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Advertisement. 1

THIS Book contains the Grounds of Mufic madeeafy to the learner
,
and a pieafx ‘variety of Hymns and Spiritual

Songs , with Mufic appropriate ; fomc being wholly, andfome in part
, the original compition of the Author ,

and others

felededfrom various authors , (which are credited where they are known.) The whe defgned for the Ufe of Chrif-

tians of all denominations , and adapted to the various occafons of Religious Worjhip.

Preface.

CONSIDERING the multiplicity of apologies ifually made, when produclionspjthis nature are broughtforward,

the Author would inform the public that he has - none to make ; but with diffidence wildfubmit this to their candor,
and

ffjould it meet with their patronage,
his mojlfanguine expectations will be anfwered.\

Note—The order in which the tunes are placed, are,Bafs,Tenor, Counter and Trble ; and thofe tunes which have

but three parts
,
the Tenor or Air is the middle part throughout this work.—The Hymn, are collectedfrom various Col-

lodions where there is no credit given
, therefore I have not given any here.j—Should his meet withfuccefs ,

the public

may again hearfrom their Humble Servant

,

Newbury, Vermont, Nov. 1804.
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Letteri., Not

A Plain anConcise INTRODUCTION to MUSIC

For Tenor or Treb

C c faw
-B © me

~p~ Clef. A o lawG—© fol

Lesson I.

HE GAMUT.
For Counter.

Letters. Notes. Names

-fol-

faw
-law —

For Bass.

Letters. Names. Notes.

Clef.

me
-law

—

G D
^

fol

E O law

-D e f°i

C o faw
© me

law

CAaraflers. Lessoi

is five lines and fpace^rcon

A Stave Mufic is written.

Examples
Counter

Clef

is called the C Clef, and Hands fZIigi
on C, the middle line.

3; is called the F Clef, and (lands

on F, the fourth line.

Tenor ~p~ is called the G Clef, /ftarxds

& At always on G, the fld line

Treb.Clef!^' from the bottom, alpnting

to be made upward

A Sharp & at the beginning of a tune removes

the Mi, but when found before a

note raifijs it half a tone.

%



Lesson III,

The natural place for Mi is in ...... B
But if^B be Flat, Mi is in . . * E
If. B and E be Flat, Mi'is in A
If B, E and A be Fiat, Mr is in ..... D
If B, E, A and 1> be Flat, Mi is in ... G
If F be Sharp, Mi is in .......... F
If F and C be Sharp, Mi is in C
If F, C and G be Sharp, Mi is in G
If F, C, G and j.) be Sharp, Mi is in . . D

The rule to call notes afcending.are, mi, faw, fol, law, faw, fol, law,

hen comes mi again. Deicondhig, are, mi, law, fol
,
faw, law, fol,

faw, then cfmas mi again ; obferving that between mi and faw, and
law and tavr, are femitones.

Lesson IV.

A Semi- is the longeft note, and is

breve Q » equal to two Minims.

to twotchets.

is hah length of a
Minjmd is equal to
two Qrs.

is half length of a
Crotfchna is equal to

two §e: avers.

Crotchet

Quaver

is half length of a
Qua .er| i s equal to

two Elfiniquavers.

Semiqua-

ver

Demifem-to—

—

y Semiqp
iquaver. -— quicken

One Semibreve contains

Quavers, or fifteen SemtqV;
Mirims, or four Crotchets, or eii

s, or fhirtv-two DenfJ'cmiqnavers.

m Si
___ i 1 .. »

Mr +>— £5l
1 — “

A
Brace . ...

fhows how i- parts
together.

ft

s
move

p
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A
Ledger "

Line

A
Point of

Addition

A
I^oint of 3
Diminution

A Slur

A ilcpcat

is added when notes alcend
' or defcend beyond the Stave.

makes a note one third lon-

ger. A pointed Semibreve
is equal to three Minims.

•fet over or under three notes,

makes them a third quicker.

ftmws how many notes are

fung to one fyllafcle.

is a row of dots acrofs the r~

ftave, which fhovvs what part £7 «

of a tune is repeated.

ADouble 1.2. The note under figure
lindmg fung before epeating, *ud

the note under figure 2, t!i

feccnd time.

A Hold i7' finws that the note o
which it is placed, fhould
founded longer than its o*d

time, according to the

ment of the leader.

to Music.

Marks of 1 1 fignify that the notes over

Diftinction. which they arc placed, fhould

be pronounced very diilincfly.

Choofing But one of them are to be

Notes — fung with the fame voice.

fills a bar in all modes oftime

Single t divides the mufic into equal g—

p

—j~p-

Bar -- parts.

D®uble
Bar Shows the end of a ftrain.

lifj

A Clofe qHhl fliows the end ofa tune.

f. .
'

r n 1
h JJL_ _0 J

Lesson VI.

COMMON TIM E.

The firft mode of Common Time, marked thus, 2TT has four
beats in a bar, two down and two »p,and has a Semi. breve for
a mealure note, or other notes equal to it in each bar. The pendu-
lum for this mode is 37^ inches.

/ ^



The fecond Mode of Common Time, marked thus, T? has four

beats in a bar, the fame as the above, only quicker. _L_ The pen-

dulum for this mode is 22^ inches.

'Example.

F—

F

m :

^4- w —

P

Uq

P
*

The third Mode is marked thus,S and has a Semibreve for a

meafure note, or other notes equal to it, and has two beats in a

bar, one down and the other up. The pendulum for this mode is

3

7

to inches.

Example.

r

£EEb
d u

p

—

=±E^ —P—-P

—

d
r

1— - -
*

u d u d d

S, 1

u

Q.
The fourth Mode, is thus marked, and has a Minim fora mea-

fure note, and has two beats in a bar. zh The pendulum for this mode
is t zpj inches.

TRIPLE TIME.
The firfl Mi e 0f Triple Time has three beats in a bar, two down

and one up, m^e(j thus, jjr three' Minims in a bar, or other notes

equal to them. The pen- dulum for this mode is 377% inches.

Example.

d d u

£ -C-*.

1
d d u

The fecond Mode three Crotchets in a bar, and is beat in the

fame manner as the only a third quicker, marked thus, 21 Thp
pendulum for this mm

js 22 » inches. ^
Example.

±

7”tm
d u

The third Mode contains iree Quavers in a bar, and is beat in the

fame manner as the feconc,mode, only quicker—marked thus, 251

The pendulum for this mode-, inches. &

-n



Introduction to Music.

Example.

A £ „ -A .— - gN—T* IT 9 r 9 ' 9 » tL • 6
(Av 0 ^ - V- 4

1
6

d d u dd u* d d u ddu

COMPOUND TIME.

The fir ft Mode of Compound Time has two beats in a bar, which
contains fix Crotchets, or other notesno that amount, marked thu^,?^

The pendulum for this mode is 40 inches, ?

Exaviple.

f *
A. U . . f- m m -

(A> /» r -A - g

t J
d u d u d u

The fecond Mode has likewife two beats in a bar, which contains

fix Quavers, or other notes to that amount, and is beat in the fame
manner as the firft mode, only one quarter fafter—marked thus,

The pendulum for this mode is 22*^ inches. ^
Exajnple.

For a pendulum take a leaden ball about an inch in diameter, and
fufpend it by a fmall tight cord in fuch a manner as that it may fwing

each way without interruption ; and for the- feveial modes of time,

meafure the length of the pendulum from the centre of the ball to

the pin or nail by which it is fufpendcd
;
then beat the time agreeably

to the fwing or vibration of the pendulum. This is for a general rule *

the time may be varied according to the difcretion of the performer.

Lesson VII.

Of CONCORDS and DISCORDS.

Perfeft Cords.

1 5

8 12

19

2 i 26

hsiperfed Cords.

3 6

10
i

•
*3

•

!

17 20

24 27

1

Dffcords.

2 4 7

9 u *4

16 18 21

23 25 28
*

There are but two Perfed Cords ii? an Oftave or Eighth, which are
the Unifon and Fifth, the Eighth is the fame in nature as the Unifon,
and but two rmperfedt Cords, which are the Third and Sixth : the
Difcords are the Second, Fourth and Seventh. See the Table above,
which is calculated for three 0<ftaves.



Introduction to Music.-

Lesson VIII. 0 F T H E RETS.
Sharp Key.

taw

—

•mi-

-kvw

-fol-

-raw-

-law-

Flat Key.—law

—

-fol-

-10i

-faw-

-faw-

-law -

-fol-

-faw

—

-mi -

—

law

—

The lad note in the Bifs is a key note, which is immediately above

or below mi
;

if above, it is a Sharp Key, if below, it is a Flat Key.

The difference betwixt a Sharp and a Flat Key,is,every Third, Sixth

and Seventh, is half a tone higher in a Sharp Key then in a Flat Key.

Lesson IX.
Of ST N CO P AT 10 N.

Syncopation is when notes are fo placed, that the hand rifes or falls

in the middle of a note.

iSSSBSIBiM

CONCLUSION.
The Trills, Tranfitions and Accents, have not been attended to in

the preceding rules
;
they are learnt principally from their teachers,

and had better he omitted than attempted by young lingers. The belt

graces and ornaments in mufic, are to fing with eafe and freedom, not

very loud nor very foft, (except when direffed) but fing with fpirir-fmc!

1 animation,pronouncing the words difiindtly, fo that the auditory may
I be edified, the glory ofGod,and the praile of our Redeemer exalted.
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Christian Harmony.
Lovely. Vine.

i BENJAMIN PARKER JR.
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Behold

tel
a lovely vine, Here in this defert ground

ZMZSEZSZ

The blolToms fhoct ftnd promife fruit. And tender grapes are found.
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i Its circling branches rife,

And (hade the neighb’ring lands ;

With lovely charms die fpreads her arms,
With cinders in her hands.

3
This city can't be hid,

IriT built upon a hill

;

The dazzling light it (bines fo bright
it doth the vailies fill.

B

4 Ye trees which lofty dand,

And dars with fparkling light ;

Ye chridians hear, both far and near,

’Tis joy to fee- the fight.

5 Ye infe&s, feeble race.

And fifli that glide the dream ;

Ye birds that fly fecure on high,

Repeat the joyful theme.

8 Glony to God on high, For his redeeming grace ;

The blelfed Dove cam? from above, To fave our ruin’d race.

6 Ye beads that feed at home.
Or roam the vailies round.
With lofty voice proclaim the joys,

And join the pleafant found.

7 Shall feeble nature fing.

And man not join the lay’s ?

O may their throats be iwell’d with notes,

And fill’d with longs of praife, ,* .

*
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Crostic. Continued,

Runs thro’ the fpace of endlefs days. Open your eyes ye fleeping duft,Come forth the great Redeemer cries,Kingdoms and realms their

Open your eyes ye fleeping duft.

(lumbers burft, And faints (hall in his Kingdoms and realms their (lumbers burft, And faints (hall in his image rife.

p r
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12 Shouting Hymn.



§ How opuld the Lord, the creator

Confent t’ be a feeble creature.

And leave his glorious realms cf blifs,

To fojourn in this wildernefs ?

4 That God w ho heav’n and earth did frame,

Who counts the liars and calls their name,
He, for our fakes did (loop fo far,

As to become a carpenter.

5 He veil’d his Godhead with our flelh,

And underwent a human birth
;

Full thirty years both night and day,

He bore our heavy load of clay.

6 O ! was not this a heav'n’s wonder i

He fulfer’d wearinefs, hunger !

In all the works his hands had made,
Could find no v here to lay his head. ,

7 But this was nothing what he felt,

He bore our load cf fin and guilt

By imputation he was then

The greatc-ft finner of all men-.

8 Methinks I heard his father fay,

The utmoft farthing you flia.ll pay :

“ My injur’d juftice mull have right,
“ I can't abate one fingle mite.

9 “ Since you efpoufe the finner’s caufe,
“ You mull fulfil my righteous laws

;

“ Altho’ you are my darling fon,
“ I will have right and juftice done.’'

l(> Hark ! bow the Saviour then reply’d,
“ Since j allice jpuft fatisfy'a,

“ I am your moll obedient fon ;

“ My Father, let thy will be done.

11 u I give myfelf into thy hands,
“ Let juftice have its full demands ;

“ If alfmy blood will pay the debt,

“ Man fha’nt be loft for want of that.

1 2 <( If that my life will but atone
“ For the offence that man has done,
“ I- freely will refign my breath
“ To fave their precious fouls from death.”

13 Amidft his forrows for a fpace,

His father hid his fmiling face,

Which did extort fuch bitter cries

As fill’d all nature with furprife.

14 Thofe piercing words Eli, Eli,

LikewileLama Sabafthani !

Which our expiring Lord did fpaak,

They made the univerfe to fliake.

15 Well might the fun its glory veil,

And ev’ry thing in nature fail

And blnfh, had they but eyes to fee

Their maker hanging on a tree.

16 What adamantine hearts of Hone
Could hear our Saviour’s dying groan,

And not lament in any fhape,

Except fome harden’d reprobate ?

1 7 How could the fpotlefs lamb of God
Confent to fpill his precious blood,

To fave a ftubborn guilty wretch ?

Twas love indeed without a match !

1 8 O ! what Is fin that fpawn of hell ?

Its dreadful nature who can tell ?

No man on earth, nor Gabr’el’s tongue,

Can e’er exprefs what fin has done.

19 God’s grace and love to fallen man,
Our human reach can never fcan

;

An Angel's tongue can fay no more,
It is a fea without a fhore.

20 Arife, ye ftupid fouls, and view
What your dear Lord has done for you ;

And fpend the remnant of your days
In driving to advance his praife.

21 The Father, Son and Spirit too.

All praife and honor is their due,

From fpotlefs angels round the throne.

And human creatures ev’ry one.

1 4T\ GOD, my heart with love inflame,

That 1 may in thy holy name
Aloud in longs of praife rejoice,

While I have breath to raife my voice :

Then will I fl-.out, then -will I ling.

And make the heav’nly arches ring j

I’ll fing and fhout forevermore.
On that eternal happy fhore.

2 O i Jehus, hope of glory, come,
And make my heart thy humble home 5



14
For the fhort remnant of my days,

I long to fing and fhout thy praife.

Lord, give me now a heart to pray.

And live rejoicing every day

—

For to give thanks in every thing,

To fing and Ihout, and fhout and fing.

• 3 When on my dying bed I lay,

Lord, give me ftrength to fhout and pray,

And praife thee with my lateft breath,

Until my voice is loft ia death

:

' Then fifters, brothers, fhouting come.
My body follow to the tomb ;

And as you march that folemn road,

Sing loud, and fhout the praife of God.

4 Then you below and T above,

Will fing and fhout the God we love,

Until that great and folemn day,

When Chrift fhall call our flumb’ring clay.

Then from our dufty beds we’ll fpring.

And fhout, O death, where is thy fting ?

O grave, where is thy vitfory?

We'll fhout in vaft eternity.

5 Our race is run, we’ve gain’d the prree,

Then will the Sov’reign of the fkies,

With fmiling to his children fay,

'Come, reign with me in endlefs day :

Then on that happy, happy fhore

We’ll fing and fhout forevermore ;

We’ll fing and fhout, and fhout and fing,

And make all heav’n with praifes ring.



2 The mid fummer fun fhlnes but dim.

The fields drive in vain to look gay;

But -when I am happy in him,

December is pleafant as May,

3 His name yields the richeft perfume,

And Tweeter than mafic his voice
;

His prefence difperfes my gloom,

And makes ail within me rejoice.

8 O drive

Or take

4 I fhou-ld view him always thus nigh,

Have nothing to wifh or to fear :

No mortal fo happy as I,

My fummer would laft all the year.

5 Content with beholding his face.

My all to his pleafure refign
;

No changes of feafons or place

Would make any change in my mind”.

thofe dark clouds from the fky, Thy foul-cheering

me unto thee on high Where winter and clouds are

O
6 While blefs’d with a fenfe of his love
A palace of jay would appear.

And prifons would palaces prove
If Jefus would dwell with me there.

7 Lord, if I indeed now am thine

And thou art my fun and my fong,

Say why do I languifh and pine,

And why is my winter fo loDg i

prefence reftore,

no more.



i6 The Young Convert. Continued.
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theme is all redeeming love, wonder, wonder, wonder. Fain woukl they be with Chrifl

f Jhr
above,
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wonder, wonder, wonder.
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wonder,

z With admiration they behold, wonder, Sic.

The love of Chvift that can't be told, & c.

They view themfelves upon the ihore, Sic.

And think the battle all is o'er, &c.

3 They feel themfelves quite free from pain,

And think their enemies are (lain ;

They make no doubt but all is well,

And fatan is call down to hell.

4 They wonder why old faints don’t fing,

And make the heav’aly arches ring
;

Ring with melodious, joyful found,

Becaufe a prodigal is found.

j But ’tis not long before they feel,

Their feeble fouls begin to reel,

They think their former hopes are vain,

For they are bound in fatan's chain.

6 The morning that did fhine fo bright,

Is turned to the fhades of night
;

Their hearts that did with mufic fing,

Are now untun’d in ev’ry firing.

7 O ! foolifh child, why didft thou boaft,

In the enlargement of thy coaft ?

Why didft tnou think to fly away
Before thou leav’ft this feeble clay ?

8 Come take up arms and face the field,

Come gird on harnefs, fword and fhleld.

Stand fa ft in faith, fight for your king,

And foon the vift’ry you fhall win.

9 When fatan comes to tempt your minds,

Then meet him with thefe bleffed lines

—

For Chiift our Lord has fwept the field,

And we’re determin’d not to yield.

x WHAT a glorious my ftery, wonder,
That I fhould ever faved be, &c.

No heart can think, no tongpe can tell,&c.

The love of God unchangeable, &c.

2 Great myftery, who can tell why, wonder.

That Ch rift for finners e’er fhould die ; &c.

That he fhould leave thofe realms of blifs,

And groan for finners on the crofs.

3 Great myftery that he fhould place

His love on thofe of Adam's race :

That my poor foul fhould fliare a part,

And find a manfion in his heart.

4 Great Tnyftery I do behold,

That God fhould ever fave a foul
;

And fnatch me from the jaws of Jiell4

The greatnefs of his love to tett.



5 Why was I not dill left behind ;

With thoul'and others of mankind ;

Who ran the dang’rous, (inful race.

And dies and never taftes his grace.

6 ’Twas the fame love that fpread the lead:,

That fweetly brought us in to talle,

Of heavenly manna from above.

Redeeming grace and living love.

7 Not all the heav’nly hoft can fcan*

The glories of this noble plan ;

*

’Tis wifdom from the Father’s (kill,

And fo remains a myftery (till.

Endless Day.
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2 Hail all vi&or’ous conqu’ring Lord,

By all the heav’nly hofts ador’d,

Who undertook for fallen man,

And brought falvation through thy name,

That we with thee might live and reign

In endlefs day.

3 Fight on, ye conqu’ring flints, fight on.

And when the conquefl you have won,

Then palms of vi<51’ry you fiiall bear

And in his kingdom have a (hare.

4

5

And crowns of glory you fiiall wear
In endlefs day.

Thy blood, dear Jefus, once was fpilt,

To fave our fouls from fin and guilt

;

And finners now may come to God,
And find falvation through his wordy

And fail by faith upon that flood

To endlefs day.

Thro' ftorms and calms by faith we fleer,

By feeble hopes and gloomy fears*

’Till we arrive at Cana’n's fiiore,

Where fin and forrow are no more,
We fhout our trials there all o’er

To endlefs day.

6 Then we fiiall in fweet chorus join

With faints and angels all combine*
To fing of his redeeming love,

When rolling years fiiall ceafe to move.
And this fhall be our theme above

In endlefs day.

Invitation.



Invitation. Continued.

2—2

£
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H
Full of pity join'd with pow’er

j He is able,

W-—e- #—

2

he is able,

:#=*=2=2

he is able, He is willing, doubt no more.

2—2 H2- 2-2 £=£ 9—2 £-4-

•yv

Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome,
God’s free bounty glorify.

True belief and true repentance,

Ev’ry grace that brings us nigh
;

Without, money, without money, without
money,

Come to Jefus Chrift and buy.

3 Let not confcience make you linger,

Nor of fitnefs fondly dream ;

All the fitnefs he requires.

Is to feel your need of him.;

This he gives you, this he gives you, this he
gives you,

'Fis the fpirit’s rifing beams.

