-born Son.
5 We are but several parts
Of the same broken bread ;
One body hath its several limbs,
But Jesus is the head.
6 Let all our powers be joined
His glorious name to raise;
Pleasure and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

HYMN 3. C.M.

The New Testament in the blood of Christ ;
or, The new covenant sealed.

I *"TYHE promise of my Father’s love
T * Shall stand for ever good ;'
He said, and gave his soul to death,
And se e grace with blood.
2 To this dear covenant of thy word
T set my worthless name ;
I seal the engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning grace,
And glory shall be mine;
My life and soul, my heart and flesh,
And all my powers are thine.
4 1 call that legacy my own
T\Vhlch Jeau.:ed'd bg;nedam ;
'was purcha: with a dying groan,
And l?ntiﬁed in death. ying
5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blessed us in his will,
And to his testament of love
Made his own life the seal,

HYMN 4 C. M.

Christ's dying love ; or, Our pardon bought
at a dear price. .
l ‘OW condescending and how kiod
Was God's etern: !
Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.
2 [When Justice, by our sins provoked,
Drew forth its dreadful sword,
He gave his soul up to the stroke,
ithout a murmuring word.]
3 [He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
‘o raise us to his throne ;
There °s ne'er a gift his hand bestows
But cost his heart a groan.]
4 This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was his blood,
His pity ne'er withdrew.
5 Now though he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as great :
Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor lets bis saints forget.
6 [Here we behold his bowels roll,
As kind as when he died ;
And see the sorrows of his soul
Bleed through his wounded side. ]

7 [Here we receive repeated seals
Of Jesus' dying love;
Hard is the wretch that never feels
One soft affection move.]
8 Here let our hearts begin to melt,
While we his death record,
And with our joy for pardoned guilt
Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

HYMN 5 C. M.
Christ the bread of life, John vi. 31, 35, 39.

t ET us adore the eternal Word,
*Tis he our souls hath fed ;
Thou art our living stream, O Lord,
And thou the immortal bread.
2 (The manna came from lower skies,
But Jesus from above, .
‘Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise,
And rivers flow with love.
3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last,
‘Who eat that heavenly bread;
But these provisions which we taste
Can raise us from the dead.]
4 Blessed be the Lord that gives his flesh
To nourish dying men ;
And often spreads his table fresh
Lest we should faint again.
5 Oursouls shall draw their heavenly breath
While Jesus finds supplies;
Nor shall our graces sink to death,
For Jesus never dies.
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HYMN VIL—-X. Book IIL
6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays, 5 ['Tis a young heaven of strange deligh!
L Buty Christ our life shall co¥ne; ( Whﬂz inﬁ: shade we sit; ght,
His unresisted power shall raise His fruit is pleasing to the sight,
Our bodies from the tomb.] And to the taste as sweet.

6
HYMN 6 L.M.

The memorial of our absent Lord, John xvi.
16. Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3.
'J

ESUS is gone above the skies,
Where our weak senses reach him not ;
And camal objects court our eyes
To thrust our Saviour from our thought.
2 He knows what wandering hearts we have,
Apt o forget his lovely face ;
And 10 refresh our minds he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.
3 The Lord of life this table spread
With his own flesh and dyin5 blood ;

We on the rich provision feed,
taste the wine, and bless the God.

7

8

New life it spreads through 4. hearts,
And chee?; the droopiug mm
Vigour and joy the juice imparts,
ithout a sting behind. )
Now let the flaming weapon stand,
And guard all Eden’s lll',g:l:
There 's ne'er a plant in all that land
That bears such fruits as these.
Infinite grace our souls adore,
Whose wondrous hand has made
This living branch of sovereigu power,
To raise and heal the dead.

HYMN 9. S. M.
The Spirit, the water, and the blood,
John v. 6.

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 1 [LET all our tongues be one
And earth grow less in our esteem ; ‘To praise our God on high,
Christ and his love fill every thought, ‘Who from his bosom sent his Son
And faith and hope be fixed on hiin. ‘To fetch us strangers nigh.

5 While he is absent from our sight, 2

is to prepare our souls a place,
That we may dwell in heavenly light,
And live for ever near his face.

Nor let our voices cease

To sing the Saviour's name;
Jesus, the ambassador of peace,

How cheerfully he came !

6 {Our eyes look upwards to the hills 3 It cost him cries and tears
hence our returning Lord shall come ; To bring us near to God ;
We wait thy chariot’s awful wheels Great was our debt, and he appears
To fetch our longing spirits home.] To make the payment g
4 My Saviour's pierced side
HYMN 7. L. M. Poured out a double flood ;

By water we are purified,

3

Crucifizion to the world by the cross of ‘And pardoned by the bl
hrist, Gal, vi. 14. 5 {}nﬂtnite waslt))qr lzu!l:.
1 “IHENImrve the wondrous cross ut he, our Priest, atones; .
On which n,{ Prince of glory died, On the cold ground his life was spilt,
My richest gain I count but loss, And offered with his groans.]
And pour contempt on all my pride. 6 Look up,'m'g soul, to him
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, ‘Whose death was !hf' desert,
Save in the death of Christ my God ; And humbly view the living stream
All the vain things that charm me most Flow from his breaking heart.

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, bis feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ?

7

There on the cursed tree
In dying pangs he lies,

Fulfils his Father's great decree,
And lies.

all our wants suppl

Or thorns compose o rich a crown ? 8 %‘mu the Regeemer came
4 [His a; crimson, like a robe, water and by blood ;
%pu o‘er his body on the tree : Aud when the Spirit speaks the same
hen am I dead to all the globe, We feel his witness good.
And all the globe is dead to me.] 9 While the eternal Three

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

HYMN 8. C. M.

The tree of life.

1 OME, let us join a joyful tune
To our exalted Lord,
Ye saiuts on high around his throne,
we around his board.

Bear their record above,
Here I believe he died for me,
And seal my Saviour's love.
Lord, cleanse my soul from sin,
or let thy grace depart ;
Great Conforter, abide within,
nd wituess to my heart.)

HYMN 10. L. M.

Christ crucified, xhé ot;i:dom and power of

2 While once upon this lower ground [} ATURE with oﬁn volume stands
Weary and faint ye stood, To spread her Maker's praise abroad,
What dear refreshments here ye found And every labour of his hands
From this immortal food ! Shows something worthy of a God.
3 The tree of life that near the throne 2 But in the grace that rescued man
In heaven's high garden grows, His brightest form of §lory shines ;
Laden with grace, bends gently down Here on the cross 'tis fairest drawn,
Its ever-smiling boughs. In precious blood and crimson lines.
4 [Hovering amongst the leaves there stands |3

The sweet celestial D
- And Jesus on the branches
banner of his love.]

LHere his whole name appears complete ;

or wit can guess, nor re:

abon prove
‘Which of the letters best is wr‘{“
The power,

the wisdom, or the love.]
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HYMN XI.—XV.

4 {-lvehm I behold hldl inmost heart, 1y join

ere grace and vengeance s! el N
Piel!:ingﬂ his Son Wﬂhnlxnu'peat ml. i
‘To make the purchased pleasures mine.

5 O the sweet wonders of that cross
Where God the Saviour loved and died!
Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wor and bleeding side.

6 1 would for ever speak his name
In sounds to mortal ears uuknown,
‘With angels join 1o praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throue.

HYMN 11. C. M.
Pardon brought to our senses.

1 ORD, how divine thy comforts are !
How heavenly is the place
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast
Of his redeeming grace !
2 There the rich bounties of our God,
And sweetest glories shine ;
There Jesus says, that I am his,
And my Beloved® s mine.
3 * Here,') says the kind redeeming Lord,
And shows his wounded side,)
¢ See here lhexring of all your joys,
* That opened when I died.’
4 [He swiles, and cheers my mournful heart,
And tells of all his 3
* All this,’ says he, * I bore for thee ;"
And then be smiles again.]
5 What shall we pay our heavenly King
Hl-‘:rgncelo‘v:-étu‘zhh? v
e our lon to our eyes,
An:?dl it evi'.h a kiss, 4
6 [Let such amazing loves as these
Be sounded all abroad,
Such favours are beyond degrees,
And worthy of a God.)
7 [(To him that washed us in his blood
Be everlasting N
Salvation, honour, glory, power,
Eternal as his days.]

HYMN 2. L. M.
The gospel feast, Luke xiv. 16, &c.

