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P R E F A C E.

1. O M E years ago a Collettion of

Tunes was publifhed, under the
title of Harmonia Sacra. 1 beliete all
unprejudiced perfons who underftand
mufic allow, thatit exceeds beyond all
degrees of comparifon, any thing of the
kind which has appeared in England
before: The tunes being admirably well
chofen, and accurately engraven, not
only for the voice, but likewile for the
orgain or harpfichord,

2. But this, tho’ it is excellent 1n its
kind, is not the thing which I want. I
want the people called Methodifis to fing
true, thetunes which are in common ufe
among them. Atthe fume time 1 want
them to have in one volume, the Z¢f
Hymnswhich we have printed : and that,
in a fmall and portable volume, and one
of an eafy price,
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3.l have been endeavouring formore
than 20 years to procure fuch a book
as this. But in vain: Maiters of mufic
were above following any direétion but
their own, And I "W as uetmmm#d
whoever cecmpiled this, fhould follow
=iy dircttion : Not mending our tunes,
but fetting them down, neither better
nor worle than they were. At length I
have prevailed. The following colletlion
contains all the tunes which are in com-
wion 2fe among us. ‘They are pricked
¢rue, exattly as I defire all our congre-
gations may ling them: And here 1s
wrefixt to them a colleftion of thofe
hymns which are (I think) fome of /¢
beft we have publifhed. The wolume
hikewile 1s fmall, as well as the price.
This therefore I recommend preferable
to all others,

JOHN WESLEY.

i
’
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1 LL glory and praife
A To the Antient of éays,
Who was bornand was faintoredeem a loftrace:

4 Salvation to God,
Who carried our load,
Andpurchas’dcurliveswith the priceofhishlood.

And fhill He not have’
d'he lives which He gave
Such an infinite ranfom for ever to fave P

4 Xr’es., Lord, we are thine,
And gladly relign
Our fouls to be fill’d with the fullnefs divine ¥

S How, when it fhall he,
We cannot forefee:
But, O let us live, let us die unto Thee V'
’ 3
A '.- b 'ed )
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I—I—YMN II

i Y God, Y am thine:
What a comfort divine,
What a bleiling to know that my Jefus is mine p

2 Inthe heavenly Lamb
Thrice happy 1 am,
Andmy heart dothrejoiceat the foundafhisnames

a True pleafures abound
In the rapturous found,
And whocver hath found 1t, hath paradife found
4 to k
feel 1s b

‘T-m.llfc evierlafiihg, “’ti hca cn below.

5 Y et onward I hafle

To the heav’nly feaft : .
That, that isthe fulnefls: but this 1s the taite.

6 And this I fhall prove,
1111 withjey I remove
To the hecaven of heaveus in Jelus’s love.

HYMN III

! ]c.fas my re ﬂ: rr o
How untpeakably ble& s
Is the finner tiiat comesto be hid in thy breaft !

2 I come at thy call :
At thy feet do T fatl,

Aﬂdbellcve and confcfsThce,myGod and my all,

3 Thou art }‘/Im_y s good part,
The thing needful Thoyi art,

The defire of my eyces, and the joy of my heart :
My
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4 My comfort and {tay,
Myi.lif'e‘_and;_m}{ way ;

My crown of rejoicing 1n that happy day.

Health, pardon and peacc

> In Theel poflefs : ‘
I can have notbingmore; I willhave nothing lefs,

6 I tand in thy might,
I walk in thy light;  £fe

2 -
- And all heaven I ciaim in thy God-giving right.

HYMN 1V.
1 *JESUS my hope,
For me offer'd up,

Who with clamour purfued Theeto Calvary’s top.
The blood Thou hati {hed,

For me lct it plead,
AnddeclareThouhaltdy’d inthymuiderer’sflead.

Q Thy Blood, which alone
For {in could atone, |

For the infinite evil I madly have done :
.That only can feal
My pardon, and fll -

My heart with a power of obeying thy will,

3 Now, now let me know
- Its virtue below;
Let it wafth me, and I fthall be whiter than fnow.
... Let it hallow my beart, ’
| And thra’ly convert, .
And make me, O Lord, in the world asthou ait.

4. . ~Each momentapply’d,
My wcaknels to hide,
Thy blood be upon me, and-always abide:

My
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My advocate prove
With the Father above, N

And fpeak me at lafl to the throrle 0f thy leve.

- -* ! .

HYMN V.

1 A_ L L ye that pafs by,

To Jefus draw nigh :
To you is it nothmg that Jefus fhould die ?
Y our ranfom and peace,
Y our {urety he is :
Come, fece if there ever was forrow like His

g For what you have done
His blood muft atone :

The Father hath punifh’d, for yeu, hm deat Son :
The Lerd, in the day
Of his anger, did lay

Your fins on the Lamb, and He bore them away.

R He anfwer’d forall,
O come at hiscall:
And lo, at his feet with aftonifhment fall !
Y e all may receive
The peace He did lcave,
Who made interceflion, * My Fatker, Forgw,e.nﬁ

A For you and for mne
He pray’d on the trée : -

The prayer 1s accepted : the ﬁ::mer 1$ fﬂ:e '
The finner am §, * SR
Who on Jefus rely

And come for the pardon: &od cannot deny.

5 My pardon I claim ;.
For a finner | am,
A finner believing on -Jefus’s name,.
- ‘Hepurchas’d the grace, S
Which niow 1 embrace:s . .0 40 0
O Father,Thouknow’ft,He hath dy’d in my place.

| ST
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o His death is my plea,
My advocate {ee,-

And hear the blood ipeak that hath anfwer’d for
Acquitted 1 was (me.
When He hung on the crofs,

And by lofing his life He hath carry’d my caufe,

H YMN VI,

1 H tell us no more,
The Spirit and power
Of Jefus our God *
Is not to be found in the life-giving food !

> Did Jefus ordain
His fupper in vain P
And furnifh a feaft,
For none but his carlicft {ervants to tafle ¥

2 Nay, but this 1s his will
We know it and fecl)
- That we {hould partake
The banquet for all He fo freely did make.

4  ’Tis God we belicve,
W ho caunot deceive ;-
The witnels of God
Is prefent, and{pcaks in the my{tical blood.

5 Receiving the bread,
On Jefus we feed:
It doth not appear
His manner of working : but Jefus is here !

6 O that all men would hafte
To this fpiritual fealt ;

At Jefu’s word,

Do this, and be fed with the love of their Lord !
True
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My advocate prove -
WIth the Father above,
And fpeak me at lafl to the throne of thy loves

LI '*"',J .