4 Come ye weary, heavy laden,

Bruis’d and mangled by the fall 4

If you tarry till you’re better,

You will never come at all

:

Not the righteous, not the righteous, not the

. righteous,

Sinners Jefus came to call.

5 View him grov’ling in the garden,

Lo your maker proftrate lies !

On the bloody tree beheld him,

Hear him cry before he dies,

It is finifh’d, it is finifli’d, it is finUh’d,

Sinners will not this fufEcg }

6 Lo th’ incarnate God afeended,

Pleads the merits of his blood ;

Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trnft intrude ;

None but Jefus, none butJefus, none but Jefus,

Can do helplefs Tinners good.

7 Saints and angels join’d in concert,

Sing the pr aifes of the Lamb !

While the blifsful feats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name.

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah,

.Sinners here may fmg the fame-



20 Prince of Peace-
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4 By ihy reconciling love

Ev’ry Humbling block remove ;

- Each to each unite, endear ;

Copie and fpread thy banner here.

3 Make us of one heart and mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind,

Lowly, meek in thought and word ;

Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us each for other care,

Each the other’s burthen bear

;

To thy church the pattern give,

Shew how true believers live.-

5 Free from anger and from pride.

Let us thus in God abide,

All the depths of love exprefs,

All the heights of holinefs.

6 Let us then with joy remove
To thy family above,

On the wings of angels fly,

Shew how true believers die.

Harvest Hymn,
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22 Harvest Hymn. Continued
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2 Come then, O my foul and think on that day,

When all things in nature fhall ceafe and decay ;

The trumpet fhall found, the angels appear

To reap down the earth, both the wheat and the tare.

3 But hear the fad cry afcending the iky,

Of ihofc in diilrefs that have no where to fly ;

They call for the rocks and mountains to fall,

Upon their poor fouls, for to hide them fiomthrall.

4 ’Twill all be in vain the mountains muft flee,

The rocks fly like hail ftones, and fhall no more be j

The earth it (hall (hake, the feas fhall retire,

And this folid world will then be all on fire.

5 Then, O wretched mortals, look up and fpy.

The glorious Redeemer defcending the fkv,

On chariots of fire to earth he is bound,

With guards of bright angels attending him dov'n.

6 But hear the kind Judge, that greatHay alarms,

Fir ft gather my children all into my arms.

That feven laft plagues be pour’d out on thofe,

Who’ve blafphem'd my name, and my faints have oppos’d.

7 Come hither ye tribes, your fentence receive,

No longer my fpirit fhall ftrive and be griev'd,

My judgment is right, my fentence isjuft,

Come hither ye bles’d, but depart all ye curs’d.

8 O ! finners take thought, and feek ye the Lord,

I have not been jefting, it is Chrift’s own word,

That thofe who’ve done g.rod in glory fhall ftand,

While thofe who’ve done evil fhall lurely be damn’d.

9 So farewel, I leave you, pond’ring your way,

The Lord feal inftruftion to what I now fay,

Your fouls to God’s throne be pour’d out in pray'r.

That you be prepar’d to meet Chrift in the air.



Melodious Sonnet.
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2 Here I ra'ife my Ebenezer,

Hither by thy help I come :

And I hope by thy good pleafure,

Safely to arrive at home ;

Jefus fought me when a ftranger

Wandering from the fold of God ;

He, to fave my foul from danger.

Interpos'd with precious blood.

t
3 0 ! to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I’m conftrain’d to be !

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter.

Bind my wand’ring heart to thee !

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ;

Prone to leave the God I love ;

Here's my heart, Lord, take and feal it,

Seal it from thy courts above.

Knowledge of Jesus.



Knowledge of Jesus. Continued.

2 Other knowledge I difdain, ’Tis all but vanity : /

Chrift, the Lamb of God, was flain, lie tailed death for me !

Me to fave from endlefs woe, The fin-atoning viiftim dy'd !

Only Jelus wiil I know> And Jefus crucify’d !

3 Here will I fet up my reft, My flu&uating heart
From the haven of bis bread, Shall never more depart :

Whither ftiould a (Inner go ? His wounds for<me (land open wide ;

Only Jefus will I know, And Jefus crucify’d !

D

4 Him to know is life and peace, And pleaftire without ertd ;

This is all my happinefs On Jefus to depend
;

Daily in his grace to grow, And ever in his faith abide ;

Only Jelus will I know, And Jefus crucify’d !

5 O that I could all invite, This faving truth to prove :

Shew the length. the breadth,the height. And depth < f J'.fls
5
love !

Fain I would fo Tinners (how The blood by f ,i;n alone apply’d !

Only. Jefus will I know, And Jefus crucify ’d !



26 £ove to Jesus,
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2 0 ! now I am a foldier, my captain's gone before,

He’s given me my orders, and tells me not to fear.

And as he has prov’d faithful, a crown of joy he'll give,

And all his valiant foldiers eternally fhall live.

3 Thro’ grace I am determin’d to conquer, though I die.

And then away to Jefus on wings of love I’ll fly :

Farewel to fin and forrew, I bid them all adieu,

And you, my friends, prove faithful, and on your way purfu*.

4 And if you meet with trouble and trials on the way.
Then call your cares On Jefus, and don’t forget to pray :

Gird on the heav’nly armour of faith and hope and love.

And when, your race is ended, you’ll dwell with him above.

5 O ! do not be difcourag’d fince Jefus is your friend,

And if you’re lacking knowledge, he’ll not refufc to lend,

Neither will he upbraid you, though often you requeft,

He’ll give you grace to conquer, and take you up to reft.

27
6 There we (hall reign with Jefus upon the blifsful fhore,

And fliout with the redeemed, our trials are all o'er

;

The wicked ceafefrom troubling, the weary are at reft,

And we fhall reign with Jefus eternal ages bleft :

7 We fhall out-vie the angels with the redeemed throng,

And lhout aloud falvation, 'twill be our lading fong ;

They fing created goodnefs, but we redeeming love.

And this will be our bufinefs through all the realms above,

8 Love, love, while now 'tis founding, it animates my heart.

This love is ftill abounding thro' every place and part,

Love, love can ne’er be ended, tho' faith and hope fhall ceafe.

This love can ne’er be blended, but ever will encreafe.

9 This love through endlefs ages, it ever is the fame ;

This love the heart engages to blefs and praife the Lamb,
Unites our hearts together, and makes of all one foul.

This is the balm of Gilead that makes the wounded whole.

Free Grace.
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Free Grace. Continued.28



Tliis fountain is wide* where all may find pardon,

From Jefus’ fide flows a plent’ous redemption :

Though fins they are railed as high as a mountain,

The blood it will cleanfe you, that flows from this fountain.

Chorus—Hallelujah to the Lamb, Isfc.

O ! Jefus,,ride on, thy kingdom is glorious,

O’er death, hell and fin, will make us vi&oiious;

Thy name {hall be prais’d in the great congregation,-

And faints {hall rejoice in al'cribing falvation.

Chorus—Hallelujah to the Lamby &c.

29

4 On Sion we fiand, we’ve gain’d the bleft fhore ! With harps in our hanch, we praife evermore :

We view the bled fields on the bank of the river. And fing Hallelujahs for ever and ever.

Chorus—Hallelujah to the Lamb, We'll praife him again ivhen we jafs over Jordan,

30C

The Enquirer.

5 ~W~w & t* — t
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Oh ! that feme kind one would tell me, Is this the road that chriftiansgo

;
Hark,and hear what lias bcfel ®e,Now my heart is fill'd with woe.

2 Oft with darknefs I’m fiirrour.ded,
3 O ! the fin, that’s in me lurking, 4 If Chiift Jefus, by his fpiiit,

Pear c nor comfort can I find
; Often brings me very low ; Took pofleffion of my heart,

L • '.cut the jiorpel found, it Satan, bufy with me working, Could I not then plead his merit,
o- uo comfort to my mind. Is this the road that chriftians go ? Should I from his way depart ?

5 But can this be all Jelufion, 6 But if bread of life’s been broken,

.Which by turns I think I feel ? And my heart renew’d by grace,

WKo can tell the whole couclufton ? ' Jefus, wilt thou as a token.

To the Lord I nidi appeal. Jt .
• Let me fee thy finding face-?

*•

\



go The New Union.
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2 When firft he few me from on high, 3
Beheld my loul in ruin lie.

He look’d on me with pitying eye,

And faid to me as he pafs’d by,

With God you have no Union.

Then l began to mourn and cry,

I took this way and that to fly,

It. griev’d me fore that I muftjdie,

I drove falvation for to buy
;

..

.
Jhit dill I had no Union. -f.

4 But when I had left off my fin,

My dear Redeemer took me in,

k And with his blood he wafh’d me clean,

And O, whatfeafens I have feeq.

Since I enjoy’d this Union. 'EF- •



5 I praife the Lord both night and day,

From houfe to houfe I went to pray,

And if I met one in the way,

t always found fome thing to fay,

About this blefled Union.

C I wonder why old faints don’t fing,

And praife the Lord upon the wing,

And make the heav’uly arches ring.

With loud hofannas to their King,

Who brought their fouls to Union.

7 O come, bockfliders, come away,

And mi )d and do as well as fay,

And learn to watch as well as pray,

And bear the crofs from day to day,

And feel the blefled Union.

3 Soon we fh all break all nature’s ties.

On wings of love our fouls fhall rife,

And fhout falvation through the (kies,

And gain the mark and win the prize,

And feel the blefled Union.

9 Soon we the glorious Lamb fhall fee,

Who groan’d and died upon the tree.

Who fpilt his blood for you and me.
That we might his falvation fee.

And feel this blefled Union.

*0 O come, poor tinners, come and tafte

The fweetnefsof redeeming grace,

And quit the world’s delulive chasms,
And quickly fly to Jefus’ arms.

And feel this bluffed Uuion.

1 1 O why, poor finners, will you flay.

And never learn to praife nor pray,

But feck thofe things that won’t delay
’

Th$ confcience, in a burning day,

And never feel the Union.

12 If you go on as you’ve begun,

And ftill the downward road do run,

In mis’ry you mull fpon lie down,
And never more behold the fun.

Nor ever feel the Union.

13 O come, poor fouls, to Jefus flee.

And feek, in him, the joys that be

Prepar’d from all eternity,

Which can’t be found in earth nor fea,

And feel the blefled Union.

14 But if you do refufe to eat.

The bread of life, at Jefus’ feet,

Then foon you mull prepare to meet
Him, on his awful judgment feat.

Nor fhare this glorious Union.

15 Then let us all, with one accord,

Set out to feek and ferve the Lord ;

Then we fhall meet in worlds above,

And fing and praife redeeming love,

And feel eternal Union.

1 HAPPY fouls that leek the Lord,
. Led by his fpirit and his word !

* This wary world they leave behind,

And wifdoin, Chrift and beav’n they find,

And join in happy Union.

2 How mafiy years I fpent in fin,

And carried guilt and death within !
;

I ever felt the cruel fling,

Till I, with Jcfiis, did begin

To feel the blefled Union.

3 Now l’.n refolv’d to fpend my days,

In fpreading the Redeemer's praife ;

This would I do ten thoufand ways, *

Until I join angelic lays,

In tlvir immortal Union.

4 My Chrift, my Jefus, O how fweet

Thy charms, thy bleflings I do meet
5

-

From all the fons of men retreat,

Thy beauties I will ever feek,

And never leave the Union.

5 O could I like an angel found
Salvation through the earth around, -

The devil's work I would confound.

And triumph on Emmanuel’s ground,
And fpread eternal Union.

6 Almighty God, a child infpire,

With language full of hallow’d fire.

That fweet allurements will defire,

Gain fouls immortal to the choir

„
Of everlafling Union.

7 With feraph fire, touch heart and tongue
O God, to thee, I raife my fong

5

All pr?.ifes to thy name belong.

Let Zion fliine, thy kingdom come,
And fill the world .with Union.

- .
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2 Let bitter words no more
Among the faints remain ;

Let ev’ry member ev’ry hour.

Submit to Jefus’ reign.

4 Then why fhould we contend.

For meat and drink and drefs,

And crucify the Lord again,
' And pierce his wounds afrefh;

6 No more we’ll feel the flame,

Nor judge ourfelvestoo wife ;

But fearch with care to find the beafiny

That lurks within our eyes. * •

3 One Lord we have to fear,

One faith we all qnnfefs ;

To the fame bapjafm.adhere,
And magnify free grace.

J;
tVben bitter words arife,

And 1atan has his ends ;

We wound the heart & hands of Chtift

Amidft his chofcn friends.

7 Unto the world we prove,

That we difciples are ;

They fhall behold us walk in lovty

And fay the Loid is there;.

9 Then we will live like thofe, Who now agree in love $

And when cur eyes by death {hall clofe, We’ll join will them above.
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2 Bat one who dwells above the fky, told me I was miftaken.

And if by him, in whom I live, I once ftiotlld be forfaken

No comfort more fliould ever fee ; but foon fiiould be negledled,

By all my earthly friends below, by heaven be rejefted.

J God's law a bold demand did make, which I as firm refufed ;

Declaring if I moll comply I grofsly was abufed-

No man I've kill’d, no bed defil'd, nor any widow robhed,

But Hill J gloomy felt within, my fpirit figh’d and fobbed.

4 I was brought up before the bar, my fins were all arranged ;

Then they were all made plain to me, my countenance was changed.
Hell was my lot, I clearly faw, if I had not remiffion,

And juft 'twould be, if God ftvould leave me, in this fad condition,

5 Then he reveal’d his love to me, fweeter than Samfon's honey,

I had my fill, both night and day, for neither price nor money,
O ! then faid I, i

f fitch a wretch has in the Lord found favor.

Surely there’s room for all mankind in my capacious .Saviour,
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The True Penitent.
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Haik ! hear the found on eaith is found, My foul delights to hear Of dying love, that's from above, Or pardon bought fo dear.
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2
God’s chariots they no longer (lav ;

They’re mounted on the truth ;

The faints in pray'r, cry, “ Lord, draw near,

Have mercy on the youth.”

4 Young converts fing, and praife their King,

And blefs God’s holy name ;

White older faints, true penitents,

Rejoice to join the theme.

5 God grant a ffiow’r of his great pow'r.

On ev ry aching heart,

Who finctvely tc* God do cry, <

That they may have a part.

6 Come, lovely youth, embrace the truth.

Agree with one accord ;

And ule your tongues wliile you are young,
In prai/ing of the L.ord.

2.



The Impartial Song,
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2 Now death begins to die, grace gains the vi&ory.

And pride falls a prey to the ground ;

We lift up our heads, as we rife from the dead,

And the glory of God Ihines around.

3 Salvation, we fee, for all is raoft free ;

The members of Chrift are all one :

We’ll march uniform, and with courage face the ftoriu.

In the battle our Saviour has won,

4 United in one, the race we will run,

Prefs forward in faith, without fear ;

Such glories purfue, as the world never knew,
Never will, till the Gofpel they hear,

j The Reprover of lin has lhewn us the way,

The comforter leads us along
;

The book is unfeal’d, Judah's Lion takes the field.

And he learns us the Impartial Soag.

6 We'll mount on the wing, and with ardour we’ll fing \

Our echoing voices are dne :

His praife we will found on Immanuel’s ground.
What a loving Redeemer has done.

7 And finee it is fo, we’ll all join and go,

And keep on Tmmanuel’s ground ;

Until time is done, and eternity’s begun,
We will all fing the Impartial Song.

2 We will then tune our fongs in anthems of praife.

And join with the feraphs above

;

Free grace we will found through eternity’s round.
When our union lhall heighten in love.

9 Now let us be true, our journey purfue

Toward heaven, our glorious hom*-

;

Prefs on by the word Chrift left on record.

Singing glory to Jefus—Amen.



2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land,

’Twixt two unbounded feas I ftand

Secure^infenfibie ;

A point of time, a moment's fpace,

Removes me to that heavenly place,

Or (huts me up in hell.

3 O God, mine inmoR foul convert,

And deeply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal things imprefs
;

Give me to feel their folemn weight,

And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteoufnefs.

4 Before me place in dread array,

The pomp of that tremendous day,
When thou with clouds lhalt come

To judge the nations at thy bar ;

And tell me. Lord, fiiall I be there

To meet a joyful doom i

5 Be this my one great bus'nefs here-

,

With ferious induftry and fear,

Eternal blifs t' enfure ;

Thine utmoR counfel to fulfil,

And fuffer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endure.

6 Then, Saviour, then my foul receive

Tranfported from this vale, to live

And reign with thee above ;

Where faith is fwcetly loR in fight,

And hope in full, fupreme delight,

And cverlafiing love.



I Am that I Am.S&

2 If now you enquire with earneft defire,

And fay, O to know him, our hearts are on fire,

—

3 My nafter replies, I AM will fuffice

Thy wants, O poor finner, who unto him flies.

4 I arn to the blind the light of their mind
;

And feet to the cripple, and ftrength (hall they find.

5 If fin is thy grief, I am thy relief

;

A Saviour I am, to poor finners the chief.

6 O fxnners, give ear, what fulnefs is here ?

O ! who would not come to a Saviour fo dear.

7 He faw, from his throne, poor finners undone ;

And their lives to ranfom, he gave up his own.

8 He came from above t
1 e eaufe to remove ;

And yet (hall we flight fuch unfpeakable love ?

9 If we, like the Jews, his kindnefs refufe,

'Tis plain that deftrudtion we wilfully chufe-.

10 But O ! ye opprefs’d, whom fin- h»th diftrefs’d,

Come, come unto Jefus, and you (hall have reft.

1 1 Methinks one doth cry, “ Such finner am It

I dare not, I dare not to Jefus draw nigh.”

12 Chrift anfwers again, “ Thv doubting refrain ;

Come, come unto me, and ‘I’ll purge ev’fy (lain.

13 Whate’er is thy cafe, come now and embrace

My purchas’d falvation, and thou (halt have peace.”



Sinful Youth. 39;



40
,2 Uncertain are your days, here below, here below ;

Uncertain are your days, here below.

Uncertain are your days, for God has many ways
To bring you to your graves, here below, here below,

To bring you to your graves, here below.

3 But if you travel down the broad road, the broad road ;

But if you travel down the broad road.

But if you travel down, in darknefs you are bound,

Eternally around, the broad road, the broad road,

Eternally around, the broad road.

4 The God who built the Iky, great I AM, great I AM

;

The God who built the Iky, great I AM,
The God who built the iky, has faid, and cannot lie,

Imper.itents mull die, and be damn'd, and be damn’d,
Impenitent* mull die, and be damn’d.

y To a dreadful judgment day, you are bound, you ai.e bound ;

To a dreadful judgment day, you are bound.
To a dreadful judgment day, let thoughts be what they may.
Nor can you it delay, you are bound, you are bound.
Nor can you it delay, you are bound.

6 But O my friends^ don't you, I entreat, I entreat

;

But O my friends, don't you, I entreat.

But O my friends, don’t you, in carnal mirth purfue.

Your noble fouls undo, I entreat, I entreat,

Your noble fouls undo, I entreat,

y Now to your Saviour fly, ’fcape for life, ’fcape for life ?

Now to your Saviour fly, ’fcape for life.

Now to your Saviour fly, left death eternal be
Your awful deftity, ’fcape for life, ’fcape for life,

YoUr awful deftiny, ’fcape for life.

Hope.
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3 The thing* eternal I purine,

A happinefs beyond the view
Of thofe that balely pant

For things by nature felt and feen ;

Their honors, wealth, and pjeafures mean,
I neither have nor want.

5 I come, thy fervant. Lord,

1 come to meet thee in the

3 Nothing on earth I call my own '.

A ftranger to the world unknown,
I all their goods defpife

;

l trample on their whole delight,

And feek a country out of fight,

A country in the Ikies.

4 There is my houfe and portion fair,

My treafure and my heart is there,

And my abiding home
For me my elder brethren ftay.

And angels beckon me away.
And Jefus bids me come.

Now let the pilgrim’s journey end,

Now, O my Saviour, Bioth r. Friend,

Receive me to thy biead !

rep’ics,

And claim my heav’nl v rd!

;

F



42 Hallelujah Hymn.
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That name to me founds ever fweet, 0 glory, Hallelujah, Where grace and truth doth always meet, 0 glory, Hallelujah, Where
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right’oufnefs doth peace embrace, 0 glory, Hallelujah, And opens wide a (lore of grace, 0 glory, Halle - lujah.

A meeting place it is indeed, O Glpry, Hallelujah,

Where mercy meets the Tinner's need, O Glory, Hallelujah,

And opens wide a gracious (lore, O Glory, Hallelujah,

Sufficient to telieve the poor, O Glory, Hallelujah.