L HOW rich are thy provisions, Lord !
[ Thy table furnished from above,
‘The fruits of life o’erspread the board,
‘The cup o’erflows with heavenly love.

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews,
‘Were first invited to the feast;
We humbly take what they refuse,
And Gentiles thy salvation taste.

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame,
And help was far, and death was nigh,
But at the gospel-call we came,

every want received supply.
4 From the highway that leads to hell,
m paths of darkness and despair,
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell,
Glad to enjoy thy presence here.]

5 [What shall we pay the eternal Son
"hat left the heaven of his abode,
And to this wretched earth came down
To bring us wanderers back to God.

6 It cost him death to save our lives,
To buy our souls it cost his own;
And all the unknown joys he gives
Were bought with ag W

7 Our everlastingdove is due
To him that ransomed sinuers lost,
And pitied rebels, when he knew
The vast expense his love would cost.]

HYMN 13. C. M.

* Divine love making a feast, and calling in
the guests, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23.

1 OW sweet and awful is the place
H With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays

‘I'he choicest of her stores !
2 Here every bowel of our God
With sott compassion rolls,
Here peace and pardou bought with blood
Is food for dying souls.
3 [While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast,
Each of us cry with thaukful tongues,
* Lord, why was [ a guest ?
4 *Why was I made to hear thy voice,
* And enter while there s room ?
* Whule th ds make a w
* And rather starve than come.')
5 *Twas the same love that spread the feast
‘That sweetly forced us in,
Else we had still refused to taste,
And perished in our sin.
6 [Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth to come ;
Send thy victorious word abroad,
Aud bring the strangers howe.
7 We long to see thy churches fuil,
That all the chosen race
May with one voice, and heart, and soul,
Sing thy redeeming grace. ]

d choice,

HYMN 14 L. M.

The song of Simeon, Luke'ii. 28; or, A sight
of Christ makes death easy.

1 OW have our hearts embraced our God,
‘We would forget all earthly charins,
And wish to die as Simeon would,
‘With his young Saviour in his arms.

2 Our lips should learn that joyful song,
Were but our hearts premred like his;
Our souls still willing to be gone,
And at thy word depart in peace.

3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord,

And viewed salvation with our eyes,
Tasted and felt the living word,
The bread descending from the skies.

4 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb,
Hast set his blood before o\u” ,

To teach the terrors of thy name,
And show the wonders of thy grace.

5 Heis our light ; our morning star
Shall lhinlo"ol\ll nations yet unknown ;

‘The glory of thine Israel here,
And joy of spirits near the throne.

HYMN 15, C. M.
Our Lord Jesus at his own table.

1 [THE memory of our dying Lord
Awakes a thankful tongue :
How rich he spread his royal board,
And blessed the food, and sung !
2 H;x.py the men that eat this bread,
t doubly blessed was he
That gently bowed his loving head,
And leaned it, Lord, on thee.
3 By faith the same deliﬁl:h we taste
As that great favourite did,
And sit and lean on Jesus’ breast,
And take the heavenly bread.]
1 Down from the palace of the skies,
Hither the descends;
¢+ Come, my beloved, eat, (he cries,)
*And dt¥nk

salvation, fricuds.
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5 *[My flesh is food and p!:i'sic too,
* A balm for all your pains
¢ And the red streans of pardon flow
* From these my pierced veins.]’
6 Hosanna to his bounteous love
For such a taste below !
And yet he feeds his saints above
‘With nobler blessings too.

7 [Come the dear day, the glorious hour,
That brings our souls to rest !
Then we shall need these types no more,
But dwell at the heavenly feast.]

HYMN16. C. M.
The agonies of Christ.
1 NOW let our pains be all forgot,
Our hearts no more I:Bine.
Our sufférings are not worth a thought,
When, Lord, compared with thine.
2 Inlively figures here we see
The bleeding Prince of love ;
Each of us hope, he died for me,
And then our griefs remove.

3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise,
hile sitting round his board ;
And back to Calvary she flies,
To view her groaning Lord.
4 His soul, what agonies it felt
When his own God withdrew !
And the large load of all our guilt
Lay bheavy on him too !
5 But the divinity within
Supported him to bear :
Dyin& he conquered hell and sin,
And made his triumph there.]
6 Grace, wisdom, justice joined and wrought
The wonders of that day :
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought
Can equal thanks repay.
7 Our hymns should sound like those above,
Could we our voices raise;
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love,
And all our lives be praise.

HYMN I7. S. M.
Incomparable food ; or, The flesh and blood
of Christ.

| E sing the amazing deeds
[ That grace divine performns;
The eternal God comes down and bleeds,
To nourish dying worms.
2 This soul-reviving wine,
Dear Saviour, 'tis th* blood:
We thank that sacred fesh of thine
For this immortal food.)
3 The banquet that we eat
Is made of heavenly thir?s H
Earth hath no dainties half so sweet
As our Redeemer brings.
4 In vain had Adarm sought
And searched his garden round,
For there was no such blessed fruit
In all the happy ground.
5 The angelic host above
Can never taste this food,
They feast upon their Maker's love,
But not a Saviour’s blood.
6 Onusthe almight{ Lord
Bestows this matchless grace,
And meets us with some cheering word,
With pleasure in his face.
7 Come, all ye drooping saints,
And banquet with the King ;
This wine will drown your sad complaints,
And tune your voice to sing.
8 Salvation to the name
Through the vade ooty his Tai
roug e wide eal ace proclaim,
His glory in the highest, gracep

HYMN 18, L. M.
The same.
1 ]‘ESUS. we bow before thy.feet,
«J Thy table is divinely stored ;
Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat,
*Tis living bread ; we thank thee, Lord !
2 And bere we drink our Saviour's blood,
We thank thee, Lord, 'tis generous wine ;
Mingled with love the fountain flowed
From that dear bleeding heart of thine.
3 On earth is no such sweetness found,
For the Lamb's flesh is heavenly food ;
In vain we search the globe around
For bread so fine, or wine 80 good.
4 Carnal provisions can at best
But cheer the heart, or warm the head,
But the rich cordial that we taste
Gives life eternal to the dead.
5 Joy to the Master of the feast,
His name our souls for ever bless:
To God the , and the Priest,
A loud hosanna round the place.

HYMN 19. L. M.
Glory in the cross ; or, Not ashamed of Christ
crucified.

] AT thy command, our dearest Lord,
Here we attend th dyintg feast ;

Thg blood like wine adorns thy board,
Aud thine own flesh feeds every guest.

2 Qur faith adores thy bleeding love,
And trusts for life in one that died ;
We hope for heavenly crowns above
From a Redeemer cruci

3 Let the vain worlcll‘gronounce it shame,
And fling their scandals on thy cause ;
We come to boast our Saviour's name,
And make our triumphs in his cross.

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age,
He that 'was dead has left his tamb,
He lives above their utmost rage,
And we are waiting till he come.

HYMN 20. C. M.
The provisions for the table of our Lord; or,
The tree of life, and river of love.
1 ORD, we adore thy bounteous hand,
%J And sing the solemn feast,
here sweet celestial dainties stand
For every willing guest,

2 [The tree of life adorns the board
With rich immortal fruit,
And ne'er an angry ﬁnmlngtsword
To guard the passage to 't.
3 The cu}) stands crowned with living juice ;
The fountain flows above,
And runs down streaming for our use
In rivulets of love.]
4 The food ’s prepared by heavenly art,
The pleasure 's well refined ; v
They spread new life through every heart,
And cheer the drooping mind.
5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love,
Ye saints that taste his wine ;
our kindred saints above,
In loud hosannas join.
6 A thousand glories to the God
That gives such joy as this;
Hosanna ! let it sound abroad,
And reach where Jesus is.

HYMN 2], C. M.
The triumphal feast for Christ's victory over
sin, and death, and hell.