HYMN V,

1 L L ye that pafls by
A. To Jefus draw mg’h :

To you is it nothmg that Jefus fhould die ?
Y our ranfom and peace,
Your {urety he is :
Come, fec if there ever was forrow like His

» For what you have done
His blood muft atone :

The Father hath punifh’d, for yeu, l‘ns dear Son
The Lerd, in the day
Of his anger, did lay

Your fins on the Lamb, and He bore them away.

3 He anfwer’d forall,
O come at hiscall :
And lo, at his feet with aﬁ(}mfhment fall !
Ye all may receive
The peace He did leave,
Who madc interce{lion, My Father, forgive.”

A For you and for me
He pray’d on the trée : -

The prayer is accepted : the ﬁnner 1§ frce
The finner am 1§, S
‘Who on Jelus rely,

And came for the pardon: &od cannot deny,.

5 My pardon I claim;
For a fianer 1 am, .
A finner believing on Jefus’s name, .
- ‘Hepurchas’d the grace, .
Which now 1 embracer . 5 .- o
O Father, Thou know 'ft, e hath dy’din my place..

Es
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o His death 1s my plea,
My advocate {ee,- .

And hear the blood {peak that hath anfwer’d for
Acquitted 1 was (me.
When He hung on the crofs,

And by lofing his life He hath carry’d my caufe,

HYMN VI,

1 H tell us no more,
The Spirit and power
Of Jefus our God '
Is not to be found in the life-giving food !

> Did Jefus ordain
His fupper in vain ?
And furnifh a feaft,
For none but his carlicft {ervants to tafle ?

2 Nay, but this is his will
We know it and fecl)
- That we {hould partake
The banquet for all He fo freely did make.

4 . ’Tis God we belicve,
W ho caunot deceive :
The witnefs of God
Is prefent, and{peaks in the myftical blood.

5 Receiving the bread,
On Jefus we feed:
It doth not appear
His manncr of working : but Jefusis here !

6 O that all men would haite
To this fpiritual feaft ;
At Jefu’s word,

Do this, and be fed with the love of their LLord !
True
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Vi True Light of mankmd, o : g
Shine into their mind, FEPRE
Ana clearly reveal

Thy perfe&, and good, and acceptable wlll

8 Bring near the glad day,
’ When all fhall obey
Thy dyiong requeft,
#nd cat of thy fupper and lear on thy brcaﬂ:

N

9 To all men impart
One way and one heart:;. -
Thy people be thown
All righteous, and fpotlefs, and perfc& in one.

10 Then, then let ue feo
Thy glory, and be
Caught up in the air,
This heavcnly {upper in heaven to fhare:

HYMN VIL

1 OME let us anew AT
Our journey purfue, a

Roll round with the year,

And mever ftand ftill, 'till the mafter, &ppear
His adorable w:ll - o A
Let us gladly fulﬁl -
And our talents i 1mprove .

By the patience of hope, and the lahour of lové:

° Our life 1s a dreatn, LA
Qur time as a fircam e
Glides fwiftly away, 1

And the fugitive moment rcfufes to ﬂ:ay
The arrow 1s- ﬂown, : - S L,i‘. DRI |
The momeritiggone;
The millennial year

Rufhes on to our view, and etcrmty ; hcro L
S o b that

i
1
r I T

"
I
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g O thateachintheday .. . -

Of his coming may fay,

¢ I have fought my way thro’,
¢‘Ihavefinifh'dthe workThou didft givemetodo.”
O that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
““ Well and faithfully done!

Enter inte my joy, and fit down on my throne !”

HYMN VIII
X WAY with our fears,

Our troubles and tears !
The [pirit is coms,
The witnefs of Jefus return’d to his home,
The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven reiltor’d,
Is fent from the {ky,
And tells us, our Head is. exalted en high,

2 Our Advocate there
By his bloed and his prayer,
The gift hath obtain’d,. :
For us He hath pray’d and the Comfoerter gain’d,
Our glorify’d head:
His Spirit hath fhed,
With his people te flay ;
And never again will He take Him away.

2 Our heavenly guide
| "With us fhall abidse:
. His comfort impart,
And {et up his kingdom of love in our heart,
The heart that believes,
His kingdom receives,
His power and his peace;
‘His life and his joy’s everlafting increafe.

4 Then let us rejoice
... In heartand in voice,
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Our Lcader purlue, .
And fhout as we travel the w;lde}nefs thm ,
With the Spirit remove
To the Sion above
Triumphant arife,
And walk with our God, ’til] we fly to the fkics.

HYMN IX,

1 R AISE be to the Father given,
, Chrift He gave, Us to lave,
Now the heirs of heaven,

Pay we equal adoration
Tothe Son: He alone
Wrought out our falvation.

3 Glory toth’ eternal Spirit!
Us He {feals, Chrift reveals,
And applies his merit. |

4  Worfhip, honour, thanksand bleffing,
One and Three, Give we T hee,
Never never cealing.

HYMN X.

1 ESUS, Come, hopu of Glory ;
Purlfy Me, that 1

May with {aints adore Thee.

e

Big with earneftexpeétation, *
Still I fit; Atthy Ieet,
Longing for {falvation.

j"

3 My poor Heart vouchlafe to dwell in :
Make me T'hine, Love divine,
By thy Spirit’s fealing.
* ' The
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Thou halt laid the fure foundation
"Of my' hope, build meup:
Finifh thy creation.

From this inbred fin deliver ;

.+ . ..Let the yoke, Now be breke,

Make me thine for ever,

Partner of thy perfeét nature
Let me be, Now in Thee,
A new, {potlefs creature,

Perfeft when I walk before Thee,
Soon or late, Then traaflate
To the realns of gleory,

HY MN XI.

’ l ‘HOU very nalchal Lamb,
Whole blood for us was fhed
Tho’ whom we out of Egypt caine,

- Thy ranfom’d peoplc lead.

2

Angel of gofpel-grace,
Fulhl thy chara&er:

To guard and feed the cholen race
In Ifracl’s camp appear. '

Thl'Ol-lghOllt the defert way
Conduét us by thy light :

Be Thou a cooling cloud by day,
A chearing fire by night.

Our fainting fouls {uftain

With bleflings from above,
And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

o HYMN
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1 OME vye that love the l.ord,
And let your joys be known :

Join in a fong with {fweet accord,
While ye {urround hlsthrone.

