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PREFACE.

the n« *L?
"^'^ ««J«tion of choice hymn.

»ner»Uy, our brief apology we freely pj««>ni

te hJi^*n7i!!?l-*''"'*'''*^"«
*•>« Koodness of

^
M npins now m use, but for the di8adv*n

teCo?t^ * ^dard work •S^4
>DB already in use in our congregation.

.^SX'ri^awi'
•'•''"^^''^ •''«^' *•>« •'"thren

Wd Work S^^l* ""'"." 8«l«c«on for a Sfart-

S sS™' in
** "^"^^ "«« of tKfe brettewiBu ustera in our congregation and « iSi

pose to recognise their use.
"

2rto wf ^V^^^ ^"*<" convenipncft'

mth| Creation to the Ascension. *^'t,..

.

J^e, and the hymns arranged under thS
ft * , I

':.->.i(ii.

:

..ul:: •w. •if.%!
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different heads, and thus are presented to the
friends of Zion. In the execution of the task,
however, there were difficulties found, and the
arrangement of the hymns under their proper!
heads was not one of the smallest, and maj
be found verj much wanting in accuracy.

The reader will further observe, that the
Church known by the name of Brethrenl
Jutilly called "The Tunkards/' have hereto-
fwe performed their religious exercises iA thJ
wtorthip of God almost altogether in the CMman language

: it is thought expedient, as th«
JBnglisManguage has become so prevalent t
hare tWWord of God preached in the churclmA the re^^ous exercises in the worship i

W)d, perfortoed in that language also. Henci
a-nuinber of the brethren were appointed Q
the voice of the Church to make a selectioi
of hymns and psalms for the use pf the Church
smted to the different occasions, to be sung ii

the time of her public worship and in he
private devotional exercises.

^
That believers may find this little Wotk

pleasant and edifying companion on their m
tQ the Heavenly Zion, is the ardent wish o(

^ THE BRBTBGRBIt

Ki.^ -''

-4i ^.j:*' '



,-.,***_

esented to th«l

)n of the task,* ^
round, and theP ^^
r their properf
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HYMNS AND PSALMS.

APFLIOTIOJ)^.

.

1—|i. M.—8 A 8. '

AmioiW) Mints, to Christ draw near.l*y Saviour's gracious promise hear •

Hi. faithful word declares to thee?
'

That as thy days thy strength shall be.

Let not my heart despond and say.-How shall I stand the trying day f

Sf J" "S^d, by firm 'decree/
That as thy days thy strengti* shall be.

aSJ f^t '^ ^f^' ^y '««» «'« »»">«»«;

R^f.^l*' T" ""f* the tempter flee;Per as thy days thy strength shall b^ '

.

[4
Should persecution rage and flame.

J^} *™!*'? ^^ Redeemer's name

;

to fiery trials thou Shalt see.
'

»>

v>\

That as thy days, thy strength pbiUbel
'•v:¥''

. ^



• BTMNt.

U When oairj to bear thy weighty oroM,
Or sore nffliction, pain or loss,
Or deep distress or poverty,—
StiU as thy days, thy strength shall be.

• ^hen ghastly death appears in view,
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue •

He comes to set thy spirit free,
*'

And as thy days, thy strength shall be.

^
2—0. M.

1 Afflictions, tho' they seem severe,
In mercy oft are sent,

^

They stopped the prodigal's career,
And caus'd him to repent.

2 Although he no relentingg felt,

Till he had spent his store,
His stubborn heart began to melt, ^

When famine pinch'd him sore.

8 « What have I gain'd by sin," he said,
^" But hunger, shame and fear f

My father's house abounds with bread,
While I am starving here."

jl « ni uro and tell him allTve doneu
Fall down before his face

;

^ UdWorthy to be called his son,
"

-^m seek a servant's plaee." - '^
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AFFUOnoN.

A His father saw him c^inff baok,
He saw and ran ana ami i*d;^

Then threw his arms arountL.the neck
Of bis rebellious child. I

•"''
.#•

« " Father, Fve sinn'd, but O ! forgive**—
"Enough," the father said.

" Rfjoice, my house, my son's alire, -

For whom I moarn'd as dead."

i **Now let the fatted calf be slain

;

Go, spread the news around,
My son was dead but liyes again,
Was lost, but now is found."

8 Tis thus the Lord his love reyeali.
To call poor sinners home; >

More than a father's love he feela,

And welcomes ^1 that come.

3.-11 A6.
Sick bed t^etUms of a ycmmg num itfho dM in

despair,,

1 HjAi^KKK ye sprightly ! iii!^^

Fkuse in your mirth : adversity

Leara from a Mend'a pen, aentii

Sick bed refleoaona.

^..

jj».
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10 tITMNd.
t

• .-'-
f'^m'SLf'"* ^*^' ''''' ^*'" ^ •p*"* "y •»<•

BoWlT ray heart said, joy ghoald last for evei- j
• But Id forgotten manlias no enjoyment, '

But by^rmission,*

8 Sudden and awful, from the height of- pleasure,-
""gm. oi

By painamd sickness, thrown upon this down

Vain IB its softness to assuage the pain of
Raging disorder

Wm?^fr*'"'?"*'5
»f my friends most humaneW th tte profound skill of a kind physician •AU still are baffled with distressing LgnUh

Tortures my whole frame.

"
t^'^fnlui^f

groanings, all complaints are

gvmgjng my place cannot abate my fever •

Here, like a reptUe, on a bed ofemW '

« -
,

Turning I languish.

isi?2?„j5 -"^*7 "^y ^««"^ J***'* indulged,^my ph^siciM, to my great amaaemeni

Vrate? "** ""^ "^* "''^
l)eath.8wift approttohing,

x-*'-'-^- -- 3.



AFFLICTION. 11

7 Twenty-five years I spent without oonsid'ii^

Oum was a mortal, dependent on a moment;
Iiife but a sbaddow, time a flying arrow,

/ * Quick to dispel it :^

8 Oft have I listn'd while death-bells were
>^ tolling. '

^

Seen the graves open, with speetators mourning
But was myself, in spite ofaU these warnmgs,

liOng life expecting.
y^

9 Counsels Tve slighted, Warnings Tve neglect*
' ed;

In my gay moments, thoughts of death I
banish'd;

When grown gray headed, I oft have resolved
Death to prepare for.

f,
,'

'
.' *: •-

"

'

10 Time in advance, to me seem'd moving
slowly,

Daysswithout number I proposM for pleasure,
But they are blasted ; now behold the end of

Procrastinationt

M Tortur'd in body, not a limb escapes it,
No sweet composure to direct one prayer,
All is disorder^, yet my state eternal,

— ^ . N6w is dependtog t

r^T^ -_ ->^-S --" ^ TJ-y - Jfi^ 4wMi-V -t-:* ^ '
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It BTifm.

Wo time IB granted for expbetnlation.

Shun my example.
- ....'; ' \.

'
'

;"i . •

4—W. 116, let Part. 0. M.

^
^covery/^om sickness,

^^^^} ''^ J^eard my cries,Aid pitied ey'fy groan; "^ ^
XiiMi* as I live, when troubles rise,

*

lil hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord
; he boVfl his ear.And ohaeed my griefs away

;

"hue I have breath to pray I

8 My «esh declined, my epirito fell,_And 1 drew near the dead

;

P«lf -5^ '""'Sf ""^ '«»" of hell

^
Peii)lex'd my wakefulhead.

4 "Jfy God." I cried. « thy servant save._Thou ever good and just;
'

Thy power can rescue from the grave.TJ»y power is aU my trust,"
''^''

•^-^ ^^eMw sore distress^He bade my pains remove ;
———"

3.
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BAPTISM.

Retura, my bouI, to God, thy rest,

For thou hast knowu his love.

6 My God has saved my soul from death,
And dried my falling tears;

Now to his praise 111 spend my breath,
And my >emaining years.

11

BAPTISM.
"^ 5.—li. P. M. 8,

1

' Baptism.

1 YB blood-wash'd ransom'd sinners,
Highly favor'd of the Lord,

Now ye prove your love to Jesus,
By r^arding thus his word.

Rise and follow, rise and follow.
Rise and follow Christ your Lord.

2 See his wat'ry tomb before you 5

Hear him eehp—" Follow me ;**

For beneath the streams of Jordan,
Christ your great Redeemer lay.

\ Rise and follow, ris%and follow,
Rise and follow Christ to-day.

8 Yes—beneath those honor'dwatefi^
Great Emmanuel was baptized

;

Out of ^hich he then ascended.
And the Father was well plwed.

""-"TT"

s.'ssiiS4,4!- '^'^t .



14 HYMNS.

s.

Let us follow, let us follow,
Let us follow Christ <jur Lord.

4 Love coristraine 3rx)u all to follow
Jesus tahis liquid grave :

wi^? uP ' ^""P^^^ ^'« ^esence.

While you follow, while you foUow
Jesus to his liquid grave.

6 Jesus, come; thine approbation
May we gladly see and feel

;

Cause, cause the heav'ns to ipen.

-^od we'll follow thee our all.

'

6.—Part 2d—7 A 6.

_ ^^converf8sonff.
1 The glorious light-of Zion,

Is spreading far and wide,
And smners they are comin«r

Ii>to th^ gospel tide ; °
The standard of King Jesus
in ^iorious triumph raise.

^"^"jnerstiiey are comini,
Withjoy and sweet surprise.

2 The sufferings of our Saviour
^^poD mount Calvary,

^ ,*"

. i" t ^t-i;-^-, " ™



15BAPTISlCi

Are floundiDg sweet to sinnere,
Oomej this will set you free;

And while this glorious message
Is cireulatiug round, - -.-^

Some souls exposed to ruin
Redeeming grace have found.

8 And of this happy number
,
I hope that I am one,

And Jesus he will finish
The work he has begun I

He'll cut it short in righteousneas.
And I for ever be

A monument of mercy,
To all eternity.

4 I am but a young convert,
Who lately did enlist,

A soldier unto Jesus,
- Our Captain, King, and Priest

:

1 nave received my bounty,
Likewise my martial dress,A nng of love and favor,
A robe of righteousness.

6 'Tis down unto the water
.

That we young converts go,
To serve our Lord and Master

Li righteous acts below;
We lay our sinful bodies
Beneath the yielding wave.

'-r
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In likeness of oup Saviour,
As he lay in his grave.^

6 Gome all my elder brethren,

,

Who're soldiers of the cross,
Who, for the sake of Jeeus,
Have counted all things dross

;

Oome pray for us young converts.
That we may travel OD,

And meet you all io glory,
Where our Redeemer's gone.

^—CM.
A practical improvement qf Baptism,

1 Attbnd, ye children of our God,
Ye heirs of glory, hear;

For accents so divine as these
\Might charm the dullest ear,

2 Baptia'd into your Saviour's death
Your souls to sin must die

;

With Christ ascetid on highi

8 There by his Pathei^s^de he ^ts
Enthron'd divinely fair!

'

Yes. owns himself your brother dtilL
And your forerunner there, ^x

4;;abe from these earthly trifles, rfiw."^^ wings of feith and love;
Above, your choicest ti'easure lies,-—And be yoifr hearts above, —

\
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BAPTIBir* W

[l Bt what amazing V. aprs,

The Lord vouchsafes t'exptain

The woDclere of^ his sov'reign grace
Towards the sons of meu ?

2 He shows us first, how foul

Our nature's made by ein ; V
Then teaches th« believing soul ^ >

The way to make it clean.

8 Our baptism, first, declares,

What need we've all to cleanse,
'

Then shows that Christ to all God's heirs
Can purity dispense.

4 Water the body laves, #
And if it's done by faith,

The blood of Je^us surely saves
The sinful Boiil from death.

6 Water no man denies

;

But, brethren, rest not there :

'Tis faith in Ohrist that justities,

And makes the conscience cleont

6 Baptiz'ed into his death,

We rise to life divine

;

The holy Spirit works the faith|

And water is the sign. .

I

\- :



18
BTMlta.

*>-M. 7V--J.V.
Oi» Baptum.

w .11^'"' "'"°<r God.

Bo bapt.Vd, your fSih to 8how

Prove your faitb. and pS'^^6hrist
8 Thus Believe™ did of old,

And „f"'""^«l«'«'' often told,•and 08 you may plainly readIn the word-the OhSe ,,,,j^

Do^Jborurdgt^Xtf'
^^

When you thus your duty ee'e.

8 I how good it is to tread

In fi
" T' ''•"'P"*'d by John

IntUestreau..ofold/ordM;.

'W-P. M. 8. X 8, 7. 4, 9:

Z*oa canae^



BAPTISM. i»

I;:

0..

Tliere the ancieut Baptist waited,
To immerse the spotless Laml>:
Tbey descended

To the Saviour's watery tomb.^

2 Thus bnptizM, (he great Redeemer
Showed tiie way his saints should tread
And whi»a risiug from the water,
God approved and bleat the deed,
And the Spirit

Rested on his sacred hea<i I , -

8 Come, then, ye who love too Savic^ur,
Fear not now to own your Lord,
Joyful though the world ^Jiould scorn you
Follow Christ, obey his word.

He'll defend you.
Fear ye not to follow him !

4 Hear the Saviour saying to you,
Frim his glorious throne abore,;
Ye who trust for me in pardon.
By obedience t-how your love

:

Be baptized, *,

My example shows the way.

fi^Wrd, our heAs incline to follow
In the way which Tliou did*5t tread,
We will turn from ev'ry other, '

j

While thy sacred woi'^ wo read

;

01 Redeemer, ^ ^
Gladly now we'll follow thee I

I

A

n-
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..;

1 Gbbat God I we in fl.»^ „«. .

With hi,n,M • .y •courts appear,witdliumble joy and holy fear
'

Thy wise injuuctions to otey! '

I-et6a.nt9.nnd angels hail the day I

Our willing feet to meet thee moTe',

wMdient to thy great command •

*
ScTev?is'ST'""'"'.r'' ''«.
!n.en to thVp-efenn"

'/'*'*'"''•»!
•

•ana aweu in Zion as our home.

6 Come, ye redeemed of the lorH
gr2«°d°bey his sacredSV^e died and rose again for you

'thsr more could the Redeeme; do.



BAl^UM. .21

appear,

irough,

lame,

12.—P. M—8 A 7,

IniJitation to follow theXamb,

Humble souls i^ho seek salvation,

Thro* the Lamb's redeeming blood.
Hear the voice of revelation,

Tread the path which Jesus trod.

Flee to him your only Saviour,
In his mighty name confide

; ,

In the whole of your behaviour,
Own him as your only guide.

2 Hear the bless'd Redeemer call you,
Listen to his gracious voice

;

Dread no ills that may befall you.
While you make his ways your choice.

Jesus says, let each believer,

Be baptized in my name

;

He himself in Jordan's river.

Was immersM beneath the stream.

d Plainly here his footsteps tracing,

Follow him without delay ; ^
Gladly his command embracing^
Lol vdur Captain leads the way.

View the rite with understanding,
Jesus' grave before you lies :

,

Be intenrd at his commanding, —

-

After his example rise.

^



r-

..» *

In ancient Sife'J-^««' by dame,

*



BAPTISM. ' %
\ If

r«hovnh saw his (Inrling Son,
[And was well pleas'd in what ho'ddoni^
And own'd him from tl^ »ki«8.

JThls la njy aou, Jehovah ci^es,
The echoing voice from glorjr flies,

children hear yo him ;
•

I Hark I 'tia his voice, behold ho cries,
Repent, believe and bo bapik'd,
And wash away your sin.

Come children, come, his void obey,
Salem's bright King has mark'd the way,
And has a crown prepar'd;

0, then arise and give consent, v
Walk in the way that Jesus want, "

,
And have the great reward.

Believing children, gather rounds
And let your joyful songs abound.

With cheerful hearts arise

;

See here is water, here is room, ^
A loving Saviouf calling come,

Q, children be baptizU

Behold his servant waiting fitands,
With willing heart and ready hands,
.
To wait upoti the bride

;

Ye candictates, your hearts prepare,
And let us join in solemn prayV, ^

Down by the water side.

A

'l-i



34
'* I

HtJINS.

E Pf^'^

f»heversburiedj0im Christ in Santis^^i,. .

1 Thds was the great Redeemer SS""-^'
T„ " '^" ^ swelling flood -^ ^ **''
To shew he must be soon baptiVd

In^tears^and sweat and b£o4
'

2 Thus was his sacred body laidBeoeath the yielding 4ye'
Vut of the liquid grave.

'-.
^ \

'
"

'

' .
CHARACTER OF CHRIST.

-^-:.™.::^ J^—P. 11-6 4 8. r-—

-

- ^ -/ . -HiwA priest,
I A GOOD high pHest is come.

Supplying Aaron's place,
AndtakingL^jpMsj^ '

. ^
DisijensiBg life j^r^mce: ~^ '

The Hw by Aaron's priefthood cameBut grace and truth Sy Jesus' n^C'
a *fyl«rd a Priest is made

As Bffare the mighty Ctod,



r^'t J^ 'ft It

pIUQg'd,

OBAEAOTER OF CHRIST.

To Israel and his seed,

Ordain'd to offer blood.

For sinners who his mercy seek,

A Priei^ %^wa§Jf^chizedek.

He once teniptations knew.
Of every sort and kind,

That he might succour shew,
To every tempted mind.

f!^ In every point the Lamb was tried,

Like us, and thin for us he died.

M

g

i

|4 He died but lives again,

And by the altar stands

;

Tliere shews how he was slain,

0[)'ning his pierced hands.
Our Priest abides, and pleads the cause,
Of those who have tmnsgressed his laws.

6 I other priests disclaim,

Their laws and off 'rings too;

.
None but the bleeding Lamb,
The mighty work can do.

He shall have all the praise, for he
Hath lLv*d, and died, and lives for me.

'*

17—a M,
Christ, the toap,&o,

1 I AM, saith Christ, the way;——Now if we credit him,



['sJCI.'
'*,

^i

_ ^^—I" M.—8 <fe 8

EartL is Wn°^''«t wonders meet •

«^'orjr, or his grace.

'S?5^i'£5-na«brd,
•feature to Ct/^r" *"' "^ ^'<J •

^^-J
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astray,

tll;

iesfc,

mouth,

rife,

not err,

milUudes.

let

B.

)rd

^.M oharaoteb of chribt, m^

lis he compared to tvihe or bread f
"^

[Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed •

Tbat flesh, that (lying blood of thine,
'

Is bread of life^ is heavenly wine.

'Is he a tree ? the world receives
Salvation from his healing leaves

;

That righteous branch, (hat fruitful bougk,
Is David's root and offspring too.

Is he a rose ? not Sharon yields '** -

Such fragrancy in all her fields;
Or if a lily he assume,
The vallies bless the rich perfume.

Is he a vine ? his heav'niy root
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit

;

let a lasting union join,
My soul to Christ the living vine I

Ishe ahead? each member lives,
"

^

jAnd owns the vital pow'r he gives

!

The saints below and saints above,
Jom'd by his spirit and Lis love.

|8 Is he a foun^in ? there I J)nthe,
And heal th4 plague of sin and death;
These waters shall my soul renew,
And cleanse my spotted garments'too.