1 OME, let us Jift our voices high,
[C High as our joys arise, &

And join the songs above the sky,
Wﬂm pleu::': never dies. xy
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2 Jesus, the God that fought and bled,
And couquered when he fell ;
That rose, and at his chariot-wheels
Dragged all the powers of hell.]
3 [Jesus, the God, invites us here
To this triumphal feast,
And brings immortal blessings down
For each redeemed guest.
4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face !
How kind his smiles appear !
And O what melting words he says
‘To every humble ear!
5 ¢ For you, the children of my love,
* It 'was for you I died ;
¢ Behold my hands, behold my feet,
* And look into my side.
6 * These are the wounds for you I bore,
* The tokens of my pains,
¢ Whea I came down to free your souls
* From misery and chains.
7 ¢ Justice unsheathed its fiery sword,
* And plunged it in my heart;
¢ Infinite pangs for you I bore,
* And most tormenting smart.
8 ¢ When hell and all its spiteful powers
* Stood dreadful in my way,
¢ To rescue those dear lives of yours
* I gave my own away.
9 ¢ But while I bled, and groaned, and died,
* I ruined Satan’s throne ;
. H!fh on my cross I hung, and spied
* The mouoster tumbling down.
10 ¢ Now you must triumph at my feast,
¢ And taste my flesh, my biood ;
¢ And live eternal ages blessed,
¢ For 'tis immortal food."
11 [Victorious God! what can we pay
For favours so divine
‘We would devote our hearts away
To be for ever thine.]
12 We give thee, Lord, our highest praise,
The tribute of our tongues ;
But themes so infinite as these
Exceed our noblest songs.

HYMN 2. L. M.
The compassion of a dying Christ.

1 OUR spirits join to adore the Lamb ;
O that our feeble lips could move
In strains immortal as his name,
And melting as his dying love !

2 Was ever equal pity found ?

The Prince of heaven resigns his breath,
And pours his life out on the ground,

To ransom guilty worms from death.

3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws;

e from the threatening set us free,
Bore the full vengeance on his cross,
And nailed the curses to the tree.]

The law prdclaims no terrors now,

d Sinai‘s thunder roars no more ;
From all his wounds new blessings flow,
A sea of joy without a shore.

5 Here we have washed our deepest stains,
And healed our wounds with heavenly blood ;
Blessed fountain ! springing from the veins
Of Jesus, our incarnate God.]

6 In vain our mortal voices strive
To speak compassion so divine ;

Had we a thousand lives to give,

A thousand lives should all be thine.

4

HYMN 23. C. M.
Grace and glory by the death of Christ.

1 ITTING around our Father's board,
L We raise our tuneful breath ;
ur faith beholds her dying Lord,
Aud dooms our sins to death.]
2 We see the blood of Jesus shed,
Whence all our pardons rise :
The sinner views the atonement made,
And loves the sacrifice.
3 Thy cruel thorus, thy shameful cross
Procure us heavenly crowns;
Our highest gain springs from thy loss,
Our healing from thy wounds.
4 O, 'tis impossible that we,
‘Who dwell in feeble clay,
Should equal sufferings bear for thee,
Or equal thanks repay.

HYMN 24, C. M.
Pardon and strength from Christ.

1 FATHER, we wait to feel thy grace,
To see thy glories shine ;
‘The Lord will his own table bless,
And make the feast divine.
2 Wé touch, we taste the heavenly bread,
We drink the sacred cup; |
‘With outward forms our sense is fed,
Our souls rejoice in hope.

3 We shall appear before the throne
Of our forgiving God,
Dressed in the garments of his Son,
And sprinkled with his blood.

4 We shall be strong to run the race,
And climb the upper sky;
Christ will provide our souls with grace,
He bought a large supply.
5 Let us indulge a cheerful frame,
For joy becomes a feast ;
We love the memofy of his name
More than the wine we taste.

HYMN 25. C. M.
Divine glories and our graces.

1 OW are thy glories here displayed !
H Great Gog Eow bright they shine,
While at thy word we break the bread,

And pour the flowing wine !
2 Here thy revenging justice stands,
And pleads its dreadful cause ;
Here saving mercy spreads her hands,
Like Jesus on the cross,
3 Thy saints attend with every grace
n this great sacrifice :
And love appears with cheerful face,
And faith with fixed eyes.
4 Our hope in waitin re sits,
To heaven directs her sight ;
Here every warmer passion meets,
And warmer powers unite.
5 Zeal and revenge perform their part,
And rising sin dest;'otz;
Repentance comes with aching heart,
et not forbids the joy.
6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to sight,
t sin for ever die ;
Then shall our souls be all delight,
And every tear be dry.
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I CaNNot persuade myself to put a full period to u.ﬁnlhlnnddn-
od a special puo( loy.l.bGodmanhet thoSon nndtheHon rit. Th the Latin
name of 1t, Gloria , be retained in our nation from the Romm ¢l urch and mlgh there

may be some excessu of suy nunoul honour paid to the words

wrought some unha
nobre'ﬁ parts of C| i R

QIII‘IW T

of it, which may have
Christians, yet I believe it still to be one of the

t of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, which is

that peculiar glory of the Divine | Natun. that our Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly N':f.m
one

m ity. :l‘he action is praise, which is

unto men, and is 30 necessary to tr’n

most Ited
forms, and have mted it by
at the conclusion of another

tion to Christ, in the same manner,

I have cast the song into a variety of |

al_rluln wversion, ora latger paraphrase, to be sung either alone, or
ymn. I have added aiso a few hosannas, or ascriptions of salva-
for the same end.

DOXOLOGIES.

HYMN 26, 1st. LM

w af praise to the ever-blessed Trinity,
od the Father, Son, and Spirit. v
1 BLESSED be the Father and his love,
To whose celestial source we owe
Rivers of endless joy above,
And rills of comfort here below.

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God,
From whose dear wounded bod:
A precious stream of vital bl
Pardon aud life for dying souls. ’

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise,
‘Who in our hearts of sin and woe
Makes living springs of grace arise,
And into boundiess glory flow,

4 Thuo God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit we adore :
‘That sea of life and love unknown,
Without a bottom or a shore.

rolls

HYMN Z. 1st C. M.

1 GLORY to God the Father's name,
Who from our sinfill race
Chose out his favourjtes to proclaim
‘The honours of ace.
?ay.

2 Glory to God the Son be
Who dwelt in humble
Aund, to redeem us from the dead,
Gave his own life away.

3 Glory to God the Srint give,
From whose alm: wer

Our louh their henven y nh derive,

And bless the happy hot

4 Glory to God that reigns above.
‘The eternal Three and One,
Who by the wonders of his love
. Has made his nntm‘e kuown.

HYMN 28, 1st. S M.

ET God the Father live
For ever on our tongues;
Sinoers from his first love derive
‘The ground of all their songs.

2  Ye saints, emm loy yonr breath

Tn honour
Who l’xﬁ your louls from hell and death

3 lee to the Splrlt pnho
v imeiacth
wer conveys
Salvation downpt.io men. ¥
4  While God the Comforter
Reveals our pardoned sin,
O may the blood and water bear
The same record wi
5 Tothe grut One and Three
That seal this grace in heaven,
The Flther. Son, and Spirit, be

HYMN 29. 2d. L. M.
1 LORY to God the Trinity.
Whose name has mysteries unknown ;
In essence One, in person ee;
A social nature, yet alone.
2 When all our noblest powers are joined
‘The honours of thy name to raise,
m glories overmatch our mind,
angels faint beneath the pniu.
HYMN 30. 24. C. M.
1 HE God of mercy be adored,
T Who calls our u);uls from death,
Who saves by his redeeming word,
And new-creating breath.
|2 To praise the }ather aud the Son,
And Spirit all divine,
in Three, and Three in One,
Let saints and angels join.
HYMN 31. 2d. S. M.

ET God the Maket's name

Have honour, love, and fear ;
To God the Saviour pay the same,

And God the Comforter.

2 Flﬂnr of lights above,

go rcy we adore,

n of thy eternal love,

And Spirit of thy power.

HYMN 32, 84 L. M.

0 God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, I‘Imee in One.
Be honour, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth, and all in heaven.

HYMN 33. Orthus:
Al

ory to thy wondrous name,
r of mercy, God of love,
Thas we exalt the Lord, the Lamb,
And thus we praise the huvenly Dove.
HYMN 34 3d. C. M.
NOW let the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be adored,
here there are works to make him knowa,
Or saints to love the Lord.
HONOUR to the llmigmy ‘Three,
And everlasting Oune ;

Alm to the Father be,
pirit, and the Son,

HYMN 35, Orthus:

HYMN 36, 3d S. M.

E angels round the throne,
And saints that dwell below,

Eternal glory given

Worship the Father, love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.




Book III.

HYMN XXXVIL—XLV. R

HYMN 37. Orthus:

1IVE to the Father praise,
Give glory to the Son,
And to the Spirit of his grace
Be equal honour done.

HYMN 38.

A song of praise to the blessed Trinity.
The lst, as the 148th Psalm.