< Let thofe refufe to ing,
Who never knew our God:
But fervants of the heavenly King
May fpeak their joys abroad.

a The God that rules on high, . :
And all the earth {urveys,
Thatrides upon the ftormy iky,
And calms the roaring {cas:

4 This awful God is ours;
Our Father and our love;;
He fhall fend down his heavenly powcrs
To carry us above.

There we fhall fce his face,
And never, never in :

There from the rivers of his grace |
Drink endlefs pleafuresin.

et

o 4

€ Y ea, and before we rife
To that immortal ftate,
The theughts of fuch amazing blifs

Should conﬂ:ant 10Yys create.

The men of grace have found

Glory begun below 5 . .
Celeftial fruits on earthly ground

From faith and hope may grow.

8 ..Then let our fongs abound,

" "And every teat be dry:
We’'re marchmg thro’ | mmanuel’s gmund

- To fairer worlds on high.
) ’ JOPR HYMN

N
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HYMN XIII

1 ATHER, our hearts we ift | |
Up to thy gracious throne,

And blefs Thee for the precious gift
Of thine incarnate Son :

The gift unfpeakable
We thankfully receive,

Andto the world thy goodnefs tell,
And to thy glory hve,

8 A Peace onearth he brings,
That never more fhall end :
The Lord of hofts, the King of Kings,
Proclaims Himf{elf our friend :
Aflumes our flefh and blood,
That we his Spirit may gain,
Theeverlafting Son of Ged,
The mortal Son of Man.

3 Iis kingdom from above
He doth to us impart,
And purc benevolence and love
O’erflow the faithful heart,
Chang’d ¥1 2 moment we
I he fweet attraftion find, .
With open arms of chanity
Emnibracing all mankind, .

4 O mightthey all receive
The new-born Prince of Peace,,
And meekly in his Spirit live,. ..
Afid ini his love increafe. ¢+ -
Till He gonvey: us Home,,. P
Cry every foul alopd,
Come, Thou defire bf'ﬁi*fdhﬂé;}"é’dgnc,

s P e i t "j, A |
b0ty £ng, take us all mpud‘ .-

Pl LU
*di‘g:f{ rE EJ’.‘rIIO ol @ ?.”‘

YR B & HYMN



E SU, my.Lord attend .
Thy. feeblc creature’s cry g

And hew Thyfelf the finuer’s fut,nd
And {fet mewp on high,

From hell’s oppreifive powecer
My ftruggling foul releafc;

And to'thy Father’s grace reftore,
And to thy perfelt peace.

T hy blood and rightcoufnefs
i make my only plea:
My prefent and. eternal peace - -
Are both deriv’d from Thee.
Rivers of hfe divine
IFrom Thee, their fountain ﬂt)w |
£nd all who know that loveof T hi,nc -
The joy of angels know., |

Come then, umpute, impart . L
To me thy righteculnefs, |
And lct e tafte how good Thouwarty /7
How full of truth and-grace : , T
That Thou canft here forgive - . 410, idf
Grant e to teltify, S
And juft; l'y’d by faith tolivey .. - 4F
Andin that falrh to die, . *fr'“.‘ 3

H Y MN "X ”"‘"

H O in thé Lord cdnfide
And feel his fp:mk]cd blood
In florms and hurricanesabide - »" "
Firm as the mount of (zod ‘ *
Stedfafl, and fixt, and fure,:?* - b~ )

klis Swn cannbt i‘hbvc“fi# SAREE ’n-' 2N
.- How

".i'
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His faithful people ftand fecure
In Jefu’s guardian love.

As round Jerufalem
The hilly bulwarks rife,

So God prote&ts and covers them.
From all their enemaies,

On every fide He f{tands,
And for his I{rael cares

And fafe in his almighty hands
Their fouls for ever bears.

HYMN XVI

O D of almighty love,
¥ By whofefuflicient grace

Ilift mv heart to things above,

And ham'ly {eek thy face;
Thro' Jetus Chriit the juft

My fiint defires recetve

And bid :ne in thy goodnels truft,.

2

And to thy glory live.

Whate’er I think ordo,
Thy Glory be my aim ;

M'y Offerings all b~ offer’d thro’

Thy name he praiv’d on earth, on high,

3

The ever bleflid ~ame.:
Jefu. my fingle eye
Be fixt On l'hee alone

Thy will by all be done.

HYMM XVIL

E fimple fouls that ftray,

Far from the path of peace,.

(Thar unfreq ented wvay
Yo Life and sappineds :)
b3

H{}h;'f
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How long will ye your folly love
And throng the downward road,

And hate the wifdom from above,
And mock the fons of God™?

Madnefs and mifery

Y e count our life beneath,
And nﬁthmg great can {ce
Or glorious 1n our death :

As born to {ufler and to grieve,
Beneath your fecet we lie,
And llltt..l'ly condemn’d we live,

Andunlamented die,

Poor penfive fojourners,

O’crwhelm’d with gric{ and woes,

I’erplex’d with ncedlefs fears,
And pleafure’s mortal foes ;
More irkfome than a gaping tomb,
Our fight ye cannot bear,
Wirapt 1n the mnelancholy gloom
Of fanciful defparr.

So wretched, and obfcure
The men whomye defpife,
So foolifh, weak and poor,
Above your{corn we rife:
Our confcience in the Holy Ghott

Can witnefs better things;

For He whofe blood is all our beaft,

Hath made us pricfis and kings.

Riehes unfearchable

In Jelu’slove we know,

And pleafures, from the well

Of life, ocur fouls o’erflow ;
From him the Spiritwe receive

Of wifdom, grace, and power,
And always {forrowful we live,

Rejoicing evermore, |

Angels
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6  Angels our {ervants are,

And keep in all our ways,
And intheir hands they bear
1" he {acred Sons of grace;

Our guardians tothat heavenly blifs
They all our fteps attend ;

And God himfelf our father is,
And Jcfus is our friend.

7  With him we walk in white,

We in his Image fhine,
Our robes are robes of light,
Our righteoufnefs divine.

On all the grov’ling Kings of earth
With pity we look down,

And claim 1n virtue of our birth,
A never-fading Crown,

HYMN XVIIL

X ON of God thy blefling grant :
Still fupply my every want :
Tree oflife thy influence fhed,
With thy fap. my fpirit feed.

v

Tendereft branch, alas! am I,
W ither without Thee and die,
Weak as helplefs infancy ;

O confirm my feul in Thee.

3  Unfuftain’d by Thee 1 fall;
Send the help for which 1 call ;
Weaker than a bruifed reed,
Ylelp I every moment need.

4 All my hopeson Thee depend;
L.ove me, fave me to the end;
{>ive me the continuing grace :

Take the everlafling praife.
HYMN
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HYMN XIX,

& Theu holy Lamb divine,
How canft thou and finners join ?
God of fpotlefs purity,
How fhall man concur with Thee?

a  Offer up one facrifice,
Acceptable to the fkies ;
What {hall wretched mortals bring
Pleating to the glorious King.

g Osnly in we call our own:
But Thou art the darling Son:
Thine it is our God t’ appeafe:
Him thou doft for ever pleale.

