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To the Reader.
- I confefs thas Paffion-ss oft [uch & hin-
drance of Fudgment, that a Man fhould be
wery [ufpicions of bimfelf eil it be laid : Bat
I am admved that God ,made it not,in vain 3
and that Reafon is a [fleepy balf-ufelefs thing,
Yill fome Paffion excite it ;5 and Learning to
« Man afleep is no bester for that time ‘tim
Ignorance. And God ufnally beginnesh the
awakening of Reafon, and the converfion of
Simners, by the awakening of their wfeful
Paffions, their Fear, their Grief, Repentance,
Defire, &c, I confefs, when God ‘awake-
weth in me thofe Paffioks which I-accoxnt
rational and boly, I am [0 far from condem-
wing them, thet I think. I was half s Fool
before, andbave fmall comfort in flecpy Rea-
fon. Lay by s the paffionate part of Love
and Yoy, and it will be hard to have any
pleafant thoughts of Heaven. - T
In fhort, T am an Adverfary totheir Phi-

lofopy, that vilific Senfe , becaufe it is #n
3{53?;, and am paft dowbt that the moble
Spirits of Semfitives ure debafed gmrmz;

ending Wits, thas kiow 7ot what th
P:rcfg in. :ﬁdbma:leSzul: are ot
Le]s [enfirive for being rational, but arc e~
ugzt{_; ]f‘mﬁtide. Tea, Ru[?é.n hath in it
- smore o&:kminm internal Serfation ;that thofe
Moen think that debafe Senfe.  The Scriptwre,

the facs of God Thas b e

. . B
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v To the Reader. :
Light, fuith alfo, That be is Love, and’
Love #s Complacence, and Complacince. is .
"oy 5 and to fay God is Infinite, Effentiat |

. Love and Joy, is a bester Notion, than with

Cartefians azd Cocceians, to fay that God
and Angels, and'Spirits,dre bur 4 Thonght,
ﬁn. What is Heavento us, if there

be no Love and Foy? . ,
1 will do my wife Friends, whofe Connfel

" I bave much followed, that Right, as toac-
guit them from all the guilt -.o}g the Publica-
tion.of thefe Fragments. Some of them [ay.
ﬂ;au fncht:"Z'Vfori i:;r)ilow /x}xe 5 ‘Itml th!:e ]
that I think, [peak, wifelier, [ay, 1 am be-
-low fuch VVork. Thefel :t{fcigmaﬂ’y be-
Fieve. I bave long thonght, that 4 Painter,
« Mufician, ‘and 4 Poet, are ¢ ible,
if they be not excellent.: And that 1am not
Excellem, I am [atisfied: But I am more
patient of Contempt than many are. Common
Painters [erve for poor Men's Work: And 4
Fidler may [erve at a Cowmry Wedding
Swch cannot afpire to the Artainments of the
kigher fort: And the Vulgar are the greater
number. - Dr. Stillingfleet faith, 1 fe?dom
follow my Fri¥nd’s advice : In this I jufti-
fie bim : “Though in other Things my Advis

- fers contradit bim.

I kpow that natural temper makes Poetry
Jawonur to feveral Wife and Learned Men, as

~
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' TotheReader. - ..,
differentlyas Meats do to varioks Appetites..
1 know fuch Learned difcreet Men, that.
know not-what a- Tune is, nor cae dié?:z‘cr}cc;
onc from another, 1 wonder at them , and,
oft doubs. whetber it be an Accident, or an
Integral of Humanity which they . want.
Annatus the Fefuit sn bis Anfwer to Dr.
Twiffe De Scientia Media, commends bis
Poetry ( for a Poem added in the end ) in
feorn, as.5f it weve & Difgrace 1o a School-
Divige. 1. takgone fign of an Acumen of,
Wit to make it likely that, the M batb the,
fame Wir for other Work, - - N
. For my felf,. }"::%ﬂ 5. that Eurmony and
Melody are the pleafure and clevation of my
Sout; and bave made & Plalm of Praife in
she Holy Afembly the chief delightful Ex-
ercife of my Roligion andmy Life;, and hath
kelped ta bear down all the Objettions wwhich.
1 bave beard againft Church-2Mafick,. and
againft the 149, 150 Plalms:, [ was not
the loaft comfort that F had in the Converfe '3
sy late dear Wifey that. owr frfp in the
AMorning, and laft in Bed ar Night, was a.
Pfalm of Praife ( rill the bearing of .others .
incerrupted it.)  Let thofe that Javour nos
Melody, leave others to their different Ap~
peites, and be content to.be [o far Strangers
40 thoir delights, . " | ‘

Thefe
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_'T'o the Reader.
Thefe times bave produced many Exceln
gxt' Poets : Among whom for frength of Wity
r. Abraham Cowly guftly bears the Bek.

" Lmuch value M. Woodford’s Paraplmafe

on the Plabns, bie Genius ( or fome~
what clfe ) c;:pm‘}m Pfalonss fo as the
xext. Aze mil ¢ A Wommns Poes,

the Lady Katherine Philip’s e far above
ﬁﬁn “But thet &5 bef Yo me wbich. s
T ety koo good Mot shet e ld
#r. Mufick., and much delighted in it, and
yet bad-w. conceit shet- it was wilanful in 4

Pfalm, orbbly Exercife : 1 fa much differed
'ﬁomrbar,hziti mcéndfar'{m :

where elfe ; awdif it mighe nos-be bokily ufed,

i -mw-hiaz{m“ﬁ&foch. Sy
Homsft George Withers,, though 4 Rufic

Foet, bmlr boen. wery sceeptable a3 to. foms:

for bis Propbmic::? to others for- bis plain

Country-bomefty : The Vwigar were the more

pleafed with bien for. being fo. lidle Comrrly

“ If ¥ fhonild have-been hung, T knew not how -

“ To-teach my Body bo?tg cri:g?:nd bow,

“ And to embrace a fellows hi reers,

“ Asif I meant to fteal awsa;, 'E{s‘“c?rérs.“

;‘ When any bow'd to me with Congeestrim,
All Fcouldde, was ftand and laugh ac him.
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To the Reader.
- % Blefs me,thougbsdl .what will this Coxcomb do ?
“ When 1 i onemchmgatmyShoo ’

" Quarles yer ous-went bim, mxvg com-
petene Wit with Piety (efpmd{ym bis Poem
againft Reft on Earth.) .
- Silvefter-om Du Bartas jém: T me -
ont-go them boeh, .