] GIVE immortal praise
To God the Fathers love,
'or all my comforts here
And better hopes above;
He sent his own
Eternal Son,
To die for sing
That man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal Eory too,

‘Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe ;

Aund now he lives,

Aud now he reigns,

And sees the fruit

Of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,
Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinuer live:

¥;lu worktcg:')‘pletu
e greal gn,

And m the soul

With joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done,
‘The undivided Three,

And the mysterious One:
‘Where reason fails,
‘With all her powers,
‘There faith prevails,
And love adores.

HYMN 39.

The 2d, as the 148th Psalm.

1 him that chose us first
Before the world began,
To him that bore the curse
To save rebellious man,
‘To him that formed
Our hearts anew,
Is endless praise
And glory due.

2 The Father's love shall rim
Through our immortal songs;
We bring to God the Son
Hosannas on our tongues;

Qur lips address
‘The Spirit's name
With equal praise,
And zeal the same.

3 Let every saint above,

And angel round the throne,

For ever bless and love

‘The sacred Three in :
Thus heaven shall raise
His honours high,
When earth and time
Grow old and die.

L

1 HOSANNA to the Sen

HYMN 40.
The 3d, as the 148th Psalm.

0 God the Father’s throne
Perpetual honours raise ;

Glory to God the Son,
‘T'o God the Spirit praise :

And while our lips
Their tribute bring,
Qur faith adores
The name we sing.

HYMN 4l. Orthus: l

O our eternal God,
The Father, and the Son,

And Spirit all divine,
Three mysteries in One,

Salvation, power,
And praise be given,
By all on earth
And all in heaven.

THE HOSANNA:
HYMN 42, L. M.
or, Salvation ascribed to Christ.

1 OSANNA to King David's Son,

Who reigns on a superior throne:

We bless the Prince of heavenly birth,
‘Who brings salvation down to earth.

2 Let every nation, every age,

In this delightful work engage:

0Old men and babes in Zion sing

The growing glories of her King.

HYMN 43. C. M.

L HOSANNA to the Prince of grace,

Zion, behold thy King ;

Proclaim the Son of David's race,
And teach the babes to sing.

2 Hosanna to the incarnate Word,
Who from the Father came :

Ascribe salvation to Lord,
‘With blessings on s name.

HYMN 4. S. M.

Of David and of God,

Who brought the news of pardon dows,
And bought it with his blood H
2 To Christ the anointed King
Be endless blessings given ;
Let the whole earth his glory sing,
‘Who made our peace with heaven.

HYMN 45. As the 148th Psalm.
HOSANNA to the Ki
Of David's ancient blood ;
3ehold he comes to bring

'orgiving grace from God :
r&.et 515' and young.
Attend his way,
And at his fee!
‘Their honours lay

2  Glory to God on high,
Salvation to the Lamb ;
Let earth, and sea, and sky
His wondrous love proclaiin.

Upon his head
ih:lll honours rest,

ud every age
Prononnn{ ﬁm blest.

~
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TO FIND ANY HYMN BY THE TITLE OR CONTENTS OF IT.

Note, The let(eu.i i, iii. s
Hymn., If you find not w

ify the first, second, and third book: the figures direct to the
at hymn you seek under one word of the title, seek it under

another, or by some word that is of the same signification, though perhaps not mentioned in

the title of the hymn,

ARON and Christ, i. 145. Moses and
Joshua, ii. 124,
Abraham’s blessing on the Gentiles, i. 60, 113,
114. ii. 134. offering his son, i. 129.
Absence and presence of God. Qs, 94, 100.
from God for ever intolerable,
Access to the throne by a Mediator, ii. 108.

Adam, his fall, i, 107, corrupt nature from
;.;'.T' ii. 128. the first and the second, i. 57,

Adoption, i. 64, 143. and election, i. 54.
dvocate, see Christ’s intercession.

Affections inconstant, ii. 20. unsauctified, ii.
1

Aﬂhcled Christ’s compassion to them, i. 125.

Afflictions removed, i. 87. submitted to, i. 5,
and comfort under
eath under providence,

Almost Chnsnan‘ ii. 158.

| Angels sinning, i1. 24. standing and falling,
ii. 7. praise ye the Lord, ii. 27. punished,
and man saved, ii, 96, 97. their mlmstly to
Christ and saints, ll 18, 11¢, 113.

Ambition, &c. ii. 101

Anger of God see Wrath Vengeance, Hell.

Answer to the church s prayers, i, 30.

Antichrist his ruin, i. 29, 56, 59. sce Enemies.
postate, ii. 158,

Apostles’ commission, i, 198.

Ascensmn and resurrection of Christ, ii. 76.

against ions, i. 15, 32. ii.

50,
Assurance of heaven, i. 7. ii. 65. of the love
of Christ, i. 14. ii. 73. of faith, i. 103.
Attnbutes, see God.

ABYLON fallen, i. 56, 59. see Enemies.
Backslidings and returns, ii. 20.

Baptism, i. 52. preaching, and the Lord’s sup-

per, il. 141, and circumcision, i. 121. ii, 127,

1.

12¢,

i. 95, 99. of Christ’s
he Lord, i. 18. society
s of hea\'en i. 40, 41.
93. 94,

1 the Gentlles, i. 113,

st is our food, iii. 17, C
(1;;staxnent. 1ii. 3. the
i9.

ealth, Flesh,
i. 99,

l l. for deliverance,

98-
Bunnl ii. 63. with Christ in baptism, i. 122.
and death of a saint, ii. 3.

CANAAN and heaven, ii. 66, 124.

Carnal joys parted vu!b, ii. 10, 11. reason

Chnmbled 111, LI: T Priest
eremonial, see s, Priest,

Characters of the chlldrz::f' God, i. 143. of
Christ, i. 146, 150. of blessedness, i. 102.

Ch bleness, i, 126. and love,
i

Ch ant of grace, i, 113, 114.
4 Q1. 1i. 197.

Ch d Aaron, i. 145. and
4 icension, 1i. 76. beatific
5 seloved described, i. 75.
t 5. his care of the young
a 8. and the church, seek-
i ee Church. oomlng to
J mmlsslon. ii. 103, 104.
c n, i. 66, 71. and saints,
i ompared to inanimate
tl ‘onation and_espousals,
i ;be ash:}med of, iii. 19.
c om and power, ii. 10.

Da . his death cause& by sin,

1. 81, grnce md “plor. by it, iii. 23. vn.tor
and kingdom, ii. 114. his divine nature, i. 2,
13, 92, ii. 51. dwells in heaven, visits the

6.
Wlsdomof7God i. 92. our wnsdom and righte-
i. 97, 98. wor i by the crea-

tion, i, 62.

Christian, see Saints, Spmtu-l &c. religion,
its excellency, ii. 131. almost, ii. 158. vir-
tues ii, 161,

hurch, see Worship, Saints, Spmlual its'
safety and protection, i. 8, 39. il. 64, 92. its
eneinies slain by Chnsl. 1. 28, 29. convers-
ing with Christ, namely, seekmg ﬁnqu,
callmg, auswering, i el

care, 1. 39. espousal
Ié)hthe eyes of (,hrlst, i. 73. the garden of|

rist, i.

Clrc;ngr;ncmon abohshed ii. 134. and baptism.
i i, ¥

Clothing Qpinlual i. 7, 40.

rt e covensnt with Christ, ii. 40,
boq? see_Pardon. in sorrows of
y, ii. 50, 65.

Communion with Christ and saints, iii. 2.
Il)gtvlreen Christ and the church, i. 66, 71. ii.

Compasuon of a dying Christ, iii. 22. to the
afflicted, i. 195.

ComJJlamt ot a hard heart, ii, 98. of desertion

temptations, ii. 163. of dulness, ii. 34.
of in-dwelling sin, i, 115. of mgramnde,
74. of sloth and neghgence, ii.

Condemnation by the law, i. 94,

Comlvscenslon to our wurshxp. ii, 45. affairs,

. 131, o

I of it, ii. 57.

secure and nwakened i, 115,

Constancy in the gnspel ii. 4.

Coutention and love, i. 130.