[9 U hea, fire ? he'U purge my dross,
iJut the true gold sustains no loss

;

~~~~



M
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HTMNS.

.(,•...,..

lite a refiner shall he 81ft \ '

10 T« nk ^ PAUSE. \
^9 is Christ a roelr a h,.^, ^s .

The rock of a^i n. ^^^
Vpi lu^ "' ^§^«8 never moves .*^ °

'

There would I wait J^Tu l**'
'^^'^^

i

12 Is he a door ? I'll «^* .

I II make him m^ /^ neaven upon ?

— «aues with dftwniDg UgH .
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»

^'tthim flow

)lood;

and zeal.

Peen ;

» there.

OHABAOTBR OF CHRIST. 29

I know his glory fiora afar, ft

I know the bright the morning sfar.

[6 is he a sun ? his beams are grace,
His course is joy and righteousness

;

Nations rejoice when he appears,
To chase their clouds and dry their tears.

17 let me climb those higher skies, •

Where storms and darkness never rise
;

There he displays his power abroad,
''

And shines and reigns the Son of God.

1
18 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor starp,

Nor heaven his fuU resemblance bears,

'

His beauty we can never trace,
'

v
Till we behold him face to face.

)on?

%htry

19.—0. M.—8tfe 6,

The Name of Christ.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds,
In a believer's ear I

It soothes his sorrows, heals his woub^s,
,

And drives away his fear.
*

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, '

And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.
And to the weary rest.



so
HYMMd.

»,We«ki8i(he
effort ofmy heart

Kefresh my «oul in deaih? *•

3%«
^<^-^ M.-6 A 8.

V * V""«»t days,
^Notonl^hadaview
Of S,Da,,„„^

' ^* Pfl^ial sacrifice.



> ^CttAaAOTSR or 0HBI8T.

Seen with enlighten'd eyes,
And once nppl/d with powV,

Would tencli the need of other blood,
To reconei I e our hearts to God.

[S The lamb, the dove set forth,
His perfect innocence,

Whose blood of matchless worth,
Should be the souls defence

;

For he who can for sin atone,
Must have no failings of hid own.

4 The scape-goat on his head,

^ ITie people's trespass bore,
And to the desert led,

'Was to be seen no more

:

In him our surety seem'd to say,
" Behold, I bear your sins away."

6 Dipt in his fellow's blood.
The living bird went free

;

The type well understood.
Expressed the sinner's plea

;

Describ'd a guilty soul enlarged.
And by a Saviour's death discharg'd

6 Jesus, I love to trace
^Throughout the sacred page.
The footsteps of thy grace, \
The same in ev'ry age 1

grant that I may faithful be,
T9 clearer light Vouchsaf'd^ o me.

m

\

\

t--
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And mingle with their laj^
'



oin,

' OBARAOTBR OF OURISt.

22.—0. M.—8 A 6.

Vevw man spake like this man.—John vli. 46.

No man nor angel can compare,
With our all glorious Lord

;

To epenk like him what seraph dare,
Or imitate his word.

|2 Who can command the dead to rise,

. With a prevailing power?
Who can potir light on sightless eyes,
The eicK to health restore ?

[d What mortar* word can legions tame.
Or furious winds control ?

Unstop deaf ears, or cure the lame.
Or makcrthe wounded whole ?

4 One word from Jesus this performs,
And proves his love divine

;

His breath can still the roughest storms,
Leviathan confine.

5 None else could expiate my guilt.
Nor save one soul from hell, \

Not all the blood of mortai^spilt,
Since Adam did rebel.

^^

6 Jesus has magnified the law I
^^

Jesus is satisfied

:

Jesus my guilt and mh*ij saw
;—

^

Jesus for me has died/

-• "*^ *^i^
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V lovo such 4l»i« cm ne'er h. r ^

- ^'"'" """""n with ;i^^S^^^ the
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OBARAOTXR OF OIRIST. Ml

5 found

;

'© can sound,

8.

It
, .

'•

soul takes de-l

*
. U^ghi

'^ m the uighill

esort Wi th %1
^? fflhee^i

houldlweep,
ve?

'

The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow
In the vales, on the banks of the streamt;

Oq his cheeks does the beauty of excellenee
glowi '

And his ^yes are as quivers of beama.

His voice as the pound of the dulcimer sweet,
Is heard throujtjh the shadow of death

;

The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet,
The air is perfumed with His breath.

His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow^
_ That waters the garden of grace

; {know^
From which their salvation the Gentiles shall
And bask iu the smiles of his face.

Love sits on his eyelids and scatters delight^
Thro* all the blest mansions on high ;•

Their faces the cherubim veil in his sight
And praise him with fulaess of joy, '

10 fle looks and ten thousands of angels, re-_And myriads wait for his word
; Qofce

He speaks and eternity filled with his voic«i
Re-echoea. the praise of the Lord.

24.-^P.M.-l-8<fe8.

What think yc qf Clirist 7

^ y^^"^^^^"^ y^ Q^ Christ? is the test,
To try both your state and your scheme;



tB
HrifNJi,

SoO„d.,ji,p„,^jj
IA^a mercy or wrath isVu,. lot.

^JSL'"''*"""'" »«••«»<•"•«' to be

I could not confide in hUword
J[o- on l„8 protection reir'tJnIess I conid cail himlV Lord.

'BuM2||:,7»Sariouri„^ord.

' Some stvle fiim fi,i. » -

Ami r^u -i ,
S^^'our they jrjga

-^

-a.mi while thev iiniMf "u.l f -

^®»Ami ^kT '
,

"ft^'our they jrjgH
'^

Ao^^hile,hey,alutebimrGy;



DlATIf AND JITDOlfKNT. «9

Ah! what will profcBsion lil^e tbia,

Avail in that Wrribla claT.7

[5 If askM what of Jeans I think,

Tho* fitill my. best thoughts are but poor,
I say he*a my meat and ray drink,
My life, and my strtni^th, and mv store

;My shef>herd, my husband, ray friend,
My Siiviour from pip and from tlirall;

My hope from begin" in<; to emi,
My portion, my Lord, and my all.

^
DEATH AND JUDGMENT.

,. 25.— P.' M.—9 A a.

The Day of Judf/ment.

Thr great tremendous day's approaching,
That awful Rcene is drawing nigh;

Was long foretold by ancient prophejts,
Decreed from all eternity

;

But my soul, reflect and wonder !

That awful scene is drawing near,
'

When you shall see that great transactioD,
. When Christ in judgment shall appear.

2 See nature stand all in amazement/
L To hear the last loud trumpet sound

;

Arise ye dead, and come to judgraenl;, .

Ye nations of the world aroundi



to
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HTiffNS.

»n,» 1,5 " "S"'°'ng« part the skie. .lie heavens are shnking.tbe earths3U-The gloomy sight atoacts mine eylT^!?!^ The orbit lamps all veil'd in sackcloth -

* °Sf*"^K^''^''ry»'-<l»''ndtombsof marble

See Jesus on the throieSfSfe?*

6 Bright streams shiDe from ]ii« o«,<^ i

Behold him coming iu po«ef and e or;

Go forth yehcralds wiih speed iShtnimr
Tl.„ *l" ."^ **""« f'°ni distant lauds "*'
^''^.^ «"»* "y Wood from sin hath Ssom'd" ^''O'e names in life's fair book^st^'

i *



DEATH AND JUDGMENT. ^

6 eotne ye blessed of my father,

The purcliaso of my dying love

;

Receive the crowns of life and glory,

Which are laid up for you above.
^

For your dear Roiila which have continued

With me, and my temptations bore,

I have, provided for you a kingdom,

\ To reign with me for evermore.

*J Tliere's flowing fountains-of living water,

No sickness, pain, nor death to fear ;

No sorrows, sighing, no tears nor weepmg,

Shall ever have admittance there.

But how wilt sinners stand and tremble,

When, justice calls them to the bar

!

Those that reject his offered mercy, > .

Their everlasting doom to hear.

'

8 See justice now with indignation,

Galling aloud for sinner's blood

;

,

Those that have slighted oflfer'd mercy,

And crucified the Son of God

;

Depart from me ye cursed sinners ! ^

My face vou never more shall see

;

Be banish'd from my peaceful presence,

, To dreadful woe and misery.

9 Eaclr guilty soul then struck with horror,

And qspguish throbbing in their breasts,

; Behold them doomed to hopelegs sorrow, -

And never more to look for reBL

f^ *



40 STMNS.

Come smners here's a faithful warning,
_ Return to Jesus while you may •

Por he IS ready to forgive you,
Or else you must depart away.

1 ^,«^<'ul day will surely come,_Th appointed hour makes haste,When I must stand before my JudffeAnd pass the solemn test.
*

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys,_Thou ruler ofmy heart, ^Hw could I bear to hear thy vbice.
Pronounce the sound, Depart

8 thethunder of that dismal word,
_ Would so torment my ear

2 With most tormenting fear.

4 1 wretched state of deep despair.
.
To^e my God remove;

And ^ my doleful station where
I must not taste his love.

^ "^^T^ I ^^^^^ mine arms around,
And hang upon thy breast

:

Without a gracious smile from thfiA '

,M7 epirit cannot rest. ;
'

• ^ t

^
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DEATH ANT) JUiXSMKNT. 41

•,• / • .
.^

6 tell me that,my worthleas name

Is graven on thy hands

;

^
Shew me some promise in thy book,

iWhere my salvation stands.

1 Give me one kind, assuring word,

To sink my fears again ;
^ ,^

And cheerfully my soul shall wait

Her three-score years and ten.

•^ . "A' .

.' ' . ''

/ 27—aM.
Mosei dying in the embraces of God.

1 Death cannot make our souls afraid,

If God be with us there

;

/ We may walk through the daikest

And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below.

If my Creator bid;

And run if I were callM to go,/

And die as Moses did.

a Might I but climb to PisgaiWd top.

/^ And view the promi8*d lp(ndf

My flesh itselfjrould long to drop^

And pray- for the command. ,

4 Clasp'd in my heav'nly Father's arme,

I would forget my breath,

> And lose my life among the charms

iade>

Of 80 divine a death.



iX BTHNS.

'.
'^J"^^'""''^^^^.«f the raided. Matt.

l,4*.» fl' 'he judjre descend, -

fi And must the doudaiisct

ais all-discerning eyos I

^^^^?1^ Wrighteous lips
.»,"*" this dieadstnlence sound.And through the nuni'rous guilty WoDjr "

Spread black despair around f
^'

* "^fPart from me, aeenrs'd.
To everlasting flara^ -

'

Forrebel angels first prepar'il.
where meicjr never came?'

* H»w will my heart cndurb
The terrors of that day. ' ,

•

^5!?„^?';'K«n''.l'«ar'". before his face ^
Astonish'd shrink away. . "^ '

6 But ere that trumpet sliakea '

.The mansions of the d..ntf,

AVlir^ 'J'l
§;'?!'«»> cheering aound. .'

• What joyful tidings spread j" ' ""^ ^

« YV8JnDer8;8eekl»f8 grace* «

_V\rho8e wrafh ye cannot bear;

.
4°.« Pad galvatiott thcrfc

—
;#

^
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DIATB AKD JCDOmCNT. M
7 So ehall that curse remove,

By "which the Saviour bled;

And the last awful day 'shall poiir

His blessings on your head..

_/""

:-'^'h

\
'

29.—Metre 8v6/

1 Akd am I only bom to die f i

And must I suddenly comply

With nature'? stern decree I '

What after death for me remains ? •

Celestial joys or hellish pdins,

To ajl eternity.
i

2 How then ought I on earth to live,
\

"

.. While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay^t

My sol^ concern, my single caifeT

To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Against that fatal day.

8 No room for mirth or trifling here, .

For worldly hope or worldly fear, .

Jf life so soon is gone

:

If now the Judge is at the door,

And airmankind must stand before •

J^ inexorable tlirone 1 . ;.

4 Nq. matter which niy thoughts^ eiaploy

;

A mpmfijnt'smlsery or joy ;

. But ! wh:iBn bgth shall end,
,

'. -v
» 1
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HTHN8.

E. ^ ^fre feball I fintj my destined place f
- Shall I my everlasting days,

With fiends or angels spend t

5 Nothing 18 worth a thought beneath
•*^*^ now I may eseape the death '

'

_ That never, tiever dies I

How makejnv own election sure

;

And when,! fail on earth, secureA mansion in the skies.

'A- 6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray,
Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way

To.gloriouff happiness I
,Ah I write the pai'don on my heart tAnd whensoe*er I hence depart, '

L^t me depart in peace 1

3a—0.M/
'.'''.

' ' '

.
' '

,: Death. .

1 V^N man, thy fond pursuits forbear

;

.
Repent, $iy end is nigh

;

Death at the farthest can't be far •

Oh, think ^eJbre thou die I
'

'

8 Reflect, thqn hast a soul to save '

1 Tir?^T*'''!^''T*''s''«'ey mount 1-

M^'^th ^yf«
"eyond the grave tHow BtAnds that dark acoount f



m^aia.;*k'

DIATH AND JODQMKMT.

Z Peaib enters, and there's no defence,

His time there's none can tell ; .

He'll in a moment call thee hencer
To heayen or to hell

5

4 Thj flesh, perhaps thy cfaiefest care,

Bhiill orawliog worms consume

;

But ah r destruction stops not there
\

Sin kills beyond the tomb.

6 To-day, ^e gospel calls to day,

Sinners, it sp^'aks to you

;

Let ev'ry one forsake his wa^v
And mercy will ensue.

6 Rich mercy, dearly bought with blood.

How vife s"e'er he be,

Abundant pardon, peace with Gtod,

All giv'u entirely free. ;

. ' Death and Tieaven,

1 And let this feeble body fuil,:

And let it famt and die

;

My soul shall quit this mournful vale,
And soar to worlds on high

;

' @hall join the glorified saints,

And find its long sought rest

;

Thai; only bliss for which it pants,
In the Redeemer's breast

46

-'m



m VTtflfS.

**^Id hope of that immortal crowd,
I now the cross sustain

;

^And gladljr wander up and down,

^ And smile at toil and pitin.

T I suffer on my threescore years,
- Till my DelivVer come

;

And wipe away his servant's teara,
And take his exile home^

\

Efcita

\
8 what hath Jesus bought for me I

Before my rdvish'd eyes ;
"

^ Rivers of life divine I see,
And trees of paradise I .

I see a host of brethren bright,-
Who taste the pleasures there f/

They all are rob*d in spotless white,
And couqVing palms they bear. \

4 O what are all my suffVings heror^
If Lord thou count me meet,

With those enraptured hosts appear.
And worship at thy feet]

^ m®AS'' erif f. give ease or pain,
• ^ ttKG life or friends away

;

Bat let me find iny friends again.
In that eternal day. ^

di-^R m: 8. 6. r 4.

I lio f'We eeo t&e ii ij^n appearing,
Jeaos ^mes, the Judge severe.

.«*>



',

''

'"v^. ' '.
'

' - I

Bell is trembling, earth is quakinj;^

Sinners ebriek ^ith awful fear; v
Come to jiiclgmeDi,

r'-tPr^;

"»>,

Stand your awfa\ doom to hear.
v5iN

2 See the world in flames is burnings

liillfl nnd mountains fly awny

;

Lo 1 the moon and stars are ftUliDg,

Comets blazing through the sky ;

Thunders rolling,

Sinners now for help they cry.

i Froni the general conflngration,

Mount the righteous up on high»

Gain the hope of their salvation,

Live with God no more to die

;

Hallelujah!

Qlory'totheLambl they cry.

4 Stop, my sou), look back and wonder.
See the wicked left behind,

Hear them crying, weeping; wailing^

^ For a moment's ease to find

;

\ r l)oom*d to sorro^i

^^itn the lake of hell coMn^.

1 See th* Eternal Judge descending,

Seated on i^s Father's tlironet;^..

"hi

^7

'*.

h

'.' ^..

'

' i.i

\
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^^^ sinner, Christ will stow thee
That he's with the Father One:
Trumpets call thee,

Stand and hear the awful doom.

2 Hear the sinner now lamenting,
At the sight of fiercer pain;

Cries and tears he now is venting
But he weeps and cries in vain;

Greatly mourning, \
That he ne'er wa? born again,

8 Yonder sits my slighted Saviour,
With the marks of dying love

:

^ that I had sought his favour,
When I felt his Spirit move !

Doom'd Tm justly,
Fof I have against hire strove.

4 All his wooing I have slighted.
While he daily sought my soul, *

If my vows to him I plighted.
Yet for sin I broke them all

;

Golden moments.
How neglected did they roll f

5 Tliere Iseemy godlyneighbourp,
'

.
Who were once despised by me,

- Now they're clad in dazzling splendor.
Waiting my sad fate to see

:

Farewell, neighbgurg— '

. J-
Dismal gulf, I'm bound lor thee.

^'



l^f»'«r*)fr$'«f'H^T#!l^ -a^w-^sa

psATH AND jruDomirr,

6 Hail 1 ye boits, that dwell in darknet8»

Sroaningt rattling of your chains 1;

it has now pronounoM my, sentence^

:- Tm to dwell in endless paira^j-

Down I'm rolling,

Never*to return again. '^

7 Now experience plainly shows me,
Hell is not a fabled thjifg,

Now I see my friends in glory,

Rotind the throne they ever sing,

-Pm tormented
With an everlasting sting.

,.^'

•

34.-^.11.

1 And am I born to die ? /
To lay this body downV

And must the trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown ?

^ A land of deepest shade,
Unpierc'd by human thought;

The dreary regions of the dead,
Wheje all things are forgot I -

S. Soon as Arom earth I go, '

What will become of met

f

\

s

Eternal happiness or woe
JHuBt then my portion be.

"l.-i-^.

..;i^V;-
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I Wak*d by the trumpet's wmnds,
I frnm my grave sball rise,

And see the Judge with glory oroimM
.
And Bee the flAming skioa L _ !

5 How shall I leave ray tomb f

With triumph or regret f

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse, or bles- ing meet I

^Wnfangel bands convey j^

Their brother to the barf

I
Or devils drag my soul away,
To meet its sentence there f

7 Who can resolve the doubt •

That tears my anxious breast!
'

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out
Or number'd with the blest f

'

8 I must from God be driven, ~^ ^
^ w^^^^^^^'^y Saviour dwell;

Must cpme at his command to heaven
Or else—depart to hell.

ai-—0. M,
I H early snmmons Jesus sends

To eall a child above t



i7'i J'n •

DEATH AKO JUpQMKNT. #1

2 To ^ave the darling child from woe,

And gunrd it from all lia^rns,

From ail tlie j^riefa you feel bolow,

^^ Icall'd it to my arms.. ^ ^

8 Ah, do not rashly Av^ith mo 8triv6|

Nor vainly fast or weep

;

The dhild, though dead, is yet alive,

Ati4 only fairn aaleeo.

4 Tis on the 8aviour*s bosom laid,

'
. And feels no sorrow tliero

;

Tis by a heavenly parent fed,

And needs nojaore your caro,

"

- • •, ' '^ /• > -
.

5 To you (he child was only lent,^

While, mortal it was thine;

But now in robes immortal pent,

It lives for over mine.

w'

L' ''' 3ft—c. M. ";.;-::'.;"

|1 Behold that great and awful day
Of parting soon will come,

Vhen sinners must he hurl'd away.
And christians gathepM home*

I Perhaps the parent sees the child
Sink .down to endless flames.

With shrieks and howls and bitter criea

Never to rise agai%



«

fi
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<2

#»

*5

Mother I behold your child

:

Against you now a witness stands
-amidst the flames confined V*

A The child jperhaps the parents view
,

«o headlong down to hell : k
Gone with the rest of Satan's crew,And bid the child farewell ! '

5 ^i^band sees his piteous wife,

IJepart with groans and bitter cries.My husband I fare you well I

6 ButO
I perhaps tte wife maysee

rhe man she once did loFe.
Sink down to endless misery

Whilst she is crWnM above

.:;
: 37.-^0., M. '.v.;.^^' ;>

1 W ^^^^^ death ofa child.

o?fi."P "^^ '""'^' ^^"^«^« the ioss^Of those that mourn this day :

a *!"''«/"n down on evVy face.And ev'ry mourner pi ay.

2 The tyrwit death came rushing in.

Andjaid Its Yisage low. -; '



DEATH AND JUDGMENT,
',. /

'
.

• •« ' ' ' '' - i

8 No more the pleasant child is Been,

To ple&se the parent's eye

;

The tender plant so fresh and greeo,

Is in eternity,

4 The golden,bowl by death is broke,

• The pitcher burst in twain

;

The cistern wiieel has felt the stroke»

The pleasant child is slain.

6 The winding sheet doth bind its limbs,

The coffin holds it fast

;

To day 'tis seen by all its friends,

But this must be the last. \

Q Until the Lord doth come to judge
The natlpus great and small.

And. you and I before htm stand,
^

Qr at his presence fail.

, "iaa—w. 78. L. M.
The prosperity qf sinners cursed.

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I,

To mourn, and murmur, and repine,

To see the wicked placed on high,

in pride and |*obes of honor shine

!

<j

2 But, their end, their dreadful end I

Thy sanctuary taught me so,

On slippery rocks I see them stand,

And fiery billows rail below.

'^

^

'

-—-f-

i.iii'^ # .Wgt^il^ -•^Ar^-
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.^t*

i TMira.
'#,'

8 No^ let tbem boast how tall they rise*_1 11 never envv them again,
'

'

Tm !f'^
»"^y>tand with baughtyeye^,

J iirthey plunge deep in endless pain,

4 Their fancied joys how fast they flee I
Justlike a dream whe^ man awak/

Their songs of softest hannony
Are but a preface to their plagues.^

5 Now I esteem their mirth and win€
Too dear to purchase with my blood;

L ' V
® enough that thou art mine, '

My life, my portion, and nciy God.

39.—W. 110 b. 1. 0. M.
Death and immediate glory.

1 There is a house not made with hands
Eternal and on high;

'

Ami here my spirit waitina stands.
Till God shall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay ^

_ Must be dissolved and fall

;

Then, O my soul, with joy obey
^

Thy heavenly Father's call.

8 'Tis he, by his almiglity grace, »

That forms thee fit for heaven ;

'

And, as an earnest orthe place
,

Has his own Spirit giTcn.

ii..



y' •' T" tpt^Si^Wf*;1

mkTU AJX9 iHnouEtn* ^\i

4 We walk b^Nfoith of joy» to com^
Faith Uvea TOon hi« word;

But wbile tho body is our bome,

WeVe absent fronitbe Lord,

[5 'Tisl^leasant to believe tb^ grace.

But we had rather see ; \^
We would be abseut from tlie fleslf-

And present, Lord, with thiee. ^
. ( .

'

: -

'

' .-
40r-Part 2d—0, M-

1 And must I be to judgment brought,
^ Aird answer in that day,

. For evVy Vain and idle thought,

And every word I say t

»

2 l(e$, ev'ry secret of mv he^rt
Shall shortly be made known»4

And I receive my just desert^

For all that I have done.

8 How careful, then, ought I to live!

, With what religious fear

;

^ Who such a strict account must give
For pay behavior here 1

' ^ '

4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead,'
The watchful power bestow; ^

»8o shall I to my ways take heed»

«
to my

To all I^p^ak or Uo.

V^ t -f

»

l««i
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.

Jyifsr

BTHNB'

5.Itnowt!iou Blandest at the door,^^
let lAe feel thao near I

'

Andmoke my peace ijdth God before
1 at thy b^r appear,

i '•

f^^over death, in hope^ the resumcUcn.
1 And inust this body die ? . - m

. ; This mortal frame decay ? ' -

^ » ;A^ must these active limbs ofmine
''

^ Lie mouldVing in the clay l^

^- 2 C<wupfcion, earth, and wtfrm^
'

TiU my triumphant spirit comes,

.

.\* -'<>?"<> It on afresh.
*

' 8 Qhrist, my Redeeriier, lives, '

And often from the skies -

' ^^i u'"''?N?""?
^atche* an my dust

Till he shall bid it rise,

4:Array'd in glorious grace
'" ^

Shall these vile bodies shine. ; '

And every shape, and every face,'
Look heavenly and divine. :

;

* ^%^*^®fy hop^ we owe
_ToJesu8*^dying love;

A ^J*^-^
^j°^^ his grace below,

And sing bis power above.

-s-^
.4'
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OBATH AND /UDqiIXMT.
^.: V'

.
^ '

' ';•• ':*

A. — *' .*.
(ft Dear'Lord, accept the pi^ise , ,

O^ these our humble sbnga, , ,

Til) tunes of nobler sound we taiie

'^z Withotir immortal tongues. '^

• "";. ,y *.;.
'. /

••-'•: «''.-;,. •. -^...v -;

V JnokHSinnerd0nffinl>espaii^

1 BsfioLD tl|e m^» thre^ score" and ten,

- „/ XTponfB dyifig bed^
.

;

Has run his riicej'^jHid got no grac4 .

J. '^ \
'

•- •

*.»•''"' ,•<'''-
..

2 PoQi^ nMln, he. lies ih sad isurprise,

( Apd thus he doth complain ; \
*

,' No grace rye got and I cannot/
' Recall^ time again. , ;

' 8 This is the truth, I spent my youth
In sinful sports and mirth,* !

-Putfar away'the evil day; ' y ^

.:-.' And flcarcely^^oughli on dealih*^ •

4 My CQOfii^fence tl||to Conld not refrain^

. But gave me mahy ft'check;
*

' But willingly I piit bim %;
Hi3 voice I did reject;;^

5 God's Spirit came once and again .

To me iroih realms ah»ove ;,

^ Alasl but I •w^>>il<i^bt comply t

0':%

I |'riey$d the heaye,nly Dpve.
«
it

^i^



rnnms.

rf-^ f
"

• In middle ai^^, I did eugage.
In the affiiirs of life,

, Some wealth to gain that might susttun
.My children and my wife.^^—^ Lj.

\ •
' .$"'

.

"
i:-

7 This wordly care did prove a snare,
The Devil led me on ;

«

And now, alas ! this is the case, .

My day of grace is gonor

8 My eins are all both great and small.
Before my fixed ieye, -

And I ^ust go to dismal woe^

I
To groan^ to gasp, to die* ^

9 drnadfaj helU what tongue cap tell

The wrath that reigneth there I

second death /I yi^ld my breath,
In horror and despair^ '

;

10 My glass is run, and I'm undoiie^

•No mercy can I find

!

"
^

And instantly the man doth di^j ,,

And leave no hope behind 1 ^
*

n An awful sight! God grant it inight
A warning be to all.

^..'y--^-

To seek his faco^liir savinp^ gr^^ee,

And hearken to hia call.



*ii'^' r"''' ^.

DSAVB AlID JfWGMEHT.
.... .» ' '- J .

D»fl«)^ the King of Terrors.

Death, it » Uie kinnf of ten or*,

And a teh-or to all kincs

;

Oft it ilia the mind T^ith horror,

I

Tellin« us of frigslitful things.

Lands of darkness, ehadcs of silence,

; Gloomy vaults where prisoners lie

;

Many thousands hav({ I conguer'd—

You, olas I must shorrtly oie.

'•- •
'

'

Never have I spared any— ^

Children, husbands, nor their wives;

Nf^ither am I bribM with money-^
Physic will not save their liv«S

Kingdoms, counties, nor their cities:

Kings, their pi'inces, nor their slaves
j

None of them did Tc'er pity-^

Soon ril brin^ them to their graves.

•TOere Ihey lie wi^iojat distinctions

^ fThus X boast tm thouands' slain ;
'

Nbr can they, wlhout p'ermission,

Ever hope to rise ngain. ;

Stop, O death 1 don't \^tgf of victory

!

Hark, aiid hear whiutaith can say

Of one Jesus, who on Oalv*ry "^
.^

Died, and in the grave did lay*

See him rising, bear him crying,^

l^ O death 1 have conquer'd yon 1

mitt

>

V
m

. ^
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9^ .

•a &TMM8.

Though your looks are so dismaying,
Tet my fiaiots, Til bring them through.

Then the saints that are believing,^ May rejoice in Christ their King r~ 7
Death's no more than a dark eurtaio,

Drawn ta let (he saints go in.

6 There the shints sing Jiallelujah—
They're complete in Christ their King-

Ask the grave where is thy victVy ?

, "ftThere, O Death I 'thy monstrous sting ?

If we're pardon'd by the Saviour,
:

(Though the grave may us annoy)
*

Death's the gate to endless pleasure, /

Roadtto everlasting joy.

S.:\
'"/' \v; 44.—O.M. /;.,;- v^^.^

A funeral thought

1 Habk 1 from the tombs a doleful sound,
Mfn^ ears attend the cry

—

** Te living men, come view the around,
* •* Where youjnust shortly lie.'^

2 ** Princes, this cla^ynust be your bed,
^ In spite of alliWr tbw'rs ;^

^
*•The tall, the Vv i'^ the rev'rend head,

*^ Must liens low as ours.**
— —

—

—-—
I

——

—

—X ——-——^—

—

—. —

8 Great God is this our certain doom,
And,are we still secure:^' '\

.\ *•„

K -A .. \lk ^



P9ATH AND JODOMIKT. '

V
"

Still walking d<mwward (o the tomt?

And yet prepared no more »

L Grant 09 ^he pow'ra ot quick'ning grace^ l

To fit our souls to fly, v
. -^

Then, thoijgh we drop this-dyingflesh.

Well rise above the sky. ^^ *

.

•

.

•
:

, ,45.-0. M.' .;
^-''y':':

;

The Last Judgment.

\l HKComeBf he comes ! to Judge the worldi

Aloud th' archangel cries ; _
While' thunders sound from pole to pole,

And lightnings cleave the skies. \.
^

'

2 Th* affrighted nations hear the pound,

And upward lift thtir eyes;
.

TheslumVring tenants pf the ground.

In living armies rise. '

"

r
'. ' " -...

:..'

'' '•• X:#.v-' .^i'
'*: : -'^

'

8 See on his thvgh, hisnafce appears,

And scars his vict'iies lell ;

Lol in his hand the ConqVoi* b^ra

The keys of deaiBhiiAhell. 'v

4 Princes and peasants here expect, vx
Their last, their righteous doom iC-

^

The men who dar'd his grace reject^

4nd ih^ who dai^ prcium

f /

'.%}

'X

-.\.-

y?



,^^^%g»r ,
"^m̂- ^ Mtmm,

* "^S?^r*» y^ »®n» o' 4j« aod sin,"
*

V*« injured Jesus cries I

^hile the long kindliug wrath within,
Flmfliea from both ^his ejeg 1 „

•

6 And now with words divinely sweet.
With rapture in his face,

Aloud his sacred lips repeat,
The sentence of his grace.

^ " ^m^ ^^°®' ™y ^^^^ ^"^ faithful sons,
*The children of my love

:

/'Receive the sceptres, crowns and thrones,
^ "Prepared for you above/*

,: :^/.:,; ;:' 46.—aw;' :..'

_

-dt tjie funeral qf a young person,
1 When blooming youth are snatched away

By death*s resistless hand, :^ ^Our hearts the mournful tribute pay. ^ ^^

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,
_0 may this truth imprest
With awful powV, 1 1^ must die,—
Sink deep in evVyttreast

8 Let this vain world engage no more.
Behold the gaping tomb!

It bids us seize the present hom^^
To-morrow death may come. — - - -f

#
fli,.



4 The voice of thift alnrming Bcene,

May ev*rY heart obey ;

Nor be the heav'niy warning vam,
'» Which cailB to watcb and pray.

f> '
—~ -

•

.
\- ~—^—-^—

—

~^- -2 Ml

6 let U8 fly , to Jesus fly,

Whose powerful arm can save

;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave. ^
6 Great God,% fiov'refen grace impart,

With cleansing, healing pow r ;

This only can prepare the heart ^
For death's surprising hour.

I *.

47.—P.M^8<fc6. "
I

"

1 W«KW thou my righteous Judge sbaU oome,

To call thy ransomed people home,

Shall I among them stand I _

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand!

2 I love to meet amfiug^hem now—
Before thy gracious throne to bow-
Though "Weakest of them all.

But can I bear the piercing thought,

^

To have my worthfess name left ou^

Whea thou for the» shall callf

f
^'

^-



64 BJwn.
^ '^•f'v^^''

8 Inrmt, prevent it by thy grace IBe thou aear Lord, my hiJing place.In that expected day? "• »" "^

TTiy pardW voice let me hear.^^^o still each unbelieving fear^
Nor let meM I pray. '

J,

* wly"T^^^^ be found, '
-

^To JIt "**f°8«>
tr««np ob^l sound,_1o see thy smiling face;

w^, V"^ ^T^^ *" ••>« «'»^'> I'll sine

Kth r*f" 'r^^'^^iPg mansions ffiWith shouU of boundless grace.

48.—CM.
1 w P^ ^"^^^'^ burial of a Saint
I Wht do we mourn departing frienda. •

*

v^Opshake at deathvilarm/l ' ^
118 but the voice that Jeaua sends.To call them to his arma.^^^^^^^ !^^

? Are we not landing upward too,
AS fast as time can move ?

^%^^^^ we wish the hours more slow.
^ ^ keep us from our love.

"^t

' ^J? '?'?!''.^« t«>mble^a6obTey
^

_Their bodies to the tomb? ^

And Wt« long perfume. "^ .

_£!.-*&,



i The gm

Where ah

BttI wl

I^TH Ann JUDGMMT.

ttie Mints he blest,

Vy b<»d;

e dying members rest

'«§

(jfe

6 Theoce be arose, ascending lugh,*

And shew'd our foet th« way

;

Upto the Lord his saints shall fly, *

At the icreat rising day. >^v

6 Then let th^ last loud trump«^ ioutao,^^ ^-

And bid our kindred rise;

Awake ye nations under ground,

Te saints aFcend the skies.

-X*

'

.

'-': - "t"". 49.—L. M.

On Death,

1 Soon I shall hear the eolepai^ call» » ^ >
(Prepar'd or nat,) to yield mj breath,.

And this poor mortal frame must fall,

A helplesd prey to cruel death. ^

_^ *»
"

'
'.'

2 Then'look, my sdnl, look forward now^
And anchor safe beyond the flood,

Bow to the Saviour*s footstool, bow, ^

And get a life secure in God.
'"''"" *'.

.

~ "'
'"'

'

, ^

8 Before these fleeting hours are^one^
111 bid this mortal world adieu ;

And to the Lord PU now resign ^

My Hfe, my breath, and spirit too. \

m

f'

,
» ^ 'J



^ BTUHd.

4 ^en welcome death, with all its force

^
m move I'll fear the gaping grave •

w?il"^
^ord, my last resource,

Will reach his arm my soul to saye.

5 He will not hide his smiling face,
.Nor leave me in that trying hour

;

111 trust my soul upon his grace,
And cheerful leave this mortal ahore.

^EXPERIMENTAL.

'^ Uedemption, *

1 OoME friends and relations, let^s join heart
ana hand, \ ^

. ?^/^r "*(, ^!^ ^r^l^ is heard in our land

;

^ X,ets all walk together and follow the soundAnd march to the place where rederiiption
* IS found ^ »

'^

^ -' 4..- r--
•'/: ^.^-'\ •..- ;:;-,

^tJ? °^^ ^«>'^ ^ for 'tiauow A-

noplace b in J^B, toWesii^ well go^ [woe.And there find redemption from so?riw and

And 701V my dear brethren, who love my
.

dearXord, ^ r|iig ^^^jWho'VB witnesB^d fre^e4)ardoD, thrpV faith in

•''*»-
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%
BtPBEnlBNTAL.

Let patience attend yojii wherever you be,

la Christ, you *v^ refiemption, 'tis purchas'dj

. 'tis free.!* ,;

•

,

', ^:'/'-

v.- ;. .-. .
,

'.-:. ^'
;-

.
.

• : V .-
:
:.. „

We read of commotions and eigas in the

K skies, ^ ^ r-^^^^ [gwis?;

Tlie sun and thft moon shall be clotb'd m dis-

And when you shall see all these tokens

appear,
'

[draws near.

Then lift up your heads, ^our Redemption

'*.
• • .

then the archangel the trup^fet shall

sound, [ground;

And wake uU the saints that sleep under,the

The sound of the trumpet shall bid you aris^

To meet your redemption with joy and sur-

prise.

[6 And then loving Jesus oui* souls shall receive,

From bonds of corruption our bodies relieve

;

Then we shall be perfect, and we shall bo •

';••. free,.''*' • / :^;' ^

,,
*^; '''';.':-

We'll sing of redemptipn svherevei VQ be.

,

y>:'i'-^

7Redeenfd from sin, ahdtedeemed from death,

Redeem'd from corruption, redeem'd from
the earth, "' v' v^ [ifoe,

' Redeem'd from damnation, redeem'd from ail

We'll sing of Redemption Wherever we go;

-I- -:-%-

ir-^^-'t
ntf

f

*ti,



M
V- HTMNS.

8 I^«J^m^fiv.mpam, and redeems ^f^

. SS*'"*!? •»' B<'aemption no tongue fc'
^. RedeB^.o„ ^as purchas'd Jbj^jl^^

--We'lJ ring of Itedemptioain heay«D above.

:. ,: ;:'>::-: '->[jsi-iG.M. '- ,.'
:

v.^.-;

t n^ ^ ^""f^^f^ Adeemed.
I OOMB, welcpmetmew year of grace^Proolaim'd tLro,,gh Jesus' bloof

'

ae hhppy year of our release, '

- •"» seal our peace with God.

^2 W« ^ywander-d from our God.^In the dark inaze of sin
;The year of the redeem'd is come, *

•' To bnng us back again. .

8 We once could spurn at offer'd grace.And slight a Saviour's charm!; '

The year of the redeem'd is come. I

^

To call us to his arms.

* ^S^^f.^e gospel's joyful sound,
_jPK)claim the jubilee

;

'

10 set the ransom'd free.

-
^y!F^. '?^fa whojoagVve righ'd,To see this happf^day^

^^^



ZPEBIMINTAL. n
The year of the^jredeem'd is come,

To wipe your tear| away.

6 ye Lajoobs of Christ, whose souls are boiin<}

Ih1c^e'B> eternal chain,^~ - ^

The year of the, redeem'd is come,

And%u with Christ sball reign. ^
-

'-
tji

7 Te lovely youths, who late have known
' The swcigiS of pardoning gr|ce,

The year of the redeem'd demands

Your noblest acts of praise.

8 You feel yourjsouls encircled by
A reconciling God

:

The year of tie r^eem'd proclaims

. Salvationthrough his bipod.

9 ITow can you tell a Jcoffing world,

Their threats are all in vain ;

The year of the rediem*d is pome,

; To recompeBBe ypup pain.

10 But 0, ye careless, Christlcss souls, ^ ^
. Who scdrn the happy few

;

The year of the redeem'd will come,*

And take them all from yoa
,• *

11 Then will you mourn and say at last>

,W^ did instruction hate ; *!^

The year of the redeem'^la I^at, - -

And nQW it is too late.



w BTMIMi \

Ami bids the dead arise, X
^1":,""S the yemvof the redeem'd,
And lift ottr joyful eyes.

-

.

»'.'
^_

18 "We'll sin^ a long eternity,^n yonder blissful ehoie;
The year of the redeemed is come._And wo shall sigh no more.

1 p

^ 52.—P. M.^Y 4 6.

^P^C^risfian'sXooJHnff'Glass.
I Come all ye inourDing pilgfims,

• Who feel^our need of Christ!
Surrounded by temptation,
And by the world despised

:

Attend to what Itell you, '

.
My exercise ni show

;

ir
{'^,^° you niay inform me

li its been so with you.

2 Long time 1 livM in darkness, '

-Nor saw my dismal state,
And when 1 was awaken'd,

^
I %»^t I wa^ too late;A lost ampopeless sinner.
Mysdfl plainly saw, ^ .

gxpos'd- to Ood's displeasure,
Condemned by the lawk

--- *

".'
t

,

; o

."..ft

n
..-»
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BXFBBIKKNTAI4 Tl

H-''*- 1
'-^^'^^

:. ': V; X- .--^
V
xn
,

> ;.
>^-

1
/^

8 I thougbt the brute creation

Were better off than me ; '

;^ I spent my days in anguish, .

* ' No pleasure could I see.

'\. Through deep distrees and sorrpw

My Saviour Ted me on,
' Then shewed his love untor me,

(
yWhen allifty hope was gone.

4*"Bufr wben I was delivered,

%icarCel5^ could believe,

,

To think so vile a sinner ^
A piwdon could receive

;

And when the solemn praises r

Wer^ flowing from my toJ^^tt^ij
w Yet {^» were often risings ^
"> That 1 might stiltbe wi*pn§.

5 But wlieii th^ fears were bani^hM, .
i

. ^ " My tears begau to floi^ ^*^
T© think so vile'a sinner^ "^^

Should be beloved so .; , \ :

1 thought my trials over, .
'^ j^

.
>s A.nd all my troubles gonej

'

That peace und Joy and plenaure/

Would be my lot alone. .

6 But I flind now a warfiw'e, ^ /

Which ofttebrings melow,
*

The world., thefleBb andSfttiwi»

I

They do beset mo sq.



one

:^0$i^^w

f ,«

I never felt gK rv.

.

Howflwiftlj tbejSlaoD, '

.

L Mief witnesiB like^ sun •

^ bold they 8^alp.JeB£ig,

vdrT'T^ ^''^S^^P^'^ name"
Ff^f^^ey are iny ifelight; they

flay «ouVtp shftme.
''''%

-'^1 ao ae
T

1^1 Per
' 'lu T

1 ^^^1 JVe
.'

..
1 B

.. .'-''Aiic

11

• \

^ ^^?A^ Often bacifed,
Tc^do my inaeter^m

ff
pt what 1 do-but lli!!^

*n duty I amiRreak, mi
Alas I lojfteafindi ^A mdi decehfulvhea«j|fid

ore "others do
Is Often felt b,

Such trUls and tcMgrnnng
s they nevef^^^ ^

3.

rm.the chief of —pers,.
. V^«!7 o^ ^ifcb ^S,
Andif lamaOhmti^n

1 am the least ofjdl.
*?



:0: >:.•::' {:"-'^^^;^-:; .-,.*,..-..•'

JO And now I ha?e/elated '

. The trials I h||fe seen,

Perhaps mj^m^ren know what
These sore temptations mean

;

JVe told you of mj coiifliets, —
Believe me, form true, -

And now you may infoFm me
If it*a been so w|th you* -

li

r-j

53.-P.M.-11412:
[7

Ihvitation,

I. Come brethren and mien, that love my deaf

I^plijr give attentionaudlibten to his^ord,!
"What^wonder of mercy I behofd'now Isee
What a\tender, kind Saviour has done for

: ;

: pop^me. ; -
^^. ; '

;

'

^

..;

•

' .

.

^

:^-

:.:^Yv.
;.

'
:

: :.^ , ^ ^.l:

'

•-

ki »« )al« *fi <l«vil, till lost and distress'di,

.v.'i«

I*-* 4

^si^,

tpt in torments I soon should bci

Kd neace to th^jrick.ed* b«t allmisfer^ Fme.
Till by faith Ps^ Je<dis-fti*^ bleedSpg for

Z sinner, said Jesus^or you I havi died^i. -

All glory to Jesuk my soi|l the^Tiepired.'
*

'^

'^« guilt was retoaYed,% SQ^l did Ffejoipft^:;,^- Hiood was art>li&* |b%Jtni8Mr^&^^

^^ ly low bonding Mbees, before God I did
V^AU glory to Jesite, f^rhe'^Mll in all.; . \ [fall,

•S>' 'a*

ri,

•\'
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>•:"

ttmm

5*e heart oj this rebel wm bursted In Wain,To see my dear Jesus on Calvary dain.

« . " ?

"tl

A^ upon earth, ^^.^.^^^--^J'v--
^e angels r.joice ttt'a poor (tinlier'B birth-Your sins are foigiven, ft,y Saviour did say,-O witness kiniJheawBn, ou this my birthday.

«
i5*y

soulifcaws Immbled, 1 fell to the* ground

foSd •
'*^'*'^'"8 «" Jepg'l- 1 have

OL^^thiu ha« mrisb-i-lav^ionl Jltt'5
Let me die nowjike SiuieooSith Christi >-

#. '.;-:*"J ttrms, ''----^ _.-:,;."

O OoiiV ««|^ yi»i^, tj^.^r« dyist thou domt
OwfK,0 my doubting soul attepd,

UDto thy Saviour's oall [

^^J ¥^ ^7 €rr€at aliiiiglify Frieiid.Why 18 thy faith so smail I /

«'>'

8 Why all these uobelieving fepa f ^^^t
Jehovah's hriri is strong J? v

O chide^these sighs, and groans, and tears,
,
And turn thetii t6 a^ng, \.

S Is God thy shield, thy great reward.
Toy portion and thy alll

\
- <t - >



KUpUHpNTAt.
> .

nt

' li Cflirist thy Captain, and thy Lord,
And Bha)l thy bopo be small t

4 Why wi|t thou thus dispu^o bis loye/
And thus abuse his care f

Why wilt thou grieve the heav'nly Dove, ,

>; ; M to every snare ? > v\

': .-?!

every
• - (

_

'

,: . - <
• ,,.-.

5 Jn Jfesn^ ev*ry grace is found,
Why wilt tliou riot believe I -

. He hath a balm for cv'ry wound^
Why wilfc thou not receive? '

ft His arm can conquer ev'ry foe,,
'

. His grace can sanctify

;

Mjheart leplies, Lord be it so,

"my corruptions die.

*
m

7 Sin is the cause of evVy fear,
V Okeep me from its power;
Slay the accursed monster hftre,

That I Bttay doubt no more. -

Atrtte Christmn^a Experience.

OoMB a1| ye saijffyiqd sinners n^fir

,

Listen awhile an(ryou ^all heiir,

The wonders ofj

t.

J Which set me '(^!|o^sM^&]

; r-

'^M
rai86.

®i&
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X ^,^

-
• '*L.

:g

m? ^^^'^^^^us Jesus from' the sky,
^ Thus spake to me as he pnssM by,

^*Awake, arise, depart aud fly, / ^
„" Go hence, dr you will surely die/* \

— .,jt-

,
rhe winders I have Dei|^ told ;

. ^av'n and hell within iXy view,
4nd my |)oor goal no refuge knew/

i vii W i^^***^ ®^ U%m, who they «afi

r'^ # Cotdd wafih a 8inn^i»a guiikwiyr
' ^^ J^*'*^^ *^ ^^ ^^'^ ^^ »ot know,% '^?'* w#«re to meet him here below.

J^ J^^ ^®*^ ^^^ ^ntftgolnst niy ^ul. •

^sJ^Tempt^on <lid*i^ much coutrdl f .

^ *^^^?#^frJesq«jiiyapdii^hl

• 1^

ijf* »

^ ' I^flNl^^^(;^f^ cross I see,

^^
i*?:®.S?**^*^

''^ '^'"^d fall on me

-

I
V -But $tfll I thought^I did behold,

4 wanted Jesus more than gofd.

4 Xlald me down to take my rest,
. Bemoaning much my dreadful case i

,
I thought Iwould for mercy wait. -
3ut th^n liear'd I'd come too late.

^ l^l
^ttU thought he wag so nigh,

fli«^^eaking made me smile and cry

;
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T(«l^i

N XXPIRIMKNTAt* «»
<9

He said, **rm come to you my lov«^
\ " I have a|>la<;e for you above."

9 This glorious news I did believe, __
My sius and sorrows did me leave

;

My Boul euraptur'd in his love,
^In hope to dwell with him above.

«^_ •' •-'' .

'

' ^" '
..

T 10 TSere shall I sit and sing and tell,
The wonders of Jmmanuel;
Whilst all his saints their soncrs combine,
To praise his matchless love divine.

Tranquility.

1 AWXY my doubts, begone my fetl^
The wonders of the Lord appear,

.^ The wonders which my Saviour wrought,
^JP how delightful is the thought I

2 The wonders of redeeming love,
When first my heart was drawn ajbove

,
.T\j;hen first r saw my Saviour's fade,

'

'

^ Ap4triutnph*(| in hicr pardoning grlce.

8 pursue my thoughts this pleasing theme.
Twas not a fancy nor a/dream

;

'Twas grace descending from the skies,
Antlshall be marVlous in my eyea.

—ii

'I
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4 Long had I mourn*cl like one forgoe,
Long had my soul for comfort iBOughf,
Uesus was witness to my tears,

' And Jmub sweetly calmM my fears.

9 He cleans'd my soul, he changed my dress
Andcloth'draewithhisrighteousiiess; '

He spake at once my sins forgiven,
,
And I rejoio'd as if in heaven.

^ SJTi '^*® ^ ®^''"^^ ^'^^^^ ^^^^«^ surprise,
While glory shone before my eyes I

How did I sing from day tp day,
And wish'd to sing my souj away I

^

'^ 1^^ ^^^^^ ^*^'^ ^^^ **3 pomp withdrew,
Twas less than nothing in my view • <
Redeeming^race was all my theme/ '

And life appear'd an idle di-eam.
to' ' « '

..%"

a I gloried in my Saviour's grace

;

I sung ray great Redeemer's praise ; sMy soul now longed to soar away,
And leave her tenement of clay.

9 The powers of hell in vain combin'd,
To tempt or interrupt my mind

;

\
I saw and sung in joyful strains^
The monster Satan beld in chains.

10 These are the wonders I record,
The marvelous goodness of the Lord,

Ofo

B Aw^

1 InO

|2 Tis ]

1 Upoi

1 ^<

Id And
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1 Het(

Ae

4 Hov
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# He

5 The!
An

RiitJ
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for a toogOd to fpeak his prali^ f
To tell tlje triumphs of his grace. '

.

IV

:^^^"'^~"^^""^ 57.-0; M. ^—^'-^^

Spiritual Apparel, laa. Ixl, 10.

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue/ .

Prepare a tuneful voioe

;

In God, the life of all my joys.
Aloud will X rejoice. .

|2 Tis ho adorn*d my naked soul,
And made salvatioh mine

j

Upon a poor polluted worm .

He makes bis grace to shinei.

3 And lest the shadow of a spot
Should on my soul be found,

He took th©/#&llie Saviour wrought
And cast It jHl around. ^

4 How filr the heav*nly robe exceeds
What earthly prioces wear I

,
These ornaments, how bright they shine I

1^ How%hite the garnaents are I

fi The Spirit wrought my faith and love,
And hope, and ev'ry grace ;

Hut Jdsus spent his life to work
_ The robe of righteousness.

.'»
^Hr-"

\'Vi

'.-Viii



h^

$0
'B(./^J5 .-34'

QTMNt,

Strangely, my soul, art thoti ^ray'd
By him who died for thee I

Id sweetest harmony of praise
Let all thy pow'rs agree. '.,'*

W%*ch were h<yihn,not6f blood, nor qf the will ofthe flesh, nor of the win t^man, btitdfOod,"'
^ ;^'^W sonl, my heaVnly King.

_>', Thine ^erlasting love to.sing v - , ® * ^
And:joyful sjfread thy praise^ Lbroad^t ^
As one through grace -that '$ bora ot God;

2 Ko, it was npt the^ will of man

j

My souTs netv heavenly bii^h tegan;
JNor w^l nop poTv:V of flesh an^ blood.
That tura'd my heart from sin to God,
.__ - 1 -J . . -r . - ,

'

« Herein let self be all abased, ®

Aad heav'iily loW alone lionfess'd •

Thh^ be iny song throS^^l tbe road,'
liiat born lam, And borpjof God. *

*^"^^ may this love nm soul constrain.
Tom^ returns of Jlbi^again

;

Wiat I while earth.^^^de^ '

May |ive like onei|MM^m:(^ G6d

5 Jwt t% praises J^shewMi
Wh<^ hath created aU^i^ enbw •

v^

*-,,

'».
'

*3f
ii»

--v.Vf - rT'--T'
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o. M

It

And wMh'd m<b in a Saviour's bloody

To prove that I i^m bofa of God. v

And when th' appointed hour shall come,
T}iat thou wilt call me to thy home

;

Joyful I'll pass the chilling flood,

Aim die as one that's born of God*
'V'

Then shall my soul triumphant rise.

To its blest mansion in the skies:
And in th^^lorlous bright abode, .

i^ing there as one that 'sbV^rn of God.

t -

V.
" -« ^1'

;« 1

m

•' ^. ''
'

'-
»

1 How vain are all tl^gs here below I

How false* and yet how fair !

'

'"

'

^ £ach pleasure bath its poison too,

And evVy sweet a snare,

^he brightest things b^ow the sky
Give but a flattVingaight

;

We should suspect sctoe danger nigh,
Where we possess delight.

V

3 Our dearest jo^^s and nearest friendsi
The partner^^bf our blood,

"

How they divMe oifb wavVing minds,
Amlleave but half for God.

8t .*J

«s
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4 The fondness ff a creature's love,
.How strong it strikes the sensel
Thither the warm aflfections move,
Nor caq wex|^ %in thence.

6 DearSaviour! let thy beautied be" .

My soul's eternal food :e

And grace command'my heart away
o^'rom all created good; ,- V'-'^-"- , ; , > • -:

"'" \ -^

W%y are thou cctst doufn ? Ps. xlii.,6. '

BBStill, my heart! these anxious cares
To thee are burdens, thorns^ and snares;
They Cist dishonour on thv I^d.

'

1

And contradict his gracious w6?3 !
'

.. . -fc.^** '

2 Brought safely by his ^and ihiJS^ar,
Why wilt thou now give pla^e^^ fearl

v^ How canst thou want if he provide,
Or lose thy way with suph a guide f

t When first before his mercy seafc,

Thou didst to him thy all commit4
He gave thee warrant, from that hour,
To trust his wisdom, love||ind power.

4 Bid ever troulle yet befall
And he refuse to hear thy call ?

And has he not his promise passed,
/. That thou 8biJt overcome at last ?



BXPBBIMBHTAL.
:|g^ Wj^

He who h^ befc'd me hitherto,

Will help me nil ray journey through;
And give me daily cuuse to raise

New ^beaeaiers to his praise.' t,-.-. ..-;.- .
.

^'
^

Though rough and thorny be the roiu},'

It 1eads tiiee honie^ apace^ td God,
Then count thy present trials Bmall,

For heaven will make amends for all.
•

^-::^...,.;;>^/,^^--.;— ^^ M.'] '\,;'—:^

Little Pilgi^in,

^ Theiie is a path |that ikds ^ God—
All other^ go astifiy, m^

ITarrow bu t piea^ntJi'Sillfroad, \

And Cliristrans love &e.w«f^,

2 It leadi straiglMHrouih this wo^d of sin^
Arid dangers must be pass'd ;

'

But those who boldfy walk therein,
Will get to heaveu at laH

i -C"*

•.f. '1.

(/.

8 How ehnllan infant pilgrim dt^tp « ^^

This daiTgerous rf»ad |0%readJ
For on the way is many n iniiM
For youthful truivellers sprettil

«

4 Whi*e tb bro^d fotiimUtQ %mmud» §o^
tiee near, and of«ii fdf

;

•F

- Ill
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And many turn aside, Ikno^
To walk with sinners there!

'
i

6 But, lest my feeble steps shouTd filid^
Or wander from thy way,

'

Lord, c^^iidescend to be my guide
Afld I shall never stray.

*

, • . "-.^'". '' ''-"'
'

' '
'

\
• '•' «-^

".
^'-

*
,'

6 Then I may go without alarm, >

Apd trust his word of old ;--^ '

_^* The Iambs he'll gather with hia amtAnd lead them to the fold."

1 Then I may safely venture throueK
L, Beneath my Shepherd's care

;

^m..h^P, t*^e gate of heaven in rigi^.
;;

Till I shall enter there. ' -^
i',-./ . - '

'" -

XExperimental*

% brethren and sieters, assist a^e'
sing

' ^ / • '; ; •'..;.. ;-••. ^

The wonders Of Jesus, my ieavenly Kinc^': ^

AH glory ul (f^mtkem^

ir^oted bis calls and despised hw wofifc-
'

• // .^S /,

•»"



S»|EBIMaifTAIi,
.-v-.v,,^

romaDce and novels I though 1 1 should gaiD
[ome kDowIedge of pleasure, and honour ob-

At length the gospel, tniip^t did sound ia

__- my •ears,' ^i,^^-. ..;/•: --•: :}./::/::'

Lnd thuudViog ;from heaven awaken'd my

le tears of repentance theirfreely dirl run,

for slighting the Savioup,;llr^ i'w undone^

Sfy sins Ver^ arrang'd and before me ap-'
pear'd, /^ .

he justice of God t fden awfufly fear'd,

fell on my knees and for mercy did cry,

)ear i^ord, have eompaMton— appear or Hit,

.Oiie eVeniAg -wtfle muring, fheste worda
cam^ "with pow'r, ,

do n6fc be troubled, por doubt any morf f .

Believe in your God, believe also in me ;
"

'

In my liithj^r's house there -a a mansion liijr'
^ -thee^v^-:

,

/y;:^^ :.;:'.., v^ Y--'.-..'''^-^ ..•'-•t^:;-

^^>' *.

1^ the voice of iny Saiib^ii^ my^bii
" »did cry ; •'

'"'
''

' . ,,\-r' %^^.^' ,.'-^-

Hi Calv ry he Pufter*dvjnd |()p>i8tte;dfel^lfe

.

^-
%;q(^ bleeding .wonods^reiio^ple^di^^^^^

4 .V K.

* c5»

;r*^";'lV^"^

»»w > ii".;wT"^»lJW»

'



m^vib '^y

ir

» %

%, Bless ihe Lor4.# my ;«>uM for tW woik hj
oas dooe^ ^

A heavenly peace iQ my ^ris^begun f ;

^11 give lain the glory;o«le hem I remain, i

Ad^ when I mMmmortal, M i^
. . «^. again*.

.

. ^^" ^ ;
.

'

.'

; •
^

' '.>.,, ,^'';';- .
'

^.Ookk; friends, let's hear,, the yoice of Ghfii
' .Which says, *' my yplie pu^on?: " ••

/ 4^if^'^^^^e^^ it in yomyoi^::::m
*

,

Tlwt we the race maV tun; -^^^'^^

-:^ My yoke is easy tooP' - . T
llien let us leave all other ,yoke»rc

^ ^ Keep this alone in viW/ ^
•

" »*•„

# l?l y^^'^s o^ 'nwi t(y hondnge Iead»^t this glides life and pence,- . ' ^
•

.

Ai^ while we wear this- blessed yokewe fe,el o^ir strength incieSse. ,/

# -^«!^ ^^* ^s wear this heavenlr yoke, '

-That we his rest may ktKJw"'

"

^l^Chvmwe'iYnriiw.niiil with him work
Ihe gospel truth to >iiow.

5 For Ghn«t*s command, while we obey
Our bomIb with joy to mi ;; y

(j''
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thie work luij

un \
\

i^aise him,

e oi

ind grief 18 far from those who do
Our^Matter's blossed wiJL 'r.
< -r..:

. .
,

7'" - • ':' : < • .
,'

'

'
'. I

" \7 -V - .V .'. -

[ence, Drethrea, let us all anite
To walk this heavenly way

;

Lnd wear this easy yoke of Uhrist
Id perfect harmony,' „/ :

Bi^o be the deai^tmittott Jotei
^Thjtt will not let iispart,
puf bodies may far oflT reniaf^
- W;e still are 01^ i^'hewt 7

t.V -•.>;",.'' .•,i-,';V."."
, . . x- ,...'•' J*-.,-, o- •- .

!-•:'••
- -. '.'^^ ,.'./ .ri^^ ' 'Of - ;;'•-

foi^m ott6 spirit to our Head,
,

W jiere hi appoints, we go

;

-lnd still in Jesus' footsteps tread,
; 4*4 •how his praise beiow.

Omaj we ever walk in him, '\

,

And notlifing know beside,
IfothlOg desire, nothing esteem,
But Jesusxirucified I

taos«rihdt closer let agclea?e -
*o his beloved embrace^;^
tpeiit his ftilness to receiyej^
Anfgrace to answer graces

fekers of the Saj^oar^ grao%
The samei^n mind «ldii«fcrV

;

« <-

•t

iy

*lr

:1
•9^

ii.'

» It '>*

v>
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n HYMNS, '

lie;''

Nor joy, nor grief, nor Um>, nor plao^y

Nor life, nor death cap part,

6 But let us hasten to the diityr

Which shall our flesh restore

:

When death shall all be done away,
And bodies part no nior%

X

65.-- Part ed—lis.

The yt^ung man!'8 experience,

1 Comb all ye young people of ev'fy natioE

Come listen awhile, and io you I will tell,

How I w§s first cair-d to seek for salvation
j

In Jesus, my Lord, who redeenj'd me frond 1

I was not past.sixteen when first I was catl'il

To think of my soul ttiid the state 1 was m;|

l«aw myself standing a dlMance from Jesu

Between him and me was a mountain of siil

.

' •

'

'• 1

•18 The DeriT ^ereeiVin«r that I was awaken]

Me lit|;ove to persuade me that I was too yo

Hc> said Fd get weary before feiy days ende

.- j^nd wish 1 had never so early begun : [pal

opmetimes be*aV perf^uade me that Jesus
|

, While he wasi^a setting the poor sinner free

' .That I was forgotten, an outcast like Esau,

^)||i*^,;tbere w^ at all for poor

»«^„Mi •.>! ,•»„.
.:-

;
' " •".?«/ •

(?:^ put glory to Jesus; his love's not wfioj

v , w ., \ I lN^P"'^<5>s or persons of noble degree:

^ .;„ii.\-.iw*i^7".\iiVA-,'vl:", ;'' V" i'f -,' , :
- • ' :.:'-' ;... '

'I

'
'

S i_ -'li' ..\;i
,

."»•„'. J,-. „ !!,;'• ..-ft- f '«.':",' «
i .. , .. :. ,

'!.. '-, .-••• '•
•

-•

H.,:»

1

'Ml
.'.WfTWIf. -BR^ -IT IT)
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love it is boundless, to all it's extended,

lied for poor fiinnerswhilenaird to the tree.

18 while I lay groaning in deep lamentatioOy.

goul overwhelm'd vfim sorrow and pain ;-

I

drew nigh in mercy, lookM on me leith pity,„

I

pardon'd nay sins and his grace I obtained,

now Fve found favor in Jesus roy Saviour,
all his commands I'm bound to obeyt •

[follow my Saviour in whom IVe found favor,

he shall see cau^e for to cidjkne away ; [yoii

Ifiu'ewell, young people sinc^ can't persuade
leave dffyour follies and ^ with a friend

\

follow my Saviour in whom I've found favor,

days in his service I'm bound for to spend.

66—Part 2d—is.

on earth do 1 desire besides thm,

,

[ow tedious and tastch^Bs tln^hours,
"^hen Jesus no longer I se»* ; ^«

^prospects, sweet songs, and sweet flowers^
lave lost all their sweetness to mC
midsummer sun sbii^ubyt dim,
)e fields strive in valfflFlook £ray

;

u When I am happy in np^>v
December's as pleasant a^

[His name yields the richest'
' sweeter than music his

me^

. .u

%.

" «

A

I

.V--
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His presence di8p^t%ea my gloom,
And makes all wiihia/me rejoice;

I should, were he always thus nifl:h, '

Have nothing to Avish or to fear,

No mortal 8o happy as 1,

My summer would last all (he year.

8 Content with beholding hitf face,
My all to his plea-^ure reai^n'd ; . *

No changes of season 6t place
Would make any change in my mind

;

Wiiile bless'd with a sense of his love,
A palace a toy would appear,

And prisons would palaces prove,

'

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

•

/:

4 imr Lord, if indeed I am thine,
If thou art my sun and my son^,

Say, why do I languir^h and pine,
And why are my winters so long I

0, drive these dark clouds from my sky,
Thy soul cheering presence restore,

Or take me untj thee on high,
Where winter and clouds ar.e no more.

1

I -. -:t*T

67.—2d Part—8*7.
My souVs Experience. ,.

"

Fll sing a song that doth belong
"

/To all the people round m^
V\\ spread the fame of Jesus* name,
And tell hoyf Jesus found toe.

,
i-
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•iTwrs in aiptresa and wickednees,

Theife wprd» heapake unto ni^;i

"0 siurier come, in me tl)eie*a room ;"

bow these words ran through m^l

I was like Paul, who was onllM Sai^l|

In bitter. persecution;

I.did •tJisdain being born

Icaird ifcftdduaion.*

i fought the saints without lestrftint^

Too proud to (ivy for merO;jr •

Conviction strong? did come along;

6 how these things did pierce mo I

i did nbt Krow which way to gOi*
My sins were likea mountain;"

And fil<*d with" woe, the tears d|Ji flo^,

. My heull lyias hke a fbutit^inw ;

I thought I'd been so long in siii^ V

1 could not be forgiven

;

ThenJ^sus came, O bless his name I

AndofiUM my soul -with he^yen.

I raised my vdice, and did rejoice,

v^ Sang glory, glory, glory; *

vTben I did lea,m Jesus ^as mine ;

' O-what a pleasing story ! ^ /
I love the tord;! love his word, /

^
I love all those around me

;

/ "^

Then, brethren dear, don*t it appear, | .

'*' That Jesus Christ has found meJ ^

}:J.r:^\
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68.-L.M. ^ "
77ie Operations qf the Holy Spiri •

1 Eternal Spirit 1 we coDfese,

And eing the wonders of thy grace t

Thy power conveys our blessings down,
From Qpd the Father, through the Son.

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,

L Our shades and darkness turn to day ;

*

Thine inward teachings make us know,
Odr danger, and our refuge too.

8 Thy pow'r and glory work within,

And break the ctiains of reigr^ing sin

;

Do our imperious lusts subdue, -