4 Weon Thee alune depend,
Wiith thy facrifice afcend,
Render what thy grace hath given ;
Lifi our fouls with Thee to heaveu..

HYMN XX

3 OLY Lamb, wlho Thee receive,
Who in | hce begin o live,
Day and night they cry to Thee,
As thou art, o l=t us be.

ty

Jefu, fee my anting breaft;
>ee | pant in theeto. reit ;
Glad!y would s now be clean:
Cleanie me now from every iin,

g Fix. O fix my wavering mind ;
Torthy ciols m fuirit bnd
Earthly paflions fai 3 move ;.
Swallow up my touln love.

Puft

- ‘n\‘:’.
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4 Duft and afhes tho! we:be, .. ..
Full of i and ‘mifery, = '
Thine we are, thou Son of God :
Take the purchafe of thy blood ! -

Boundlefs wifdom, power divine,.
lLoveynfpedkable are thine :
Praif¢é by all to thee be given,
Sons of carth and hofls of heaven,

HYMN XXIL

1 ORD, if Thou the grace imrari,
Poor in Spirit, meck in heart,
1 fhall as my mafter be,
Rooted in humility,

o From the time tharthee I know
Nothirrg {hall I {eck below ;
A at.nething, greator high,
Lowly both my heart and cye :

3  Simple, teachable and mild,
Aw’d into a little child :
Quict now without my food,
Weéan’d from every creaturefgood.

4 Hangs my new-born foul on Thee,
Kept from all idolatry ;
Nothing wants, beneath, above,
Happy, happy in thy love.

5 O that all may feek and find
Every godd'in Jefu$ join'd !
Him let Ifrael fiill adgre ;

Trut hind, praife Him evermore.

i'_ﬁ P ]
ANV FEEYY LL’

3uG HYMN
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1 ORD and God of heavenly pow?’rs,

Theirs, yet O be-ignly oury ;3 7

(zlorivus King, let earth proclaim, ‘|
Worms atiemptto chaunt thy names.

Thee to laud in fongs divine,
Angels and arch angels join ;
We with them our voices e,

Ecchoing thy eternal praife.

3 Holy, holy, hely Lord,
Live by heaven and earth ador’d;
Full of T'hee they ever cry,

Glory be to God moft high'!

HY MN XXIII,

1 OME, dclire of nations, come,
Haften, Lord, the general doom,’
Hear the Spirit and the i3ride,
Come, and take us to thy Gde.

2 Thou, who hait our place prepar’d, ~ =
Make us meet for our reward,
Then with all thy faints defcend, .
Then vur earthly trials end. | -

3 Mindful of thy chofen race,
Shorten thefe vindi&ive days,
W ho for full redemption groan,

Hear usnow, and fave thine own.
* P .0 1.

4 Now dcﬂtjay‘th*t:'znfxan_ Q‘fuﬁq, .
Now thing antient flock bring in,

E:1ll°d WJth rightequirefs divine, Cnal T

. - L 1 v B e YT ol J
Claim a ranfom’d World for thiné,

Plant
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Plant the heavenly kingdom here,
Gloriousin thy fain.s appear,

Speak the facred number {eal’d,
Speak the myfltery fulfili’d,

Take to Thee thy royal power,

Reign when fin fhall be no more,
Rcign when death no more fhall be,
Reign to all eternity,

HYMN XXIV.

LORY be to God on high,
God whole Glory fills the fky :
Pecace on earth to man forgiven,
Man the well belov’d of heav’n.

Sov’reign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now perfume to fing,
Glad thine Aitributes confels,
Glorious all, and numberlefs.

Hail by all thy works adored,

Haul the everlalting Lora!

Thee with thankful hearts we prove!
Lord of power, and God of love !

Chrift our Lord and God we own ;
Chrift the Father’s only fon;
Lamb.of God, for finners flain,
.Saviour of offending man.

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,
Hear the world’s atonement thou :
Jefu, in thy name we pray,
Take, O take our fins away!

Powcrf;llq.a_dvoqatc with God, .
Jultify us by thy blood ! S

Bow thiueé ear, in mercy bow, -
Xear, the world’s atonement théu !
AT AN E

2 ke et .L.'.“:'\H / l..a "'_f* P T A B E‘Ht

T A
v &y

‘Hegar.
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Hear; for Thou, O Chrift alone,
With thy glorious Sire art one ;
One the Holy Ghoft with Thee,
One {upreme, eternal Three !

HYMN XXvV.
HARK, dull foul, how cvery thing

Strives t’ adore our bounteoys King!
Earth a double tribute pays ;
Sings its part, and then obeys,

Nature’s {prightlieft, fweetef} quire,
FHim with chearful notes admire :
Lvery day they chaunt their lauds,
While the grove their ﬁ)ngs applauds,

Tho’ their voices lower be,
Streams too, have their melody ;
Night and day they warbling run,
Never paufe but ftill run on,

Allthe flowers that paint the {pring,
Hither their (il mufic bring ;

If heaven blefs them, thankful they,
Smell more {weet, and look more gay.

Wake for fhame, my fluggith heart,
Wake, and gladly fing thy part ;

Learn of birds, and fprings and tlowers,
How t’ employ thy nobler powers.

Call whole nature to thy aid,

Since ’twas He whole nature made s
Join in one eternal long,

‘W ho to one God all belong.

Live for ever glorious Lord,
Live by all thy works ador’d,
Onein Three, and Three in One,
All things bow tothee alone,
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CLAP your hands, ye people all,
Praife the God on whom ye call,

l.ift your voice and fhout his praile,
’ *rihni‘ph in his fovereign grace.

Glorious is the Lord moft h igh,
Terrible in majefly ;

He his fovereign {way maintains,
King o’er all the earth He yeigns,

He the people fhall fubdue,

Make us kings and conquerors too ;
Force the nations to {ubmit,

Bruife our finsbencath our feet,

He {hall blefs his ranfom’d ones,
Number us with J/rael's {ons ;
God our heritage fhall prove,
Give us all a lot of love,

Jefus is gone up on high,
Takes his {feat above the iky :
Shout the angel-quires aloud,

Ecchoing to the trump of God !

Sons of earth the triumph join,
Praife him with the hoft divine,
Emulate the heav’nly powers,
Their vi€orious Lord is ours.