Conversion, i. 104. ii. 159. the difficulty of it,
n 161 delayed, i. 88-91. the joy of heaven,

Convmmn of sin by the law, i. 94, 115. by the
cross of Christ, i1. 81, 95.
Corrupt nature from Adam, i. 37, 107. ii. 128,

i. 46.
Confessmn and pnrdan,

159.
Covenant of ﬁrace, i. 9. children therein, i.
113, 114, ed und sworn, i. 139. iii. 8.

hope_in it, i. 139. made with Christ, our
gmfort, il. 40. of works, see Law and
08
Covetousness, &c. i. 24. ii. 56, 101.
Lt::r&ze and constancy, i, 14, 15, 48.

ii.
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Y ARDEN of Christ is the church, i. 74.
Garment of salvation, i.
Gentiles, Christ revealed to them i 10, 13, 50.
flllls 13“1 |I;0m s blemn; on them, i.
, 114, ii.
Glonﬁed martyrs and saints, i. 40, 41. body,

. 110,

Glory and death, i. 110. i, 61. see Heaven. of
God above our reason, ii. 87, of Christ in
heaven, ii. 91. see Christ. and guee b_v the
death of Chnlt iii. €3. l"’" cation
sanctification, i. 3. to the Father, Son, nnd
Holy Ghost, i, ‘.'[Hl of God in the gospel,
1i. 126. and grace in the person of Christ, ii.
47. and sufferings of Christ, ii. 43. see Suf-
ferings.

Glorymg in the cross of Christ, iii. 19.

in all, ii. 93, 94, his ubsence, see

nce. his attributes, ii. 51, 166, 169
glorified by Christ, 126. iti. 10. the
avenger of lssaum 15.

. condescension to
46 to our worship, ii. 45.
tor and Redeemer, ii. 35.
Our dehxbl. ii, 42. our defence, i. 47. dOI’IIl-
nion over the sea, ii. 70. dominion,
dehvunnee. ii. 111, dwells with the humble,

Care of his church,

Etermty. ii. 17. eternal dominion, ii. 67. ever-
asting absence intolerable, ii. 100, 1

Far above his creatures, i. 82, the Father, Son,

and Spll’ll ii. 26, 41. his faithfulness to his
romises, 1i. 60, 69.

Glory md defence of Sion,ii.64, hisglory above
our reason, ii. his goodness, ii. 58,
his grace, see Grace. government from him,

49. holiness, justice, and sovereiguty, i.

Tavisible, ii. 26. incomprehensible, ii. 87, 170,

His kingdom supreme, ii. 115. his’ love in
sending his Son, i. 100,

And our nelghbour loved, i. 116.

Our portion or chief - , ii, 93, 94, his
power, ii. 80. and goodness, ii. 6,7, 8. his
praise, see Praise. presence in ‘life and at
deatb, ii, 115. see Presence. preserver of our
lives, ii. 6, 7, 8, 19. promise and truth un-
chungeable, i. 139.

Sight of him weans us from earth, ii. 41.
sovereign, ii. 170,

Terrible nm&?t , ii. 22. and mercy, ii. 80. his
truth, ii 39

\’enuunee, ii. 44, 62. Unity and Trinity, iii.

His word i. 53. wrath and mercy, i. 4¢.
Goodness’ of God, ii. 58, 74. see Grace. and
of God, 1. 42. ii. §0.
12. see Grace. Feast, invita-
l.llﬂn,l 7. iii. 20. times, their

80. | Humility and prid

45. mvlﬁsgnble Anﬂebolg/. i. 105. meditation of
it, il. 162. joy there orrepennnz sinners, i.
101. 'its bl lessedness und business, i, 40, 41.
the hope of it our support, ii. 65. its pros-
Eect makes death easy, ii. 66. _ worship of it

mhle, ii. 68. freedom from sin and misery
. 86. hoped for by Christ's resurrec-

'i 9,6 insured and pre, red for, i. 27.
Chmt s dvullmg lace, |. X ii. 91, sight of
God Christ thiere, 1i. 23, blessed society

tbere. u. 33. desired, 1i.
Hen\enly mmdedness, 1i. 57. joy on earth, ii.

15, 30, 59.

Hell and death, ii. 2. and jud, nt, i, 45, 175
ii. 62. or_the vengennce of God, ii. 22, 44.
the boly fear of it, ii. 107.

Hezekial's song, i. 55..

Holy, see Spirit.

Holigess, see Grace, Spmtunl Sanctification.
and sovereignty of God, i. 89.86 und grace,
i. 132, 140. its characters, i. 102.

Honour vain, i. 101. to magistrates, ii. 149.

Hope of the h\mg i. 83. gives light and
strength, ii. 1 in the coveuant, i. 139. ot
heuven by Christ's resurrection, i, 26. of
heaven our support under !rlnls, ii. 65. of
the resurrection, ii. 3, 110.

Hosanna to Christ, i. 16. iii. 42, &c.

Human affairs eondewended to by God, ii.

46. mtn(r;e od?t Chns(. 1.23,18, 00.

i. 11, 1, 50. worship of| heaven, ii. 68.
Hnmnlmm. see Christ, Sufferings, &c. l-lld

prayer public, i |. 30_.
, 1. 127. and meekness, i.
102. in heaven, ii. 68
Hypocnsé and smcemy. i. 186. hypocrite, or
almost Christian, ii. 158.

H

1 of our love to Christ, i. 78.
) word, Christ. 3

1 l, Christ, Gentiles.
thtened, i. 11, 12.

unfl un.fnlness. ii. 165,

Lhnst. 2, 3, 18, 60.
sle God, ii. 87. and invisible,

our love, ii. 20.
ildren.

aplained of, ii. 74.
prophecy, ii. 151.

1e Lord’s supper, iii. 1.

* self-righteousness, ii. 154,
: 36,57, 118,

et

. 10._see Scripture. glonﬁes 62.
no liberty to sin, i, 106, 133, pon
red of it, i. 103. iii. 19. and| = ... ... od,
120, 121, 124, smned umnst. a . 3eemore:

=4 elead i 119, 1, 144, |Judgm at day, i TR

m:lu. i. 1¢8.| " #i. 62. Christ coming t.
m. ii. 138. Justice, &c. of God, 1.

G Justification, i. 14. ] y faith“not
G mt, iii. y works, 1. 94, 1 on, i.7,9,

z ".;g?.?"" 20, 84, ii. 90. and xlory, i 3.

u actines

Py wrents, K INGDOM and titles of Christ, i. 13. of
‘. w08, i Christ among men, i. €1, 65. of God

Y 37.covenant,| eternal, ii. 67. supreme, ii. 115

i. «=. and holiness, Knowled‘e and faith in Christ, i. 108. saving,

i. t; ﬁe;dﬁom and| from God, 1. 11, 12, 93.

= 7. ii. 96,

&ewr st, ii. 47. gn7dopt- LAMB that was slain, i. 1, 25, 62. see

ing, i. 64. p pemverml. i. 5

9. throne accessible by Chiri
Grahmdz for divine favours, 3

Great Britain's God praised, . 1.

APPINESS, see Blessed, Heaven.
Hardness of heart, ii. W.

Hatred and love, i. 130.

Health preser\ed ii. 6, 7, 8, 19. restored, i.

Christ.
Law convinces of sin, i. 15. condemns, i. 94.
and gospel,u wn, 121, 124, and gospel sin-
ned against, i, 118.
Le\mcal pneuhood fulfilled in Christ, ii.

Life frail and sncceodmx eurmty ii. 55. g
served, ii. 6, 7, 8, 19. short, trail .nusern le,
i.82. il 39, 58. the. dny of grace and hope,

55.
Heaven and earth, ii. 10, 11, 53. and bell, i.

i. 88.
L\ght and salvation by Jesus Christ, i. 50. in
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darkness by the presence of God, ii. 54.
given to tha blind, i. 11, 12.
Long-sufferance, see Patience.
Lord Jesus ﬂhm o:dnbl:b:e. .
r, preaching, a: ptism, ii. 1 pe!
ﬁ-ﬁ&m. in.‘ day, 1. 72. dehghuul n” 14,
table provided for, iii. 20, see more in Christ,
Love of Christ unchangeable, i. 14, 39. shed
abroad in the heart, i. 135. its hunquev.. . 68.
iii. 13. of Christ in words and deeds, i. 77.