Sir Folk-Gievil, Lord Brook (& man
of great mote in bis Age ) hath a Poem late=.
Yy Primed: for Swhjesks Liberty, which. 1
greatly wonder this Age would bear. There
are mo Books that bave been Printed thefe
‘twenty Years, that I more wonder at ( thas
‘ever they were endared)than Richard Hook- .
ers ¢ighe Books of Ecclefiaftical Palzcy, dedi= ~
cated by Bifhop Gauden to owr prefent King,
and wwcami bim, and thefe Poems of
SirFulk Grevil Lord Brook.Davie’s Nofce
Teipfum 55 “an excellent Poem in opening
tbe  Nature, Faculties, and certain Immor=

iy of MansSonl. "~ Bus I muft confefs, |

‘ after all, that next the Scripture Poems, there.
are none jb Javoury to me, as Mr. George
Hetbert’s," and Mr. George Sandys’s.
know that Cowly and others far exceed Her-
bert in Wit and acurate compofure. But
(4s Seneca takes with me above all bis Con-
femporarics, becaufe be fpeaketh Things by
Words, feelingly and ferioufly, ltk«: 4
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To the Reader.
Man that is paff jeft, fo ) Herbert [peaks
to God like one that. really believeth a
God, and whofe bufinefs in this World s
moft with God. Heart-work and Hea-
ven-work makg up - his Books. And Du
Bartas is ferioufly Divine, And Geo.Sandy’s
- Omne tulit pun&um, dum mifcuit utile dulci.
. -His Scripture Poems arc an clegam and
" ‘excellent Paraphrafe; but efpecially bis Job,
whom he hath reftored, to its original Glory.

O.that be bad turned the Pfalmsinto Me~ *

tre fisted to the wfual Tunes! It didme good

when Mys, Wyat invited me 10 fec Boxley

AbbyinKeat 5 to fee upon. the old Stong
Wall in the Garden a Summer-houfe with this
Infcription in great Golden Lesters, that In
that place Mr. G. Sandys, after his Tra-
vels over the World, retired himfelf for
his Poetry. and Contemplations. - .4nd
7one are fitter ta retive 1o God, than fuch as
are tired with fecing all the Vanities onEarth,

Sure there is fomewhat of Heaven in holy
Poctry. It charmeth Souls into Loving Har«
mony and Concord: We have two Brothers
in this City , of whom one hath wristen 4
Book, called, A Friendly Debate, 0makg

thofe fsem odions or contempible who are ae

Lainft bisway : It kad too much fuccefs,andy
{o far deftroyed Love and Concord, aswill
net eafily berecovered int is A, Eie Bro-



- . To thé-&ead‘er. o
ther (Mr. Patrike of the Charter-houfe)
harh with pious Skill and fevionfrefs twrred

into anew Metre many of David's Plafms,

and the - advantage for holy affeltsons and
Earmony, bath fo far recomeiled the Nor-
Conformifts, that divers of them wfe his
Pfaims in their Congregations, though they
Bave their o/d omes; Ropfes; Bifiop Kings,
Mr. Whites, the New Englands, Davi-
_ fons;’ the Scots, ¢agreed on by two Nutions)
#n competition withit, But I digrefs too far.

AR that ¥ bave to fay for thefe Frag- .

wmtmts, isi 1. That beimg fisted so Women,
- wnd Vwlgar Wits, which are the far grear-
e number, they may be ufefl to fuck,
“though contemptible to thofe of bigher elevati-
“on and expetation. . 2. And beirg [uited to
affiited, fick, “dying, tronbled , fad and

donbring Perfons,” the number of fuch is fo -

great s thefe calamitons timies, as mayrens
der thein ufeful to more than 1 .:a’éﬁre‘.- 3.And

if iy prefent grief may bt excufe the Pub-

lication, be thar needeth  them not may ls
theri alome, ST T
_ Somre of them need an Expoficiah; whidioI wuff wes

Yivethe Iitrld. 1bgve sddod twe or' shrea Printed
[ Beregofore, vhat they may be altggether.. "The Lord
« his mereiful Providence and his Grace, tuncup
“Qlr dyll and drooping Souls to fuch joyful praifes,
. as may prepare us for his everlafting praife in Hea«

ven. Amen.

London, 4¢ the Dur of Eternity.

Rich, Baxter, Aug. 7. 1681, _ LOVE



LOVE
THANKS and PRAI.SE. j

The Firft Part.

Ternal God, Worm Tifes up the head,
Cheer’ ﬁ"g h t; i T,;d f] hy lmzﬁ,
T thy Bounty, it wou t
W hofe w&xd:};ush\z mfmp'::ll mydays;
If thou vouchfafe to make aWorm nﬁv
GxVe-lum a thankfua! praifing H’em m

m&G‘ bleﬂ'e& ! <' *
Angels fing thy lngbeﬂ:pmfe netwe:
Bu if thy warmmg beams caufe Weorms to fpehk;
Theig bafer part will not the Confort break:
When Time was yet na meafure ; when the Som- -
ks rapid motion had fiot yet bcgu
When Heav’n,and | Earth ,& Sea were yet unfram’d,
Angels and Men, and all thmgs elfe unnlm’ &
Whenthese did nothing clfé exift but The
Thou waft the fame, and flill the fame

When there wasnone to know or praife thy Name,
Thoi waf i in pert‘o& Bleflednefs the l‘am.