Haik ! don’t you hear the heav’nly call, O Glory, Hallelujah,

It foundeth loud, it is to all—O Glory, Hallelujah ;

To high and low, to bond and free, O Glory, Hallelujah,

That none may fay, « Tis not for me,” 0 Glory, Halle’uwV

4 “ Ho ! ev’ry one that thirds,” he cries, O Glory, Hallelujah,

Here’s wine and milk, ard large fupplies,” O Glory, Hallelujah)
“ Come now to me and drink your fill,” O Glory, Hallelujah,
“ Tis free for whofoever will,” O G'ory, Hallelujah.

5 “ Come now receive, I aik- no pay,” O Glory, Hallelujah, ?

“ But freely give it all away,” O Glory, Hallelujah,
“ To all that do my word believe,” O Glory, Hallelujah, •

“ And freelv now my grace receive,” 0 Glory, Hallelujah.



The Pilgrim’s Song, 43

2 Ye are travfling home to God,
In the way your fathers trod ;

They are happy mr.v, and ye
Soon their happinefs (hall fee.

5 Oh! ye'banifh'd feed be glad,

Chrift our advocate is made ;

Us to fave, our flefti aflumes,

Brother to our fouls becomes.

4 Shout ye little flocks and blefs,

You on Jefus’ arms fhall reft ;

There your feat is now prepar’d,

There’s your kingdom and reward.

5 O ! ye brethren, joyful ftand, On the borders of your land ;

Jefus Chrift, your Father’s Son, Bids you undifmay’d go on.

6 Lord, obed’ently we’ll go, Gladly leaving all below
;

Only thou our leader be, And we (till will follow thee.



44 Charity.
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4-5

* I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my love
;

I fove tHee, my Saviour, my love and my dove y

I love thee, Hove thee, and that thou doll know '
r

But how much I love thee I never can (how.

3 I’m happy. I’m happy, O ! wond’rous account |

My foul is immortal, and I on the mourn ;

I gaz f on mv treafure, and long to be there ;

With angels, my kindred, and Jefus, my uear.

4 O ! who’s like my Jefus, he’s Salem's bright King ;

He fmiles, and he loves me, and learns me to iing :

His name be my theme, and his grace be my forrg ;

His love {hall infpire both my heart and my tongue.

5 O ! Jefus, my Saviour, in thee I am Died
;

My life, my falvation, my joy and my reft :

I praile thee, I praife thee, in notes loud and fhrill,

While rivers of pleafure my fpirit doth fill.

The Wandering Pilgrim.



46 The Wandering Pilgrim. Continued.
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2 If you have a heart lamenting,

And bemoan your wretched cafe ;

Come to Jefus Chrift repenting,

He will give you gofpel grace :

If you want a heart to fear him,

Love and ferve him all your days,

Only come to Chrift and alk him,

He will guide your feet always.

3 If your heart is unbelieving,

Doubting Jefus’ pard’ning love,

Lay hard by Bethefda, waiting

Till the troubled waters move :

If no man appears to help you,

All their efforts prove but talk ;

Jefus, Jefus, he will cleanfe you,

Rife, take up your bed apd walk.

4 If like Peter you are finking,

In the fea of unbelief

:

Wait with patience, always praying,

Chrift will fend you fweet relief

;

He will give you grace and glory.

All your wants lhall be fupply'd,

Cana’n, Cana'n lies before you.

Rife and crofs the fwelling tide.

5 Death lhall not deftroy your comfort,

Chrift lhall guard you through the gloom,
Down he'll fend a heav’nly comfort,

To convey you to his home ;

There you’ll fpend your days in pleafure,

Free from ev’ry want and care ;

Come, O come, my bleffed Saviour,

Fain my fpirit would be there.



Honor to the Hills 47
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i See fpringing waters fire, fountains flow, rivers run j

The mift bcc! uds the iky, hides the fun :

Then down the rain dtnh pour, the ocean it doth roar,

And break upon the fhore, a 1 to praife, in their lays,

A God that ne’er declines his deligns.

3 The fun with all his rays, fpeaks of God as he flies ;

The comet in its blaze, God it cries.

The lhining of the ftars, the moon when (he appears,

His dreadful name declares : See them fly through the flcy,

And join the filent found from the ground.

4. Then let my ftation be, here in life, where I fee

The ihcred trinity all agree,

In all the works he’s made, the foreft and the glade.

Nor let me be afraid, though I dwell in the hill,

Where nature’s works declare God is there.

5 God did to Mofes lhew, glories more than Peru ;

His face alone withdrew from the view.

Mount Sinai was the place, where God did fhew his grace.;

And Mofes fang his praife, fee him rife near the ikies :

And view old Canaan's ground all around.

. ..
5°y-

6 Elijah’s fervant views from the hill and declares,

A little cloud appears, dry ysur tears :

Our Lord transfigur'd is, with thofe bleft faints of his,

As faith the witnefles : fee them lhine all divine.

While Olive’s Mount is bleft with the reft.

7 Not India hills of gold, with wonders, we are told.

Nor fcraphs ftrong and bold, can unfold

The mountain Calvary, where Chrift our Lord did die ;

Hark ! hear the God-man cry, Mountains quake, Heavens ftiakf*

When God, their Author’s ghoft, leaves their coaft.

8 And now from Calvary, we may ftand and efpy,
Beyond this lower Iky, far on high,

Mount Zion’s fpicy hill, where faints and angels dwell

;

Hark ! hear them fing and tell of their Lord, with accord,

And join in Mofes’ fong, heart and tongue.

9 Since the hills are honor’d thus, by our Lord in his courfc,

Let them not be by us call’d a curfe ;

Forbid it njighty King, but rather let us fing.

While hills and vallies ring ; echoes fly through the flcy,

And heaven hears the found from the ground.



joy. Continued. 49

3 Down from above the bleffed Dove
Is come into my bread,

To witnefs God’s eternal love 5

This is my heav’nly fead.

4 This makes me abba father cry,

With confidence of foul

;

It makes me cry my Lord, my God,
And that without controul.

5 There is a dream which iflues forth

From God’s eternal throne,

And from the Lamb, a living dream,
Clear as the cry dal done.

G

6 The dreams do water paradile,

It makes the angels fing :

One cordial drop revives my heart }

Hence all my joys do fpring.

7 Such joys as are unfpeakable,

And full of glory too ;

Such hidden manna, hidden pearls,

As worldlings do not know.

8 Eye hath not feen, nor ear hath heard,

From fancy ’tis conceal’d.

What thou, Lord, had laid up for thirffc,

And had to me reveal’d.

9 I fee thy face, I hear thy voice,

I tade thy fvveeted love ;

My foul doth leap
; but O for wings,

The wings of Noah’s dove !

to Then fhould I flee far hence away,
Leaving this world of fin ;

Then fhould my Lord put forth his hand,

And kindly take me in.

i 1 Then fhould my foul with angels fcafl,

On joys that always lad :

BJefs’d be my God, the God rf joy.

Who gives me here a tade.
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2 Though dark be my way, fince he Is m.y guide,

’Tis mine to obey, .’tis his to provide.

Though cifterns be broken, and creatures aj.1 fail,

The word he has fpoken, will furely prevail.

3
His love in time pad, forbids me to think,

He’ll leave me at lad, in trouble to fink :

Each fweet Ebeuezar I have in review,

Confirms his good pleafure, to help me quite through.

,4 Determin’d to fave, He watch'd o’er my path,

When fatan’s blind {lave, I fported with death.

And can he have taught me to trud in his name,
And thus far have brought me, to put me to fhame ?

5 Why fliould I complain of want or didreft*

Temptation or pain, he told me no lefs.

The heirs of falvation, I know from his word,
Through much tribulation, mud follow their Lord-

6 How bitter that cup, no heart can conceive,

Which he drank quite up, that finners might live.

His way was much rougher, and darker than mine,
Did Jefus thus fuffer, and {hall I repine.

7 Since all that I meet^fhall work for my good,
The bitter is fweet, the med’cine is food.

Though painful at prefent, ’twill ceafe before long.

And then O how pleafant The conqueror's fong.

Celestial Watering.



Celestial Watering. Continued
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l Keep no longer at a diftance,

Shine upon U6 from on high ;

Left for want of thy afllftance,

Ev’ry plant will droop and die.

Chorus Turn lo the Lord, &c.

5 Where are thofe we counted leaders,

Fir'd with zeal, and love and truth
;

Old profeft'ors, tall as cedars,

Bright examples to our youth ?

Chorus Turn to the Lord, Sec.

8 Dear Saviour, haften hither,

Thou canft make them bloom again ;

Q !
permit them not to wither,

Let not all our hopes be vain.

Chorus Turn to the Lord, Sec.

3 Surely once the garden flourift?*d,

Ev’ry part look’d gay and green ;

• There thy word our fpirits nourifli'd,

Happy feafons we have feen.

Chorus Turn to the Lord, Sec.

6 Some in whom our fouls delighted,

We fhall meet no more below ;

Some, alas ! we fear are blighted,

Scarce a Angle leaf they fhow.

Chorus.....Turn to the Lord, Sec.

9 Let our mut’al love be fervent,

Make us prevalent in prayer,

Let each one efteem thy fervant,

And fhun the world’s bewitching fnare

Chorus Turn to the Lord, &c.

But a drought has fince fucceeded,

And a fad decline we fee ;

Lord, thy help is greatly needed,

Help can only come from thee.

Chorus Turn to the Lord, &c.

7 Younger plants to fight how plcafapt,

Cover’d thick with blofToms ftoed
;

But they caufe us ^j
:ef at prefent,

Froft has nip’d tnem in the bud.

Chorus Turn to the Lord, Sec.

to Break the tempter’s fatal power,
Turn the ftony hearts of flc-fh

;

And now begin-from this good hour,

To revive thy wotk afiefli.

Chorus. ....Tprn to the Lord,
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The Weary Traveller.

t 5
Come all ye weary trav’lers, Now let us join and ling The cverlafting praifes OF Jefus our great King. We've
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± At firft when Jefus found us. He call'd us unto him,

And pointed out the danger Of falling into fin.

The world, the flefh and fatan Would prove a fatal fnare,

Unlefs we did rejedt them By faith and humble prayer.

3 But by our difobed’ence, With forrow we confeis,

Who have had long to wandei, In a dark wiidernefs ;

Where we might long have fainted, In that enchanted ground^

But now and then a duller Of pleafant grapes we found-.

4 The pleafant fruit of Canaan, Give life, and joy, and peace—
Revive our drooping fpirits, And love and ftrength increafe.

To confefs our Lord and Mafler, And run at his command,
And haften on our journey, Unto the promis'd land

5 With faith, and hope, and patience, We’re made for to rejoice ;

And Jefus and his people Forever are our choice.

In grace and eonfolation We now are going oft

The pleafing way to Canaan, Where Jefus Chrift is gope.
6 -Sinners, why Hand you idle, While we do march along

;

Has confciei.ce never told you That you’re going wrong,
Down the broad road to darknefs To bear an endlefs curfe ?

Forfake your ways of finning, And come and go with us.

7 But if you will rdufe it, We bid you all farewell
;

We’re on the road to Canaan, And you the road to hell :

We're forry for to leave you, We’d rather you would go ;

Come try a bleeding Saviour, And fee the' waters flow.

8 Now to the King immortal, Be everlafting praife,

For in his holy fervice We long to lpend our days,

Till we at rive at Canaan, The celeftial world above.

With everlafting. wonder To praife redeeming love.

The General Doom.



?. Nature, in wild amaze, Her di fFolution mobrns :

Blulhes of blood the moon deface
; The fun to darknefs turns.

3 The living look with dread : The frighted dead arife ;

Start from the monumental bed, And lift their ghaftly eyes.

4 Horrors all hearts appall ; They quake, they Ihriek* they cry ;

Bid rocks and mountains on them fall ; But rocks & mountains fly,

5 Ye wilful, wanton fools, Let danger make you wife :

Carnal profe/Tors. catelefs fouls, Unclofe your lazy eyes.
6 ’Tis time we all awake

; The dreadful day draws near ;

Sinners, your proud preemption check, And flop your wild career,

7 Now is th’ accepted time
; To Chrift for mercy fly :

O, turn, repent, and trull in him. And you fhall never die.

8 Great God, in whom we live, Prepare us for that day :

Help us in Jefus to believe, To watch, and wait, and pray.

Emmanuel. Eor Christmas.
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57Emmanuel. Continued.

CHORUS.
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2 Though Adam the firft, in rebellion was .found,

Forbidden to tarry on hallowed ground ;

Yet Adam the fecond, appears to retrieve

The lofs you fuftain’d by the devil and Eve.

Then fhepherds be tranquil, this inftant arife,

Go vifit your Saviour, and fee where he lies.

3 A token I leave you whereby you may find

This heavenly flranger, this friend to mankind r

A manger his cradle, a flail his abode.

The oxen 3re near him and blow on your God.

Then fhepherds be humble, be meek and be low,

For Jefus your Saviour’s abundantly fo.

4. This wonderous ftory, fcarce reached the ear,

When thoufands of angels in glory appear,

They join in the concert, and this was the theme,

All glory to God, and good will towards men.
Then fhepherds go join your* glad voice to the choir.

And catch a few fparks of celefiial fire.

5 Hofanna ! the angels, in extacy, cry,

Hofanna ! the wandering fhepherds reply $

Salvation, redemption are centur’d in one,

All glory to God, for the birth of his fon.

Then fhepherds adore, we commend you to God,
Go vifit the Son in his humble abode.

6 To Bethlehem city, the fhepherds repair'd,

For full confirmation of what they had heard ;

They enter’d the liable, with afpetf fo mild,

And there they beheld the Mother and Child.

Then make proclamation, divulge it abroad,

That both Jews and Gentiles may hear of the Lord.

Christian Uniform.
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Christian Uniform. Continued< 59

A bright and Tightly robe it is,

And to the fbldier dear ;

No role can learn to blulh like this,

Nor lily look To fair !

’Yis wrought l»y Jefus’ Tkilful hand,
And min'd in his own blood !

It makes the angels gazing ftand,

To view this robe of God !

No art of man can wear this robe,
'Tis of fuch mixture fine :

Nor could the worth of all the globe,
By purchafe make it mine.

12 The trumpet

The foldiers

6 ’Tis of one piece, and wove throughout,

So curioufly, that none

Can drefs up in this fenmlefs coat,

Till Jefus puts it on.

7 This vefture never waxes old,

N.o fpot thereon can fall :

It makes the foldier brilk and bold,

And dutiful with all.

8 Lord, drefs me in this robe each day,

And it fhall hide my lhame ;

Shall make me fight ’gainft fin, and pray,

And blefs my Captain's name,

founds by Chrift’s command, A long and joyful

Ihout, and praife their King, And th’ walls come

9 How brilk and bold Chrift’s foldiers are,

When drefs’d up in this robe ;

Thev look like men cquipt for war.

Or like the Ions of God.
10 Their fhield is faith, their helmet hope.

And thus they march Chrift’s road :

Chrift’s fpirit is their glittering fword,

To play the man for God-
1 1 When drefs’d up in this uniform,

Tn order mirch along ;

Chrift Jefus is their Leader now,
And confcience beats the drum,

found ;

tumbling down.

A



The Lord will Provide,

Tho’troubhej'aflail & dangers affright,Tho’friends all Ihould fail & foes all write,Yet one thing fecures us whatever betide,The promife affurcsus theLord willprovid#
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2 The birds without barn, or ftore-houfe are fed,

From them let us learn to truft in our Head
;

His faints, what is fitting fliall ne’er be deny’d,

So long as it’s written the Lord will provide.

3
\Ye all may, like fhips, by tempefts, be toft,

On perilous deeps, but fliall not be loft
;

Though fatan enrages the wind and the tide,

Yet feripture engages the Lord will provide.

4 His call we'll obey, like Abra’am of old.

We know not the way, but faith makes us bold ;

For though we are ftrangers we have a fure guide,

And truft in all dangers, the Lord will provide,

s* When fitan appears to ftop up the path.

And fills us with fears, we’ll triumph by faith,

He cannot take from us (though oft be has try’d)

This heart-cheering promife, the Lord will provide.

6 He tells us we’ie weak, our hope is in vain.

The good that we feek we ne’er fliall obtain ;

But wl.**i fuch fuggeftions our graces have try’d,

This anfwers all queftions, the Lord will provide.

7 No ftrength of our own, or goodnefs we claim,

Our truft is all thrown on Jefus’ own name ;

In this our ftrong tow’r, for fafety we hide,

The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide.

8 When life finks apace and death is in view,

The word of his grace fliall comfort us through,

Nor fearing nor doubting with Chrift on our fide,

We hope to die Clouting, the Lord will provide.
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3 While grace is offer'd to the prince, 4 Come all ye wretched finners, come,
The poor may take their ftiare

;
He'll form your fouls anew ;

No mortal has a juft pretence, '' His gofpel and bis heart has room
To perifli in defpair. For rebels fuch as you.

€ O could we raife a fong of praife, Half equal to his love ;

The heavens would ring while we fliould fing Thro’ all die courts above,

5 His dodirine is Almighty love,

There’s virtue in his name,
To turn a raven to a dove.

The Lion to a lamb.



Jubilee.6 2

2 Thy walls are all of precious Hone,
Moft glorious to behold

;

Thy gates are richly let with pearl
;

Thy ftreets are pav’d with gold.

3 Thy garden and thy pleafant green
My ftudy long have been

;

Such fparkling light, by human fight

Has never yet been feen.

4 If heav’n be thus, glorious Lord,
Why fliould I flay from thence ?

What folly 'tis that I Ihould dread

To die and go from henc-e !

5 Reach down,reach down thine arm of grace

And caufe trie to afcend,

Where congregations ne’er break up,

And fabbatlis never end.

6 Jefus, my love, to glory's gone,

, Him will I go and fee,

And all my brethren here below
Will foon come after me.

7 My friends, I bid you all adieu,

I leave you in God's care
;

And if I never more fee you,

Go on. I'll meet you there.

8 There we fliall meet no more to part,

And heav’n fliall ring with praife

While Jefus’ love in every heart

Shall tune the fong, free grace.

9 Millions of years around me run,

Our fong fliall ftill go on ;

To praife the Father and the Son,

And fpirit three in one.

10 When we’ve been there a thoufand yearst

Bright fliining as the fun,

We’ve no lefs days to fing God’s praife

Thau when we firft. begun.



Slow Traveller.

I fee, The Lord is juft ami kind.

igitp ZCTIOZ

2 Go on, go on, my foul fays go, 3 God give you ftrength that you may run, 4 When you get to thofe worlds above,

And I’ll come after you ;
And keep your footfteps right

;
And all their glories fee

;

Tho’ I’m behind, yet I can find, Tho’ fall; you go, and I lo flow, When you get home, your work is done,'

I’ll fing hofanna too. You are not out of fight. Then look you out for me.

C For I will come fall as I can, Along the way I’ll fleer ;• 6 There altogether We fhall be, Together we fhall fing ;

•

Lord give me ftrength, I fhall at length, Be one among you there. Together we fhall praife our God, And everlafling King.

Love Divine,
^ %

-if\-

3_ _ . A „ vTo him who did falvation bring, Wake ev’ry tuneful pow’r and fing, .V fong of fweeteft praife, A fong of fweeteft praife.

;
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Love Divine. Continued,

s
—1 — m A

1

rr“ M _ bi Ta &
: ,mi— r~f-—

f

U-- -p; E
1

L h

His grace di fTufes
—tir -

as the ra n, Crowns nature's flow’ry hills and plains, And fpread

-l' — A 1-^rr

s a thoufand ways, And fpreads a thoufand ways.

• H

r’ f-f t * p
ra

—

P—P 1—p#Z'J~WZPi
1

~
. * yPi

• B
• «

• • H

==Fr=-Tf

..—z?

—

P=£f=| l .]
J-tzhz

>
f r ...

-sr w m

wz

A

i p—H—Pf-f

* ’

::Mp r)it
-F-’t .

•
—U- 1

** P—^ L
<S_i_ Ml JJ--i jU

7 Salvation is the nobleft fong ;

O may it dwell on ev’ry tongue*

And all repeat amen :

The Lord has come from heaven to earth,

To give his people fecond birth,

And make us his again.

We feel redemption drawing near.

We foon in glory fhall appear,

And be forever blefl :

The promife never con delay,

Our jefus now u on his way,

To give his people reli.