'i.l&m

p-
rPeau

Passover, Christ is ours, ii, 155.
assions, see Christ, Suﬂ':rlnas, Anger, Love.
Patience under afflictions, i. 3, 129. ii. 109. of|
od producing repentance, ii. 74, 105,
of ii. 57. and
. see Comfort, Joy.
Per'ecnons of God, ii. 166—169.
Persevering grace, 1. 26, 32, 48, 51, 138,
Pem:l; of Christ glorious and gracious, i. 75.
ii. 47.

i

of Christ its strength, i. 78. unseen, i. 108.
Christ, ii lou.toéod,_ and pow
. HO faith md
133. of God in
y . ii. 108, 104. to God
and our nelghbour. i. 116. religion_ vain
without it, i. 134. peace and meekness, i. 102,
of Christ dyiog, iii. 4, 22. to God incon-
stant, ii. 20, to the creatures dangerous, ii.
Au.dlsunguuhmx,l 11, 12. ii. 96, 97.

ADN“ESS, folly, and distemper of sin,
u

tes honoured, ii. 149.
M esty ol God terrible, ii. 22, 62.
ice and love, i. 130,
Mm saved, and angels pnnished, ii. 96, 97.
morlnllnd vain, i. 82. his tal| lland recovery,

.n,.uum. i. 14.ii. 4.

artyrs glorified, i. W, 41,

M u,y the virgin's song, i.60.

the way to the throne of grace, ii.

Mednuhon of heaven, ii. 162. snd retirement,

Mcmory weak, ii. 165.

Memorial of our abseat Lord, iii. 6.

Mercies national, ii. 111. see Grace,
“Thanks.

8 siah i. 60. come, ii. 12.

chael’s wgr with the dragon, i. 58."

ms:zm ;gommllumn.l& I?li‘he 1,10,

nistry of angels, ii o gospel,

sery and sin banished.fromn heaven, ii. 86.

shortness of life, . Wil t.God in

the world, ii. 56. of unnen, see Sinner,
Death, Hell.

Mommg and evening songs, i. 79, eo, 81. ii.

6,7,8
Momllty and vanity of man, i.
Mortification to the world b,
Gm‘i’ ii. 41. by the cross of
i,
Moses and Christ, i. 49, 118.
Moses dying, ii. 49. Aaron and Joshua, ii. 124,
Mourning, see Complaint, Repentance.
Mysteries revealed, 1. 11, 12.

Wrath,

2

=

82.
the si| M of
hrist, i

ATION AL mercies and lhanlta, ii.1,111.
Nativity of Christ, i. 2, 3, 13.

Natu 5vm md gnu i. 104, corrupt from Adam,

Nelghbonr md God lo\ed i. 116.

New covenant sealed, 3. promises, i. 7.
eong i. 1, creature, I 9. testament ln the
e :_)&a of 9(-,hm»t, iii. 3. creation, i. 95. ii. 130,

2
November 5th, a song of praise, ii. 92.

OBEDIENCE evangelical, i. 140, 143,
Old age and death of the unoonverted, ion
0ﬂ'enea not to be given, i. 196.
ffices and operations of the Holy Spnnt, ii.

133. and of Christ, i. 46-—150
Olive-tree, the wild and good, i.
Ordinances, see onh}{) Lord’s Snppu'
Original sin, i. 57. see Adam, Nature.

PAINS. comfort under ﬂum ii. 50.
Paradise on earth.
P.rdon, sufficiency ot' l
1.'131. and s!renglh romChmt,m 24,
bougM at a dear price, iii. 4. and sanctifica-
tion by ﬁmh i. 9. ii. 90. brought to our
senses, i
Parents md chlldren. i. 118, 114. convey not
grace, i.

courage under it, i. 14,

isee and . 181,
nqu of the snum. n 58.

good conscience, ii. 57. of re-
ligion, i n 30, 59 sinful forsaken, ii. 10, 11.
their vanity and danger, ii. 101,

Poverty of spirit, i. 102, 1

Power of God, i. 86. and wisdom in Christ

10. and goodness of

Praise imperfect on onrlh ii. 5. for daily pro-
tection and preservunou, ii. 6,7, 8. frfom
angels, ii. €7. from the creation, ii. 1l to
the Redeemer, ii. 5, 21, 29, 35, 70. to the
Trinity, iii. 26—41. for creation and re-
demption, ii.

Prayer uu'f pruu, i. 1. for deliverance an-
swered, i.

Pm«il‘nng, bnptlsm. and the Lord’s supper,
ii.
Predestination, see Election.

Preparation for death i, 27. laﬂ 157,

ii.

46 hgln in
19.

k
i md death n 117 or
of Christ, ii. 50. of Christ in worship, i. 66.
ii. 15, 16. iii. 15. of God our life, ii. 93. 94,

Preservmon of this world,
graces, i. 51. ofonr lwes,l A
Pride and humility, i 2 127,

Priesthood Lev: citical, ondm‘ in Christ, ii. 12.
of Christ, ii. 118.

Prodigal repenting, i. 123,

Profit and unpmﬁubleness, i. 118. {i. 163.

Promised Messiah born, i. 60, 107.

Promises of the covenant, i.9, 39, 107. see
Scripture. and truth of God unchangeable,
i. 139. our secunty, ii. 40, 60, 69.

Prophecies and types of Lhnst, ii. 135. and
inspiration, ii. 150.

06. | Prosperity and adversity, i. 5. vain. ii. 56, 101.

Protection from spiritual enemies, ii. 82. ot
the church, i. 8.22.23 see Church,
Providence, ii. 46. executed b Christ, i. 1.
over afflictions and death, i :ls«larkness.
1i. 109. prosperous and uﬁhcm

rovisions, see Gospel, T.ord’s lable

Public ordinances, see Wors hip.

2 and Pharisee, i. 131.

Punishment for sin, see Hell, i. 100, 118.

ACE, Christian, i. 48. ii.
Reason feeble, ii. 87. mn-lhumbled i

i. 13. of our

v 8,

Reemer from sickness, i. 55.

Reconciliation to God in Christ,

Redemption in Christ, i. 97, 98
protection, ii. 82. by price, iii,
power, ii. 29. see Chnst

Regeneration, i. 95. ii.

doption, émncuﬁcmon

Religion neglected, ii. 32. vain without love,
i. 134, Chnshamtv, the excellency of it, ii.
131. revealed, see Gospel. Scripture.

Remembunce of (ihnst, iii. 6.
epenting prodlgn i

Repentance from God's goodness and pa-
tience, ii. 74, 105, and humiliation, i. 87. at
the cross of Christ, ii. 9. 106. and impeni-
tence, ii. 125. gives joy to heaven, i. 101,

Resigoation, see Submission.

Resurrection, i. 6. ii. 102, 110. see Death,
Christ, Heaven.

Retirement and meditation, i. 122,

Returns and backslidings, ii. 20,

. and
4. 7tand by

130. see Election,

Revelation of Christ, see Gentile; Gospel.
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wen, i. 15, M.l&nghm;—
1in Christ, i, 84, 85, iii.
iehvernncc, i. 129. to aﬂhc-

pel i. 11, 12, 119. ii. 144.
rist, i. 102 e Christ.

Lord, see Lord.

hope under l.bem, i. 139. of
). of the devil, 1i, 65, 156,
on complained of, ii. 163.
+ compassion to them, i. 195,
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the blood of Christ, jii. 3.
vggu;ry, i, 111. for mercies,
s 1L 1,
see Grace,
ii. 61. .

88. ours, and eternity God’s,
. and river of love, iii. 20.
ii. 26—41.
nd hope of heaven, ii. 63.
ath, i. 6. ii, 110, of faith in

: a_feast, 1il. 21. of Christ
‘S, i. 82.

es of God unchanxeable, i
prophecies of Christ, ii. 135.

ty, ii. 56, 101.

tand his nghtaousness.l 109.
lity of man, i. 82, of youth,
creatures, i1, 146.

giving for it, ii. 111, over
and sorrow, i. 14. of Christ

ii. 89. see Enemies,
n ‘161, see Holiness, Love,

, i. 100. ii. 125. punished, i.
and charity, i. 126.
o ii. 159, death terrible to

165.
.|ons, ii. 165,
th in them, i. 120.

easy, i. 1¢7.
tlu.{ 89, 90. advised, i. 01.

3 song, and John's message,
ian race, i, 48. ii. 129. and
1e gospe| | 103, ii. 3. the
?5. against sin, ii. 106, for

| defence, ii. 64. see Church.

14




A TABLE

TO FIND ANY HYMN BY THE FIRST LINE.

