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HYMN I.

WHEN all thy mercies O my God
my ri/tng foul Airveys,

Tranfported with Che view, I'm loft

in wonder, love and praife.

Ohow (hall wcrdS) wi til equal warmth,
the gratitude declare . ^

TbM glows withtiii mjr jravifliM hWt t"

but ihou canR read it ffaere^

Thy Providence my life fuflain'd^

a^ all my .wants redreft,

When in the filent wpuib I lasy^^

and htmg upoa the breaft.

To all my weak complaints and cries

^ thy mercy lent an car,

;|pt yet my /eehle thoughts had learn'4

ti| form themfclves in pray'r.

;9si^mber'd comforts to my fool

thy tender care beilow*d,

before my infant heart conceiv*d

from whom thefe comforts flowed*

Vf hen in the fllppVy paths of you^h,

with heedlefs fteps I ran ;

Thine arm, lOTfeen, cpnvey'd me fafe,

,lf4 Il|e*^u^ toyman

:

Wt^^S^tfdzngcrs^ toils, fid deaths^

I^IIISifily't^Sff'a my way i