4 By faith we fee him coming down,

With angels hov'ring all around,

He fmiles upon his faints :

He cries aloud in melting drains,

) come to fave you from your pains,

And end your fore complaints.

5 His loving millions rife and fing,

All glory, glory to our King,

The grand affize is come :

The everlading doors fly wide,

The church all glorious as a bride,

And Jefus takes her home.

6 In all the heav’ns there's not a tear,

Nor in eternity a fear ;

But pleafures yet unknown :

From heav’n to heav’n we found the blifs,

O ! what a glorious heav’n is this,

Forever round the throne.

7 The days of heav'n will never end,

All glory to the finners friend ;

Roll on ye happy feenes :

Ye winged leraphs help us praife

The ancient of eternal days,

Oxtr Jefus ever feigns.

* ri i HE Lord into his garden's come,

X The fpices yield a rich perfume,

The lilies grow and thrive :

Refrefhing fhow’rs of grace divine,

From Jefus flows to every vine.

Which makes the dead revive.

2 O that this dry and barren ground,

In fprings of water may abound, -

A fruitful foil hecome :

The deferts bloflom as the rofe,

When Jefus conquers all his foes,

And makes his people one.

3 The glorious time is rolling on,

The gracious work is now begun,

My foul a witnefs is :

I talle and fee the pardon free

For all mankind as well as me,

V$io come to Chiift may live*



4 The worft of Tinners here maf find

A Saviour pitiful and kind.

Who will them all receive ;

None are too late who will repent,

Out of one Tinner legions went,

The Lord did him relieve.

5 Come brethren, ye that love the Lord,

Who tafte the fweetnefs of the word.

In Jefus' ways -go on :

Our troubles and our trials here,

Will only make us richer there,

When we arrive at home.

6 We feel that heav'a is now begun,

It iifues from the fhining throne,

From Jefus Chrifl on high
^

It comes like floods, we can’t contain,

We drink, and drink, and drink again,

And yet we ftill are dry.

7 But when we come to reign above,

And all furround the throne of love,

We’ll drink a full lupply
;

Jefus will lead his armies through.

To living fountains where they flow,

Which never will run dry.

8 There will we reign and fhout and fing.

And make the upper regions ring,

When all the faints get home ;

Come on, come on, my brethren dear,

Soon we' fliall meet together there,

For Jefus bids us come.

9 Amen, amen, my foul replies,

I’m bound to meet him in the Ikies,

And claim my manflon there :

Now here’s my heart, now here’s my hand.
To meet you in that heavenly land,

Where w'e {hall part no more.
J o There on that peaceful, happy fhore.

We’ll fing and fhout our fuff ’rings o'er.

And praife Redeeming Love :

We’ll fliout & praife our conquering King,
Who dy'd himfelf, that he might bring

Us rebels home to God.

Soldier of the Cross.



Soldier of the Cross. Continued.
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Are there no foes for me to face ?

M ill I no- fem the flood ?

Is this vi in world a friend to grace,

To help us unto God ?

3 Should I be carry ’d to the fkies,'carry

On flow’ry beds of eafe ?

While others fight to win the prize,

And fail through bloody Teas ?

4 Yes, I mu ft fight if 1 would reign,

Increafe my courage, Lord,
To bear the crofs, endure the fliame,

Supported by thy word.

- The faints all in this glorious war, Shall conquer tho’ they die
; 6 When that illuftrious day fliall rife, And all their armies fliine

They fee a triumph from afar. And fee it with their eye. Willi robes of viit’ry thro’ the ikies, The glory fliall be thine.

Gospel Sounds.

Co mv heralds, blow the trumpet, Sound my gofipel all around, That dead fi.oners may be waked, For to hear the joyful found.
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6/Gospel Sounds. ’Continued.

CHORUS.- From Har. Sacra.

* Preach Repentance to all nations,

For remiflion of ther fins ;

He that befieveth fhall he laved.

He that don’t believe is damn’d.
Lo Pin with you, lo Pm with you, lo I'm
Always even to the end. [wich you,

j To believing, humbled Tinners,

Preach my pard’ning grace and love ;

* Tell them peace is with my father,

In his royal courts above.
Thro’ tlw; merits thr»’ the merits, thro* the

01 .their precious Saviotir’s blood.
£
merits

4 Shew my conqueft marie by dying,

Yonder, on Mount Calvary hill,

How I fpoil'd the powers of, darknafs,

When the law I did fulfil.

And did triumph, and did triumyh, and did

O'r the gates of death & bell. [triumph

5 Tell my children Fve afeended,

To my Father, to prepare

Peaceful manfions, ftor’d with bkfTings,

Where I am, they fhall be there ;

To enjoy them,to enjoy them,to enjoy them
And mv kingdom they fhall lhare.

6 Under forrows ar.d reproaches,

May thy love oui ipirits raile*

Vie .v til.- judgment day approaches.

Sighs (hall there be chang’d to praife.

At thy coming,at thycoming.at thy coming
When the proud fhall howl and gasc.

•7 O the tokens of thy comrt.g,

Uearefl LovJ, we’re glad to fee*

For to call us to thy kingdom,
Evermore to dwell with thee.

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah,

.Let us praife the Sacred Three.

,Ud,



Newfound Hills.6&

O for a thoufand tongues to fing, My dear Redeemer’s praife j.The glories, ofmy God and King,The triumphs of his grace,The triumphs,&c.
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2 My gracious Mailer and my God;
A (lift me to proclaim,

To fpread thro' alLjthe earth abroad

The honors of thy name.

3 Jefus, the name that charms our feers,

That bids our forrows ceafe

’Tis mufic in the Tinner’s ears ;

'Tis life and health and peace.

4, H'e breaks the power of canceled fin,.

He fets the prisoner free ;

His blood can make the foulefi: clean ;

His blood avail'd for me.

5 Look unto Mm, ye nations, own
Your God, ye fallen race ;

Look, and be fav'd thro’ faith alone,

Be juftify’d by grace !

6 See all your fins o» Jefus laid !'

The Lamb of God was (lain,

His foul was once an off ’ting made,

For every foul of man.

7 With me, your Chief ye then fhall know,

Shall feel your fins forgiv’n ;

Anticipate your heav’n below,

And.own that love is heaven. „
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Redeeming Love.

i
°9

O now begin thy heav'nly theme, Come fing aloud in Jefus’ name ;
Come you who Jefus' kindnefs prove, Come triumph in redeeming love.
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Come you,alas ! whoe’er hate b«en,The willing flaves of death and fin
;
Come now,from blifs no longer rove, Stop,Hop & tafie redeeming love.
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3 Come mourning fouls, dry up your tears, 4 Come welcome all by fin oppreft,

And banifh all your guilty fears ; Come welcome to this facred reft ;

And fee the guilt fecure remov’d, There’s nothing bro'c him from above,

’Tis cancell’d by redeeming love. Nothing but tiue redeeming love.

5 ’Tlis he fubdues th’ infernal pow’rs,

And his iremenJous foes are ours ;

Our foes are from his empire drove,

He’s mighty ia redeeming love.



70
<3 Come hither and your mnfic bring,

Come ftrike aloud your joyful firing ;

Come mortals join the pratfe above !

lie’s mighty in redeeming love.

9 O finely happy now they be,

Our God and Chrift they daily fee }

They all in fliining ranks there move,
But ne’er will fing redeeming love.

Come -you who live In Babylon,

Come hear the voice of Ch'rill the Son
Arife my fair one and my dove,

O come and tafle redeeming love.

ro O ye bright angels it is true.

That I fhall furely out-do you ;

When I fhall reign- with him above.

Then I fhall fmg redeeming love.

The angels that before him flan4.

They go and come at hi* command'

4

Though they are feated high above,

Never will tafle redeeming love.

Wedding Hymn,

Upon the bridal pair look down.
Who now have plighted hands,

Their union with thy favour crown.
And blefs the nuptial Tfands.

With gifts of grace their hearts endow,
Of all tich dowries bcfl !

Their fubftance bids, and peace bellow,

Jo f-.veeren all the re§.

in pared love their fouls unite,

That they with chriflian care.

May make domeftic burdens light,

By taking each their fhare.

True helpers may they prove indeed,

In pray’r and faith, and hope ;

And fee with joy a godly feed,

To build their helifehold up.

As Ifaac and Rebecca, give

A pattern chafle and kind ;

So may this marry’d co-uple live,
<

And die in friendfhip join’d.

On ev’ry foul aifembled here,

O make thy face to fhine ;

Thy goodnefs more our hearts chaD cheer*

Than ticheil food or wine.

n-H

1



Innocent Sounds.

Enlifted in the caufe of fin, Why Iboul a good be Mufic, too long Has been Prefs’d to obey the

Drunken or lew’d or light they lay, Flows to their foul’s undoing, Widen and llrew’d wi li flow Vs the way, Down to eternal ruin.

Who, on the

Innocent founds recover ;

Fly on the prey, and fei/.e the prize,

Plunder the carnal love; :

S 'ip him of every moving iti.iin,

Of every m.’ting meafore
;

Mnlic in vir ue’s caufe retain,

11 ilk tlie holy ple ifure

5 Then let us in his pmifes join, Trium; h in his fjlv.ition'J

Glory afl ride to love divine, Wo. fliip and adoration.

Wilt not as well inspire US ;

1 Iris is the theme of thofe above,

This upon earth (hot Id fire us :

Try if your hearts are tun’J to fing ?

Is there a fubjefl greater ?

Harmony all its (trains may we bring,

Jefus’ name is (wetter.

_

*££=£=
4 Jefus the toul of mufic is,

His is the nobleft paffion
;

Jdins' name is life and peace,

Happiuefs and falvat'.on :

Jefus’ name die dead can raii,

Show us our fins forgiven,

Fill us with all the life of his eo
Carry ns up to hea ven.

-

race

UHeaven already is begun, Open’d co tarn

Only believe, ar.d Hill fwg on, Heaven is curt

never,
£or over.



Tranquility.

The wonders of redeeming love,When firft myheart was drawn above ;When firft I fawmy Saviour's face,And triumph’d in his pard’ning grace

3 Purfue my thoughts, this pleading theme,
’Twas not a fancy nor a dream ;

• ’Twas grace defeending from the ikies,

And fhall be marvMous in my eyes.

.4 Long had I mourn’d, like one forgot,

Long had myfoul for comfort fought,

Jefus was witnefs to my tears,

And Jefus fwcetly calm’d rny fears.

9
The pow’rs of hell in vain combin’d To tempt or interrupt my mind
/J faw, and fung in joyful drains, The monfter fatan held in chains.

He cleans'd my foul, he chang’d my drefs,

And cloth’d me with his righteoufnefs
;

He fpoke at once my fins forgiv’n*

And I rejoic'd as if in hcav’n.

Hew was I druck with fweet furprife,

While glory dione before my eyes !

How did I ftng from day to day.
And wi fil'd to fing my foul away !

7 The world with all its pomp withdrew,

’Twas lei's than nothing in my view
;

Redeeming love was all my theme,

And life appear’d an idle dream.

8 I gloried in my Saviour’s grace ;

I fang my great Redeemer's praife ;

My foul now long’d to foar away,

And leave per tenenif nt of clay.

ioThefearelhewondersl record,The tnarv’llous goodnefs of the Lord
Q for a tongue to foeak his praife, To tell the triumphs of his grace’!
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7 When weeping Mary came to feek

Her Lord with a perfume
;

The napkin and the Jheet fhe found,

Together in the tomb.
Chorus.. ..Sing glory, honor

t
&c.

8 The angek laid, He is not here
;

He’s iil'en from the dead ;

And ftreams of grace to linners flow,

As free as did his blood.

Chorus. ...Sing glory, honor, &c.

3 Come all ye poor defpifed fouls,

Unto his fields repair ;

When God his boundlefs love unfolds,

And fays he'll meet us there.

Chorus.. ..Sing gloty> honor, &c,

•4 His glorious praifes fill our fouls

With fongs of loudeft praife ;

Let all that want a Saviour dear,

Their hearts and voices raife,

X^HOR»s.,..Sing glory, honor, &c.

5 There’s glory, glory in the foul,

It came from heav’n above.

Which makes me praife my God fo bold.

And his dear children love.

Chorus....Sing glory, honor, &c.

6 I’ll ferve the bleeding Lamb of God,
I love his ways fo well

;

Becaufc his precious blood was fpilt,

To fave my foul from hell.

Chorus....Sing glory, honor, &c.



Ransom

The God I truft, is true and juft, His mercy hath no end :

i:

Himfelf hath faid, my ranfom's paid, And I on him depend.
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Himfelf, &c.

2 Then why fo fad, my foul ? though bad,

-Thou haft a friend that’s good,

He bought thee dear, abandon fear,

He bought thee with his blood.

3 So rich a coft can ne’er be loft.

Though faith be try’d by fire :

Keep Chrift in view, let God be true,

And ev’ry man a li^tr.

Ode to Science.

And fpreads her glories to the weft, All nations with her beams are bleft, Where’er his radient light appears,

- r*. ^ ^ i N
, 'Tfif ^

morning



75Ode to Science. Continued.

So fcience fpreads her lighted ray, O’er lands which long in darknefs lay, She vilits fair Columbia, And fctj her Tons among the flats.

Fair freedom her attendant, wails To bleCs the portals of her gates, To crown the young 8c rifing Rates, With laurels of immortal day ; The Britifh yoke,the



7 6 Ode to Science. Continued.



A Parting Blessing. Continued. * jy
CHORUS.
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2 Jefus, pardon all our follies, Since together we have been ; 3 May thy blefllng, Lord, go with us, To each one’s refpetfive home ;

Make us humble, make us holy, Cleanfe us all from ev’ry fin. And the prefence of <)Ur Jefus Reft upon us ev'ry one.

Chorus.... Farewell, Brethren, &c. Chorus....Farewell, Brethren, &cK
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8 Mourning Souls. Continued.

While thunder bolts. from Sinai’s mount,Do found with louded terror, And they as not'd in God’s account, Are drown’d in grief &forrow.
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2 Ah ! woe is me that I was born, Or ever had beginning
;

I would have had untimely birth, Or had no future being ;

Or elfe had dy’d when I was young, I might have been forgiven,

And might,like babes,with harmlefstonguesbeenpraifingGod in heav'n.

3 But here I am in deep didrefs, Mod worn away with trouble ;

Day after day I feek for peace, But find my forrows double.

Saith fatan, fatal is your date. Times pad you might repented,

But now you fee it is too late, So make yourfelf contented.

4 How can I live, how can I breathe Under this fore temptation,

Conclude my day of grace is o’er ? Lord, hear my lamentation :

For I am weary of my life, Of pains and bitter crying
;

My wants are great, my mind’s in drait, My fpirit’s almod dying.

5 But who is he that looketh forth, Sweet as the blooming morning-.

Fair as the moon, clear as the fun, ’Tis Jefus Chrid adorning.

Jefus can clothe my naked foul
; Jefus for me hath died ;

And now I can with pleafure fing, My wants are all fupplied.

6 How can I day, God calls await, And I mud n.ow be holy,

See Jel'us' comes to clofe my eyes, Soon I dial! go to glory.

My Jefus calls and I mud go ; Farewell to all things earthly,

I mud be gone, God calls me home, To fing to him more fwcetly.

7 Farewell, vain world, I bid adieu ; My Jefus is mod holy ;

Fain would I be with Chrid above, Singing to him in glory.

My trud is now in Jefus’ name, And in his arms is pleafure ;

Say, will you trud in Jefus’ name, When he’s the bleeding Saviour.



America

I ran the roads of fin and death, With rafti impetuous hafte,

My God, when I refled, How all my life time paft I ran the roads of fin and death, With rafh impetuous hafte,

I ran the roads of fin and death With rafti impetuous hafte, With rafti, &c,

I ran the roads of fin and death, I ran the roads of fin and death With rafti, &c
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2 My foolifhnefs I hate,

My filthincis l loath
;

A:.'.! lew,, with ftiarp remorfe and ftiame,

? ly filth and folly both.

3
Wr.fi ft -rie the teniptei takes

Much pains to make them mad
;

But rhe he found, and always held,

'fi:e eafieft fool he had.

4 His deep and dang'rous lies

So grofily. I believ’d
;

He was not readier to deceive,

Than I ro be deceiv’d.
*

5 His light aerial dreams

X took for folid good ;

And thought his bafe, adult’ra'.e coin

The riches of thy blood.

6 And doft thou ftill regard.

And caft a gracious, eye

On one fo foul, fo bafe, id blinJ,

So dead, fo loft, as I ?

7 Then finners black, as hell.

May hence for hope have ground,
l or who of mercy need defipair,

Since 1 have mercy found ?
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The Appletree. 81
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3 For happinefs I long have fought,

And pleafure dearly I have bought ;

I mifs’d of ail, but now I fee

'Tis found in Chrift the appletrce.

4 I’m wearyrd with my former toil,

Here I ihall fet and reft a while ;

Under the ftiadow I will be.

Of Jefus Chrift the appletree.

5 With great delight I’ll make my ftay,

There’s none ihall fright my foul away ;

Among the fens of men I fee,

There’s none like Chrift the appletree.

6 I’ll fit and eat this fruit divine,

It cheers my heart like fpir’tual wine
;

And now this fruit is fweet to me.
That grows oa Chrift the appletree*

y This fruit doth make my foul to thrive,

It keeps my dying faith alive
;

Which makes my foul in hafte to be

With Jefus Chrift the appletree.



The Swiftness of Time. 83
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My days, my weeks, my months, my years

|gSS
Till I fhall launch thefe boundlefs deeps,
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Around the fteady pole ;

Time, like a tide, its moment keeps,

;3EE

Fly rapid, like the whirling fpheres,
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Where endlefs ages roll
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2 The grave is near the cradle feen
;

How fwift the moments pafs between,
And whifper as they fly :

Unthinking man ! remember this,

Thou, ’midft thy fublunary blifs,

Mud groan, and gafp, and die !

2/My foul attend the folemn call ;

Thine earthly tent muft quickly fall,

And thftu muft take thy flight

Beyond the vaft extenfive blue,

To love and fing as angels do,

Or fink in endlefs night.

4 Eternal blifs, eternal woe
Hangs on this inch of time below—
On this precarious breath :

The God of nature only knows,
Whether another year fhall clofe.

Ere I expire in death.

5 Long ere the fun fhall run its round,

I may be bury’d under ground,

And there in filence rot !

Alas 1 one hour may clofe the fcene,

And ere twelve months may roll between,

"

My name be quite forgot.

6 But fhall my foul be then extin

Or ccafe to live, or ceafe to think ?

It cannot, cannot be ;

Thou my immortal, cannot die,

What wilt thou do, or whither fly.

When death fhall fet thee free ?

7 Will mercy then its arm extend,

Will Jefus be thy guardian friend,

And heav’n thy dwelling place ?

Or fhall infulting fiends appear

Tq drag thee down to dark defpair.

Beyond the reach of grace ?

8 A heaven or hell or thefe alone,

Beyond this mortal life are known

—

There is no middle ftate^

To-day attend the call divine,

To-morrow may be none of thine.

Or it may be too late.

9 O ! do not pafs this life in dreams,

Vaft is -the change, wliate’er it feems.

To poor unthinking men ;

Lord, at thy ipoiftool I would bow.
Bid confcience telhme plainly now.
What it will tell me them

10 If in definition's road I ftray,

Help me to choofe that better way.
Which leads to joys on high ;

Thy grace impart, my guilt forgive,

Nor let me ever dare to live

jGuch as I dare not die.

4 1 1
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3 The King who bears the glory’s come,

Where is his flaming bow ?

The holy city fhall come down,
To blefs the church below.

4 Then Zion’s bleeding, conquering King
Shall fin and death deftijpy ;

The different ftars togethe£%ng,

And Zion fhouts for joy.

5 The holy, bright mufician band,

Who fmg on harps of gold.

Juft by the court along they Hand,

Wh&e gentle numbers roll.

6 Defending on fuch gentle ftraine,

Jehovah they'll adore
;

Such fhouts thro' earth’s extenfive plains,

Was never heard before.

7 Let fatan boaft and rage n® more,
Nor think his reign is long ;

Tho’ faints are feeble, weak , and poor,

Their great Redeemer’s ftrong.

8 In ftorms, he is their hiding place,

A covert from the wind ;

Streams from the rock, in th’ wildernefs

Runs down this defert land.