As . The




= T & TR VTR

.- (2) L
~The Father, Word and Spirit, One in Three, .
Trinity doth wich Unity :E:: ,
THh’ EternabeLife, that t{x all that Jives ;
The foul of fouls ; the Light which all Light gives
Immene and boundlefs, .prefent every where :
Beyond all place and Creaturés, thou art there,
Uncomprehended, comprehending all :
- Foreknowing whatfoever fhall befal., i
Uncaus'd, thou caufeft all that hath a Being
. Unknown,thou knoweft;unfeen,thou art all-fecing. *
‘Though neceffary, yet without conftraint’;
Unmov'd, yet moving all, doft never faint.
All things d on Thee ; and Thon on none,
And changing all thin?s, art unchang'd alone,
One in th’ innumerable multitude ;
!’erfe&l; ordering things which feem moft rude.
Jufnite Pewer, one accent of whofe Breath,
Can fentence Heav'n and Earth to life or death.
_ Yea, by one A& of efficacious Will
Canft make and unmake Worlds ; give lifs,and kill,
Reafou tranfcending all created R&fon ;
Naot only knowing all things in their ﬁafon, :
But with a Knowledge, perfed, infinite,
Kmwing Thy [elf in Thme Eterna] Light.
A Knowledge which doth utterly excell ‘
¢ Knowledge of the Earth,the Heav’nsand Hell;
To know ten thoufand worlds, ' were but to know
‘Th: finite fireams which from thy Will doflow :
Exiftents, Futures, all Contingencies |
Canceald from Man, are naked tothine eyes : .
Of every thing thou knoweft the Form and Caufe ;
§§ giving all their Nature and their Laws. ‘
aturg’s whole Frame is but oné piece to thee,
“The Place gnd Ufe of all things thou doft fee.
‘The Globes of Heav'n and Earth are in thy fpan 3
‘Thou feeft not things by parcels, like poor Man, .
Our narrow Minds fee here'and there a Letter, .
Naot £izhtly plac’d, andtherefure readnd borrers -
- ’ ‘ W
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S (3)
We make the Events of tbuﬁ our forrotv ,
Becaufe we know not what will be to morrow.
Things prefetit, paft, and future ; ol and new,
‘Thou feeft entirely with one fingle view.
Thou feeft all at home that’s u:ﬁ:ﬂood: .
Leving thy [elf, thou loveft all that’s Goed,
Goodnes ig[e , and perfeit Excellence,
Tranfcending humane Resfon, Will and Senfe ¢

+ Good in thy felf, and to thy felf alone,

" Before thou waft to any Creature known,

" Bleft in thy own Eeernal pleafing fight ;.
Thy own 1 Love, Thy own Delight.
‘Thofe that can find in Thee no greater Good,
Than that thou giv'{t them life,and health,and food,

! And bountifully from thy ample Treafure
Bleffeft thy Creatures with defired pleafure,
¢ Set up themfelves, and do the wq-(r they can,
‘To make themfelves the Gods, and ‘Thee the Man.
"They that can love thee but for loving them,
Make thee the casket, and themfelves the Gem.
To love thy felf 35 infinitely better,. :
Than if Leve made-a world of worlds its Debter,
Thy ewn Perfestioms by Astragiion move,
Asthe chicf formal Object of Man’s Love, -
‘Thongh our swn we may, and muft intend
Thy-fimple Goednefs is Man's chiefeft end,
They that deny this, never knew Love's force,
Which to meer Excellence hath its reconrfe : .
Or never well confidered Zovs’s end, - '
Which unto Good, for Geodnefs fake doth tend.
‘To be Man's End,isbutto be moft Lov'd : -
And Ged’s the Loadftone by which Love is mov'd?
What though to Theethe Creature nothing add ?
That prayesthee perfe& ; neither weak nor.bad ;
And therefore fit to betheFinal Caufe, - .
Which all Hearts by attraive Goodnefs draws :
Love is the Final and Enjiying a&t; ..
Cloficg with Thes by vy Mogaerisk trae- |

.
’.



'. . (a)
Not a3, it meerwer; for the Good we want; -
' Nor as it aftex diftant Good dath paat ;
But partly as it reacheth itvdefires :
i And more, as it with Plesfure Thee admiras.
| This Love, befides its Obje?, hath no-£nd :
i It doth net to fome higher Virtue tend:
! But froma feed, graws T\m higher ftature,
Of Rivine Complacence,-which is is nature, o
All other Grace is but:the meansto it: e
They draw the bow ; but Leve the mark doth hit.
But Sinnersloft imSELF rife not abave
The Jower Region eic ewz SELF-LOVE.
Experience affures me thit I can
Love a moft learned, wife,and holy Man
Unfeen, my very heart is to himkait," ,
Without refpe& to any benefic.
Reafon convinceth me that I fhould e, .
¥f the known. BEST, my Lave fhould not prefer:
Should I not rather clmfle my felf alogie -
To be anpihilated, or undone,
Than the whole world fhou)d bear the fame diftrefs,
Or Towns, or Countries ; feeing I am lefs ?
Or the Creator fhould take down the Sun ?
Deftroy the Eaxth-? or Rivers ceafetorun?
Reafon taught Hesthens that their Cotintry’ good
Was worth the thedding "of thieir vital Blood :
A faishful Subjelt thinks his Life a thing
Meet to be caft away to fave hisKi:Eg.
True Soldiers would chufe Death, if fo they may
But favee their Captains Lives, or win the day.
Many have chofe to dye through love of Friends ;
Bnﬁmi'zj them abave all felfith Ends. .
It is not Reafon, but blind felfith Paffion ,
If Owe refufe to dye to {ave a Nation.
A filly ufelels Wretch fhould not refufe
His Death, before a ufeful Mans, to choofe.
My Neighbour as my felf ¥ muft refpett,
And for my Breskren muft my Liferéjeét {170h, 3.16())




(s)