And form oUr wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice;

Thy cheering words awake our joys

!

Thy words allay the stormy wind,

And calm the surges of the mind.

69,—CM.
'

Farewell to all but Christ

1 Fabbwell yain world, I bid adieu,

Your glory I despise

;

Your friendshi > I no more pursue.

Your flatteries are but lies.

12 You promise happiness in vain,

Nor can vou satisfy

;

mm^'^mi^i^^^'''
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Your highest pleasures turn to pain,

Aud all your treasures die.

8 Had I the Indies, East and West,

'And riches of ibe sea,

Without my God I could nbt rest,

For he is all to me.

4 Then let my soul rise far above,r*

By faith V\\ take my wing,

To the eternal realms of love,

Where saints and angels sing.

6 There's love and joy that will not waste,

There's treasures that endure

!

There's pleasures that will always last,

When time shall be no more.

70—CM.
Omy Ood, lam ashamed, and btush to lift up wu

AiC07o ^A«6.—Ezra, iz. 6. ,

1 Let me lie prostrate on the ground.

And veil my blushing face,

So deep, so dreadful fs my wound,
I seek a hiding place.

2 Twas sin that made this«wound in me,

Then let me hate its^name

;

Twas Bin, O whither shall I flee ?

I lie ooQBiu&'d in shame.— ~ ~ - „-?
y.
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a AshamM to lift my face to God,

So great my crimes appear

;

I dread the vengeance of 4us rod,

HiB furious wrath I fear.

4 Whatamlin Jehovah*shaodl

yhe sacred page will tell : ^

He can at once my soul command,

And sink it down to hell.
"'"''

-
.

"-
/>

., , V
5 Well may I Iremble at his pow'^

He*8 holy, just and wise: *
Why has he spared me to this .«v«*f,

Whose guilt for vengeance ^lied.

e Let his longf suff 'ring, l^e afed grace,

Each grateful thought Employ,

Which far more willingness displays,

To save than tp destroy.

7 Jcstis yet stands before the throne,

And pleads for sinners there

;

Then let me lean on him alone.

Till he subdues my fear.

8 By faith in him I now will come,

Andliffmy eyestoheav'n; ;

He will my secret groans perfuna^r-

And shew my Bins forj^v*n.
'^
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BZPSRIXIMTAL. ^ .

^ 71,—P. M.-^'«.
" iT^ar what he has done for my soul.**

1 Sav'd by bjood I livf to telj,

What the lov^e of Cbi^^t bj|6 done I

He redeem'd my soul iypi£ hell,

Of a r^bel made a sonT

I tremble while I think,

How eecure I liv*d in sin |>^

Sporting c>p destruction's brink,

let pre^erV'd from falling in,

• -

^ In the last distressing hour.

To my soul the. Saviour spoke:

ToiiehM me by bis spirit's power,

And my dangerous slumber broke

:

Then I saw and ctwn'd my guilt,

Then my glorious Lord replied,
** Fear not, I my blood have spilt,

"^Twas for such as th^e I died."

3 Shame and wonder, joy and love,

All at once possessed my heart

;

Can I hope thy ^race ito prove, .

^ After acting such a part ? i. ; '

'•VThou hast greatly sinn*d," he said,

, "But I fieely all forgive

;

x
" I myself your ransom made,
" Now I bid thee rise and live." \

90

1
4 Come my fellow sinnerB try,

Jeaus' lifirt la full of l^ve

;

>;*'-
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Ob that you as well as I,

May his wandrous mercy prove!
He has sent me to declare 1

Allis ready» all is free ;
\

Why should any soul despaii*,

vWhen he sav'd a wretch likel me f

#2.-^jj. M.

^hrUt the appU'tree,

1 The trW of life my s^ul hath s^O,
Laden -mth ffuit and always grden

;

The tree^ of nature fijuitles be, 1

OomparM^witb^Cbristl the fruitf^il tree.

2: This beauty, doth all things ezcel^

By faith I know, but ne'er can teH,

\ 1 The glory which I now can see,

I {In Jesus Christ, tUe fruitful tree.

8 Foi; happiuefis I long nave sought.

And pleasure dearly have I bought

;

1 miss'd of all, but noiv | see,

tTIs found in, Christ, t)ie fruitful tree.

4- rm weari*d with fiay f{)rmer toil;

- Ber^ I will sit and rest awhile

;

Undei* the shadow! I ^llbe,
|

' Of Jesus Christ, the fruitftil tree.

6 With great delight rUm^kVmy 8tay»

Notbmg shall fright my soui^away

;

;\

\.
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EXPSaiMENTAL. 97

Aipong the Bons of men I aee,

There's bone like CBrist, the fruitful tree.

ril sit anV eat this fruit divine,

It cheers tiny heart, 'tis heav'nly wine.

And now this fruit is sweet to me,

That growsW Christ, the fruitful tree*

7 This fruit do\h make my Soul to thrive.

It k^eps my dying faitli alive

;

Which makes ray soul in haste to be

With J^us Chr\st, the fruitful tree.

^3.--P.M.--8A6.

?he Pentwostial Hymn,
^

1 Thb Lord i^to his garden comes.

The spices y^eld a rich perfume,

The lilies grow and thrive : ,,

Refreshing showers of\grace divine.

From Jesus floVs to ev^ry vine,

Which makes the dea(^ revive.

2 dthat tJiis dry and barrel ground.

In springs of water may abound,

j|^fruitful soil be^^ome I V
The desert blossomsW the rose.

When Jesus conquersvall his ^es
And makes his people one

Z The glorious time is rolHng on,

The gracdpvs work is noW begup

•;- -A
•'

.
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Haste and see the pardon free,
'

For all mankind as well as me,
Who comes to Christ may live.

4 The worst of sinners here may find
A Saviour pitiful and kind,
Who will them all receive

^
i^one are to<3 late who will re^pent

;

Out of one sinner legionu went ; ^

Jesus ^did him relieve.

Come brethren, ye who love the Lord,
And taste the sweetness of his word.

In Jesus* ways go on
;

Our troubles and our trials here,
Will only make us richer there,

PA When we arrive at home.

t We feel that heav*n is now b^gun.
It issues from the shining throne,
From Jesus* grace on high

;

It comes like floods we can't contain.
We drink and drink, and drink again,
And yet for more we cry.

7 But when we come to reign above,
And all surround the throne of love.

We*ll drink a full siipply
;

Jesus will lead his armies through,
To living fountains where they flow.
Which never will run dry.

-r--
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8 There we will reign and ehout and sidg,

And make the upper regions ring,

When all the saints get home

;

Gonie on, come on, toy orethren dear,

Soon shall we meet together there,

For Jesus bids us come.

9 Amen, amen, my soul replies,

Fm bound to meet him in the skies,

And claim my mansion there:

Now here's my heart, now here's my hand,

To meet you m that heav'nly land,

Where we shall part no more.

10 There on that peaceful, happy shore,.

We'll sing and shout our sun 'rings o'er,

In sweet redeeming love;

We'll shout and praise our conqVin^ Kiog,

Who died himself that he imght brmg .

Us rebels near to God.

74.-0. M.

1 A MANY a night, with sleepleiss hours,

I laid upon my bed, *

Thinking about the )vay that leads :::^

To life and happiness* ,

2 Through tears and prayers, iiid groans juid

I was brought through at last; [sigbi.

And oh 1 what joy was in ray soul,

No tongue can ever tell!

>>)!>
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fv

8 Mj wul would mount on eagle's win«To view the world above f
^'j^

With joy nud sweet .urpriee.

* Wlat happy seasons I have seen,
_ Since 1 ve been freed from siaI can rejoice ID thee, O God,— '^o'* »U% mercies given,

« And now what trials we will meet.In marchmg to Mount Zion
;

",S.\^** ""<' thorny road '

mat pilgrims have to walk.

« But let it not discourage us,

Rnf ™°''^A'.''^'"*«''' ^« Wed;
But may u thus establish qs

^»to that narrow path.

' Oh I let it all our powers engage.To do our MasteVs win,
^'

That we may win tfo^lorious prize.And gam the victory I

'

*^5.—2d Part—7 <t 6.

^^ young convert.

;SP'
**"• '* fi"t converted,

_They mount on wings above • '

nw world thinks the/re distracted.
Because they're filfd with love.

\



JBXFimUClNTAL.

They fly from ev'ry evil.

They trust in Qod alone ;

Tbey long to get to heaven, ^

Their moat desired home.

2 The world, the. flesh, and Satan,

Beset them on each hand ;

Bestrew their path with evil.

To har them from that land,

^ut Jesus still invites them, .

'^ Saying :
** Follow, follow me

;

And 1 will fight your battles,

And gain your liberty.**

8 ** why are you dismayctfy
*Ti8 thus the Saviour cries

;

•* While some are gettioff ready,

And jut)t a going to rise

;

To rise above triumphant
In the bright world of joy.

Where all things are rejoicing,

There's nothing to annoy.

4 In hopes of that bright morning,
When all my sorrows end

;

When we arrive at heaven,
No more to part with friends,

I'll try to live a Christian,

While here on earth I stay;

Fli watch and Til be sober, ;

ril watch and try to pray.

101
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5 Then with the sVinm^ million*,
Immortal wo shall Hie,

And soar aloft to Jesus,
And reiffn above the skies.

Then sweet imrnoi tal anthems
Our golden harps employ.

And solace in tlie ocean'
Of everlaslingjoy.

FAITH AND REPENTANCE.

76.—S. M.
1 Father, I dare believe

Thee merciful and true :

Thou wilt tny ^ruilty soul foi^ive,
My fallen soul renew.

2 Come then for Jesus' sake, \ ^And bid my heart be clean ;
'

'

An end to all my troubles make.
An end of all my sin.

8 I cannot^wash my heatt

^ But by believing thee

;

Z**''"^
for thy blood t' impart

If The spotless purity. .

4 While at thy cjross I lie,

Jesus, thy gratffe bestow

;

Jfow thy alloleansing bJbfid iif^^^^^^ ^And make me white asWbw, *



FAirU AND RBFJINTAIfOl.

77.--W. 1

' -M

.j^-j----

20.b. 1. 0. M.
Faith qf thingg uru^en, „

1 Faith Is tho biiglitest evidenoe""

Of tbings beyond our sight,

Breaks througli the clouds of flesh aod Bense,
And dwells in heayooly light

2 It sets times past in present view,
Brings distant prospeols borne,

Of things a thousand years ago,

Or thousand years to come.

T
8. By faith we know the worUls were.m4dd

By Qod*s Almighty word;
Abr*m, to unknown countries led, '$

By faitlj obeyed the Lord.

4 He sought a City » fair and high,
Built by th' Eternal hands

;

And faith assures us, though we die.

That heavenly building stands.
) ' ^;

.
78 -0. M. .

Promised land.

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand.
And cast a wishful eye,

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie. ...

2 the transporting raptVoua.

^
' That rises to my ajght)^

• t
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Bireet fields array'd in living green,
^ And rivers of delight.

8 There genVous fruits that never .fail,

On trees immortargrow^: *

There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales
With milk and honey flow.

'

'4 All o'er those nwde extended plains,
Shines one etoisnal day

;

There God the sun forever reigns,
And scatters night away.

.5 No chilling winda» or pois'nous breath, "

Can reach that healthful shore

:

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and fear*d no more.

« When shall I reach that happy place,
And be forever blest ?

When shall I see my Father's face.
And in his bosom rest f :

^ filled with delight, my raptur'd soul,
. Can here no longer stay:

f#Thotigli Jordan's waves around me rolh
Fearless Vd launch away.

'**

y " "
;^ Mourning Souls*

1 PooB mourning souls in deep distress*
Making sad lamentation, 1 *

-ijp

p

,!%'?• 'f ,*i;vja!% 'ki-^



FAITH AND lUEPKNTANOE. 10(:

Jind themselves lost in wickedness,

And under condemnation

;

•While thunderbolts from Sinai's mount,

Do sound with loudest terror.

And they as nought in God's |^ount,

Are drown'd in grief pnd sorrow^

2 Ah ! woe is me that I.was born,

Or ever had beginning

;

I Would havehad untimely birth, \,

Or had no future being;

Or else had died when I was young,

I might have been forgiven,

I mighty like babes, with harmless tongue.

Been praising God in heaven.

8 But here I am in deep distress.

Most worn away with trouble

;

D^ after day I seek for peace,

^c But find my sorrows double ;

Saith Satan, fatal is your state.

Time past you might repented, ^

But now you see it is too late.

So make yourself contented.

4 How can I live, how can I breathe,

Under this sore temptation.

Conclude my day of grace is o'er [_: Lord, hear my lament^ ^ ^ __^
For I am weary of my life, ^ J
Of pains and bitter crying;

""i^.

*-
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Bnois.

''ir^!.^l^*f***^ my miod'8 in straitJay epinfH almost dying,
^

•

^^ilJ^'
»•««»«* looketh forth.

fJ?« fS
""' dooming morniDg I

W '^**"f
^'" '»' "doming

!

Jesus can clothe my naked soul •

Jesus for me hatt died.
'

My wants are a(l supplied.

S^.,i^ »begospeI'a powerfil teiiSd

Bxpos'd to dreadful woe:
Btemal truth did loud proclaimThe .inner must be bom agS' 'Or downAo ruin go.

TniZ^l ^V""" *••« gates of KcUTo whicL I then drew near I

'

i?f«l!;«-
«J««

« M all in vain I

Bull sounded in my ear*

r]^ ^f.^TT.**" ™« *«« help.
Bntstall Ifeh the weight of >naiL

t

'.V
f

"



FAITH AND KlPlllTANOX;

While fiin my burtben'd soul did palp,
The sinoer musi be born sigaio^

Did Ipud as thunder sound.

God's justice then I did behold,
And guilt lay heavy on my soul,

It was a heavy load;
This solemn truth did still remain,
Tl^e sinner must be born again.
Or feel the wrath of God.

6 I heard some tell how Christ did give
His life to let the siiiner live

;

But him I could not see

:

I read my Bible, it was plain.
The sinner must be born a^ain,
Or die eternally. ;/

[e But as my soul with dving breatb,
I<ay gasping near the second death,

Christ Jesus I did see-
Free grace and pardon he proclaim'dj
I trust I then was born again,
In gospel lijberty.

\l Not angels in the world above,
I Nor saints could glow with greaterlove^

Than what my soul enjoy'd; ^

My soul did moi:nt on eagles' -^gi
And glory, glory, I did Bing/^^^^::—
To Jesus najr dear iiori

m
"*

l'*4
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108 HTlflfS. '

P Sow with the eaints Til Join to tell
How JesuB sav'd ray soul from hell.
To BiDg redeeming love

:

Hiscribe the glorjr to the Lamb,
The sinner now is bom again,
To dwell w|th Christ above,

^ "^ 81.—P. M.—Oiks.
^ baptimal Hymn to he sung at the Water,

1 YouNo converts on the banks
_0f these baptisfnal waters stand,
They praising God, give thanks

J'oi- leave t* obey his sweet command.
They here step down, receive the crown,

;
Baptiz*d beneath the flood,

And as ^ey rise, lift up their eyes,
Singing glory to ouir God.

21 Behold them now rejoicSei;

See with what care th^ watch and pray,
And with one heart and Voice,
To God their vows and homage pay.

Then let us pray^ the spirit may
Descend find liifht around;

That high dM low, and all naay know,
God's wisdom shall the wbrld confound.

Sing glory to our feng, 1

Who has for us lied in the way.
J^eTl follow on and sing, "^

;

Join'd in one harmonious lay

;



FAITB AND BBPINTAMOX. 109

And give him praise to endless days.
For worthy 18 the Lamb

;

Praise to receive, Id him we live,

AJl glory—glory to his Dame f

*

82.-.L.M.
$ewUl not believe, surely pe shaUnot beegtah'

|l Attkni> my soul and trembling hear,
This awful truth demands your fear .

Persisting still to disbel ieve,
'

No hope nor grace can you receive.

[2 Attend to what th* Eternal saith,
And pray incessantly for faith, '

Lest m an awful, hastening hour,
IjTou fall to be restored no more.

' S?^/-' *^^* faith which stands sincere.
' Which strives till death to persevere •

^at faith which treads the tempter down, *

Which apprehends the heav'nly crown.

U That faith which gladdens all the heart.
Ueansmg the soul through every part
That faith which justifies, which drawa
The T^Ut'oJbey Jehovah's laws.

fc That faith which works inspire by love.
I Shed by the Spirit from above

:

. -51-
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mt faith which can the cross sustaio,
And sing in poverty a,nd pain.

-# Paith which can Sntan's schemes destroy,
And fill the soul with conatant j(iy,

. Which sees its path in darkest night,
And keeps the heav'nly port in sight

1 precious faith!—May I be found
Established on its happy ground:
Instruct me, Jesus, from above,
And build me up in faith and love.

i0 Then let the rising billows roll,

Faith is the anchor of my foul

;

rm well gecur*d oo evVy side,
Fix'd firm in Christ, my rock, my guide.

83—CM.
Confidence in Ood,' <.

1 Oh 1 why art thou cast down, my soul f
%i Say why distrustful still,

^^ Thy thoughts wiih vaio impatience roll

\ O'eiJiiqenes of future ill?

'^ % Let faith suppress each rising fear,
Each Tii)xjous doubt exclude

;

Thy^Bk£H will hath pkc'd thee here,
ThyMakeiv wi»0 and good I

\.

It" '--I
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•..
He, to ihj every trial knows

Its just restraints to give
; f

Attentive to behold thy woes,
And faithful to relieve. ' '/^

Though griefs unnumberM throtig thee jround.
Still m thy God confide

; |
Whose finger marks the seas their bound
And curbs the headlong tide.

'

-^ , Rejformation, >

The Lord has now begun to move
With his kind Spirit on the youth,
Which causes them to mourn

;

Soriio find them?elve8 in such a state
They fear with them it is too late '

To ever be forgiven.

mournerp, now you have begun ^

To seek the Lord while you are younff.
Through teaching of his gracef ^

VTKy do not turn back to the world.
Lest you should^e in darkness hurFd
And never see his face.

0. that the Lord would grant relief
10 those dear souls that's full of grief.

^ For want of rard'ning grace;
^

And set them <ree to sing hia praise,

?vJ
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And spend the rest of their few days

In holy acts of praisd.

4 1 children, who l^ave found the Lord,

Pray give attention to his word

;

And what he sai th, that do

;

That you may grow in grace and truth,

And serve the Lord now injrour youth,

Eternal life pursue. ¥'1

A Hnner convinced of his death and blindness,

1 Hard heart of mine, that the Lord

Would this hard heart subdue

;

come thou blest life-giving word,

And form my soul anew.

2 I hear the heavenly pifgjims tell,

Their sins are all forgiv*n

;

And while on earth their bodies dwell,

Their souls enjoy a heav*n,

8 While I, poor wretch, in darkness stand,
^

With guilt a heavy load

;

Anb ev*ry breath, expos*d to land,

Beyond the grace of God.-
. J*

.

4 The Ohristians sing redeeming love.

And talk of joys divine

;

And soon they say in realms above.

In glory they shall shine.

*_£».>_,*. :f If^rftfit i tf 1 r. y ^i



GOODNESS OF ODD.

Bat ah 1 'tis all an unknown tongue, >'

I never knew that love

;

I cannot eing that heav'nly song,

Nor tell of joys above.

----' '- ."""-
.^ ^ - /"v- '; • --. - - '-.

I want, God, I know i^ot wluit

;

I want whitt saints enjoy

;

let their portion be my lot,
'

Their work be my employ.

Fain would I know that Saviour mine,
And taste his bleeding love.;

With all the heav'uly pilgrim4 join,
''. "While I the desert rove. .^

Then to those transporting realms,
My soul would soar away

;

Where all the warriors wear their palms
In everlasting day.

GOODJTESS OF GOD.
86.—P. M.—7 <k 6.

"

The good physician

1 How lost was my condition,
TiU Jesus made ine whole I

There is but one Physiciaa
Can cure the sin-sick soul.

Next door to death he found me,
And snatch'd me from Uie grave,

m

-M

,^ *f
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To tell to all around me
His wondrous pow'r to save.

2 The worst of nil diseases.

Is light compared to sin
',

On ev*ry part it seizes,

But raees most within,

'lis palsy, plague, and fever,

And madness all combined,

And none but a behever,

The least relief can find

8 From men great «ki1l professing,

I thought a cure to gain
;

But this proved more distressing,

And added to my pain.

Si^me 8aid that nothing aiVd me.

Some gave me up for lost ; '

Thus ev*iy refuge fail'd me.
And all my hopes were cross'd. /

4 At length this great Physician,

Hov matchless is his grace I

' AbcepteTi my petition,

And uiidei*topk (ny case.

First gave, me sight to view him,.

For sih [ny "eyes had sealed

;

l^hen bade me look upon him;,
1 looked, and I was heal'd.

#

5 A risen living Jesus,

Sei&njby an eye of MUx,,
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At once from dao|?er frees us,

And saves the soul from death. /
Come then to this Pbysioian,

His help he'll freely give ; ,

He makes no hard conditipn,

Tis only look ^nd live.

87.

—

Is, double, Hjl,

liiefor ffis blessings of Creation and ProtHdsnd^.

I Happy man whom God doth aid

God oar souls and bodies made

;

God on us, in gracious showers,

Blessings every moment pours
; /

Compasses with angel-bands,

Bids them bear us in his hands

:

'

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestrtw'd.

Life and all descend from God.

He this flowery carpet spread,
Made the earth on which we tread:

God refreshes in the air; ^
Covers with the clothes we wear;
Feeds us with the food we eat

;

Cheers us by his light and heat;
Makes his sun on us to shine :—
All our blessings are divine. -''"'

|8 Give him, then, and ever give,

Tbanks for all that we receive t

[an we for his kindDess love

;

~—

^

How mufob more our God above!

. .:i-
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Worthy thou our heavenly Lord,

To be honour'd und adoi*d

:

God of all-creating gi ace I

Take the overlastiug praise.

rik

,*-K

88^. M.

7%* A<?a«^i*<fM. Matt. v.j3—11.

1 Blicst are the humble ecuils that see

Their <!inptim?B8 and poverty :

Treasures of grace to th«»ra are giv'nr*

And crowns of joy laid up iu heav*n.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,

Who mourn for ein with inward
The blood of Chrj|jt divinely fl

A healing balm for all their u

3 Blest are the meek who stand afar,

^roih rage and passion, noise and war;
^
^11 secure their happy state,

Tead ilieir^cause against the great.

It are tlfe souls that thirst for grace

?
[linger nnd long for riprhteousness

;

hey shall be well isupphed and fed

With living streams imd living bread.

6 Blest are the men whose bowels move
And melt with sympathy and love ;

From Chrj^ the Lord shall they obtain

Like ayoi^phy^d love a^fUu,

\fi
'* y.
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C Blest are the pure whoHe hearta are clean

From the defiling p4»w'r of sin

;

With encJless pleasure they shall boo

" A God of spptless purity*

7 BleBRed are the men of peaceful life,

Who cfuench the coals or living strife,
,

They shall be calVd the heira of bliss, •

The sons of God, the God of pe^cc.

8 Blest are the sufFrers who partake

Of pain and sha>ne for Jesun' slike ;

Their soula sliall triumph in the Lord,

Glory and joy are their reward.

/

>,# 89—12<fe11.

Ilosannah to Jesus,

1 HosANAH to JcHUs, I'm filled with his praise ;

Come, my dear brethren, aud help,me to

sing; * ^ ^^^li ' ["'§?»

No theme is so lfefltfeiffi|; no love is so warm*
It gives joy, and gladness, and comfort withia,

2 Uosannah is ringing, O, how I love singing,'

There's nothing so sweet as the saund of bis

name

;

^ A.

The angels in glory rt^peat the glad 8t()ry.

Of Jesus* love, which is made known to meq.

?'.

(#*

1 8 Hosanah to Jesus' who died for to save us,

ni aerve bim and love him wberever I go

;

:?i~i
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He*8 now gone to heaven, the S^pirit is giveh

To quicken and comfort his phiidren below.

4 Hosannah forever, his grace like a yvt^
lis rising and spreading all over the land,'

t His love is unbounded to all its extended,

And sinners are feeling the heavenly flame.

5 Hosannah to Jesus, my soul how it pleases [I

To see sinners falling, and crying to God

;

To see them now rising, 'tis truly surprising,

,They found peace and pardon in Jesus* blood.

6 Hosannah is ringing, how they are singing

-The praises of Jesus, and tasting his love
;

The sound goes to heaven, the SpiVit is given,

It rolls through my soul from the mansion

above.
,

V Hosannah to Jesus, my 'ifoul feels him

precious '

In sweet streamjg of glory he comes froni above

My heart is now glowing, I feel his blood flow-

rm sure that my Jesus I truly do love, [ing,

8 Hosannah is ringing, the saints they are sing-

1

ing,
J

"^
'

.

*

And marching to glory in bright royal bands j

Com6 on, my dear brethren, let's all goto

heaven,

For Jegjus invitea^ug with orowns in hia bands.

I.
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9 Hosannab to Jesus, my eoul sweetly rises

;

ril BCD be transported to a happier clime,

Where I shall see Jesus and dwell on his
praises,

And with him i'u glory eternally shihe. ,.

f;

'

90.--L.M.

The effusion qf the Spirit .

1 Qreat was th^; day, the joy was great,

When the divine disciples met

;

Whilst on their heads the spirit came,

And sat like tongues of cloven flame.
>

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave !

And pow'r to heal and pow'r to save I

Furnieh'd iheir tongues with wondrous words,
Instead of E^hieMs, and spears, and swords.

3 Thus armed he sent the champions-forth,
From east to west, fr^mi south to north

;

Go and ,^ssert your Saviour's caus^;
"Go spread the mystVy of his cross." ^ '

4 Tiiese weapons of the holy wai^,

Of what almighty forcefthey are,'

To make our stubborn. pnssioiis bow,
And lay the proudest repel low.

1
5 Nations, the learned and tne ri^de,

We by th^e heavenly arAs subduM

;

A 1/ jfe-
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While Satan rages at his loss,

And hatee the doctrine of the crosft.

^ Great King of grace, my heart subdue

;

I would be led i« triumph too, /

A willing caj^tiv,^ to my Lord, <

And sing the victories of his word.

91.—CM.
Light and Glory of the Word. ^

1 A GLORY gilds the sacred page,

Majestic, like the sun;

It gives a light to every age

;

It, gives, but borrows none.

2 The hand that gave it, still supplies

The gracious light and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise,

They rise, but never set,

8 Let everlasting thanks be thine,

For such a bright display.

As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of heavenly day^

' "A..- - y :
. '

6 My soul rejoices to pursue
"

i
The steps of him Hove,

I Till glory breaks upon my view,

: In brighter worlds above.

I 'T~""®'ft^ » ,-'^iA i» ,j» fei«
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: 92.—7«. :/ •-. ;

Oratefiil pra^0» Bi. ciii,,^ ^^

:Chbprfully my floulshiiU praise ;

^6o|, whose merof er<}^p9 my days,

Oleanseth me from /ains within,
^

Hears my plaints, ifegards my sigh?,

And my daily ne^ supplies.

2 He with loving )^ndness brings

Life and healiK in his wings,

my soul, b^ath their shade,

Thoushalt fi/d eternal aid
;

There repoarag, ever praise

God, whos/mercy crowns thy days.
. .

^ ..

:

"
^ •

. ,

'^

.

•
. /

93.~L. M.
TheJreaker is come up before them.

Sing thr dear Saviour's glorious fame.
Who b/ars the Breaker's wondrous name:
Sweetnamel and it becomes him well,
Whooreaks down sin, guilt, death and hell

A nighty breaker sure is he
;

H« broke my chains and set me free,

i gracious breaker to my soul.
He breaks, and 1 he makes me whole !

He breaks through evVy gloomy cloud.
Which can my soul with darkness shroud

!

'-/'
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' He breaks theevW crafty snare,

Which hellish besW m^ prepare.

4 He breaks the gaN^s of hardened brass, _
'v a^o bring his faithhl word to pns^; ^. ,;

And though with p»nd'rous iron barr'd,

The Breaker's love t^ey can*t retard:*

% 6 GreatBreakerlO thylove impart,

. Daily to break my stonj heart

;

O break it, Lord, and etf,er in.

And break, O break the i^w'r of sm.

6 Break out and shine upon ^v soul

;

One look from thee will male me whole;

Break throui?h my foes to m> relief,

And break, O break my unbeM.

7 Break down my self sufficient pfjle,

And let me at thy feet abide ; . ^ i

And there adore thee, mighty Loii,

Who never, never breaks thy word.

S By thee rU "break through ev'ry foe,V
>\nd joyful on my way I'll go; \

r>y thee I'll break death's cold embrr.cdv

And mount to heav'n and see thy face. \

9 There^has my King pass'd on before,

"^ And there forever I'll adore

;

And in^eternity Til raise,
_

My song to this great Breaker's i^«ia«i
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94.—P.M.—8A1
Christ our'Advocate,

1 Saviour, I do feel thy merit,

Sprinkled with redeemiDg blood;

And my troubled, weary spirit,

Now finds rest in thee my God.

'.>. ' .
\'

2 I am safe, and I am happy, \
While in thy dear arms I lie,

Sin and Satan cannot harm me.
While my Saviour is so nigh.

3 Now I'll sing of Jesus' merit,
^ Tell the world of his dear name.
That if any want his Spirit,

He is still the very same.

( . -

4 He that asketh soon receiveth,

He that seeks is sure to find,

Whosoe'er on him believeth.

He will never cast behind.

5 Now our Advocate is pleading,

With his Father and our God :

Now for us he's interceding.

As the purchase of his blood.

6 Now methinks I hear him praying,

\ " Father spare them ; I have died

And the Fatner answers, saying,
** They are freely justified.

Ids A

it

it

I

- '>*'?<^
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OocPs word most excellent*

1 Behold the morning sun ^

Begins his glorious way 1 -^

His beams through all the nations run,

And life and hght convey.

2 But where the gospel comes, \ ,

It spreads diviner light

;

U

It calls dead sinners from their tomb8,

And gives the blind their sight.

3 How perfect is thy word !

• And all thy judgments just;
^

Forever sure thy promise, Lord,
^

And men securely trust.

V

4 My gracious God how plain

Are thy directions giv n I

may I never read in Vi.in,

But find the path to heav*n.

6 I he^r thy word with love,

And I would fain obey; *

Send thy good Spirit from above,
'' To guide me, lest I stray.

6 While with my heart and tongue

I spread thy praise abroad,

Ac^ftpt^^the worship and the^Bong,

My iavior and my God.

i^ V
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96.—0. M/--8 <fe 6.

The meal and cruise qf oil,

\l Bt the poor widow's oil and meal, '

' Elijah was sustained

;

, ,i

Though sroall the stock, it lasted well,

For God the store maintaiaU

I2 It Beexi^'d as if from day jo day,/ *

They were to eat and die

;

But still, though in a secret way,

He sent a fresh supply. \

{8 Thus to his pooi^ he still will give

Just for the present hour

;

But for tomorrow they must live

Upon his word and pow'r.

i\ .... - n

\i No ham or store-house they possess,

On which they can depend ;

Xet have no cause to fear distress,

For Jesus is their friend.

5 Then let no doubts your mind assail,

Remember God has said,
| ^

"The cruise and barrel shall not fail,

My people shall be fed.'V

1

6 And thus^ though faint it ofte^ seems,

He keeps their grace alive

;

Supply'd by his refreshing streams,

Their dying hopes revive.

I

•Ar
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7 Though in ourselves we havo no stook,

The Lord is nigh to save

;

His door flies open when we knock,

.And 'tis but ask and have.

97.--L.M. ;v

SUning God for his goodness to soUlandbody, H
ciii-1—7.

1 Bless, my soul, the living God,

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad

;

Let all the powVs within me join

In work and worship 80 divine. >

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of gracei

His favours claira^ thy highest praise

;

Why should thej wonders he hath wrought,

Be lost in silence and forgot!

8 'Tis he, my soul, who sent his Son

To die for crimes which thou hast done

:

He owns the ransom, and forgives ,

/ The hourly follies of our lives.

i The vices of the mind he heals, ' ^
And cures the pains that nature feejs.

. Redeems the soul from hiell and saves

Our wasting life from threat*mng graves,

g Our youth decay'd his powV repairs^

His mercy crowns our growing years

;
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He satisfies our mouth with good.

And fills our hopes with heav nly food.

Let the whole earth his powV confess,

Let the whole earth ndore his grace ;

The Gentile with the Jew shall join

In work and worship so divine,

98.—P. M.—8*#.

The Christian Soldier,

A SOLDIER, Lord, thou hast me ^f^^
Thou art my Captain, Kii)g and Head,

Aiil under thee I still will fight,

the fight of faith with all my might.

The cross all stain'd with hallowed blc»od,

The ensign of otir conquering Lord ;

The Christian Soldier's standaid is,

And I will fight for King Jesus.

make me Lord, what I should be.

To boldly face the enemy

;

That when alarnvd to call the Lord,

And pass the word to all the guard.

Grant me the weapons of thy word

^

The spirit's powerful two-edged sword,

To slay my foes where'er they be,

And own the victory won by thee.

Thou art my Lord, keep me T pray.

That I may run the heav'nly way

;

w
vv,
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Kor from my duty e'er depart.

But live in Christ with nil my heart,

Help me to walk in humbleness,

March in the way of holinesSj'

make me pure and spotless too,

And fit to stand the grand review. V

Tliat when our General shall conofj^

With sound of trumpet not of iirtimf

Tifl then our well dress'd ranks shall stand,

In full review at God's right hand ; .

And when our foes shall get the rout,r^-^

And Jesus wheels them left about

;

Then weMl march up the heavenly street,

And gi;pund oiir arms at Jesus* feet.

5 The war is o*er and we are free

To join the blood-wash*d company ;

Our wages shall be harps of gold,

And jpys of heaven which can't be told,

There we fiball drink full draughts of wine,

The bamlof music we shall join

;

And hallelujah's highest key.

Shall be our theme eternally.

99.—RM.—IIV
The Supper.

1 A FOUNTAIN in JesuB, which runs always free,
|

For washing and'cleansing such sinners as we I
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Our Bins, though like crimson, made white at

the wot>l,

No lack in the fountain, hut always is full.

la All things are now readj, he invites us to

come, i
.

• .

The supper is made by the Father and Son ^
Rich bounties,, rich dainties here we may re-

ceive,

A living, forever, if we will believe.

18 The guests which were bidden refused the

call,
. ^

>\ .

For they are not ready, nor willing at ail,^

to be stripp'd of their honour, and part with

'their store, [poor.

For a feast that was given and made for the

4 If they are not ready, and wish to delay,

My house ehall be filled, the Father doth say;

The highways and hedges, the halt and the

blind,

Shall come and be \«relcome, the^ supper »
mine.;

,'

'

[5 He decks us with jewels, and rings of rich

kind,
'

A garment not wov^n but richly refin'd ;

Redeemed by Jesiiis, made heirs with the

King, -

A plan of the Father in glory to sing.
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100.—C. M.

1 Oh, that I had a boBom friend,

To tell my 8c»oret8^1o

!

~ On whoso advice I mi|;ht depend,

' In everything I do.
^

2 How do I wander up and down.

And no one pities me

;

I seem a stranger quite unknown,

A son of misery.

8 None lend an ear to my complaint,

Nor mind my cries and tears,

None come to help me tho' 1 faint,

Noi* my vast burden bears.

4 While others live in mirth and ease,

And feel no want nor woe

;

Through this dark howling wildernefs

I full of sorrow go. -

5 faithless soul to reason thus^

And murmilr without end 1

Did Christ expire upon the cross,
,

And is not he thy friend J

6 Why dost thou envy carnal men,

Aud think their state so blest I

How great salvation has^ thou seenl

And'Jestis i» thy rest.

I
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n WhRt can this lower world nffora, i

Compared with Gospel grace I

Thy happinew i» '»" ^^*« ^*^*'"»
.

j*ff And tho^6^lt see hU face.

8 Can present grief* be counted great

Compared with future woes I
'

\^ill trauBieni pleasures seem so swtel

Compard with endless joys ! ||

9 How soon will God withdraw the scene

And burn the world he made ;

Then woe to carnal, careless men:

My soul, lift up thine head.

10 Thy Saviour is thy real friend,

Constant, and true, and good ;

He will be with thee to the end,

And bring thee safe to God.

U What then, my soul, hast thou to fear?

Or why shouldst thou repine.

Look up, behold redemption's near.

Rejoice, for heav'u is thine.

12 VThy, my soul, art thou so sad ! :„

When will thy sighs be o*er 1

Rejoicein Jesus, and be glad,

K
'

^
. 'f1

ejoice, for evermore.

':.: y ">.";
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101.--P. M,—7'8.^^

The converted thief

^

1 jEStTS Christ has powV ai6ne .

To subdue a heart, of stone ;
^- f

'

And the moment gface is felt,

Then the hardest heart will melt
:r%-

2 When the Lord was crucified,

Two transgressors with hira died

;

One with vile blasphemous tongue,
Scoflf *d at Jesus as he hung.

8 Thus he spent his wicked bregth,
In the very jaws of death

;

Perish'd as too many do,
^ .With a Saviour in their view*

* •'"..
4 But the other, touched with grace,

Saw the danger of his ca<e ; ^
JFaith reeeivM to o>fn his Lord,
Whom the scribes and pritjsta abhorr'd.

6 Lord, he pray'd, remember me,
"When in glory thou shall be

;

Soon with me, the Lord replies,

Thou dialt be in Paradise. -

6 This was wondrous grace indeed,

Grace vouchsaf'd in time of need;
Sinners trust in Jesus* name, ^,

Tou will find him still the same.

v

^"

-t»-7-
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IT But aware of unbWief,

Think upon tbe hkden 4 thief!

If the gospel you disdain,

Christ to youJias 1^^^^

1 Jerusalem, mv haUy home,

Ohowllongfotiheel _ i.^

When will my 8ori:ows have an eOd I

Thy joys when ihall I see ?

\

2 Thy walla are all <lf precious stone,.

Most glorioiiajo behold;

Thy gates are richlV set with pearl,

Thy street is pavtd with gold.

S Thy garden and thyipleasant green^

My study long haVe been 1 _
Such sparkling light by human sight,

Has never yet been seen.

4 If heaven be thus glirious, Lord,

Why should I stay from thence

!

What folly 'tis that I should drea-o,

To die and go fromlhence.

IM

:!'.:.'

^^ ^„„„ ^n thine arm #0lblie»

^ And cause me to asiend, . ;- /

Where congregations lie'er break up; •
-*

And Sabbaths never end.

s^
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^ Jesus mf love to glory's gone,
I Him will I go and Bee,

And all my brethren here* below, /
Will soon come after me.

1 My friends, I bid you all adieu,
I Jeave you in 6od*s eare

;

And if I here no more see you,
Go on, ril meet you thei e.

^

8 There we shall meet and no m^e part,
And heav'n shall ring with praise,

While Jesus' love in every heari.
Shall tune the song Free Grace.

9 Millions of years around may run,
Oor song shall still increase,

To praise the Father and the Son,
Who brought us home to bliss.

,

10 When we've been there ten thousand
Bright shining as the sun.

We've no less days to sing God*s praise,
Than when we first begun.

103.--Part 2d—C. M.
] ,:J^6 goodness of God,

f^ M BirsBT is tne memory of thy grace.
My God, my heavenly King ; =

Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing, ^ ^_l
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od reigns on high, but ne'er confines

His eoodneBS to the skies-,

brough the whole earth his bounty shines.

And ev'ry want supphes.

Iwith l0nping eyes thy creatures wait

On thee fbr dally food ; ;

Thv lib'ral hand provides their meat,

' And fills Iheir mouth with good.

How kind are thy corapassiois, Lord,

How slow thine ahger moves ! .

^

But soon he sends his pardmng word

To cheer the souls he loves,

^Creatures, with all fheir endless race,

Thy power and praise proclaim ;

Bui ^ittts that taste thy richer grace,

MightH<^ bless thy name.
..- v' ,- \ .

^

'v *V
- ''•-...._

104.—Part ^d-^L. M.

That name to me sounds ever sweet.

Where grace and truth,do always meet.

Where righteousness doth peace embrace.

And opens wide a store of grace.

'

jtj'

A meeting place it is indeed, ^ ^
Where mercy meets a sinner's need^ r-

And opens wide a gracious ^tore,

Soffieient to relieve the poor.

I
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8 Hark! don^t you hear the heavenly call
It sonndeth Idudj it is to all—

^ To high and low, to bond and free,
- Thai none may say^/* 'Tia: not for me."

4 *'Ho! ev'ry pnethatttirsts/Vhe cries,

"Here's wine and mit^, in large supplies,
Come now to me, and drink your fill,

V 'Tis free for whomsoerer will. :: /

6 ** Come, now receive, I ask no pay,
- Biit freely give it all away.
To all that do my word beHeve,
And freely now my grace teceive.

i^BOM all that's mortal, all that'^ vain,
And from this eartlily clqd, \

Arise, my^Foul, and strive to gaii

Sweet fellowship with God.

2 Say, what is there beneath the skies^
In all the paths thou'st trod,

Can suit thy wishes and thy joydj

Like fellowship with God.

8 Not life, nor all the toys of art,

-Nor pleasure's flowVy road,
Dan to my soul such bliss imipart.

As fellowship with God. . ./
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Not heajth, Tior friendphip here below.

Nor weuHb, that golden load,

Can such delight or comfort show,

As fellowBhip with God.

When I am made in love to bear,

Affliction's needM rod, r

Light, 8weet»^attd*kind the strokes appear^

Through fellowship with God.

In fierce temptation's fiery blast,

Or dark desertion's road, ^

I'm happy if I can bu t taste,

SQine fellowship with God. •

So when the icy hand of deatli,

Shall chill my' flowinsj blood.

With joy ril yield my latest breath.

In fellowfi^hip with God,
.

. .
.-^'^

I "Wtei I at last to heav'n ascend^

Ifid gain my ble^sM abode,

There an eternity I'll spendf

In fellowship with God.

;i06.—S.M.
Heavetily joy on earthy

CoHE ye tha|loVe the Lord, ^
And let y-our joys be known 4

Join in a soDg of sweet accord

And thus surround the throne*

-"I

..<;



.-^'

1S8 HYlfN^.

i'<

/

2 Let eorrowB. of the mjnd '

Be baniah'd from the place

;

Religion never was d«8igo*d,

To make our comforts less.

3 Let those no^ learn to sing,

Who never knew our God ;
-

And fav'ri^s of the heav'nl\' King,

Should speak 'their jojs abroao.

4 The God who rules on high,

And thunders when he please,

Who rides upon the stormy skj;,

"hxA manages the seas. '

_/
6 This powVful Ood is ours,

^

Our Father and oiy love

;

He will send do^n^his heav'nlj pow'rs,

To.carry us above. - \

d There we shall see his face^

And Oliver, never sin,

There from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in. ^.

7 Yes, and before we rise, x^*'^

To that immortal state, \ \
'

The thoughts of such amazing bJids,

^ Should constant joys create;

8 The men of grace have found,

Olory begtin below;

\'
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jOelesUalirnita on eftralj grontid»
,

From laith and ho]^ may grom

llefaiill of Zion yieW$| "-'i^^ |
Athousoncl ^acred sheets, 7 :

Before we reach the heaV oly fields,

6r walk the golden stieets,

|o Then let bur songs aboin^d;

And evVy tear be dryi
"WeVe marching thro* IiniUnuleFfi gmind
To fairer worlds on higr ^

1S9

\r:

> " *",.,.'.

" '«

: 107.—L.M.
Jfycc Grace proclaimed.

Comb trembling soul forget yiur yfear,

For your eternal Friend is nea*/ v

bow your souls before his f*e,

Aoid^are in hi^ redeeming g^
(;".-:;'.'.:. -'.'• ' * '''

- My %---^ ':!- '-:----3

Long time he's call'd your/soulM^ ^ini
And yet behold he caais again; V,
Once more in love he'sjpme tow

;

Say sinners, will you live or diec\

Sm

Though long you ha(ve his grace fd>UB*c(»

And all his calls or love reHis'd

Tet even now hef will forgive, -f

fiinners, bear/bis voioe and Itv^.^

,-*.K'.v«
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4 Or will you crowd hift from your door,

That he may never (jftll you more?

Then think, O bouIs.Iiow can you bear,

To sink in death anjl long despair t^

5 O sinners hear, he ialls ngain,

And do not Jinojer in the plain
;

Leave all and fly )p Jesus* arms,

And taste, tdfitjfhis heav'nly charjns.

l08>"L.M.--8 & 8.

fl^ The loving kinfiess of the Lord.-^Vs. Ixili.

1 Awake, my fovl, in joyful lays,

And sing thy rfreat Kedeemer.'s praise

;

He justly claip a song from me,

His loving kiildness, how free ! '

H Though numil'ous hosts of mighty foes,

Though ^artjl and hell my way oppose^ '

He safely leida my soul along,

Hia loving Undoess, O how strong!

8 When trouble, like a^loomy cloud,

Hasgathei-edthick/aiid thundered loud,

He near i/iy soul h^s always stood,

His loving kindn^s, O how good I j

4 Ofteii I i^^ in/sin^^ heart
-

—

prone fron my Jesus to depart

;

But thouin I have him oft forgot,

Bl8 loviK kiodness changt^s not. ^
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Soon shall I pftss the gloomy vale»

goon all my^ mortal povvers must fail;

may niy last expiring breath,

His loving kindness siug in death.

Then let me monnt nnd foar away
To the'bright world of endless day

;

And sing with rapture and surprise, •

His loving kindness in the skies.

t4i

•^Vv

109—L. M.

te thirds I command t/ou that ye love one ano*
' ther. John xv. 17.

Am I indeed born from above ?

Do I partake of Jesus* lovti ?

Then let me all my duty know,
And love by my obedience ehew^

Fain would I love His person more,
And God in all His works adore;
may his love my heart inflime,

With love to all that love His name.

M

Wherever 1 his imrtge see,
'

let those souls be desr to me

!

Dear as the purchase of his Uood,
Dear as the favourites of Godf i^

f

Jesus to us bis love doth shew,
And bids us love each other too

;

i'sl
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But bow little love Bincere,

Ib found in great professorB here i

5 What anger, pride and malice swell ^

Those breasts where love alone should dwelll

O why should Satan thus devour

Religious glory and its power!
^

6 Come Heavenly Spirit from above,

And fiUour inmo-^t hearts with love ;

That we may say to all mankind,
\

Se9 how those love whom Christ hath joind.

, 110.-^ & 1. >
- . Love,

I That love whioh caused the light to shine,

To bring this world to order \

That love which blesseth men in time

With air, and fire, and water ; ^

That love which bears with wicked men,

In all the wide creation ; . .

; Ib the same love which mov*d the Lamb,

To die for our salvation.

.2 That love which fills the hosts above

With perfect consolation, ,^^^^^^^5^^^^

Among us, wretched, souls, it moves ,

Id infinite compassion

;

And when the Lamb pour'd out his blood,

JL\ Ali nature made confession

;
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Earth, ro'ckg, and graves, proclaim, aloud,

ItB pow'r to save creation.

Thus love and goodness shed its worth,

To save us from destruction ;

'Twas love that seiit the Apostles forth

To give the wowd instruction.

The Holy Spirit on them oarae.

On pentecost's sweet hoiir

;

Xnd churches were embodied then

By love's uniting power.

They by one spirit, were baptized

Into a heav'nly union

;

^ ^, . ^
'

They ate and drank the love of Ohrist,

And this was their communion.

Having a purifying hope.

It gives them^consolation

;

And in this love they, were built up

A spiritual habitation. .

Let us be followers of them, •

And walk in imitation

Of such examples as pertain ^

To goodness, and salvation

;

Love one aiwther all you can,
\

In love Which self abases ;

let the love of tfesus reign,^ ^ .

Andfilithe church With praises. -

Let self and Aatrcd quit the ground^

And pridc^^d all distraction ;

:
- t

: >--:.. ifs i^s i
A*

"-'» ^'
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Let heav'nly charity abound.

The bond of good peifecti^D.

And ev'ry one who hath thi* good,
~^ And foUowB Jesus hearty, ^

Unites with all the saints of God,

Without regard to party.

8 Let party selfishness depart,

And leave the church forever

;

Let Jesus' love in evVy h^art,

.

Unite the saints together.

Let Jesus* love, in ev'ry soul,

Be held as a criterioo;
^

Let evVy thing, throughout the whole,

Abide by this decision.

8 Let sinners now behold this love,

And hear the proclamation,

That Jesus in coiiipasii<»n moves

To give their souls salvation ; ^
^ Let all the world believe the sound* _

And seek the great salvation,

Let Jesus love in all abound,

And fill the whole creation.

Ill—L. M.

Prayer answered by ctoss49*-

^,

1 I ask'd the Lord that I might grow

In feiih, and love, and ev*r|:grace

;
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Might more of hie sAWation know,

Aod "wek, more earnestly, his faoe,

2 'Twai he who taught me thus to pray,
" And he, I trust, has answer'd pray'r, —

^

But it haa been in such a way
At almost drove me to despair.

8 Ihop'd that in some favourM hour (

At once he*d answer m^r«qtf«it,

And by his love's constraining pow'r

Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

4 Instead of this, he made me feel i

The hidden evils of my heart,
___

And let the angry pow'rs of hell

Assault my soul m evVy part.

6 Yea, more, with his own h^d he se^m'^a

Intent to aggravate my woe; ^
Oross'd all the fair designs I sohem'd

;

Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

6 "Lord, why is this?'* I treoabling cried

;

** Wilt thou pursue thy worm to deathf
"Ti? in this way," the Lord replied, ^ «,^ ^

*• I answer pray'r for grace and faith

:

7 ''These inward triafe I employ, f
\ '* From self and pride to set thee free?
^

* And break thy schemea of earthly joy^

^ HThat thou may*8t s^ek thy^ ^sg^jm!*

/





•
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112^0. M»

JwiU svedk in the Httemesa cf ^wiiA.
>-^~^ . Jol) x» 1*

1 In this extreme distress of soul,

How Clin I but complain \ -

I can no more my speech control,

No more from tears refrain.
"• , ^

'

'"'."
2 Great is my angui^ and my grieii

whither shall I flee?

Far is mv soul from all relief,

No help on earth I see.

8 My spirits^and my strength are gone;

•^ild I from day to day

:±, Sit quite disconsolate alone,

^^ And sigh my hours away.

4 grievouslotl O heavy woe

t

'

Must I this cross sustain

So long as I a feeling know,

So long as Ufe remain? ^

"
6 Why do my sorrows yet increase,

And flow on ev'ry sidel^ < .

.^is my soul depriVdcrf peace

t

:
^^mfort wl^ deniedl

6 Why am I chastened ev^ry day!—MyDigbtswhyspentinp^t

.-^^



HOPS.

it^S

ut

^y should deliv'raiTce longer etiy,

Are all my prayers iii vain ! 1

n Why 80 myBterious are thy ways,

^nd dreadful in my eight

;

Shew me, that I may lisp thy praiak

^d serve thee with delight \

8 chase this darkness from my mine

And raise my thoughts above,

That I may full salyation find,

And celebrate thy love.

113.—L.M.

ffust and eonfldence , or, looking heyon^

present oppearawces.-—Hab. |ii. 17, 18. >

1
1 Away, my unbelieving fear 1 %
Let fear in me no more have place I

My Saviour doth not yet appear,

He hides tbe brightness of his face

;

But shall I therefore let him go.

And basely to the tempter yield!

Ifo, in the strength of Jesus, no

!

I never will give up my shield.

Although the vine its fruit deny,

Although the olive yield no oil,

The wittfring fig-tree droop and die.

The field elude the tiller's tdll

;

%

^.iw^nHi^<if»l-«l»<^W>IW I -
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The empty Stall no herd afford,

And perish all the bleating race, /

Yet I will triumph in the Lord,

The God of my salvation praise.

8 AwS^each unbelieving fear, -

Let fear to cheering hope give place

;

Mv Saviour will at length appear,

And show the brightness of his face

:

Though now my prospects all be crest,

My blooming hopes cut off I see,

Still will 1 in my Jesus trust, ^ ,

Whose boundless love can reach to me.

•4 In hope, believing againsthope,

His promised mercy will I claim;

His gracious word shall bear me up,

To seek salvation in his name ;,

Soon my dear Saviour, brm^ it mgh,

Mv soul shall then outstrip the wind,

On wings of love mount up on high,

. And leave the world and sin behind.

^li4.—8 lines Is:

I Deooping soul, shake off thy fears

Fearful soul, be strong, be bold.

Tarry till thy Lord appeam^

.

Never, never quit thy holai

Murmur not at his delay,

Dare not set thy Qod a time: ;

*=l-!fel''4«'t*

»Siwi"«rwB«e«•»:-



- /
•'

'

HOPS.

Oalmly for bift coming stay.
^

jjeaveit, kite it all to hito.

2 Fainting B0ul,Jt)e bold, be strong-;

Wait the coming of tby Lord

;

Though it seerij^tOgarry long, :

Tme and £m»1 is his word;

On his word S^bijl is cast,

(He cannot himself deny,)

Surely it shall speak at last

;

It shall fepeak, and shall not lie.

8 Every one that seeks shall find

;

Every one that asks shall have

Christ, the Saviour of mankind*

Willing, able all to save;

I shall his salvation see;

I in faith on^Jesus c^l

;

I from sin shall be set free, ,

Perfectly set free from all.

4 Lord, my timejs in thy hand,

Weak and helpless as I am ;

Surely thou ca'iist make me stand;

I believe in Jesus* name ; \ .

Saviour in temptation thou, -^

Thou hast saVdiBe iieretofore ; /

Thoii from sin dost sat6 me now

;

Thou ehalt save tne evermor.e.

li^
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" ' IIS.—O. M.

^ In«im our spirits shall t^oicp

,

,

The Htisband oTthe wdo^? Thou, „, ^ .

^Tbe poor are ttiy pewiliw^.^. :,

*
T<^them thy prom 869 «^wre ,

ThV eifte
"% poor in spirit *nwe <
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k Then may our^^^^^^
*

Endure forever, firm widfree ^
At thy right hand may %e be .one^_

^W^Hh rticb other, #1 with Thee.1

.
^'

'

" 116.—P. M.-^6^^8; •

'': :'^^^^

i Now whilst I tiT ray heart

By this unerrmg word,^ \ * i

My conscience can assert,/*:

'1 ti^ly fear the Ji^rd. ^ V^ ^

1 cannot trfead the path§ of sin,"

Hong for bolines? wit^. A "#

•** -..,.. . »
.

' «

.

2 Tes, holiness of heart, ^

I wopid more largely share,

Imourn:with inward smart;
,

The evils thafcare there.

. X hate my.thoughts 3?i^herieveryaiO.

I would from evTy sin abstain.

8 I hate this wretched pride,

* Thfese covetous desires

;

Pd have them^ orucifiedi .

for^ C^^ my heart requires.

'

? Jesus, do thou these foes subdue, ^^

make mevmbre sincere and true*
;

.»'^

' .^

at.

%>-•

-V, '• ,*

^, ,. ^ 4 Id live alone to thee,

th bledv » ^J^lQve t; ob^tiby word,

—t-tJ

' «

*.»• -

::?vr-

.,- - ...^:-j^ jv,. .»- __; ^-v^- .*!!
,.f .-.

•' '*"
.;'(*.

"'
.

'
'#. /: -4a
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Eenew it, Lord, m eVry pars.

1 n WHAT a cruel wretch am I,
; ,

Tn leave my J««"" *"'
!, t v-

Jd n^w witfiout h« emilea 1 he,

^•i3l*S^notwher08O.

« ft„«« 1 enioy'd his smiling face,:

'. XtdTnot think BO. soon.

1Aodd go moumtagm disHjg^

"Aid»\lmy«o'»^°'?»8on«.

3 Not aU the glory of *5s earti.,

Oim do me any good; ....
Mvwtd'ahhorsiai carnal mirtK .

''Cpoanst»fin4«'y^''^' *

O^Stwgun^Webeen,
To leave my Jesns «o.

Th^P »ill I das^hto i°,°?^''

Forever JfljaU depart. —

—

<»

J
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Yi wea«^ Iwavy laden Bouls,

L Who are oppresaed, Bore, .

To 0anaan*8 peaceful ^hore, *

Thro' chilliog wind8 and beating rains,

i The waters deep and cold ; ;

t
Though enemies surround y<«. \

;

TaKrcourage and be bold.

Though storms and burrlcaneB arise,

The desert all arpund, ^

And fiery serpents oft appear.

* Throuffb the en'chatited ground,

iarkcloudy nights and gloomy fears,

And dragons oft^n roar ^ .

Yet in the great Redeemer's strength,

yi^W press to Canaan's shore.

[we're often Uke the lonesome dovci

I Tliat mourn$ her absea^^mate

;

Ijprom hUl to l^n^from vale to vale,

I Her sorrows doth relate.

iThe wintry time will soon be gone, >

1 The spring is^coming on ; .

.

Afew more beating winds and rams, .

And winter will be gone.

iSometimes like roouiitaius to the sky,

Black Jordan's billows roar,

1

^ \

* '* *•
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Vbich makes ua weary^pilgAn*^«»^

We never shall get oerv , ,„ .^^i

W© view the vernal plain.

To fright our s&uIb may Jordan wmFi

And hen may rogeMlwn^-
'.'/

' 5 Rethinks I naw])egin to^ /

^ ; ^The borderg of that !^d^
, , . ^^

V . '>
!there *ree8 of grace with heavenly ftuit,

'

In beaut^our stand. _
The wintry Hme wiUsoon be gone,

: Sweet^inmerj^^
">'Th© ilorlous day 18 roUmg on,

,

.fe The great Sabbatic year^^

:-/

6 OwWt a glorious sight a]

To my believing ey^&

;

A Methlhks I see Jerusalem,

, , Aeity in the skies. .

'>i Bright angels whisper me away,

. :0 come to glory, eome I ^
. And I am waiting to be gone,

- To* my eternal home.

f-

'

1 By faith I view my glorious God,

/On his eternal throne, ^^
At his riglit hand the loving Lamb,

His chUdren's name to own.

.«\a*.5ii-J»l,
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HOPl.

that my faith were fltrong to riae

And bear my bouI away,

rd ehout salvation thrp^ the ekiea, ,

In one eternal day«

ISft

U9.—P.M.—SA?. -

The Believer's Inquiry,