DORE and tremble for our God  p. 85)Give to the Father praise 139
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 105|Glory to God the 1rinity 138
All glory to thy wondrous name 138 | Glory to God that walks the sky 113
All mortal vanities begone 82| Glory to God the Father’s name 138
And are we wretches yet alive 122/God is a Spirit just and wise 100
And is this life prolonged to me 85| God of the morning, at whose voice - 91
And must this body die . 123 | God of the seas, thy thundering voice 116
And pow the scales have left mine eyes 118|God, the eternal awful name 108
Arise, my soul, my joyful powers 118|God, who in various methods told 86
At thy command, our dearest Lord 136 | Go preach my Tospel, saith the Lord 99
Attend while God’s exalted Son 126 | Go worship at Immanuel’s feet 101
Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue 81 |Great God, how infinite art thou 115
Awake, my zeal, awake, my love 86 | Great God, I own thy sentence just 19
Awake, our souls, away, our fears 86| Great God, thy 1‘10"23 shall emplo, 132
Away trom every mortal care 125|Great God, to what a glorious height 123
. Great King of glory and of grace 130
‘B ACKWARD with humble shame we look 86{Great was the day, the joy was great 128
) Be ﬁ:n, my tongue, some heavenly 115
ehold how sinners disagree 99 HAD 1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews 99
3ehold the blind their sight receive 127 Happy the church, thou sacred place 115
old the glories of the Lamb 78| H lpp?' the heart where graces reign 0
ehold the grace appears 78| Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sound 115
ehold the potter and the clay 97 | Hark! the Redeemer from on high 90
ehold the r{oose of Sharon here 89 | Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 81
ehold the woman’s promised 3 127 | Hence from my soul, sad thoughts, be gone 116
ehold the wretch whose lust and wine 98| Here at thy cross, my dyin {;od 104
3ehold what wondrous grace 89| High as the heavens above the ground 124
d are the humble souls that see 95| High on a hill of dazaling light 07
ssed be the everlasting God 82| Honour to the Almighty 1hree 138
B! * "t T-¢eerand his love 138 &c. 3 139
osey d: graysil6 to our conquering King 119
B how divine to the Prince of Light 17
| 1 of innocence 126 to the Royal Son 81
| pierce the skies 124 with a cheerful sound 105
1 y, dreadful God 112 | How are thy glories here displayed 137
1 it leads to death 130 | How beauteous are their feet 80
L «-... -f the night 94| How can I sink with such a prop 124
u -ew among the carnal wise 94 | How candmendm%and how kind 133
X How full of _mﬁu h is the thought 121
AN creatures to perfection find 132| How heavy is tl e'miht 94
Christ and bis cross is all our theme How honourable is the place 79
Come, all barmonious tongues 118| How large the promise, how divine 96
Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 100| How oft have sin and Satan strove 1w
Come, happy souls, approach your God 1922| How rich are thy provisions, Lord 135
Come hither, all ye weary souls 98| How sad our state by nature is 119
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 109 | How shall I praise the eternal God 131
Come let us join a joytul tune 134| How short and hasty is our life 09
Come let us foin our cheerful songs 88| How should the sons of Adam’s race 93
Come let us lift our joyful e, 1¢3| How strong thine arni is, mighty God 86
Come let us lift our voices high 136| How sweet and awful is the place 135
Come, we that love the Lord 109 | How vain are all things here below 112
How vast the treasures we possess 85
AUGHTERS of Sion, come behold 90| How wondrous great, how glorious bright 119
Dear Lord, behold our sore distress 131 ; .
Dearest of all the names above 129 T CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord 124
Death cannot make our souls afraid 112 I give immortal praise 139
Death may dissolve my body now hate the tempter and his charms 13
Death ! ’tis a melancholy day 112| 1 lift my banners, saith the Lord 83
Deceived by subtie snares of hell 95| I love the windows of thy grace 12
Deep in the dust before thy throne 98| 1 ’'m not ashamed to own my Lord 95
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove 107 |I send the joys of earth away 105
Do I believe what Jesus saith 84 |1 sing my Saviour’s wondrous death 124
Do we not know that solemn word 98 | In Gabriel’s hund a ml&':’:f stone 88
Down headlong from their native skies 1¢1|In thine own ways, O of luve 83
Dread Sovereign, let my evening soug 105 | In vain the wealthy mortals toil 82
n vain we lavish out our lives 79
re the blue heavens were stretch’d abroad 78 | Infinite grief! amazing woe 120
Eternal Sovereign of the sky 199 | 1s this the kind return 117
Eternal Spirit, we confess 126 | Jehovah speaks, let Israel hear 92
) Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 13¢
AITH is the brightest evidence 97| Jesus, in thee our eyes behold 101
Far from my thoughts, vain world 106|Jesus invites his saints 133
ather, 1 long, I faint to see 115 Jesus is gone above the skies 134
Father, we wait to feel thy grace 137 [ Jesus, the man of constant grief &
Firm as the earth tby gospel stands 100 Jesus, thy blessings are ot few wrgd
From heaven the sinning angels fell 121 Jesus, we bless thy Farher's mame s 8
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise 117 | Jesus, we bow before thy feet
esus, with all thy saints above 0
GENTI LES by nature, we belong 96| Join all the glorious names ) B
Give me the wings of faith to rise 127! Join all the names of love and power . .1
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TABLE TO FIND ANY HYMN.

KIND is the speech of Christ our Lord 90| Now to the Lord that makes us know 88
Now to the power ot God supreme 10
LADEN with guilt and full of fears 194 O FOR an overcoming faith 81
Let ull our tongues be ons 134 Oh if my soul was formed for woe 1¢2
et everlasting glories crown 126| O happy soul, that lives on high 83
Let every mortal ear attend 79| 0 ’tis a lov: ely thing to see 84
Let God the Father live 138{ Oh the Almighty Lord 118
£t God the Maker’s name 138 Oh the deh{hm, the hnvenly ‘oyn 119
Let hin embrace my soul and prove 89| Often I seel by night 90
Let me but hear my Saviour say 80| Once more, my soul the rising day 105
Let mortal tongues attempt to sing 88| Qur days, alas! our ‘mortal days 110
Let others boust how strong they be 107 Our God, how firm his promise stands 110
Let-Pharisees of high esteem 99| Our sins, alas! how strong they 119
Let the old heathens tune their song 107 | Qur souls shall magnify the Lord 88
Let the seventh angel sound on high 89 | Our spirits join t' adore the Lamb 137
Let the whole race of creatures lie 121
Lt the wild leopards of the wood 130 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark dupmr 117
[et them neglect thy glory, Lord 110 Praise, everlasting praise be puid 114
et those wlio bear the Ciiristiun name 84
Let us adore the Eternal Word 133 UESTIONS & doubts be heard no more78
Life and immortal joys are given 125
Lite is the time to serve the Lord 98
Lift up your eyes to the beavenly seats 110 RAISE thee, my soul, fly up and run 109
Like sheep we went astra 101 Raise your tnnmpham songs 122
Lo the destroying angel ffies 130| Rise, rise, my soul, and leave the ground 106
[0 the young tribes of Adam rise [3]
.o whut a ’lonous sight appears 81 SAIXTA at your heavenly Father's word 99
have 1 sut beneath the sound 131 Salvation! O the joyful sound
nr , at thy temple we appear 81| See where the great incarnate God 85
how divine thy comntorts are 135 Shall the vile race of blood 92
how secure and bl are they  113|Shall we go on to sin 95
.prd how secure my conscience was 97 | Shall wisdom cry aloud 93
_‘)rd we adore (hy unteous hand 136 | Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 120
.Dl‘d we adore th g vast designs 123/ Sin has a thousand treacherous arts 129
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 108 | Sin like a venomous disease 129
.ord we confess our numerous faults 96 | Sing to the Lord that built the skies 106
Ard what a heaven of saving 106 Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts 314
ﬁl‘d what a wretched Jand is tl 11¢2| Sitting around our I'ather’s board 137
nrd, when my thoughts with wonder roll 104 | So did the Hebrew prophet raise 926
0 let our lips and lives express
]! 128| So new-born babes desire the breast
ieaven 100 | Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears 117
M 82| Stoop down, my though's. that use to rise 108
M die 86| Strait is the way, the door is strait 131
M 7
M 108 . God, that reignest on high 107
M 92 - lduy will surely come 122
M 120 | Thee ¢ , Eternal name 13
M 120 The g my Maker God 116
M 125| The ercy be adored 138
M 113| The K ilory sends his Son 127
M ell  111|The la long in darkness luy
M 121| The la 2ses came 97
M nce 1 he la ands and makes us know 125
M 114|The L ares his will 14
M 1 ‘he L ending from above 125
M ) 104|The L . _ \ah reigns 132
M - kies 131 The Lord on high proclaims 92
The majesty of Solomon 198
AKED as froi th we came 78| I'he memory of our dying Lord 135
vers shall sing 104 [ The promise of my Father's love 133
Natu ‘ands 134| T'he promise was divinely free 127
o, 1 more 122| The true Messiah now tJppem 106
o, ore 113| Tl he voice of my Beloved sounds 8
Nom 10 more 96| The wondering world inquires to know 91
Nore as heard 95| There is a house not made with hands 96
Nota 128 | Thereis a land of pure delight 115
Nota n earth 94| There was an hour when Cbrist rejoiced 80
Notd Dt dress 98| These glorious minds, how bnﬁht they shmz 8.‘5
Not f grows 92| This is the word of truth and love
Not tl - 95 ou whom my soul admires above 89
Not t« n 95| Thus did the sons of Abra’in pass 126
ott 129 Thus far the Lord hath led me on 92
Not v 96 | Thus saith the first the Jll‘ellt command 9
Now . 86| Thus saith the High and Lofty One 93
Now 99 [ Thus saith the mercy of the 98
Now e 111 | Thus saith the Ruler of the skies 118
Now 2ed our God 135 Thus saith the wisdom of the 94
Now mace 91 |'Lhy favours, Lord, surprise our souls b1t}
Now ‘blood 93| Time, what an empty vapour "tis 113
Now e 128|’Tis by the faith of joys to come 126
.Now 136|"lis from the treasures of his word 102
Now won 138 l‘u not the law of ten commands 125
Now ar smile ¢ od the l-‘ather, God the Son 138
Now iful roar 130| T o God the only wise 87
Mow oy suwaru )u_ya arise 84| To God the Father’s throno 139
BNow __ be a noble song 11|’ o him that chose us first 139
146



