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7 I am the Firfl^> and I the Laft,^

thro' endlefs years the fame y

I AM) is my memorial iHll,

and my eternal name.

8 Ho, ye that thirft ! to you my grace

{hall hidden dreams difclofcr.

And open full the faCred fpring

whence life for ever flows,

9 Blefs'd is the man that overcome^ ;^

I'll own him for a fon ;

A rich inheritance rewards

the conquefls he hath won» '
;^

xo But bloody hands and hearts unclean^

and all the lying race.

The faithlefs and the fcoffing crew,
who fpurn at offer*d grace. ^

II They, feiz'd by tuftice, fhall be doom'd^
in dark abyfs to lie ; /

And in the fiery burning lake^

the fecond death fhall die.

IZ O may we fland before the Lamb, ^
when earth and (eas are fled.

And hear the Judge pronounce our name^
with blefEngs oa our head*
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