1 Lbt us ask the important question, x

(Brethren be not too secure,)

-What it is to be a Christian, -

Eow we may pur hearts assure I
,

Vain is all our best devotion,

If on false foundations built

;

True religion's more than notion—-

Something must be known and felt.

2 'tis to trust our well beloved.

If. his blood has wash'd us clean ; ;

»Ti8 to hope our guilt's renioved,

Xtough we feel it riso within:

to believe that all is finishM,

Though so much remains t" endure

;

Find the dangers undimihishM

;

Yet to hold deliverance sure,

8 'Tis to hear the Holy Spirit,

Prompting us to secret prayer

;

T|) rejoice in Jesus' merit,

Yet continual sorrow bear,

I •

;''.'

*>'

h
/
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To receive -ft full temiesftn, •

Of our sins for evermore ;

Yet to Bigh with flore contrition.

Begging mercy every feour. ~-' •

To be steadfast in believing,

Yet to tremble, fear and quake

;

Everv moment be receiving

Strength, and yet be always weak,

"To be figbting, fleeing, turning.

Ever sinking, yet to swim, ^
-

To converse with Jesus, mourning

For ourselves, or else for him.

xao.—0.J4.

0. thatlioereMinmontlif
pMt.

\ Swm was the time wlien first I felt,

^Saviour's pa'd''"«'g,^^'^\„5u

Apl)lied to cUanse my soul from gmlt,_

X.ni bring me home to OoO.

a Soon as the mom the light reveal'd,

His prwses tun'd my tongue ; .

And when the evening shades prevail,

- His love was all my song. __

8 in vain the tempter «F^»^^;!g!''-—
The world no more could qbann ,

i liv'd upon my Saviours smileB,

And lean'd upon bia arm.

EttH.
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In prayer my bouI ^eW near the Lord.

^°lmi Baw file gjory ?1"°«4 -

^d wheu I read h.. ho^ word.

J oall'd each promiee mme.

1»1

Then to the eainto I often epoke,

(M what hie lovo had done;

BnTnrw my heart iB almoet broke,

For all my joys are gone. /

Now when the evening shades prevail.

Mv soul in darkness mourns

;

aS^wC the morn the light reveals.

No. light to me returns. .'

liv praVrs are now a chatfriog noise.

For Jesus hides his face

;

I read-the promise meets my eyes.

But will not reach my case.

4
* ^^T

Now Sataa threatens to ^

And makes n\y soul hia prey,

Yet Lord, thy mercies cannot tail,

come without delay.

121.--0.M. .
_ ^

Thetongof Simeon; or death madedmra»U^

Lord, at thy temple we appear, ^

As happy Simeon <Jame, _
And hope to meet onr Savionr here

;

mie our joys the same I / /
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t with what divine and vast delight

The irood old man waB till d, - i^

^Wben fondly in his witherM arms, _^
C

"* He claep^d the holy child.^

8 *'tow 1 can leaTe Uiia world/' he cried,

V «» Behold thy eervant diefl I _

I've Been thy great salvation, Lord,

And close my peaceful |ye8.

4 This iB the Light, prepai-ed to shine, ..

Upon the Gentile landsr^ ..^
'

Thine Israers glory, and their hope,

To break their slavish bands.

The Christianas solace.
^

1 Thicee is a heaven o'er vender skTes,

A heaven where pl^sure never diefl»

A heaven L sometimes hope to see,

But fear again His not for me. ^

2 I travel through a world of foes.

Through conflicts sore my flP\7\6®««*»

The tempter cries I ne'er shall stand,

Or reach fair Canaan's happy land.

a Qomem come death, come then what 41

HiB footsteps I will tollow still

;

^

Through dangers thick and heirBalanM,

I ahall be safe itt his dear arms. ^^^^
^. -, ^^<,
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Than my sout, artie 1^ sifig,

^rder^B thy Captain and thy Ki

'. '^K

:;K-
arproWWthfol then, a few m*re da^.

«r M tha irood fiuht, and win the race,

Thy ^d acrown of glory gam- ^
M* flesh shall elumber in the g'Oin^'

,

STi the la.t joyful trump ehall eound
; _^. -

^
Sen burst tL chain, with .weet aurprlw. ^

And in my Saviour's image rue. .

123—O.M/

1 WHint 1 can read my title cleati ^ ^

To manflions iu the skies, ^' ^ -'#>-!• > ,^-

ni bid farewell to ev'ry. fear, ^,1^^
And wipe my weeping eye^ • .i m'^

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And hellish darts be hurl d,

'Then I^an smile at Satan's rage,

Aod faQe> frowning world- -^
.

**«

$ Let cam like a wide deluge come,

And •torms of sorrow fall j ^^ ^.
•«(i

/
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May I but Bafely r^ach my home,

My God, my heaven, my aU.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul,

In seas of heav'nly rest ;

/ And not a wave of trbnble roll,

^^ Across my peaceful breast.

•^ ^ 124—R M.—1

A

1.

TTie Christian's Inquiry.

-1 'Tis a point I long to know.

Oft it causes anxious thought,

Do I love the Lord or no f

Am I his or am I noti

2 If I love, why am I thual

Why this dull and lifeless frame t^'

Hardly sure cafi they be worse.

Who have never heard his name.

Z Could my heart so hard remain,

Prayer a task and burd en prove,

Ev'ry trifle giye me pain, r

If I S:new a Saviour's love f .

4 When I turn my eyes within,;
'

All is darkness, vaiiLand wildj

fill d with unbelief and sin.

Can I deem myself a child! . y

*

m.

i^l»|
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\t It T rirftv. cir hew, or read.

Ye that love the Lord mdeed.
^

Tell me-is i* thus with you I ,
^

A Vet I mourn my Btu^^ni vill,
.
^^

Find my Bin a grief and Uirall^

Should I griete for ^afc Ifeel, ..^ _ _^

If Ididnotloveatailf
• -,'.'-.

^ Should I ^y bis saints to meet,
_

Choose the way I once abhorr d

,

Find at times the promise sweet,

Hf I did not love the liordt

8 Lord, decide ttiisiloubtful case,

Thou who art thy people's sun,

Shine upon thy w6rk of grace,

If indeed it is begun.

9 Let me love thee more and more

;

. If I love at all, I pray

;

If I have not lov'd before,

Help me to begin this day^ '^

. .

v^:-;, 125.—8, Al-,:i.

The pilgrttrCs hopes.
. //

i Daek and tborny is the desert, ^

j
Thro* which pilgrims make tbeir way,

r Yet, beyend this vale of sorrow, ^

^ % Lie the fields of endless day,

»

l!/^
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HTIINS^.

V-.

iends, lou'd howling thro* the desert,

Mfak^them tremble as they go :

Andme fiery darts of Satan
~"

Often hring their courage lo^.
.*

2 young pilgrims, are you weary

; . Of the roughness of the way^ ? ,_:^

Does your strength begin to fail you, ^

- And your vigor to decay ? -
^

J^us, Jesus will go with you,

igygyill lead you to his throne^^
HelPEo dy'd his garments for youp-

And the wine-press trod alone;^

a He whose thunder shakes creation,

He whoi^ds the planets roll,
.

He who rides upon the tempest, «

^ And whose sceptre sways the whole

;

Bound hiA are ten thousand angels

Ready to obey command,

They are always hov'ring round you,

Till you reach the heay*nly land.

There QQ flowery hills of pleasure,

iiie the fields <t endless rest

:

Love and joy and peace forever,

Reign and trhimph in your breast;

Who ean paint the scenes^pf glory.

'^here the ransom'd dwell on high ?

There, on golden harps forever,

Sound redemption throughJb^.^/

* # ^•^

'ff

.
,*• „f '
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K There's a million flaming seraghfl,

Who fly across the heavnly plam,

There they sing immortal praises,

Glory, glory is their strain.

But methinks tf sweeter coB^rt

Makes the heaVnly arches ring,

And the song is heard in Zion,

Which the angels cannot^g.

m
9

6 their crowns ! how bright thef sparkle.

Such as monarchs never wor^

.

They are gofie to richer pasturelf

Jesus is tlieir shepherd there.* p

Hail, ye hapi^ happy spirits, -

Death no more shall-make you fear,

Orief nor sorrow, pain nor anguish,

Shall no more distress you there^ §

126^-0? M.
€

lumknowest my down sitting andmyimrUAnar
^houunderstandest my thoughts afar off^—raa^

cxzxix.2. V

Thou art acquainted with my heart, :(
thou omniscient God 1 •

^ ; ;

Thou know'st my ev'ry wandering tho't,
^

What devious, paths Tve trod.

Q 'tisin vain for me to try,

My num'rous thoughts to screen ; ' ' }

^ sm escapes thy searching eye, ^
tJnnbtic'a or upseen. '

. #•

..v

I



HTMN8.
"^f^^

. f.

VI*

8 Then let nae call my follies o'er,

And irfourn before the Lord^

That I have liv*d to hiin no more.

No more obey*d his .word. ^

4 Lord, smit^ the flinty rock within,

Andflet my sorrows flow

;

And whilst I mourn andhate my sin, ;'

fDo thou thy mercies shew. »

6 O bring a pardon to my hand,

IA pardon bought with blood; -:£

nd may I never more oflfend.

Nor sin against my God.

The stony Tieart.

1 Oh I for a glance of heavenly day,

To take this stubborn heart away,

•And thaw with beams of love divine.

This heart, this frozen heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake,

The seas can roar, the mountains shake

;

Of feeling all things shew some sign.

But this unfeeling heart of mine.

•

'

-
'

'
^^ '

-

- »'"'
"

y^'-'-'^

3 To hear the sorrowS^i^ubast,felt; V -

pear liord an adamanlAould .me^^;'

C fiqil^I can read each moving line, ^
And notiiing move this heart of mine.

'*.'(
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SminQ AND AWAKENING.
- » . -

*
-

,

'' "/'...,. • .

rfliy; Judgment's too uomovM, I hear,

Aiazing thought wh ch devira ffear

;

Goodness and wrath m vam combing.

To stir this stupid heart of mine. ,

'' m

m

' 1^,-. »',... "--..

Bnt something yet (?an (io the deed,

And that dear something much I neecj;

Thy spirit caiufpofl* ^^^^ refine, •

And move and melt this heart of mme. y

.'.'.. ' ' '
- -I • 4

INVITING AND AWA^^

^. ';-;: _M^^
'>

(^o <o the Ant' Prov. vi. 6. ?. 6,

1 Sbb how the littJe toeing aijl-i

. Improves the harvest hours ; -

While summer lasts, through all n«r c^l"^

l^he choicest stores she pours. W
'H •- .•>' ^ '- -^-^ ..;:.. • «

'
, '

2 WhUe life remains; oui^ai^vest kste;:

> But youth of life's the prime

;

Best is this season for our work.

And this the accepted time.

3 To-day attend, is Wisdom's vx>ice

;

J\)-morr^
And still lomorrow *tis, when, ph I ;\

To-day the sinner dies.

M']

: V
-«->;.-;
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1, ir<«the SaVibuf stands a plea4i^g,^m.

ri^^^v, N V A#he einoers'^l^lted heart; ^ 'V 'rl:i,m.,

'' ^^i^owrn heaven li^> intercedtng, .5

' Undertaking ^Mjeirs* .part. ;

«,' iw^

r '- 1 Siimers can y<ml^ this Saviour ?||\
" -.Cariyoutb«us<tWna'fr<>'nyo«*'^^'Wl

. t)nce he died for you^ behavjoiir, ...^$^

,^: i^ow he cails yoji t^ hi^ charms,
j

V
^ i Now he pteads his sweat and blo(H!ehe4

^ Shows bis wounded hands and fept^

Father, save theii*)«^thp' they re blooi*

,
• Raise them to4heiy'nll seat

4 anners h^S^nt God and Sa^

^ iJHear bis gracious yoicfe<^-daL

^ k TOrn from all your>mn bebavidt

i ,; 6 repent, return and^ray. ^

6 be wise before you languish,

On the bed of dying strife I
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uitt»l

odeihe4

Lobx

l!tiitl90 AND AWAKENING,

Sy, or dteftdfta ang«»8^>

Ipon the eventa of Ufo I

^. ... ]•.'.,> '.--

7ow,aie stands and looks on ihee f

See what kindness, love and pity^

Shines around on you and meV

Open now your hearte before him,

^id the Saviour welcomein

;

Kow receive, and 0, adore him,

Take a full discharge from sm.

[come, for all things now are ready :

Yet there's room for many more

;

to ye blind, ye la^me andr-n€«idy,

Oome to wisdom's boundless store*

130>--0. M.

-%
An <iged sinrnfff^

WHAT a wretehed smneij..

3^-<-."

r,#i
•"tv

^wk

let
; ,'^n

1, . .: ^

\*«v'1

Inowbegi#Qsee, « i\ *\i
^The danger of the ways Tve trod,,

I' But Wiow not where to flee. |

Long have T turn'd my back on thee,;^^
. ' >

. And slighted all ^bj^ace

;

^^ *^^

Yet pity Lord, 0|
And let me see

»* ^ s$^

^

^^SiB^.

V

-'<!?»• ^"^ \ .
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$ should I now yield tip niy breatl
*
I mnsi go down to dwell,

In obaioB of everlasting death,
,

With ainners <5a»t to helU ;
^

;4 Lord change my heart, or I aitn gone;

O give me life divine!
'

Though 1 am old, may I be born, :

A heaVniy child of tlune, ';

5*: >

13X.——L* M.

The 9iniMi'8 complaint and eo^esiion,

I O ^HAT a harden'd wtetch am II .*

Win nothing melt my harden*d mind?

I hear that Qhrist is passing by,

But see him not, for I am blind.
".

.
• " '>> -

^ Hi^ bowels yearn o'er wretished men,

And J am calFdto taste his love j

And yet my heart so hard in sin, -

I neither feel, nor melt, nor niove.

8 Long h^ he waited at my .door.

And I a wretch as long despia'd

;

And now if he should call no more.

In endless death I close my eyes.

4 A^ yetho§ careleji am I stOl, v
Surrounded with important scenes

;

'

"O Jesus, turn my rapid will,

-

—

-—Remove my guilt, and break roy ohaii

«.!
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7

L^aKjaAeiwrf «»«Htff r«w(««d to cast allon Chritt.
[

ll
OwHATaburdeiif'd„80ul I be, .

A stranger to mv God 1

Te8,«ince I hear hia grace is free^

On Wm ril cast my load, : j^v^_^

His name is love, I often hear,

And gracious is his throne; >

Who knows but he may yet appear,

1^ VBefftre I am undone 1
;

He is all gdodness, or in hell

. rd suoTr. ah Klong ago,

But ! it is his blessed will,

To save my aoui frongi wpe.

iS'
'"

Since long he's kept nae irom the grave^

And still holds out my days,

I must believe he's fre^ to save,

If I woulii trust his grace.

Ill go with all nay Tgjiof guilty

Aii4 fall before M^pKrone ;

Believed blood was for me spilt,

^And trust in him alone. ^

Help my beUeif; alB*hty God,

And set my spiritfree j «^

wash me in the Saviour's bloody

And let ijp live with thee.

t-*

M
1^ ":!>
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133.—L. M.
,

l^fjl^^aching heart and weeping eye»,

riiy guilty soul for merqy cries,

"
;*. What fiJball I do, or whither flee,

^lo 'i|8p0 lU fepganc^dne |o mef-^,

2- 1['iU now I 8aw no danger nigh,
„ \^

i«^J liv'd ^t ease, nor fearM to dU;
•> Wrapt u|rin eelf-deceit and pridej

" I ihall havepeace at last," I cried.
Esfe._ ^'.

/• <!*»
A'.--
»

^ 8 But when, greal God 1 thy l%ht ditine

Sad sliev^n tiKs dMk Boultf mine,

, Then I bepSd with trembling awe,

^ -. The terro&^y boly^^ ,^l £
Jl HowdreadfuVitw^wmyjailR'appeartr

•
i. In childhood, yGuJ|an?^rdwiug.yea»;

:;l: fee thj^l^e«^
,>; liflTd, wJiat^as^lthpwrllch am It '

F ^"S aioi^ t«^anee stiH ttiy soul ptirtuei

'" "• '^Death and destruction are m:^ du,^,

^^ Yet mercy Can my guilt forgive,

• And bid a dying sinner live.

:^ Boes nbtthy sacred word proclwm

ftilvation fre6 in Jesus' namely
Tohtolloofcand anxiouaxm .;v^^^

w A *• save a wretcb eondema'dtg dief

/VT"

' ^ #.



WmafQ AIID AWAKININQ.

i ^ 134—P. M, ^

11 Coi« ye flionero, poor and needy,
' Weak and woundJ(d, sick and "

j€8U0 ready^tands to^ave you,

« Full of pity, love, and power

;

He ifl abler

iiri

JJe is wijjing, doubt no more.

Kow, y^ nMy, ooiie and welcome,

Gorfa freejipunty glorify

;

True belief lHyirue repentance,

Every grace tbi^brings you nigh.
• Without mon^

Come to Jesus Ohrist ami buy.

lie^'not eonsoienQe ^ake you linger
;

Nor pf fitness fondly dream ;

4:11 the fitness he requireth

Ip to feel your need of him

;

This he gives, you,

Tifl the Spirit's giinSm'ring beam.
;

•.•"'
^'

%?. ,,• ( ;

Oome, ye weary heavy-laden,
*^ Bruised and mangled by the foil,'

ifyou tari^ till you're better ", >_
Sou will never c<pfi0 at all;

Kot the righteous/ ''. . -

Sinners Jesusfame to call.

Agonissing in the garden,
", Lo I your Maker prostrato Ilea i

t

/.'
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On the bloody tree behold him I

Hear him cry before he dies.

.* It is finished r -^ ^
SinnerB, will not thU suffice r —;

6 Lo 1 ti^ncartiat© God aficending,

PleadB the merit of his blood;

Venture on him, venture freely

;

Let no other trust intrude

.

None but Jesus

, Can do helplesa sinners good.

7 Saints and angels join'd in concert,

Sing the praises of the Lamb,

While the blissful Beau of heaven

Sweetly echo with his name.

Hallelujah I

Sinners here may do the same.

name,

^ 135—P. M.—8'».

1 YoDHQ people all attention give,

While I address you m God s

You who in sin and folly "/«» . .^„

,

^
Oome hear the counsel of a fnend.

^

I sought for bliss in gUttViog toys,
.

^

Ind rangM th' aUurin^ scenes of We^

But never knew substantial joys,. 1

TiU I ohfty*d my Saviour^s voioe- ^

S He spoke at once maplne ^orgi^t^Itr

And swept my loaaof gudt away.^



^A,,

e

iMtmita un titiMMixaa. lH

H«me tne glory, peace and heaven,

And thus I found the good old way

;

And now with trembling sense I view,

Hu^e billows roll beneath ybuv feet^^ ^

I For death eternal wails for you,
_ ,

^

Who alighU the force of gospel truth.

Youth like the spring will soon Iwj gone,

I

By rolling years or sudden death;

Your moifning sun may set at noon, .'

And leave yotf ever in the dark.

Your sparkling eyes and blooming cheeks,

Must wither like the blasted rose

;

IThe coffin, earth and winding-pheet.

Shall soon your active liraba enclose/

|Te heedless youth who widely stroll,

The grave shall soon become y<>*ir
J^l

There darkness reigns and vapours^

In solemn silence o*er your head,

four friends will pass the loneaome place,

And with a sigh mov^ slow along ;
'

•

Jtill gazing at the spears of grass, u < '

Whichshalbbe o'er your bodies growiK

! careless yolith, this" is the state,.^.

Of all who do free grace refuse

;

Lnd soon with you 'twill be too late,

The way of life In Christ to chobBe*

Some lay your carnal weapons by 5'

^~'

No longer fight against your Qod ;

'- 4
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«nt witW the go8p«i now comply,

136.—S. M.

1 Di«itaw<^io»'8 awig-i^M
road .

^ ..

What multitudes pursue J , . - \

.

Ww£Ct-^Wch leads the .oul to God

•Is kuowo OP soi^ht by le.w.

''•ni'oK^tJe^vioggate.^.;

S If self must be denied,

And sin forsaken quite ; ^ ]£.-».

^

Ti^i^er choose^^^^t
' And strive to think it right.

. .j; v

4 Enebmmss'd by a Uirong, v ^ .

' * OD^Wbbera^^y depend;

i^So i^ su^ely^n't be wong, ^

And miss a bappy eu(if
• ^ . " * ..-•"

^
".--' -.'.

*.

« But number^'ftre no «n"^,

;
- That men T^iU ngl'\^«

^,„^
• A few were saved m Noahs arR,

FormaymimonBdrgynd.

.ti-i>-'i

•f'S-i

/ V

£, fiJitJI - --

'

'
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reward:

edf

'^;^>.i

10 God

':4t:,;- /.•:

t^m

'\}^''-'i-

I '
.

'

'

'g»

INYimfO A»D A'VTAKisWy *
V I^IV

*^

0% the gospel call,
^

And enter while jrou may )

the flock of Christ is always small,

And none *ar6 safe but ^ey. :^.

iord, open sinn'er's eyes, _» /

L Their awtful state to see; / : ;'

[Afid make them, ere the.storm arifiei

I'
To thee for safety flee., - .

V'

i-

,
~ mtm' m i>^> HDP*'* . »

n4#f» ijwi^^'^?! to sinner9; or ^iim4¥» <^^

-•'-/m prider ' ,.•--''

[l Coke hithe>5!tn ye weary souls, ,, : /

: xYe heavy-laden sinners, come ; ^
-

.

;
rilgive yon rest from all your toils,

r

And raise,you to my heavenly, home.'

h They shjfll fi'qd rest thai learn of me ;.

I . Tin of a mei^kr^rili lowly mirid ; 'i ';,

Bc^ passion ru^ee li^e l^e sea, - -'«

And phde is r^stlels d's the wthd.

^ Blessed is the man whose shoulder^ tak^'

'My yoke, and t^
My^yoke isilksv?^ his neck, ?

ply gracellilu mke the bucden light.

#

'/«•

^^

«w^, we ce|[^ at thy coipmand ; ^^

With faith, fnd hpp^, aild humble zeal,

4'-"'

"'iupprj ;̂
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Resign our spirits to thy hund,
To mpiild and guide us at thy will.

m'

Behold Ijg^tid'dl the door and knock, Bev. 4i

t Bbholi) the Saviour at thy door^

, He geotty knocks, has knocked heftwre^

" Has waited long, is t^aitiog stilt,

Tou treat no other friend so ill.

,1-

2 1 lofely attitude 1 he stands,

With meltiog heart and outstretch'd hand

O ! matchless kindness ! and he shows

Thii matchless kindness to his foes.
'

''•

,
"-"-.; ' ,-

,:
.'"„ ^

3 Ad«it him—for the human breast

Ne'er entertained so kind a guest

;

Admit him—'Or the hour's at hand.

When at his bar, denied you'll stand.

4 Optfi ray lieart, Lord, enter in-r*

Bmj ev'ry foe, and conquer *sin

;

I now to thee my all resign,

My body, soul, shall all be thine#

/ 139.—C. M.
>^ Mxhortation to the old and

^I^XAft people all attenti^s gi^e,
- And hedi:^ what I do saf i



% long your pi^douei sorts should4ive^
In everlastiog day.

/ *

S- Bemember you are hastening oii^

To deiiih's dark gloomy shade

;

Your joys on earth will soon begonii
'i_^ Your flesh in dii^t h^ laid. - "^

4^

Z DeAth'd iron gak you must pass through
Ere long my precious friends ; . -

Where do jrou then expect to ^o ?
Whwr^ willyoufj^uls then land f

4 Pray, meditate, before too late,
Whileitt a gospel lan(d

;

BebolcWGng Jesus at the gate,
'

A ^o»!^»ngly doth stand. .'

L ^
^^^i*^*?^^' ^^^ <^an you turn your

* frofaa feuch a glorious friend ?

Will you pursue the dangerous race,
Kegaidless of the end I /^^

^ ^mi ^^" pursue <*e awful road,
That leatls to death and hell ?

^^.Tou ruBh on, hold foes to God !

' ^^ith devils for to dwell f

1 Young women too, what will you cb
If out of Christ you die ?

^

ftom all God's pefople ^m must go,
10 weep, lament, and ery. .

:h
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8 P^ta^ <>id; oome youngs, who fed your guily
^ The fOtiutam'8 opened.wide; I

For yda that precious blood was spilt,

tliat flow'd from Jesus' side.
K.

. \ -K

.9 There you roay drink in endless ley.

And'sing redeeming love,^
*

Till golden harps your souls employ,

In praising Obrist aboye. \

, The New Light, ' >>

1. Comb all who are New-lights indeed,

Who are from sin and borid%e fi;eed
;

From Egypt's land we've tt?ok o«f flight,

For God haf given us New^^llght,
\:.j

'

•,;- ;•" '''".' \, J " '

^ Long time we with the wicked trod,

"

And madly ran the sinful road

;

.gainst the gospel we did fight,

Sear'd at the name of a New-light.

8 At length tiie li<w*din mercy eallU^

Aj[iig&y& us strei^th to giv« up all

;

He gavft^ grace to choose arqght,:\

'

I, p^|i<m%tt desDis'd liTew-llghts.

'n ., .

,

4 IjMuii'a fey BMm, «pheW l)y GWIt- -%'^''h

.^l'^^^--^ <"

t-^V-



l<md baHelujahs we will siog,^^ • .

to Jesus Ohrist, the ISTew-light b king.

6 Though by the worW we are iisdaWd,^

And bave our Dames cast out by^men

;

^ Yet Christ our Captain for us fights^

Nop death, nor hM, «an hurt New-lights. •

e Oome, sinners, w^h tis Ifew-lights join;]

And taste the joys that are divine

;

'

Bid all youi^arnal mirth adijpu, .

Oome join and W a Neii^-iight tod. .
*

.

'

^
' /

. .

iYoircarttai mirth you'll eount a toy,

If once you know the heav'nly joj*,_

No solid joys are known below,

But such as New-lights feel and know.

8 I know not my sect nor part, ^.

But such as are New-lights in heart r
If in Christ Je.^u3 you delight,

, .
*

. I can pronQunee you a New-light. ^^

,

.9 toi^ ftlnc^i© Olw^st We all are one, •

My soul woulJ fain let strife alone; .

, No prejudice can any fear,

' Ho lirrath in those thrl Ne^ghts are.

Th^ guarded by *th« Lord we staodi

"

SafeU tfee h^Mpvs; of Ipts hani;

.:1»*
*. *-

<•

U'u^
s^.

ji_ :^

1 " -1

*» '. v^

\ */

' ..«
. • )rt^ ' "«:,.• rt

r * , nfJ^
V

' ^ • A
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Nor d^lre scorn the New-liglit^s name,

are all New-lights—Am«^

11 3^&8fi^Anien, so let it be,

Glbr^^Bod, this light we see;

New-r%{it from Christ to us is given,

Ne\i^light will be oiir light in heaven.
V

:'A.
I -»

141.^L. ]|1,

Xif<*, the day of graefUnd hope,

li liiFK is ^e time to serve 0ie Lord,
^ The time f ensure the great reward

;

And whi4e the lamp holds 6ut to buni|

Thf^iril^st sinner may reti^
-i:^-

'
'\ '

^ XjAfe is the hour that God has given #
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven v

The day of grace, and mortals may
SecuHtd the blessings of^e day*]'

• •

"

•

'' ''- :'"'-'' ^^yS-'^: .
-.

8 The Jiving know that they ip«lt dic^

J§|Qt all the dead forgotten lie ;

Tlieir mem'ry and their sense are gone;

Alike unknowing and unknown.

,4 rrheir htktred and their love are losi

Their envy buried in the dust ;
'

They have no share in all that's done

Beneath the circuit of the sun.]
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Then what my thoughts design to do,

KmUnds, with all your might, pursue ; ,

^cino device nor work isfbun|i,V

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

there arei no acts of pardon pass'd -^ v

In the cold grave, to which we hastef^^-
But darkness, death, and long despair, \:

ReigD in eternal silence thejre.

.'f

An invitation €& the gospelfeast,

Yb wretched, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal ^feast

!

Where mercy sprlads her bounteous store

/For ev'ry bumipe^guest.

3ee, Jesus stands- witb open arms

;

He calls, he bids you come ; .-

Gqilt holds you backhand fear alarms
;

But see, tnere yet is roon^

Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart,

There Jove and pity meet;*

Nor will he bid the soul depart.

That trembles at his feet, r
'

'/"'-:'« T

f

*..

The God to whom we're reconciled,

lavites your souls to come

;
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..,'••«

\

The rebel BlxallV callM a child,

And kindly we\comed home.

6 come and with his children taste.

The bleasings of his love;

While hope attends the sweet repast

or nobler joys above,
;\

6 There with united heart and voice,

Before th* eternal throne, _^
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

M ecstasies unknown. ^

n And yet ten thousand thousaaid more.

Are welcome still to come;
_

Ye longing souls, the grace adore .

Approach, thete yet, 18 room.

... • '. • .

1 Comb, sinners;-*^ tlie go3^ few*.

Xe, pe^/not one bo left behmd,

'I

-
. .pXlpd h^ l3i<ideu all mimkmi

-:y-A^M^W^ ^ yori)d(>tii-6all,|

;. ii f^Gott**U&*'*<«^d, pome "nn^"'

^.'^'f-- ''I- " "'""?
'"

....

\
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8 Come all |* souls, by bio oppress'd,

Ye resUess'^nd'rers after rest 1

Ye poor ajrfi walmed, and halt and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

%ieme§s8|fe fe<^ Lord receive,

Ye all may come to Christ and live,

Let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor BuflPer him to die in vain.

f His loveNJs mighty for to heal,

HiB conq^ing love consent to feel

:

' Yield to hk love's redeeming pow'r, :i

And ftjdveWaioat your Gk)d no more.
' mT .-WM".

"^

6 See him set forth before your eyes,

i That precious bleediif^g sacrifice,

%ifl offered benefits embrace.

And finely now be sav'd by grace.

7 This is the time, no nK)re delay,

llis is the acceptable day

:

Gome in this moment at his (^,
And live fo^ him who died for alJU t

> k

144.Jp,

'.A-

6. -r

fm^fi>T 9eriouvMBBi in prospect of BtemHif,

I Thou God of glorious |Ui^eetj»

To thee, against mYself^ to thee,

A sinful worm fcry

;
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#

iW/-

A balf-awaken'd child of man, /
An heir of bliss or dreadful pam,

A ftino^r born to die. :

ŵ^'V.-

2 Lol on a narrow neck oHand,.

'Twixt two un^nded seas I stan^.

Secure, ipsj

A point of

Remove! m<

Or shuts me

moment's space,

In heav'nly place.

inh^l.. / .

3 O G^d my guilty soul
<f^\^^.

And deeply on my wretched hewt,
.

Eternal things impress *

. _

Give me to feel their soUr^ weight,

To tremble ere it is too laW,

And 'wake to righteousneas.

4 Before me pta^e in dread a^ray,^

The pomp of that tremendous day. •

When thou with clouds shall come ;

To indite the nations at thy bar,

iniJr me Lord shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

6 Bethismyone^ippa^bus^esshere,

With serious induatry and fear,

Eternal bliss t^ «08U^«|
,.,

Thine ntmost counsel to inini,

To sufiFer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure. ^

i-Jh ^ikm^

. :,«&,
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6 Th«ii Saviour, then my soul receive,

Trapeported from this vale to live

u Andreigu with thee above;
^

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,

Aad hope in full supreme delight,

- i Aad everlasting love^ i^^.

1185

V v'

-vjjl (I.e.

rmvtigto airmra to flee from tJie wfdthtomM

With love of pity I look rourtd.

Upon my feUow clay ;

See men reject ^he gospel sound,

Good Goi I what «haU I say ?

Now is the time, th* accepted Hour,

sinnersi come away ; v
-

The Saviour's knocking at your doorr

Auae without delay.
^ ^; . ^

,

Donotrefiisetogivehim roomji

Lest mercy should withdraw ;

He'U then in robes of vengeance tiome.

To execute his lawi

Then where, pobr sinners, will you be,

M destitute of grace^
;"

. ,^

When you your injured Judge shall see

Andstand b^re his fice.^^^^^^^ . ^ ,
-

could ycHshun thrit dreadful sight. ?

How would yon wish to fly, _^^_^

3 »''

4.. /.'
,

":M

i r,
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^r

To the dark ehadefi of endless night,
From that ail-searching eye.

6. Bat death and hell must all appear,
And you amon^ them stand

;

. Before the great impartial bar,
- Arraigned at Ohnst^s left handV

7 liet not these warnings be in vain,
But lend a listening ear,

Lest you should meet them all again,
When wrapt in keen despair.

146—S. M.

Now the accepted Time,

1 Now is the accepted time,
Now, is the day of grace

;

Now, sinners, come, without delay
And seek the Saviour's <|ice.

2 Now is th* accepted time.

The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late,

Then why should you delay? .

S Now is th' accepted time,
The gospel bids you come;

And every promise in his word
Declares there yet is room.

\

T -,3Ei.~
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147.—L.M.
The almost Chtistian,

1 Broad is the road that leads <to death,

And thousands walk together there

:

But wisdom Bhew9 a narrow path,

- "With here and there a traveller.

2 "Deny thyself and take the cross"

Is the Redeemer's great command ;
^

Nature must count her gold but drodij,

If she would gain the heavenly land.

.... ' ^^s

a The fearful fifoul that tires and iairfw,^

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteem'd almoaia saiit/ •

And makes his own aestructiou sure. •

4 Lord let not all my hopes be vain,

Create my heart entirely new

;

Which hypocrites could ne*er attain,

Which false apostates never knew.

-148.—0. M.
Christ inviting singers to his grace^

1 AifAziNo sight I the Saviour stands,

And knocks at ev*ry door

;

Ten thousand blessings in his hand%
For to supply the poor.

-'f
V.
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2 ** Behold, he saith, I bleed ^d die,
•* To briog poor bouIs to rest

;

" Hear, 81onersj while Fm passing by,
'* And be forever blest

8 ''Will you despise sueh bleeding love,

"And choose the way to hell ? "*

*• Or in the gloriq^ irealms above,
' " With me forever iiwell ?

4 '* Say, will you healfTBiy gracious voice,
" And have your silns forgiv'n ?

" Or will you make a wretched choice,

' ** And bar*yourself from heav'n ?

5 ** Will you 90 down to endless night|

,

«< And be forever slain ?

** Or dwell in everlasting light,

"Where I in glory reign ?

^ •* Oome now dear soul, before I go,
** While I am passiitg by

;

" Say, will you bow tome or no ?

" Say will you live or dife ?

"

JEjppoaifdation,

1 SiNiriB, art thou still secure

!

wotIbou still refuse to pray?

"Sr Tt ^^-fj^fel-'

'""s^f^!-"" ••wmi^m^f*

^.t.i-i^w-4^>.f.



IMYITniO AND AWARlCNINof"- 189

\
\,

Can thy heart ar hand endure
In the Lord's avenging day f

2 See, his mighty arm is bar*d 1

Awful terrors clothe his brow 1

For his judgments stand prepared,

Thou must either break or bow.

3 At his presence naturo shakes.
Earth, affrighted, hastes to flee

;

Solid mountains melt like wax,
What will then become of thee ?

4 Who his advent may abide!
You that glory in your shame,
.Will you find a place to hide,

When the world is wrapped in flamet

5 Then the rich, the great, the wise,"
""rembling, guilty, self-condemn*d,

ust behold the searching eyes
f the Judge they once blasphem'd.

6 Where are now their haughty looks I

' Oh, their horror and despair;
When they see the op ien'd books,
And their dreadful sentence hear I -:

\

*l Lord, prepare us by thy ffraoe f

Soon we must resign ottrtreatir^

.^X^
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And our souls be call'd to pass

Through the iron gate of death.

8 Let us now our day improve,

Listen to the gospel voice;

^ Seek the things tnat are above;

Scorn the world's pretended joys.

' THE LORD'S SUPPER.

150.—L.M.
Preparation, '^

\ The broken bread, the blessed cup,

On wnifib we now are calPd to sup.

WUiiout thy help and grace divine,

Will prove no more than bread and wine.

2 But come, great master of the feast,

Dispense thy grace to ev'ry guest

;

Direct our views to Calvary. ^

And help us to remember thee. .

8 Let us with light and truth be bless'd,

That on thy iSsom we may rest

;

And at thy supper each may learn
**"

^loken body to discern.

ii^0 tial our 80u}ft may now be f^d

1^^ OhriBt himself the Uving bread,
* 4 *

au, -f,.L ^ ,,^S^
•^ ^ i,
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LORDS 8UPPKR. in^

That we the cov*Dant may renew,

And to our vows be render*d true !

151.—L.M.
* •-

1 The night in which Qhrist was betrayed,

For us a plain example laid,

He to a private room retired,

With those he afterward inspired.

2^There the Lord's supper was prepared, ,

^And Christ the Lord had with them shared,

Of which th' apostles did partake,

He thus an ordinance did make.

8 He rose and laid his garments by,

When tow'l and water were brouglft i^lfi^t

To prove his love divinely sweet,

Proceeds to wash his servants* feet /

4 So after he had washed their feet,
\

Resumed his garments, took his seat

;

So we should love and kindness show,
To all our brethren here below.

6 7e call me Master and your Lord,
Which is according to my word,
If I have done this uMo you,

Te ought to serve each other too.

6 Example give I unto you,

As I have done so ye should do, i ^

^

•'-" jimi^. I'/r
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192 BTMNS.

And if ye then my derrants be.

Obey my word and follow me.

•y The Lord who did from heaven descend,

Bids U8 his doctriDe to defend

;

If we in all thhags faithful prove,

We shall obtain redeeming love.

W

'- *

152.-.L. M.

1 This is my body, brolditfor sin;

Reoeive, and eat this living food

;

Then take the eup. and drink the wine

:

° Tis the new covenant in my blood.

I
2 Do this, said Ohrist, till time shall end,

Meet at my table, and record

The mem'ry of your dying friend :

The love of your departed Lord.

8 Jetus, thy feast we celebrate,

We share thy death, we sing thy name,

Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage supper of the Lamb.

153.-.L. M.

4 ^ Oi^ washingfeet. John xiii. 2-17. ^

I Week Jesus Ohrist was here below
H#liuight his people what to do

;

mr^
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And if we would his precepts keep,
'

' We mutt descend to washing feet.

2 For on that night he was betrayM,

He for us all a pattern laid

;

Soon as his supper he did eat,

fle rose and wash'd his brethren's feet

8 The Lord who made the earth and sky,

Arose and laid his garments by

;

And washM their, feet to show thaL^e
Should always kind and humble b^Rl'

4 He wash'd them all to make them eteao

But Judas still was full of sin

;

May none of us, like Judas sell

The Lord for gold, and go to helU

6 Peter said "Lord it shall not be,

"Thou shalt not stoop to washing me.**

that no christian here may say

Pm too unworthy to obey,
.... !

6 "Tou call me Lord, and Master too,4

"Then do as I have done to you

:

"All my commands and counsels keep,

**And show your love, by washing ftek

i "Te shall be happy if ye kijoir^ 4
"And do these things, by faitib,!***^**

*»And Til protect you till you d^»-Mrl^,v

"And then remove you njp on hi(pr'

N

V

«"
n.
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rsf-,.

154.-0, M.

1 To show how humble Christiaos ought

To one another be,

Obriat with his own extimple taught»

As plainly we may see. >

2 Though he was Lord und Master great,

Who civeth all commands, /^"

Be wa8h*d his own disciples' feet,

With his own blessed hanJs.

8 Whed thus their Master with them dealt,

- And proved his love to them,

How must their drooping hearts have felt,

;
"^' To meet with such esteem.

4 Mi^ the^ who worldly honor seek,

Learii what it is to be

like Jesus, humble, truly me^.
From self-applauses^free.

( Sadi facts as these should have effect.

To bring the haughty low

;

The proudest heart should feel a check.

And deeply humbled too.

^ tllQB Peter*8 mind was much impress'd.

Ma thought himself too mean;
But alao felt himself distress'd,

l\»|mve no part with him.

:s rf
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LaRD*8 SUPPER.^ IW

7 "Till thou art Trasifcl, thou hast no port

Vilhfii«,"itie Saviour 8aid;

Then Peter cried, " with all my heart 1

Wash thou my hniids and head."

<

155.—L.M.

\c¥MHlxion to the world by the CroBi (^ OhfUt^lomcvi^^
GaLvi.U.

^

1 Whbn I survey the wondrous cross, ^

On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest g'^i'^^^*^*^^ ^"^ ^°^®'

And pour co^mpt on all my pride.

'k > -
.

'

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord

;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

8 See from his head, hi« hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

!

Did e*er such love and sorrow meet t ^

Or thorns compose so rich a erown ? -

'

.

\ '"

4 His dying crimson, like a r«be, '
.

Spreads o'er his body on the tree

;

Then am I dead toall the globe.

And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mini

;

That were a preaent far too smaftt

i: r
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Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

156.—CM.
To be sung at the Lord^a Supper^

1 Lord, at thy table I behold
The wondera of thy grace,

But most of all admire that I

Sl\puld find a welcome place.

2 What strange surprising grace is this,

That such a soul lia^ room I

My Saviour takes me by the hand,
My Jesus bids me come.

8 " Eat, O my friends," the Saviour cries,

. " The feast was made for you

;

For you I groan'd, and bled, and died,

And rose, and triumphed too.*'

4 With humble faith and bleeding heart;
Lord, we accept thy love;

Tis a rich banquet we have had,
What will it be above ?

v-V- '..:-:.-... ';^:^>..:;.; ;:;, - •

6 Te Baints below, and hesta of heaven,
Joki all your praying powers

;

\ No theme IS like redeemipg love, •

No Savionr is like ounu
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"^ tlHODOM Of 0HBI8T.

6 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lordt
rd give them all to thee 1

Had I ten thousand tonguee, they all

Should join the harmony.

19^

f»i

KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

157.—P. M.—6 A 8,

ThHyhristian Churoh,

1 Although despis'd by men^i.

A little feeble band,
Protection we obtain

From the Redeemer's band.
Though oft our foes do us devour,
We stand upheld by Jesus* pow'r

.

'11 •
2 While oi| him we depend,

And truly fear his name,
He*ll prove a faithful friend,

And ne'er put us to shame';
He'll guard us safe thro' all the way,
To the fair climes of endless day.

Our shepherd leads us on, -

^ While we obey his voioe;
He guides us to nis throne,
Aid in ytn we*U rejoice:

.Though strait the way, we need not fear>
If to the end we persevere. ^^
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4 Christ ift- our Leader cnll'd,

The Ohristihn name we bear;

This name we will extol,

\ While in his grace we phare.

VAII party names we will disdain,

The glorious name of Christ maintain. ^

5 His doctrine, too, we'll prize, .

"

. This, as our rule observe, >. .

It is our only guide, .

Therefore we must not swerve,

This doctrine will arise on high,

When all the works of men shall die.

6 Ourselves we must dony.

And daily take our cross ;

From ev*ry evil fly,

. Or we shall suffer loss.

Till victory we conipletely win,^

We will maintain the way with sin.

t, Lord, when our hearts shall fail,

And earthly comforts die,

•May the rich grace prevail,

And bear our souls on high.

Therd, while our glowing love shall flame,

Our deathless tongues shall praise thy name

\

158.—P. M.~6 A 8.

The increase of Messiah's Kingdom.

^lA half exalted Lord 1

The woQdrous things foretold



WISDOM OP GOD. 199

Of thee in saored writ,

With jov our ey^gjiiehold

;

. Still does tbioe arm new trophies wear,
And monnmentB of glory rear.

2 To thee, the hoary head
Its silver honours pays,

To thee the blooming yqpth
Devotes its brightest cmys

;

' And evVy age their tribute bring
And bow to thee, all«conq*ring King«

3 haste victorious Prince, -

That happy, glorious day,^ ^*,~

When souls like drops ofidew.
Shall own thy gentle sway

:

mav it bless our longing eyes,

And bear our shouts beyond the skies.

4 All haiL triumphant Lord,
£temal be thy reign i ^

Behold the nations sue
To wear the ffentle chain

:

When, earth and time are known no moi^
Thy tibirone shall stand forever sare,

'•#»;

i' t

,

^>w-*

WISDOM^OF GOD.

159.-0. M.—8 * 6.

Light uHning out qf darkn$$$^

|1 God moves in a oftysterious way.
His wondjsm to perform . ^^ .

SJ<

t'.I^{SB?sifi»',-&"*
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He plants his footsteps in tbe sea,

And rides up<jn the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines

Oi never failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his righteous will.

Te fearful saints, frph courage take

;

The elouds ye so much dread,

Arefiird with mercjr, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace

;

Befamd a frowning Providence,

He hides a smiling face.

His puirposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding ev'ry hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

BUnd unbelief is sure to err,

^And scan his Work in vain

;

God is his own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.

160.—0. M.—8 A 6.

" Tie whole §arthi8j%aiqfthif$

1 Jbhovah! we adore thy name.

AjBd bow before thy thnHpf

»

7
7f



MnmNG A||i> PAITIHO.

Created nature all proolaim^

Tbat thou aii God alone.
«

2 The Bun pours forth his radiant light,

Thy glory to display

;

How weak an emblem of thy sight,

IjEi his most piercing ray.

8 The starry hopts of heaven combine,

To sing aloud thy praise;

And will forever, while they shine,

Their songs exulting raise. '

4 Through vast immensity thine eye

. Can instantly survey,

^en thousand worlds that roll on high,.

Which all thy word obey. |»

6 1 how linspeakable thy loVe

To mortal man below :

Still may they all thy pity prove,

From whom all hissings flow.

"t™*" .

SOI

'.r

MEETING A^D PARTING.

At parting. ,«
1 Foi a sei^n call'd to part, :•-

'
i

Letm now ourselves comm«|i||^,j
To (he graoioud eye and heart, |^^^ ,

^ our ever present Friend. ^,^;

;

."^ / '^:

.a'
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2 Jeaufl, bear our hiimble pray'r

!

Tender Sbepberd of tby 8heei> t

^ Let tby mercy and tby care,

Air our souls in safety keep.

8 Id tby strengtb may we be strong,

Sweeten every cross and pain :

Give us if we live, ere long,

In thy peace to meet again.

4 Tben if tbou tby help afford,

Ebenezers shall be rjear'd,

And our souls shall praise the Lord,

Who our poor petitions heard.

V 162.~.0.XV
2%tf Christian's Farewell.

!• i^AaswELL, my brethren all, farewell,
lii

^e» V
J i^nyg y0u ^i^ tjie Lord,

may you shun the paths of hell,

; By deaying to Ws word.

^,^ ,. % You are most near and dear to me,

S^/^l^^ I haveoj^u in my heart

;

Yet the best friends must severed be,

. So yon and I must part.

$ Although 1 leave you for a while,

ril flieet you once again

;

And {| It be not in this world,

on Oanaan's plaita.

,>a
. J-4-^Sl,
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meiTtNa avo paetino. i

4 There we flball meet and never part,

And Bee the King most glorious

;

With harp in hand we all shall atand,

^ And strike one note melodiouB.

6 My counsel unto you I give,

That you do all stand fast,

Ip the sweet dootrine you've received,

Of being sav'd by grace.

6 Id holiness of life and word,
And evidence of this,

Walk in thu road tlie Lord hath said,

And you shall never miss.

1 And let your hab'linienta be these,

Faith, hope and charity,

Also a heavenly garment if?,

The soft j^nd blest humility.

8 And^lof the sword the word of Godt,

With the helmet of salvation

;

Then do not fear, but persevorei
To heaven your habitation. #

m

A ''4

163.—P. M.— It's. t
Farewellf

| ^^.

i; FABBWELfi, my dear brethren, th^ tipie iti at
hand, *

itatwe muttbe parted from thia sotolalJMuidt

ipr



HYMNS.

Oar teyeral eogagements do call as away,

Separation k needful, and we must obey.

S Farewell loving OhriflUans, farewell for

awhile, v [®°"^**'

Well Boon meet again if kind heav'n shoold

And while we are parted and scattefd

abroad, [God

"We'll pray for each other and wrestle with

Ni» Farewell, faithful floldiere, you'll soon be dU-
'

eharg'd,

The war la just ended , the treasure's enlarged

;

With singing and shouting, tho* Jordan may

roar, . ,

We'll enter fair Oanaan, and rest on the snore.

4(<Farewell, ye young converts, who've listed

'%"''•
for war, ; ; -^

'

Some trials await you, but Jesus is near

;

4.nd though you must walk through this dark.

wilderness, [peace.

Your Oantain's before you, hflll lead you to

The world, flesh, and Satan, and hell all

unite, X
. . *

JLnd bold persecutors will strive tp affright;

Yet Jesus stands for you, he's greater Vm

1 - Let^tbis animate you to mardi on the way.
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XBirmo AMD PlftTIHQ.
••'••-
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-

' •

\

Pirewell, seeking mourners, with sad broken
^^^^^

rpart 2

2^.^,*^. ^^"^ "^^^^^^ *°^ choose theVood
Het full of compassion, and mighty to save.
His arms are extended your souls to receive!

Ftrewell, careless sinners, for yovt I do monra *

To think of your danger and you unconcern'd •

Ire heard of a judgment, where all muit
appear

;

ri-,j- *

tke« you'Jl stand trembling, withtpm^ .

f

Your frolics and pastimes, in which yOu da-"
tm,,

^°*' *
Ifriffht-

Toull thmk on those sermons Mdiich youVe •
heard in vain, > » *

When hope's gone forever of hearing again.

ptpewell, faithful pilgrims, farewell all
I around,

Fsound •

IPerhans we'll not meet till the last truip shatt
Ponlet you in glory I give you my hind,
tt«^aviour to praise m a pure social band.

164.—8 <fe 7.

^-
4*'

-t^

SuiaaMr, we have met to worship ;

Ad^ adore the Loi^ our God, '

Zl^^ P'^y ^° ^»^ ^»^h ferv<k
wane we strive to preach the/word t

u> ',>L-

•r'::
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106 BTMNB.

All w vain, unlese the Spirit

Of the Holy One comes down

;

Brethr^i, pray, and holy manna
— Will be showere'd all around.

2 Breihrenrdor?t you see pooi- mnnera

SlumVring on the brink of woe

;

Death is <^6ming, hell is moving.

Can you bear to see them go

!

There are fathers, there are mothers.

And their children sinking down, <tc.

a Brethren, there's the poor backslider,

Who was once near heaven a door,

But, alas ! he's sold his Saviour,

And is worse than eVr before ;

But the Saviour proffers pardon,

If he will repent and turn, Ac.

4, Sisters, will you join and help us t

(Moses' sister helped hmi ;)
'

Will you seek the trembling monrners,

Who is labVing hard with sin I

Tell them all about the Saviour,

Tell them that ho will bo found.

/-r Sisters, <fcc.

5 Let us love our Lord supremely v

Let us love each other too

;

Lsfe us strengthen one another,

TiU our Lord makes all things new,

>*iiL



MtlttTfO AWD PARTIlfO.

And when we get home to heaTen, .

At his table we'll sit down
;

Obrist will gird himself, and nerve us
With sweet manna all around.

:^-

sot

165.—L. M.

Ths parting hand,

|1 Mt desreat friends in bondd of love,
Whose hearts in sweetest union move,
Your friendship's like a drawing band,
Yet we must take the parting hand;
Your company sweet, your union dear.
Your words delightful to my ear,
And when 1 see that we must part,
Yrfu draw, like cords, arAund my heart.

Hdw sweet the hours bjure pass'd away,
Since we have met to sfnff aud pray 1

How loath we've been to leave the place,'
Where Jesus shows his smiling face.
could I stay with friends so kind, ^'

How would It cheerjiy drooping mind t«
But duty makes me Werstand, #<
That we must take the parting hand.

^en since it is Qod*6 holy will, -?

We must be parted for awhile,
In sweet submission all as one,
Well say, « Our Father's will be done,*

:MM

m

yy;l^f "i



How oft Tre taen your flowing teari.

And hearc) you t«U your hopes and fevs,

Tour heartii with love have seem'd to flimi^l

"Wliieb makes me hope well m^l agato.

4 1 1^p« youMl all remember ma|V

If you DO more od earth I see ;
^

^
'An interest in your prayers I crave,

That we may meet beyond the grave.

glorious day, O blessed hope 1 \
' Mv heart leaps forward at the thought,

Vthea io that happy, hi||»py.laQd,

Well no more take the parting hand.\

i'- -; .! 166—SAT.' ^..s

The Svangelfit't FarewelL «

Now my time is oonie for going,

tVkyw my heart begins to swell,

While tjhe silent tear is falling,

Scaroe <san say, my friends farewell,

^fet/iar«weU to eoeh believer,

, Wber^ my God commands Til fly

;

We must part, but not for ever,

Ife shftil me^t above the sky.

8 #hlie t range througb disUMifr^oni,

Far from friends I hold most dear

;

Wblle oW souk, exposed to ruin.

Oft 1 ahed the anxious tewr^

Sn-im
^a.^v. Aiir
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MavrnNi Ain> PAKnifo,

Still DiT mind with warm alf^tkNi,
Fondlj will reTert to jou

;

*
v <

nme oor diftaoee cannot MTar
Mt from thoM I bid adiei^

t Stj you will your feeblest serranl
On your faithful •pfriU b«ar ;

'

^w?,7^"'*
^^^^^ ^^ '®^« »»•« fervent,

Will you mention me in prayer f
Suwly, on my mind IMI bear y(m, t

Though we may far off remove :

J^«t mj •pint flhall be with you. -^
TiU we take our neats above. L /-

4 Kow my soul, in hope exulting,
Looks beyond death's chilly waves. "

Where the saints with whom Tve parted
1 shall meet bdyond the grave •

*•

There to meet o'er Jordan's billows.

X

^«

1 *

T X^* T^^*?
*^* promised land. . .^. c;n

^.T'^' *^ ^"^^^ command you, ,: >f:^,v"
*

And mu9t give the pmiing hand, i iT *
''"

I,

167.-.L M,
*»,-•»•»

-*-^-^ -

» •.

J»* -

1 AwAKi, our souls, and witSf A^ soil
Jour dailj courae of duty ruQ •

Shake oir anil sloth, and early rise, i

To psy your morning iieriaee, *

Aod has vefresh'd ua while we
"

',3
'*

•k* f:'



*

TWdt.
^

-* »

T*

Now help as, Lord, to watbh thd prajr,

And lervo thee faithfully taday.%

8 tioM, inmne, dfrect onr way,

Id ail we think, or do, or lay ;

Twall our powers with all their might

Id thj sole glory may uoita 1

4 Teach each of us thy will to know,

And do the fame while here below,

So that when we from death awaks,

We may of endless life partake.

1 Jesus, grant us MKlRsing,
*V Send it down. Lord, from abo?e,

May we all go home a praying,

,.And rejoicing in thv love :

f V Farewell, brethren ; ^rewoll sisters,

fUi we all shall meet again.

>.w

'W

i.'»

^ Jesus, pardon all our follies, ~
Since together we have been.

Make us humble, make us holy,

Oleanse us all from every sin : r

Farewell, brethren ; farewell, sisters,

Soon we all shall meet at home,

t8 May tby blewlng, Loiii, gojwith is

To each one's raspccliffiiome,

'#



llltriNO AVD ^ARTINO.

m
And th6 prUienee of our J«tat

Rest upon uii every one: '

Fftr«weli, brethren : farewtll •litert,

Sooo we nil •hall meet abbtt.

f
Tn%

169-0. M.

flHfor^or§hip,

\ BtRi io the presenoc of our OoJ, .

WeVo met to sceC thy face

;

^
•

let ut feel th' eternnl word,
And feast upon ihy grnca.

2 may this be a hnppy hour,
To ev'ry mouruiDi,^ noul

;

Display (hv love, make known thy pow'r,
And make the Wounded whole.

>

8 Omay a spark of heav'nly fire,^
Eadi fttupid aoul inflame,

And Bacred love our tongues Inspire,
To praise thy \<rorthy name.

Mel ev'ff tout the Saviour lee,
And taste his love divine

;

And ev'rv heart forever be,
United, Lord, with thiha

170.-0. M.
1 Induloicnt Father, by whose eare,

I've paw'd another day,

.. .A.

•vir

• i-
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212 HT1IN8.
*-'

Let me this night thy mercy share^

And teach me how to pray.

> i^

% Show the my sins and how to mourn
My guilt before thy face

;

Direct me, Lord, to Christ atone,

And save me by thy grace.

.

8 Let each returning night declare

. The tokens of thy love

;

And every hour thy grace prepare

My soul for joys alx)ve.

*

4 And when on earth I close mine eyes,

To sleep in death's embrace,
Let me to heaven and glory rise,

T* enjoy thy smiling face.

si*

- 171—p. M.
"

"
x

'
Dismission, ' '^' ''•

1 LoBD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Ellf our hearts with jpy and peace

!

Let us each, thy love poesesBing,

TriuVnph in redeeming grace

;

O refresh us, <&c

TJ^Vting through this wilderness.

8 TtiiiB^we fflve and adoration,
—

or^thy gospel's joyful sound t



tr

kXBTINO AHD PABTINO.

My the fruits of thy salvation.
In our hearts and lives abound I

Ever faithfiil/ftev^ >

*

^

*

To the truth may we be foupd

!

So whene'er the signars gi v'n,

jUs from earth to call away^
Bbrne on angels wings to heav'a—
Glad the summons to obey:

' May we ever, ^0.
Reign with Christ in endless day I

218

&<^

r 172.-.L. M.
At Dismistion,

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing Lord,
Help us to feed upon thy word !

*

All that has been amiss forgive,
And let the truth within us live.

S^",?^,,^® *^^ &"*''7» ^^^^ art good,
wash all our works in Jesus' blood •

Give every fctter'd soul release, '

And bid us all depart in peace.

173.—'r* <& 8f.

loBD, dismiss us witb thy blessing
Bid 08 now depart in peace

;



Hi BYMirs*

still on heavenly manna fee(]in|

Leji our faith and love increj

Fill each breast with c6ndoli^<|it

Up to thee our hearts we 'raise:

When we reach our blissful station,

Then we*ll ^ive thee nobler prfuse.

Hallelujah 1

17i—VM-
1 Tgus far the Lord hath 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 I perhaps am near my home

:

But he forgives my follies past,

And gives me strength for days to come. I

8 I lay my body down to sleep.

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While well-appointed angfels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed,

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come,

My fleah shall re^t beneath the ground,

^ Atid wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,

With street aalvatiop in the sottud*

\
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y^s to come.
I
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ip

my bed

hall come,

e groundt

tomb,

}imd*

Hb&tino and paktino. 215

175.—CM.
the preacher^s FareweU,

[1 Brethebn, I bid you all farewell, >

And from my very heart, ^
Affectionately I do tell, ^

That you and I must part

And if 1 see yottiioit again,
I tnij^t that I can say^

My labour shall not be in vain,
That I have spent this day.

I trust I can to record call,
All you (hat hear me now,

I have declared God's counsel all.

As he did me endow. .-."*''.','
'i -

I now depart, I leave you here. 4
I leave you with the Lord,

^

And may we all henceforth appear.
To be of o^e accord.

And if we part to meet no more,
While we on earth remain,
may wep meet on Canaan's shore^
And never part again.

There we shall join to sing God's praise.
And all his iSfOnders tell

;

And triumph in his holy ways,
~~

So brethren, fare yqu well
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.;*

'

NATIVITY OF CHRIST;

Tfte Star in-fhe East,

1 Hail, the bleat morn when the great Mediator, I

Down from the region of glory descends;

Shepherds go wor^ip the babe in the manger,

Lo, for his guards, ine bright angels attend.
'

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid,

Star in the East the horizon adorning,

Guide whete our infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew drops are sMniDgJ

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the Btall;|

Angels adore him in slumber reclining,

Wise men and shepherds before him do fall I

8 Say shall we yield him with costly devotion,

Odours of Eden and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountains and pearls from the

ocean, -

Myrrh from the foreH and gold from th«

mines. I

*-'- ---"
•-

'. '><
- :. ;-;•, ;.: V V :

":'

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gold we his favour gecure

;

Richer by far is the soiils adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.



NATIVITY OF CHRIST,
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177,—P. M.—11 ^ 11.

, \ 7^ Birth of the Savi^