TABLE TO FIND ANY HYMN.

To our eternal 8od

"I'was by an order from the Lord
"T'was on that dark that doleful night
*['was the commission of our Lord

VAIH are the hopes the sons of men
Vain are the hopes that rebels place
Up to the fields where angels lie

Up to the Lord that reigns on high

W E are the garden walled around

. We bless the prophet of the Lord
We sing the amazing deeds

We sing the glories of thy love
Welcome, sweet day of rest

Well, the Redeemer’s gone )
What different powers of grace and sin
‘What equal honours shall we bring
What happy men or angels these
What mighty man, or mighty God
What vain desires, and passions vain
What shall the dying sinner do

Whence do your mournful thoughts arise |

When I can read my title clear
‘When in the light of faith divine

‘vey the wondrous cross
gers stand acd hear me tell
irst parents of our race

1
reat Builder arched the skies

re raised from deep distress
the mourners, saith the Lord
:scribe the joys that rise
Jieved thy word

fair one in distress
the Lord’s elect condemn
7our tace, ye humble souls
mourn departing friends
heart so far from thee

| the children of a King

1 this earth delight us so

| we start and fear to die

ul voice I sin,

ear and humble song

e meditate the grace

s round the throne
s of Adam, vain and young

oice, and Judah sing
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A TABLE

IN THE FIRST BOOK.

OF THE SCRIPTURES THAT ARE TURNED INTO VERSE.

Gen m 1, 15, 17. ltﬂ Isa. xxvi. 1. 2, &c. 8]] 0, &c. 13 9, 1), <
. 1. xxvi. 8 20 30 . u re 35
121 b zc.  55[)¢ 4. 130
129] > «<. 32 1%
5] ! 48 109
94| » 81 2
82| » 84 107
83| ! 85 0. 1%
86| > &c. 39 103
571 1 —12.141| 1 53
6| 1 14¢| 18. 7
80| 1 7| Ac . 132
80| 1A 9| 33. | m
79| 1 87| Re 2. 53
24| 1 2] m
571 1 . 8. 28 1 125
70|- 1 »T. 29 1 125
136| 1 91 1 139
80| La 81 .1 145
53| Ez 25, &c. 9 1 145
. 92| Mi 118
93| N: » &c. 24 10. 120
24| Ze 9 ' 5. 26

88| M: 99 1 108} .
89| 102 1 &c. 631
9] > 197 1 . 51
) 9| > 125 6,7. 61
0 .66] > 10 . 1
0 67| » 16 25
i 68| > 116 62
i %] > 128 ‘i 68
i 70| 0 52 1 40
i 71| M 113 7 41
i ] ) 128 1 65
i 11, 73| Ly 3 1 58
iv. 1z, 4, 15, 74| i 60 18
Voloy 74| i 50 49, 56
v, 9—16. Bl i . 3 56
1vi, l 2, 3,12. 76| ii. 9. 19 56
vii, 5,6,9,12,13. 77| x. 1, 22 11 ) wae 59
viii, 5, 8, 34 78| The same 12 3, 4. 21
Ismh v.2,7,10. 10| xv.7,10, 101 0,8 45
ix. 2,6,7. 13| xv. 13, &ec. 123 105

IN THE THIRD BOOK.

Lauke ii. 28. 14| Luke xxii. 19. 6| John xvi. 16. 6]Gal. vi. 14. 1
xiv. 16. 2 | John vi. 31, 35, 39. 5|1 Cor. x, 16, 17. 211 Johnv. 6. 9
xiv. 17, 28. 13| xiv. 3. 6] xi. 28, &e.. 1
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v
WHEB

WHI WOR

zio

We reverence our 126
We see the blood 137
We shall appear 1
We shall be stron 137
We should almost 114
We sing thine ever 98
We touch, we tast 137
We wait to hear 38
We walk by faith 96
We will be sluves 94
We'll crowd thy g 45
We would no long 89
What are the earth 35
What curses doth 125
What empty thing 120
Whate'’er iny fears 8
What gifts what 128
What flones were 39
What have | done 105
What if he means
What if the springs 33
What if to make hi 07
What if we trace 126
What if you rise 60
What is the creatu 67
What mighty nati 62
What mighty stor 108
What mortal powe 88
What noble fruit th 47
What power can st 35
What power could 52
What scenes of mi 116
What shall the wr 114
What shall we pay 135
What should 1 wish 20
What sinners value 9

u our nobl 138

thou shou 114
ildless fam 52

wist his ju 69

wist with 114
mlrtnon li 17

rthly car 191

th Was co 47

“ife 84

dre 67

cu 100

nthe de 82

‘:m 1io his 35
e 1makes 38
* 3, our lea 10
1's ulmig 49
1sown 96
wdorned 94

37| When I lie buried 33

97 | When shall my feet 9

56| While such a scen 106

When I contend ag 93
When I have learn 56

Z2
=4
K3
&
L]

When in the torm o0 50
When Israel was h 45
When | survey the 5
When | walk thro’ 13
When {qsuce by 133
When kings aguin 23
When land is tar 49
When midnight da 54
When my forgetfu 107
When nature sinks 55
When navies tall a ¢3
When once it enter 55
When on my head 30
When our ient 4
When Pharaoh dar 48
When shall Iseet 21

When shall the da 108
When shall the 30~ 14

When she 14
When shi 30
When sit 65
When sit 19
When s 21
When so 36
When so: 571
When so1 66
When str 61
When th: 84
When th 12
When the 18
When the 12
When th g
When th .cou e

When tirues grow 51
When to thy throne 2;
When to thy works
When troubles rise 14
When weaker Chr 98
hen we review o 59
When will that gl 131
Where'er he spread 11
Where grace can 102
Where he displays 31
Where is the shad 89
Where is thy prom 40
Where nothing dwe 50
Where once thy chu 34
here pleasure ro 105
Where promises a 102
here Satan rei 127
Where sin did rei 98
here vice has he 131
Which of the sons 52
Which of the stock 62
While all his wond 47
While all our hear 135
While angels shout 22
Wiile at his table 89
While each receive 48
While tiesh and se 126
While God the Co 138
While grace isoffe 84
While gnilt disturb 26
While haughty sin 48
While he affords hi 13
While he is absen 133
While bere our va 125
While hypocrites 84
While I'concealed 15
While I destroy the 37
While I my inward 69
While Jesus shin 111
While Jewson the 129
While like a tide 106
While multitudes o 43
‘While of thy works 11
While once upon
While sinnersdo 56
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