9 This glorious ftream runs down fromheav’n

It iffues from the throne
;

The floods of ftrife away are driven,

The church becomes but one.

10 A thoufand years fhall roll around»'

The church fhall be complete ;

Led by the glorious trumpet’s found,

Their Saviour then to meet.

i i They’ll mount with joy,they’ll rife on high*

They’ll fly tb Jefus’ arms,

And gaze with wonder and delight,'

On their Beloved's charms.

12 Like apples fair, their beauties are, To feed and cheer the mind, 13 Their trouble’s o’er, they’ll grieve no more, But fingonharpsofjoy

Not earthly fruit, fuch like doth bear, Nor flaggons full of wine. In raptures fweet, in blifs complete, And feaft, and never cloy.

Separation*



36 Separation. Continued.

3 The happy day will Toon appear.

When Gabriel’s trumpet you fhall hear,

. Sound thro’ the earth, yea, down to hell.

To call the nations great and lmall.

4 Behold the flues in burning flame,

The trumpets louder Hill proclaim.

The world muft hear and know their doom,
The reparation now is come.

5 Behold the righteous marching home.
And all the angels bid them come ;

Whilll Chrift the Judge their joy proclaims

Here comes my faints, I own their names.

6 Ye everlafting doors fly wide,

Make room for to receive my bride
;

Ye harps of heav'n, come found aloud.

Here comes the purchafe of my blood.

7 Tn grandeur fee the royal lines,

Whofe glit’ring robes the fun outfhines j

See faints and angels join in one,

And march in fplendour round the throne.

8 They ftand in wonder and look on,

And join in one eternal fong ;

Their great Redeemer to admire,

While rapture fets their hearts on fjre.

[MM
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Humility.

The man that views his guilt and fin With clear enlight’ned eyes, He fees how vile a wretch he's been, And down in dull he lies. With
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humble, low fubmiffion ’tis His foul is brought to fay, That God the fov’reign potter is, And he but worthlefs clay.
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3 His views are juft and adequate,

He fees if would be right

It God ftiould fix his future ftate

In black, eternal night.

4 He gives it in both fiee and fraxik,

His all he then refigns ;

He’s willing now to fign a blank,

And God fhould write the lines.

5 But yet he can't defpair pf grace,

He wrcftles with his God,
And begs his precious foul might tafto,-

The merits of his blood.-



. 8S
-6 He pleads the merits of the Lamb,

That his poor foul might live t

He can't be willing to be damn’d.
Such language he doth give.

7 The fouls condemn’d to endleis flames,

Blalpbemc the God above,

While heav’nly faints on higheft ftrains.

Do praife redeeming love.

8 Should I be doom’d to endlefs woe,

To burn forever more,

’Twould never pay the debt I owt,

Nor cancel all the fcore.

*5

9 Ten million years in fire and fmoke,
Amidft the livid flames,

Will gain no credit on the book,

'riie debt is ftill the fame,

to But if by Chrift my foul is freed.

He will my furety Hand,
And every mite will then be paid.

Which juftice can demand.
1 1 Tf fuch a brand of fire as I

Should now be pluck’d from hell.

How would the winged feraphs fly,

Such blefled news to tell.

it To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
What glory would redound !

How would the fpotlefs, heav’nly hoft.

Their golden trumpets found !

13 Mud I defpair of future blifs,

And fo withdraw my fuit ?

No, God forbid, fince mercy is

• Thy darling attribute.

14 My ardent cries fha.ll ftill afcend.

While I have power to fpeak,

And if I perifh in the end,

I’ll die beneath thy feet.

The man that’s brought to fuch a cafe, God won’t his fuit deny j

But he will give him laving grace. And lift his foul on high.

16 The one in three, and three in one, All glory is their due,

From beings far above the fun, And human creatures too.

The Great Physician.

'

How loft was my condition, There is but one phyfician. In fin and death he found me,

r

-e

To tell to all around me,

/'•'s

Ere Jefus made me whole ; Can cure the fin-fick foul* And fnatch’d me from the grave ; His wondVous pow’r to fave
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5 The worn of all difeales is light, compar'd wiih fin

;

- On ev rry part itlsiFes, bm rages rnoit within.

. M is pally, plague, and fever, and madnefs all combin’d,

There’s none out a believer the lealTrelief can find.

3 From men’s great lkili profeTaig, Taught relief to gain.

But this my woe incrcafed, «vid added to my pain.

Come then to this Phyftcian, his help he*!! freely give ;

He makes no hard condition, tis only look and live.

6 I found rny foul deliver'd, my joys are from on high ;

99

By Chriif I'm highly favour’d, I feel his coming nigh.

Some faid that nothing ail’d me, feme gave me up for loft,

Thus evTy refuge failed me, and all my hopes were crofs’d.

At length this great P'hyfician, ho«r mat-chiefs is his grace,

Accepted my petition, and undertook my caule.

* Firft gave me fight to view him, for fin my eyes had feal’d ;

Then bid me look unto him, I look’d, and I was heal'd.

3 4 dying, xifen Jefus, feea by. an eye of faith :

Ac once from danger freed mo, and lav’d a foul from death?

He’s brought -me from ruction, and undertook my. cattle

Prom fin* death and affliction, my ranfom’d foul he draws.
; He draws me where or whither, I feel a warm defire,'

My foul afpires thither, 'wrapt in a car of fire:

I lee my foes a falling, my God ho goes before ;

I hear his fpirit calling, copie tread the peaceful Ihore..

I r fee all heaven engaged, and God within me reigns, ,

Which makes my foul enraged, that I have left their chain!,.

O Tinners, Come, go with me, unto .the realms above,
To ling with Ihining millions, and praife redeeming lore.

Experience. '

7 /



3 Mine eyes he opened to behold

The wonders I have never told ;

Heaven and hell I thought I faw,

And tny poor foul in ruin lay.

4 I heard of Jefus, who they fay,

Could wa(h a firmer’s fins away :

How to find him I did not know.
Nor hew to meet with him below.

5 My flefh did war againft my foul.

Temptation did me much controul ;

The weeping faints I could not flight.

Who fought their Jefus day and night.

6 The fcandal of his crofs I fee,

That fcandal it would fall on me :

But ftill I thought I did behold,

I wanted Jefus more than gold.

7 I laid me dowb.to take my refl.

Bemoaning of my dreadful cafe t

I thought I would for mercy wair,

But then I fear’d I’d come too late.

8 I little thought he’d been fo nigh,

His fpeaking made me fmile and cry

He faid, I’m come to you, my love,

I have a place for you above.

9 This glorious news I did believe.

My fins and forrows did me leave i

My foul enraptur’d in his love.

In hopes to go with him above-**

io There for to fet and flag and tell

The wonders of ImmanUel,
While we (hall join in foRgs divine,

To praife him all his faints combine.
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The Tribunal.
-**-

9 l

And mull I be to judgment bro’t, And anfwer in that day. For ev’ry vain and idle thought. And ev’ry word I fay ?

ggHKHliSi -©T-

mmm
3 How careful then ought 1 to live ; 4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead,

With what religious fear ; The watchful pow'r bellow !

Who fuch a drift account mud give So fhall I to my ways take heed.

For my behaviour here ? To all I fpeak or do.
»

5 If now thou danded at the door, O let me feel thee near ! And make my peace with God, before I at thy bar appear.

2 Yes, ev'ry fecretof my heart.

Shall Ihortly be made known ;

And I receive my jud defert,

For all that I have done.
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'ii. /, fa-id me, ’bs>ve all my race,

Am debtor chief to glorious grace,

N.:v, laid another^ hark; I trow ,

'

I tn mere obhgfl tc grace man ypn.

Stay, /kid a third, I derpetl Ihart
.

In ewirg. praife beyond compare
;

The chief of Tinners’, you’ll' aljrnv,

Mult be the chief < f fingers now.
fvd a fourth, [ here- protefb •

8

My pr Mies mud outvie the reft
;

For (’m cl' all the human race

The higheft miracle ofiface.
Stop,, faid a fifth, thefe' notes forbear,

JLo I’m the greatell wonder here ;
tor i of rill the race "hat fell,

'-TWcrv'd the lovveft place in hell.

9 I’ll yield to none in tills debate ;

I’m run fo deep in grace’s debt,.^

That face I urn, I boldly can **

Compare with all the heav’nly clan,

id- Quick o'er their heads a trump awoke.

Your longs my very heart have fpoke ;

But evdry .note you here propel,

Belongs to me beyond- you all.

i x The ifit’r.ing millions found about,

With fweet refentment loudly ibout ;

What voice.it this, comparing notes,

That to their long chief place allots ?

12 We can’t allow of fuch a found,

That you alone have highefl ground,

To fmg the royalties of grace ;

Wc claim the fame adoring place.

j 3 What ! will no rival linger yield

He has a match upon the field ?

Come then, and let us ail agr ee
. ^

To praife upon the higlieil. key.

14 Then jointly ail the harpers round.

In mind unite, with folejnn found ;

And drokes upon the-high 111 firing

Made ail the heav’nly arches ring. -

15 Ring loud v. itjr hr.Hclujab.s high,

To him.who fentddsY; >u to die';

And to the vrortir, Rpimb *: Ood,
and vvafn’d then: irt his bioThat lov

16 Free grace v as- fc vYcigi. emprefs crow

In pomp, with jovial luou-ts around ;

ou.

’d

•pomp, w ‘.tii

A lulling an.mis ciap'ci them iv:gs.

An., if un.icd a.- on all : ‘ car Hr'
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2 When God (hall fend his angels to reap his harveft down,
The tares he'll bind in bnndles, and flames fhall clafp them round

;

The pit will cloie upon them, fhut up in keen defpair,
*

And not a rap of funbeam, fhall ever reach them there !

3 Or are you at agreement, in league with death and hell,

And by thy great achievements are iure that all- is well ?

If you, like God, can thunder, and haft the keys of hell,

I’ll own we need not wonder if all at laft is well.

4 But yet your glafs is running, and vengeance yet doth wait.

But foou the day is coming, when it will be too late

Ti*e jubilee is founding, then don't be found, at lift,

God’s holy fpirit wounding, and yon in darknefs caft.

5 Wifdom has fpread her table, a dying Saviour’s love,

The feaft is not a fable, by coming we may prove
;

It leads to living fountains of overflowing grace.

To Zion’s fragrant mountains, where God unveils hia face.

6 Then come receive inftru&ion, ye children, and be wife,

Before the threatening ftorm comes and fweeps away your lives#

Left you haye this lamenting, when in assumed ftate,

I have delay'd repenting, and now it is too late.
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We hive laid up our love and treasure above,

Tho' our bodies continue below ;

The ledtciii'd .fo the Lord, We remember his word,

And with tinging to para dill; go.

With hinging we prude the i riginal grace.

By our heav r.ly Father heft ow’d :

Our being receive from his bounty, and dve

To the honour and glory of God.

For thy glory jwc are created to (hare,

Both the nature and kingdom divine ;

Created again, that our fouls may remain

Li time and eternity thine.
_

- With Franks we approve the defign of thy love.

Which hath join’d tvs in Jeius’s name :

art, that we never -can part, . .

at the feaft of the Lamb. p?

his feet, we fliall fuddenly meet,

id in body no mote !

So united in heart, that we never -can part.

Till we meet cp

There, there at bis feet,

And be parted ,
- - ,

We (hall ling to our lyres, with the heavenly choir.,

And -our Saviour in glory adore.

Hallelujah we Ting to cur Father and King,

And his rapturous praifes repeat ;

Torfhe Lamb that was (lain, hallelujah again.

'8
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet.

In ailurar.ee of hope, we to Jefus look up,

Till his banner unfurl’d in tire air
,

From our graves we fliail fee, and cry out, It is die.

And fly up to acknowledge him there.

.

Delight.

The tri une God above, ' And Lord of all.bdow, To tinners : £keys hk love; Inlays his juftice too .
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2 Awake againft the man,
Omnipotent in pow’r,

To execute my plan,

Loft mortals to reflore :

Man has a load of guilt fo great,

None but my Son can bear the weight.

3 Him vengeance fhall purl'ue,

For man he muft atone
5

To juftice what is due,

His blood can pay alone.

He (hall my righteous law fulfil ;

He -fhall accomplifh all my will.

N

4 The Lord of hofts commands,
Th’ eternal Father fpoke ;

All heaven in filence ftands,

While Jefus bears the ftroke.

See guilty mortals ! fee, his fide

For you was pierc'd ! for you he dy’d,

5 Draw near th’ accurfed tree,

In wonder loft, that love

Could rife to that degree,

Your fentence to remove !

With weeping eyes his forrows view,

He groan’d, he bled, he dy'd for yen.

6 O let me have your hearts,

Your bleffings flia.ll increafe :

To his he ftill imparts

Both righteoufnefs and peace.

His grace fhall all your fins fubdue,

He groan’d, he bled, he dy’cl for you.

7 Bought by his precious blood,

You are no more your own ;

Give up yourfelves to God,
And live to him aione :

Jefus will bear you conq’rors through,

He groan'd, he bled, he dy’d for you.
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other’s voice and feek our foul’s falvation,’Twas love that mov’d the mightyGod for to redeem the nations,That happy, happy we might be.

:pizzcrp: -F

2 On the feafl days, in ancient times,

Our Jefus flood thus crying.

That whofo thirfleth, let ev’ry man
Come unto me and freely drink,

And thus be fav’d from dying ;

For forely there is none elfe that can
Quench the immortal thirft which in your hearts is glowing

;

Then come and tafle the flreamscfgrace which are fo freely flowing,
Say’ng, drink my love, my only dove, for you it is a flowing,

Then happy, happy you fhall be.

3 Let us who have began to tafle

The fweets of this falvation,

Come follow, follow, we’ll follow on,

Believe, and we fhall overcome,

Refilling all temptation ;

Since Jefus, Jefus, J'efus was born.

Jefus with out-ftretch’d arms, and voice that’s fo inviting.

To pearly dreams of purell joys, is thus our fouls exciting ;

Let us impart to him our hearts, with fa : th and love uniting,

Then happy, happy we fhall be.



4 Come, fellow pilgrims, let us run.
And follow our dear Saviour,

For he is, he is, he is the way,
That leadeth to immortal life,

Where he now fits in glory,

A waiting, waiting for his dear bride,

Who is a coming up through much fore tribulation.

Not loving of this prefent life unto its diifolution.

And then fhall fhine in robes divine, pure as the gold of ophir,

Then happy, happy we fhall be.

5 Come let us fit our hearts above,

Where he is gone before us,

To prepare, prepare, prepare the way ;

And trufting in the Lord of lords,

And throw our cares upon him,
For he is, he is Lord over all ;

And God will freely give him unto them that love him,
How much more freely will he give to thofe that feek and ferve him
O truft my friends he’ll not deceive, nor turn you away empty,

Then happy, happy we fhall be.

6 Then let us lean upon his bread,

And work out our falvation,

And then we, then we never fhall fall

;

For fo we enter into reft,
*

That glorious heav’nly kingdom,
Where pleafurcs, pleafurcs never fhall ceafc.

Oat of a pure heart do hear the word and keep it

;

O then be careful not to turn from him who fpeaks from hcav’n,

Who will appear in flames of fire, and will receive his children,

'1'hen happy, happy we fhall be.

7 Come, let us join in heart and hand,
And fing of our falvation,

Since Jefus, Jefus dy’d on the crofs,

That we might drink the ftreams of love*

That’s flowing from this fountain,

Of glory, glory, glory above.

Come, let us praife the hand that brought falvation to us,

While we were alfo gieat flrangers bo this our glorious Saviour

O was there ever love like this, that he’s beftow’d upon us?

How happy, happy we are made.

‘ 8 O fhall we ever let this world,

Or nakednefs or hunger,

To part us, part us, part us from him i

Nay, rather let us live to Chrift,

And die for one another

Than ever, ever turn from our God,
Who’s done fo much for us, and alfo will protefl us ;

Tf always we do truft in him, he never will forfake us :

O put on courage, face the field, and he wifi fight the battle.

How happy, happy, happy we.

9 The time is fhort we have to fight.

Come let us pul on courage ;

Believe, helieve aad we fhall overcome
And gain that glorious world cf ligh r

.

Which is prepar’d for all that

Are waiting, waiting for Chrift to com#.
Then the Bridegroom will fay, come hither ye bclov#d<,

All ye that fuffer’d for my fake, receive a crown of glory :

All this I bought with my own blood for to beftow upon you,

That happy, happy you might be.



Pleasure.
,
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I

There is a land of pure delight, Where faints immortal reign. Infinite day excludes the night, And pleafures banifh pain.

Sweet fields beyond the fwelling flood,

Stand drefs’d in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan flood,

While Jordan roll’d between.

3 Could we but climb where Mofes flood,

And view the lar.dfcape o’er
;

Not Jordan’s ftream, nor death’s cold floods

Should flight us from the fhofe.



102
We lift our hearts and voices,

With bleft anticipation
;

And x.ry aloud, and give to Gcd
The praife of our falvation.

While in affliction's furnace,

And pafling through the fire,

Thy love we praife, which knows no days,

And ever brings us nigher :

8 And if thou count us worthy,

We each as dying Stephen,

We clap our hands exulting

In thine almighty favour ;

The lave divine which made us thine,

Can keep us thine for ever.

Thou doft conduct thy people

Through torrents of temptation :

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation ;

The world, with fin and fatan,

In vain our march oppofes ;

By thee we ftiall break thro’ them all.

And fing the fong of Mofes.

By faith we fee the glory

To which thou (halt reftore us,

The crofs defpife for that high prize

Which thou haft fet before us :

Salem.

Shall fee the ftand at God’s right hand,

To take us up to heaven.

2 Come, fonts and drop a tear or too

For him who groan’d beneath your load :

He fhed a thonfand drops for you,

A thoufand drops of richer blood.

3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree.

The Lord of glory dies for man ;

But lo ! what fudden joys we fee,

Jcfus, the dead revives again !

4 The rifing God forfakes the tomb :

In vain the tomb forbids his rife;,

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And fhouthim welcome to the flcies.

5 Break off your tears, ye faints, and tell,

How high your great Deliv’rer reigns ;

Sing how he fpoil’d the hofts of hell,

And led the rnonfter death in chains 1

6 Say, Live for ever, wond’rous King !

Born to redeem, and ftrong to'fave !

Then afk the rnonfter—Where’s thy fting !

Aad where’s thy viCt’ry, boafting grave !
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Think and Sing. io'3
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Of him who did falvation bring, I could for ever think and fing
;
Arife, ye guilty, he’ll forgive

; Arife, ye needy, he'll. relieve.

Afk but his grace, and lo ! ’tis giv’n ; 3 To (Ittme our fins he blufh’d in blood, 4 ’Tis thee I love, for thee alone

Aik, and he turns your hell to heav’n ; He clos’d his eyes to fhew us God
;

I Hied my fears and make my moan
;

Though fin and forrotv- wound my foul, Let all the world fall down and know. Where’er I am, where’er I move,

Jefus, thy balm will make it whole. That none but God fuch love #an flicrw. I meet the object of my love.

5 Iniatiate to this fpring I fly ; Ah ! who agair.ft thy charms is proof ?

I drink, and yet am very dry ; Ah ! who that loves, can love^enough •?

Happy Choice.

[zzfzpE?:

O love divine, how fweet thou art, When fliall I find my willing heart All taken up by thee? All talien up by thee ?mmm



104 Happy Choice. Continued.

die to prove The greatnefs of redeeming love, l he lovem" Chrift to me!

2 Stronger liis love than death or hell

:

Its riches arc unfearchable :

The fir It born fons of light

Defire in vain its depth to lee ;

They cannot reach the myftery,

The length, the breadth, and height

5

iSS
3 God only knows the love of God :

O that it now were Ihed abroad

In this poor ftony heart'

!

For love I figh, for love I pine
;

This only portion, Lord, be mine !

Be mine this better part !

O that I could, with favour’d John, From care and fin, and forrow free,

Recline r/.y weary head upon Give me, O Lord, to find in thee

The dear Redeemer’s breaft ! My everlafting reft !

O that I could for ever fit,

With Mary, at the Mailer’s feet

!

Be this my happy choice
;

My only care, delight, and blifs,

My joy, my heav’n on earth be this.

To ’hear the Bridegroom’s voice !