J As ffcepii^s m Je^rj wer^ gi^firding tlieir

^\v^ sheep,

'

PromiBOiiously seated as strangers to sleep.

An angel fifdm heaven presented to view, ;

And thus he accosted the trembling Jew

:

Dismiss all jour sorrows and banish ypur

.iears, \ --/^
;

.-
'

y

For Jesus your Saviour in Jewry appears.
'

2 Tho* Adam the fir^ in r^feelHon was found,

JWbidden to tarry (krb0iowed ground ;

Tet Adani the second a|y)ears to retrieve

The loss you sustninM by the serpent and Eve.
; Then shepherds, be tranquil, this instant arise,

Qo yisit your Saviour and see where he lies.

8 A token I leave you whereby you may find

This heavenly stranger, thi^ fi'iend to mao*
kind.

p A manger's his cradle, a st^ll his abode,

In swaddling bonds wni^ped, this babe iB

your Lord. /

Then, shepherded be humljfle, be meek and be
low,

For Jesus your SnviourWabundantly so.

4 This wonderful story no sooner they hear,

Then thousands of angels in glory appear;



n» HYMNS.

i^ They joib in the concert, aod this was their

'7 '•:.:' theme,
'

,; ;;.,,;> :,, .•;. : \^,r:,-'-- .:
•

• All glory to God,atid good wjlftowards m^n.

-Then, shepherds, strike io, join your voice to{

the choir,

And catch a full blaze of celestial fire.

6 Hosaunah 1 the angeM, in ecstacy cry,

Hosannah 1 the wondering shepherds reply

Salvation, redemption are ceuterM in one,

AH glory to Qod for the birth of his Son.

Then shepherds, adieu, we commend you to

v./. God.- - ,•- ;..'; /
"-- -, '

,

60 visit the Son in his humble abode.

•
.

'

.
/

.

6 To Bethlehem's city the shepherds repairU

For full confirmation of/what they had heard;

They enter'd the stable with aspect most mild,

And there they beheld both the mother and

child.
j

l%en make proclama|;ion, declare it abroad,

That both Jews and (gentiles may hear of tbe

Lord. I

obedience: /
:;•';:.. ;37a---L.:M. ' "

.;

Jbr entire subjecUon to the will of Qod,

1 Q THQV ! who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy band 1

^



OBRDIENOB. tit

Our wiiyward erring^ hearts incline^

To have no other will bat thine.

2 Our wishes, our desires, control

:

Mould every purpose of the soul: —

^

O'er all may we victorious be,

That stands between ourselves and thee.

8 Twice blest will all our blessings be,

When we can look through them to thee;

When each glad heart its tribute pays, s

Of love, aud gratitude, and praise.

~ •

4 Still make us, when temptation's near,

As our worst foe ourselves to fear;

And each vainglovious thought to quell ;

Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell.

6 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail,

Against our mightiest foes prevail;

Thy word our safety from alarm,

Our strength thine everlasting arm.

6 And while We to thy glory live.

May we to thee all glory give,

Until the joyful summons come,

That calls thy willing servants home.

' 179.—P. M.—8 &d.

The Ohristian Uniform,

I DrWt uniform, Ohrii^Vs soldiers are,

When duty calls abroad

;

. -%./»* v^ » i^*tW^ :^-^-.» '^if « t^ -OwAji
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W
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2

"Hf

Not purobas'd by their cost or oare, 4

But by their Prince bestow'd

:

Ohrist^s Boldierfi eat the bread of God,
. Wear reffimental dress ; ^ "^

Tis heav'my white and fac'd With red,
"

_;*Ti8 Christ our righteousness,
."' •-.•A*"* ^s

.""

'

' • .''

No art of man can wea^e this robe/

'Tis of such mixture fine.

Nor could the^-^dfrth of all the globe,

By purchase iiiake it mine

:

'Tis of one piece, and wove throughout,
* So curiously thf^ none
Can dress up in this uniform
/ Till Jesus puts it on.

S This vesture never waxes old,
;

No spot thereon can fall

;

It makes the soldier strong and bold,

And dutiful withal. ^

Lord dress me in this robe each day,

And it shall hide my shame

;

Shall'make me fight 'gainst sin and pray,

And bless my Captain's name.

4 How firm and bold Christ's soldiers are,

When drest up in this robe ; ,

They look like men equipped for war,

Or like the sons of God

;

—Their shield is faith, their helmet hope,

And thus they mar4^ Christ's road^
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OBSOUWOI. sn

Christ's spirit is their glittVing sword,

iliey act their part Tor God.
,

-.v^ii^- l^Oi^ t.
;;*>. :v.i

,

,

B^i<fieinffinh6p0. Is-mv.lO. Lukexli.8S.

1 Obildrbn of the heavenly Ki%
As ye jourpey sweetly sing

;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works aod^ ways. /

2 Ye are trat-eHingthome to Qod,

In the way the fettiers trod

;

They are happy now, and ye

Soon their happiness shall see.

8 ye banish'd seed be glad 1

Christ our advocate is made

:

Us to save, our flesh assumes,

.

Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Shout ye little flock, and blest

You on Jesus' throne shall rest

;

There your seat is now prepav'd,

There your kingdom and reward.

6 Fear not,brethren, joyful stand

On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Ohrist your Father's Son,

Btdsyon uomsmay'd go on.

i '0



m BtlfNti. *§
-^^

6 Lord obcd'ntly well go, -p^-.

Qladly leaving all below; -'

.

Only tl^ou our leader be,

^ Alia we still will foUow thee.

8b.

1 Tbs morning eun road bright and clear ,

On Abraham^8 tent it gaily shone;

And all was bright and ^eheerful there,

All save the patriarch's heart »alone.

While Ood's command arose to mind,

It forc'd into his eye a (ear,

Although his soul was all resignM,

Yet nature fondly lingered thew.

2 The simple morning feast was spread,

And Sarnh at the banquet smil'd,

Joy^'er her face its lustre spread,

^ For near her sat her only child.

The charms that pleasM a monarch's eye,

Upon her cheek had left their trace,

His highly augurM destiny,

^ Was written on his heavenly face.
(' I .:/•'• ^'

;

/^' ;':;._:-

8 The groaning father turn'd away,
And walk'd the inner tent apart.

He felt his fortitude decay,

While nature whigper'd in hig heart

:

Oh 1 must this son, to whom. Was giv*n,

The promise of a blessed knd,



'.f OBIDIICHOI.
.....(7 fit ^Sh'

Heir to the choicest gifts of Heaven,

Be slain'by a fond father's hand f

4 this son, for whom my eldest born,

Vas sent an outcast from his home

:

And in some wildernegfl forlorn,

A savage exile doom'd to roam 1

But shall a feeble worm rebel,

And murmur at a father's rod f

Shall he bo backward to fulfil

The known and certain will of Ood !.

6 Arifle, my son, the cruet fill

,

And store the scrip with due supplier.

For we must seek Moriah*8 hill,

And- offer there a sacrifice.

The mother raisM a speaking eye,

And all a mother's soul was there.

She fear'd the desert drear and diry.

She fear'd the savage lurking there.

6 Abrah'm beheld and made reply, _

On him from whom our blessings flow,

My sister, (we by faith rely :)

'Tis God^s command and we must go.

The duteous son in haste obey'd,

The scrip was filVd, the mules prepar d»

Atri with the third day's twilight shiCde,

Moriah's lo|ty hill appear'd.

7 The menials they at.distance wait, —

_

Alone ascend the son and sire,

k^

i

U^ 2, .n^^^t^titatt£.\±/ 1 ^ .J^ . 4^^
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•Ip '. vnrmr. ^

fhe wood on l8rn«r« shoulder laid,

The wood to build his funeral pyre.
Nopaseions swayM the father's mind,
He felt a calm, a death like chill. -

His soul Was ehaste and all resigned,

Bow'd meeklj, tho* he shuddeiM still,

8 While on the mountain's brow they stood,
With smiling wonder Isaac cries,

My father, lo ! the fire and wood.
But where *8 the lamb for sacrifice f

; The Holy Spirit stayM his mind,
While Abr<iham answerM low and calm,

With steady voice, and look resigned,

God will himself proy.de the lamb.

9 Bnt lo 1 the father bound his sod,
And laid him on the funeral pile,

And then stretch'd forth his trembling hand,
And took the knife to slay his child.

While Abrah'm raia^i the blade full high

;

To execute his God's command.
An angel's voice, as from the sky,

Ory'd, Abraham, spaje thine only son!

10 But let no pen profane like mine;
Go fioliest themes too rashly dare,

Turn to the Book of books divine,
And read the precious promise there. .

Ages on ages rolI*cLayay,

At leng^th the. hour appointedcame,

^ ^ .^^it '1^
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When on the motintain Calvary,

Qod did himself provide the Lamb. , ^

182.—L.M.

1 "ExciPT a man himsoirdeny,
HIb lust and pride doth mortify,

And take bis cross and follow me,

,

He cannot my disciple be.*'

r"
_

4

2 This is the doctrine of our Lord,

.

With which all Scripture doth accord ;

This is the axd laid at the root,

.Which doth not carnal uature suit.

t -1

» ,

8 This Is the strait and narrow way ^

That leads to life and endless day

;

Of which the Saviour of mmnkind
Thus said that few do ever find.

.
' .-. *-. • -... i

.

— -r
—

-

4 The will and pride of the old man.
Would fain devise another plan,
Than that which Jesus Christ hath giveo,
By which to raise us up to heaven.

'>- ' 'i f%-J, . - ;_ ' ., ^ . • '

" --"!.- .- --j^-y-^'r'

5 But Christ himself to us doth say,
If he climb anotheit^ way.
He must a thief and ropber be.

Because he enters not by me.

\ ,'

i
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183.—12«klfc

4 The I^aeUte's March,

1 The old Israelites knew what they must do,]

If fair Canaan they ever possessM

;

They must still keep in sight of the pillar

light, V . ,

Wibich led them to the promised rest:

" That the camp on the rpaci could not he tbeii|

abode,

: But as oft as the trumpet should blow,

Then all glad of a chance for a further advan«|

^^ V They must take up tbeir baggage and go.

2 I am thank fi;l indeed for that heavei

head
Which before me hath hitherto gone

;

For the pillar of love which forward

.^- -;'^ -move. '"

; "-v?"..'
"'

And which gather^ our souls into one.

Now the sin -hating throng are advancing aloi

Into closer communion they flow;

Sonow all that will stand on the promis

land,
. J *

They must take up their cruss and musij

8 flere'the way is all new, as it opens to viei

And behind is a foaming Red Sea. "«

So that none need to speak of the onions

leaks,

Or to talk about garlicks to me

:

- N



0Bi1[>n:NdK. m
eti^ged in puteuit, and mast have ih^

, good fruit,

Which in Canaan's rieh vallies doth gro^;

llihough millions of foes should rise tip and
oppose, iL

I will take up my cross' and will go.
!>;- •',(

'.
.'.-

.

,:
Altho' scattered around on this wilderness

ground, >

With good manna a while \ye've been fed
j

it this won't always do, we must rise and go
through,

lAiidmust have the unleavened bread.

owU^ morning doth dawn for the camp to

^ove on,

[Aiid the priests with their trumpets do blotr;

[hM the *trumpet doth >sound then my joys

r^do abound,

And for one Tm determin'd to go.

Altho* some in the rear preach terror and

J
fear,.;

I
And complain of the trials they meet j .

adbld Jordan before with great fury dom
roar,--

'- •'
-

- ---^
^

'.-'

rFmresolv'd I will iiever retreat. lf©w»

[eare little, ^iis true, and our nuinbers are

I
And the sons of old Anak are tall ; . £baek,

1^ fjbile I see a track, I will never look

IBut go on at the risk of my all.
~^

ni

^ ."w/'j

t<

w&'if tii&6i
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ti;.<»fi!f.-

6 On Jordan's near side, I can neyer abidt,

For no place of repose I can see

;

;^

^11 1 come to tbkt spot, and inherit that lov|

Which the Lo^d God shall give unto me: i|

It 18 union I seek with the pure and ihe mc
V So an end t^ aU discord and strife;

Since i'te fixed my eyes on the heavenly prii

>F11 go on at the risk of my life.

7 If I'm faithful and true, and my jour

oursn^
I shall stand; on the promised shore:

Then shall thankfully see what a hlessiogl

me
Was the mortifying cross which I b>)re,

Then as loss is my gain, I shall never complaq

%But as long as I'm able to crawl,
ith the resolute few Tm resolv'd to go tiir

And to suffer the loss of my all.

8 All my honour and health, my pleasure

wealth,

I am willing should now be «t stake;

Aq4 if Christ I obtain, I shall count it

^ , gain, •/::;
;^ For the sacrifice which I shall niake, *

When I all have forsook, like a bubble 'tv3

^
' 7 -'/'^ look, ,-;-;v;;::v-;;.;: ; jy:^

From the mids t of the glorified throng

;

— then let y agree, andfiom bondage be

And to Zion be marching along.



OBEDIBNOB.

184 0. M.

«•

iMenial; or Taking up the Cross. Mark, vii 88«
Luke ix. 26.

A8BAM*p of Christ ? mj^ soul disdain,

The mean ungen'rous thought

;

Shall I diB(»wD the friend whose blood,

To man salvation brought I

With the glad news of loye and peace,

From heav*n t<f earth he came;
Ferns endur'd the painful cross,

For us despisM the shame.

At bis command, we must take up
Our cross without delay :

-

Oar lives^and thousand lives of ours,

His love can ne'er repay.

Sach faithful suff'rer Jesus viewa,

'With infinite delight

;

Their lives to him are dear, Iheir d^ths
Are precious in his sight

To bear his name, his cross to bear.

Our highest honour this !

Who nobly suffers now for him,
Shall reign with him in blisi^,

Bot should we inihe evil day^
From our profession fly,

JesiiB the Judge, before the world,
The traitor will deny. ^

—
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PBNiTteilTIAIi AND PRAYER
' 085.—P. M— g'jT.

^__^^ _ • _ 0» Prayer, j^ ^ ^ -

1 All vho seek a throne of grace,

Find one may in every (»!ace,

To those who love a Ufe.df .prayer,

God is present ev'ry where. >
.

2 The shady grove, and burning plain,

The blooming field, and swelling main,

Alike are sweet in secret prayer,.

For God is presept ev*ry where.
"' '

.
' •.

''' ''''
- "

' '
. 1 .

8 In pining sickness or in health,

In poverty or growing wealth ;

The humble soul, delights in pi;ayer, -

For God is present ev-ry where.

4 When ZioQ niourns, and cotnfortB fa%J

And all her foes do seoff and rail,
^ \ /

*Tis then a time for secret prayer, -

For God is present' «v*ry where. ; V
6 When some backiHde and others fall.

And few are fotind that strive aii all,

The faithful find in secret pray'r,-_
That God. is j>resent ev*ry where.-

ft O then lay sflul, in 6v*ry strait^

To the Almighty oome and watt

;

*. -v-1-

2..V ih
^
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Who aefea, and 6v'ry sighdotb bear.

And he will amwer nil i.rue prayV.

m

I
J'"

Josepfi made kHoun to his BretHrtn,

Whbn Joseph his bretbren beheldi>

Afflicted aod trembling wttfTear,

HiB heart'With eompasiion wad fiird ;

From weeping he could not forbear.

Awhile his behaviour -vras rough,
^

To bring their past sin to their mind

;

But wiien they were humbled enough,^

He hastened to show himself kind.

''.,*'..
. "I -

'. .'
How little they thoughl.it was he,

Whom they had ill'tteated and si^ld 1

How great theic confud on must be,

As soon as his^name le had told f
^^

Fm Joseph, your brother, (he said)

And still to my heart you are dear;
You sold me, and thought I was dead

;

Sat Qod foiv'your good sent me here.

Ilkough greatly distressed belbte;

JVhetk charged witnf purloinini^. the oup

;

now were confounded much more'««>

one of them durst to look up;
whom we- '^ould h^Q

'

JE^Beph,

Jf^Wgiy^vU^ the eVilf we di^j
^laii^

»•* M

I JtJkaitlrUti f -^ lAfoj- h^-^^ *^ «
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And will be our household maintain f

this is a brother indeed 1

4 Thus pieie'd by my oonsci^nee, 1 came
(And laden with guilt) to the Lord;

Surrounded with terror and shame,
Unable to utter a word

:

^ At first he look'd stern and severe

;

^What anguish then pierc'd my poor beartl|

Einpecting each moment to bear
'' The sentence, " Thou cursed depart"

6 Bui oh 1 what surprize; when, he spoke,

While tenderness beamed in his face,

My heart tuen to pieces was broke,
p*erwhelme*d and confounded with gracel

. " Poor 'suiners, I know thee full well

;

'* " By thee I was wounded and slain
;'

• I died to redeem thee from hell,

;
^> And raise thee in gl6ry,to reign.

t ** Fm Jesus, whom thou hast blaspbemM,
" And crucified'd often afresh

;

** But let ine henceforth be esteem*d.
" Thy brother, thy>bone, and thy flesh,

* My t)ardon I freely bestow, ^
"Thy wants I will fully supplj

*< ril guide thee and guard tibee WoWt
'^ 4^d soon will remoye thee on niislk

1 ** Gojpublish to sinner* around, '

,

,
** (That they may be willing to come)

nw^ysraw^sfgJWj^
• 1,^1,
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t<the meroT which now thou hast found,

"And tell them that yet there is room*^

01 sinner, the messag^ obey,

No more vain excuses pretend

;

But come without further delay,

To Jeeus our brother and friend.

187—L.M.
On the great duty of Prayer,

What various hindranees we meet, "

In coming' to the mercy seat

;

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer,

fiut wishes*to be often there.

Prayer makes the darkest cloud withdrawi
Prayeneliinibs the ladder Jacob saw ;

Oives fxercisc to f lith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

Restraining prayer, we cease to figj^t,

Prayer makes the CbriHtian's armour bright|

And Satan trembles'when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

I-
'^> '> <#"

U When Moses stood with arms spread widei
' Success was found on Israers side; v

;

But wl^en through weariness they fail'4

That moment Amnlek prevail'd. ,

[5 Have yon no words f Ah ! think agftinl;

Words flow apace when you complain.

'•
*j

« "J

k.

>fl
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* . . . '. . -

AbdHn your fdtow creattire's ears,

With the sad tale of all your oares.

6 Was half the breath thus Yainly apent^ ^

To heaven in Bupplication sent,

Your cheerful song would often be,

Hear what the Lord hath done for me.

;1 _

%

r ^

188.—L. M.
XooA; o^atn.—Jonah it. 4w

1 See a poor sinner, dearest Lord,

Whose soul encouraged by thy wotd, '

'At mercy's footstool would remain,

And there would loo^ and look again.

2 How oft deceiv'd by self and pride,

Has my poor heart been turnM aside i

And Jonah-like, has fled from thee,
' Till thou hast lookM again on me.

8 Ah I bring a wretched wahd*rec home

!

And to thv footstool let me come;
And tell tnee all my grief and pain,

And wait, and look, and look again.

4 Take courage then, my treml>ling soul,

One look from Christ will make thee whole

;

Trust thou in him, *tis not in vain

;

But wait, and look, and look again.
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. / FElflTINTIAI* AND PRATEtt,

Do Satan's darte thy aoul moleat I

Does dark desortiona flll tby bre||Bt I

ArWtbou almost vfiih sorrow jslnii^f

Yet wait» and look, and look agaiil.
- . \ ''

*'
*- / .

; /
''.'''''

.
*. .'.,''%

Do fenrs and doubts tby soul annoj f

And tbund'ring tempests drown tby joy,

And onnst tbou not one smile obtain f

Yet wait, and look, and look again.

Look to tbe Lord, his Word, bis tbr<>iie

;

Jiciok to bis grace, and not your owa

;

There wait and look, and look again,
' ^oiJ Bhall not wait and loot, in y^lQ>

Ere long that happy day will coiua,

When 1 sliall reach my blissful home

;

And when to glory I attain,

then r)l look, a^4 Ippl^ ag^io*

1

.{

189.—L.M.
A Penitent pleading for pardon*

Shbw pity. Lord, Lordforgivei

Let a repenting rebel live

;

/

Are not thy inerciesjladl^e and free!

May not a sinner trust% tJieel '

My .Qrliji^? ajpp gre^t, but can't purgW^™ powV and glpry of thy grftc^;
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'tH-

Great God, thy nature hath no bound,

So let thy pardoning love be found.

8 wash my soul, from ev'rjr sin,

,. And make my guilty conscience elean

;

^ Here on my heart the burden liesi

And past offences pain my eyes. ^
to
4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Jkgainst thy law, against thy grace

;

Lord should thy judgment grow seyere,

I am condenui'd but thou art clear.

6 Should sudden yeneeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death

;

And if my soul was sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

^ Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
'Whose hope still hoy'ring round thy word.

Would light on some sweet promise therei

Some sure support against despair.

190—L.M.
--': ThePenitenU

1 Pitt a helpless sinner, Lord,

Who would belieye thy gracious word;
Bnt own my heart, with shame and grief,

nA mass of sin and unbelief. --
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I Lord, in thy house, I read there's room

:

And ventVing hard, behold I come

:

But can there, tell me, can there be,

.Among ^y children, room for me f

8 For sinners, Lord, thou cam'at to bleed ;

And Tm « wnneiH^ile indeed

!

Lord, I believe thy grace is free

;

r^

0, magnify that grace in me.
"'

. .
'»

191.-L. M.

The Throne of Qraee, , «

1 TflKBS is in heaven a mercy-seat,

The guilty sinmer's safe retreat, ^^
And poor backsliders vile and base.

Und shelter at the Throne of Grace.

2 Here pardoning mercy, rich and free,

BestowM on wretched men like me I

Through all its streams we sweetly trace,

When prostrate aVthe Throne of Orace.

% Here saints their heavenly Father meet*

And bow and worshiirlftt hisrfeet,

^;And view his reconciled face ^ ^ /
~

For^ beaming from the Throne of Grace.t
4 Here wrestling souls find peace and rest,

EecUning OQ their Saviours breast,
-s-

4i:
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1U8 W*'*'l»-

Gain etrength U run the heavenly race,

And victory at xhe Throne of Grace. «
'

•
.'.'' ''

. w

6 Before tbi Ijord, my goul, appeiirs

And live in constant, humbWprayer

;

And safe in thy prepared plnce

We'll praise him for a Throne of Grace.

:::^, •;.;;, 198.-9. M.
,

.;-

Jliefiinffer and vanitp qf th9 world,

1 Vain world, vain world, I bid adieu

To your deceUful joys ;

1 wotild not sell ray soul for yon,

Kor longer hold your toys.

2 Too long I held you in my arms.

And coujrted every snare;

Bnt now I see your flatt'i ing charms
Will eqd in dark despair. -^ —

m. -r

8 You flatter with a vain applausf, '

And promise future joy

;

/ When aliyour treasures are but dross,

^ Your bliss an empty toy*

.

4 Careless I trod your giddy maze,

And thought that all was well;

But now I see those carnal ways
'^ Lead to the gates pf hell.

"Wr^
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6 Bless'd be the Lord who taught niy ioiil,

How near the gulf I stood I
,

And now while mortal moments roll,

™ ril seek substantial good, _ . „
-V-

193.—L.M. (

To prepat^J^ worship,

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, calm each mind,

And fit us to approach our God

;

Remove each vain, each worldly thougl

And lead us to thy bleas'd abode. ^

2 Halt Thou imparted to our souls,

A living ppark of holy fire? |
Oh 1 kindle now the sacred flame ;

Make us to burn with pure de^e.

8 Still brighter faith and hope impart.

And let us now our Saviour see r
*

Oh! 80o"the and dieer each burdened heart,

And bid our spirits rest in thee.

>r194.—L.M^
— - * .4 $oul under awakening, -_

I Long have I trod the way to hell.

And vainly dream'd that all was well

;

But now I feel my eins a load.

And I a strcuiger to my God.

3^0,*
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/'

2 I groan and turn at ev'rjr breathy

And vain would fly from sin and deatii;

But ah I these bars of unbelief, ^

Chain down my soul from all relief.

8 Far from my help my fri-ends do stand,

While foes conspire on ev*ry hand

;

Wherd shall I hide, where shall I flee

For help, O Jesus, but to thee ? ;
:'. "--;•. ^-

' ^

4 To thee Td come, help I pray,

And take this unbelief away;
^ Thou Son of God, thou Prince of Peace,

Give my imprisoned soul release.

id5.--aM.
A prospect of Christ's tJhurch*,

1 BEHOLn a loveljf- vine, ^
Here in the desert ground

J

The blossoms shoot and promise fruit,

And tender grapes are found. J
^.^ ...•- •..-. :

j^llts circling branches rise.

And shade the neighboring land ;

<^ Y^ith lovely charms she spreads her arms,

—"With clusters in her hand. 1* V

8 ThiB city can^t bo. hid

lim-

it's,built upon a hih

;
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PhedafzMing light, Itwshioes so bright,

It doth the valleys fill.

''e trees which lofty stand,

And stars, with spark'liDg light,

''e christians hear, both fiur and near,

*Ti8 joy to see the sight.

[Ye insecis, feeble race,

.And fish that glide the stream,

["e birds that fly secure on high,

Repeat the joyful theme.
.'- «*'• >'

'e beasts ^at feed at home,
^Or roam the valleys round,
i^ith lofty voice proclain^the joys,

And jom the pleasant souucu

$hall feeble nature sing.

And man not join the lays T
may their throats be sweird with notes>
And fiird with songs of praise.

|Qlory toGod on high, •

For his redeeming grace

:

The blessed dove came from above.
To save our ruin'd race, *

196—P. M. 7s it 6s.

1 Dboopinq Souls, no longer grieve,
Heaven is propitious— , m
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If you do in OhriBt belieye.

You will find him pecious

;

Jesus now is passing by,^

And he calls you to him,

• He has died for you and me,

0, then come and view him.^

2 From his hands, his feet, his side,

. Flows the healing fountain ;

See the purple swelling tide,

Boundless as the ocean^ •

See the living waters move.

For the sick and dying

;

Now resolve to gain his love.

Or to perish trying.

8 €k)spel grace is always free,

Drooping souls to gladden ;

Hence he says, " Come unto me,

"Weary, heavy-laden."

Though your sins like mountains rise,

Rise and reach to heaven,

Yet. if you on him -believe.

All shall be forgiven.

4 Now, methinks, I hear one say,

1 will go and prove him

;

If he takes my siiis away?

Surely I will love him.

Oom^, my Savour , come and smile.

Smiling moves my bujrden

;

»<»'

.ti^,-*^-
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' 1 am guilty, poor and vile,

Yet tbou canst me pardon.

\5 Streams of mercy » how they flow I

"^^ 4|Surely now I feel it

:

'

lalf has never yet been told—»-

X) could I reveal it I

Jesus* blood has heaVd my wound,

0, the wondrous story ? \ :
\'\

1 waslost, but now Fm found,

CJl<>ry, glory, glory I

6 If no greater joys were known
In the starry region,

I would try to travel on.

In this pure religion.

Heaven's here, and heaven^s there»

Glory here and yonder 1

Brightest angels join with me.

To adore and wonder.

348

-/

/'

197—S M.

1 How can I vent my grief f

My Comforter is fled

;

By day I sigh without relief,

And groan upon my bed.

2 1 once enjoyed my Lord,

Â
ff

• -%

Liv'd happy in his love ;



TT

244 HTIINS.

- :>!

> i'

Delighted in his holy word,
And sought my restabove.

.

,

' .. J v

.

.

'

'

5 But, X)! alasBiy souU;^ ^^ ^

Where is my comfort pow?
Why 4id I Jet my love grow 60I4 ?

Ah 1 why to idols bowl / s

• '. » '
"

- -

4 How little, did I think, , y y

'

When first Tdid begin /

To joinii^little with the world,

It wad so great a sin*

: . .;,:.. ..-vv.;..;;;-^-
6 I thoagnt I might conform,
'^ Kor singular appear,^ - " r

*

Converse and dress alt others did,

But now I feel the snare.

,*

/ \

\

6 My coiifidfnce is gone y
, 1 find no words to say

;

^ Barren and lifeless is my soul,

When I attempt to pray.

\

7 I feel ashamM to bow.
When with the saints I meet;

While'on their knees ipy brethren cry,

I stand or keep my seat

.

8 My 80(11, this will not do.

Thy daj is almost past;

^ N
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B.

1 muet repent and turn to God, J^

Qr sink to Ml at last.
.;:;.• :.,.:v. -:.--.. :-

; V.-" :.-
.

,.

9 Trembling to ChristTH fly,<^ .

And all nay sins confess ; \

At Jesus' cross I humbfy .^11, -?,

And ask restoring grace.; _y ^

V

:\

IQ rn^nortify my pr>de ; ^

iljrselfj will deny
; ; v^ ,

And if r p^erish^ XiOi;d, at last,

^Bepeatfi^thy . crpss ill die. ^

246
-Ba

'r

i_,^.

1:.

ft,:''

-\

. -^ . PenUence, a

i Did Ohrisib 6'ei* Sinners weep ?

1

^ And ehafFt)Qr cheeks lie dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief,

^ Burst fortH from e^7*ry eye. >

,

2 The Son of Godtin teai^ t
'>

Angels with wonder^ee ! /

Be.thbu astonish'd, O my soul,
;

; He shed those tears ftfir theel^

- T

f

8 He wept, that^ Jn»gl»t ^^«p|
Each sin demauds a teat ;. ^i

In heaven tblone no sin is round,

And there's hq weeping .th^re.

» fc

^0 1
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, X99.—i. M. B. '

1 OoMB, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove,

W'ith light and cotnfort from above,

^e thou our guardian, thou our gui^e,

O'er ev*ry thought and step preside.

2 Oonduct us safe, conduct us far

From every sin and hurtful snare,

Lead to thy word that rules must give

;

And teach us lessons how to Irvie.

3 The light of truth to us display.

And make us know and choose thy Way;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

Titat we from Ood may ne'er depart. .

4 Lead us to holiness, the road

That we must take to dwell with God

;

: Lead us to Ghristj the livitig way,
Nor let us from his pastures stray.

6 Lead up to God our Inal rest.

In his enjoyment to be bless'd;

Lead us to heav'n, the seat of bliss,

Where pleasure in perfection is.

Ask what I shall give tSee» 1 Kinapg, iii. 5»

1 Ai7D dost thou sayi 1' Ask what thou wiltT

-i I«ordi, I would: seize the golden hour;
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I pray to be released from guilt,

And freed firom sin and Satan's power.

Mchre of thy preeepee, Lord, impart,
' More of thine image let me bear

;

Erect thy throne within my heart,

^nd reign without a riv^ there.

Give me to read my p^ardon BeaVd,

: And from thy joy to draw ray strength ;

To have thy boundless love reveal*d

^In all its height, and breadth, and length.

Grant these requests; I ask no more,
^ \

But to thy care the rest resign ;,

Siek or in health, or rich or poor.

All shall lie well if thou, art mine.*

'^Wants of the Christian.

II want ti heart to pvaC ,
.

g To pray4nd nevei^int
;'

Never to^ihurmur at thy stay,

Nor wish my suff'rings less

2 i want a true regard,

A mind of steady frame,

TTnmov*d by threat'nings or iaward,

To thee and thy great name.
/

iftffli

>0«
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8 I want a jnst concern

For thine eternal praise,

A pure desire that all may leam '

And glorify thy grace. T~~ ^

4 I want with all my heart

Thy pleasure to fulfil,

To kno^ myself, add what thou art,

And what's thy. righteous will

6 I want—I know not what—
I want mv wants to see,

I want—alas! what want I not,

When Christ is not in me t

6 Come, Lortl, my wants supply*
^

Ten thousand blessings bring,

No longer let thy servant sigh.

Help pe thy praise to sing.

1 SiivibUB^ visit thy plantation,^

Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain

;

All will come to desolation, /

U^ess thou return again.

;

°2 &eep no longer at a distance,

:

—

Shine upon us from on high;
;
—

-

Lest for want of thy assistance,^ .,

__ Ev'ry plant should drodp.and die*

0:
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8 Surely, once thy gar^efi flouri8h*d,

Ev'ry pknt look'd gay aod green

;

_ Then tny.word our spirits nquri^JiM,

giippy eeuBons we have seen.

4 Bat a drought |ias since 8ucceecfe(cl, ^ '

And a sad decline we see;'
.

'^
.

Lord, thy help is greatly needed, ,

Help can onl^ come from thee.

5 Where are those we counted leaders,

Fiird with zeal, with love, and truth

;

Old professors, tall as:cedars.

Brignt examples to the youtn ?

6 Soine, in whom our souls delighted.

We shall meet n© more h$if>w ;

Some, alas 1 we fear are blighted, :

.

• Scarce a single leaf they shew,

1 Tounsrer plants,* the sightr-hdw pleasiniit,

' Cover*d thick with blossoms stood ; ,

>

But they cautC us grief at paesent, -

Frost has nip*d them in the bud,
.

' ;
' ".:. '(.

.' i,
••

, f .

•
.

-

8 Dearest Saviotlr, hasten hitber, ^
'y

Thou can'st make them bloom again

;

1 permit them not to wither, .

Let not all our hopes be vain.

9^Leioiirmutu*l love be ferVent; '
'

Hake iw prey^ent in pif^er v

A-
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Xet each one esteem thy servant

—

Shun the world's bewitching snare.

10 Break the tempter's fatal power

;

Turn the stony nearts tp flesn

;

Andjbegin from this good hour
To rerive thy work afresh.

203.-rO:M. *
Zongingjor conformity to Chd,

1 oouLD I find a humble place

But near the lowly Lamb I

How would my soul extol his grace,

And sing his precious namel

2 Lordy bring my heart so near to thee,

While through this world I rove,

That I may ev'ry moment be '^:
|

Transported with thy love, —

S let me walk with thee, niy God,
And find thee always nigh

;

Give me to eat immortal food,

And I^shalVneyer die. ^

4 I want that grace, which may be felt,

That will my aonl inflame

;

I want this hardened heart to ndeft

;

At the^deemers name.-^^

A r
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.*
• •._;.

.'•
.-

".
• ._ .,^'"

S I want all siblf to be subduM
And pride no more to reign;

I want, God, my soul renew'd
^^ And never sin again. ^-

6 I want my will to be resignM

To the Redeemer's ways,

And evVy power of soul inclined
i

. My God to love and praise. #

7 1 want my soul bound up in God, ^^
And feel his nature mine.

To feast upon immortal food, .

And drinj^ ofjoys divine
- ..•.. .,:- ; : '

8 This, this, ! blessed God, alone, ^

- Is what I do implore

:

*

let me and Thyself be one, ^
.And I shall want DO more. ^

::_ # # • Ml '

204r-12A8.
^

Exhortation to Constancy in prayer,

Dbae sisters and brothers, who love one
another, y^ ^^

And have done for years tfaatare gone ;

low often we've met in sweet heavenly unioD,

Which opens the wa^ to God's Throne,
mil joy and thanksgiving, we'll praiae him

that's lov'd us
While ruoniog the bright shining way

;

*

3

•%



262 HTMIfS, i .*

Thougb we pari here in body, we're bound t«|

one glory. . ^
And bound for each otber to pray.

*^

2 There's Jesus, an(f Joseph, Etias.and Moses,

That pray'd, and Qod heard from his throne

;

There's Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and David,!

And Solomon, Stephen, and John ; '

There*8 Simeon, and Anna, I |^pr not hoy|

^many, ' '^^\
I

That pray'd as they journey'd along;

Some oast among lions, some bouod with rough I

irons.

Yet praises and glory they sung.

3 Some tell us that praying, mid, also, that

V praising.

Is labour that's all spent in vain ;

But we have>such witness, that God heara with

swiftness, v^__^_^
From praying we will not refrain

There's old father Noah, and ten thousands

'Diore,

That witnessed God heard them pray

;

There's Samuel, and Hannah, Paul, Silas, and

;"/;.;, Peter,— ;,.;,, ^^^;,;^^.""

And Daniel, antf ^Tb^oah, wilf say

,

4 That God by his Spirit, and angels did visit

Their souls and their bodies, whilst praying;!
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Wby should we ^^^§I^E* ^^^'^te others are

' praWog ^^^W- ' , -'^L: ,,:,. *. ••
•

/
And glori lying fJ^ff^vfr^ flftm# f . ;.

God grant we may inlierit that same pnyiog^
spirit, .0 ,

Now, wiiile we are fighting below,

That when we've done praying Wf shall

cease praising.

But roond Gods bright throue wa shall bow;.

205.—S.M.^
Giving the whole hear{

\ ^NO can I yet delay

My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth aw^
My Jesus to receive 1 .^.-..I^ .

Nav, but I yield, I yield W^^
1 can hold out n0 more; ' ~ '

I sink by dying love corapell'd

, And own the conqueror.

t : ?

<?

2 Though late, I all forsake, >

My friends, my all resign :

Qracious Hedeemer ! t ike, take,.

And seal me ever thine ; *

Come and poesees me whole,
Nor hence again remove ;

Settle and fix my wav'ring souU
With all thy weight of love^
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4 My one desire be this,

Only thy love to know^
To seek and taste no other bliss,

No other good below.

My life, my portion thou,^ _ ^
Thou all-sufficient art,

My hope, my heaven)y treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.

206.—S.M. /^

The pool of Bethesda,

1 Beside the gospel pool.

Appointed for the poor.

From year to year my helpless soul

Has waited for a cure.
^

2 How often have I e^en
"^ The healing waters move

;

And others round me stepping in,

V TTieir ^fficaoy prose 1

3 would thej^iord appear ^ ;

/ My malady to heal I

He knows how long IVe Jimguished here

And what distiiss I feel.

:M.

4 Bi|t whither can i go ?

< 'fiiere is no ether pbbl,

Where streams of healing virtue flow

To make a sinner wboie.

<s
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. i Here, ihea. froradaj^ dajg

ril wait, and hope, and try;

Oan Jesus hear a sinner pray,

* Yet suffer Wm to die 1

*
',*-

.'; - -

6 No; he is full of grace;
, ^

He never will permit -

A Boulthat fain would see hifl face,

To perish at his feet. \
""'''," " '5

207.—0. M. '

8I0H tmd fervent praper the
.
b^t. Mat. vi. 7, 8.

1 LoED in thy courts we now appear, r^

And bow before thy throne

;

'

Before our lips begin to move,

. Our wants to thee are known.

2 Thou knowest the laiijguage of the heart,

The meaning of a sigh

;

, .

Dear father, hear our humble pray r.

And bring thy bles&ing nigh.,

8 Few be our words, an.d^short ouivpraj^rs,

While we together meet

;

Short duties keep thV attention up

And make devotip sweet.

1 Ab I lovefy apil^earance of dea^H^

What flight iipop earth is so fetf

;

^''
,^^..1

^:«:?.^->

»•,

y
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Not all the gay pageants on earth,
Cmu with this dead body compare I

li^ith eolenin delight I survey -^

, The corpse when the spirit is fled,

. In love with that beautiful clay..
-

.:
" And longing to lie in its stead* v

2 How-West is our brother bereft
Of all that could burthen his mind,

How easy the soul that has left

This wearisome UlSlI behind I

Of evil.incapable th&,
Whose rehcs witlirenvy I see,

No longer in misery now, ^

iN^o longer a sinner like me.

His heart is afSicted mo more
With sickness; or shaken with pain ;

The war in the members is o'er,

And never shall vex him again 1

No anger, henceforward, or shame
Shall redden this innocent clay

;

Extinct is the animal flame,
^

The passions are vanish*d away.

4. His languishing head is at rest,

its aching and thinking are o'er

;

. This quiet impoveable breast v^

•,^ Is heav'd by affliction no more I
^

His heart is no longer the seat
^

—

Of sickness an^^xttvLving pain»

"r . £_
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It ceftpes to flutter and beat,

. It n6ver shall flutterjigain.

o.Hi8 eyes he lOBeldom could^close,
*

(By sorrow forbidden to steep,)

Sealed lip irf^^engthy repose,

Have strangely forgotten to weep.

Those fountaii# can yield no supplies,

Whose hoUowssfrom waters are free,

The tears are ail wipVI from his eyes,

And evil he nei^ir shall see. ^

6 -To mourn and to siifffr h mine

,

While bound in thi« prison of earth;

And etilffor deliverance pine,
* And press to the issue^f death.

What now with niy tear^^ bedew,

P might I this n|t)ment become I

My spirit created anew, *^

My flesh be consigned to the tomb

!

267

^

•*

'
. Th6jEl0brt

*

1 Affroaoh, my soul, the mercy -seat,

Where Jesus answerei pray*r ;

Theie humbly fall before his feet,

For none can piei^ish there^

2 Thy prpmise is niy only plea^ *;

^ With '
'

this I venture nigh; ^

J
• »•

(r

....•'<
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Thbu oallest biirden^d Bpuls to thee,

And such, O Lord, am I. I

8 Bow*d down beieath a load of sin,

By SataiS sharply preat; .

By wats without, and fears within,

1 come to thee for rest.
, . ' ~ .-.

.

^

, ,

.-

4 Be.thou my shield and hiding-place!

ii That, sheltered near thy sidB^,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him, " Thou hast died.^*

.'4

5 Oh, wondrous love I to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame';

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name* • ^

..

' . • ' .
*" ''

^ ** Poor tempest-tossed sou! he still,

** My promised gtace receive ;
"

Tis Je^us speaks—I must—I will,

I <?aft J do believe.

*#:

fe

210.—O.M.^,
* f'. Prayer for young persona. -

.

I ttiBiskoWj deair Lord; upon our yout^^

TDfi« gift of saving, grace
;

And let the seed of sacred truth

Fall in a fruitful place.

-W

'C-

Ih

•5_--> t^l
,.• • *
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2 Grace is a plani where'er it grows.

Of pure and heav'nly root; •

But fairest in tlie youiigeBt shows,

. AndjieWs the sweetest fiuit.

3 Ye' careless oBfes, O hear betimea

l^he voice of sov'feign love

;

tour youth is stain'd with many crimes,

Butmv^^y reigna above. \

4 True, you are young, but there's a stone ^
Within the youngest breast

:

^

Or half the crimes which you have done ^

Would rob you of your rest.

is ForyoutheEublicpray'rismade, jg| j
: pn the fttWic pray/r I

^
For you the secret |6ar is shed

;

shed yourselv^sa^tear I , .. , .

.4

elVe pra^that you may :early pWe
The spirit's pow'r to teach :, . ,

You cannot be too young to loVe

That lesus whom we preach.

-j^
X,

* g

''/' Brotherly love, Ps. cxxxiii. '

^

1 gow sweet how heav'nly is the sighf^

• . A

When thos^ who love the Lord,

.

>-•
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''^ JH^iw^^^: v^il^

1 r'4^

m

,^^ mm we feel eacl brother's sigb,'

rii'f -And With him vmrtL part^
'fi.T' "Tyf^May ftorrowa fluw j^m eye to eye,

And joy frpm hwi^to heart.

A'^ 3 Free us from eov^y, yprit and pride,
^ ' Our wishes fix afeoP*"^.:;

^ V^jiy each tils brt^hej^^ failings hide,

> )v/.4nd,8how &lMrothtf*8 love.
it^

*<:>.

r 4 li.4tloVe, in one de!%htfiil at^eam,
'

. t Through .ev*ry bopioin flow j
'Ajid union sw^et fiis^u^ear esteem,

In. every action fIpjt^.

5 Love is th^ golden chain that binds
The happy souls, above: \

T^ -file's anheirofifcVn that finds

. Hi| bosOm glow Wm love.

1 PfiAYBB is the souPs
Uttered or unlxpii

The motion of a hidden fir^,

e desire,

That trembles in the breast.

,^

\ ^-i
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*

.

-•'"

L |>ri^er 19 the burden of a sigh, e.

'

T?be falling 6f a tear^
"

V

T|ie^ upward glancing op^an eyo,

' When none but Gbois near,

Is Prayer is the simplest forM of speech
^ That infant lips can try;

,

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high. .

,4 Prayer is the 0hri8tian*s vital breatb,

The Christian's native air,

The watchman at the gates of death;

He enters heaven with prayer-.

a
. .- ^ 'it'* : -.

6 Prmr is the contrite sinner's voice,
'

' The turning from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

ind cry, ** Behold ! he prays I"

6clff t^rayer, ffn|»r<f^he saints are one

;

'^' They're one in wordjind niin^ ),

#h«o, witi the Patlie.#and.the^^H,;^:

Sweet fellowship tji^p^. ^v^ rT

thou, by whom we c^e to woa, ^m ' w
^tmk tbe Truth,lie^«^ w

^
; ^Z [

-- ^ of prayer th^elf HaU^oJ} ,^^^
tt»ch UB how ^o,prjiy> '^^'^

. ,

%•

It



30 HTiim.

t.

Pray without ceasing.

1 PnAt'B was appointed to convey

The blcBBincs God dedign'd to give j^

Long as tl\ey liv^, should OhrisiianB pray,

For only while they pray, they live.

The Ohristian's hear^ jbis .prayer indites.

He spak^^prompted from within^ ^

The spirit his petition writes; ;,

And Christ receives and given it in,

8 Apd wilt thou in dead sil^SKe |i,ei v

^ When Christ stands waiting for thy prayeH-

My soul, thou hast a friend on high

;

Arise, (uid try thy interest there;

4 If pains a^jct, or wrongs oppress,

If cares distract, or fears dismay
;

If guilt deject, if sin distress, .

The remedy's before thce-r-pray.

6 Tie prayer s^ipports the so^ tijat'slweak;

Though tfiought be brokeg, language lame,

.Pray, if thou canst, or canBl,not spe^k/'^^ii

But pray in faith in Jesus! name. \
•

..'"'.'""
.
*^„. *

.

..

6' Pepend on him,, thou canst not fail;

Make all thy wants and' wish^es known;—Fear not» his merit must prevail, ——
K Ask what thou wilt» it shall be done.
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V.

' 214,—L.M.
•) ^ I »

, jipsaVmfOT the lAMTd^B day,

lUwiiw i« the work, my God, my King,

rJfo PtftiBe Oiy nunje, give thatiks apd uog.

To show thy love by morning hght, •

ADd talk of all thy truth at mght

i Sweet is the day of sacred reist, |^
ifo mortal cares shall seife my breast

;

msy my heart in tune be found, j.

Like David's harp, of solemn sounds •,''.' ,'--.
' r

•' X
. n .

. ,.

8 My h6art shall tiiuraph in my Lord, ^
"^ And bless his works, and bless Ms word

;

Thy works of grace, how bright they shme, —
'

Jtow^^ deep thy counsels 1 how divine ! /

4 Fools iii^ter raise their thoughts so high ;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die

;

Like grass they flouriijh, *till thy breath

•- Blast them in everlasting death.

Ihall share a glorious part,

„ ii.»'grace hath well refined my heart,

Andjresh supplies of joy are shed,

Likehply oil t<^ cheer my head.

6 $iffi(my worst enemy ti^pfore)

Shall vex my ewes ancEaBcs liomore;
- • ' ^ ' " Ule^-*-^'My Inward foes shall all^^
Nor Satan break my pW^^lSip* -jm

>\
<'



\264 \

IS"
w *.

7 Then Bhul! I see, and hear, and know,
All I desired or wiahM below

;

And ev'ry po^wer find sweet employ,

In that eternal world of joi^k ,

FvS.

215.—0. M.

Pray^for Divine neip*

^ 1 1 Oh help us. Lord I each hour of n|ji, ^
'

%* Thy heav'nly succor give ;

^^^
*

4 ; i^ ^^}P ua in thought, in word, and deed,

'%::, ^Eaihltour on. earth we live. "*
.

'hjylp U8t when our spirits bleed, .

ith eontrite anguiBn sore,

.V;

•*

,
%:» ^d i^hen our heart|^ftre cold and dead,

help i^ L0r(iiifce inore.^ '^

8 OhJielpjs t|^ the praj^fof faith,

Z" ^?Mor^|||iiljf .^o h^lieve

;

; fbr^stii

iThe

fio
jjelieve

;

9re the servant hath,

all he i!^ceive.

AaJIi h€ilpxi8;i'ather, from on highy '

- We know rio help but. thee;

6h,MieIp us so to live and die!,

^> As thine in heaven to be» > ;^

:^:-'-,' ;.

.

'
; >.'::-" '3I6.-.L. % ; .V. -: ;..::::;

1 Ths one thing needful, that good part

^ ^^ Which Mary chose with all her heart.

'M
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1 would pursue With beart and mind, '

ADdWk unwearie^till I find.

t But oil! Tin blind and ignorant, _
The Spirit of the Lord I want,

To guide me in the narrow road.

That leads to happiness and God.

8 Lord my God, to thee I pray,

Tea^h me to know and find the way,

Huw I may have my sins forgiv*n,

jy[|8afe and surely get to heav'n.

illy mind,enlighten With Ihv light,

That I may understand aright
,

Thli glorious gospel mystery,

Which shows the Way to heav*n and t

6 Hidden in Christ the treasure lies.

That goodly pearl of so great price

:

Norther way but Christ there ia

To^i^dless happiness and bliss. '

6 Jesus Christ, my Lord and God 1

Who hast redeemed me by thy blood

;

Unite my heaM so fast to thee^-;

Thftt^lire may never parted be.

; 7 Themot'ttingqfaLo^

1 EAaLY my God without delay,
~~

Ihaste to seek thy face

;

-^

.^0i% tst
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*

My tWf§ty spirit falnti away,

Without thy cheering grace. ^

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand,

Beneath a burning sky,
,

,

Long for a cooling spring at band,

And they must drink or di«.

8 rye seen thy glory and thy power,

Through all thv temples shine

;

My God repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divine.

4 Not all the blessings of a feast,

Can please my soul so well.

As when thy richer grace I taste,

And in thy presence dwell.

5 Nor life itself with all its joys.

Can my best passions move.

Or raise so high my cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

6 Then, till my last expiring day,

ni blessmy God and King;

ThuB will I lift my han^s to pray,
^

And tune my lips to sing. -_ _

-— Secretprayer,

1 Fathkr divine, thy piercing eye,

)e8 through the darkest nignt

;
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In deep retiremeut thou art nigh,

With heart-diBceroing Bight. .

% There may that piercing eye survey

»

My duteous homage paid,

With every morning^s dawning ray,

And every evening's shad^.

8 let thy own Celestial fire,

Thy incense still inflame,

While my warm vows to thee aspire.

Through my R^sdeemer'a name.

4 So shall the visits of thy love,

My soul in secret bless

;

So shalt thou deign in worlds above,

Thy suppliant to confess.

( Mercy good Lord^ercy I ask,
;,

.

This IS the tjo^^ftma

;

,;

Mercy through^}STist, is all my suit,

Lord, let thy mercy coiue.

26t

'//

^ » .
...

^ .

^^- 219.--L, M.
'"

.;i-:

|Pfaf«#f ministers, % Cor. vi. 7. 1 Thess, v. \% IS.

I
Heb.xiil.l8. y /

|l Father of mercies, bow thine ear

Attentive to our earnest prayer

;

We plead for those who plead for thee,
^

Sacceesful pleaders may they be 1
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i HW great theirwork, bow vdittheir charge

Do thou theii^anxious souls eplfarge ?
'

Their best acquirements are our |ain,
.

We share the blessings they obtain.

• \*

8 Clothe thou with en^rgyj^iyme -
.

,

, Their words, and let yi|e words be thifli;

. To them the sacied iriOTTeyei^^^^

Suppress their fearj inttnnwB t^w^i? zeal.

4 Teach them aright to sow tne ieed, * ^

Teach tb^m thy chosen flock to feed; -^

.

Teach then> immortal soula to gaJft* '

Nor let them labour, L^rd, in vain. . ^ \

"6 Let thronging multitudes around, '.

. Hear fbom their lips the joy ful sound ; -

•

. In hutnble strains thy grace aSdofe,

And feel thy new-creating power.

6 Let sinners break their mjissy chains, •

Distressed souls forget their pains, ^^
*

And light thro* distantXPa^ras be spreaa
,

Till Zion rears her dV(#in|f heaS.

AMmanyqi^I love, Ir^butfoti^pnastefi: Rev. iU.19.

1 God of iny life, howigc^ Ibwrwise

Thy judgments oM|«6ul ii|^e beeaJ

They were but mergl5|Pn disgUlae,

The painful remedli^f sin : ^
*

.

'f^'

'^.?
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aoread

it^ dilferjBiit new thy ways appear,

M<^t itferoifufl, w>hefi mdat erevere.

?''
9

Since first the ma^e of life I trod
°

• Hast thou npt hedged about my way,^

Jiy worldly yain designs withstood,

; And robb-d^tiypassioiris of their prey,

Witfiheid the fuel from the Ire . .

And croia'd my every fond desire.

How oft didst thou ray ^oul withhold,

;indbaffle tpy pursuit^f^^^f^ '
•

All jnajpftify niyius^ *

Aiid^Mastmelii^^ini Surest aim ; 4 .

^

TOhdi^w ihy aoima^^ ,

Ini^tarve.my grovj^lling appetitei

Tlwu w0idd*st not^^ captive go^

<Dr leave ml tojday cafn^ #iU:
^Tby loV0, forbade my rest below,

thy patietit loye? pursued me still

;

I

And foji'c'd me from my sin ^o part,

Anii t^e the idol€ronj my hea^t-
^^

.

-

Butoaul now the loss lament,^' >

/ Rev.iii.l9.B' Or murmur at thy friendly blow ?

*

T|y friendly blow my heart haih reqt^

p every seeming good below

;

e happy loss, whi^l^ ii^a^^ noe see,

fty happiness is all ia thee.

V

ise .

e been

:»f
*•

V •<
...r^

«,W -IJf/u
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370

221.-^L. M^ tV;

1 When Jefius dwelt in feeble clAjT,,^

: Prayer was his solace and delight \,:y:

Twas thus he spent tlie busy day, ,

And still employed the silent nigh|.

2 Opprew'd with sorrows, not his own^

. But laden with our guilt and grief,

^
Be bowed before his Father's throne,

'

-And there he sought and fouod reUef.

' $ m^ fleeUng hour he pa^d aw^^
^

In sweet communion with ms v*oq

,

.' Ohl fetus learn of him to pray, ,j^^

Aad |read the path which Jesus trod.

1 Aelp, Lord, to whom ft)r belp^SW

And still my tempted soul st^nf by

Throughout the evil day

;

, The sacred watchfulness impart,

. And keep the issues of/my heart,

*
/ And stir me up to pray. ^

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm,

In each 'approach of sinMarm,

And shciw the dangeir tlear;

gnrround, feiustsin, and strengthen me,

And fill with godly jealousy,

And 8an0tlfyiog fear.



PSNITXNTUL ANb PBATBlk m
3 Whene'ef my careless hapds hang domi^

a let one see thy. gathering frbw% . -

And feel thy warDing eye

;

And starting, cry from ruiti's brink,.

Save, Jesus, or I fielcl, I sink 1 ,

save me, or I die !

"
' 4

* ' '"-. -r" ' ' "-
. ' '':-' .- '

I ''.' '" ' -
-

. .
.

4 If near the pit I rashly stray,^

Before I wholly fall aw^, /, • ^ ,:'-

v The keen conviction dart I v ;„
^

Recall me by that pitying look/

^bat kind upbraiding glance, i^hieh broke

Unfaithful Peter^s heart. ^ \ .

6 In me thine utmost mercy sboiir; ^
And^akenie like thyself be1^, *-^ »

Unblameable in krace ; , ,? Jpf .

'

'Beady preparM and fitted hela . ,

By perfect holiness t* ^P^wr ^ / ^
; .

^

Before thy gloriowwefc . ^^4

223.—P. M.—8^ 'r:' -

Come, thou fount of evVy blessing, ^

Tune my heart to fling thy grace, '

^^

; Streams of mercy never ceapwig, ^ v"

Call for soDgfl of loudest praM^.^ /

Teach me some nifiodloiis Bonneti

Sopg 1^ AMbf loHgutes above

;

///.
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.» '^

V .: J

.
- - V

-
- '

.

(

Blessed mount, fix me on it,

Mount of 0od*8 unchanging love.

3 Here I raise my Ebenezer, '

Hither by thy grace Tm oonie j
'

And I hope by^hy good pleasure,

Safely to arrivirat home.
\^.f

4 Jesus 80u?ht mie when a stranger; ;^

-'W^nd*ring from the fold of God

;

\ He to save my soul from danger,

InterposM his precious blood.

6 6 I to grace how great a debtor,
* Daily rm constrained to be ; r „ .

Let thf grace, Lord, like a fetter,-

Bind^iir wandering soul to thee, . • ^

6^ PrOrtTto wander, Lord, I feel it^ 1

Prone to lea^i^e the God I love v

Here's my heart. Lord, take and seal it,

Seal it for thy courts above. •

.

-t.

Crt**

O-v

ir

»'-• I

Tkesueotii^ resoPos^TwiU go in im^i^
EHther, iv. 16*

I <Vy#yltamble^inhor in irhose breast,
° usand thought r^ojve,

.i^ your guUt apd ft»Mf ^^jp^^essM,

m^ t)]^ last rescue. f \

^
'*'Y^-'^

".,"K „ .«!
"
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• V.-" ' ^:

"
.

'

• ^'^ ' ' ^
[2 " nigo to JemSt though my sin, ^

** Hath like a mountaia rose $

;

** I know his courts, TU enter m, - .
•

" Whatever may oppose. -

8 << Prostrate Til lie before his throai^:

" And there my guilt confesjs,

"Pll tell him Tm a wre^ uodoae,

.
** Without his pard^fiing^ grace.

<*ni to the gracious Kidg appi^oaoh,^

_ '* Whosftsceptre pardon giyes, ^: ^
*'Perhaps he may c'omm^pd m^ ^uch,

" Arfd then the suppliant liyes/ ^^^ -

" Perhaps he will admit my plea>

"Perhaps will hear my prayV;
" But if I perish I will pray, .-, •

" And peilsh only there* h ^

"I can but perish li I g<j^

"I am resolved to try ; ' , <

"For, if I stay away, I know^

met forever die."

ilt

.«f"

•%

• 1

i ^

225.—P. M,—6 A 8.

5r%8 Be^a/f^s prayer,

li^uaAO'jpi by thy word /
if piomae to the poor, , . >

[JWHild a beggar, JiOM,' .,

J|i|platt&

' 'V
., ' ^ D - V

J. I t^.vf

.^1

• 5 » J

:^:j^r^t/^^ ff fc ^



%u

>..'4^-'

•:^r^.

1^0 band; 00^ bettrt, d»& torid, bat thiiipi^

: XHaa help; or pity wan^ Uk^ milJie^ t ^

; ^^Reiief from mm tci gaifii . : J

^-ri-If^^oftered unto the^e,,-". .,^_ .^.;':-*-^-';:' ',...;

I know Uibu wd?ild*8t disdmti;

'V'^ut those which move- thy gracioua ear,

Are auchiw men would wora id hear.
^—^ , V. • ^ ^*

' ^ Pi '
I

t . e •

3 I hate no right to say,

That though I now am poor,

.. JYet once there was a day •

When I possessed moie*. I

Thou knowest from my Very birth,

Hm^ bee9 Ui^inwieat wretch on eai'tte,

*

4 ITor dare Iti profess,'
;^ Aa beggars often do,' - -

Though great is my distress,

. My faults have been biijb few |

If thou shouldat leave my soul to starve,

. It would be wkat I well deserve.

5 Nor dare I )U) pretend j^ . j^ \ .V
£ never begged before, ,

^ a

And if thou now befriend,

I'll trouble thee no more

;

Thou often hast relieved my pain,

And ofteu I must come again.

I'tk-.l

r.
''•*i -•
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I

i ?
'''',:

I * .
',.."".

6 Thongb cnimbs are much too good,

For such a worm as I, \
/ No less than ehildreu's food, -^

Jjij soul can satisfy

;

'•

(Jonot fro^n and bid me go, '
. /

1 must have all thou canst bestow.

7 Nor can I willing be,
'

: ^

The boUrtty to conceal,

Prom others Who like me, " . ,

Their walnta and rais'ry feel

;

.- -~-

rn tell th^ra of thy mercy'tj store,

And try to send a thousand more,;
^ *

I Thy ways thou Only Wise,*

Oar thoughts and,wiiy« transcend,

ftHF as the arched skies;;

Above this earth extend

:

Such pleas as mine, men would not hear.

But God accepts a beggar's prayer,-

. • .'''*
aae—L.M.

'

J. g09d Conscience. Acts xxilt. 1. xxiv. 16.r 2 Cor* i
ISS. i Pet. iii. 16.

1 SwxBT peace of conscience, heavcnlysguestl

Come, fix thy mansion in m^y breast; .

Dispel my doubts, my ti^'tirs control,

, And heal the anguish of my soul ^ . , v

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere

;