O dolefal proof of Man's yFatt* =
That Ioves not GOD above himfelf and Afl? 7
"And. xfllombbumﬁ, H"e:ﬁuytub ' )
" Man's Levsabove the Lover muft-afcend! i
(‘ But G how wifely haft theu'made thotoiift ? -
To Love Thee and My [clf do welt wnm
‘Love is the clofure of Conmturals '
| The Soul’s return te-its 0—3::: -
Asevery Brook is tewgpds Ocam beut 5
And ali thingste their pr:{e:
lAnd as the incfination of
' How fosal} foever, :sunmthe
! As the touch'd Needle pointeth towazd the Pole :
Thus unto Theg inclines the Holy Soul ;
It trembleth and is reftlefstill itcome
Unto thy Bo where it is at home,
" Yet no fuch Unidn dare the Sout defire
 As Par% s _bave wich the whole, and fparks to five ;
- Bur as dependent; low, fabordimate, :
Such as thy Will of not'hmg did create ;
Astendeth to the Sun, the frimilf} Eye’
Of filly Vermine, or the pooreft Fire.
My own Salvation "when I make m Exnd;
Full Mutial Love ig alk that T intend.
And in'this clofure thevugh 7 bd.ff
ks by intending and wd ce, - .
Q happy Grace !" w!m;& feeds above the Skies '
And ciufeft Man above Himfelf to tife B
And faves what it demys ! when Workllings lofe
. What they defpis'd, and whacthey lov‘d an cho('e
“Themore o my fi f If in Love negl
And only to +hy Gedhefs have refpe r
‘r When moﬁ w felf X from ng«]elfabﬁnﬂ'
This is the fweereft, and felf-plea
| Even when I feem to leave my fe/ behmd
N Commi tothee thh Thee my [elf 1 find.
Objeft of my Lowve,
{ And unto, Tlm domoe msirely move, My



(6)
My Soul, the willing Agent, drawn by Grace
W¥ll Ref in Love, and Vifien of thy Face. ’
1 But in this Wildernefs and vale of Tears, -
How is Love dampt by Ignorance and Fears ¢
For no Man’s Love his knowledg can exceed 3
And guilty Terrors difaffoftion breed. - :
Mortals can know thee but as in a glafs.
‘T'rue formal Knowledge doth Man's mind fi
No Thoughts or Names are adettate to Thee:
“‘They are but Metaphors from what we fee ; -
. Which firft thy Works and Image fignifie; .
And thence to Thee Mens rifing Minds apply,
As far as Faith comes fhort of perf:& Sight,
And this dark Prifon of the Glorious Light ;
So far this diftant mediate Love’s below
TheHeavenlLLove which mortals cannot know.
What will it be to love Thee face to face,
When thou appear'ft fo lovely in this Glafs?
Thy Goodxefs is not to that world confin'd : -
" T'o worthlefs, finful Mortals thou artkind:
‘Thy mercies to the fmalleft are not{mall :
To fome more wonderful, but great to all,
Thy matchlefs Power doth it fcif exprefs, -
Upon the fmalleft Worm, or pileof Grafs. .
+ + The Methods of iy Wifdew are profound :
. All muftadmire the depths which none can found.
When Man from Holy Love, turn'd to 2 Lye,
Thy Image loft, became thine Enenty ; ‘
O what a Seal did Leve and Wifdom find o
‘To re-imprint thine Image on Man’s Mind !

" *Thou fentft the Signet from thine own right hand,
Made Man for them that had themyelves unman'd,
T’ Eternal Son, who in thy Bofom dwele; .
Effential burningLove, mdns hearts fo melt : :
Thy lively Image ; he thatknew thy mind:. i~

"Fit tpilluminate and heal the Blind, :

with Love’s great Office _thou didft him 2dorn ¢

Pedzemez of the Felplef ond forloin o: ‘
: . b}



© Wonders and Joys, to Angels, and to Men,

~

(1)
On Love’s chief work and meflage he was fent:
Our Flefh he €ook ; our pain he underwent: .
Thy pardoning, faving Love to Mandid preach:
The lgeconciler fteod up in the breach :
The uncreated Image of thy Love, .
By his 4flumption, and the Holy Dove, -
Ori his own pFlci, h thy Fnage firft Impreft ; .
And by that ftamp renews iton thereff. =
Love was his Nature, Dorine, Life and Breath 2
Love flamed in his Sufferings and Death : "
Thus Love thine Image, Love on Man doth-prints
This Coin, thy Son, thy Word and Spirit mint,
He that will-have it 7rse, muft Rave it here;

"“Though Lmejprepzée its way by Grief and Feer &

Yeaa thefe exprefleth its Defire ;
They atelzmere when kindled by its fire,

‘T'hefe are LOPE’s Methods,paffing tongue and pen:

‘

' . : , ""‘ . 4
" The Second Part.

| T QY8 which can ke s Objedt, did upfmdm

. This Worm, in feafon,” for its proper ufe :-
In the Earth’s Garden, the moft happy Land, -
WhereChriftians dwell,&Chriﬁianmgscommaniz
plenteous ftreams of living waters flow ;
Where the firlt-fruits of Paradife do grow:. .
- Whence Proud, Dark;Bloedy Popery was driven -
. To svhom the opened Book of God was given.-
- Where facrsd guides,and books, and helpsabound ;
. And all that witkmay hear the joyful found. -~
v _ My Parents Nere thy skilful "n‘nd did plait,
| Free from the fhares of Riches and of Want.
{ Their tender care wis us'd for me alone, ,
P Becaufe thy Providence gave them but Q@pe : v 2
i Their Earthly Precepts fo poflefs'd sy heart,.
That taking roor, they did not thence depart. Thy

|



- (8)
hy Wifdonr fo contrivid my Education,
s might expofe o1e to the leaft temptation.
fuch- of that guilt thy Mercy did prevent,
i"'which my fpring-time I fhould elfe-have fpers:

Yet Sin f up, and early did appear ; .
1 love of ‘pq;;!,lgmg lyes pmd):xc’d byppf:t > j
n Appetite pleas’d-with forbidden fruit,
. proud delightin literate e;. . -
xeefs of pleafure in vain Tales, Romances; i
ime fpentin feigned Hiftories and Fancies:
ridle wik, ta company ; '
hildhood and Youth had toe much varm:!y o
e

< N . -

Yet patience bore.; thy Spitis @il did ffrive:

eftlefs Conviltions ftif werekeptalive. N
heu wouldft not give me over, tillthy Grace: .
eviy'd chy Fmage which fin-did.deGoe.

s caufed memya&tounderﬂxm o

s touch'd nty Confciemee, wakened my heare, |
ind laid ¥ under careful fears and finart. I
ind'made me queftion with:a deeper fenle, f
Thither my Soul:mmuft.go. when it goes hencen |
Then did thy Light dere® thevanity !
f all the Joys and Hopes below rhe?ky.

ke fruidefs busfle which the Worldling' makes; -
‘he madnefs of the courft the Sinner takes; |
he wicked world I tlought 2. Bedlam was : i
nd fenfleB Sinniers hearts were ftone. or brafss
wondred men could live fo carelefly,
eady to ‘pafs into Etm?ti' 1 .
nd 'O how eafily could I confute '

11 thae againft a holy life difg:te? =
I wondred at my felf that ftaid fo long,

» litele toucht with Arguments fo ffrong!
wgling and playing, as if all were wel },

i ought I knew, near to the brink of Hell.

&



marvell " at- my former fenflefnef ! Lo
y fin and mifery [ did confefs. ca
nd now what horrid darknefs on my mvind;
ever before lamented did I find ?- S
Sin wuis like ficknefs in my flefh and bone,
Wh\ch on!éby the Book before was kinowa..
ffice now I better underftood,. -
Tbe need my Soul had of his cleanfing B’oa&,
?ow infofficient of my faf [ was, :
o bring my own deliverance topafs: o.d'. i SR
Now I begin to feelaswell as fee,  Frsa om s um
ow-pear the Wond of Grace concerned me
Kat all means elfe in Heavenand:Earth were vaisy:
y Pesce with.God, and paréon to obtain! -
o wfhom elfe fhould'my finful Soul have: gone ! E
ut for my Savionr, I had been undene. - !
b my dear God ! hew precions is thy Love ¥ i
us ¢hok pre l"ﬁ s forthe Life abave.  {quale,;
. The heav’nly Powaers. wluch made m hm:oc

hany d

Heav'n, anfb, Holinefs, feem” ot tbeﬁmr.s
ow thou wonldftufe me, lgﬁ et I did not know;
hether my fin thou would®t forgive, or no :
t welll faw-there was no turning baok o
ature is loth-to go-to Hell awake: = A .
F'hy Gofpef told-me, I mi Ebt mercy find : . .
odun but Hell and Darknefs wasbehind:-
Laft thy Grace brought me to thiscenzlufion,,
o HOPE and. Ifixt my refolutiors, »
ngrdm God!. How preciaus is thy Love ? L
) s prepare us for the Joys above, ‘
e my wounds and {martswere not fo greas
man % who fate Iorixg in fcorners fea
or did the change fo fuddenly begm,
tomake known when fpecial-Grece came iz
) ears.thou hadit convinc’d my Sout:

g X childifh vanicy controul : '

-



. - That thofe muft
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T1ik'd thy ways as belt : T Honour'd thofe, -
ThatvFoﬁ,y fhun’d, and Holy Wifdomn chofe :

- Thou hadft prevented Oaths and horrid crimes ;

And the enormous vices of the times :
Preferving me from youthful luftsand rage: -
The thoughes of Thee increafing with my Age,
This greateft Change began whenI was ’
Having not much above three luftres feen ;
Therefore I doubted whether it were.true, -
Becaufe its entrance I no better knew : -
Long was I fadly queftioning thy Grace, ,
Becaufe thy Spirits fteps I could nof trace. -
The difference is dll'%great "twixt Heat’n and Hell,
iffer much who there muft dwell,
1 fear’d the change which rais'd my foul no higher,
Would not fuffice to fave me from Hell fire, .
But above all, I thought fo Hard 2 heart,
Could not among the living have 2 part. .
I thonght thy Son would never heal my foce,
Unlefs my tears and forrow had been more.
I wonder'd at my great ftupidity! .
That could not weep when I deferv’d to dye. 1
¥ wonder'd, things fo great as Heav’'n and Hell, |
Did onmy heart with no more feeling dwell! |
‘That words which fuch amazing t'hm'gs i porty .
Did not fink deeper, and my foul tran{post !
‘That things of Everiaﬂing confequence, - r
Did not affe® me with a deeper fenfe. p
And that a foul fo near its final doom, . )
Conld give thefe worldly triffes any room.

" That on thefe thadows I could.caft an

C, k]
" While Death & Judgment,Heav'n & Hell flood by

14

b

I wonder'd when my odious fin was nam'd,

I was no more confounded and afham'd .