Paradise. Continued.

word of life, And fed the fprinkled blood fliall not always make my moan, Nor wcrfhip thee a God unknown, But I fhawm
st £ i

JS;
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live to prove Thy people’s reft and faints delight, The length, and breadth, and depth, and height Of thy redeeming love.
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Rejoicing now in earneft hope,

I ftand, and from the mountain-top
See all the land below :

Rivers of milk and honey rife,

And all the fruit of paradife

In endlefs plenty grow :

A land of com, and wine, and oil,

Favor’d with God’s peculiar fmilc,

o

With ev’ry bleffing blcft ;

There dwells the Lord, our righteoufnefs,

And keeps his own in perfect peace,

And everlafting reft.

O that I might at once go up,

No more on this fide Jordan ftop,

But now the land poftefs
;

This moment end my legal years.

acted;zbzdjz~EEt:
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears,

And howling wildernefs !

6 Now, O my Jofhua, bring me in,

Caft out thy loes, the inbred ftu.

The carnal mind remove
;

The purchafe of thy death divide,

And O, with all the fantf vfv\f,

Give me a lot of love i
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reign over ns Ancient of days.
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St. Clements.

Jefus, our Xord, arife,

Scatter our enemies,

And m*;e them fall ;

Let thy Almighty aid,

Our fure defence be made,

Our fouls on thee be flay’d ;

Lord hear out call.

Come, thou incarnate word,

Gird on thy mighty fword,

Our pray’r attend :

Come, and thy people blefs,

And^give thy word fuccefs ;

Spirit of holinefs,

On us defcend.

Come, holy Comforter,

Thy lacred witnefs bear

In this glad hour
;

Thou who almighty art,

Now rule in ev’ry heart,

And ne’er from us d"

Spirit of pow’r.

The Sinner's Warning.

5 To the great One in Three
Eternal praifes be,

Hence—evermore !

His fov’reign Majefty
lVT:)-v we in glory lee,

to eternity, ,

Love and adore.

ez;
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3 O ! Tinners, finners, won’t you hear,
When in God’s name I come ?

Upon your peril don’t forbear,

Left hell lliould be your doom.

4 Now is the time, th’ accepted hour,
O ! fmners, come away

;

The Saviour’s knocking at your door,
Arife without delay.

5 O ! don’t refufe to give him room.
Left mercy fliould withdraw ;

He’ll then in robes of vengeance come
To execute his law.

6 Then where, poor mortals, will you be

If deftitute of grace,

When you your injur’d Judge £hall fee.

And ftand before his face i

7 O ! could you Ihun that dreadful fight

How would you wifh to fly

To the dark ftiades of endlefs night

From that all fearching eye ?

8 But death and hell muft all appear.

And you among them ftand ;

Before the great impartial bar,

Arraign’d at Chrift’s left hand.

9 No yearning bowels, pity then Shall not affett my heart ; io Let not thefe warnings be in vain, But lend a lift'ning ear ;

No, I lhall furely fay amen When Chrift bids you depart. Left you Ihould meet them all again, When wrapt i*i keen defpait



Delay.

Ah ! whither fiiall I go, Burden’d and lick and faint ? To whom fliould I my trouble fhow, And pour out my complaint ?

2 My Saviour bids me come, Ah ! why do I delay ?

He calls the weary (inner home, And yet from him I flay.

3 What is it keeps me back, From which I cannot part ?

Which will not let my Saviour take Poffeflion of my heart ?

4 Some curled thing unknown Mull Purely luik within ;

Some idol, which I will not own. Some fecret, bofom lin.

5 jefus, the hinderance fhow, Which I have fear’d to fee ;

Yet let me now confent to know What keeps me out of thee.

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine Thy trying pow’r dilplay :

Into its darkeft corners fhine, And take the veil away.

7 I now believe, in thee Compaflion reigns alone :

According to my faith, to me O let it, Lord, be thine !

8 In me is all the bar, Which thou would’ll fain remove
;

Remove it, and I (hall declare That God is only love.

Consolation.

Come and tafle along with me From my father’s worthy horn From my father's worthy home.

Confolation running free Sweeter than the honey comb Sweeter than the honey comb,

-
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a Goodnefs here, and goodnefs there,

Comforts flowing every where
;

By his conftant breaking forth,

Gladdens earth and hcav’n both.

3 Though my body doth its beft.

For to keep me off from Chrift,

Drawn by grace I’ll run to him,

Who alone can pardon fin.

4 Now I’ll go to heaven’s door,

Alking for a little more
;

Jefus gives a double lhare,

Calling me a gleaner there.

£
Sinful nature lurks in vice.

Cannot flop the works of grace ;

While there is a God to give,

And a finner to receive.

6 Now I'll go rejoicing home.
From the banquet of perfume ;

Gleaning many on the road,

Droping from the mouth of God.

7 Goodnefs running like a ftream.

Through the new Jerufalem ;

By his conftant breaking forth,

Gladdens earth and heaven both..

8 Heaven's here and heaven’s there,

Comforts flowing every where ;

This I boldly can proteft,

For my foul has got a tafte.



1 iO Renown. Continued.

% 1 long to be in realms above,

Where there is naught but praife and love,

I long in Jefus to be wed,

And on his breall recline my head.

3 Gome, come, poor fmners, come away.
Why from your Jefus will you ftay ?

Come, come, poor fmners, come, behold
His face is brighter than the gold.

4 O come, poor Tinners, come and fee

Your mangled Saviour on the tree !

He groan’d and dy’d for you and me,

That happy, happy we might be.

5 Farewel, vain world, I bid adieu, For only Jefus I’ll purfae ; My Jefus took me by the hand, And bro't me to the promis’d land.



erica.

To God the Father, God the Son, And God the Spirit,Thret in One, Be honor, praiie, & glory giv’n, By all on earth,& all in hcav’n. All glory to the

wondVous name. Father of mercy, God of love ;
Thus we ofalt the Lord, the Lamb, And thus we praifc the heav’nly dove, And thus we praifc the heav’nly dov;
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112 Verona.



Verona. Continued,

fliore to ftiore, Ti {hall rife and fet no more.

mim
2 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring,

In fongs of praife divinely fing ;

The great falvation loud proc'aim,

And ihout for joy the Saviour’s name :

In ev’ry land begin the fong.

To ev’ry land the {trains belong :

In cheerful founds all voices raife,

with louded "raife.



H4 The Rich Man. Continued.

2 We read of a rich man, a beggar likewife,

The beggar he dy’d, and attain'd to a prise ;

The rich man he dy'd, and to his fad furprize.

In hell he awaked, and lift up his eyes

—

3 See’ng Abram afar off, in manfions above,

And Laz’rus in his bcfom in raptures of love.

He cries, Father Abram, fend to my relief,

For I am tormented in pains and in grief.

4 He faid, Son, remember when you liv’d fo bold,

Drcfs'u in your fine liner, and boafted of gold ;

The beggar lay at your door, wounded and poor,

The dogs had ccmpaffion, and licked his fore.

•5 Befides, there’s a gulph fix’d between us, you fee,

That thofe who would, cannot pafs from thence to me •,

Therefore you mud lie, and- lament your fad date,

For nowT yeu are fending your cries up too late.

6 He cries, Father Abram, I pray you provide,

Send one from the dead, I’ve five broihers befide,

In hearing from me, and believing my date,

Perhaps they will repent, before it’s too late.

7 They have a rich gofpcl that fpreads far and wide,

They've Mofes, the prophets, and 'poftles befide ;

If they don’t adhear unto them, and repent,

They will not believe, tho’ one from the dead went.

8 Now therefore, dear dinners, take warning by this,

Since death will foon fix your unchangeable date
;

Prepare to. meet Jefus, and give him your love,

So when he appears, he’ll receive you above.
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Song; of Moses.

Almighty love infpires my heart with facred fire,

3

I love the folemn praifes on whom bright angels gazes,

And animates my foul with defire to renew;

T-T^-hhr-

Where fympathy increafes above the arched blue.

a Thou tender hearted Saviour, thy love my foul amazes,
Who died for to fave us, when loft arfti undone ;

No cherubim reliev'd us, no angel could redeem us,

And nothing could have fay/d us, if Jefus had not come.

3 O thou the fmner’s friend, all my fimple prayers attend to,

And fave me to the end, from the evil to come ;

Afford to me the favor, that blues from my Saviour,

And O forf ?ke me never, till all my toil ^ are o’er.

4 While here on earth I ftay, I will hope for that glad hour,

When I am call’d away, to the manfions above,

There to enjoy the pleafure of the unceafing treafure,

And fhout in higher! meafure hallelujahs of love.

5 In hopes of feeing Jefus, when all my conflicts ceafes,

My love to him increafes, his name I’ll adore ;

Then O my bleffed Saviour, vouchfafe to me the favour,

To reign with thee forever, when time ftiall be no more.

6 There in the blooming garden, regained by free pardon, |ij

Upon the banks of Jordan, I’ll wcrftup the Lamb ;

I’ll fing the fong of Mofes, while Jefus fvveet compofes

A fong that never elefes, in praifes to his name.

/

«



Redemption Hymn,

Come friends and relation’s let’s join heart & hand. Let’s all walk together, and follow the found.

The voice of the Turtle is heard in our land ; . And march to the place where redemption is found,

2 The place it is hidden, the place is conceal'd,

No mortal can know it until 'tis reveal’d ;

The place is in Jefus, to Jefus we’il go,
And there find redemption from forrow and woe.

3 And you, my dear brethren, who love my dear Lord,
Who’ve witnefs’d free pardon thro’ faith in his word,
Let patience attend you wherever you be.

Your Saviour has purchas’d redemption for thee.

4 We read of commotions and figns in the fkies,

The fun and the moon (hall be cloth’d in difguife ;

And when you fhall fee all thefe tokens appear,
Then lift up your heads, your redemption draws near.

|K 5 Ok then the Archangel the trumpet fhall found,

And wake all the faints that deep under the ground

!

The found of the trumpet fiirtll bid you arife,

To meet your redemption with joy and furprife.

6 And then loving Jefus our fouls will receive,

From bonds of corruption our bodies relieve
;

Then we fhall be perfect, and we fhall be free.

We’ll fing of redemption wherever we be.

7 Redeemed from fin and redeemed from death,

Redeem’d from corruption, redeem’d from the earth,

Redeem'd frrm damnation, redeem’d from all woe,
We’ll fing of Redemption wherever we go.

8 P.edcemed from pain and redeem’d from diftrefs,

The fruits of redemption no tongue can exprofs

;

Redemption was purchas’d by Jefus’ free love,

We’ll fing of redemption in heaven above.



The earth that is green

Is fair to be feen,
4 Come away from th’ world’s cares,

Thofe troublefome fnares,

6 Come away from all pride,

From that raging tide,

8 As t' you that are young,

Your hearts they are ftrong.

The little birds chirping do fay, That follow you night and by day, That makes you fall out by the way,Your Jefus invites you away,

That they do rejoice

In each other's voice,

My love, my dove, come away.

3 All fmiling in love

The young turtle dove,

The flowers appearin in May,

)
All fpeak forth the praifc

L Of th’ ancient of days,

Ay love, my dove, come away.

That you may be free

From the troubles that be,

My love, my dove, come away.

5 Come ’way from all fear

That troubles you here,

Come into my arms he doth fay,

That you may be clear

From the troubles ye.u fear.

My love, my dove, come away.

Come learn to be meek From antichrift’s charms
And your Jefus to feek, To Jefus’ kind arms,

My love, my dove, come away. My love, my dove, come away.

7 As t’ you that are old, 9 And as to the youth

And whofe hearts are grown cold, That have known the truth,

Your Jefus inviting doth fay, Whofe hearts theyhave led you aftray

That he's heard your cries Come hear to his voice

In the north countries, And your hearts fh all rejoice,

My love, my dove, come away. My love, my dove, come away.

to My dear children all

Come hear to my call,

Behold I Hand knocking and fay

—

My head’s wet with dew,

My children, for you,

My love, my dove, come away.

1

1

My fadings are kill’d,

My table is fill’d.

My maidens attending doth fay,

There’s wine on the lees

As much as you pleafe,

My love, my dove, come away.

12 Come travel the *oad

That leads you to God,
For it is a bright, fliining way ;

Come run up and down
My errands upon,

My love, my dove, come away.



Wisdom;

Now in a fong of grateful *>raife, To try dear Lord my voice I’ll raife ;
With all the faints I’H join to tell, My Jcfus has done all things well,

I 2

2 All worlds his glorious pow’r eonfelV

His wifdom all his works exprefs ;
-

But Oh ! his love, what tongue can tell,

My Jefus has done all things well.

3
How l'ov’reign, merciful and free

Has been his love to finful me ;

.He pluck'd me from the jaws of hell,

My Jefus has done all things well.

4 I fpurn'o liis grace, I broke his laws,

And th n he undertook my caufe
;

To fav e me though I did-rebel,

My Jefus has done all things well.

5 And fince my foul has known his love.

What bleffiogs hath he made me prove ?

Mercy, which doth all praife excel
;

My Jefus has done all things well.

6 Whene'er my Saviour or my God,
Hath on me laid his gentle rod

;
.

I know in all that has befel,

My Jefus has done all things well.

7 Though many flaming fiery darts, .

Attempt their" level at my heart

;

With this I all their rage repel—
My Jefus has done all things well.

8 Sometimes the Lord his face doth hide,

To make me pray, and kill my pride ;

Yet on my heart it flill doth dwell,

My Jefus has done all things well.

9 Soon I fhall pafs-this vale of death,

And in his arms fhall lofe my breath
;

Yet then my happy foul fhall tell,

My JTus has done all things well,

jo And when to thotfe bright worlds I rifc3

And join the .n'hems in the Ikies
;

Above the red, this note fhall fwell.

My Jefus has done all things welL-



let us rile and’go to Sion’s • hill, Where all the peace and glory dwells, And fet and fing to

aife his name hot evermore.

2 Fare you well, mv friends, I mud be gone ;

I have no home nor day with you:

I'll take my darF, and travel on
Till 1 a oetter world can view.

,Farewell, my loving friends, fareweI
5 Travel on to bled eternity,

Where Jef.is waits for us to come
;

In death's dark gloom fliout vi<ftory,

And rife to your eternal home
Where tear and change lhall be no more.

3 Happy foul, jud gone from earth to heav’n,

/He flies to diflant worlds above ;

No more in this poor houfe of clay,

He dwells with God around his throne,

Where pain and death can never come.

4 We will go, like him, to fee our God,
And change this earth for heav’n above :

Come dry your tears, Chrid is our friend,

He came to fave poor finful men,
In him our forrows foon will end.

6 Golden joys above where Jefus dwells,

His love is full for every font
;

Fountain of life immortal flow’s,

Through hcav’nly world without redraint.

All's mine, if faithful here below.
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How often have I feen The healing waters move,
And many round me, ftepping in, Their efficacy prove.

But my complaints remain, I feel the very fame
;

As full of guilt, and fear and pain, As when at firft I came.

O, would the Lord appear, My maladies to heal
;

He knows how long I’ve waited here, And what diftrefs I feel.

How often have I thought, Why fhould I longer try ?

Surely the mercies I have fought, Are not for fuc&
6 But whither lhall I go ? There is no other pool,

Where dreams of fovereign mercy flow, To make a

7 Here then, from day to day, 7
; 1 wait, and hope, and cry,

Can' Jefus hear a firmer pray, And fuffer him to die ?

8 No, he is full of grace ; He never will permit
The foul that fain would fee his face To perilh at his feet.

Canaan.

—
Come all ye dear fouls, who are of Adam’s loin, Join with me for to feek falvation

;
With hearts full of friendfliip let uS all com-
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Canaan. Continued.1 22

bine, And feek the good land of Can’an. Canaan, Canaan, my happy home, O how I long for Canaan.

2 We've a little fifter, (he’s lately converted,

She brings us good news from Cana’n •,

Her foul's fill’d with Jefus, the world Hje’s defeited,

And* now fhe lives Ihouting ’nd prailing.

Canaan, Canaan, my happy home, O How I long for Canaan.

4 But fee the poor Tinner s, that ftand at the bar,

And defpair of the hope of heaven
;

They tremble, and Oliver in doleful defpair,

And from God’s awful prefence driven.

Canaan, Canaan, ray happy home, O how I long for Canaan.

l
So once I did mourn, but O ! now’ T can Qng,

And will praife my great Lord and Saviour ;

And when in the realms of my heavenly King,

I will ihour, and will frag forever.

Canaan, Canaan, my happy home, O whenlhSll I fee Can an-

all my dear brethren, let us travel on,

,__frc*us go to the land of Can’an ;

neLwhon all our pilgrimage journey is done,

'trga we’il Oiout, and we’ll fing filvation.

Cicnaatk Canaan, my happy home, O how we’ll fhout for Canaan
~?T
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3 See nature ftand all in amazement,

To hear the laft loud trumpet found,

Arife ye dead and come to judgment !

Ye nations of this world around.

4 Loud thunders rumbling thro’ the concave;

Bright forked lightnings part the fkies ;

The heavens’s a fhaking, the earth a quaking,

The gloomy light attradb mine eyes.

5
1 The orbit lamps all veil’d in fackcloth,

No more their ihining circuits run ;

The wheel of time ftopt in a moment :

Eternal things are now begun.

6 HugemalT; rocks and tow’ring mountains

Over their tumbling bafts roar
;

The raging ocean all in commotion,

Is hov’ring round her frighted Ihore.

7 Green turfy grave-yards & tombs of marble,

Give up their dead both fmall and great ;

See the whole world both faints and ftnners,

Arc coming to the judgment feat.

8 See Jeftts on the throne of jufticc,

Come thundering down the parted Ikies,

With countlefs armies of Ihining angels,

With hallelujahs, fiiout for joy.

9 Brightfiiiningftreamsfrom his awful prefence

His face ten thouland funs outfhine ;

Behold him coming in power and glory,

To meet him all his faints combine.

10 Go forth ye heralds withfpeedlikelightning

Call in your faints from diftant lands,

Thofe that my blood from hell hath ranfom’d,

Whole names in life’s fair book do Hand.

1 1 O come ye blelfed of my Father,

The purchafe of my dying love
;

Receive the crowns of life and glory,

Which are laid up for you above.

1 2 For you dear fouls who have continu’d,

With me, and my temptations bore,

I have provided for you a kingdom,
To reign with me forever more.

t3 There’aflowing fountains of living water,

No ficknefs, pain, nor death to fear
;

No forrow, fighing, no tears or weeping
Shall ever have admittance here.

14 But how will finners Hand and tremble,

When juftice calls them to the bar ;

Thofe that rejedt his offer’d mercy.

Their everlafting doom to hear ?

15 See juftice now with indignation,

Calling aloud for finners’ blood
;

Thofe that have flighted offer’d mercy,

And crucify’d the Son of God.

16 Depart from me ye curfed finner,

My face you never more iliall fee :

Be bani fil’d from my peaceful prefence,

To endlefs woe and mifery.

17 Each guilty foul then ftruck witliliorro?

And anguifh throbbing in their breafts,

Forever doom’d to endlei's forrow-,

And never more to hope for reft.



Beggar’s Prayer.

*rn
The beggar’s ufual plea, relief from men to gain,

’offer’d unto thee, I know thou wouldft difdain :

But thofe which move thy gracious ear,

Are fuchas men would fcorn to hear,

have no right to fay that though I now am poor.

Yet once there was a day when I poffefted more ;

Thou knoweft from my veiy birth

I’ve been the poorefl wretch on earth.

Nor dare I to profefs as beggars often do,

Tho’ great is my diftrefs, my faults have been but few
If thou fhouldft l«tve my foul to ftarve,

It would be what I fhould deferve.

Nor dare I to pretei

A„d if ihou n<,w

Thou often haft reliev’d my pain,

And often I muft come again.

The’ crumbs are much too good for fuch a wretch as I,

No lefs than children’s food my foul can fatisfy :

0 do not frown and bid me go,

1 muft have all thou canft befto^v.

Nor can I willing be thy bounties to conceal

From others, who like me, their wants and hunger feel ;

I’ll tell them of thy mercy’s (lore.

And try to fend a thoufand more.

Thy ways, thou only wife, our thoughts and ways tranfeend.
Far as the arched Ikies above this earth extend :

^ Such pleas as mine men would not bear,

But God receives a beggat’s prayer.

1

2

5



120 Channel of Mercy.
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Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my fong, The joy of my heart, and the boaft of my tongue;
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2 TVIthout thy fweet irrercy I could not live here.

Sin foon would reduce me to utter defpair ;

But through thy free goodnefs, ray fpirits revive,

And he that firft made me, dill keeps me alive.