Gom« make your constaul dw^log btrif ,
,

\'.

'^ *ij



m HTMtra.

r I

f/

Still led your presence cheer my he|rl;
Nor siQ compel you to depart ,

8 Thou God of hope and peace divlnei

Oh, make these sacred pleasures mbltl
. Forffive my sins, my fears remove|
And send the tokens of thy love.

?r< ft

9Jf. n

4 Then should my eyes, without a tear,

See death, with all its terrors, ^ear

:

My heart should then in- death rejoice,

And raptures tune my faitering voice.

Kay, should the frame of nature fall,

And flames surround thi8.^arthFy balh
' Even then, .my soul without dismay

*

The tflighty ruin would survey. ^

6 TeSjfw: beyond these lower skiei^ ,^

Kew Wcjrlds salute my lon^i^ eyes;
Blestworlds I wherepeaceherthronemaintains

And everlasting glory reigns.

... .^ _ ^ _>
^

f4-

*

"/ }, liOiitDr- we come before thee now,

'^)^ yh:'^ ttiy feet we humbly bow : ^

\ .v«
I

"Oi do dot our suit disdain,

2\')\{: !,'':ifM^ W0 seek thee, Lord, in vaint

r

'\ i''1

:
n (^

tr
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.

PIHITEMTUI* ANiO PRAYS&I «*
2 Lord, on tlwe our souls depend

»

^

In oompassion pow descend

;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace

;

Tune our lips to sing thy praise. »

,J

8 In thine own appointed way^ .,

''

I Now we seek tnee—here we stay i-
Lord, from hence we would not go'
lUl a blessing thou bfi^ow.

4 Send some message fpom thy word,
That may joy and peace aflford

:

Let thy Spirit now impart '

Full salvation to eachi heart '

\r'-

Comfort those who weep and mourn
Let the time of joy return ; W *

Those that are cast doti|lift dp,
Make them strong in failh and hopef

6 Grant that all nfiajr seek and' find
Thee a faithful GyH|||nd kind

;

.
Heal the sick, th^Ctive free>

Let us all rejoice iH^^I

\^ 228—C. ife'

. ,
' Breathing aSter theHoMSpirU,

1 06}it Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,
' With all thy quickening pow'rs.

}r_. ,:

•m'



m ATMNi.

Kindle ^ flftme of sacred love

'.
* Iq these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trifling toys

;

Our souls can neither fly, nor go,

~T To reach eternal joyfl."^^7~

8 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise

;

' Hosannas languish on our tongaei^,

And our devotion dies, .

4 DiiiT Lord ! and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

/ And thine to us so great I

. 6 Ooihe. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With allihy quickening pow*rs. .

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

:^
.

•' :^'
..: 229.—l.:m.

; /;:/

Ths love of Christ shdd abroad in the hcckti^
iii. 16, &c. ^ \

1 Come, dearest Lord, descend aire dwell,

By faith and lovip in ev*ry breast

;

Then shall we know and taste and feel,

^ The joy? that cannot.be expreas'd.
""—

*

'f

^:.-<^--r..^l

\

1 ',-1
;:/^

1 Mero
. Thi
Many

^ : V

r

2 Porh
But

Tillh

Got

8 Mone

„ The
^ But h

Ah

. 4 Lord

Tui
^

' £ f-

i



riNimmAL and vwAtml^
I'^'^ffF'.'

2 C?omo fill our heirt^ with InwiM^ itrengtlii ^ «!m

Make our enlarged soul posseys, - ^^
'

' p^^^

And learn the heiglu, aud'breuditi iiiid leng^^
Of thiue unmeasur^ble/ grace.

t.-

"

8 Now to the God whose powV cMdo ;

More Xhnp our tbongktj^i and wiihei^ liiiai^:

Be cveplastinfj bonours^lon^l i i

Byalltbechur^b,,thro* CbmlliiiSbik

"
• !-. -v- u' :. • Blii^Bartimems, <-.: - \" ..*

1 Mercy, thou i:>ou/6f David I

V Thus blind Bart^raeus pray'd;
Many by thy graceiftre sav'd,

"

I wilt thou vouchsafe tliiue ai4l

j.-i-

Jill-;

-<t
,
. rf'>,'5i

' t
.f 'I

'vl

^ >i.

2 For his crying many c}iid him,

. But Ketoried.the loil^der stiU;^

Till his gracious Saviour bid bim
Oomtei-antl ask- me what you will

:^:k-

•:/

8 Money was uot what he^wanted,
Though by begging\ps*d to liv^

Butheask'd aUd Jesus granted ? /
Alms, which none but Chiist oould|;iTe.

4 Lord remove this grievous bliadaeM,
Turn my darkness into day ;
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^0 HTlfNS.
»'>

Straight he saw ; and drawn bj kindness,
• FoUow*d Jesus in the way.

5 Now fnethinks I hear him praising,

Publishing to all around ;
-

Friends, is not my case amazing ?

What a Saviour I have found !

6 that all the blind but knew bim,

And would be advis d by ine

;

Surely they would come unto him

;

Hq would cause them all to see.

; 231.—S. M.
TJie awakened Sinner.

1 AM I born to die,

With a polluted soul t

Ah 1 hurry*d to eternity,

As swift as time can roll.

2 I just begin to see,

Ahl Lord, whaji sh^l I do f

How shall a wretched sinner flee,

From everlasting woe ?

8 I dare no longer stay.

So nigh the jaws of hell ;•

Yet how to go or find the way, -

To Christ I cannot tell.
'



PSNITIENTUL AND PBATBR.

4 They %kj that he is kind,
ABfd pities dyiog men ; ^

But how shall I this Jesus find ?

tell me where or when.

5 They say he don't deny
The trembling soul's request

;

And those who on his word rely,

Have found immediate rest.

« lord, though I am vile, „

Receive me as I am

;

Let heaven's immortal goodness smile
On me, throiigh ChristJJie Lamb.

281

232.—ClkL
^reatMng after 'holine9%*--''2%,^ixs.,

1 THAT the Lord would guide my ways,
To keep his statutes still I ^
that my God would grant me grace,
To know and do his will.

2 send the spirit down to write
The law upon my heart I

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the liar's part

8 IVoni vanity turn off mine eyes
;

Let no corrupt design,

. ^fe*».f

^^w'»?aft.s^»



m BTMliB.

Nor covetous desires, arise

Within this heart of miia?.

4 Order my footsteps by thy word,

And make my heart sincere

;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,*i, -

But keep my conscience clear.

5 My soul hath gone too far astray,

My feet top often slip ;

Yet Mnce YvfMMi> forgot thy way,

Restore th^^pndVing sheep.

e Miike me 16 walk in thy commands,

'Tis a delightful road;
^

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands.

Offend against my God.
*v

233.—p. M.-^ A 6.

The Sackalider'a proj/sr.

1 Jww, let thy pitying eye,^
-

Call back my wand*nng heaart

;

False to thee like Peter, I

Would fain lik§ Peter weep.

Let me beby grace restor'd,

On me be all its freeness shewn

;

Turn and look updn me liord,^

And break my heart of stone.

S Sanour, BHii^j <6nthrdrfd afit^

Repentance to fanpaift

;

^'^^wm^^



^NITINTI^L AND FBATKE, 5^

Give Bfte through thy dying lore,

The humble cootnte neart

;

Give, what I have long implor*d, i^^

A portion of ihy love unk^iown

;

Turn and look upen me Lord,\

And break mj heart of 8toQ<

8 See m0 Saviour from above,

Nor suffer me to die

;

\
Liffe and happiness, and love,

Smile in thy gracious eye

;

Speak the reconciling word,

And l^t thy mercy melt me down;
Turn and look upon me Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

4 Pray, as when thy pitaring eye
"ViTas clos*d that we might live;

.Gasping at the point to die, -

" Father," thou saidst, " forgive i
*

0, how glorious was the word.

When thou expiring saidst *^ 'Us 4o|i|||l
'*

0, my loving, bleeding Lord I

This breaks my heart of stonew ,

^

234—L.M.
|1 Juus and shall it ever be,

.

A mortal man ashamed of thee

!

AahamM of thee, whom angels praise^

Whose glory riiines through enmeas ikyu*

iwm^- ^



fSU HTMNB.

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far [

Let evening blush to own a star j

\
He sheds, the beams of light divine,
'0*er this benighted soul of mine, ' *

S Asham*d of Jesus I just as soon
Let midnight be asham'd of noon

:

^is midnight with my soul till he,"

,
Bright morning-Star I bids darkness flee

•. •

'' :.:
[ .

' ..b ,. .
•-

4 Ashamed of Jesus j that dear friend,
On whom my hopes of he^v'n depend INo when I blush—be thia^y shame,
That I no more adore his name.

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes I may,
When Tve no guilt to wash away,m tear to wipe, no good to crave.
ao fears to quell, no soul to save.

^ ^}|^«n—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I boast a Saviour slain I

h^ O may this my glory be.
That Christ is not asham'd of me I

'I \;

1 Hjs institutions will! prize,
Take lip the cross—the shame despise

;

Dare to defend his noble cause,
And yield obedience to his laws.



PBNITENTUL AND PEAYJBE. ^86

1

235—8 <fe7.

The mourning SouL
URNiNQ souls, in sorrow sinking
Ejftden down with guilt and fear •

While in silence, pensive thinking/
.

AUVoup sins in view appear,
Wamirigs, calls, and invitations,
Oounselsshghted, stand in view

;

tonnnuri^ber^d, vile transgressions,
Pierce /ol^r hearts with sorrow through,

2 0*er creation^ you wander,
Nature, silenli, seems to mourn

;

If on God one thought you ponder.
Vengeance seeriis a just return.

"J2*iim you cry fbr pardon,
^Through the SavioWs precious blood.How year heart with Mn is hard^'d/^

JNot one cry ascends t^ God1

8 If with hope to soothe youKsorrow,
You his word peruse withWe,

All wndemns you, all with ho&c
Bids you seek no refuge there^

N^hing but a Saviour's merit,
Eer can plead your wretched cas^

WoUung but a contrite spirit,
E'er can givi your conscicDCe peace.

4 Then to God, in calm submisaion,
Yield your aU before bis throne

;

-^A.
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^66 RTlfNS.

Plead your lost, undone cooditioo ;

Say ** not mine, thy will be done :**

Here I am, my, sorrows urge me,

Grace alone can satisfy

;

Christ has died—fr()m sin purge me,

"^ Here I plead, and here Til die.

5 Let not fear, or cruel doubting,

E*er dissuade you when ^ou call;

Every self-dependence routing.

To your Saviour yield up all,

Thougn no being else befriend you,

Human aid your scMows mock,
•* Jesus, Jesus, he will cleanse you,

AiBe, take up thy bed, and walk"

RESURECTION.

• 236—CM, -

Xfon^ort to those who seek a risen /Mfil,—Matt
zzviii. 5, 6.

1 Ys humble souls that seek the Lord,

Ghase all your feara away

;

And bow with pleasure dow| to see,

The place where Jesus lay.

S Thus low the Lord of life waabroag^i,

Sudi woii(|^ love caa da: V
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e,

l,-Ha«t

Thus oold in death thnt bosom liiy

,

Whicb throbb'd and bled tor yo# /

'

S A moment give a loose to grief,

Let graceful sorrows rise,

And wash the bloody stains away,

With t<lrrent8 from your eyes*

4 Then dry four tears and tune your songs.

The Satiour lives again

;

Not idl tte bolts and bars of death,

The Coiq'ror could retain.

5 High o*ei th' angelic bands he rears,

£[is ome dishonoured head
;|

And thrdigh unnumbered years he reigoa.

Who ^elt among the dead^

/

'

'

"

• '

6 With jof Iik« this shall every saint,

His ctnpty tomb survey

;

Then rise with his ascending Lord,

To realms of endless day.

/ 237.—S*M.
' -

-
>

.

'
.

i AwAKc, and sing the acne

Of Moses and the Lamb

;

/ Wake ev*ry heart and ev'ry toiigiie

I Ta praise the Savioar's oftmer

'SV

"3eiAi»

^iv*' u
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2 Sinp ot hiB dyinj? love,

Sioff of his rising pow*r:
Sinvr now he intercedes ab.we

For those whose bids h« bore.

8 Sii^ on your heavenly w»y,

^- ransom'd sinners, sbg

;

-^ oing on, rejoicing evVy diy
In Christ th* eternal kijg.

4 Soon shall we hear him si^,
*• Ye blessed children 0)me ;"

Soon will he call us henceaway,
And'take bis wanderers lome.*

6 Soon shall our raptur'd tpigue
His endless praise procliim

;

And sweeter voices tune tie song
Of Moses and the Zamb*

Ohrisfs lUmrrection and Ascensiot.

1 Anobls roll the rock away,
Death yield up thy mighty prey,
See he rises from the tomb.
Glowing with immortal bloom I

2 'Us the Saviour, angels raise /
Fame's ^tenial trump of praise

;

r ) ,- 7

f
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aUFVtRINGS OF 0HRI8T.
».

Let the eartlt'e remotcHt bound.
Hear the joy iDspiring eoUDd*

8 Now ye saints lift up your eyes

;

Now to glory see hiiri rise,

In long triumph up the sky,
Up to waiting worlds on high. •

4 Heaven displays her prtals wide.
Glorious hero, through them ride

;

King of glory mount thy throne,

'

Thy great Father's and thy own.

6 Praise him all ye heavenly choirs,

Jnuse *q^Feep your golden lyres^
Shout, Ollpth, in rapt'rous song.
Let the strains be sweet and strong.

6 Every note with wonder swell,
Sin oerthrown and captur'd hell

;

. Where is hell's ouoe dreaded king f

Where, death, thy mortal sting?

SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST.

2»^0. M.—8A6.
\Godtffiorrouf arisingfrom thewufferingt qf Christ,
|1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?

And did my Jesus die ?

Would he devote that sa6red head
For such a worm as I? ^^

289
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2^ flTirm.

'1

2 Tfiy body slftin, sweet Jetuft, thibe»

And balb'd in its own blood,

While (ill expoaetl to wruib divine,

Tbe glorious suflf.Vur Btood.

8 Wns it for crimes that I bad done,

He groaiiM upon tbe4vee V

Amazing pity! grace unknown!

And love beyond degree I —

4 Well migbt tbe sun in darkness hide,

And phut bis glory in.

When Christ the glorious Saviour died,

For -man the creature's sin.

6 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt my eyes in tears.

6 Bilt floods of tears can ne'er repay.

The debt of love I owe

;

Herd, Lord, I give myself to thee,

'Tis all that I can do.

240.—P. M.—6 * 8;

Made nigh by blood,

i Aeise, my soul arise,

Shake off thy guilty fears,

The bleeding eacriflco

In my behalf appw^ ;
'



fj"'

ilirfTIRTNGB OV OHRIST^ t9)

Before the throne my SaViour stand*

;

My name is written on bis hands.

He ever lives above,

For me to intercede

With his redeeming love,

His prectnus lilood to plead
;

His blood was spilt for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

Five bleeding wounds he bears,

'Receiv'cLi^'J Calvary;

They pour efFeotual prayers,

They stpongly spc^ak for me

:

Forgive him, forgive, they cry I

Nor let that rausom'd dinner die.

The Fatfier hears him pray,

His ^ar anointed one ;

He dapnot turn away
The presence of his Son :

His spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of Qod.

Td God I*m reconcil'd,

His pard*ning voice I hear;
He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear

:

With oonfidenee I now draw D^h,
And Father, AblMt father, ory. -

1

'^^
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292 BTMN8.

p^-i

241.—0. a
1 Behold <the Saviour of mankind .

^ Njaird to the shameful tree, -f

'

How vast the love that him inclinfi

To bleed and die for thee 1 /_

2 Hark, bow be groan$ ! while nature shakes,

And earth's stror^jg:^ pillars bendl *^

The temple's vail iik sunder breaks, V

The solid marbles rend. .

|

8 *Tis done 1 the preofous ransom's paid;

" Beeeive my soul "he cries

:

See where he bows his sacred head!

fie bows his head and dies I
.

*

4 But soon be'll break death's envious chuii,|

And in full glory shine,

Lamb of Qod 1 was ever pain,

Was ever love like thine f

y^

242^P. M.—8 A 7.

,. ;. Finished Redemption. '

1 Habk 1 the voice of love and mercy,

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! ^

vSe^ it rends tbe rocks^isuuder.

Shakes the eartb, and veils the sky

^*It is finidi'd i it is finish'd
!

"

Hear tbe dying Saviour cry

!

-t*

.*.
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id

clinSi

?
ture shakes,!

3nd I %

I's paid

;

headl

2 " It is finieli'd I " O what pleasure,

Doih these oharmipg words afford

;

Heavenly blessings without measure,
-Row to U9 itom Christ the Lord.
« It is fi^ish*d I iris finished 1 " •

Saints, the dying words record.

8 Finish'd.all the ty|>e8 and shadoisfs.

Of the prophesying law I

. F!Disb*d all that God ^ad promls'd 1

Death and hell no more shall awe.
"It is finished 1 It is finished 1"

Saints, from hence your comfort draw.

4 [Happy souls, approach the table,

Taste the soul-reviving food ; ^

Nothing half so sweet and pleasant,

. , . _ As the Saviour's flesh and blood.
1V10U8 chain,! « It is finished I It is finished 1

"

Christ has borne the heavy load.]

5 IWie your harpa anew, ye seraphs,

Join to sing the pleasakit theme

;

All on earth, and all in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuers name.

HaUelujahl HaUeli^'ahr
^lc«y1io,tjieJ)leeding Lambl

m,

3rcy

)8kyl

243..-L.M.
The Son cf Man lifted up.

Hi dies ! the friend of sinners dies I

;
tio Salem's daughters weep around!

>
1

,

4:

^A
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A Bolemn darkncsB veils the skjes I

A BuddeD trembling shakes the I

2 0<mie saints and drop a tear or two,

For him who groan'd beneath your load I

He shed a thousand tears for you I

A thousand drops of richest blood 1

a Here's love and grief beyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men!

But lo what sudden joys we see I

Jesus the dAd revives again !

4 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb 1

The tomb in vain forbids his rise 1

Ohenibic legions guard him home,

.

And diout him welcome to tl^e skies l

6 Break off your tears, ye swnts, an^ tell

How high our great deliverer reigns,

I

Sing how he spoilM the hosts of hell.

And led *he monster deatii in chains I

f Say, "live forever, wondrous King!"

Born to redeem, and strong to save 1

Then ask the monster !
** Where's tby «6a|l

And Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grwl"

2M.—7 & 6.

y

1 OoxK, jjDLj breithren, let us try,

jj^^*..^

''iy



BUFFBRINGS OF CHRIST. nt

Every burden to lay by,

Ooine, and let us reason.

5 Wbat is this that casts you down f

What is this that grieves you I

Speak, and let the worst be known,
Speaking might relieve you.

J Think on what your Saviour bore

In the gloomy garden

;

Sweating blood from every pore,

Crying " O my father."

4 See him nailed to the tree,
'

Bleeding, groaning, dying;

See, he suffered this for thee,

llierefore be believing,

6 Joseph took his body down,
\ Shrouded it in lin^n;

, ^

Laid it in the silent tomb, ; ^v'

And returned mourning;^ . ^^

•:%

6 Soon he's raised from the tomb.
Angels fly from glory

:

what gkfy shone around I

V Halli^Pi, gl<wy. .

»

1 HtoKrfti' doW^t y^q f<^l tihe

Sistem, doni you love ISm f



296 BTMNS.

Let UB join to praise bis name,
Let us never grieve him.

„</ f< ;

8 Soon we^ll meet to part no more
Soon we'll be in beaven,

Tbere to join with those above
And for ever praise him.

245.—P. M.—8 A 6.

Chrisfs Crucifixion,

1 ThX Son of man they did betray,
He was condemned and led away 1

Think I my soul, on that dread day,
Look on Mount Calvary

;

Behold him himb-like led along.
Shrroonded by a wicked throng

;

Accused by each lying tongue,
And then the Lamo of God they hung

Upon a shameful tree.

2 'Twas thus the glorious suff'rer stood.

With hands and feet nail'd to the wood,
]^om ev*ry wound a i^tream of blood,

^ Came flowing down amain.
Hid bitter groans liU. nature shook,
And at his voice the rocks were broke,
And Bleeping saints their graves forsook,

Whfle spiteful Jews around him mock,
And laughed at his pain.

/

'^^^^i^u'-
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8 Kow hung between the earth aad skies,
' Behold in agonies he dies

!

BinDers hear his mournful ories,

See his tormenting pains

;

The morning sun withdrew his light,

Blosh'd and refus'd to view the sight

;

The azure cloth'd in robes of night, V
All nature mourn'd in dread affright,

When Christ the Lord was slain.
**

.

« '

Hark 1 men and angels, iiear the Son 1

He cries for help ; but oh I there's none

!

He treads the wine-press all alone,
His garments stain'd with blood.

Jh lamentation hear him cry,

Eloi lama sabacthani

;

The' death may close these languid eyes
He soon will mount the upper lekies.

The conquering Son of God.
I

_

'

... V . .,
'

The Jews and Romans in a band,
With hearts like steel around him stand,
Mocking they say come save the land,

Come try thyself to free.
A soldier pierced him when he died,
Th«i healing streams flowed from his side.
And thus my Lord was crucified,

I

And justice then was satisfied.

Sinners, for you and me. '
- ... ,.,,,

; > .

x>*'



t Behold heWounts the throne of state,

He fills the mediatorial seat,

While angels bowing at his feet,

In loud hosannahs tell,

How he endur'd exquisite pain, ,

And led the monster death in chains;

Ye seraphs raise your highest strains.

With music fill bright Eden's plains;

He conquered death and hell

I-*

"N-

246.—L. M.
Tfie agony of Christ

I Comb all ye chosen saints of God,

That long to feel the cleansing blood,

^In pensive pleasure join with me,

To sing of sad Gethsemane.

' YAnd why so call'd let Christians Kuees)

Fit name, fit place; where vengeaDw|

strove, -

And gripped and grappled hard vimm

t *Twa8 here the Lord of life appeared,

And sigh'd and groan'd and pray'd

fear d
Bore all incarnate God could bear^—
With strength enough and none to apiw.



8UFFKRIN09 OP OHRIST.

4 The powVs of hell united pressed,

And squeezM his heart, and bru^sM hiB
breast,

What dreadful conflicts rag'd within,
When sweat and blood ferfe'd thro' th«

6 Dispatched from heav'n, an angel stood
Amaz'd to find him bath*d in blood;
Ador*d by angels and obeyed,

But lower now than angels made.

6 He stood to strengthen, notlo fight;
Justice exacts its utmost mite

;

This victim vengeance will pursue

:

He undertook and must go through.

1 Three favor'd servants left not far,

Were bid to wait and watch the war;
. But Christ withdrawn, what watch they

keep .

To shun the sight they sunk in sle^p.

8 Backwards and forwards thrice he ran,
• As if he sought some help from man

;

Or wisli'd at least they would condole,
(Twas all they could) his tortured souL

9 Whatever he Bbuflflit fo^, there ^aindWf;
Oar eaptaiir fou^t thid filelt! tloM

;

X''^
\i
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,^

Soon as the chief to battle ledi
That moment eVry soldier fled.

10 Mysterious oonflict I dark disffuise

!

Hid from all oreatm'es' piercing eyes •

Anffels astonished view the scene, V
And wonder yet, what all could mean. "^

11 Oh mount^f olives, sacred ^rove

!

Oh 0»r(^t scene of tragic love

!

Wbiairlb^mer herbs thy beds produce.
How wink their scent, how rich their Juice I

12 Rare virtues now those herbs contain^e Saviour sucked out all their bane*;
My mouth with these, if conscience cram.
1 11 eat them with the paschal lamb.

18 Oh Kedron, gloomy brook, how foul
Thy black polluted waters roll I

,
Wo tongue can tell [but some can taste]
The filth that into thee was cast,

14 In Eden's garden there was food,

^^ Of ev\v kind^fman yhile good

;

But banish'd thence, we fly to thee
garden of Gethsemane I

247.—L. M.—8 A a.

The Crucifixion.

1 Kow from the gardefi to the cross.

i»

?

^

5

ow irom me garaen to the cross.
Let UB attend the Lamb of God

;



. BUFFIRIKM Of €|nilT. 801

fie all thinffs else aooounted dross,
Compared with sin atoning blood.

12 See how the patient Jesus stands,
Insulted in his lowest case

;

Sinners have bound the Saviour's hands,
And spit m their deliverer's face.

b With thorns his temples gor'd and gash'd,
Send streams of blood from ev'ry part*

His back with knotted scourges lash'd,
Bot sharper scourges tear his heart

.

; ' K

[4 Naird naked to the cursed wood.
Exposed to earth and heav'n above,

A spectacle of wounds and blood

;

A prodigy of injured love I

5 Hark how his dolefjil cries affright,
' Afiected angels, ^hile they view.

His friends forsakf him in the night,
And now his GK>d forsakes him too.

V

1S>-

P 1 what a field of battle's here I v
Vengeance and love their pow'r oppose,

Never was sucH|| mighty pM. \
Never were two such desp?ate foe&

[y fiehold that pale, that languid face,
^ That drooping head, those cold dead ejee;

t '4."
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Bebold in sorrow and disgrace,

Our conquering hero hangd and dies I

8 Ye that assume his sacred name, •

Now tell me what can all this mean,

What was it bruis'd God*a harmless Lambf

What was it pierced his soul but sin.

9 Blush, Christian blush ; let shame abound;

If sill aflFeot thee not with woe. ^
" Whatever spirit^s in thee found,

Christ's spirit sure thou dost not know.

1 Extended otusl cursed tree,

Beamear'd with du3t,iftod sweat, and bM
See there, the King of glory see I

Sinks, and expires, the Son of God 1

2 Who, who, my SAviour, this hath done!

Who eould thy sacred body wound?

No guilt thy spotless heart hath known,

^0 guile hath in- thy lips been found.

,' S Jl—talone have done the deed I

''Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn;

My sins have caus'd thee, Lord, to bleed,

Tointed the uad, and fix*d the thorn.

4 For Bftet1i6 burden to sustain- ——

—

l^oo gi^eat,on thee, my Lor4 was Md;

i *.,liM^*.ii^^k tiJl If'UV^IIJ^Jlf^^ 4



sufFVEiROB or OHRnrr. HI

Ta beal m«, thou Imst borne my pain

;

i

To blesa me, thou a curse wast made.

5 In the devouring lion's teeth,

Torn and forsook of JiU, I lay

;

f Thou eprnng'st into the jaws of death, '

From death to save the helpless prey.

6 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim,

How pay the mighty debt I owof

Let all 1 have, and all I am,

Ceaseless to all thy glory show.

T Too much to thee I cannot give
;

Too much I cannot do for thee:

Let all thy love, and all thy grief :

Grav*n on my heart for ever bel

f The meek, the still, the lowly mind,

may I learn fiom thee, my God ;

And love with softest pity join'd,

For those who trampled on thy blood.

9 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy siffha.

O'eirflpw my eyes, and heave my braiit:

Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,

.'And ever in thy bosom rest

; 249.-0. M, r

Chriefs agony in the garden, Luke X](U. S»—*••

1 Dark was the night, nntl cold thejrQttad

Where Jesus prostrate laid

;

.1
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oalVHb

l£
dowQ,
• •*

His sweat, like drops of bl

In agony he prayed.

2 " Father remove this bitter cup,

If snob thy sacred will ; ^
, . *

If not, content to drink it up,

Thy pleasure I fulfil."

B dfirto the garden, sinner! see

These precious drops that flow

:

The heavy toad he bore for thee

For thee he lies so low.

4 Then learn of him the cross to bear,

Jhy Father's will obey

;

Aod when temptations sore draw near,

.Awake to wi^H^Ljod pray. ^

4?

»,j,"

—L. M.

1 « 'Tis finish'dl"—so the Saviour cried,

And meekly bow*d his head and died,

*Tis finish'd—yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the victory won.

r—f-

2 '2i»^nwA'rf/—all that heaven decreed,

And all the ancient prophets said,

Is now fulfiird as was design'd,

In thee the Saviour of mankind.

8 'iUfinishedJ—Awron now no more ~
Must stain his robes with purple gore

;

^
:,0:<
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The stored yeil is rent In twain,

And Jewish rites no more remidn. •

4 'Tii flnMd /—man is reoonctrd f
To God, and powers of darkneis spoil'd

;

Peace, love, and happiness affain

Return and dwell with sinful mea. .

6 ^Ti» JlnUh*d /—let thejoyful sound

Be heard thro* ail the nations round;

'TU finished /—let the echo fly *

Thro' heaven and heU^ thro* earth and sky t

— ; I .

TRUSTING IN PROVIDBNOl.

251.—6 Hne$ 8«.

1 Thou hidden source of oalm repose,

Thou all-sufficient love divine,

My help and refug^ from my foes,

Secure I am if thou art mine

:

^
And lo 1 from sin, and grief, and shame^

%' I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. |

2 Thy mighty name salvation is.

And keeps my happy soul above

:

Oomfbrt it brings, and power, and peaoe,

And joy, and everlasting love

:

To me, with thy great name are given,

.-T"

.;^ m-

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven*

:' *^:.
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8 Jesus, my all in all tbou art,

My rest in toil, my ease in^pain

;

The med'cine of my broken Heart

;

In war, my peace • in loss, my gain-

My smile beneath tlie tyrant's frown,

In shame my glory arid my crown.

lofWant, my plentiful supply, \,

Iri weaknes«s,'my almighty power;
Id bonds, mj^rfect libeHy, '

My light, m Satan's darkest hour

;

in grief, my joy unspeakable,

My life In death, my all in all.

252.—6 8a

1 The tord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with-a shepherd's cure

;

His presence sliall my,wants supply,

And guard me with a uratchful eye:

My iioon-drty walks lie Shrtll attend,

And ^U my midiiigbt hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint

,

Or on the thirstyninountain pant,

To fertile vales Afirl dewy meads* r

My weary wand'i ing steps he leads, a

"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
-—An^d the ym ilaut landacape flow*

^Atk*. ii»Siai-»« »-



TEUSTINO IN PROTIDBNOB. m
t Thoagh in the paths of death Itreadr
With gloomy horrors overspread,
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill^k

For thou, O Lord, art with ma still

:

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shades

4 Though in a bare and rugged way
^

^rough devious, lonely wilds I stray
why bounty shall my pains beguile,

Tlie barren wilderness. sliall smile,
• With sudden greens and herbage crown'd,
And streams shall murmer all around. '

ii

253.—L.M. ^

Coi\flict and Temptation,

,
Thb billows swell, the winds are higlv
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; -

Out of the depths to Theo I call,

I

My fears are great, my strength is small

Lord, the pilots part perform, ^

And guide and guard me throug^h the' storm;
Defend me from each threatening ill,

OoDtrol the waves, say, '^ peace, b« 6til)("

IAmidst the roaring of the sea,
IMy soul still hangs her hope on thee

;

Thy constant love, thy faithful care, ^-
IIb all that saveam^ from despair;

.r4i
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4 Dangers of every shape and name

Attend the followers of the Lapab,

Who leave the world's deceitfel shore,

And ^save it to return no •-'^»'
'

r»i«.'« ^v^i'^V];

6 Thoukh tempest-tossed and^Bltf a wreck,

My Siiviour through the floods I seek

;

Let neither wNs nor stormy mam,

Force back my shattered bark agam.

234.—CM.

1 The saints should never be dismayed,

Nor sink in hopeless fear,
^

For when they least expect his aid,

The Saviour will appear.

2'riiis Abraham found: he raised the

God saw, and said "Forbear I

^

Yon ram shall yield his meaner Me,

Behold the victim there.'

8 Once David seemed SauVs certain prey \

But, hark! the foe*s at hand; I

-^^ Saul turns his arms another way,
^ ^ To save the Invaded land,

4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave,

He thought to rise no more y

ButGod prepareda fish to save,

And bear him to the shore.

•%',; .2*',K,
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5 Blest proofs of power and grace divine,

Thai meet us in his word I

May every deep-felt care of mine
Be trusted with the Lord.

'

6 Wait for his seasonable aid
,

And though it tarrv, wait

:

The promise may be long delayed,

But cannot come too late.

/:..

255^0. M.

ffumble Reliance upon Ood»

1 Mt God I my Father, blissful name 1

may I call the mine

;

May I with sw^et assurance claim,

A portion so divine ?

2 This only can my fears control,

And bid my sorrows fly

;

What harm can ever reach my soul

Beneath my Father'^ eye ?

|8 Whatever thy providence denies,

1 calmly would resign,

For thou art good, and just, and wise,
bend my will to thine.

Whatever thy sacred will ordains^

give me strength to bear

;

VferAndlet nie know my Father reigns.

And trast &is tender care.

^
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5 H pain and eickneas rend this frame,

And life almost depart,

Is not thy mercy still the same, >-
> To cheer my drooping h^ar^ .

6 Thy sovereign way^s^are all unknown

To my weak erring sight,

Yet let my soul adoring own

That, all thy ways are right.

7 My God, my Father, be thy name.

My solace and my stay

;

wilt thou seal my humble claim,

And drive my fears away. •

256.—S.M,

1 Give to the winds thy fears

;

Hope, and be undismay'd

;

God hears the sighs, and counts thy tears,

God shall lift up thy head.

"

8 Through waves, and clouds, and storms,

He gently clears thy way ; , , .

Wait thou his time ; so shall this night

^on end in joyous day.

8 Siill lieavy is thy heart? ,

- Still sink tby spirita down?

Oast off the weight, let fear depart,

K(d every care begone*
i
1



TRUSTING IN ^ROVIDENOl. 811

^%

>wn

ly tears,

•4 "^ftt, thonglr thoti nileat Dot t ^
Tet heaven, nud earth, and he^^

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throi&ig,

Jaid ruleth all things well! ^^^
" '"'"•1, *t« ' : ,

-N*-

6 Leave to liia sovereign sw^*
To choose, mid to command ;

So shalt thou wondering own his way
How wise, how strong his hand!

6 Far, far above thy thoiighr

His counsel shall appear,

When fully.he the work hath wrought
That caus'd thy needless fear.

7 Thou seest our weakness, Lord,

Our hearts are known to thee

;

0, lift thou up the sinking hand,

Confirm the feeble knee 1

\ vl

i fitorms,

night

Pt,

8 Let us in life, in death,

Thy steadfast truth declare, /

And publish, with our latest breath,

Thy love and guardian care. /

257—P.M,—ll*/il.
' I/

Precious promises.'-^ Tet, iii 4
flHol^firm a foundation, ye saints of fbelioi^df*

ills laid by your faith, in his ^ccellenl word ;
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HTlfMB.

I And wl
k^ ado

like Ian

bor
'^•-— ,^--—

•

^,«t«orec«beBaythantoyouhe

In poverty V*C<«d on the land, on tho*.

Ab thy days may "^. '

ever be*

. .», *vpe be not diflmaju .

8 Fearnot.I^^*^|'^i Btm giveJd.

I now am tny ^"^
J

rn siSigtben thee, belptbee.
and ca««*b^k

• TjpA^S'iy n«^»«»-
omnipotent h«di.i By

,.;

V. Mh« deep waters 1 call thee to|Witti

, When through fiery trials *by
pathway.-



TBUOTINO IN PaoVlDBNOK. 818

bar
^„d wben boary hairs BhaU .their temples

UketSta they ehatt still in my bosom be

borne.

«a5h:Sh«^l?elfsho^deudea.our

'rniStnever..o never forsake.

•«**.
•#*i-f7}

2S8.—P. M.—10 & U-

I„mtruitartdnotbe<ifiraid-

d B.OON. ««beUef
my Savior « n^.

L!Thoughdarkbemyway.sinc^^^myf"i^«^

f.^ mine.to °^«rfi X^atwes all

J Though cistemB be broKen, auu v

r pa*w»yi|TbeSd hebath spoken ^U 8«rely pre«a.

OopfirmB hifl good pleasure to ne^P

through.

?"•



m HtlCNS.

4 B^ing williDg to, saye, he watoliM o*er mj
path, [deal^

When Sataii*s !)liiid slave, I sported witk

An<Jl,jcan he have taught mo to trust in lA
' ^^

, Dai|ie, [shame,

Aq4 thus far have brought mej t^ put me to

6 Why should I complain of want or distriBSi^

Temptations^or pain ? he told me no less,

The heirs of salvation I know from his word,

Through much tribu|a.tipn> must follow their

Lord. ,1^ .'','
.

'

' '
•

^ How bitter the cup no heart can conceive,

Which he driuik quite up, that sinners might

/ live I [mine,

His way was much rougher and darker thai

Did Jjesus thus suffer, and shall I repine t

17 BInee all that I meet shall work for my good,

The bitter is sweet, the med'cine is food

;

Tho* painful at present, 'twill cease t)efoie

long, [sone.

And then, Q how pleasfmt th^ conq^erori

r*' "••

359.-^ M.—6 4 8.

7%i Lprdia my ShepJierd, I ahii^a not W(l^
1 Tbk Lord my. shepherd is, ———

—

t shall be well supply'd

;
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i*d o*er mj

[dealH

ported witi

trust in ISi

} put me to

or

I no less,

m his word,

follow their

conceive,

Qners might

[mine,

darker thai

repine f

br my good,

is food;

let^se before

[soDg.

oonq^ieroE'B

otioa/niff

lEUBTINO n* PEOVIDEMOI* ^f5

^^ Since he is mine, and I am his,

.^ What can I want beside f •

'

J.

jl He leads me to the place

,. Where heav'nly pasture grows^ '.^ , j

ij
Where living waters gently paae,

And full salvation flows.

5 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,

,1 And guides me in his own right w«y,

1 For his most holy name.
^

4 While he affords his aid,

' I cannot yield to fear, [shade,

Though I should walk thro' death's dai*k

My Shepherd's with me there.

$ In sight of all my foes,

Thou dost my table spread

;

My cup with blessiuga overflows,

And joy exalts my head.

6 The bgunties of thy love,

Shall crown my following? days

;

Nor from thy house will I leinove,

Nor cease to speak thy praise. :

260.-S. M.

mmit thy icay wiito the Lord. Ps. xxxvli.

1 Pet. v. 7.

1 ComKit thou liU thy griefe
:

And ways into hliihaiids,

1, /



Z14 itfTlfKi*'

To his flare trutli and teMer care

Who earth and heavfl^commands.

8 Who points the clouds -their course,

Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

V He shall prepare thy way.
,

^ Thou on thMiojrd rely.

So safe' shalt thou go on

:

Fix on his work thv stef^dfast eye,

So shall thy worjtbe ddne.

4 No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care

;

To him commend thy cause, his. ear

Attends the softest prayer.

6 Thine everlasting truth,

Father, thy ceaseless love,

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows

What best for each will prove.

6 And whatsoe'er thou will'st,

Thou dost, O King of kings

;

What thine unerring wisdom chose,

Thy power to being brings.

7 Thou every where hast way,
And all things serve thy might

;

Thy every act pure blessmg is,

Thy path unsullied light



imiON WITH OBMU/it 811

S When thou ariflest, Lord,

What shall thy work withatand ! ^
When all thy children want, thou giret^

Who, who shall stay thy hand f
,

'%,;

-, .^'

UNION. WITH OHRIST.

261.-L.M.

\gee9pti0n into ChriHianfellowship. Gen.ixiT.81*

ll Oom in, thou blessed of the Lord

Enter in Jesus* precious name,

We welcome thee with one accord.

And trust the Saviour does the same.

2 Those joys which earth cannot aflford,

We'll seek in fellowship to prove,

Joitfd in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.

8 And while we pass this vale of tears.

We'll make^our joys and sorrows known

;

We'll share each other's hope and fears,

And count a brother's cares our own.

. . ^ .

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ; /
* Receive assurance of our love :

;

9.0 mky we all together meet ^
Around tlie throne of God above.



Th§ Heavenly Union,

1 9kdk Whence does this union adatj,

That hatred is ponquerM by love^ ^

,
It fastens our souls iu such ties,

That nature and time cao't remove.

2 It cannot h) Eden be fditnd,

Nor yet in the pnrodiae lost;

It grows on Immanuers ground,
And Jesus' dear blood it did cost,

ft-'

8 My friends are so dear unto me,
^Our hearts all united in We

;

^ Where Jesus is gone we shHl) be,

In yonder blest mansions above.

4 why then bo loth for to part. '"

Since we shall ere long meet again
EngravM on Immanuel's hearty

"^ At distance we cannot remain.

And when we shall see that bright day,.
United with Angels above,

No longer confin'd to our clay,

O'efwhelmed in the oceans of love.

• then with^pur Jesus we'll reign,

^
And all hisbright glory shall sa^,

And sing allelui^, amen,
Amen, ^en so let it be. >^

J:
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UNION WITH QHUlWt. Sir

263.^0. M.

ThaloveHneaa qfbrathren dwelling in wMd^

Whbn Christians ftU in friendship meet^ ,7
r And in their Lord agree; —
Tbey feel the love of Jesus Bweei,

In bonda of unity.

They then forget their party zeal,

And all divisions cease

;

The law of God they would fulfil*

And ever dwell in peace.

[s Like Iambi or 4ove8, they peaceful rest,

And no contentions there

;

And all of Jesus' mind possess,

His lovely image bear. .

\i could we see them joined in one

How would our rapture rise ;

We would proclaim, the work is done

And dry our weeping eyes.

[4 Lord, send down thy heavenly love

;

Give every soul the flame

;

And all professions quickly more
To umon in thy name.

The ChriitioM and the Croaa, —

_

\l In not asham'd to own my Lord,

Who lives by angela now adof?di^

'^fj

^
Jifita
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820 HYMNS.

s That Jesus who onoe died for me,
Who bore my sins in agony.

^ Tm not aeham'd to own his laws, ;

Nor to defend his noble cause,

The way he's gone is lin'd with blood

;

may 1 treacTthe steps he trod;

8 Tm not ashamM his name to bear,

With those who his disciples were

;

Ohristian, sweet name 1 its worth I view,

may I wear the nature too.

4 Fm not asham'd to bear my cross,

For which I count all things but dross

;

Whatever Tm bid to do or say,

When Christ commands, I wdl obey.
y .» • '

'

'
'.

6 Fm not asham'd to be despis'd,

By tiose who ne'er religion prized

;

Wor will 1 prove toOhrist untrue,

For all that men can say or do.

6 This world's vain honours will I shun,

The nanow way to life I'll run

;

That this at last my boast may be,

My Saviour's nqi asham'd of me.

- - .-^ ::";:•:"?: ies^M"

1 Hastin, O Lord, the latter day,

When grace shall reign alone

;

t » 1^-*-^ '•"3-
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UNION WXTQ^OBBIST. / ^^^

And all the nations of the work

Shall bow before thy throne.

^ Then flhall pure converts crowd t^y gates,

Press to ihe gospel sound ;

And grace eternal sweetly shin^,

To ravish all around.

8 Then shiall the, watchmen of. the Iamb,

Bais^ the de^r cross on hi^h

;

And from a clear refulgent hghV
Sball all see eye to ^ye.

4-lfow shall th0^1orious gospel fly,

To sound the Saviour forth

;

And faith, and love, and joys divine,

Shall ruii through all the earth.

B Then war shall cease, and wrath subside,

And peace immortal flow

;

And swnts unite in joy and peace,

And glory reign below.

6 Lord, we would bless thee fbr a ray,

Of sudi triumphant grace,

That leads to everlasting day,

And pure eternal bliss, v

1 ^ 266.—P Mr-6A 9.

The eowoert,

1 HOW happy are they,happy ai

) the SaviWho the Saviomr obey,

Xv3i

V ,.

-^



mt QTlllfB.
s*

4i

And have laid up their treasiure above I

" Tongue caiJ never express
The sweet comfort and peace.

Ojf a aoul in its earliest love?

I That sweet comfort was mine,
When the favour divine,

. I first found in the blood of the Lamb •

^ When at first I believ*d,„

What a joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus' name I
-I ...-,

Twas a heaven below,
My Redeemer to know,

And the angels could do nothing more,
Thau to fall at his feet, s

And the story repeat,
And. the lover of sinners adore.

Jesus all the day long,

^ Was my jqj and my song

;

O that all his salvation naig^t s
He hath lov*^ me, I efii^
He hath suflfe'd and^died^f

To redeem such a rebel as me.

On the wings of his love»
I was carried above,

"
,

All my sin aii4.temptation aiid?f>ain

;

And I could not believe
^^That I ever shfiin^d grieve,
Th«t I ever shQ«ady8HP;r again

"«!«



UNION lij^ltft 0HBI8T.

^ I then rode oti the «ty,
,

'Freely justffi'd I,

Sor did envy Elijah his seat

;

lly glad soul mounted higher,

In a chariot of fire,

And the world it was under my feet.

7 0! the rapturous height

Of that holy delight, /

Which I feH in the life-giving blood I

Qf my Saviour possest,

I was perfectly West,"
And was fiiPd with the fulness of Ghxii

M^

267.—ll's.

Lave and Xinion,

-1 Fbom when^ doth this love and thi« itillto

arise,

(ThaHmilB, and so Ifiutens our souls in «trch 'fl^
That hatred and malnse are conquered by 1oTe».

So that nature and distance these ties can't re*

move.

2 In the garden 0^ ilhtture it ^imot be found

;

It grows and inbreases on linmanneti gronhd

;

From the veins Of the Saviour it flows ever
sweet;

"^~

And we dnnk it mo^t plei^iy at Jesu^^lfeet.

•

', I

i##H-

J,3
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884 ETimt.

8 Wheq in heavenly placed^ together we sit,

Wher^ the elders, and brethren, and sieters,

are met,

Thisloye glows so sweetly in every heart,

We feel so united we're loth for to part.

4 The time 60 unnotic'd, it passes away,

We 8car<$ely ean miss a whole night or a day,

liie union we feel and the love we enjoy

Is Buoh, that our souls can neyef be cloy'd.

6 We preach and we pray, and we talk and

weeing.
We tell our experience again and again

;

We talk about parting but still we remaiu,

I^ love so united we cannot contain.

Each brother and sister their tythes musi

bring in, \ [thii^;

'Each one then does tellicpf some wonderful

Oor love then increases to a glorious ftansh

And we give ail the glory to GOD a^u the

IjAMB. :

/:" zm.—^^^
Okriit Je9u$, the Lamb of 0dd,im'sh4pped bu o^

the cre<iU(m» '

I QOMB, let us join our cheerful songs.

With angels rouiid the throne;

Ten thousand diousand are their tongues,

Bat f^ their joys are one.

r-

Jijjv
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UNION •WrrU CIHBI8T, wfmlHm

1 '

2 «< Worthy the Lamb that died,'* they cry,

** To be exalted thus ;*'

** Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

«Forhe wasBlainforus.*^
*

^

S Jesus is worthy to receive

J Honor and power divine

;

And blessing more than we can give,
,

Be, I^ord, for ever thine.

4 Let all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to raise 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. ^

V41

;^ 269.—4 lines 11 syl.V V-

I Thb Christians of old all united in one,

^ As the jsheep in his fold, were never alone ; .

As birds of a feather, they flock to their nest^

And shelter^jd together, b Jesu's dear breast.

1^ 2 However emfm^y'dl, theirjoy was allthe same).:
^' l4ie^ never were absent, in praising theMmbvngt

T tongues, I Their soul's redreation, to sing ofibis praise.

* And publish salvation, by Jesiis' free grace.

.i,_-,_



m ^yiHi.

fffiknall learniDg tbey hacl,and leftttted Domoro,
Though QOt many could read, yet all could

, adore; ^

No help from the college or d^hool they ro-

ceived, .
•

Oontent with his knowledge in liehom they

I

believed.

•4 <No riches had they, bi^t the riches of grace,

i^ No fondness for play, Or craving men's praise,

No moments of leisure, in trifling eQipioys,

Possessed of the treasures, in God to rejoice.

6 Sonnd inen in their own eyes^. were children

again,

And children wereM wise, and social as m^n

;

The wom^n were fearful of nothing but sin,

Their hearts ^ere all cheerful, their courage

\ within. '
.

" ^ *

/ . "., . . . ^

-_
.

.
..

- '", -
,

United in the Lord, their Saviour to love,

ThcT livM and adored, like the angels above:

To keep in his favour, their lives they laid

down, ' 4
And now with their S%3uour, inherit the crown

270.—S. M

filirifld'forever cease,

Aiitr envy tiuit t^e field

;

vA^^ks^^S -'^l^i-

.. 1.^^ .^i'^
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UKION WITH CHRIST, SM

Gome join find live in love f^nd pei^c^i^ .

~ And to the Oosjiel yield, {

2 Let bitter words no more
Among the^aints remain , ;

Let evVy raembvr, evVy hour,

Submit to Jesus' reign.

8 When bitter word*, arise,

Then Satan has his ends

;

We wound the heart and hands of > Ohrist,

Amidst his chosen friends*

.
'

, "
'

•

4 Then why should we contend,

For meat and drink and dress,

And crucify the Lord again,

And pierce bis wounds afresh?

6 No more we'll feed the fl^me,,

* Nor judge ourselves too wise

;

But search with care to find the be^i^

^ That luiks within our eyes. -

'6 Unto the world w^ll prove/

.

That we disciples are

;

They shall behold us walk in love, „

*: And say the Lord is there.-

^
271:~P. il—? <k 6;

1 Yb jeweH,cifr my mai^ter,
~^

Who ehine ^Ubjlipft^ei^ijyj xj^^Si

m
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328 HTMNS.

Amid tbe beams of gl6ry,

Befleot immortal blaze, .

Ye diamonds of beauty,

With pleasing lustre crown'd

;

Of heaveulj extraction,

To Zion*B city l^und.

2 Te lambs of my Redeemer,

The purchase of his blood,

Who feed amonff the lilies,

Beside the purple flood.

Go oil ye happy pilgrims.

Your journey still pursue

;

Asd at a humble distance,

ril sing and foUow too.

Z When I behold yojlr order,

And harmony of soul,

And heard divinest numbers,

In pure devotion roll

;

Afld gems immortal growing.

With such enlivening grace,

1 vieVd the Saviour^s imUge,

Mprest on ev'ry face.

4 Speak often to each other,

1^ cheer the famting mind

;

And often be your ydces, ^

Jn pure devotion join*d^;—

—

Though trials may await you.

The crown before you lies

;



z»UHIOK Vrrtt OHRIWP.
'

"
"

'

^"V^- .
'

Take ootii?i^e, brother pilgrims,

And soon you'll ^fe the pri«o.

^ Te Bhall b0 mine, saj^ Jesus,

In the auspicious, diky;^ ^
When 1 make up my j^els,

• l^eleas'd from cumVrous ola) ; ^
He'll polish and refine y<ni.

From worthless dross and tin.

And to his heavenly kingdom.

Will bid you enter in.

:... •

'" ".''.
6 On that important mormng,
' When bursting thunders sound.

And nimble lightnings waving,

Shall wing the gloom profound ;

Lift up your heads rejoicing.

And clap your joyful hands

;

Lo you're redeemed forever.

From death's corrupted bands.

1 As Aaron with his girdle.

In shining jewels drest.

Bore all the tribes of Israel,

Insori'd upon his breast ;\^_^
So will the Priest of Zion»

Before the father's throne.

Present!the heirs of glory.

And G^l^e kindredown.

8 The golden bells will echo^

^Around the sa^cred^hill ; ,

ukllSinfi* ^''(^^ ^-"M' \ ******



Aod iW44t ftnmortal antlbettis.

The vocal regions fill

;

In everlastiu^ beauty,
„ Tho shining millions stand,'

Safe on the Rock of Agog,
• Amid the promised land.
-

- « ,

I

9 We'll range the wide dominion,
Of our Redeemer round,
And iq dissolving raptures,
Be lost in love profound.
While all the flaming harpers,
Begin the lasting soug.
With ballelojah's rolling.
Prom the unaumber'd throng.

^

U6miNQ AND EVENING HYtoS.

1 Lord in the morning I will send
_My pray*r to reach thine ear

;

Thou art my father and my friend,
_;._J?y.lielp former near; 4

2 (y lead m, keep m(e all this day.
Near the in perfect peace,;

Help me to watch, to watch anclj^y,
> To pray and never oease.

.-^'^.lu ^ if



MOBNINQ ANI> KYKNINO HTMKI.

* '
'.

'

8 I know my roving feet will err,

Unless thou be my guides <

Warn me of^ev'ry foe and snare,—And keep me near thy side.

1^ So shall I pass all dangers safe,

And tread*the tempter down; %.

My hope, my trust, joy and relief

Shalrbe in thee ^lone.

.
.

. '

'
' ^

5 Thu9 let my momentB smoothly rtra,

And sing my hours away,
Till evening shade and Betting sun
Oondude in endless d^y.

m^

•'J

JEvmittff hymn. /

1 Glory to thee, my God, this nifibt,

For all the bles-ings of the light : '

Keep me, keep me, King of kingSi

.

Beneath thine own almighty wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, foV thy dear Son,/
Whatever.ills this day Tve done,

Thatwith ti)M9 worl^, myself and thee^

I, ere I sleefy at peace may be.

^1

>

8 Teach melo live* that I may drM^i
The gjpa¥» as Uttl« as my. bjed ;.: V-- - —

i



882 BTMN8.

7

Teaoli mo to die, that so I may
Triumpbai||t rise at the last day.

4 O may my soul on thee repose, *

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close,

Sleep that may me more vigVous make,

To serve my God, when I awake.

5 Let my blest guardian, while I sleep, ^

Olose to Imy bed, his vigils keep ; ~

Let DO vain dreamt disturb my rest»

Nor powers of darkness me molest;

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow,

Praise him all creatures here below ; .

Praise him above, ye heiiv*nly throngs*

Praise him, to whom all praise belongs.

J
^. ,-. .•..^. 1. .•

;

: ^ 274.^-O.M.
LorcPa day morning'.

Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear
Mv voice ascending high

;

To thee will I direct my pra/f^ ^
To thee Uft up mine eye. 4 ^
#<-

2 tTp to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all his saints, ^

Presenting at his Father^s throoeV^

^ ;Oiir songs aad oiir oompUmls.^^
.*



MORNINO AMD VXMING HTMN8. 8S8

8 Thou art a God before wbose aight

The wicked ehall not atand

:

Siooere ahaU ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to tby house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there,

I will frequent thine holy court,

And wcnrsbip in thy fear,

6 ixmf thy Spirit guide my fe6t

In ways of righteousness

;

Make ev'ry path of duty straight.

"And plain before myXace.

* 275.-M. Y«. ^

1 Kow the shades of night are gone,

Now the moiiiing light is come

;

Lord, we would be thine to-day,

Drive the shades of sin away.

§ Make oursoul? as noon-day olear,

Banish ev'ry doubt and fear

;

In thy vineyard, Lord, to-day, ' tJ

^We would labor, we would pray^

8 Keep our haughty passions boundj
Rising up ana sitting down,
Going out and eomins in,

Keep uiMfo £rom errj sia 4t

' it.

i /
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L|f 4 When dor work of life is pASti
fr" O, receive U8 then at last 1'

Night of sin will be no more.
When we reach the heav'nly shore.

*) .«.•.

,v

«/

.4'

276.—L.M. -

^ A morning, ffymn»

I God of the morning at whose vdce,
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise»

And like a c;iant doth rejoice,

To run his journey through the sUes.
' V '

,

': • •-'

% From the fair chambers of the east»

Th<e circuit of his race begins,

And without weariness or rest,

Round the whole earth he flies and shineSi

''.«>
' .

8 like the sun may I fulfil

The appointed duties of the day,

With reaay mind and active will, . ?

March pn and keep the heav'nly way.

i Bat I shall rove and lose the race,

-If Qod my sun should disappear,

And leave me in this world's wild maze,
^^IV) iaU(p^yVy Wimd*rii^ st^
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Thy threatning's jiwt, thy pr6ttii6e'Btfrftr

Thy gospel makeB^he simple inse.

6 Give me thy counsel formj guide.
And then receive me to thy bliis:

All my desires and hopes beside.
Are faint and cold compared wiifb* UuB.

iQ

--'X

And when thou layest down, and tohm ihou riaeit
Up, Deut. vi. 7.

1 Opt as I lay me down to rest,

Omay thy reconciling word
Sm^etlv compose my weary breast,
While in the tiosom of myjiiord

I sink in blissful dreams awajL
And visions of eternal day. '\ ^

-
'

.
-
? •

/.
•

2 Rising to sing my s^aviour^s prdie,
Thee may I publish all day 'Idng,

And let thy precious word of gra«e
Flow from my heart and fill niy tongue.

Pill all my life with purest love,
A|^d join me to thy xiurch above*

S
'"

m^

278.—S. 11
'

JBvening Upiim^
I Thb day 18 past and gone, -

The eveoipg ehad«ii applBAf

;

'fc, i «»* . <^ .
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886 I BTMirs.

may we all remembeip well,

The nigbt of death drawB near.

8 We lay our garments by, /

tTpon ourl)edB to rest

;

.So death will soon disrobe us all.

Of what We here possess.

8 Lord keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears

;

May angels guard ua while we sleep,

Till morning light appears^

4 And if we early rise, ^
-

And view the unwearied sim.

May we set <«ttt to win the prize,

And after |lory run.

5 And when our days are past.

And we from time remove^

O may we in thy bosom rest,

v \ llie bosom of thy love.

.«

279^0. M,
• GottB pre$enee is light in darkness.

I My God, the spring of all my joys.

The life of mjjr delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

4iid ^mfort Qf my wgl»ti l

V\
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2 In darkest shadefl, if Uum appear, ]
^

My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright Morning-8(ar/

And thou my rising sun. ,

opening heay'ns around me shine/

Mim beams of sacred bibs,

die Jesus shews that he is mine,
And whispers-—/ am AtA

4 My soul would leave this heayy day,
At that transporting word

;

Run up with joy the shining way,
T' embrace mj dearXord 1

5 Fearless gf hell and ghastly death,

rd break through ey'ry foe; $
The wings of love and arms of faith.

Should beair me con^u'ror through;

at*!

'.^s

. c .1

r.

280>-L.M.
Peace after a storm.

; n
When darkness long has veiVd my n^od,^

~

^
And smiliuff di^ once more appea^n^ ; .

Thga, my Bedeemer. then I find
'"

The folly ofmy douU^s.aM fears

r«^'3

liE.

'rmr-m^. .-m
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• 2 Siraight I upbiiiid irty wmideriDg heart,

An(l blush that I Should ever be

Thurprone to act bo base a part,

. Or natbour one hard thought of thee l

8 Of let inetKeii at length 1^ taught.

What I am Btill fo riow to lestrU;;

That 9od ia Iqvc, aud clianoes not^

Nor liiowB the shadow of a turn* '.

4 Sweettruthj and easy to rep4tl _^ ^
' But vb«o my faith is sharply tried„ .

I find myself a learner yet, ,

]
IIn8ki]ful,/w^ an4 apttoalide.

[

JjLBut, Oiny Lord, onfe look fi-omtheov

Subduea the disobedknt will

:

' DriveB-doubt and discontent Away,

And thy rebeUlous worm is stills

e Thou art aifready to forgive

Ab I am ready to repin^j; -

Thou, therefore, all the praise receive;;

Be shame and self-abhorrence mme*

i>
•

10 WHEN shidi I see Jesus,

And reign with him above v^
Aqd {v6m that flowmg fountain.

DrinlWerlaatiiuywe t]

4¥'
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^ When shall I be delivered, ^

'

: From this vain world oT sin, 4^

And with 917 blessed J^esus^
'