Shout the God enthroned above,
Trumpet forth his conquering love,
Praifes to ‘our Jefus fing, -

Praifes to our glorious king !

Power is all to Jefus given,

Power o’er hell and earth and heaven !
Power He now to us Imparts :

Praife Him with believing hearts.

C Heathens
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IHeathens e compels t'obey.

Saints He rules with mildelt fway ¢
I’'utc and holy hcarts alone o
Chulfes for his quict thione. o

Pcace to theimn and power Iie b ringg:
Makcs hits fubjelts pricils and kings.:
Guairds, while in his worfhip join’d,

Rids them caft the world behind.

On him{elf he takes theircare,
Saves them not by fword or fpt-ar :
Safely to his houfc they go,
Fearlels of th’ invading foe.

God kecps off the hoftile bands
God proteéls therr happy lands
Stands as keeper of their fields,
Srands as twice ten thoufand fhields, -

- =

Wonderful in faving power, TP
Him let all our hearts adore, B
¥arth and heaven repeatthe cry, - ¢
Glory be to God moft high ! o

] -

HYMN XXVIL ~
T, who dwell above the fkies, -
Tree from human miferies, *
Ve whom higheflt heaven embowers,
Praife thie LLoid with all your powers.

Angels, vour clear voicesrave ;
}}im ye heavenly armies praife;

Sun and moon with borrow’d light 3

Allye fparkling eyes of night, &
“Vaters hanging. 10 tb‘r a:;'r, J | jr
jleaven of heavens hus ptaifc_g,\gg_larﬁ;
{1is deferved pradfeyecord; |, N
31is, who madh.}fﬂla,by,higmptc!' -.

VNS F S R ;‘f-,'."l"f‘f"L'}
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L=tthe earth his praife refound:

Monftrous whales, and leas profound:

Vapours l::htmtlg, hatl, and fnow,

Storms which, where He bids you, blow :

Flowery hills and mountains high ;
Cedars, necighbours to the (ky ;
Trees and cattle, creeping things,
All that cut theair with wings.

You, who aw tul {cepters fway,
You, accultom’d to obey,
Princes, judges ot the carth,
All of high and humble birth

Youths and virgins flourifhing,
Inthe beauty of your fpring ;
Ye wlio were bat born of late,
Ye who bow with age’s weight :

Praife hisname with one confent :
O howgreat ! how excellent !

Than the carth profounder far;
Higher than the higheft {tar.

He will his to glory raife;

Ye, his faints, refound hispraife ;
Ye, his fons, his chofen race, |
Blel{shislove, and fovcrcmn gracts

HYMN XXVII

OME, andletus fwectly_]om, |

Chrift to praife in hymns divine ;
Give we all with one accord,
Glory to our cemmon l.ord ;
Hands, and hearts, and voiges ralﬁ:,
Sing as in the antient days;
Antedate the joys abmre
Celebrate the feaft of I@xe

Cz2

Strive
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2 Strive we, in affeflion ftrive,
Let the purer flame revive, o
Such as in the Matryrs glowed,
Lying champions for their God.
Welike them may live and love :
Call’d we are their joys to prove, |
Saved with them from future wrath,
Partners of like precious faith.

J n

g Sing we then in Jefu’s name,

~ Now asyeflerday the fame,
Onein ev'ry age and place,
I'ull for all of truth and grace.
We for Chrift our mafler (tand,
Lights in a benighted land, .
Weour dying Lord confefs :
Wa are Jelu’s witne(lcs.

4  Witnefles that Chrift hath dy’d,
We with him are crucify’d: o
Chrift hath burft the bonds of death,
We his quickening fpirit breathe, :
Chrift is now gone up on high ;
(Thitherall our withes fly :)
Sits at God’s right-hand above,
There with Him we reigu in"love!

HYMN XXIX.
1 C:OME, thou high and lofty L.or.a';;

Lowly, meek incarnaté word,
Humbly ftoop to_earth again,
Come and vifit abje{t man :

Jefu, dear expeéted Guelt,

Thou art bidden to the feaft :
For thyfelf our hearts prepare,
Come, and fit, and banquet there.

2 Jefu, we thy.gromife claim, |
We are metin. thy. great name.; .
YT In
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In the midit dﬁf&hou appear,
Manifeft thy prefence here:
Sanétify us, Lord, and blefs;
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace
Thou thyfelf within usmove:
Make our feaft a feaft of love.

Let the fruits of Grace abound,
Let us in thy bowels found ;
Faith and love and joy increale,

Temperance and gentlenefs.
Plant in us thy humble mind;

Patient, pitiful and kind :
Meek and lowly let us be,
Full of Goodnefs, full of Thee.

Make us all in Thee complete,
Make us all for glory meet,
Meet t’ appear before thy fisht,
Pariners with the faints in light :
Call, O call us all by name,

To the marriage of the Lamb,

Let us lean upon thy breaft;
Love be there our endlefs feaft,

HYMN XXX.

AIL the day that fees Him rife,
Ravifhed from our withful eyes !
Chrift awhile to mortals given,
Re-afcends his native heaven :
There the pompous triumph waits :
Lift your heads, eternal gates !
Wide unfold the radiant {cene,

Take the king of glory in !

Circled round with angel-powers,
Their triumphant I.ord and eurs;
Conqueror o’er death, hell, and {in,

Take the king of glory an.
C3

Him
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Him, tho’ higheft heaven receives,
Still he lovcs the earth he lcaves,
Tho’ returning to his throne,

Sill He calls mankind hisown. -

3  See, He lifts his hands above ;
See, He fhews the prints of love
Flark ! his gracious lips beflow,
Blelﬁngs on his church below;
Still forus He intercedes,
Prevalent his death he pleads ;
Next himfelf prepares our place,
ITarbinger of human race.

4  Mafter (will we ever fay)

Taken from our head to-day,

See, thy faithful fervants, fee,

hver gazing up to thee! -

Grant, tho’ parted from our fight,

II]gh above yan azure height,

Grant, our hearts may thither rife,
ollow:ng Thec beyond the {kies.

s Ever upward let us move,

| Wafted on the wings of lovc ;
L.ooking when our Lord fhall come
Longing, gafpingaﬂe: home !
There we thall with Thee remain,
Partners of thinc endlefs reign ;
There thy face urclouded fee,
Find our heaven of hecavens in Thee! '

IITYMN XXXI.

1 E IAI"PY Magdalen, to whom
CitrisT the Lord.w)uchfafed t’ appear,

Mewly rifen from the tomb
Would He hrit be {een by her !
Her by feven devils pofleit,

*[ill his word the Aends expell’d,
Quench'd
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Quench’d the hell within her breafl,

All her fins and ficknefs heal’d.