~Many a time I beg'd a tender heart, )

And never pray'd fo much for joy, as fmart. .
I could have ki¥s‘d the place where I did kneel,
I what my tongue had fpzlsg my heart emﬂ%‘ fl"e:‘

x
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Fhefe were my cries when I to Thee did fpeak,
g.tlmr this beart of flone might melt or break !

hefe were my groans ; this was my daily breath, . - ‘&\
D ﬁ.we me from Hard-hartedne[s and Death ! 3\\ /

This was the title which I us'd to take,
[ Senflefs Havd-bareed sovetch, that canust wake. § «
But as thy Wifdom gives in fitteft meafure;
Not all at once : I’s meet we wait thy leifure. -
I thought that things unfeen thould pierce and mels, |
gfth as great Paffion ‘as things feew and felr, =~ .
t now I find it is their proper part,
To be muff valu'd, to be next the Hears ;
Tobe the higheft Intereft of the foul ;
There to command, and all things elfe comtrenl, .
- Thus mut the litde fpark of fire be blown,
Or elfe it- will not flame, nor fcarce be known ;
New.lighted Candles; darkened by the foufl, .
Are ready to go out with every puff: }.
§o it was long before the heav’nly fpark ,
Conquered my fhuff, and fhined in the dark ; !
ny le new-born foul began withcrying: -
y Infant-life did feem to be ftjll dying : .
wixe fupporting Hope, and finking Fears,
y doubting foul did Janguifh many years.
O my dear God! how precious is thy Love 2
fb tropbling Motions tend to Reft above, ‘
Thus GRACE like NATURE entrethina feed;
hich with man's laboyr,heav’nly dews muf¥'feed:
&ho{e Virtue and firft Motions no eyefees ; .
tafter comes to ripeniefs by degrees: .
Father'stender Love doth much appear, -

en we the Houthold’s grief and trouble are; |

fhews the miore his patient nurfing care.

firft X witht that I conld pray and weep :

when  could not go, Ylearn’d to creep: * T
thow begantt to loofc my Infant tongue s
aught'lt me ghba, Father, whﬁrbmyo%qg&

—— L. - -



! Fnrﬁ t:) the Book, aad forne unwporded. groans :
Aﬁer ¥y beart-mdmed words and.maans,
awmﬁrﬁ was Mitk, then:ftronger food
: But al that which whol[ommas and.
xeachers were too aften dryand dull,
Thy hioly Word was.quick Fowerﬁxl .
Y he many,precious Books of ho
"Thy Spicic ufed on me.as his Fen..
Perkm:, Sibbs, Boltan, Whateley;. holyD,d, +
< Hildetfbam, Prgﬂ‘on, othet qd
«LHow pertmently .
The opend Heav'n. an ell be¥on= ‘my ﬁwg
! dnd unfold the Gofpel Myfteries, * .
fet Chrift crucnﬁed befare my eyes:
\,They fhamed fin;, ewed methe {nare;
" Opened the d ea, g'd merq Waze..
In eyery duty me diveft ;
Told methe {im, and d er of negll ek '
They fearch’d my heart; help'd memtrymyﬁa
earthly Mind they help to-elevate :
W%nt @rong & quickening motives did they bri
"o raife my hexrt, and . winde- the flackned fpn;
. Thefe happy Eounfellors were fill at hand ;
« The Maps, and Landski|  of the: Holy Land.
*T'his food wasnot lockt ouﬁt lcoul
Go teadabolyézgnon whg;l-vé AR
. How re Divines e
And f?m purchas Golden Mines ?.
" My gries the usd, mvmmy gf
With great them teVO
b Omydear Gad!. knvprmmsuth)' s
MU gretkefe tb]Cu»dle.t 2 Whas's the Sgn byw’
chﬁm Fears ;ume m!Zoulr  Feary
" {eft that my wh liethere:
"\ No man ha dxme.of mﬁ:hanl.qw ‘
Which doxh fiee Souls by complacency. move
oes as fag 35, Feariajone o

A-TMW et b F Goort o b

K
~ L N 4
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A{h\ﬂﬂxfmr deﬁnﬁhkave tofin: - -
It doth bue tie the hands, and wath the.sba.
Hy aft a forcd affefted paxt

bcreLwc is abfent, God ha tle I\uzr.

e’ll not what's done againit mens will,
Thatif , had rather lnve done if],

Oh my’ God‘ fhall not my Heart be thins ?
‘I‘henlﬂnllwih itmever had beenmine.
Objes of Sow dofmﬁmoveth:t’qﬁn.

. But fure Thas higheft Effrmation;
" My Wills.Refokved Glmce is to' be Tlmu.

My Sox/and Bedy 1to Thee vefign :

To Thee the motions of my Seul do hu’ -
Thou art the Sc&towhu:b my L:fc doch. tend,
"The motions of

The Ruling Powers are chnf:ﬁ tluneEys 2
Thes v’k the Love and Himege which thqpay ;
T hough Rebel Paffion doth not thenxobey :

: Whatmakwmela tm&,uuksmenotmoﬁ d
' What made mé vgh moft,made me not moft fad

O had I all my.

Loveto one choice Frient hath of mep-ﬁn
'I‘Kmmymu Puetl.ovem Church and Nation,
As readily as emff:m it TR

mp “ e
Mye d‘nef v
‘Beadféy yesl lovefo aGodnomnqu’
And aext fome ¢ dnﬂondbloodihmldfpend,
Becaufe the God of Love I did offend.
Thereﬁ'ﬂ:onld&rveforolunml-ovsi'm, '
fWalhngmvmﬂlcﬁvdm tdeftre: - ,
Tt St Bl '““Nié“fa sFla
DMOUnE up i Vi me:
l& Sermnﬂmﬂdzlu».(]hlr;?cbe, -
o At ot sk e aight
would make more bright,
,Whm Heaven-afpirin ﬂamqsumte.
And when my. Lotds Lore-ifievings 1 read,

Love-fuffesings .
uyw and Jove-wounded heat wmefg,;.

- N MR i et
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Love fhould enforcc each word when I do pray ; -
\AV fmg:f ‘Hmﬁ T'd on thy Altil_; lay :

en halving Hypocrites give Thee a part,
ve fhould prefeng.my Whele, though Proken heart,
hen in thy Wordf1 read Love's l%iy&eties i

)Thetelwmﬂdfweetlyfqedmy yeyes. .
Fach Sacrament fhould be an arift ¢ ( ewift,

" There Heart withHeart,and Love with Love fhould

, MyFriends and I would in our daily walk .

. Of Love's Delights and Eatertainments talk :

- M workingel..ove fhould others Love excite :
In{nve I'd be a burning fhining Light, .