idrin]^ endfess pleasures in t

2 Buinow I am a soldier^

My CaptainV gone before ;;. ^.^
He*s given me my orders,, #
And bid me not^give o'er'; .

"If I continue fM4;hful,' \^

A righteous cit>wn he1| give, ,

And all his vaJiknt sdldijsits, ^

:..|a«manifei^al(h&ve. ^. -'

8 Thp* grace r4in determin'd-
T6 couiquer though I die;;

And then ai^ayto^Jesus \,
' On win^9 of love HI fly.

I
A^P^ireweU to siu and sorroi^

i! 1 bid^oM all adi^U ; , :

And my friends prove faithfjiV

And on your tvi^ puXsue*^
» -

'

"-•-»'

i And if yon meet il'ithlrotibleSi

V And trials on yoiir waj^ ' \
Then cast your care on ^^iiiil»

And don't forget to pray
; ^

V

Oird oh the heavenly armour
*

Of faith, and hdipe, and love,
A^ when the coinbat*8.^Mtedf^
Htfll cany you above.

<»

>'"'
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5 b do not be diBCOurag^d,

• For Jesas ia your friend,

And if you want more knowledge,

Hell not refuse to lend

;

Neither will he upbraid you^-^~
Though oft'ner you request ;' ^

He'll give you grace to conquer,

And take you home to rest,

6 And when the Itot lopd trumpet^

Shall rend the vaulted skies,
^

And bid the entomVd millions

From their cold beds arise,

Our ransom'd dust revived,

Bright beauties shall put op

;

Ajid soar to the blest mansions.

Where our »fi«emer*s gone. •

1 Our eyes shall then witti rapture

The Saviour's face behold 1

Gut feist no more diverted,

Shall walk the streets of gold

!

Our ear? shall hear with transport

The ho6tB celestial sing I

Our tongues shall chant the glory

Of our umriortal King 1 .

2^
1 Wim team <^ jeibgdlsh I lament,

Here at thy feet, !ny GN)d»
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My passion, pride, and discontent, .

And File Ingratitude* .^

2 Sure tliere was ne*er a heart so base,
:*^ So false as mine has been

;

' So faithless to its promises,^

So prone to every sin;

':':'^^ -'.'"'}-'-'
V:

-^^ -::°'. V"; - ,--,'''''''.

S How long, dear Saviour, sl^all I feel

These struggles in my breast ^
^ When wilt thdu bow my stuborn will,

^ And give my conscience rest ?

|4 Break, sovereign grace, oh break tbe.chami,
And set the captive fre<9

:

, ^
.

Reveal, Almighty God, liy arm,
^ And haste to rescue me. ...

^s

283*—CM.

1 The sfkints appear, «i tread the iourts.
Of their clear Gojf below

;

Behold tho multitude resorts,

To hear the trumpet blow.

2 Lord d^od I appear lor our relief.

What can we do alone ?

Come^BavioQr, banish ;unbelief,
And ffte ii for thine own.

'i

t

1:
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8 Our efe8, O Lord, are unto thee,

Assist us; Lord, we pray

;

may tby Spirit present be

;

p tord thy pow'r display. '_

n

fh

4 JesUBflet lii thy gospel hear,

Teaeh us to know thy voic^;

Make ev'ry stubborn sinner fear.

And all thy saints r^oice.
<

.

,„,

6 Come, Lord, nor let us be disma/d;

Lord, here thy people pray

;

And let thy mercy be display'd

Anaoogst us here, this day.
• < / ^ rf^f:-.

' '

' ^
,- ^

6 kay sinfeers hear thy pow'rfulcall,

And Ihy salvation see

;

So shall our hearts^ both one and all,

Sing songs of praise to thee.

>* ' ''

"

The narrow way,

I, ^BSOBj my all,^to heav'n is gone,

He whom 1 &x. my hopco upon;
,

^i^ track I see, apd nlpui*8ue

The narrow way till him I tl€Q^_ >

8 The wigr the hd^ p*^^
The road that leads

The K&ttfe Hfldbiway of
'0t^'4'

i$Wi^^

'
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'ititti^unb Sit

8 No ttmnger may proceed tberem,

No lover of ibis worfd and sin;.

No Hod; no deyouring care,

,

No Bin Qor sonfow sball betbece.

% No 1 Dotbing may go up tberepn •'

But travHing^ouU ; may t be one 141^

Wayfaring men to Oanaan bound,
Sbail only id tbia wa^ be foiiud

5 Tbis is tbe way 1 long bave sought^

'

And mourn'd because I found it notr
Hy grief |i burden lopg bas been.

Because I could not ceaae from aiik
"

' •:• -";.' .^^ ... :^ X '^.. -.. ,.. . ••

6 Tbe more I strove agaipflt ita powV,,

I Bwn*d and stumbled buttbe i^ora
;

'

; Until I beard my Saviour saiy,

** Come bitber, soul, I^ tiie irajplf ;

ILo f glad I come, and tbou, blest
Wilt take ine to thee as I aift

:

Nothing but sin I Ibee can give.

Nothing but l0ye wpold I reo«i?4|.

8 Ttiexr wHl I te1{ 4q (umiera Miiiy^

'

yh>^# dear S^tvionr I have foond
Til^UtM to thy redeeming bloody

i^ iaiWiyllMd tlm way to Qidf"

t

If"

i "i
'*

'a^^

^Sii

M£m
*•#
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J Walking viith Ood*

u FOB a closer walk with God,

A calm and heavenly frame ;

A Hffht to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is the bl^sednese 1 knew,

When first I saw the Lord;
^

Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus, and his word f

8 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed t

How sweet their mem'ry

But now 1 find aA achinff void,

The world can never fill.

,41

»v.' 4 Eetum, holy dove, return,;
,

^' Sweet messenger of rest ! ^ ^

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,

And drove thee from my breast.

k^^M'"' '•''. "

•

' "' ' "'- '

^ 6 The dearest idol I have known, I

•^ Whatever that idol be.

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee. .
'

6 80, shall mv walk be close with God,

Calm and serene my fran^e

;

Securer light shall niajk the road

Tmt lea£ me to the * ^
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286—0. )i.

4 Go on. ye pilgrims, while below, ~
^ Id the pure paths of peace :

Determm d nothing else to know,
But Jesus and his grace.

2 Observe yoiilr Leiler, Ibllbw fcim f
He through this world has been

Often revird, but like a lamb
Did ne'er revile again.

8 take the pattern he has giy'd,

» And love your enemies;'
iLnd learn, the only way to heay'n
Through self deniidi lies.

'•,1?

4 Remember you must watch and pray,

^ IThile travdJing on the road,

Lest you should fall out by the way,
And wound the cause of God.

5 Oonfend for noihhag but the'frmt, ^
Which feeds a h^enly mind

;

J'or fruiUesa ieateir no more disputei A
But leare them to the wind.

*.

1^

^^te i;ht and day,

Your crown is yet before ;*

Degr the tiMs of the way,
fllie sklMl Ida iK>^ be o'«ir.

*'.,^i^
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Me BtMlM.

1 Then yon tbtU reach the promis'd land,

With all the Mnsom'd race;

^nd join with all the glorioua band 2^
, To sing redeeming grace.

287.—a A 7^ .; ^^-

«
,

Christum Oourag$,

Oome €hri8tian Brethren, courage take,

Though foes and fiends assail you,

Although despis'd for Jews' sake,

Let not your courage fail you. ^

Hie path, our glorious Saviour trod,

Was mark'd through tribulation;

Then for his sake fresh courage take, y
And fight for your Salvation. t

S How many saints have gone before,

Disdaiqing to surrender f , ,

'

Iwd down their lives for Jesus sake,

And died his bold defender.

And shall we then expect the jjrize,

For which our souls are waiting,

Without our share of sorrows here, ;

Those wordly follies hating f f^^

'M:

'-4^
Z What have we here, to render dear

This life, unknown to pleasure

;

Sinee Jesus' love, warm from above,

Unfolds a boundless treasure.

iWv.
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Hie thinin^^pPI of pure delight^

Are WRUiS|i|l^|teceive lis

:

And death (Peking !) shall pleasure bi

Bj owning to relieve w. ^ \
\% That peace that reigns within our hearts,

(Though men may crjr delusion)^ ,.

To us sweet happiness imparts,

In spite of persecution. -,

Tbougn Satan rage and men ei:^p;ag»>^
^

-

His friends as one assail youi ^ v'

,

Still boldly fight, in love unite,

And victory ne'er will fejl yo*"-

*- If

)> '

15 A few more days of sorroSFlierb,

Those mortal bands will sever ;

And we before the Lord appear,"

To reign with him forever; *

Then why should we distwvQted be^

Since nothing here can harm us-l

If heart and hand we valiant stand,.

Worldlings cannot alarm us.

•r-i

«/
Vftt.

288—a M-

Alas what hourly dangers rise! - _

What snares beset my way I

Tb heaven let me lift mine eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.

How oft my mournful thoughts compli&i,

And melt in flowing tears *. ^

'*» •

-I „*« '
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Myw^ resistance, ab, how vain I

iSow strong my foes and fears I

' - '
i--'

8 O gracious God, in whom I live,

My feebte eflforts aid; \

Help me to watch, and pray and stnve,

Though trembling and afraid.

4 l^rease my faith, confirm my hop|j

Whett foes and fears prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

|; 5 Whene'er temptations fright my heart, '

^^
Or lure iny feet asido,

My God, j^y pow*ferful aid unpart,

My guardian ftod my guide.

6 ,0 keep me in thy heavenly way^ -
;

, And bid the tempter fled;

And let me never, never stay

',<r From happiness and thee. ; , :

.4^

li^

fc I Comb, aU ye weai^. travelers,

Gome, let us join and sing

Th^ everlasting Raises^
Of Jesus Ohi:ist,0ur^King;

We've bad a tedious journey,

And tiresome^ ii^Jpi^

J^t^:^- '

'^'^'k. • '^'j.ia



;^

,
1'

I*

WABFA&B. H^

But see how many dangers
^ ^

The Lord has brotight ua througH..

2 At fire^ ^^'^ "^^^^^ ^^°^ ^®

He called us unto him,

And pointed out the danger

Of felling into sin ; ^
The world, the flesh, and Sfltan^

Will prove a fetal snare,

Unless we do reject them i

By feith and humye prayer.

• -."'
3 But by our disobedience, ^
• With sorrow we confess,

We've had too long to wander

In a dark wilderness ; ^ ^ ^
Where we might soon have famted

In that enchanted ground,

But now and then a cluster •

, Of pleasant grapes we found.

4 The pleasant fruits oi Canaan

Give life, and joy and peace;

,

Revive our drooping spirits,

And faith and love increase.

Confess your Loird^and Master,

And rurna* his command^

And hasten on your journ^ :

Unto the promised land.

,

6 in f^tl^itfid hope iand pjtjence,

(

if m

-J

We now are gomg on
»,

'

— -JL^ i

[ "is *
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V- HTHNEi.

The pleasant way to Canaan,
Where Jesus Christ is gone

;

In peace and consolation

We Ve going to rejoice,

.

AndJesus and his people^
Fop ever be our choice.

';., h^-- ; -
° '

'"'-
:•....'. ^': -''

6 Sinners, why stand ye idle.

While we do inarch along ?

: Has eohscien^^ver told you
. Thai you are going wrong t

r^own the bro^d road to ruin.

To bear an endless curse t

Ohy leave your ways of sinning,

And come along with us.

t But if you will refuse it,

We bid you all farewell

;

We're on the way to Canaan,

And you the way to hell

:

We're sorry thus to leave you
^

We'd rather you would go v

^ Gome, try a bleeding Saviour,

And feel salvation flow.

8 Oh, sinners 1 be awaken'd
To ed^e your dismal state,

Bepent and be converted,

Before it be too late. -

Turn to thiriordi b;^ praying,

And daily search his word

;



WAEF|&«. ISI

And'ne^^r r^st contented^

Until you figd the Lord.

^

9 NoiKo the King immoVtal

B^everlastiog praise, v ^

For in his holy service .

" W^jnean to spend our days^

Till^ ^^"^^^ ** ^*°**"»

The sMning world above,

With everlasting praises

To sii^ redeeming love. i»

-_•.: '-'::-: 290.—L.M.' .- V
1^8hdU remember all the way which ike X^Mf^^ m Obd led^hee. Deut. viu. 2^ .%
1 TflUfl far mv God hath led me on,

\^nd made^is iruth^nd mercy known >

Mv hopes anctfears alternate rise,

Aid cciaforts min^ with^my sighs.

Sfj

r1 Throngh this wide wilderness I roam.

Far distant from my blissful home ;^^
Lbrd, let thy presence be my stay,

And guard me in this dangerous way.

8 Temptattona^^very where annoy, -^

And sins and snares my pgace destroy^

Mv earthly i<>ya are from m^ torn,

,

"^IV J"'\,: 'L ix'^^^L fi^Ai^X mttnrn: '

f W'MioRm ateent GoM mwirn.

_._._:)..^:.
'.*

x#>^'

[^»4f.
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tamttf.

4 My soul, with yaridilB tempests tossM*
Ber hopes o'ertnraM, her projects orc^aa'd,

, Sees every day new straits attend, ^
Aind wanjders where the scene will ei

5 Is this, dear Lord « that thorny road
Which leads tis to the mount of God?
4.P© these the toiKthy people know^ ^

^ While in this w^demess below?

; O/Tis even so, thy Mthfui love
;

'
,

Doth thus thy children'^ graces prove

;

Tis thus our pride and self must fall,

That Jesus may be All in All,

WTif do^ the cause of Christ rwA so low ?

' 1 Alas 1 alas ! why is it so> . ,

That Jesus's cause should run so low I

Is love so cold and fiaith so weak, " V^

That few for Jesus now can speak ?
LU«!a!Sr:.«£-.-;i54qg

2 Wher& is the love and heavenly zeiA,

That Ohifstians formerly did f0eV
t^^en they did meet «nd joyfully tell

JCIfeJove oif their Emmanuel? /

S Id th^re no virtue in his caiise, -

That we do not obey his Laws 9 .

-r^

»\.^

Y

•>
.1 v.'^.i^'^i^''^!itfdifk^mi^f%^\^'St!lliS\\''S,^



WABIWlftEv

Or, IB th«e now nor saving taste
.

In JWM lov0 a^d pftrd*ning gracte ?

L Once Zion's gates did nnich rejoice,

Wten many met with heart, and voice, _^

And fiird her courtB with songs of pridae,

And glory cro^n'^d the heavenly lays.

y^^ eonverts^then did praise the Lord,

TEej 9ung his praise with one accord

;

Whue. older Christians caught the fla^,

And spake the glory of his name. ^^ ;

Short is the time that's roll'd away,

Sincd we iid see a gloriouf day,
^

When many did to Jesus l^^^l^
^

it wheise are th^e professorsSw^

^any that did^with

Andfornwhili
Have turn'd as!

Btiii^in ^ion'j

OocbCSmstians
Ah|pad, at home
Andtwhen^they i

Their t^ieine was

But now BO worldly grown
But ^Idom find a heart

The Christian is btit h<

1 #

That dftily seeks

Uk



>:

v.m. mm.

,3. ,jrx,^^^||pj|j| and come

:

^ ^ ^ _^ _^, ,_ round thysthvone,

^ ^0i And we Mfaiuihall love thy laws,
feS ^"

^

10 Cut elwirti

>%d bring

^,,, And weag^— ».

Again e^qagthy Weeding ^ause.

if

'f 92:—L.M.
Tim SvirWs <l0^hreated, that we may grtwA

^ IPraiss Ipiwimme/etern 0od,
'1

^
'^ ' For alt tije gi^e thou 8lied*?t abroad;

"It ,v

» u

iV)r ail thiiie influenbe from above,

. To warm our souls with sacred love.
• \

^¥\y.:'

2 Blest be thy Jftind; which from the skies,

Brougl^t doiiflii this plant of paradise,

And gave iis beavenly glories forth, ^

To declc tlrfs wilderness of earth,.
''y.

Z. Bu^why doeathait c^^stial flower

^ -- 2i*®°'
and jMge, and shine no more^f,

"Where arejBBalmy odours fled," f
And TUliyH^ea its ^eaateous hea'

I ^^

4 Too ph
' The unki

Wher^ th<

With<lr ani

I the languor 8hei57S'

^il in which it grows:

5k frosts and beating storal

id its tender form*

-6 Unchanging sun, thy beams display

To driiM tiie frosts and storms away

;

h'

.m. l-

ll

i -I
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Make all thy poten)^ virtues known

To cheer a planySo much thy own.

8to
Kt,!)

Pure Religion, . .

F all Religions that ar^fbund, l^

Those forms do lead thMr subjects ronnd,-

.

In all this earthly regioii

:

Phere is one better than the rest,

toh properly is call'd the beet

:

And that is pure Religion.
"^

P(3^vyt widows with relieC

jid^e the fatherless from grief^

In time of their aflfliction

:

aid then, against temptations hurl'd,

[!o keep unspotted from the world, «

^
.jere'S niwiyfp^opl® ^^^ profess

to baye religion ncMJre or: less, '»
; i

And talk of sin#forgiveiLf^^;^ ^
;,

rto say, they walk.thelieaT'ly road,

nd say they feel the^ove of God,

;

And tlunk they'ift fc^eirs of heayeti;-

4^

'(,,.

*'^

-if they gratif/tht# ™r%^"; i^^' T^
iiffrill be covetous l^eside, . ^

jM pattern af|er sinners:

ITo set their hearts on things below$
w-,,f.
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810 fiTMKS.

And t^ as other worldings do,

"Tie onlj vain religion,

6 But thanks to God, I find a feWt

Who good sincerity do shew
;

{To follow after Jesus

:

They Joyfully forsalje their ^ide^
And lay th^hr vanities aside,

So^he sake of|)itfe jBtf%<o«. ^

d And now if they have earthly store,

. Which God has leftfe them less or more,

They glye it up witiffreedoinr: . ^

liike ancient Paul who suflfer'd loss".

They gladly now endure the cross, - „

' For the sajse^pf jpiire jBe%ton.
^:

7 They bring their thoughts to judgment nof,|

And thus they make their actions bow
To Jesus, their Redeemer; ;;'^' "^

They luiow,4f they^jre defil'd with sin,

Andif they have ribt Bhrist within,

'Twill not be |)M^iW%u»^^
\ .

.,'. •- '

:'

' y "^

.

••••
,

,/. .
'..-

8 All those who count' all things, as loss,^

And willingly take up the cross, V
To gain a heavenly npiansionV— AlUiough by sinners they're despised;

"- They're precious in the Saviours^s.^e,

-; For thjey have pur6£«%tott. ' __^



WABI^ARS. m
ily prebiouB ffietid0,,let us be^strong,

And take the cross, and run albng,

And le^ve the world^s confusion

:

That we may gain the heav nly prize,^

And see thrSaviour with our eye^

:

The end of pure Religion,

lo PifOfessors say we are tpo strict, \;. V
And some good ttOii^s they contrMict?^.

lIThich strikes against the worlding

;

And now^ because we Uv4 to Ckni,,

Thire*s many call us very odd, '

. Despising pwr«-R«/^ow.

1 But while we walk this hWvn'ly roa^,

^is way of truth which leads to Godr

'In which we find such freedom;

'##*bear reproach for Jesus' naj^e^

Unlare the cross, despise the sham^,^

for the 9Bke^ of pure Beligion,

2 Although for Christ we suffer loss,

•"e fe)d such virtue in his croBS>

- The beauty of his Kingdom

;

Ut us count all things as loss.

And like the dung, or as the dross,

For the sake of pure Religion.

Vorgioenevf qf oMirs. ijatt. vi^* 12r^t5.
m

-M

X •^.

W-'^-5!.

1 OoD 1 my si^Mi!'

Against my Ui^l

-mil

V
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Al*'-

,^

A\'

^And, all my guilty deeds foreffone,

Up to (by temple fly

:

^
Wilt thou release my trembling sei^

; ». Whicb to deBpalr is driyen f—
** Forgive !** s blessed voice replied,

. ^ And tbou sbalt^ forgiven

S My foemen, Lord, areiferbe and
I They spurn me in^dieir pride;

,«^11iey render evil for my good, ^

p^ % My pafienc^ tbey deride

:

i*f| ; |bgse, p King I and be tbe proud/
.1* « Jfo rigbteous ruin d riven i-^

« Forgive \** an awfu) answer oauiie^
• %A.s tho|[^wo^id'st be forjgiVeni'^

B. Sis^^Prtiines; Xoi^ I pard6n*d them -,

&fven.times they sion'd again:» praetisei ^ill to worlt my woe,
1ftey triumph In my pain ; , ^ ^^

B^t let th^m dread m% vengeance no^,
To justi resentmeut diiVen 1-^

" Forgive r the voice of thunder spakiSr
*• Or never be forgiven^

»--« «04

295^aM,
Tkd SotdUroftbaOrom

I Am I a soldier of the cross,

A foU'^er of the Lan^f



>N VABFAEB. /

And shall ^ar to owd h!s oauie, >

Or blusb^ tpeak his name t

Are there do foe» for me to faceI—^^
Must I not ptem the flood f

Is this vain world a friend to gprace, •

4 To help 118 unto God f

B Shall I be carried to the skies,

^ On flow'ry beds of ease ?

* Whilst others fight to win the priie,

o^ , And sail through bloody seas t

4 8nre I must fight, if I would reign ;

Increase my courage Lord,

To bear the cross, endure the|^gn«,

Supported by tby word. '^Wf

6 The saints all in tbis^glorious war,

Shall conquer though they die ;

They see a triumph from a«ii^» --

V And faith prasents it nigh.

:6 When that illustrious morn shall rise, ,

And all thine similes shine, ^

With robes of vict'ry through the sldet,

V The glary shall be thine. ^^^^^^^-^
U:i

296.-^9. Mk^ •vfi

TheChriiUian*$ charge.

i A OBAROB
tOgloipiMTr^^

!

iftfl'^ iTri'i'frifriiii
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^'
.

.^ '1i]niN8. .

A never dying soul to save,

And fit it for the tkj,

2 To eerve the present age,

My <^UiDfi; to fulfil,

Oh may it all mj pow'rs engage,
To do mj Master's will!

T

8 Arm me with jealous oare,

Ab in thy sight to live ;

And thy poor servant, L6rd, prepiare

A stnot account to giv^v

4 Help me to Watch and pray,

And on thyself rely

;

AsBur'd,^ if I my trust betray,

A second death Til die.

i97.-^.M.
( Choosing the better part,

1 Beset with snares on every hand.
In life's uneven path I stand:

'Saviour divine, diffuse thy light
— To guide my doubtful footsteps right.

.
' ^. . . iati -• . . .

-

2 Engagethis roving, treach'^

To fix on Mary^s better part

;

To Bcom the trifles 6f a day,

-f For joy» that none can take AWrny. "^



WABfAHV*
/7"

"A

8 TheD let the wildest storma arise,

Let tempebts iiiioele earth and skies

;

No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, s

But all my treasures with me bear.~7-

4 if thou, my Jesus, still be nigh,

Cheerful I live, and joyful die

;

Secure, when mortal comforts flee,

To find ten thousand worlds in thee*

298.—CM. -

Faith's review cmd MpectaHon,

1 Amazing grace 1 how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me I
-

I once was lost, but now am found,

. Was blind, but now I see.

2 ^was grace that taught my heart to fear.

And gcyllplim^ fears relieved

;

How p^ii|^ did that grace appear

The hour.I first believed!
,

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares^

I have already come;
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far.

And grace will lead me home.

4 the Lord has promised g^d to me.

His word my hope secures^

He will my shield and portion be^
Ais lopig M.ljif^ endwe*. - -

^B

'<^i
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ih

5 7e^ ^heii thb ^esli ladWrt sbidl U%
A^d luort^ life shall oeade»

I »Wl| ipossers^ Withm Ui6 yeil»

4^ life of jay and peace. *

$ The eftHh 8b9p>on diseolTe lilTe 8qow,

Tlie BuajftM-be^r toeKine ; v-

,/ But God» \Jbo awna^me ber^ below,

,

Will be lot evef mine.

v» '

«n*'''

*

$UU of Ni^urif cm^ qf Orae^?—X€or. vi, 104U

1 Kot tbf mulicious or profanei:^
*': The wanton or the proud, ^-^

' Kor thieves nOr slai^dVera shall obtain^
'

/ thp Kingdom of our God.

2 Surprising gracerand audi wete'We,

By nature and ^y sin, r

Poor in a world iof misery,
.

,^

Unholy *an(rmM4eao*" . ,*

8 But we are^ash'd in Jesus' Wood,
'

.^ We're pard<jto!d r^hrough hia name,,

. ;A.nd the goodJiHjjt of x)ur Go^ '

Has saniiSiB'our li^

4 for a perselwiiig poW tv*

••^. To keep tby jiiat eemnoalidB! to

J^^f^-

1 "A



'iTABtAEl.
4\ ees 't ^

We woQidi defile ow hcfirls no feor§;

Kp more pollute pti¥ hands;
..B"

'«
«ft

300.--*0. M,

ijp^tfiyjlk^ <m «fi tU,Christian Mace. Phil* ill. 1^1^

X Awake, roy soul, stretch every nerve, ^
' And press t<^ith vigour on

;

, ^
*" A heaveidy race demands thy sseal, ,

°

And an immortal erown^

* A.

/ >

2 A cloud of witnesses around , ,

Hold thee in full suVvey

;

Forget the steps already trod» ' / ,

And onward urge the way* .

.

8 *Ti8 God's all-animaiing vSice;

That calls thewfrom on high

:

T^s Ws own hand ptesents the prize

TO thine aspiring eye.
« i

4 That prize with peerless glorieS hright, •
•

Which shall new lustre boast,

When victor's wraths aijd monarchs' gems

Shall blend in.common dust

« •'•

6 Blest Savibur, Uitroduc^d by thee,

Havjilpiytacebegunj. ^ - ^
* And, croWii'd w^ victory, at thy feet

ru lay my honours down.

V

''^\

tS.



m
;'-;i'x,„

iyW^.
4%.

iTie way to heaven,

Oaird to a sense of duty^ .

I would obey tbe call ; ;

And for the sake of Jesus,

I freely give up all;, :,

My former vain eiyoynientii^^^ ^

Oi pleasure, pride and gain

,

That 1 in Jesus^kingdom

4. mansion mi^y obtain^ ' ^

%

8

How often have I struggled >

,

To hold some foolish sin

;

Yet, to the heavenly kingdom
I meant to enter in ; di»»*^

ut now I am persuaded^.
That nothing #e will^l

But Jesus for my portipri^ V^

-And holy joys pursue,
"

Let all the wbrldV gay beauty,

^.And Satan*8„flatt'riiig bait,

With all their pride and grandeur^

Around my soul await

;

The far superior beauty.

Through faith 1 1^ ahead^ *

And I am bent upon it,

This holy way to tread.

OoKte, who will travel with me
The way that leads to heaven f



WABFiUiB.
>

'

j^d follow none^bu£^Jeau8 . •

The wjiy ygjiich he hath given

;

And tak^nis ^ord for counsel,

His spi^t for a guide ;

And make a full surrender ^
^

Of•iev'ry thiiig beside ?

I5 Ocmie on, my precious brethrei.

And travel on witU me*

;

"Sffe^W seek for heavenly treae^'e.

Until we find the eei^ t ^^ r

Of ^eet, unbounded riches^
'

"

"

|

Oflife, and love, an^jeace

;

Wliere beauty never tvltners,

And glory ne'er sh^ ceap^.

[e What though the wprWjglroacli lis,

And say we're meJiflf anf poor;
,

No matter wh^J we siiBep, '^ ; : ^

If we can^t^ch the shores '

^r
'Twill make tbi glorjlsweeter,

;^

And raise our pi-aises bighef ; *

And we shall be completer,

When purified by fire
*

r:-„';*

1 1 hmwmtRkim pQB '»

Atta^ tbe child of Goa

;

Be feels wi&in the w^pit of lan,

9*5

J4)>

i^ J-/

W'
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2 Temptations too, withdn^ ^r'
Of various kinds assault

;

Sly snares beset hi« trav ling feet,

And make him often kalt«

w

V >

$ From sinners and from samts^y
,

yTLe meets with many a blowk

6is own bad heart creates a sajjart

tr^ r Which only God can know^ v
.

^ • •
.

' '

'

""

"

'

4 "iut though the hosts of hefl

Be neither week nor smalt^"
One mighty foe deals dangerous woe,

And hurts beyond them all.

#; 5 Tis pridiy accursed pride,

-'-{.' That fiend by God a^hor'd
|^

/

.

' Do what we will it haunts us still,

And keeps us from the Lord.

^ Itljtowsit^ p<ii8*w>ut1»^aHit^

And bloats the soul with ah*

;

VThe hearts uplifts with Qod*s oip gifb,

And jnakes €^en; grace a snape.
t ' \-

'"„
. *

*l Awake, yea, while we sleep,

In viX we think or ipeal^ ^

It Wffs us'glad, tormcnjbs us sa4
lUsHold we40|^notbrea]&

V<« „ '
ft '

-Jb ^tker ills, ^e find

. t The hftod of heaT€o not sla^;^

'*."'

* V

»'—

^ ?^?^:r^f

''K-l »

»v
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^ride <Mf ImoW8 to interpose^

And keep our comfotU P(^kp

[ft Tis hurtful when perceived, "4' ^
When not perceiv'd t» vrpn^\ ?

tfoseed or seen it dwells within,

And works J)y fraud or lorce.

[10 Alratnst itffinfluence^prsy, ^^ ^ ^

It mingled with the prayer ; •

LAgainst it preach, it prompts the speeehK^

Be eilerit, stillAis th^e.
• • • 4

I •

' *

III This moment, while I w/ite,

I feel its power within;

My heart it draws to seek applause^-

And mixes all with sini

[12 Tliou meek and lowly Liimf)*-
. ^

This Imughty tyrdtit kill.

That t«^aunded thfe, though thou Wfuit free-

Atid grieves thy, spirit stilL .

[18 OurcGndescf^nding God -^ -./-

To whom else should we got .v^ ,*'

Remove our pWtftf whatever betide/ , „ \.

And lay and keep us loit»" "
'

.v : ri.-:;"

"

[M fhy5rar(fmbllieplac6? ° t» *
^

'H#iotti34i4jtMMa t^
*"

^«4Si^wn%iB.ltto9di

m

#

MT - 1" <!:

* 4»

..i'1]

A'
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^ 7%e ffeav^^ dfariner*

Through tribulfttiiiis d^p,

The way to glory is,

This stormy „ course I Keep,

On these tempestuous seas,
.

.
_

By waves and winds Tm toss'd and dnrn^

Freighted with grace and bound to heaVn

2 Sometimes temptations blow.--,;.----"«^

A dreadful hurricane, -

And high the waters flow.

And o*er the sides break in: *

But still my little ship outbraves,

The blustering winds and surging wayes*

I'i.

3 When t in my (ii^tress,

^ anchor, hope, can cast,

-' r.'? within the promises,

It holds my vessel fast

;

Safely she then at anchor rides,

'Midst stormy blasts and swelling tides.

fi/i

"#;

4 If a dead caJm ensues, ^*
And heaven no breezes give,

The oar of prayer I use

;

I tug and toil and strive ; ^
Through stoi^ms and calms for mioj a wf,

I make but very little way. ^

'tr%i

A-
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. But when a heavenly breeze

Springs up and fill* my sail,

1^ veasel goes witli ease

Before the pleasant gal^, *

And runs as much an hour or more,

As ki a month or two before.

Hid by the ctoiads from sights

The sun doth not appear,

Kor can I in the night ,.

Behold the moon or star

;

Sometimes for days and weeks or more,

1 cannot see th^ SKy or shore.„

jy at the timrof nbon.

My quadrant Fatth I take,

To ^ew my CHRIST, my sun!

If he the clouds should break.

Fm happy when his face. I see,

I know wen whereabouts I be.

The BiBLt ifii my chart, ,

By it the seas I knowj^

I cannot with it part,

It rocks and sands doth show

;

It is a chart and compass too,

Whose needle points f<»^6T6r true;

V

^ aloof from pridt,

fbote rocks I pass with care;

i; ff%
•

%% ,
^"^

ft * f

(/"
ft.
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m . »^^-
"^

" I BtudionBly avoiit . ji

-

The iw'Birpool of de«p^r,r ,

Preiumptio^B quickiandB top I shun,

Near them I do not chooee to run.

10 When through a strait IM^i
V Or near aome coast am dro^e,

* The plummet forth 1 throw*

And thus my safety F^^*, •^ The Soriptttre is tlieline which 1.^:

Fathom the di^th of water by.

11 My vessef would be lost j^ /
•

, In apite of all my care,
^
|^

• But that the Holy Obost, - |

Himself vouohaafes to steer

:

And I through all my y^^t wt^

Depend upon my steerBmana skill.

12 Ere i can reach heaven's coast, \

I must a gulf pass through,

Which dreadful.proYos W mos^

% For all this passage go.
;

.

•^ mt all death's waves can't me oerwhelm]

Qod hiEwelf is at niy heha.

il When ttoroiigh this gulf ^ I^

Though rough, it is but short,

;5? fThfe pilot angjels meet.

» To briiur me into port

;

:And wh^I land on that West shore,

;; I dual be safe for evennprf ^

"->

t. *

'!V«

^:
J

^"-r ir~* -

.1
*!

'J

li
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'

' The iioand&ring Pily^^'^

Wand'riho pilgrims, mouniiDe Ohristiaiuii

Weak and tempted lambs of Christ,

Who endure great tribulation.

And with sins are much distress'd ^

Christ has sent me to invite you ,
>-:

To a rich and cpstly feast; -

'

Let not shame nor pride prevent you, '

Come, the sweet provision taste.

If you have S heart lirtnentfug,

And bemoalU your wWched case

;

Come to Jesus Christ ^ep^iiting,

He will give you gospel grace.

If vou want a heart to fear him,

I Love and serve him all your days,

[Only come to Christ and ask him;

He will guide your feet ftlways.

If your heart is unbelieving, '

Doubting Jesus' parJking love,

Lay hard by„ Bethesda waiting,

I Till the troubled waters move.

llf 00 man appears to help you,

I All their effort«ii|ye8 but talk

:

[jesQS, Jesus, he vHSBeanse you,

^e, take up yoBr%d and walk.
.'--- ' '^ 'SKJ

[If Kke Peter you 9fk M^gf
In the seas of ^bel

1'

« ™

m

.,1 'J

r
%i

/
i"V
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Walt with patience, always prayinff,

OhriBt will send you sweet relief;

He will give you grace ana glory,

All- your wants shall be supplied

;

* Canaan, Canaan lies before you,

° Biae, and cross the swelling tide.

5 Pesih shall not destroy your comfort^ _.

Christ will guard you through the gloom,

-' Down he'll send a heavenly convoy, _
To convey you to his home

;

Ther6 you'll spend your days in pleasjure,

Free from ev'ry want and care,

Come, 01 come, my blessed Saviour,

Fain my spirit would be there.

Th6 way (if the Cross, 'r,'/

1 Why will ye not, O Christians, r
^

Your wicked self deny ?

Why will you run such hazard

^^^aurself to gratify?

To hold the worldly spirit fast.

Against the truth's instruction,

Will shut you out of heaven at last,

And land you in destruction.

t Think not, it is too little

To wear a modest dress
;

'. ^ - >-

.

Consider what is needfi(||

And lay aside the rest!

\



And take the rule otwfm Ohrist, •
^

i [

By which yourself to meJEiBUire

;

And always phoose to help the poor,

Before an earthly treasure.
[

-,.. '•..^'•'" "":' '

. vt,; \

8 Lay hy all carnal weapoul* -

By w^io^ ^^^ *^® destroy*d j

For safety and protection

Trust wholly in the Lordi
^^

^

And never lift your hands toJiwea^,

Lest God should be offiein^ed

:

In tender ©onscieno^noy forbear,

"Whatever la pretended, ^ ..

4 Befose all worldly hononrs,

.

Which ever man bestow i
Thou canst not be a worldling,

And Christ's disciple too

:

Come, out and^ leave the wick^ throng, .

•"-*

In political confusion ; *

- 0, come ye out from Babylon,.
,

i\
*

. From Egypt, md from Bod^«^ - "^ '

•;.; ,«^ ,
f ';V r"j

6 Do not ^gin# law-suitr>^
^ T

To fore|^y«ur^ight away

:

> But if your debtors wrong yc^u,

; ; Go, tell ihe Lord, and pray,

And shake your hands from usury,

\ And sh^w your moderation

;

Extortioners, and usurers.

Are nnider condemnation.

i

<0 I

«<<,

'''
) 'A,

.•A V/;
^-imww^mcmma
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6 And never join with sinnera, -

Their conopany to keep;

. For if you yoke up with them

Your Boule may fall aaleep.

Come leave all worldly sinful joy,

They yield no aatisfaotion

;

And let the truth your minds employ,
^

*Till you obtwn perfection.

• ».•.. ',.
. _..,'..

306.-*b. M.

,
TribulaUon.

1 Th« touls that would to Jesus press.

Must fix this firm and sure,

That tribulation, more or less,

They must and shall endure.

a From this there can be none exempt

;

Tis God's own wise decree,

Satan the weakest saint will tempt,

Nor is the strongest free.

8 The world opposes from without.

And unbelief within

;

.

We fear, we faint, we grieve, we douDt,

And feel the load of sin.

.
'

'
.

'
- * -

4 Glad frames too often lift us up;

And then how proud we grow;

>Till sad desertion makes UB droop

:

And dowijLwejwi* t^l^
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v

6, Ten thousand baits the foe prepares,

To catch the wandVing heart,

And seldom do we see the snares, .

Before we feel the smart.
"* •

,
.

-

6 But lei not aU this terrify,

Pursue the narrow path

:

Ijook to the Lord with steadfast eye.

And fight with hell by fitith.

7 Though we are feeble> Christ is strong.

His promises are true,

We shall be conq'rors all ere long,

And more than conq'rors too.

307.—L.M.

1 I AM a stranger here below,

And what I am 'tis hard to know,

I am so vile, so prone to sin,
.

I fear that I'm not born again.

2 Wh^ I experience call to mind,

My underatandinaf is so blind,
^

All feeling sense seems to be gone,

Which makes me think that I am wrong.

S I find myaelf^urof^he way,

My thoughts are oflen gone astray, --

Like one alone 1 seem to be.

Oh is there any one like me f
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V • V

4 It*fl Mldom I can ever be

Myself as I would wish to be

;

"VHiat I desire I can't attain,

And what I hate, I can't refrain.

i So far from God I seem to lie,

Which makes me often weep and cry,

I fear at last that I shall fall,

Or, if a saint, the least of all.

6 1 seldom find a heart to pray,

So many things step in the way

;

Thus fiird with doubts I ask tcMsnow,

Oome, tell me, is it thus with you ?

•7 So by experience I do know, ^^;

There's nothing good that I can do

;

I cannot satisfy the law,

, Nor hope, nor comfort fromU draw.

8 My nature is so prone to sm,

Which makes my duty so unclean,

. iiat when I count up all the cost,

;: If not free grace, then I am lost.

306—S. M.

1 GivB me a sober mind,

A quick discerning eye, ^

.^ The first approach of sin to find,

F And aU occasions fly.
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2 Still may 1 cleave to thee,

And never more depart,

But watch with godly jealousy,

Over my evil heart,

8 Thus may I pass my days

Of sojourmng beneath,

And languish to conclude my race, ^
And render up my breath.

In humble love and fear,
' Thine image to regain,

And see thee in the clouds appear, ^

,

And rise with thee to reignl

309.—H. M.
'

A hri^ description qf the Children of God in a

dialogtie*

1 What poor despised company

Of travellers are these

;

Who walk in yonder narrow way,

Along th^ rugged maze ? x
2 Ah, these are of a royal line.

All children of a king

;

Heirs of immortal crowns divme,

And lo, for joy they sing.

13 Why do they then appear so mean I

And why 80 flauoh aespised i

% i.

) r

. i' ^

:': [:' ...



8'ri BTMNB.

Beoaase of their rich robea unseen,

The world ia not apprized.

4^ut some of them seem poor, distresft'd,

A^^nd lacking daily bread ;

Ah ! they're of boundless wealth posseBs'd,

With bidden manna fed.

6 But why keep they that narrow road,

That rugged thorny maze ?

Why, that's the way their leader trod.

They lov^ and keep his ways.

6 Why must they shun th« pleasant path,

,

That worldlings love ^b well ?

Because it is the road to death,

The open road to heU; -^

^J What, is there then no other road.

To Silem's happy ground I \
Christ is the only way to God;

None other can be found.

i: 1

310—L.M.
A Hymnfor young converts*

1 When converts first begin to sing,

Tlieur happy souls are on the wing;

Their theme is all redeeming love,

Fain would they be with Christ above.
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2 With admiration they behold, ,^ .

The love of Christ that can't be told

;

They view themselves upon the shore,

Ana think the battle all is o'er.

8 They feel themselves quite free from pain,

Ana think their enemies are slain

:

'

They make no doubt but all is well,

Aoa Satan ia oast down to hell.

1

4 They wonder why old saints don't sing,

And make the heavenly arches ring

;

Ring with melodious, joyful sound.

Because a prodigal is found.

[5 But 'tis not long before they feel

Their feeble souls begin to reel.

They think their former hopes are vain,

For they are bound in Satan's chain.

The morning that did shine so bright,

Is turned to the shades of night

;

Their hearts that did with music ring,

Are now.untuned ix^ ev'ry string.

0! foolish child, why didst thou boast

In the enlargement of thy coast ?

.Why didst thou think to fly away,
Before tiiou leav'st this feeble clay f

Oome, take up arms, and face the fi^ld,

Come, gird on harness, sw^rd, and shield.

..^

^1. t
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Stand fast in faith, fight for your King,

And soon the vict'ry you Bhall win,

9 When Satan comes to tempt your minds,

Then meet him with these blessed hnea

;

For Christ, the Lorjl has swept the fleW,

And we're determined not to yield.

/

311.—2,6«—9.

1 Ah 1 where am I now!

When was it, or ho^,

That I fell from my heaven of grace 1

I am brought into thrall

;

I am striprof my all
J ^

1 am b^nish'd from Jesus 8 face I

2 Hardly yet do I know

How I let my Lord go.

So insensibly starting aside;.

When the tempter Came m
With his own subtle sin.

And infected my spirit with pride.

8 But I felt it too soon,

That my Saviour was gone, ^

Swiftly anis^Jing out of my sight

;

My triumph and boast

On a sudden were lost,_^
. .

And my day it was turn'd mto night
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4 Only pride could destroy

That innocent joy,

And make nay Redeemer depart

;

But whatefer was the cause, •

, I lament the sad lues,

' For a veil has come over my heart.

6 Ah! wretch that I am !

I can only exclaim,

Like a devil tormented within ;

My Saviour is gone,

And has left me alone

^•To the fury of Satan and sin.

6 Nothing now can relieve

;

Without comfort I grieve

;

I have lost all my peace and my power:

No access do 1 find

To the friend of mankind

:

I can ask for his mercy no more.

*t Tongqe cannot declare

The torment I bear,

(While no end of my troubles I see,

Only Adam could tell

Oft the day that he fell,

And was turned out of Eden like me.

8 Driven out from my Go^,

I wander abroad,

^%
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Through a desert of sorrowa I roYe

:

How fifreat is my pain

That I cannot regain

Mj Kden of Jesus's love

!

9 I.nerer fifiall^B®

To my first pAradise, —
Or oome my Redeemer to see

:

But I feel a faint hope,

That at last he will stoop,

And his pity shall bring him to me.

^'^ 312—P. M.—6 A 8.

^ Strength from Hewen^

Bt whom was David taught

To aim the dreadful blow,
- When he Goliah fought,

And laid theQittite low!

1^0 sword or spear the stripling took,

But chose a pebble from the brook.

'Twas Israel's God and King

Who sent him to the fight,

Who gave him strength to sling,

And skill to aim aright ^ ^

Ye feeble saints your strength endures,

Because young David's God is yours..

8 Who ordered Gideon forth, *^
To storm th' iuvader^s camp,

:-m

sfflP'USf
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With arms of little worth,

A pitcher and a lamp ' .
,

x

The trumpet made his coming' knwn,

And all the host waa overthrown.
'

1 I have seen the day,

When with a single word,

God helping me to say.

My trust is in the Lord

;

My Boul hath quelPd a thousand foes,

Fearless of aft that could oppose.

\ But unbelief, self-will, '^

Self-righteousness and pride,

How often do they steal

My weapon from my side I

Yet David's Lord and Gideon's friend,

Will help his servant to (he end,

313.—P. M.-7'|.

11 Brbth&in while we sojourn here,

\ Fi^^we must, but should not fear,

' Foes we have, but weWe a friend,

One who loves us to the end;

Forward then with courage go,

Long we shall not dweU below

;

Soon the joyful news shall come.

Child, your Father oall»i-come home.

12 In the world a thohsand snarea

Lay to take us unawares

;

I'i

•: v|

^^

W
v.i^-

1

^•ttfri'^St^ J. J lA i» J^Afcr./^ X
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Satan with malicioui aH,

Watches each unguarded heart

;

But from Satan'a naulice free^

-

Saints shall soon victorious b« ; ^

Soon the joyful news will come.

Child,- your Father calls—come homei

8 But of all the foes we meet,

None so apt to turn our feet

;

None betray n* into sin, ,

Like the foes we have within

;

Yet let nothing spoil your peace,

Christ will also conquer these

:

^^"Then the joyful news will come.

Child, your Father calls—come homj.

V 314.-P. M, 7&8.

1 Tm my happiness below.

Not to live without the cross

;

But the Saviour's power to know

Sanctifying every loss.

Trials must ana will Derail

;

But with humble faith to see

Love inscriVd upon them all,

Tlufl is happiness to me.

2 Ood, in Israel, soirs the seeds

Of lection, pain and toil ; ^
-

These spring up and choke the weeds

\

' :' Which would else overspread the soU

:

,i-
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TritlB make the promise iweet,

Trials give new life to pray'r,

Trials bring me to hie feet,

Ijiy me low and keep me there,

8 Did I meet no trials here,

No ohaBtiaement by the way

;

Might I not, with reason, fisar

I should prove a castaway ;

Bastards may escape the rod,

Sunk in earlMy vain delight

:

But the true born child of God,

Must not, would not, if he might

e weeds
the soil:

315.—C. M.

1 Unobbtain how the way to find,

Which to salvation led.

I listnM long, with anxious mind,

To hear what others said. ^

2 When some of joys and comforts told,

I fear'd that I was wronff

;

For I was stupid, dead and cold.

Had neither joy nor song.

8 The Lord my labr'ing heart relieved

And made my burden light

;

TJien {of a moment I belierd,

^
Supposing all was right
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4 Of fierce temptaUoDB others talk'ai

Of angulBh and diflway,
. , ^^i

iThrougb what diBtresfleaJiheyLhaa mtfd

^ Before they found the way- '

'tAh I then I thought my h^s wer# vain, 1

For I had UVd at ease jf ^

I wished for all D^fears again.

-^ To make me more like these.

6 I had my wish the Lord disoWd

The evils of my heart;

And left my naked soul expos d b

To Satan's fiery dart.

7 Alast "I now must give U up." 7

I cried in deep despair y ;^^
*'' How could I dream of drawing hope

From what I cannot hear I

8 Again my Saviour brought me aid,

,^ ^Uidwhenhesetmefiree, ^
^ /

^ •• Trui^t simply on my word,^ he said,

And leave the rest to me, /

1 Whei any turn from Zion'sw^ay,

(Alas, what numbers do !)

Methinks I hear my Saviour m,
'

'

' ** Wilt thou forsake me to<H^
-^

ty ' •'if^fe*' \
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2 Ah, Lord ! with sucb a heart as mine,.

Unless thou hold me fast,

I feel I must, I shall decline,

And provjp like them at last.

g Yet thou alone hast power, I know,

,

To save a Wretch^ike me ; -

To whom, or whither could I go,

^^ I should turn from theeIV
4 Beyond a douot I rest assur*d,

Thou art the Christ of God ;

WI|o hast eternal life secured,

By promise and by blood.

i No vdce but thine can give me rest,

And bid my fears depart

;

No love but thine can make me blest.

And satisfy my heart.

Whai^nguish has this question stirr'

"Iflwl^lalsogor ^
Yet, Lord, r^^ng on thy word,

I humbly ansWer--No I

88t

r-^.

i

3i7._io £n.

I k.

^ The Chri9tia/n*9 wai^

mxmn troubles assail, and dangers afifright,

>ough friends all should fail, and foes all umte^
'*
onet^g^ecures UB ijrhateyer betide^
^ ronae^sttres us the Lord will proYiae>
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2 The birds without bam or store-house are fed,

From them let us learn to trust in our Head

;

His saints, what is fitting, shall ne'er be denied,

So long as 'tis written the Lord will proyide. i

8 We all may» like ships, by tempests he tossrd

On perilous deeps, but shall not be lost;

Thoiu^h Satan enrages the wind and the tide}

Tet Scripture engages the Lord will provide.

4 His call well obey, like Abra'm of old ; •

We know not the way, but faith mak^ us bold

;

For though we are strangers, we have a sure

guide,

And trust, in all dangers, the Lord will provixle,

5 When Satan appears t^stop up the path,

And fills us with lears, we'll triumph by faith

;

He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried,

This heart-cheering promise, the Lord will pro-

vide. -

J^ He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain,

/The good that we seek, we ne'er shall obtain

;

But when such suggestions ourgraceshave tried,

This imswers all questions, the Lord will ,pro-

vide.
;

*! No strength of our own, or goodness we claim,

Our trttoiiB idl thrown on Jesil^ own name

;

\\-^' I v/

rf'willrl
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In tWfl, our strong tower, for safety weTl hHe,

The Lord is our power, -the Lord wiU prqvWe.

8 When life sinks apace, and death is in view.

The word of his grace shall comfort us throngh,

Nor fearing, nor doubting, with Christ on our

We hojw to die shouting, the Lord will provide

;
318—S.M.

ChHstian watchfulness.

1 My soul I be on thy guard,

Ten thousand foes arise.

And hosts <ff sinare pressing hard,

To draw thee from the skies.

2 watch, atid fight, and pray.

The battile ntfer give o'^; .>

Renew it boldly ev'ry day,, v^
And help divine iD^lore. «

8 Ne'er-think the victory woiii

Nor once at ease sit down, ^
Thy arduotis work willliot be done,

m thou hast got th|Urown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
^

mall bring th^ to thy Gk>d

;

Hell take theeat thy parting brea^

Up to his blest id)ode

.

--O^
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319.-0. M.

7^ distressed soul,

^ ^•*?^' ^ ^«w the secret plaoe»
^JHiere I might find my God I

I d spread mj- wants before hifl face,
And pour my woes abroad.

2 rd tell him how my sins arise,
What sorrows I sustain

jHow grace decays, and comfort dies,
And ieaves my heart in pain.

8 rd say, how flesh and senile rebel.
What inward foes combine

With this vain^world and powVs of hell,To vex this heart of mink

4 He knows what arguments Vd take
To wrestle with my God

;

rd plead for his own mercy's sake
And for my Saviour's blood. .

'

5 Ify God wm pity my <mmi)laints,
r Ana heia my broken bones

:

He toJrts the meaning of his s^nts.
The language of their groans. •

6 Ariseimr ^Ijfrom deep distress, -
^Apd banish ev'ry fear

;

To spread thjr sorrows there I

.^i
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MISCELLANfiOUS.
320—.H. M. 6, 8. !

y':The Christian talutatia^
.

1 PsAOB be uoto this house,

The Sod of Peace draw near

;

Bu<^ has thy Master's Soo
A' tabernacle here ? i

If so, then I will here remain,

If not, adieuj Til go again.

2 My Master sent me here,

His Son a bride to find.

If to him you appear.

If to him you are kind
;

If so, come, go with me to day,

If not, ril go another way.

3 Lord, send thy Spirit forth.

Incline the neart also
; ^

"

Ijord, grant Rebecca's Toicei
'* I with the man will go ;"

'Twould make thy servants all rejoice^

To hear one speak with such a voice.

*
- .

"».."-

;,-
--.:--:'

-. -321.^0., U.

Christian virtues; or the cMffic^ltif qf conversion*

1 STftATOistheway, the door is strait,
,

That leads to joyi po high

;

m
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'Tii but a few that find the gate,
While crowds mistake, and die.

2 Belcrved self must be denied,
The mind and will renewed

;

Passion suppressed, and patience tried,
And vain desires subdued.

8 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace,
Where it prevails and rules;

Flesh must be humbled, pride abased,
Lest ttiey destroy our souls.]

4 The love of gold be banish'd hence,
That vile Idolatry

;

And every member, ev'iy sense,
In sweet subjection lie.

5 The tonp^e, that most unruly power,
Beqmres a strong restraint

;

We must be watchful every hour, ,
And pray, but never fiunt.

"^

6 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm
Fulfil a task so hard ?

Thy grace must all my work perform.
And give the free reward.

:- 322.^0. M. .

, .^ ;-^^: .,-:

2>e€rth and et&mity.

1 Saoop dowii» my thoughts, that used to rise*
Converse a^fhile with death.



MIB0BLLANI0U8. 899,.•,
t

Think how a grasping mortal lias,

And pants away h^ breath 1 »

2 His (juiy'rin^ lips hang feebly down, ^

His pulse IS faint and few

;

Then, speechless, with a doleful groan,

He bids the world adieu.

i And must my body faint and die ?

And must this soul remove ?

Oh, for some guardian angel nigh, N:^

To bear it safe above I

4 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand
My naked soul I trust

;

And my flesh waits for thy command,
To drop -into the dust.

323^L.M.
\ Honesty,

1 Great God, thy holy law commands
Strict honesty m our demands

;

Forbids to plunder, steAor cheat, '

To practise falsehood or deceit.

2 Have we no righteous debt deny^d,

From views dishonest or,through pride t

Nor vex^d the poor with long dely,—

—

And made them groan for want of ]pay f
\4
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m Hnon,

And leave onr faith and hope alone

:

KhoneatTbebanieh'dhener '

iMligion ia a vain pretence.

^ 324._I..M.
* K^^ the outward ohnrch below, # ^^

Ilia wheat and tares together »row •

-

J^ are long wai weeJtho orST '
;£:#

\
And plock the tares in anger apT W''

2 Wm it relieve their horrors there •

To recollect their stations here. '

mZ T*^ *^*y J«aj«l. how much they knewHow much among the wheat they grw

»

^
S«!!!:i'.'J?2

"ggrfiTate their case.They pertah'd under means of gra^eTo them the word of life andSBcewne an instrument of death.

* ^'^ »Iike whenthus we meet,

B^r.W *^ll*
^* •"''«'« wheat

;

But tothe Lord's aU searching eyesBach heart appears Tdthoutasgi^

Otters the Lord, agai^t thcfe will,
'
——

JSmpioys his counsel to folfiL

''•» i''
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6 But though they grow so tall and stromr
Hia plan will not require them long

;

In harvest when he saves his own.
The tares shall into hell be thrown.

1 Most awful thought I and is it so f

Must all mankind the harvest knoW f

Is every man a wheat or tare f .

Me, for that harvest, Lord, prepare.

m

325.-0. M.
JU(/leetions at the Bnd qf the Year,

1 Akd now, my soul, another year
Of thy short life is past

;

I cannot long continue here

»

And this may be my last.

2 Much of my dubious life is gone,
Nor will return again

;

And swi/t my passing moftients run,
The few that yet remain,

'''-".", '''.''.-% " *,
,

.

3 Awake, my sonl ; with utmost care v
Thy true condition learn

;

. What are thy hopes ?—-how sure, how &ir ti^What is thy great concern f
"

Behold, another year begiAs

;

Set out afresh for beayen;

^. ^U. iJ,i..
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Seek pardon for thy former eini,

Id Ohriflt so freely givea

5 Deyoutly yield ihyeelf to Ck)d,

And on his gra#e depend ;

. With zeal pursue the heavenly road,

Nor doubt a happy end.

326.—0. M.

1 Teaeh me the measure of my days.

Thou Maker of my frame 1

I would survey lifers narrow space,

^> And learn how frail I am,

2 A span is all thai we can boast,

An inch or two of time

:

Man is but vanity and dost,

In all his flowr and prime.

8 See the vain rac^ of mortals inove*

Uke shadbws o'er the plain^ ..

"^

/ They raffe and strive, desireland love,

But all tl^eir noise is vain. *
.

c
*>,

4 Some walk in honoris gaudy show;
Some dig for golden pre

;

They toil for heirs they know not who.
And straight are seen no more^

1. I J .KBul^Vi. S 4t

^W'^
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6 What should I with or wait for, theo,

From (features, earth and dust t

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our.troat.

6,Now I forbid my carnal hope,

My fond desire recall

;

I give my mortal interest up,

fAnd inake my God my all,

327.--0. M.

1 Snr has a thousand treachVous a^
To practise on the mind

;

With flattering looks it tempts our hearts»

Biit leaves a sting behind.

2 With names of virtue it deceives

The affed and the young;
J And while the heedless wretch b^vee^

/ It makes his fetters strong. , •

3 It pleads for all the joy it bringSi .

And gives a fair pretence

;

But cheats the soul of heavenly things,

And chains it down to sense.

4 So on a l^e divinely fur •

Qrew the forbidden food

;

Our mother took the there,7ioi9on^»u«»v,

And tainted all her blood.

it A > fc' • ^ xl
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328^L.M.
TheRarve9i.

1 Tms is the field, the world below, .

In which the sowers oame to sow,

^^Jeeas the wheat, Satan the tares,

(For BO the word of truth deolare^^)''""
, ,

-^
•'

2 To love mj sins, a saint appeur^
To grow in wheat and be a tavfiSl

May serve me while on earth Wow,
Where tares and wheat together grow.

8 Most awful truth, and is it sot

Must all mankind the harvest know t

Js ev'rjynan a wheat or tare t

Me for me harvest. Lord, prepare.
^^.-

4 Then all who truly righteous b%^
Their Father's kingdom soon shall see

;

But tares in bundles shall be bound,
•-. And .caitinjhell—>0 1 doleful sound I

A proBpet

^ <0v

.
M..j?\ ,

lure doignt,1 Tbkeb is a liiii£^V^]^ure deHglii^

\- Where saints immortal reign,

• Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasti

And neiver-wi I
1

."

aUdiir
owert

;
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Death, like aiiflKow eea, diyidee

This heavenly land from ours.

8 [Sweet fields beyond the swelling floods

Stand dresp'd in living green

;

So, to the Jews, old Oanaan stood,

While Jordan roird between.

4 But timVous mortals start and shrink,

To cross this narrow sea,

And linger, shiy'ring on the bribk,

And fear to launcn away.]

5 Oh 1 could we make our doubts remove.
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Oanaan, that we loYe»

unbeclouded. eyee

:

^ btnTOmb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er ; *

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.
* ••.

:'; " 330—.0. M.' ^ *.
.

1 God, only wise, almighty, good, ^

Send forth thy tlutli and light,

To point us out the narrow road,

And guide our steps aright.

2 To steer our dan^rous course between

. The rocks on either hand

;

^-
*,„
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&

And fix usTin the golden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

B Made apfc by thy sufficient grace
' To teach as taught by thee,

We come to train in all tlij ways
. T^ Oui/ri8ingoflfepring.tpk^^^^^

4JFh^i^ selfitsh will in time subdue,

d mortify their pride

;

lend their youth a sacred clew

'o find the Crucified.
^r-,y

'e would in every step look up,'

By thy ^Xtople taught, ^ ^ >

^o uarm their tear, ezcit« their h(^,
And rectify their thought.

'
.

}'--:
- - •

-* •
.-'"

-

We would persuade their hearts t* obey,

With mildest zeal proceed

:

And nevel^take the harsher way;
When love will do the dejBd, •

^7 For this we ask in faith sincere.

The wisdom from abov«;

To touch their hearts with filial fear,

And pure ingenuous love

!

.

..*,.
* 8 To watch their will, to sense inclined,
^^^^ W^ >

Ajid gently bend their tender mind, ;

Aud draw their'souls to God.

[•-i^''V-j -'



8

ew

^',^\

i-" \

h(^,

J t^ obey,

fear,

lin'd,

>

|CI80BI.t.41llOli»

331.—CM.
Presumption and despair*

1 I BATE the tempter and his charms;

1 hate his flatt'ring breath:

V The serpent takes a thousand formSi

(To cheat our soulist to death.
^i ''^-

9 ]^e feeds our hopes vrith airy dreaou^

Or kills with slavish fear

;

And holds us still in wide extreme9»

Presumption or despair^
#:'^

8 Now he persuades, " howleasy 'tii^l
** To walk the road to heav'n ;" "

Anon he swells our sins and cries,

"They cannot be forgivV

4 He bids young sinners *' yet forbear
•' To think of God or death

;

" For prayer and devotion are