2 Yes, to her the mafter came,

Firlt his welcome voice the hears »

Jefus calls her by her name ;
Fle the weeping finner chears ;
Lets her the dear tafk repeat,
While her eyes again run o’er,
I.ets her hold his bleeding fcet,
Kifs them, and with joy adore,

g IHighly favour’d foul! To her
IFurther ft1ll his grace extends,
Raifesthe glad meflenger,
Sends hér to his drooping friends:
Tidings of their living Lord
Fir{t in her report they find :
She muft {pread the gofpél-worpd,
Teach the teachers of mankind !

1 Who can now prefume to fear.:

Who defpair his Lord to fec -

Jefus wilt thou not appear,
Shew thyfelfalive to me?

Yes, my God I dare not doubt;
‘Thou fhaltall my fins remove :

Thou haft caft a legicn out;
Thou wilt perfeft me in Jove.

5 Surcly Thou haft call’ld me now !
Now 1 hear the voice divine !
At thy wounded feet 1 bow,

Wounded for whoic {ins but mine!
I have nail’d him to the tree :

. I have fent him to the grave :
Butthe Lord is rifen for me ;

Hold of him by faith T have.

6 Here for ever would' lie,
Didft thou not thy fervant raife,

Send
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Send me fcrth to teftify,

All the wonders of thy grace ?
Lo! I at thy bidding go,

Gladly to thy followers tell,
They their rifing God may know,

They the life of Chrift may feel.

7 Hear ye brethren of the Lord,
(Such he you vouchfafes to call)

O believe the gofpel-word,
Chrift hath dy’d and rofe forall:
Turn ye from your fins to God !

Haft to Galilee, and fee,
Him, who bought thee with his blood,

Him who rofe to live in Thee!

HYMN XXXII.

OD of all redeeming grace,
By thy pard’ning love compell’d,

Up to Thee our fouls we raife,

Up to Thee our bodies yicld.
Thou our faerifice receive,

Acceptable thro’ thy Son;
wWhile to Thee alone we live,

While we die te Thee alone.

2 Juft itis, and good, and right,
That we fhould be wholly thine;
In thy only will delight,
In thy blefled {ervice join.
O that every thought and word
Might proclaim how good thou art!
Holinefs unto the Lord
Still be wnitten on our heart,

HYMN>M
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HYMN XXXIII.

APPY.fou], that {afe from harms,
Refts within his fhepherd’s arms

\Who his quiet {hall moleft ?

Who fhall viclate his reft ?

Jefus doth his {pirit bear,

Jefus makes his every care;

He who found the wand’ring fhieep,

Jelus ftill delights to keep.

O that I might {o believe,.
Stedf{aftly to Jefus cleave,

On his only love rely,

Smile at the deftroyer nigh |
Free from fin and fervile fear,
Have my Jefusever ncar; °
All his care rejoice to prove,

All his paradi‘fe of love.

Jefus, {feek thy wand’ring fheep,
Bring me back, and lead, and kecep;
Take on thee my every care,

Bear me on thy bofom, bear.

Let me know my thepherd’s voice,
More and more in Thée rejoice ;-

More and more of Thee receive,. -«

Ever in thy {piritlive:

Live, till all thy life I know,
Perfeft as my lL.ord below,
Gladly then from earth remove,
Gather’d tothe fold above,

O that [ atlaft may {tand .

With the fheep at thy right-hand,
Take the crown fo freely given,
Enter in by Thee:to.heaven,.

Yy ot H

Y M
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HY MN XXXIV.
1 HEE we adore eternal name,
And humbly 6wn to Thee,
How feeble is our morial frame,
What dying worms we be,

¢ Our wafling lives grow fhorter flill,
As days and months increale ;
And every beating pulle we tell
Leaves but the number lefs.

3 The Year rolls round, and fteals away -
The breath that firfl it gave: a
What e’er we do, where'er we be
We're travelling to the grave, A

% Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the ground
To puth us to the tomb;
And fierce difeafes wait-around, . .
To hurry mortals home.

-
-

5 Great God on what a {lender thread
Hang everlafting things ! s
T eternal {tates of all:the dead
Upon life’s feeble (rings !

6 Infinite joy and endlefs woe C
Attend on every breath : '. RN
And yet how uncencern’d we go 8
Upon the brink of death!!
g oY T Py ) )
7 Waken, O Lord,:our drowfy: fenfe; . . e
To walk this dadgerousroad,: . . . .3
And if our fouls-are: hurried:hepee,. +
Mzay they be found in God.

SN 4R
HYMN
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HYMN XXXV.

v b ) -
' God, our help in ages palft,
Our hope for years to come, ., .
Our fhelter from the {tormy blaft, i'
And our eternal home: L,

o Under the fhadow of thy throne
Still may we dwell fecure,
Sufficient 1s thine arm alone,
And our defence is {ure.

g Before the hills in order ftood,
Or earth receiv d her frame,
From everlafting thou art God,
To endlefs years the {ame,

4 A thoufandagesin thy fight,
Arelike an evening gone 3 R
Short as the watch that ends the night 1’

Before the rifing fun. N T
A

~r
]

5 The bufy tribes of flefh and blood,
With all their cares and fears, "~ ;.57
Are carried downward by the flood, - |
And loftin following years. .. ;. .,
6 Time, like an ever-rolling fiream,
Bears all its fons away :. ool
They fly forgotten, asa dream, . o
Dies at the opening.day. s

+
MR-
1

L

» O God, our help in ages paft,
Our hope for years te come 3 A

Be thou our guard while life fhall.laft, -
And ourperpetual homes.. . .. - .

q ’
- L
¥ f
- ke
"~

—r

HYMN
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4 OW f{ad our f{tate by nature is !
Our {in, how deep it ftains! .
And fatan binds our captive fouls
Faft in his flavifh chaias.

2 Butthere’s a voice of fovereign grace
Sounds from the facred word;
Ho ! ye defpairing finners come,
And truft upon the Lord !

5 My foul obeys th’ almighty call,
And runs to this relief.
I would believe thy promife Lord !
O help my unbelief. .

4 To the bleft fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God I fly ;
Here let me wafh my {potted {oul

From fins of deepeft dye,

5 Stretch out thine arm, vi&oriousking,
My reigning fins fubdue ;
Drive the old dragon from his feat,
With hisinfernal crew.

6 A guilty weak, and helplefs worm,
Into thy arms]I fall;
Be thou my f{trength and righteoufnefs,

My Jelus and my all.
HYMN XXXVIL

HEN rifing from the bed-of death,
O’erwhelm’d with guilt and fear,
1 view my Maker face to face, o
O how fhall I appear !
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¢ If yet, while pardon may be found;
And mercy may be fought,
My foul with inward horrow fhrinks,
And trembles at the thought!