3 Thy mercy is more than a match^or my heart.

Which wonders to feel its own hardnefs depart

;

Diffolv’d by thy goodnefs, X fall to the ground,

And weep to the praife of the mercy I found.

4. The door of thy mercy (lands open all day

To th' poor and the needy, who knock by the way 5
•

12-7

No fmner (hall ever be empty fent back,

"Who comes feeking mercy for Jefus's fake.

5 Thy mercy in Jelus exempts me from hell ;

Its glories I'll fing, and its wonders I’ll tell :

’Twas Jefus my friend when he hung on the tree, -

Who open’d the channel of mercy for me.
6 Great Father of mercies, thy goodnefs I own.
And the covenant love of thy crucify’d Son :

All praife to the fpirit, whole whifper divine,

Seals mercy and pardon and righteoufnefs mir.e.

Dominion.



1 28 Dominion. Continued.
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We are poor, and weak, and filly, And to ev’ry evil prone ;
Yet our

2 Though we're mean in man’s opinion,

He hath made us priefts and kings,

Pow'r, and glory, and dominion.

To the Lamb theYinner fmgs.

Leprous fouls, unfound and filthy,

Come before him as you are :

’Tis the fick man, not the healthy,

Needs the good Phyfioian's care.

3 Hear the terms that never vary.

To repent, and to believe
;

Both of thefe are necelfary,

Bfah from Jefus we receive.

Would-be chriftians, duly ponder,

Thefe in thine impartial mind
;

And let no man put afunder

What the Loid has wifely join’d.

4 Oh ! beware of fondly thinking®
God accepts thee for thy teari

Are the fhip-wreck’d fav'd by finKmg ?

Can the ruin'd rife by fears ?

Oh ! beware of truft ill-grounded

;

'Tis but fancied faith at mod,
To be cur'd and not be wounded ;

To be fav’d before you’re loft.

c No big words of ready talkers, No dry doflrine will fuffice :

Broken hearts, and humble w ilkers, Thefe are dear in Jefus’ eyes.

Tinkling founds of difputation, Naked knowledge all are vain j

£v’ry foul that gains falvations, Muft and fhall be born again.
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Naragansit. 129

On the cold ground methinks I fee

My Jefus kneel and pray for me ;

For this I’ll him adore ;

Seiz’d with a chilly fweat throughout,

Blooa drops did force their paflage out

Through ev’ry opening pore.

3 A crown of thorns his temples bore,

His back with ladies all was tore

Till one the bones might fee !

Mocking they pufh’d him here and there,

Marking his way with blood and tears,

Prefs’d by fin’s heavy tree.

4 Thus up die hill he painful came.
Round him theymock’d & made theirgamej
At length his crofs they rear

;

And can you fee the mighty God
Cry out beneath fin’s heavy load

Without one thankful tear ?

5 Thus veiled in humanity,

He dies with anguilh on the tree !

What tongue his grief can tell ?

The fhuddering rocks their heads decline,

The morning fun refus’d to fiiine

When the Redeemer fell.

R

6 Shout, brethren, fhout with fongs divine,

He drank the gall to give us nine

To quench o,ur parching third :

Seraphs advance your voices high’r,

Bride of the Lamb, unite the choir.

To praife your precious Child.





Walsal. Continued
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z The waves of the fea Have lift up their voice,

Sore troubled that we In Jefus rejoice
,

>

The floods they are roaring. But Jefus is h ,

While we are adoring He always is near.

3
Men devils engage ;

The billows » »
.

3
And horribly rage, And *

£

Their fury (hall never Our ftedtaftnefs lhock ,

The weakeft believer Is built on_a rock.

, God ruleth on high, Almighty to fave,

4 2d Hill he is nigh , His pretence we hare.

The great congregation His triumph fnall fing,

Afcribing falvation To Jefus our King.



Angel's Hymn.



* This great rolling frame of nature, That huge mafs of blazing day
Yonder, arch’d expanfe of heaven, Ye muft all dilTolve away.

Hark, th’ archangels, hark, th’ archangels, hark, th’ archangels

Swell the folemn fummons loud.

3 See the gloomy pris’ners rifing. Hell’s dark caverns gaping wide,

Wild confufion feize the Chriftlefc, Horror fills the fpacious void,

Come ye mountains, come ye mountains, come ye mountains,

Hide us from this dire revenge.

4 See the purple banners flying, Hear the judment chariot roll,

HeartheSaviour’swordofmercy,Come yeranfom’d,heav'nbornfouls

Judge thefe nations, judge thefe nations, judge thefe nations.

Now they all fhall feel my power.

M3
5 Hurl’d in countlefs numbers downward, See in wild diforder driv’a

Tortur’d with dexpair and anguifh, Loft, and that fotever, heav’n.

How tremendous, how tremendous, how tremendous,
Sounds their laft decifive doom.

6 See the fouls that earth defpifed, In celeftial glories move,
Hallelujahs, big with wonder, Praifing Chrift’s eternal love.

Hallelujahs, hallelujahs, hallelujahs

Echo through the realms of light.

7 Joys extatic, hymns harmonious, In foft fymphony refound,

Angels, feraphs, harps & trumpets Swell the fweet angelic found;
Hail Almighty, hail Almighty, hail Almighty,
Great eternal Lord. Amen.

Or crucify the Lord again, And opens all his wounds ?

Or crucify tire Lord again, And open all His wounds ?And, &c,Shall we go on to fin, Becaufe thy grace abounds ?

Or crucify the Lard again,Or crucify the Lord again, And op^n all his wounds.
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Fly fwifter round the wheel of time, And bting the welcome day.

iHow long, dear Saviour, O how long Shall this bright hour delay Fly fwifter round the wheel of time, And bring the welcome day.

=^§SiiiftS
Fly fwifter round the wheel of time, And "bring the welcdrnc day, And, &c.

-S

Fly fwifter round the wheel of time, Fly fwifter round the wheel of time, Aud, &c.
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136 Pembroke.



Happy the man whofe tender care, Relieves the poor diftrefs’d, When he's by troubles coxnpafs’d round, The Lord /hall give him reft. The

The Lord (hall give him reft. When he's by troubles compar’d round, The Lord fliall giv*, The Lord ftiall give him reft.

give him reft, The Lord (hall give him reft, When he’s by troubles compafs’s round, The Lord fliall







3 When from my Maker's hand I came,

The feeds of death were in me fown ;

Which will dilfolve my mortal frame

Soon as the bloom of life is blown ;

Behold me on a dying bed,

Forget me not, when I am dead.

3 The feeds of grace have ftnce been fown,

And rooted well within my foul ;

Which being ripe and fully grown,

Flow fweetly on the moments roll.

Come, welcome death and fet me free,

My Saviour's face I long to fee.

4 Farewell, my father, kind and dear,

I wifh you well with all my heart ;

Farewell, my mother, fond and near.

For you and I mud (hortly part,

My Jcfus calls, and I will go,

And leave all earthly things below.

t; Farewell, roy brothers, young and old,

Farewell, my little fillers, too ;

My chocks are pale, my hands are cold,

And n ull bid you all adieu.

' Mv days are fpent, my race is run,

Remember me when dead and gone

6 Farewell, my young companions, all,

From death’s arrelt no age is free
;

Remember this for warning calls,

Prepare to follow after me.

The wife, the foolilh and the brave,.
,

Mud try the cold'and filent grave.

7 Farewell, my neighbors, kind and free,.

The happy hour is haft’ning on,

Vi you will fay concerning me,.

To*.. Polly Goold is dead and gone.

The like will foon be faid of you,

The way of virtue then perfue.

8 Adieu to all things here below,.

My treafure is above the fky ;

My Saviour calls, and I will go,

And take pofleffion by and by.

Dear Jcfus, come, delay- no more,

I long to reach thy peaceful fhore.

q Now fhe is dead and cannot fUr,

Her cheeks are like the fading rofe,

Which of us next will follow her,

The Lord Almighty only knows.

But this you know as well as I,

That we are mortals, born to die.

io Ceafe, my beloved, to complain,.

Her foul is born of heav’nly birth,

The dull returns to dull again,

Her voice is heard no more on earth,

But her immortal foul is gone

To put eternal glory on.

1 1. The great Creator, wife and true*

Has an undoubted right to ieign ;

He made and lent her unto you,

Till he fhould call for her again.

He h.tS a right to take his own,

O praife him for his blelfed loan.

12 Remember this, ye mourning friends,

Your lofs is her eternal gain :

With her all fin and lorrow ends.

Then ceafe to murmur or complain.

Her weary foul is gone to reft,

Where fin and fatan can’t moled.

13 She was a bleffing here below,

A lovely, kind, and pleafant child ;

Her foul, now free from fin and woe,

Will ferve its Maker undefil’d.

Fler fleeping dull fhall red in peace,

Till fun and moon their courfes ceafe..



r4 How fweet and pleafant was the found

That thrill'd upon her mortal tongue
;

Now (he is gone where joys abound,

And fongs of nobler praife are fung
;

Where peace, and lore, and concord reigns,

And Chrift the Judge his throne maintains.

1 5 Rejoice ye mourners here below,

That fhe is gone to worlds above ;

Yet mourn your lofs in parting fo,

For (Ire is worthy of your love.

Rejoice with grief, and mourn with joy.

While folemn thoughts your minds employ.

14i

16' Who can defcrihe the joys of heav'n.

Or comprehend the Lord of Hofts ?

May honour, might, and praife be giver*.

To Father, Son, and Holy Gholl ;

All glory to the One in Three,
And Three in One eternally.

Salisbury.
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God of my falvation hear, And help me to believe
;
Simply do I now draw near, Thy blefiing to receive : Full of guilt, alas ! I am, But
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2 Standing now as newly {lain, To thee I lift mine eye,

Balm of all my grief and pain, Thy blood is always nigh :

Now as yeilerday, the fame Thou art, and wilt for ever be :

Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lajjib, Thy blood was fired for me.

3 Nothing have I. Lord, to pay, Nor can thy grace procure
;

Empty fend me not away, For I, thou know’ll, am poor
;

Dull and allies is my name, My all is fin and mifery :

Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb, Thy blood was (lied for me.

4. No good word, or work, or thought, Bring I to buy thy grace

Pardon I accept unbought, Thy proffer I embrace ;

Coming, as at firft I came, To take, and not bellow on thee j

Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb, Thy blood was fhed for me.

5 Saviour, from thy wounded fide I never will depart,

Here will I my fpirit hide, When I am pure in heart :

Till my place above I claim, This only lhall be all my plea,

Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb, Thy blood was fhed for me.



I am happy, While in thy dear arms I lie
;

Sin nor Satan cannot hurt me, While my Saviour is fo nigh.'

-»2

The Saviour’s Merits. M3

Saviour, I do feel thy merit, Sprinkled with redeeming blood, And my weary troubled 1 reft- with thee,my God, I am fafe, and
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Glory, glory, glory, g^n.
Glory be to God on hign,

Glory, glory, glory, gW»
#

Sing bis praifes thro the Iky ,

Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Glory to the Father give,

Glory, glory, glory, gW,
(

Sing his praifes all that live .

„ Now I’ll fmg my Saviour’s merit—
J

Tell the world of his dear name,

That if any wants his fpirit,

He is ftill the very iame *

He that afketli, foon receiveth.

He that feeks is fare to hnd,

Whofoe’er on him belieyeth.

He will never cad behind.

A Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Glorious Chrift of heav nly birth ,

/ Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Sing his praifes thro’ the eayth ;

Glory, glory, glory, glory,

Glory to the Spirit be,

Glory, glory, glory, glory.

To the facred One m Three.

r Now our Advocate is pleading

With his Father, and our God-;

And for us is interceeding.

As the purchafe of his blood ;

Now methinks I hear him praying.

Father ! fave them— I have died ,

And the Father anfwers, faying,

They are freely juftified.

6 Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy,

Worthy is the Lamb of God,

Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy,

Who lov’d and wafh’d us m his bloca.

Holy, holy, holy, holy.

Holy is the Lord of Holts,

Holy, holy, holy, holy.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

•y Soon we hope to fmg mod fweetly,

At the marriage of the Lamb,

When his bride is drefs’d completely,

Fit to celebrate the fame :

O what fhouts {hall then be ringing

Round the throne of God mod high,

And what fweet, melod’ous hn£*nS

Then fhall echo through the iky.

Glory, honor and thankfgiving,

Be unto the Lord our King ;

O let ev’ry creature living

The Redeemer’s praifes fmg ;

Hallelujah !
hallelujah !

Now the Lord Jehovah reigns ;

Hallelujah 1 hallelujah !
.

sincr his nraife in highed drams.

o Bleffed, bleffed, blefTed, bleffed,

V
BlefTed be the God of heav n,

Bleffed, bleffed, bleffed, bleffed,

Who has all our fins forgiven :

Praifed, praifed, praifed, praifed,

Praifed be his holy name,

Praifed, praifed, praifed, praifed,

Now and ever more. Amen.



Marlborough,

’Tis finifli’d, ’tis done ! tlie fpirit is fled, The pris'ner is gone, the chriflian is dead : The chriflian is living through Jefus’s

zzzzzzzrEtz:

love, And gladly receiving a kingdom above. Aftd gladly receiving a kingdom above.

All honor and praife are Jefus’s due
: 3 Then let Us record the conquering name, 4 O Jefus, lead on, thy militant care,

pported by grace,he foaght his way thro* Our Captain & Lord with Ihoutings proclaim} And give us the crown of righteouihefs there

:

riumphantly glorious thro’ Jefus’s zeal, Who truft; in his paflion and follow our Head; Where dazzled with glory the feraphims gaze;

nd more than viAorions o’er fin,death Schell. To certain falvation we all firall be led. Or profirate adoie thee, in filence of praife;

5 Come Lord, and difplay, thy fign in the Iky, The kingdom be given, the purchafe divine,

And bear us away to manfions on hi§h ; And crown us in heaven eternally thinei

« T



Builth

Come,!£t us afcend,My companion & friend,To tafte of the banquet above ! Ifthy heart be as mine, Ifforjefus it pine,Come up into the chariot of

love. If thy heart be as mine, If for Jefus it pine, Come up into the chariot of love. Come up into the chariot of love.
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147
2 Who in Jefus confide, We are bold to out- ride

The ftorrrqj-of affliftion beneath !

With the prophet we foar To the-heavenly fhor,
And out-fly all the arrows of death.

3 By faith we are come To ouy permanent homes
By hope we the rapture improve

;

By love we (till rife. And look down on the Ikis,
For the heaven of heayens is love.

4 W ho on earth can conceive. How happy we lie-

in the palace of God, the great King !

What a concert of praife, When our Jefut’s g-nee
The whole heavenly company fing !

5 What a rapturous fong, When the glorify’d thong
In the fpirit of harmony join !

Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices, and lyres,

And tire burden is mercy divine.

6 Hallelujah they cry, To,tbe King of the Iky,

To the great everlafting I AM ;

To the Lamb that was fiain, And liveth again,

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb.

7 The Lamb on the throne, Lo ! he dwells with his own,
And to rivers of pleafure he leads ;

With his mercy’s full blaze, With the fight of his face,

Our beautify’d fpirits he feeds.

8- Our foreheads proclaim His ineffable name ;

Our bodies his glory difplay
;

A day without night We feaft in his fight,

And eternity feeras as a day !

Union Hymn.

From whence doth- this union arife, That hatred is conquer’d by love ? It fallens our fouls in fuch ties, That nature and time can’t Remove.

&



1 48 Union Hymn, Continled
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It fattens our fouls iijfuch ties
?
That nature and time can't remove.

fuflens our fouls in fuch ties,That nature and time can’t remove. It fattens our fouls ii fuch ties, That nature and time can’t remove.

jeq

»

.3 It cannot in Eden be found,

Nor yet in a paradife loft ;

It grows on Immanuel’s ground,
&nd Jefus* dear blood it did coft.

igpiiffi
3 My friends are fo dear unto, me,

Our hearts all united in love
;

Where Jefus is gone we fliall be,

In yonder bleft manfions above.

4 O 1 why then fo loth for to part,

Since we ttiall ere long meet again,

Engrav’d on Immanuel's heart,

Adiftance we cannot remain.

5 Andvvhen we ttiall fee that bright day,
And join with the angels above,

Leaving thefe vile bodies of clay,

United with Jefv-j in love.

6 With Jefus we ever ttiall reign,

And all his .bought glory fhall fee,

Singing hallelujah, amen,

Amen, even fo kt it be.



, Evening Hymn. 149
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O may we all remember well The night of death draws near, The See.
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The day is paft and gone, The ev’ning {hades appear, O may we all remember well The night of death draws near, The, &c.
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O may we all remember well The night of death draws near, O may, &c.
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O may we all remember wTell The night of death draws near, O may, &c.

* We lay our garments by.

Upon our beds to reft
;

So death will foon difrobe us all

Of what we here poflefs.

3 Lord, keep us fafe this night,

Secure from all our fears
;

May angels guard us while we fleep,

Till morning light appears.

4 And when we early rife,

And view th’ unweary’d fun,

May we fet out to win the prize,

And after glory run.

5 And when our days are paft,

And we from time remove y

O may we in thy bofom reft,

The bofom of thy love.

yi



1 5° Jerusalem.

1 he new Terufalem comes down adorn'd with:
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From the third heaven where God refides, that holy, happy place,
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The new Jerufalem comes down A -
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The new Jerufalem comes down Adorn’d with fhining grace.
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The new Jerufalem come down A - dom’d
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with fltining grace. The
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dom’d ^vith fhining grace. Adorn'd with fhining grace. Adorn'd with fhining grace.
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The new Jerufalem

IS
igSiHii laaEiaE

comes down Adorn'd with fliining grace. Adorn'd with fhining grace.
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new Jerufalem conics down Adorn’d with fhining grace. Adp a’d with fhiiyng grace. Adorn’d with fliining grace



When will my forrows

Jerafalem, my happy home, O how I long for thee ! When will my foriows. have an end ? When

When will my forrows have an end ? My joys, when fhall I

;have an end ? When will my forrows have an end ? My joys, &c When

forrows have an end i My joys, when lhall I fee ? When will my forroWs have 5n endiMy jovs.

When
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2 Thy walls are all of precious ftone,

Moft glorious to behold ;

Thy gates are richly fet with pearl

;

Thy ftreets are pav’d with gold.

3 Thy garden and thy pleafant green

My ftudy long have been :

Such fparkling light, by human fight

Has never yet been feen.

4 If heav'n be thus, glorious Lord,
Why fliould I ftay from thence ?

What folly ’tis that I fliould dread

To die and go from hence.

Reach down,reach down thine arm of grace

And caufe me to afcend

Where congregations ne’er break up,

And fabbaths never end.

Jefus my leve to glory's gone,

Him will I go and fee,

And all my brethren here below
Will foon come after 'me.

7 My friends, I bid you all adieu,

I leave you in God’s care ;

And if I never more fee you,

Go on, I’ll meet you there.

Columbia.

8 There we fliall meet no more to part,

And heav'n fliall ring with praife :

While Jefus' love in every heart

Shall tune the fong free grace.

9 Millions oFyears around me run,

Our fong fliall ftill go on ;

To praife the father and the fon,

And fpirit three in one.

10 When we’ve been there a thoufand years,

Bright ftiining as the fun,

We’ve no lefs days to fing God’s praife

Than when we firft begun.

. J

6

And is the lovely fliadow fled, The blooming wonder of her years, So foon enflirin’d among the dead ! She juftly claims our pious tears
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1 Her early, Ihort-liv'd excellence,

With meek fubmiffion we bemoan,
Snatch’d in a fatal moment hence.

Gone, from our arms, to Jefiis gone.

To heighten by her fweft remove,

The grief below, and joy above.

3 In vain the dear departing faint,

hoi bids our gufhing tears to flow *

Forbear, my friends, your fond complaint,

From earth to heav’n I gladly go ;

To glorious company above,

Bright angels, and the God of love.

4 O praiie him, and rejoice for me,
So happy, happy in my God !

So loon from all my fins fet free.

And haften to that bleft abode ;

With fwift defire my Reps purlue, *

And take the prize prepar’d for you.

a
(i

5 Meet am I for the great reward,

The .great reward I know is mine ;

Come, O my fweet redeeming Lord,

Open thofe loving arms of thine,

And take me up, thy face to fee,

Ar.d let me die to Jive with thee.

6 The pray'r is feal'd, the foul is fled,

And fees her Saviour face to face :

.But ftill flie^fpeaks to us, tho’ dead, •

She call us to that heav’nly place,

Where all the dorms of life are o’er,

And pain and parting is no more.