** But melancholy breath/^

5 He teils the aged, ** they must die,

** And 'tis too late to pray

;

•• In vain for mercy now they cry,
*• For they have lost their day."

9 Thua he supports his cruel throne.

By mischief and deceit

;

And drags the sons of Adam dowdft

To darkness and the pit.—-^ ^—

^

"''^'fef^^

•'V-j
-' S^ 'ls-?:*;,^w _i n
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AsBurancttcf heaven ; or a saint prepared to die»

1 Death may dissolve my body now,

And bear my spirit home,
Why do my minutes move so slow,

^r my salvation come f
^

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought

The battles of the Lord,

Finished m^ course, and kept the faith,.

And wait the sure reward.

8 God has laid up in heaven for me
'A crown whi^h cannot fade;

The Hghteous Judge, at that great day,>

Shall place it on my head.

4 l^or hath the King of Grace decreed

Thi$ prize for me alone

;

Biit all that love and long to see

j
Th* appearance o| his Son.

5 Jesus, the Lord, shall ^ard me safe-

I

From eVry ill design;

Alnd to his heavily kingdom take

I

This feebled soul of mine^

6 God is my everl«Bting aid,

/^ >And hell shall rage in vain ;r

^^p him be highest glory paid,

And endless praise. Amen^

, t-
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red to die^
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333.—R M.—a A 6.

The complainer reformed,

1 I SET myself a^inst the Lord,
^. Despia'd his p>irit and his word,

And wisjil^o tftke his place

;

It vex'd ^O^^ 1^^ ^ must die^

Andlpe«Wo etls^iB^^^^^ ^^

Oir else be sav'dby^ grace.

:a*/|

_/: -y

\:

^-y^.h^v ,-'" v.,

2*0f eVry preacher Td complain,^

One spoke, thro' pride, and one for gain,

Another^s learning small

:

Ttiis spoke too fast, and that too slow,

One pray'd too loud, and one too low,

The other had no calL

8 With no professors could I join, •

SoiQe dress'd too mean, and some too fine.

And others talked too long

;

Some had a tone, some had no gift,

/ Some t^'d so weak, and some so swift,

That all of them were wrong,

4 I thought they'd better keep at home,
Than to exhort where'er they come, v

And tell us of their joys

;

. They'd better keep their gardens free

; From weeds, than to examine me,
^« . And vex me with their noise.
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5 Kindred and neighbours all Tvere bad,
And no truje friends were to be had-—
My rulei^s too were vile

;

' '* At length I was brought clear to see,

J > The fault did mostly lie in me,
And had dope all the while.

\'rf>.r:.
. - -

•

• > .-;

^6 My hdrrid load of guilt and shame,
(Being conscious too I was to blame,)
Did wound my frighted soul

;

Fye sinn'd so much against my God,
I'm crushed so low beneath his rod.

How can I be made whole.

1 But there's a balm in Gilead,

,
And a Physician to be had,
A babam4oo most free

;

Only believe\n God's dear Son,
Through himlihe victory is won

;

Ohnst Jesus died for thee. ;

8 For Christ's free love's a boundless eeia;

What! to expire for such as me ?

Yes, 'tis a truth divine;
"tij heart did melt, my soulVerrun.
With love to see what God had dobe,
For souls so mean as mine.

9 No^ I can hear a child proclaim
The joyful news, and praise the
Of Jesud Christ my King

;

Iknc
With
Ad

10 Glo
Tod
Ar

F^rf
Sow

• A

1 He

The I

The

That

% I wa
More

More

Mor<

« itr«

TWm

ii^^l
^^»-/-^

J »>^^
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I know DO sect, Ohrigtians are one

,

With my complaints 1 now have done.
And God's free grace I sing.

10 Glory to him who gave his Son,
To die for Crimes which I have done/
And made salvation mine;

For as we sold ourselves for nought,
So without money we are bought,
A blessed truth divine.

f 334.—P.M.—irs.

1 How happy, h w glorious, how joyful to
feel, ^

The love that's immortal, with heav'nly zeal,

The love that is peTfect, the love that 10

pure, [endure.
That we may with patience all things well

*

2 I want to feel little, more simple, ihore mild,

More like my blest Master, and more like a
child.

More humblci more thankful, more lovely in
mind,

More watchful, more prayerful, more loiring

and kind.
•

' ^ '

' ' ::•

'

B Itrantto love wisdom whieh ootueg from
above, ^ _ _ ^

I irant to be hamilees tf&d inorelikd a^dbye^

•M^ 4^^ IJ«
:^
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^.

I want my heart oleansed from flin^a filthy

„ stain, .^. [gain.
Have Godlike contentment which is a great

A I want to be stripped from all hunian pride,
All an^er and mahce I would lay aside

;

From sin and from bondage I would be set
^ '"free, .

--. .^w-.

And live my dear Saviour^ live only to thee

6 I want my affections set on things above,
I want my heart filPd with the purest of love,

1 want my faith stronger, mj anchor tibpe

sure,

And like a good soldier, all hardness endure.

6 While suff 'ring, enduring, in duty believe.
Forgiving if any my spirit should grieVe

;

BememVring at all times what Jesus did say,

And set out anew and begin eVry day,

t Come love and sweet, union for you I do call,

1 want to feel more love,.yea more love

to all;'

come my beloved, come hasten to me,
That into thy glory I changed fiiay be.

« ., .' '
«

'<,'.' -.
•

.

8 Come brothers and dsters, come aged and
youth

Oom<
And

9 My f

Iwai
My li

How
' . •'

.

l6lMy
Iwai

5 With

And

11 Wh(
1

Todi
With

And I

1 Ye cf

Amidst

Now G(
Aod all who are willing to walk in the truth, '*And lo

JV-- rl' . Sr-^



sin's filthy

[gain.

I is a great

inan pride,

aside
;

mid beset

ily to thee

above,

est of love,

tchor llbpe

)8s endure.

believe,

grieVe

;

iusdidsay,

I I do call,

naore love

^ me,

T be.

aged and

Come fill up vour vessels with union and lov^,
And on our blest journey let's joyfully move.

9 My faith and my hope, and my love and my
^:-- ---. zeal,-^;-;-- -^ ;. - - --^ - ,--- -; ._,-:.-_^.,-^._:^..-.._:,.-i^.:*l .

I want in Bubjectiop to God's holy will

;

My light I want clearer that beholders'may
'

"it rafirree
How faith and good works in sweet unioi^

<"<

l6lMy union I want with the Father and Son-,;.

I want that perfected which Christ has begun,
^ With love and sweet union, wfich soothes

e^rvcare, [bear.
And with my dear brethren all burdens to

11 When time is no more, and from eartk we
remove,

To dwell in the regions of pure light above
;

With saints and with angels we'll praise him
again,

And sing hallelujah forever, amen.

335,-^R M. 41ine8, irs. i

Remember Lof8 Wife, tukexYii.32.

1 Ye careless professors, who rest on your lees
Amidst your vain pleasures, your profit and"

[ease,.
Now God says, *« Arise and escape for your lifoy
•*And look not Wiind you,-Remember Lot's wif

^

V

^ . i

:vi I

Lthetrutli,
V*-t

ji^>

L ,vf
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jpmifa.

9 Awake from your slamber, the wiiroing rt

oeive;

*Tis Jesus that warns you, the message belieye

While dangers are pending, '* Escape for jot

life,

>*And look not behind you, Remenoiber Lot- Wife.*'
.. .. -| . .

. .

8 The first bold apoptate wilt tempt you to stra

And tell you no dangers are found In the waj
^ .

He means to deceiveyou : *'Escape for your It

••And look not behind you, Remember Lot'

Wife."

4 How tnany poor ^ouls has the serpent beguiP
With specious temptations how many defilM
Then be not deluded: *'E8cap6 for your life,

**And look not behind you. Remember Lot

Wife/'

5 The ways of religion true pleasures afford,

No pleasures can equal the joys of the Lord

;

Forsake then the world, "and esscape foryour 111

^And look not behind you. Remember Lot

Wife."
. ..' :

' J . . ' .
.

. -.'
' f ' f .....

^^^ ,

* . ., ...^
'*..-

6 But if you determine the call to refuse,

And yenture the way of destruction to chooei

For hell, you must paH with the blessings

life.

And then, if not nf5w. you'l

Vife.
emember
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MISCELLANEOUS, 409

336.—S. M. 6,6,8,6,

1 Ir Jesus Obrist was sent
To save us from our sin,

And kindly teach us to repent, ~

We should at once begin.

2 He says be loves to see
A broken hearted one;

He loves that sinners, such as we,
Should mourn for what we've done.

8 'Tis not enough to say,

^ *We're sorry, and repent,'

Yet still go on from day to day,
Just as we always went.

4 Bepentance is to leave
# The sins we lov'd before,

,
And show that we in earnest grieve,

- By doing so no more.

5 LoM make us thus sincere, '

To watch as well as pray

;

However small, however dear,

^ake^/ Our sins away.

6 And since the Saviour came,
To make us turn from sin.

With bok grief and humble abaiiMiiokrgriej

wSOdat

-r.

w« oDoe begin.

s
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337.—L. M,
The Striving qfihs SpiHt.

1 Sat, sinner, hath a voice within
_^Oft whispered to thy secret soul,—^ .

TJrg'd thee to leave the wavs of sin,
And yield thy heart to God's control f

1 Tfl

2 Th
2 Hath something met thee in the path a

'^

Of worldliness and vanity

;

F* In
And pointed to the coming wrath,
^ Ai^^warn^ thee fromi that wrath to flee,

^ Sinner, it was a heavenly voiceT^^^
T*? ^*** ^^^ Bpirit*s gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,
And haste to se^ in Christ thine all.

8^

Ad

4 Spurn not the call to life and light

;

RegAtd in time the warning kind

;

That ^1 thou may'st not always slight.
And yet the gate of mercy find.

> !k GodVSpirit will not always strive
With hardened, self-destroying man •

^ ^ ^ persist his love to grieve, '

^^ ™y never hear his v9ioe again.

^ SiM^—perhaps thja verr day.>
'"'^

' ' acoeptad^hylai

[d'atihou
Then hope may

is^ay,

VfS'i-T

i^

4»Ti
r
J

•^Lic

]

5 Coi

He
(
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.^^
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338.^L. M.

411

1 Tfijjil is a school on earth began,
Hilructed by the Holy One; '

—He eidls his pupils there^ to prove
The sweetness of re4eeminfi[ love.

2 The school hook is the Scfipture true ;

The lessons are^forever new, ^ .

In this the pupils are agreed,
It is a blessed school indeed.

8 ^^^Qs^heire the blind may learn to see

;

_ Then.oome, ye blind, the school is ft-se
;And here Uie lame may learn to walk; .' .^

The dumb may also Isam to^^in^c^ *5
"

"'"
• • -. »' '

,'"
'

'

~"*

4 *Ti8 here^he deafmay learn to hear

;

Then come ye deaf and lend an ear; ; ?

•^Listen to Jesus' pleasant voioe^ i : 'A
He'll make your mourning souls r^oioe.

5 Oome, brethren, you who are at scllool,
Attention pay to ey*Ty rule

;

Here may we leara the happy art l*^

'

Of loving Qod with all our hstat

:i.

r

i r

I ftma^iO^torm ia Tain,
" denyite powOT;

<.»-

tiie hypoorito obtaitt^
' tremendoaaJio^iri

H^Yri
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.2 'Now he miiy credit gain,
"* And in his affluence roll

;

But nil his profit will be pain,

_. When God shall take his soul.

8 Then 0, what dread supprise,
5if^ What horror iind dismay, .

.

"jy^heri death shall open wide his eyes,
And tear his mask away I

4 Lord search and know my heart,
And make my soul sincere ;.

—

And bid hypocrisy depart
And keep my conscience dear I

'
' * ^

i.-

V 340;—0. M.

t Ji8i7B« great Shepherd of the
To thee for help we fly

:

/ Thy little flock in safety keep,
For, 1 the wolf is uigh I

2 He comes, of hellish malice full,
To scatter, tear, and slay •,

He seizes every stragglingsoul,
* 4^ hia own lawM grey.

8 TTs into thy protection take^
And gather with thy arm

;

Unless the fold we flrst for8ak%
The wolf can never lMi|i»

V

4 W

Tl

6

Bi

6 T<

A

1 Ho^
Wit!

X T]

Oil
Myi

Tl

Pre<

Fair

"Js n
Nou

That
^-- 'Is

». I
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4 We laugh to scorn his cruel poWtFi
While by our Sbepherd^s side;

The sheep he uever can devour,
^ Unlch* he first divide, t^^^^

^

hia ey€8»

trt.

Bar!

eep,

6 dojiot suffer him \A part
( The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,
And keep us one in theel

6 Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die ;

And each a btarry crown receive,

And reign above the ^ky•

341—P. M. 8, 8. 7, 8, 8, 7, 4, 8. 4, 8.

1 How bright appears the morning star, -

With grace and truth beyond compar^-^
V The royal root of Jesse

:

_^
01 David\«f son, of J.aoob'8 line»

V My soul belov'd and king benign,
Thou*rt come from heav'o to bleas me.

Precious, gracious,

Fair and glorious, e*er victorious.

:J8 my Saviour, ^_^,_^
Nought but he can please me ^er.

a How doth soul rejoice

That Christ whom I so richly priKe,
' Ib Lord Qf life and glory ; .

u

^

n?
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At last heltbriQg me to that pIaoe»

Where all the wonders of his grace
Shall be difiolos'd before me

AmeD, Amenl
Come, Lord Jesus, coxae release me

;

O come speedy,
Lord, to meet thee make me ready.

J
342.^!>. M. 7* <fe '7«.

L&rd, in thy eouH8»

X Han in his first creation,

In Eden Qt)d did place,

The public head and father
Ofall the human race

;

'Twas by the subtle serpent,
He was beguird and fell, -

And by his disobedience, "'
'

Was doom'd to death and hell.

2 Death was pronounc'd agaibit him
Death was the penalty, **

The law of €fod was broken,
* And piust fulfilled be

:

But man the helpless creature,

. TJnable to perform
\ The smallest jot or tittle ;^^

To baild his hopes upon, v
3 Whilst in this situation,

. Behold the promise madf

;

6
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The ofi&prio^ of the woman
Shall bruise the serpent's headt

In gaining of this victory,
|

Man only was to feel

The malice of the serpentV :

In bruising of his heel.

4 The scripture it was given,

In spirit and in truth,

In darKsome types and shadevrs,

!

The Saviour was set forth

;

No sacrifice and offerings

Upon the altar slain,

. No blood of goats and heifers

Could take away the^lftain.

.5 Lo! at the time appointed, :"

Jesus unveil'd his face

;

Assum'd our human nature

And suflPer'd in our place

:

He suffered on Mount Oalv'ry,

Yes, there be ransom'd us
From sin and Satan's power.
And all the penal curse.

6 They plac'd him in a sepulchre,

It being near at band; r
The grave it eould not hold lum,
Nor death's cold iron band

:

He burst the bars asunder,
~

He pull'd their kingdom down

;

-*>f
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V He overcame our enemies,
And wears a etarry crown

:

7 Kow at hia reaurection, r
To many he appear'd

;

And said to his disciples,

Go tell what you have heard—
Go tell them I have risen.

And death can do no more,
Im going to my father, *-

Tp dwell fbrevermore.

8 He came to his disciples

^
And found them all alon^,

And gave them their commission.
To make his Gospel known

;

.

Go preach it to all nations,
\ _ Baptize them in my name,
Beginning at Jerusalem,

r 'Twas there I suffer'd shame.
'-\.'". '-""' #-. ; ^

9 \Go preach it to all nations,
V That they may hear and know

;

Go preach a free salvation,
That men to heav*n may.go

:

. In ey'nr sore tenaptagon,
Kiiid succor I willlend.

And lo 1

1

will be with you,
Until the world shall end.
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A hosamafor the surefoundatUmr-VB.crrii. 2S-ifir.

SiBB what a liviDg stone '

Thte builders did refuae ; 7- ^
Tet God hath btiilt his church thereon,

In spite^of envious Jews.

2 The scribe and iangry priest,

Reject thine only Son; *

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest,

As the chief corner stone.
' ^'

8 The work, Lord, is thine,
And wondrous in our eyes ;

This day declares it all divine,
This day did Jesus rise.

4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made:

Let us rejoice, and sing and pray.
Let all the church be glad.

6 Hosanna to the King
Of David's royal bloodl . :

BlessMm ye saints ; he comes to brings
Salvation from your Godi

6 We bless the holy word,
Whrcb all this grace displays;

And 6ffer on thine altar, Lord,
'

;
*Our sacrifice (^ praise. ^ '

?'.«

-V i
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344.—TP. Jl^, 7.

1 Sti]v*ii> soul, to folly, cleaviqg,
^ Why hast 6od no more thy heart ; .

. WJr^ art thou thy mejroies leaviDg^

Why must thou with Jesus part;! .

2 Is thereiin this world existing,
.

Aught with Jesus to compare ?

Yea, can heaven itself proauce one,

Half Qp lovely, half so fair!

8 Ah I look back upon the season, >

When thy soul the Saviour chose
For thy portion, and thy spirit

Did with his salvation close.

4 Ah I remember thine espousal

:

Didst thou not with Christ agree,

Leaving all thy former lovers,
,

His and his alone to be ? .

5 ii his love thy power's exulting^ 4

What did ut below appear ?

Was there aught seem'd worth possessiDg,

^ ^^ >^orthy of a hope or fear I ^ . ^ t

«6 When thy heart, by grace instructed;—— Learnt the world to disesteenv
And .to Christ for all Resorted,

, ^as therenot enough in hun f "

1 1

/.

»> \
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1 Y^s, thou knoVst thy joyfiil spirit,

Knew no unfirlfill'd desire
;

Longing still, and still receiving,
Fuel for the heavenly fire. " ~^

8 W^ then, tfell me; now so lifeless ? .^

Why this heay*nly fountain leave ? i

Why to broken cisterns seekinff<.

Cisterns that np water give F
" ' "'•>".»..

9 Doth not disappointment follow,

. EVry step that leads from God?
Have not piercing thorns and briars,

.

Shewn their points through all the road f <

'
- » I

•
.

'-'

10 BecoUect 'tis thus the Saviour, ^
Says he will thy soul reclaim,

iVeep noW) and with supplication, •

Humbly pray in Jesus' name.
-, - - s

. ' .- .>

1 LjBT sinners taAc^ theirjgursCj v \
,

And choose the roaq|^ieatb

;

But in the worship of iQ^od - _ v

. ril spend my daily br<&athr f

^.

2 M address his throne

^
When morning brin^ the light

;

I seek his blessings evei^y noon,

-n^ And ifey nay vows at night. -^

^
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8 Thou \rilt regard my cries,

O my eternal God,
While mnners perish in surprise

Beueath thiue angry rod.
'

4 Because they dw^ll at ease, *
. Ad4 no sad changes feel, ' /

Thev neither ^ear nor trust thy name,
i lior learn to do thy wilj.

6 But I, with aU my cares, •"
a

Will lean upon th^ Xiord;
ill cast my burdens on his arm,

As»4 test upon his word. '

d His arm shall we sftstain

thei children of his love:
The ground on which their safety standi
No earthly power can move. /

11 WOULD not^flkways, I ask not to^stay,
^c^estor^ aiHK>rm rises dark o'er the'^ay

;

TheTfew lurid momiDgd that dawn on us here .

Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its
' eheer.

/'

2 I wouldnot live always, thus fetler'd by sin,
Temptation witlKWt^«ad oprruptfon wi^iiiii

. ^

I

I
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19 here <

I for its

1 by sId,

Fen the rapture of pardon i9 mingled with fe^^
And the cup of thanksgiying wUh penitent tears.
.'•-*

.

;-"•. '^''
^ ...•;«.:: r .:;-, •^^,/ *

"

8 I would' not live always; no-=-welconie the

tomb, / [gloom;

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its

There, sw^et be my rests till h«» bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

4 Who would live always, away from his God,

AWay from yon heaven, that blissful abode,^,

Where rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright

plains,. ' .'
^

. ~ -v.;* -;,'•;

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns.

.

5 Where the saints of all ages inharmony meet,

Their Saviour and brethren transportifd to greet,

While the anthems of rftfjture unceasingly roll,

And the smile ofthe Lord is the feast oftheaQoL

Our bodiesfrail, and Ood owr preurvw.

1 Let others boast how hB|J^07 be,

Nor death nor danM^^K^
But we'll eonfe^^s, O LoWP^Ihee, V

^ What feeble things we are.

2"Fresh as the grass our bodies £itaj[|^,

And flourish bright and gay

;

bla8tip<; wind sweeps o'er the laiid,,7ind sweeps o ei?

And fides the grass awiiy
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,^^ B Our life contains a thousand springs,
'! And dies, if one be gone ;

Strange 1 that a harp or thousand strings.

Should keep in tune so long. _

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame,

The God who bum us first

;

Salvation to th' Almighty name
That rearM us from the dust.

5 While we have breath, or use our tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore ; '

His spirit moves our heaving lungs,

Or they would breathe no more. ^

348.-raM.
The world crucified,

1 LxT worldly minds the world pursue

;

What are its charms to me r

Once I udmired its trifles too,.

But grace has set me free.

2 Its pleasuresj^HjJlp longer please,

No more .eJjj^Haffora

;

Far from mj^Ktmhe joys Hke these,

|S^w I havek^^ the Lprdt, _

8 As by the light of opting dayv
The starii are all conceal'd;

So earthly pleasures fade away,
When Jesus is reveal'd.
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4 Oreatur)M>, do more ^vide mj choioe 1 ^

I bid you. all depart?

His name, and love, and gracious voice

J[av€ fix*d my roving heart.
^

428

'

6 Now, iiord, I would be thine alone,

And wholly live to thee

;

But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless worm like met

6 Tes, though of sinners Tna the worst,

I cannot doubt thy will,

For if thou hadst not loved me first,

I had refused thee still.

349.—Mfelre 7^ 8.

1 Whils witli ceaseless^course the sun

Hasted through the former year,
• Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here : ,

:-
. Fixed in an eternal state,

they have'done withal below;

>/ WeaUttlelongerwi^^
r But but hiowlittle«^«iikcaii know.

2 Spared to see anotiier ycttr,

Bet thy blessing meet us heire
|

dome, Uiy dying work revive.

Bid thy drooping garden thrive

;

^.

f]'.

t^

Sun of Righteousness, arise 1 j t

Warm our hearts, and bless our 6y«8 :/ ^

iM .
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'

Let our prty«r thy pity move

;

HaJte this year a time of love.

B ThankB for mercies pa»t receive,

Pardon of our Bins reneW ;

Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view;

Blees thy worcf to old anj young,

Fill us with a Saviour's love;

When our life's short race is rup.

May we dwell with thee above.

350—L.M.
The PharUee and Publican. Jj\ikej.viii.

1 Behold how sinners disagree,

The pMblican and pharjsee , ^
One doth, his right ousntss proclaim,

The other owns his guilt and shame.

2 This mao at humble distance stands,

And cries for grace with lifted hands;

That boldly ruMa near the throne,

And talks ciSfea he has done.

3 The lord liHrafrrent language knows,

And diflfrent answers he bestows

:

• The humble soul with grace he croWiis,

Whilst on the proud his anger IrotriiiB/

i Deiur-Bither, let me fi^ver be
- Joiii'd with the boafetjng phariim t ^

a ,!'
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I have no i^^erit of my own,
But plead the saflTringB or thy tOD.

Meceiving a Christian /nsnoi t-^^'

1 Weloomr, fiiend, in that great name»
Whence our every bleasing fiowal

£nter and increase the fla»e,/J,,^.

Which in all our bosomi gldWB.

2 Sent of God, we thee receive : v.

Hail tire providential gaeat I

If in Jesus we believe.

Let lis on bis iueroies feast. *'

8 Jesus is our common Lord,

He our loving Saviour is,

By his death to life restorM^

Misery we exchange for bliss^

4 Bliss to carnal minds unknown:
.0 'tis more than tongue can tell

Only to believers shown :

. Glorious and unsuitable. \

6 Christ our Brother Wplttr Frieiid>

Shews us his eternaTlove :^^
Never shall our triumphs end,

' Till we take our seats above« ',

6 Let us walk wtth him in white, •-4

For our bridal 4,Ay pre^^are

;

#'

4

\^1
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. ^

For our paHnmliip in light,

For our glorious meetiug there.

352.—L. 11.

IM0r0 v>0 hcwp no continuing oiir/t but we SMk onexo
'T come. Heb.ziiL14

1 " Wb'vi no abiding city here ;"

^ This may distress the worldly mind,

But shoula not cost the saint a tear,

Who hopes a better rest to find.

2 •* WeVe no abiding city here,**
;

Sad truth were this to be our home

;

^ But let this truth our spirits cheer,
^ We seek a city yet to come.

9 •* WeVe no abiding city here,**

Then let ua live as pilgrims do;
Let not the world our rest appear,

^ Btttletu8l^lste^rol^aU beW

4 ** We've no abiding city here,**

We seek a city out of sisht

;

Zion*s its namt^^ttie Lord is there, s
It Bhine$ wi& eyerlasting light

h 1 flweet abode of peace and love.

Where pilgrims freed from toil ire blest I

Had I the pinions of the xlove,

rd fly to thee, and be at rest. *^ -
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But hush, my soul, noi; dare repine

!

The time my God appoints is best:

' While here, to do his will be mtntf,

.

;

And hia to fix my time of rest _

] 353.—L.M.
Christ our strength,

1 Lit me but hear my Saviour say,
,

** Strength shall be equal to thy day,

Then 111 rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

2 I glory in infirmity,
'

That Ohrist's own power may rest on aM|
When I am weak, then am I strong,

Grace is in; shield, and Ohrist m; song^

8 I can do all things, ^r can beai^

All sufferings, if my Lord be there

;

Sweet pleasures mmgle with the pains,

While nis left hand my head sustains.

4 Bat if the Lord betniee withdrawn, I .

And we ftttempt t^e work alone,
.

When new temptations spring and rise, „^

'

Jff^ find how great our weakness it, /^

5 Bo Sampson, when his hair was lost^

Met the PhilistineB to his cost;

Shook his Tain limbs with ^ad BurpriBe,

Made feeble grasp, and lost his eyes.

C^^Kk.
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The tender mercy qf Ood.

1 Jksus, ril sing of thy free grace,

Thy boundless love and mercy trace

;

Thy merits shall be all my plea v ^

Thy tender mercies, O bow free I

. - ' *

2 In nature's darkness, tboti "tfidst find

Me, naked, filthy, poor, and blind

:

In tbat sad Btate, didst pity me;
Tby tend0r%ercie8 O how free I

3 My BouVl^st rend from Satan's snare,

From death, and bondage, and despair*

And brougbt me into liberty

;

Thy tender mercies bow-free

!

4 My soul has felt redeeming love.

And tasted joys that's from above,

Jesus, to thee tbe glory be,

Tby Under iwercwa, Obow free 1

6 Wben troubles roll upon my soul,
'

' Still I tby goodness do behold *,

, They serve tobring bumility ; -

Thy tender tnerciee, 6 bow free I

"* 6 Whene'er I rove in ways of sin,

Wber% oft tbrQUgb folly I have been

;

Thy pity leads me back to thee

;

Thy tender mercies, O bow free t



iflgcteflAltlOTO,^^^ ' '^i^

When thou thy faee trom me dost hide,

To humble me and kill my pride

;

Thy love unchangeable I see

!

Thy tender meircies, O how free 1

s

Fear not, my soul, then for to tell

How Jesus did thee save from hell|

3ut speak albud thy mystery,

His tender merciea, O how free I
,

What though the world should me condemn,
My Jesus I will recommend,
Who died for me on Calvaiy ; ,

Thy tendef mercies, how free ! ' .

[o Through all iny journey here below.

My somGod's praises forth shall show

;

And ftien above eternally
^

ril sing his tender mercies^ free.

,, 355^8 A 7.

Olooni qf Autumn,

1 Hail ye sighing sons of sorrow, -
\

View with me the autumnal gloom ; t

Learn from thence your fate to*morrow f

Dead, perhaps, Md in the tomb 1

See all nature fading/ dying,

Silent all things seem to mourn ; ^
Life from yegetation flyings -

' Brings to mind the moald^rlDg; arm.
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2 Oft autumnal tempests rislog, ,

Make the lofty forebt nod

;

Scenes of nature, how surprising

:

Read in nature , nature s God.

gISee the God, the great Creator, I*

' Lives eternal in the sky,

WhUe we mortals yield4o nature.

Bloom a while, then fade and die.

S Death and war my mind depresses,

Autumn shows me my decay

;

Brings to mind my past distresses,

Warns me of a dying day.

Autumn makes me melancholy,

Strikes dejecticto through my soul,

While I mourn my former folly.

Waves of sorrow o'er me ro^U

4 LoM hear the air resounding

With expiring insect's cnes ; ^

-^Ah I their moans, to me how woundmg

Emblems of my wretched sighs 1

I , Hollow winds about are roaring, y
Noisy waters round me rise,

' While I ait my fate deploring,

Tears fast streaming from my eyes.

5 What to me are autumn's Measures,
,

Since I know no eaietlily jov

!

Long Pve lost all youthful pleasures,
.

Time must yonUi and health destroy.

TVr
.\
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PleasureB odce I fondly courted,

Shar'd each bliss that youth bestowB;

But see that where then I sported,

Now embitters all my woes I

t

6 Age and sorrow siuce have blasted

Every youthful pl^ia^ing dreani

;

,
' ^

QuiVring age with youta^codtrasted,
Oh how short their glories lyem t

As the annual frosts are c|M»nig
Leaves and tendrils frc(/ff^ trees,

So my friends are yearljfSipbiijnng,

Through old age and dire disease, *

T Former friends, how oit Tve sought 'eim^

Just to cheer my drooping mind

;

But they're gone like leaves in autumn,
Driv'n before the dreary wind.

When a few more years I've wasted/
When a few mo^e springs are o'er,

When a few more griefs Fve tasted,

I BktSlliYe to die no more.

8 Fast my sun of life's declining,

I must sleep in death's dark night f .

But my hope, pure and refining,

Rests in future life and light

Cease this trembling, fearing, sighing,.

Christ will burst the silent tomb ;

Then the saints shall, upwards flyings

Bise into immortal bloom I

>f
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•

Fruitls$$ J/ig Tree.

1 *Hepe «tandR |i barireii tree> -
.

That's cumbijr'd long'the ground

;

fhough many branches on it be,
, ,

No fi*iton it 18 found.

2.Deceitful hei^ it ^W9, "

. Encircled all around
, »:,

With many liavea and thousand Dlow9»

But eUll no fruit is ftHmd. i. ^^

8 Oft has tlie husbandman -V-
^ Been di^gio^r it around, "^

And ppun'd it with a gentle hand

;

But stiU no fruit is found.
- -

>.'"»,.-

4 And when he did appeaif.

To cut this barren downr ;

He spared it another year.; *

And |tiU no fruit was found.

5 The husbandman doth say, *,

" Why cumbers it the ground I ^
« Henceforth fru^ &haH not grow on th<

•» For I will cut thee down I

Kind husbiindman, draw near,

Nor yet Upon it fruWn;

But spare it still another year,;

Tili thcr^n fruit is found.

1 In r

Oi
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•
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7 Ye barijen tnees, pepare
• To let your fruit ftt^\ind, fsWear

Least God should rouse his 'wrath and
.

'** On thee iruit shan't beTound. ' ^ ^

{ChHst asc^iitg to his Fath'erand God and dun
' John XX. 17. \ ^

'
.

! In rapturtj's let pur hearts ascend, ,

Our heafeuiy seats to .view,

, And grateluV traqe that sliining path

Our rising Saviour drew. J.,
* " ^ ,'.~'—

,

»
. ">

2 ** Up to my Father and mj^ Gx)d,

" I go (the Conqiiei'or eries) ;^

.

'

" Up to your Father tod-your God,* j

** My brethren, lift your eye^,". .

8 And doth the li>rd of gWy, call

' Such worms his brethren dear i .*

And doth he point to heaven's high throne,

An<J shew our Father ther%| J

4 And dotb he teach^ uiy sitiful jijte
"

That tuneful sound, my ^od ?

And breathe his spirit on my heart

To shed his gia<;;e abroad ? .

5 O^worldi produce a good like this,

And lliou shalt have my love

:

Till then^ my Father claims it all,

And Christ who dwells above

t 48

/ k

^m^ i^,.J ' 'f
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6 Dear Jesus, qall tbis w^^ng^^^^^^ '

That struggles with its clay

,

And fain would leave this weary load

To wing Its airy Way.
., „

, ' •

358^L.Mr ( .*

CharUntoth^poor- V

1 Blwt is the man whose b»weUjnOTe.
- And melt with pity to the poor.

Whose soul bv syinpathiziDg love

'

ft His heart contrives for their relief,
, _

More good than his own hands can do •,

Hem the time of ge"'"^ e"*^» , ,„„
* Shall find the Lord has bowels too.

8 IBs soul shall live secure on earth,^

With secret blessmgs on his head, ,

Whendrought, a^d pestilenpe. and death.

Around Wm multiply tteir dead.

A Or if he languish on his couch,
^ ;

God will Ironouuce his sins forgiv'D,

, wm save him with a healing touch.

OrTake his willing soul mieaVn..

' -\ ^ 359.—O.M.;'^ -;-:;•• 'y

Gfictty <wmJ unflroi%, Psalm i-
^

'

1 Blest is the man who ihuns Uie place

~" 1 Where sinners love twititet,
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Wio feare to (read their wicked ways,

And hates the scofter'B seat.

2 But ip the statutes of the Lord,

Has placed his chief delight

;

By day he reads or hears the word, / r

'

And meditates by night.

8 (Eh like a plant of gen'roif ' kind,

By living waters set,
^ ^

'

Safe from the storms and blasting wind,

Enjoys a peaceful state.

. ." . I'.- -.
:

• •

4 Greet! as the leaf, and ever fair, -

Shall his profession shine

;

While fruits of holiness appear.

Like clusters on the vine.
ft" - .

.,..-

5 Not so th' Jmpious and unjust;

What vain designs they form I

Their hopes are blown away like dust.

Or chrfff before the storm.) •

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand,

Amongst the SODS of grace,
.

When Christ, the judge, afc his righ^ hand

Appoints his saints a pl^ce. ^ ^

? His eye beholds the path they tread,

His heart approves it #eli

;

But crooked ways of sinners lead

^^

—

Down to tbe gates of heU.^

¥i

-*

Ti \
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The gospel jvHlee,

i Blow ye the trumpet, blow,

The gladly Bolemn sound I

Let all the natiouB know,
,
^^

To earth*8 remotest bounds,

The year of Jubilee is come, ,.

lUturn ye ransom'd sinners home 1

<j Hxalt the son of God,

The all-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood, %
To all the world proclaim

:

The year of Jubjlee, Ac.

S Te who have sold Ibjr ndught

Your heritage abovft,

Come, ta^e it back unbought,

^ Thegiftbf Jesus' love;

The year pf Jubilee, &o. \

4 The Gospel taiimpet sotinds 1

'

H|dl the nationshear ! ^^

irth'9 remotest bounds

the throne appear ;\

of Jubilee, Ac. • .

The Good She^hsird*

1 Lki? thy kingdpm^ blessed Saviour
^

' CJome and Wd our jarring cease ;,

.«'

ghri

Visit E
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Day ai

OoiE

k Many
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Hence
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Hence
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Allis
Con
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Hel
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Lord i
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^n^
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Oome, come, ietnd tefgn forever,

Qhristour love, and Prince of peace

;

Visit now thy precious Zion^ "

,

See thy peo|&e mourn and weep

;

Day and night thy lambs are crying*

Gome good Shepherd feed thy speep.

k Many follow men's inventions,^

And submit to* human l^iws ;

'

Hence divisions and contentions,

Sully^e Redeemer's cause.

Hence -M suffer persecution, -

While the foolish virgins sleep
;

'

All is uproar and confusion, ,

Oome good Shepherd lead thj sheep*

Some lor Paul, some for ApoUds^ - ~~^"

Some for Cephas, f^w agree ^ ^

Jesus let us hear thee call us.

Help ns. Lord, to follow thee

;

Then we'll rush thro* wLat.encumbers,

Ev'ry hind'rance pverleap I

'

Fearing not their force or numbers,

Oome. good Shepherd, feed.thy sheep.

Lord in us there is no merit, >

We've been sinners from our youth ;
'

Guide 118, Lord, by thy good spirit,

ll»t shyi^A u? ajl thy truUi :^

On the gospel word well venture*
Till In death's cold arms we sleep ;
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Love'i onr bond, afid Obriat our centra,
^

Oome. good Shepherd, feed thy eheep.

TOome good Lord with courage. arm us

Persecution we'll not fear

;

Nothing Lord we know <yn harm ue,

•While our loving Shepberd'8 near

;

Glory, glory be to Jesus,
,

At his name our hearts do leap

;

He both comforts us and frees ua,
^ "

T^^ good Shepherd feeds his sl||ep.

••- *
'. '

. -

6 Hear the Prince of your salvation,

Saying fear not little flock,

^l myself am your foundation,

« ¥e are built upon this rock

;

*' Shun the paths of vice and folly,

t " Lest you sink into the deep

;

« Iiook to me and be ye holy,

« I delight to feed my sheep.

^ Christ alone our soul shall rest on,

Taught by him we own his name.

Sweetest of all names is Jesus, /
L^^ Sow it doth our hearts inflaniCJ

;

Gloryl glory! give him glory/

Strong is be and he will keep

;

He will clear onr way before us,

The good Shepherd feeds his sheep.

'&

'KXi^tM 13^
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489
,* i*

/ § (%>mififmi<m of SainU,

1 L«T iiintft below in concert j<^|i

With tbose to glory gond ;

«« »t - >»«« r»^ /kill* K1

. Tr*

For all the Bervants of our King,

In heaven and earth are one,
.

2 One family, we dwell in him,

Cue church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death.

8 One amy of tie living God,

To his command we bow

;

'

>art of the host have cross'd the flxxl,

And part are crossing now.

'v>^ "i

4 Lol thousands to their endless home .

Are swiftly borne away; ^

And we are to the margin come,

And soon must launch as they.

5 Lorif Jesus, be our <ton»tw^^ C
-^ Then, when the word is given, "^

Bid death's <Jold flood it« waves divide,

And land us safe in heaven.

^ ~ 363—0. U^
^

mnow*OLOBD,ThoHaTtpii^Foiher' Iw^Wv-*-

1 OoR Father sits on yonder throne

Amid the hosts above;
^

„ * _ J .^-tp- ^__
.
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He reigns throughout the world, alone,

v' He rehms, the God of love.

2 He knew us, when we knew him not,

Was with U8, though unseen

;

His favour came to us unsought,

His love has wondrous been.

^ He keeps us now, securely keeps,
'^^(Whatever foe assails,) !

With vigilance that never sleeps,

With power that never fails.

4 He gires us hope, that we shall be

Ere lonff with hira abpve

:

^ • That we shall all jiis glory see.

And celebrate his love.

5 Then let us, while we dwell below,

*Obey our Father's voice.

To all his dispensations bow,
_ . Anii in his name rejoice.

'

ft How sweet to hear him say at last,

' "Ye blessed children come

;

" The days of banishment are past,

* And heaven is now yomr home."

: » :

t I feel t

I find t:

'..^;*- '.

2 Be thoi

Protect

p In all t

^ And k<

3 Oorrec

Aslh
Aqdif
Then o

1

4 In fier4

Saven
Tear e

Andr<

t-

6 My 8131^

Then*
Myrai
To sin

mBythe ri

w

TriKsiing in Chri9t»
^

1 Mt hope, my All, my Saviour, thou,

To thee; 16 r now, my soul 1 bciw;
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I feel the h\h» Ihy woonde Impart,

Ifind these, Saviour, in my heart

2 Be thou my etrenprth, be thou my way

;

I Prelect m% through my life's short day i

In all my acts may wisdom guide, .

And keep me. Saviour, near thy side.

Is Oorreol, repwe, and comf«M t me ; ,

As I have need, ray Saviour be,

And if I would from thee depart,
,

Then clasp, me, Saviour, to thy heiurt.

Id fierce temptation's darkest hour,
'

Save me from sin and Satan's pow'r

;

Tear ev'ry idol from thy throne,
'

And reign, my^Saviour—r^ign alone,

My spffring time shull soon be o'er.

Then shall I sigh and weep no more:

My ransom'd soul shall soar away, -
To sing thy, praise in endless day.

. 365.—CM* - >•

311 the rivers of Babylon, there we aat down, yea

we wept, when we remembered Zion,

Psa. cxxxvii. 1. _ JJ_ir_

' •/..

1 ZioN, -^hen I think on the6^

I wish for pinions like the dove.

And mourn to think that I should l^

^ ^Uiit from the ^Jlace I love.
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K captive here, and far ft-om home,

For Zion's sacrpd walla I sigh J

. To Zion all theransomM come,

And see the Saviour eye to eye.

i While here I walk on hostile ground,

The few that I can call my friends

^re, like myaelf, in fetters bound,

And weariness our steps attends.

-
" •

4 But yet shall we behold the day,

When Zion's children shall return

;

Our sorrows then shall flee away.

And we shall never, never mourn.

6 The hope that such a day will come,

Makes e'en the captives* portion sweet
j

Though now w« wander far irom home.

In Zion soon we all shall meet. '

«• * "

-
'

' ,
"

*
'

" '**?* ^- -..'"'.; '"
- '

" -
.

The BappiMSB of OocFa Israel, iDeut. xixi|i. 2a

1 Israel, blessed beyond compare 1

Unrivaird all thy glories are r ^

Jehovah ddgns to till thy^ne.
And calls thine interest all ma own. |^

4 le is fliy Saviour ; he thy Lord ; ,

HiB Bhidd is thine, and thme his ftford

;

Rev!
The

8 Fr<p
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44B

' (-

Review in ecstacy of thought

The grand redemption he has wrought.

8 Pr<fe S^tan'e yoke he seta thee free,-

O^DB thy passage through tlie sea ; .

He through the desert is thy guide,

And heaven for Canaan will provide,

4 llot Jacob's sons of old could boast

Such favours to their chosen host ;
^

Their glories which through ages shine,

Are but dim shade* and types of thme,

6 Celestial Spirit 1 teach our tongue

Sublimer strains than Moses sung,

Proportioned to the sweeter name^.

Of God the Saviour, and the Lamb.

:%l

% * \

.K'

4.

367.—8 A 7.

Ohristianfetlciwship and union.

i 1 Ooite, my dhnstian friends and brethren,

^ Bound for Canaan's happy land,

OoiiSre, unite, andwalk together, ^

Chpist, the Saviour, gives commana.

jLay asfeie this party spirit.

Slight your Christiati friends no more

Oom^tmite, and bliss inherit,
-

Zii|n'8 peace again restore, i

-I

•

<»

•?s
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W'- ^'^

Mi ~~BniN8i-

2 We'll not bind a brother's CQMciencei

This to Q^dalone is free, -^ v^

; ]Nor conte^cQ^ non-essenUa^^^^

But in Olirist unfted be,

Here^s the word, the gi^nd criterion,

This shall all our doctrine prove

;

^ Obrist the centre of our union, V
And the bond is Christian love.

8 'Here my hand, my heart andUspirit,

Now in fellowship I give
;"''''

j.

Now we'll love and peace inherit,

'
. Show the world hj» Christians live.

Now we're one in Olmst our Saviour,

Male nor female, bond nor free; >

Christ is all in all ftfr ever, ^

And wts*re happy, Itordjjn thee^-

4 Now we'll preach and pray together,

Praise, give thanks, and shout and sing,

Now we'll strengthen one another,

And adore our Heavenly King.

Now we'll join in sweet communion,
- Bound the table of our Lord

;

:' ^ Lord, confirm our Christian unioni

By thy spirit and thy word. ^

5 Now th^ wcrfSwil^ be constrained

To b^^ifeve in Christ our King

;

ThousiiDds, thousands be converted,

iUmnd the earth his prakesj^.

., ,.^'
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Happy day ! O joyful hour I J
^aok the Lord, his name we bless

;

Send thy word, my Lord, with power,

Fill the world with righteousness.

44f? •

SHfiGIAL USE.
'.B'

368;—-L.M. * .

:-r """ r :. At table, '

:'.%

1. All things are no^ the gif| of God,

^^gd purchas'd with our Saviour^s blood,
'

:;^liiUe the good spirit shows u^.ho^

*v/ro use, and to enjoy theih to<j/
-

•"' .-..
.
. -'.' ....... /^^

,, ....

2 If peace and plenty crown toy day^,, •

Then help me, Lord, to sing tKy praise I

If bread of sorrow be my food, '

Those sorrows work my real good.

.'. ':-- ''.'' ^

\
'

, ? »

3 Be present at our table. Lord !

.

Be here, and ev*rywh0re ador-d!
^

Thy people bless, and grant that we ^

May feast in paradisejwith thee.

369^-^11 syl.

V Geicat Qm thy feeding hand.

' ''•i *

* i9

> r^

Shows *tis everywhere

;

< I

!

* *
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446

;B^

HTiap. ^, ,

'.V

l^.

VThile both rich and poor

Can have a blessi^d share.

Nor 18 thy gosperi.yower

Left far behiiJd^
,

To feed and notfmh the soul

Of all mankipdil -, ^
. ."--' "-*"/ '''.'' -''•

*v

Whoso eateth my flesh
^

And drinketlyny blood,

Oan ne'er hunger nor thirst,

The fountain is good.

Come YOU who have tried,

Ancfjcmnd it a good cure;

'Tis he who provides, .

And mates the promise sure.

370.—T. M. 6 ,6, 6, 6, 8, 8.

1 AvvHoa of life divine,.

Who hast a table spread.

Furnished with mystic wine,

And everlasting bread:

Preserve the life thyself hast giv'n,

And feed, and train us up for heav'o.

2*0ur needy souls sustain

With fresh supplies oflover

Till all thy life we g^r^'
I And all thy fulnesi^phre,

And strengthened by tby perfeot grace,

Behold without a veil thy fiiois. #

1 Comb
Ha

l8th(

m ^^

% Wha
Hj

And

r
1 3 Idti

1 "I
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P

We

V - ^
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'^'^^i^ffS^fVrftKil^A'S V''S^t
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- 371.^:0. M.

Equity aiwl iu»Ue€. ^
Phil. Iv. 8,

1 OoMB, let U8 searcb dur ways, and try,

Have they been ^U8t and right I

l8 the great rule ot equity v^

-^ Our practice and aeli^nt I

a What we w:ould have our heighboura do,

Have we done still the same I

^ And ne'er delay'd to pay hia duQ,

Nor injur'd his,goodtome I

8 In vain we talk of Jesus' blood, ..

And boast his name in vain,

If we c^n slight the laws of God,.

And prove unjust to men. '.

372.-^. M. 8, '^, 8^ ^ 4;'7. w.
Christ our Guide. Pa. xlvU- lA "^

1 Guide Its, thou great Jehovah, ^

Pilgrims through this barren lana ; ^
We are weak, but thou art mighty,

Hold us with thy powerful baud:

# Bread of heaven, ...
Feed us till we want no more.

V:^

2 Open, Lord, thy crystal fountain,

Wbenee the healing wat^n flow,

H
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FIRSf^lK^E OP EACH HYMN.
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* f P&ge

0hftfg6 to J|t(d6P I IlftVG ......v*«.M ,„»»»»,„ffy ^v
|A fountain In Jesus, which runs alwajy9'ft*ee.....V. m

goo^higli pilest is come .,.......«oM*f—***»**m '^

,
gloiy gilds the sacred page....M..........i........*M** ^20

many a tiight/with sleepless hours...;.,.*.*....,*** 99

psoldiei*. Lord, thou hast made me .^.^..».» 127 j|y|t'

fflictiid saML to Chrbt draw near ;^lkfi'<^' 'S^
|

ictions^ «Hp>h they seem severe ^..i.k>w.f* f Mi^ f
i! lovelyflBfiranoe of death ...*....%....- .* it$

1 "ttfApl now?.!....,,,... **.,*...« 880

! aRMhylsitso f!.... 802

I lUB&py Saviour bleed? .....^ ^* 289

ik*******! wnJE^BBPrly dangers rise

11 h«a,eJ||p^]L(nrd !..:..

things are how the gifb of God
who seek a throne of grace........ ....^

Ithoiudi deq^iiTd by men •......,.••••.•• ..'.....«•«• twf
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% ir'-^
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AmMing gniool bow sweet the foimd •.«••..«•»••... tm

/|ffi>^n|f ligiit ! the SsTkrar ftttaadB ..•..•.m*m..«..* vA

Am I indeed bom fhna above? «.,;,*.,».......•....... 141
-

.
. . « 1

Jkftk I a (wldier of the oroesf M«**««*»***«f«**MM*«.«««*««* 86||

^«d im I oidy bom to die? •••••••••••••••**««M******«t*' 41]

And OMi I yet delaj? .......m...*.................. 26l|

And doet thou ngr, ** A«k what thou wiltr*........

And let tide feeble boOy ftU .....«.........i........ m]

And miiit I be to Judc^neht brought.

And nraet thii body die?...*...**..................-.......^ 5|
{

And now, my soul, another year

And will the jndipe deeeend ?.,..««»««»««.«««»«««».« 4|]

4a ^arly snmmona Jeena'sends .«.....m*m***..*.*..u

AogCnS FOu' wto rocK awajy ••••^•^••••••••••••••••••••••i)»«*

A||>|iioaidi«aiy soul, the merciy-seat.....*.*.............

Affia»n^ aool artie ,,.••«/...... ..........*...%.......,

JMiiam^ of Christ! m^^onl disdain ..^......«........

" ' ^ah^pfaeids in Jewiywere guarding their sheep

AiiiiUnyaonl,my heavenly King .,...

jUiend,my soul, and treml^ling hear.. 10

Attends ye efaildren of our God ........;.........^..... i(]

Afake. and ting tiie song o,^.*.....,...^.....,....*.....

^iwii^iBy^ soul, stretoi e?wy nerve .•..w....m.w.,.

IILWiiket myr SQid» in joyAil lays .•••...*....•••§•••••••••••• 14

JiMkiv my hearty^arise^myloiigtte...............^.^...

ilPJilM^ewrsouls, and wit£ the sun ..................

"^

R »r^ttdidievii« tear ........>.^ U
doidMs, begone my fear .... •••M^MfVMt*****.'

<,t-»ar\'3**'*«.
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Begone, unbelief, my Saviour ii iiamr...U.Mi*....*.. 81S

Behold ft lonrely vine ..I M,......MM.MMi«..M.*....... 210

I
jlehold l)0vr4binera di8agree.............M|;Mo.o....f. i8^

.

JBeholdiluit great ftnd awtol<liy....;..M^.,..^M».MM,Cik^

iBehdld the man, t&^ 90fm ai^ ten....^.........,*.. ^^
behold tho morning iun.,»>.;*...«,;,,.»^....*.*....»*... I4||^

[Behold the Saiviour at thy door ....;...•*....«...,...;. i9|!

lold tlfCSttriolur of mankind ..m.......4.m...w*m;« S»
9t witknuupes on weary ]iaiid.;......'....^...-M.'.« 800

oicie line govpei pooi ••^••••^^^'••••••••(••••••••••••t**i«««» XMk

I itUl msriieart I ttea ai£|io«i oirea ,....^..°.^;,^ 8$
^ BW| dear Xk^C upon our yputli ;.v.'......t.v*.. .9S8

. fi be the dear,\£Qi1ing love ;.^*^4.<,.,«.,*....«* il

ilest are the hnmh^ iouls that lee .*i**.,*v.V*..;.. HO
Ueu, my poul, the living God .«.m«^^..*:J^^v^». isil

Stest fii thojuan whosebow^ move .;^;..«;v.^;^^^iii(

Stest it tiie man who ahuns the iriaoe .,«»^,««;J«^ iM
}]dw ye the trumpet, blow..... .««4U««iii.««4^«^^li..M
kethren, we have met to worship .......^......riJL^t^Ml

Bfeihren,Ibidymiidl fkrewell •.••^^;.;;^^^.^^Mi^ tll»

Irethreii,^lile ire aojonrti liere....;...^^..M.,,i^^ ffl(K

oadiithena^tl^liii^lodeiith .^uisafL^W
' whominM Baf^taii|^.^U^
[
n^at nxnŵ n0jfnj^',I,:J»ii^^
^the poor wfdow'aoil and itteal

'M'yM

''"^m

mi
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Come tfl y* chosen «aiito,«pod J.......... aj ^

^

Come, ta ye wewy timw>lft«iL.;...y. • '•|r~f ~~!|,,
0<«.e>yeyo«n«peoplgW^«tlon ...;..... <i^^^^
Oooie, ill ye moumfaig pti|niiui .»M.«««*M*iit.Mt. ^zT^i^^.
CoDM •!! y« Mrfntt and ulnneri n^ ..;..MiM.*;M.*. '•r^,

'

Come lU who are new llglnjto indffed .»»,,MMa.M-*.. ^JflJ^J ^^^.

Come, brethien and airtert .;...x:.................o. jlj*^"' !*^
*

Come, brethren and risterf, aiM; me to liiiR. W^^^^
Sme Cliri»tianbrethrell,^r4gtt«fe .••••-^•"^JS^T^
Come, dewert Lord, descendm di*U.,...^....M. «l|5J™; ^
Come, iHends and relations .....*ir....*% .«. •^r^.T,^^
Com#.frteBd|.lef8hear theyolceofChtlrt #-\i|S^fnrJf
Come; graoiois Spirit, heavenly ^^m^-^^-'^W^SIZ
Come hither, aU ye weary eouls .^... jp^.-.i^iC..... WT**^ "^^

-Come, B^oly 8plrit,^m each mind jwm.....^ ' *m^ ' ^
^Come Holy Spirit,heav^y Dove .....,,|Si«|.M...*.. «l^»?y.^f^

Come* humble sinner, iii whose breast mT.......^.v J[B?^vf?f
Come in, thou blessed of the Iiord„..:.*.,,j*M:"^^^

Come, let us joiitour cheerfjttl songs •••ir"""*wiJB|^^ ^ "^

Come, let us seaifc^ ottriwyj Md tXTM'^'*--'W^W^^^ ?"

Come, myXnirlsti|m|rfen^^ "" - ^t "

Come, my brethfen,^^ tiy .i,Ai,..|lM..*•*..*••.>• llBdth is the

Coiiie,OiB0gf^d6t^btil^,sou^^ IBPsiewell, va

CkMM ^bauBti^to^ha goepel feast ......;•..•;«#«•••••* IJaPSiewdl, li]

Cpoi^, Ibou fount of eveiy bleBsing.....,...^......»»"» ilnsreweU, m
Come» trambIUiC(|0ili^ fnirget your fc#r ;........*.... llHither dlvii

ConWb n#jAlip tl^, new year of graoe ...*;.......... (Pather, I da

i' : ^yf^ "^tbaiAlafO^^^ Ifjirifliir of m

Coait ye slonersy poofmd needy <..»...*.••••••••••••••• ^V^ * sesson

J!ii
^^

ii«i iih<pn.jaiihy .a3Atf^»m»^,.**»k,»»M»»^mM^****'^-'*,^l^pP^^JMl
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[Dtrk ftnd thorny ii the desert ...;i.U«.................. 181

hptrk was the night, and cold the ground.^.\^..... 808

vO^Kt people all, attention give ....«.^..'*****«**«*^-*** ^^^

Dear sisters and brothers, who lov4 one another 251

Death cannot make our souls afraid .....;..........«. M
[Death, it is the kij^of terrors^.....•.•.•••••. «••••*.•. QBi

k(h ma^ dissol^my body ndl|^.o*...^M«gp4.M
[Destruction's dangerous road ,...^.,.......1IIu.m. .174

Did Christ o'er sinners weep .;..^ .^ 246

Dismiis us with thy blessing, Lordu.J.m,,^^,,*^,, 218

Dfesa'd uniform, Cfaifisfs soldiers are ^«|^**.*.. 219

p^^ing soul, shake off thy fears .„,,»,^llf;^: UA
jDir^Pjisg souls, no longer grieve .........••...,«....«..% 241

[£ar]!y,iiaJdod> without4e]ay ....'.;......,.........,..». 285

^oj^m^^iytd^^^^ 278

flt>irfn Mp^nfeM..,.....,........^ M
^ta m«n himself deny 225

$nded on a eursed tree ...............,...«l¥^...«... 8^2

ith is the brightest evidence....••...•.•..•.••.4....... 108

fsieiifen, vain world, Tbid adieu...........».»^44Mo«V M
rdl, niy brethren all, farewell..^......,*........... M
rell, my dear bretluren, the tino^ttt^ Igmd 208

divine, thy pieridi^ eye.^.i.«..*..«................ 268

tther, I dare bdieve ................».M»..M*v't'***«* ^^
of merctes, bow thine ear ...^. . »»««»««»;.«.. 267

to & seaion oallfd tojwrt..,...,*.^«...*»..vM«****««** M-
all that's luartal, all UuiW vain .....•....-*•• ^

J/V

.i^'f

>

i~>^ •,-^^p'-



Pram whence does thia union triie? «... Sis I

Vrom whence doth thii lore uid this onion Arise sal Hsre standi

' ••'//^ iHoiannmto

-MQtfe me a soher mind .••••••••••••••••••«««*t«tift»f*f*i»ii«i 97ll How hright

Olte to the winds thy fe«r8 ^..m... 8l|l flow can I \

Qlary to thee, my God, this night ........•*•... SSlI HowUrm a

God mores in & mysterious way 19ll How happy

God of my life, how good, how wise !......... 2«l How lost wi

God of the morning, at whose yoice SmI How sweet

God, only wise, ahnighty, good IwIhow sweet.

Go on, ye pilgrims, while helow MllHowtediou

Go worship at Immanuel's fleet *....... III How Tain ai

Qfcat God ! we in thy courts appear 211 Humble sov

Great God, thy holy law oommmnds •.....•

Gffoat God, thy feeding hand ^flVxam » gtm
Great was the d«y, the Joy was great,. iuljani,saith<

Guide us» thou great JehovAh ..........*«.. ^Il ask'd the

:

.->.^i- v'-. Blhatethet
iaMrlhei^mo^
Qaill ye aigfaing sons of sorrow •^••. •*•..•••. ^Ilietniyseli

Happy man whom God doth aid .•*................ US1 1 want a he

Hard heart of mine, O that the Lord ............... 1Uli would no

itll^! fgoa^ the tomhs a doleful sound...... *llf Jesus CI

1 thevoioeof loTeandmengr ........:........ Sllrn singes

yi^ sprightly, snd attend yo nkk oaea. ... jll*m not asl

I, d Iiord, the latter day .......:.;^........m... llBindiilgetttl

J^ooinerl heeoinesl to Judge thoworiA ......... i|limumeral
»f rinnefa dieti^

}, Loid, to whom for help I fly........ mm in this vtt

liiiiii pwacncic of our Go<^p»««....w«^.....».... S( Israel, hi a
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dere itandi ft bitt^ tre6 ....•...;...... ...••...,.. M
Hoi«nn« to Jefuf, I'm filled wtth hii iti'iiie ...... 117

How bright appetfs the morning iti^ 1...^..*...;.,. mf
How cMi I vent my grief lit

! How firm » foundition, ye stints of the Lord « SIT

I

How happy, how glorious, how JoyfUl to feel ...... 40f
I How lost WM my condition 1 ...•••....••.••..••••.••• *P^;

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds t..........—*• It

How sweet, how heavenly, is the sight ............... t09

IHow tedious and tasteless the hours 8t

] How vain are all things here below 1 ,.•....•....•••«•• tl

[Humble souls who seek salvation ...........*...•••.•« tl

I am a stranger here below ........•; .«.••.«•M
J mm, saith Christ, the wty ......«.•..*.••...•••..«•••••• **.

.

I ask'd the Lord that I might grow ti^

I hste the tempter and his charmf. ;.i..... 4M^

I love the Lord, he heard my cri6a.......ii....*.MM«..« It

I set myself against the Lord .......................•':.. 4^
)^

I want a heart to pray............... * Sit

I would not live always, I ask not tot^ ......... tM^

[If Jesus Christ was sent..••.•......•.....*•.............*.• 40V,

ril sing « song that doth belong ........................ tO

I'm not ashamed to own miy Lord •••..•....f«......M. tit'

Indulgent Father, by whose OMre.M..v...........*...... tli.

[lonumersANe loes .,••••..........•.........*/....*«^»....*....^^^^^ ,

mr nettrts aaceufll m.....«..^.... •••... 4|k^^

[In this fxtreme distress of mqI .•..•.^..••.ti..*...*...^ -"^j.

[ Ivielt ill aocdent di(y8.ii^M...«4M»M......<».«.*«»»M.......«... -^^f^~
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-^ ^ ^ehoTfth I/W6 adore thy nanio .«..###.###...•....•••••••• 200

'i jr<eriUMdeiii» xny happy homo ».,...#....*....•..••••••"• 183

> itJOMUi, and shall it ever be ..".......•....*I.......... '2K

fj/ 'Jesus Christ has power alone. •...« ••• 182

Jesus, cprant us all a blessing .«.. ..»••..... 210

' Jeeus, lifreat Shepherd of the sheep 412

Jesus* ril sins of thy fr6e grace .......................; 428

^^ ° Jesus, let thy pitying eye ..«......•••*...•*.....*.. •„• 292

Jesus, myall* to heaven i» gone 344
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Letme lie prostrate on the ground........*.,...*.,*"* "^

Let us ask the important question ............"*...... IW

Let sinners take their course........................ • 419

Let others boast how strong they be^.. ;...... 421
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