- Love throngh theLanthorn of my thould fhine:
Who heard me fpeak,fhould hear.thit Iam Thige:'
Remembring that in Lové Imbft beé mace .

to Angels;; I would learn their Tride :
Yea, I would reach up to 2 higbet fhelf ; -
And as‘my Cclr‘p!, look to Chrilt himfelf:
. Love’s work I'd do with all my ~ t
dilj , ( Mark. 3. 20,21,
T hough men fhould think I were: A
e befide my fe 2 Cor. 5. 13.

: MydaﬂyLovethuldrifebeﬁtdneSun, ~

~ And it in fpeed and conftancy out-run : ,

* Love as'my Life fhould fill up all my days; .

¢five fhould be my Pulfe ; my Breath th y{m.{/‘f, ‘

De
* Amd I would winde up all the ftrings as high,
_ As Blefled Paul was in his Extafie. .
Heav'nly Love fhould all my -words indite,
e
M ‘of Lov’s delight weetly 4
Wy SRl S
And yet y fhould be m :
lnic};:y,:h%myy fhould taft of reft;
My daily Food fhould increafe toa Feaft.:
O my dear God ! _how precious is thy Loue ?
Qoo T oot thns 7o the Flames'abeve 2. - +

1

~

\



D e e A

(r5)
Thefeate Love's pantings after thee, my God!
‘Though, with my Send, imprifor’d in a'clod! -
My Sewl and Love fhall fhortly be fet free; -,
And then my Sow/, my Leve fhall feaft on Thee,
If thow. wouldft grant the very thing I crave,
And give me leave to chufe what I would have ;
Sho‘ﬂgd it be lufts, or Spotts, or Flethly pleafure ?
Should it be Lordly Rule, or Earthly Treafure? *
No; I could gladly leave this Ditt to Swine, w«.: .=
And let the World be theirs, if Thou be mine !
I would not thirft to tafte of their delight.
If lively Faith might fee the blefled Sight!
1 would not be ambitious of 2 Throne !
I could have full content in God alone.
For, mens Efteemand Praife I would notuﬁ!
All other Wiz and Knowledge 1 could fpare ¢ :
To Know and Love my Gof thould be my choices _
Give me but 744, and how fhall T rejoyce ?
Under my hand, Lord, This is it I choofe :
O give me this, whatever elfe I lofe ! :
Is there no fpark of Love in this Defire 2 .
When 2 poor.Soul doth unto Thee afpire ? Co
"To Knww and Love thee is my thirft amﬁhi.&: .
ing more makes me weary of my life, .
Than that I feel no more the heav'nly Fire, | °
. But look and reach, and yet can reach no higher, .
Here lyes my pain! Thisismy daily fore ;
I hate my Heart for loving God no more, o
,'Do I not Love Thee, when 7 Love 20 Love Ther #- °
'And whenl ﬁ:ﬂ -nothing elfe above Thee ? s
Next GOD himfelf, who is my END & REST
Lowe which ftands next Thee, T efteem my Beff, >
And Loving God fhallbe my Endlefs Feaft, - 3
O 1y Dear-God ! how precious ss thy Love 2 . '
Thefe avethy Earnefis of the Life above. -~ 77
Femisto Love, as was the Low'to Graca: * " - °

And 25 Jeim Baptift goes beforé Chrift’s face, ", . *

1 - | Preacke
N
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P Repentance : it parewluswa :
| '{lt‘mhe it ap m’hmhg y
| e dawhing t W eomes be&n-e the s 1
Ashetbatmcdﬁhﬁ' s Sepulchre firft run, s
- Excites the LOV'D Difciple to de better 3
‘The certain news of Life comes by the later.
Fear is Love’s Harbinger: It is the womb,
_WhgreLove doth br till time of ripenefs come? -
No wonder if it be not feen till then: o Ai
The Seed and Embrio are hid from men, (latch :
Though Thou com’ft in by Love, Fear draws the
- Fear makes the motion, tho vemakecthema:s&
Fear is the foil that cheritheth the feed ; T
The Nurfery in which Heav’ns Plants do breed.
God firl} in Nazure finds Self-Love, and there -
He takes advantage to imphnt his Fear.
With foma the time is long before the Euth,
Difctofe her yot::g one by a ingy Birth -
When Hedv'n d mter fharp & Iong,
Thefeed of Love heshtd or feems but young y :
But when Gad makes it §prmg,-me,
Takes from the barren Soul its great teptmch N f
When Heav'ns rewvm Smiles and Rales appear,

Then Love grmg above fear ;
And if fin hi ernot y cutl'IL

It quickly fhoots up to a youthful
And when Heav ns wamt;‘et beams&: dewsﬁmceed
That snpm f‘nu;wluc eempw wasbut feed 3

ur tim:eﬁxllhetRnonsfet. .
n%é il under.trod .
thte Elower and l.;‘nut are growing uptoGed - |
ﬂf‘ef Lasve’s Birth-Day, holy Fear and Care )
< owiward Pars the New-creature are.

As mortal nan conﬁﬁsofﬂc -and Sowly
So Fear and Lom, on. Earth, do make one Wbck.
Love as the S ly;er,bw:sthe fowray -
M i) as ‘h@ ﬂ‘ mﬁ“ Obey By '