'3 When thou, O Lord, fhalt ftand difclos’d,

In Majelty fevere,
And f{it in judgment on my f{oul,
O howy fhall I appcar ?

4 O may my broken contrite heart,
Timely my fins lament,
And early with repentant tears,
Eternal woe prevent!

5 Behold the forrows of my heart,
Ere yet it be too late :
And hear my Saviour’s dying groans,
To give thole forrews weight,

6 For never fhall my foul defpair,
Her pardon to {ecure;
Who knows thy only Son hath dy’a,
To make that pardon {ure,

HYMN XXXVIii.

1 SUN of righteoufnefs arife,

With healing in thy wings,
To my difeas’d, my fainting foul,
Life and falvation bring.

o Thefe clouds of pride and fin difpei
By thy all-piercing beam ;
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my hear:
With holy hope inflame.

'; 3 My mind by thy all-quickning power,

ALy

From low defires fet free;
Unite my {catter’d thoughts, and fix
My love entire on Thee.

D Farvi.er
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4 UFather, thy long-loft {fon receive,
Saviour, thy purchaf{e own;
Bleft Comforter, with peace and joy

1Thy new-made creature crown.,

£ Eternal, undivided Lord,
Co-equal One and Three,
On Thee all faith, all hope be placed,
All love be paid to thee!

HY MN XXXIX.

' k" Nt avp tofenfe, to pleafure prone,
4 Fovd of created good;
Fothe:, our helpleinels we.own,
Aundtrembling talte our foud. ¢

2 r]‘-l‘?ﬁ :lng we tele I. Or ah no n]l)i:é.
1 tlwt: the creatures lead ;
Chan.’d they exxert a lmlriul PUWer,
And voiion whilz they feed.,

Cur for the fale of wretcl;er] man,'
They now engrofs him whole, -~
With pleafiny force vn earth detaiy,

And {endvalize his foul,

A

a 1
- o

4 Greviliirgen earth, we {till muft lie,r !/
.11 Chrilt the curfe repedl, -« v <7

Tiil Chinit dedeending from on hlgh
| Ime-ctf:tl natul e heal ¢ *J_ (J

o

-

Come ti:- o, onr heavenly Adam., - Cﬂmé b7
Thine healing mtluerce give-;. .« 45

-t

Ylallow our foold. veverle our doom,
And bid tl&t!-df andﬁw N P

'}

&

G The bondagf‘ o corumfmn Llf‘ak
For this eur {;; 1r)ts u:(”n : )
Thv DHIV will we uln“wnn.,d (e 0lc :
() 1ive ur from oar owrg,

LA ]

: ' ‘ Tu r'n,
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7 Turn the full tream of nature’s tide,
Let all onractrons tend
To Thee their fource; thy love the guidt',
Thy glory be the end,

q Earththen afcale to heaven {hail be,
Senfe fhall point out the road ;
The creaturcs all fhall lead to Lhee,
And all we tafte be God !

H YMN XL.

L1 ORD, all I am is knowntoThteg,
; 4 1o vain my loul would try
To fhun thy prefence, or to fice
The notice of thine cye,

3
¥
g
§2 Thy all-furrounding fight furveys
y My rifing and my 1eit,

' My publick walks, my privatc ways,
% The fecrets of mny breaft.

ST
it

¥ 3 My thoughts lie open to Thee, [.ord,

: Before they’re form’d within

And ¢’er my lips pronounce the werd,
Thou knoweit the fenfe 1 mean.

¥ 4 O wonderous knowledge, deep and bigh i
" Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms L lie,

Beict on every f{ide,

% 5 So let thy grace furround me fiill,
An like a bulwark prove,

To guard my foul from every ill,
Secar’d by fov'reign love.

E‘ - [ RS P Y I N
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1 ORD where fhall guilty- fﬂuls‘retlr’e,

I*mgotten and unkanown? ... .
In hell tht‘:y meet thy ‘L’cﬁgcful,lre, P
In heaven thy glorious {hrone.-

a Should.1 fupprefs my vitat breath -
T’ efcapethe wrath divine,
Thy voicec would break the bars of dcalh,
And mﬁke the grave reflign.

g If wing'd with beams of morning light,
| ﬂv heyond the weft,
Thy hand, which mult fupply the Qight,
Would foon betray my reft,

4 If o’'crmy finsl [eek to draw
The curtains of the night,
Thofe flaming eyes that guard-thy la -,
Would turn the fhades to light.

5 Thebeams of noon, the lmdmght hour, |

Are both dlike to Thee: o G

O may I ne’er provoke that powér, S
From which 1 cannot flee. .

HYMN XLIL o7

1 Thou who'when Idid comnlain, ™~
Didft all my griefs remove; 7

O Saviour, do not now difdaing . - - ;s

My humble praifcand love.. . . = |

2 Since Thou a pitying ear.didft: gwc, e lan
And heard me when:I pray’d;: IR
I'll call upon Thee while 1 lw

-

And neverdoubt _thy aidy "’5"’1 A
----- fo _); f. .o

g Pale death with alliits. ghaﬂ;iyh}ram, ; Cay
My {oul cncompa{’t round 7

Anguydh, and fin, and dread, ana paln
On every fide I found.
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4’ To Thee, O Lord of life I pray’c,
And did for fuccour {lee:
O fave (in my diftrefs I faid)
The foul that trufts in Thee !

5 How good thou art ! How large thy grace?
How eafy to forgive?
The belplels Thon delight’{t to raile :
And by thy love 1 live.

6 Then, O my foul be never more
Whith anxious thoughts difireit,
God's bounteous love doth thee reflore
'T'o ezfe, and joy, and refl.

7. My cycs no longer drown’d in tears,
My feet from falling fiec,

Redeewn’d from death and guilty fears
Q Loid, ’lllive to Thee.

HY MN XLIIL

- ET Him to whom we now belung -
s4 His fov’reign right affert,

And take up every thankful {ong,
And every loving .heart,

2 He jultly claims us for his own
‘ __ho bought us with a price :
The Chiititian lives to Chrift alone ;-
To Chirift alone he dies.

g’ Jefu, thine own at laft receive,
| Fulfl our heart’s defire,
And let usto thy glory live,
And in thy caule expire, -

4 Our {ouls and bodies we refigr, -
With joy we render Thee
Our all, no longer ours, but Thine,
Thro’ all eternity. | |
| D 3 HY MN-
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HYMN XLIWV.