-
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2 I was led by the devil till loft and diftrefs’d,

I thought that in torments I foon fhould be caft,

No peace to the wicked, but all mifery.

Till by faith I faw Jefus hang bleeding for me.

3 Oh ftnner ! faid Jefus, for you I have dy’d,

All glory to Jefus, my foul then reply’d :

’

The guilt was remov’d, my foul did rejoice,

The blood was applied, the witnefs and voice.

4 On my low bending knees before God I did fall,-

And glory to Jefus, for he’s all and all ;

The Tieart of his rebel was burfted in twain,

To fee my dear Jefus on Calvary flain.

5 There was peace now in heaven, and peace upon earth.

The angels rejoice at a poor finner’s birth ;

Your lins are forgiven, my Saviour did fay

—

Oh ! witnefs kind heaven, on this my birth day.
'6 My foul it was humbled, T fell to the ground.
The time of refreftiing at length I have found,

O Lord, thou haft ravifh’d my foul with thy charms,

Let me die like Simeon, with Chrift in my arms.

The Heavenly Courtier.
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2 Unwilling flic difcovers Heifelf for to deny,

To call away her pleafures And lay her honors by

—

To part with everv notion That puffs her up with pride,

And take him for her portion, And be his loving bride.

5 Behold my matchlefs fulnefs ! A rife anddet me in ;

How can you be fo cruel To bar your hearts with fin ?

If calls and invitation, Will not excite your love,

Prepare for condemnation, Fof I will not remove.

3 He calls aloud unto her, Purfue your ways no more ;

She thinks it will undo her. To part with all her ftore ;

She willingly refufes To yield unto his will.

And in her heart flic choofes Her former lovers flill.

6 He then difplays his pow’r, By an almighty word
;

He threatens to devour, And fhews a flaming fword :

She now begins to tremble At what flic fees and hears ;

And fain would fhe be humble, And wafli her crimes with tears.

4 She bolts the door upon him, And bids the Lord depart ;

She will nnt ferve his honor, Nor let him have her heart ;

Vet Jefuj loves the firmer, And wilL^ot leave the door,

But cries. O' wretched creature ! Reject my grace no more.

7 She does not yet difeover The filth of her inflde ;

She thinks the Lord will love her, And take her for his bride |

But like refiner’s fire He fearches every part ;

Convi&ien rifes higher, She feels a troubled heart. •
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8 She now begins to languifh, And none can her relieve ; And dill fhe cries more fervent, Lord, don’t thy mercy hide.

Her heart is full of anguifl), To find fhe can’t believe. May I become a fertant, And fit to be a bride.

Her hopes are now departed, And left her full cf woe, J i The marriage is made ready, The parties are agreed,

With all the broken hearted, She cries what fhall I do ? The holy Son of David, And Adam’s wretched feed ;

9 But Jefus has compaflion, Still moving in his bread, The finner is attir’d, With raiment clean and white,

Intends to give falvation, Unto the fouls didrefs’d y Her fins are freely pardon’d, And fhe’s her Lord’s delight.

One glimpfe of love and pow’r Makes her forget her pain, 12 They eat and drink together, And mut’ally embrace,
She cries, O happy hour, Is this the lovely Lamb ? Both faints and angels wonder, At the furprifing grace ;

lb Is he whom I rejected, Stoop’d down to me fo low ? This union fhall continue, For evermore the fame,

Goodnefs, bat unexpected, It hardly can be true
;

And nothing part afunder, The Chridian and the Lamb,

Complainer.

I fet myfelf againd the Lord. And wilh’d to take his place ; And perifii too eternally,

Defpis’d his fpirit and his word, It vex'd me fore that I mud die, Or elfe be fav’d by grace, Or,&c.



158 Complamer. Continued.

3 With no profefTors could I join,

Some drefs’d too mean, & fome too fine,

And fome did talk too long ;

Some had a tone, fome had no gift.

Some talk’d fo weak and fome fo fwift,

That all of chem were wrong.

4 I thought they'd better keep at home,
Than to exhort where'er they come,
And tail us of their joys

;

They’d better keep their gardens free

From weeds, than to examine me.
And vex me with their noife.

5 Kindred and neighbors all were bad,

And no true friends for to be liad

—

My rulers too were vile :

At length I was brought for to fee,

The fault did moftly lie in me,
And had done all the while.

6 The horrid loads of guilt and (liame,

Being confcious too I was to blame,

Did wound my frighted foul

;

I’ve finn'd fo much againft my Gpd,

I'm crulh’d fo low beneath his rod,

How can I be made whole.

7 But there is balm in Gilead,

And a Phyiician to be had,

A balfam too moft free >
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Only believe on God’s dear Son,

Through him the victory is won,

Chrift Jefus dy’d for me.

8 For Chrill’s free love's a boundlefs fea ;

What ! to expire for fuch as me ?

Yes, ’tis a truth divine !

My heart did melt, my foul o’er run

With love, to fee what God hath done

For fouls as mean as mine.-

9 Now I can hear a child proclaim

The joyful news, and praile the name

Of Jefus Chrift, my King
;

I know no fe<ft,' Christians are one,

With my complaints I now have done,

And God’s free grace I fing.

10 Glory to him who gave his Son ,1

To die for crimes which we had done,

And made falvation mine
;

For as we’d fold ourfelves for nought,.

So without money we are bought,

A blefled truth divine.

11 Come faints, rejoice in Chrift your King,

His folemn praifes fweetly fing,

And tell the world his love
;

Sinners invite for to receive

Of God’s free grace and not to grieve

The holy lacred dove.

1

2

All thofe who do an intereft gain,

In th’ bleifed Lamb that once was {lain.

Will furely happy be ;

Their loud hofannas they fhall raife,

A monument of God’s high praife,

To all eternity.

Livonia.

©~e-!-©*—

Think, mighty God, on feeble man ;
How few his hours, how fhort his fpan, Who can fecure his vital breath

3E*rE



Livonia. Continued.

Againft the bold demands of death, Againft the bold demands of death, With {kill to fly of pow'r to fave. A-

Againft the bold demands of death, Againft the bold demands of death, With flull to fly or pow’r to fave ?

Againft the bold demands of death, Againft the bold demands of death, With fkill to fly or pow’r to fave ? A.

gain ft the bold demands of death, Againft the bold demands of death, With fkill to fly or pow'r to fave ?
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2 He call’d our fathers forth, To leave their native land
;

And in this weftern clime, Rear’d Freedom’s happy band.

When we were weak, His goodnefegave
A Walhington,' Our land to fave.

3 He, all our councils rul’d, Our troops to conqueft led,.

While our ufurping foes Before his banner fled.

We’ll ne’er forget Thofe vet’rans brave,

Who gave their lives, Our rights to fave.

4 Warren, on Bunker’s hill, Mercer, on Princeton plain,

Montgom’ry, at Quebec, Lie with themighty flain.

High angeis guard Each Hero’s tomb
;

And on their breafts May flowrets bloom.

£ Hail, deathlefs Walhington ! Columbia’s pride and boafl,

Whofc name a bulwark prov’d, Whofe connfel was a h^h
Thy name embalm’d In ev’ry heart,

Shall long furvive The works of-art.



» Quincy’s illuftrious Sage, Wifdom’s immortal friend,

May peace, a good old age, And happinefs attend ;

. And when from earth He wings his way,
Meet Wafliiitgton In realms of day.

May Jefferfon, our Chief, In Cabinet and Field,

Check vice and party feud, Be Order’s friend and ftrield j

In virtue great, As in command,
Deal juftice with Impartial hand.

163

8 Lord, our RepdMic’s Chief, And Council, wilt thou guides
In wifdora keep the Houfe, And over them prefide ;

May juftice rule The public caufe,

Example’s aid Enforce the laws.

5 To God let paeans rife, His goodnefs loud proclaim,

Who, in this wildernefs, Rear'd Temples to his name ;

Made Freedom’s fons And Chriftians dwell.

Where late was heard The favage yell.

—

*
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Ele£tion Ode.
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Welcome the day from which our State, Computes the era of its date ;
This day a government began.

©- jet*

Welcome the. day from which our State, Computes the era of its date
;
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This day a government began, Ef-
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Welcome the day from which our State, Computes the era of-its date ; This day a government began, Ef-
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2 Secure upon his well earn’d fpot,

The farmer cultivates his lot

;

The city's din, and tinkling founds,

Where gladiators walk their rounds,

And pirates launching from Algiers,

Excite in him no racking fears,

5 But mod in him the Chief who guides,

The factious waves of pop’lar tides,

Whofe patriotifm none impeach,

Whofe virtue no vile danders reach,

To whom the graces long have paid,

The homage of a patron’s aid.

4 Vermont, thy fons are rriore than bled,

In wealth increafing, public reft ;

Thy rulers from the people’s choice.

Obedient to the public voice,

Poffefs the pow’r, the goodnefs, will,

A nation’s interefts to fulfil.

6' Ye mountaineers, to you are giv’n,

Thefe favors by propitious heav’n
;

Let gratitude employ your themes,

By day your tho'ts, by night your dreams,
Then freedom, like your mountain’s fcene

Shall flourifh in perennial green.

3 Not fifty years have roll’d away,
Since favage yells fpread wide difmay ;

Where now rich fields of yellow corn,

The fuburbs of our towns adorn ;

The maple, fcreen for Indian darts,

Now yields the wealth of Indies’ marts.-



1 66 Night Thought, Continued.

3 O ! how can I inatftive lie,

And thoughtlefs all the night.

When thofe celeftial fpirits praife

The Lord with all their might.

4 Such joyful fpirits never fleep*

Their love is ever new
;

Then, O my foul, no longer ceafe

To love and praife him too.

5 For I, of all the race. that fell,

Or all the heav’nly holt,

Have greateft caufe with humbler foul

To love and praife him molt.

6 Did God the Father love men fo.

As to give up his Son,
To be a ranfom, and redeem
Them from the fins they’d done.

7 Did Jefus leave the Father’s bread,

That heaven of heavens on high,

To come to earth, this world of woe,
For guilty worms to die.

8 And has the Holy Ghoft apply’d
The blood of Chrift to me,

To cleanfe my guilty foul from fin,

And let my fpirit free ?

9 With me O heaven and earth admire,
Who am of all the race,

The chiefeft Tinner, and deferve,

In hell, the hotel! place.

10 Yet mercy here and truth doth meet,
And God can juflify,

Thro’ Jefus Chrift’s mod precious blood,

.vile a wretch as JL

i t No longer then will I lie here.

But rife and praife and pray ;

And join to fing while I enjoy

A glimpfe of heavenly day.

12 I’ll view the glories of the Lord,
And ferve him all my days.

For what he in his eftence is,

My foul fhall fing his praife.

,13 Such glories bind my foul to him.

While them, by faith, I fee,

For, adore him, O my foul,

And for his gifts to me.

14 Thanks to the Father for his Son ;

To Chrift for righteoufnefs,

And to the Spirit, ’caufe that he

My foul in it did drefs.
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15 Lord, give me ftrength to die to fin>

To run the Chriftian race ;

To live to God, and glorify

The riches of his grace.

l 6 My lovely Jefus, while on earth,-

Did rife before ’twas day,

And to a folitary place

He went and there did pray.

iyT’ll do as did my bleffed Lord,
His foot-fleps I will trace

;

I long to meet him in the grove,

And view his fmfling face.

1 8 And when my foul hath found my love,

I’ll let him go no more ;

But bring him to my Father’s houfe.

That all may him adore.

it) Now let all drowfinefs be gone,
Let me enjoy my Lord,

And let my mind be fwallow’d up,
In his eternal word.

20 If meditations all divine,

At midnight fill my foul ;

Sleep fhall no longer all my powers
And faculties controul.
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fay than to you he hath faid, You who unto Jefus for refuge have fled. You who unto jefus for refue have fled.
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2 In ev’ry condition, in ficknefs, in health,

In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth,

At home and abroad, on the land, on the fea,

As thy days may demand, fhall thy ftrength e’er be.

3 Fear not, I am with thee, O be not difmay’d,

I, I am thy God and will Hill give thee aid*
I'll ftrengthen thee,.help thee. and caufe thee to flaod,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4. When thro’ the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of woe flia.ll not thee o’erflow

;

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to blefs,

And fanftify to thee thy deepeft diltrefs.

5 When through fi’ry trials thy path-way fhall lie,

My grace all-fufficient fhall be thy fupply ;

The flames fhall not hurt thee, I only defign

Thy drofs to confume, and thy gold to refine.

6 Even down to old age, all my people fhall prove

My fovereign, eternal, unchangeable love
;

And when hoary hairs fhall their temples adorn,

Like lambs they fhall Hill in my bofom be born.

7 The foul that on Jefus hath lean’d for repofe,

I will not, I will not defer t to his foes ;

That foul, tho’ all hell fhould endeavor to fhake,

i’ll never—no never—no never fbrfake.
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Lamentation. Continued .
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4 While you refledl the fore dittrefs,

She, with much patience bore,

Her filial love, nor duty lefs,

All but augment the fore.

5 Brethren and fitters, fee the rod,

And him that fiiakes it too ;
9

And bow before a fov’reign God,
This call is loud to you.

^ Your fitter now entomb'd doth lay,

Among the filent dead ;

You're left, while fhe is call’d away
;

Why this diftinttion made.

7 Yet you have time, your glafs yet runs,

Improve the hours you have
;

Perhaps a few more fetting funs

Will land you in the grave.

8 All that are ly’d by nature’s bond,

Now can your tears be dry ?

Will you not aid my giourning tongue,

Who are. but ftanders-by ?

9 She’* gone, (he’s gone, the parents mourn,
She'S gone, the children cry

;

While rhy &ffe6ted bowels yearn

With pangs of fympathy.

10 But yet we need not mourn like thofe

Who mourn without a hope ;

Here is a cordial for our woes,

As a fupporting prop.

1 1 She had a tafte for things divine,

Eut not for carnal mirth
;

To thofe indeed (lie was inclin’d

Who know the heav’nly birth.

j z She fcarce was heard e’er to complain,

While fhe was thus confin’d
;

Perhaps to feck would be in vain,

A perlon fo refign’d.
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*3 Her ficknefs baffled all the fkill

Of Doctors, far and near ;

Her helplefs (late that the was ill

Did almofl fill two years.

14 Moll of the time foe thus did lie,

And could not turn in bed ;

To feek relief in vain they try.

For foe receiv’d no aid.

1; Where is the mind remains unfoock’d ?

Yet view the mournful fcene ;

Her fore diftrefs with her jaws lock’d.

No food could go between.

1,6 Thus feventeen days foe lay confin’d,

And then her life expir’d
;

If foe in Jelus was refign’d,

Not life could be defir’d.

1 7 But now we hope foe is at reft,.

Beyond the reach of pain
;

We hope foe is with Jefus bleft,.

Upon the blifsfol plain.

18 Million of years may roll away,
Our blifs foall Hill remain

;

Our blifs is one eternal day.

It knows not blot nor ftain.
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174 Christian Song. Continued.

4 O happy ! thrice happy exchange !

My Saviour with eyes full of love.

Now beckons me—foon I (hall range
The fields of bright glory above.

5 O ! break off thefe fetters of clay !

I long to be freed from this load :

Lord Jefus, I mourn thy delay.

Impatient to .be with my God.

6 Each moment feems lingering and flow,

White far from my home I mud flay ;

I long for thofe pleasures that flow

Unceafrng in regions of day.

7 No more to be tempted by fin j

No longer by fatan be vex’d
;

My confcitnce is peaceful within,

And is by no paflion perplex’d.

8 Now fpeedily wafted on wing,

This world in a moment I leave :

O death ! where is now thy fam’d fling,

And where is thy vhfl'ry, O grave l

9 Rejoice, for a brother's deceas'd,

Our lofs is his infinite gain ;

A foul out of prifon releas’d,

And freed from its bodily pain.
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Chipping, Continued.i 7 6

2 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, Repentance to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love, The humble, contrite heart :

Give what I have long implor’d, A portion of thy grief unknown:
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, And break my heart of Hone.

3 For thine own companion’s fake, The gracious wonder fhow !

Call my fins behind thy back, And vvalh me white asfnow :

If thy bowels now aie Hir’d, If I now myfelf bemoan,

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, And break my heart of (lone.

4 See.me Saviour, from above, Nor l'uffer me to die !

Life, and happinefs, and love, Drop from thy gracious eye.

5

Speak the reconciling word, And let thy mercy melt me down
j

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, And break my heart of Hone.

5 Look, as when thine eye purfu’d The fird apoftate man,
Saw him wel’tring in his blood, And bade him life again :

Speak my paradife rcftor’d, Redeem me by thy grace alone :

Turn/and look upon roe, Lord, And break my heart of Hone.

6 Look, as when thy languid eye Was clos’d that we might live

;

Father (at the point to die, My Saviour gafp’d) forgive !

Surely with that dying word, He turns & looks, & cries, ’tis done 1

Q my bleeding, loving Lord, Thou break’ll my heart of Hone.
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i8o Crucifixion, Continued.
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St. Pauls. Continued.
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2 In hope of that immortal crown,
I now the crofs fullain.

And gladly wander up and down,
And fmile at toil and pain.

I fuffer on my threefcore years
Till my Deliv’rer come,

And wipe away his iervant’s tears,

And> take his exile home.

3 0 ’wiat hath Jefus bought for me !

IBfore my ravifh’d eyes

Ritr<rs of life divine I fee,

,^hd trees of paradife !

I fie a world of fpirits bright,
’ /ho tafte the pleafures there J

Tfc y all are rob'd in fpotlefs white,
,.nd conqu’ring palms they bear.

4 O what are all my fuff ’rings here,
II, Lord, thou count me meet

With that enraptur’d hoft t’ appear,
And worfhip at thy feet !

Give joy or grief, give eafie or pain,
Take life or friends away :

But let me find them all again
In that eternal day.





Backslider; Continued.

2 Hardly yet do I know How JT let my Lord
So infenfibly ftarting afidey

When the tempter came in With his own fubtle fm,

And infedted my fpirit with pride.

3 But I felt it too foon, That my Saviour was gone,
Swiftly vanifhing out of ;ny fight

;

My triumph and boaft On- a fudden were loiL,

And my day it was turn’d into night.

4 Only pride could deftroy That' innocent joy,

And make my Redeemer depart :

But whate’er was the caufc, I lament the fad lc(5
f,

For .the veil is come over my heart.

5 Ah ! wretch that 1 am ! I can only exclaim, \

Like a devil tormented within, \
My Saviour is gone, And has left me alone,

To the fury of fatan aad fin.

6 Nothing now can relieve, Without comfort I grieve,

J have loft all my peace and my pow’r :

No’ accefs do I find To the friend of mankind :

I can afk for his mercy no more.

7 Tongue cannot declare The torment I bear,

(While no end of my troubles I fee)

Only Adam could tell On the day that he fell,

And was turn’d out of Eden like me.
8 Driven out from my God, 1 wander abroad,

Through a defert of furrows I rove
;

And how great is my pain, That I cannot regain

My happy Eden of Jefus’ love.

g*I never fhall rife To my firft paradife,

Or come my Redeemer to fee :

But I feel a faint hope, That at laft he will ftocp,

,\$And his pity fhall biing him ;o me.
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Wednesbmy. Continued*

2 Yet here alas ! in pain I live.

Where fatan keeps his feat
;

And day by day for thofe I grieve,

Who will to fin fubmit i

With gufliing efes their deeds I fee,

Their punifhment is nigh,

I alk with him who ranfom’d me,
Why will you fin and die !

3 jefus, Redeemer of mankind,
Difplay thy faving pow’r

;

Thy mercy let thofe out-cafts find,

To know thy gracious hour.

Ah !
give them, Lord, a longer fpace j

Nor fuddenly confume ;

But let them take the proffer’d grace*

And flee the wrath to come.

4 Open their eye and ears to fee

Thy crofs, to hear the cries,

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee ;

For thee he weeps and dies..

All the day long he meekly Hands,

His rebels to receive ;

And fhews his wounds, & fpreads his hands,

ds you turn and live.
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i88 Falmouth. Continued ,
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Falmouth. Continued. 189
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igo Falmouth. Continued.
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Guernsey. Continued. 195



I 96 Christmas, Continued.

dccpeft darknefs rife, Scattering all the night' of nature, Pouring. eye. fight on our eyes.
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