1 YNFINITE power, eternal Lord,
How fovereign is thy hand:
All nature role t’ obey thy wosd,
And movezs at thy eommand.

2 With fteady courfe the fhining fun
Keeps his appointed way ;
And all the hours obedient obedient run
The circle of the day.

e

But ah ! how wide my fpirit flies,
And wanders from her God :
My loul forgets the heavenly prize,

And tredads the downward road.

4 The raging fircand {formy fea
- Perform thy awful will,
And every bealtand every tree

Thy greatdefign fulfl.

5 While my wild paflions rage within,
Nor thy commands obey ;
But flelh and {fenfe, en{lav’d to fin,
Draw my beft thoughts away.

6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame
' Pay all their dues to thee?
Creatures that never knew thy name,
That ne’er were lov’d like me.

v Great God, create my {foul anew,
Confoim my heart to Thine,
Melt down my will and let it flow,
And take the mould divine,

8 Seize my whole frame into thine hand,
Here all my powers I bring ;
Manage the wheels by thy command,
And govern every {prirg,
Then
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Then fhall my feet no more depart,
Nor my affetions rove;
Devotion fhall be all my heart,
And all my paflions leve.

HYMN XLV.

ROM whence thefe dire portents around
J
That earth and heaven amaze ?

Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground ?

Why hides the {fun his rays ?

a Nor thus did Sinai’s trembling head

Y

W ith facred horror nod,
Beneath the dark pavilion {pread
Of legiflative God.

Thou earth thy loweft centre fhake;
With Jefus fympathize !

Thou, {un, as hell’s deep gloom be black;
’Tis thy Creator dies !

Sce {treaming from th’ accurfed tree,
His all-atoning blood !

Is this the Infinite? 'Tis He,
My Saviour and my God !

For me thefe pangs his foul aflzil,
Forme the death is borne

My fin gave fharpnefs to the nail,
And pointed every thorn.

Iet fin no more my feul inflave !
Break, Lord, the tyrant’s chain;

O fave me, whom thoucam’{t to {ave;
Nor bleed nor die in vain'!

HYMN
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'Y M N XLVI.

1 APPY the fouls to Jefus join’d,
And faved by grace alone;
Walking in all thy ways we find-
Our Heaven'on earth begun.,

2 Ihe church triumphantin thy love:
Their mighty joys we know ;
They (ing the Lord in hymns above,
And we in‘hymns-below,

3. Thee in thy glorions realms they praife, .
And bow before thy throne :

We in the kingdom -of thy grace ;
The kingdoms are but one;

4 The holy to the holieft leads;
From thence our fpirits rife,

And he thatinthy ftatutes treads
Shall meet Thee in the {kies,

HYMN XILVII.

1- QWEET 1s the memory of thy grace,.
J My God, my heavenly king :
Let age toage thy rightcoufnefs :
In founds of glory fing.

a God reigns on high; but not confines-
His goodnefs to the fkies;
Thro’ the whole earth his goodnefs fhines,
And every want {fupplies.

3 With longing eyesthy creatures wait -
On Thee for daily food ;
Thy hberal hand provides them meat,
And £lls their mouths with good.
- Hovwr
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4 How kind z;li'e. thy compaflions, Lord !
How f{low thine anger moves!
But {oon He fends bis pard’ning word,
To chear the foul he loves. ’
5 Creatures with all their endlefls race,
Thy power and praife proclaim :
But we who tafte thy richer grace,
Delight to blefs thy name.

HYMN XLVIIIL

L ET every tongue thy goodnefs {peal,
Thou fovereign Lord of all!
Thy ftrengthening hands urhold the weak,
And raife the poor that fall,

2 When forrows bow the {pirit down,
Or virtue lies diftreft .
Beneath the proud oppref{or’s frown,
Thou giv’it the mourner reft.

g The Lord fupports our infant days,
And guides our giddy youth ;
Holy and juft are all thy ways,
And all thy 'works are truth,

4 Thou know'it the painsthy lervants feel;
Thou hear’it thy children’s cry,
And their beflt wifhes to fulfil
Thy grace is ever nigh.

s Thy mercy ngver {hall removye
From men of heart fincere;
Thou favef(t the fouls whofe'humble Love
Is join’d with holy fear,

6 My lips fhall dwell uponithy praife
And: fpread-thy fameahroad :
Let all theofons,ofAdam ratle
< 0Y{The honours of their God.

I1 YMN
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ti Y M N XLIX.

1 FING ofbeings, God of love,
lo ilicc our hearts we raife :
Thy all fuftaining power we prove,
And glad y fing thy Praife,

2 Thine. whelly Thine, we pant to be,
Our | crihce receive
Made and preferv’d, and [aved by Thee,

TTo | hee ourfelves we give,

3 Heavernward our every wifh afpires ;.
For ail thy mercy’s ftore,
The fole return thy love requires,
Isthat we afk for more.

4 For more we afk ; we open then
Qur hearts t’ einbrace thy will:
Tuin and beget us, L.ord, again ;

\Vith all thy fulnels fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghoft, the Sisviour’s love
Shed in our heatts abroad ) -
So thall we ever live and move

And Le wirh Chrift in {od,

"HYMN L.

L

1 HI Lord! how fearful 1S h:a namec !
How wide'is his'command ! "‘J

Nature, with all hertoving frame, '
Reﬂ:s I hl".i rrn;__ﬂrtyI han'd. Corooviadd

w A A TR
2 Adoring angels mund him Fall o

In a]l lhtrr’fhi'ﬂ*mg fmms, AT A

I1s foveieing eye-lobky tﬁmugh l‘}*e?n .ﬂ’l ,i
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g Iis bowels to our worthlefsrace
In fweet compafhon move :

He clothes his looks with {ofieft grace,
And takes histitle, Love,

4 Now let the Lord forever reign,
And fway us as He will ;
Sick, orin health, 1n eafe, or pain,
We are hischildren f11ll.

5 No more fhall peevifh paflions rife,
Our tongues no more complain :
"T'1s {fovereign Love that lﬂllc]s our joys,
And Love refumes again,

HYMN LI

1 WHEN all the mercies of my Cod,
. My rifing foul furveys,

Why my cold heart, art thou not loft
In wonder, love, and praife ?

2 Thy providence my life fuftain'd,
And all my wants redrefs’d,
While in the ilent womb 1 lay,

And hung upen the breaft.

g To all my weak complainis and crres,
Thy mercy lent an ear, |

E’eryet my feeble thoughts had learn'd
To form them{elves i1 prayer.

a
| I

4 Unnumber’d comforts on my foul .-
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