e
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By Fesr, Love doth the daring Flefh refirain,
And keepeth men awake by threatned pain.
This frame is mortal : Not that Leve can dye;
. But leaving Fears, will dwell alone om high:
Yet will retain a Reverent Fear of God ; {
- But not the te??n; of his Wrath %; Rod. ) :
O my Dear Ged ! how precions is thy Leve: R
-Hm]wijk thy Metbods to the Life abeve? St
N Thouﬁxﬁa pear'dft in Lightning, as to Pasl :
My heat abated, at thy feet 1 £ .
T he voice with which thy Call thou didit begin,
Wias to conviice me, and reprove my fin: -
I firft enquired of thee, who thou art ?
“And then, what duty thou hadft made my part ?
Thus Fear and Care began ; bue the fweet Name
Of Fefus did reviving Hope praclim.
And tho l\_{lor:gdtime it fcarcely didappear,
. Yet fure fome hidden fpark of Love was there. .
1 loVd thy Hely Word 5 Good Besks were fweet,.|
;I‘{hofe it}m did with m‘néy own mnditiloglg n!:leet st
eart-fearching Minifters were my ddight, . |
~ Thofe.that did moft my drowfi¢ Soul excite. .
- Idearlylovedallin whomlfaw -~ .o .
A Love ta Thee,and Care.to kespthy Law ¢ |~ s
} The fpeech and fight of Holy men was fweet 5.
Y honour’d them, and could have kift their. feet, !
1 fele their living words go to the quick, -~ -
~ When common idle prating made me fick, - .. - -
\ 1 dearlytov'd my'fetiousbofom, om friendy
' ‘'Whe did in Love my failings reprehend ;.- - - \
. That could my doubting troubled mind condolé, |
[ And help-to keep.awake my fleepy: Soul = '
‘Who ¢ould unfold the ies of Grace,,

‘And fj jcularly to my cafe 3 U
fswﬁtmwshbyﬂpentgma e
~ Extolling Mezcy froaybis own deep fenfes . . ., + .
* One thaghad baen infsubind by the Rof ;-
<M4\W‘wwm&e-%@fméf§“§ s
LT o 3 Wi
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Who ealy (and oft in the night) would rife, -
“Fo offer Thee a Thankful Sacrifice : .
Who warm'd me with his Zeal when I'was'cold ;
And my remiffne(s lovingly contrould ;
Who ftirr'd meup, and taught me how to pray ; -
And friendly watcht and warn'd me every Ezy.
And yet his Piety did not exceed | '
His Charity, to thofe that were inneed. |
For fuch a friend I had ; though'a&er all,
Himfelf became my'w:m'xiﬂﬁa yhisfdl; VAT
_As more than One or T'wo have done fince thep ; . |
. Shewing, when Grace withdraws, we are but Men.
O my Dear God ! bow precious is thy Love ? :
Thefe are the [eeds : what are the fruits above 2
et did I fcarce difeern that it was The.,
‘Whom in the Glafs my pleafed Mind did fee:
But though thine Image more incur my fenfe, =
Y love it for the pourtrayd excellence :
I’s not becaufe the Workmanthip is fne, ‘_.’ v !
But Good and Holy ; and becaufe it’s Zhine, '
X better know the Map that’s in my hand :
- But yet, by it, I etter Lovethe Land. .+ -
Sure when IJov'd thy Beoks, and every letter ; -
i lov’d the Senfs, and End, and Author better..
~ Heloveth Wifdom fiire, who loves the Wife :
3¢’s like he loves the Light, who loves his Eyes.
If one in Prifon had his life 1, .o o
Where he had never feen the fhining Sun ; .
Yet if he dearlylove the Candle-light, . =~ ¢ -
. He'd furely love the Sun, which 1s more btight.
Or if the Sun had alwals clouded been, - ¢
And men its {cattered Light alone had feen; -
It’s erue, our Thoughts and Love of that we fee,
Would more exa& and fatisfying be : .
@ut to the unfeen Casfe, as it is Betzer, '
~ Our Loveof Effimation wonld be Greater, . - -
evena rledge generdt and dark, - "t
Wosld be the Choefer of our-Enxdand Mark. T e
S . ¥ a
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"That Lov’s moft fenfible, which Senfe-doth breed ;

\ But that Commands, which Faith and Reafon feed :
-1 The Gountry than the Map, I muft confefs, :
. Ismuch lefs known ; but 1snot knewn & lefs.

A Great and Certain Objedt xould do more,
Though derkly known, than zrifles at my door :
’?(n/ﬁs]}en Kingdem would with men prevail,

0 leave'their Native place,.and hoife up fail,
And venture over ftormy boifterousSeas : (pleafe.
Which thews that grear things, tho anfeen, moft
No wonder if the Knowledge be moft clear, .

. Of little things which to the fenfe are near ;
"Thefe narrow parcels we can comprehend,
When unfeen Grearnefs doth the mind tranfcend
But yet Thsis moves the Wheels, and is the Spring,
Before the neareft fight of fome fmall thing.
That is moft Loved, which 1 make my End;
To which my great defigns and a&ions tend ;
For which I can all other T'reafure fpend,
Although T do it darkly apprehend.
O my Dear.God ! how precious is thy Love ?
~Unweiled fully to thy Saints above ?
.. ‘As fire firft kindleth on the neareft Wood,
My fenfe thus fixed on the neareft good :
And where fenfe fixed, there with greateft fenfe
The mind did exercife its Complacence.
It feem’d more cold to that which diftant was
Yet flill Jooks further as I forward pafs : J
. And towards my End, the nearer Heav’n F-go,’
My Love abftrateth mere from things beloy/,
Love {eemeth to get d, and Fear decaies ;
Doubting and Grief give place to Thanks & Praife,
And tho Fear wrought with greateft fenfe before,
And was in bulk ang violence much more; :
. Yet the leift fpark of Love which is fincere,
Will fave the Soul, tho mixt with greater Fear
' Who loves God fomewhat, & the world above him 3
Loving not God 4 God, lﬁe doth not leve bim .
v “ 3 . :

——

Love
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Love muft be fo far tryed by the measfure,
That God be Lov'd above all easthly T'reafiire :-
* But that fuppos'd the leaft degree of Love,

With greater Doubts and Fears will faving prove.
Great Bodies with fmall foulsare animate:

Great Heads with little Eyes, are oculate. :
Small Candles lighten Rooms that are more flarge :

.A Steward may have fpacious Lands in charge.
The Kindom may be bigger than the Kiog :

“The Diamond may be fmiller than the Ring:
‘The Houfe may bigger than the dweller be:
Great Fear and litele Lowve, corififtent be. ’
But ftill true Love to Goci and Man are known,
More by the Fruits, than by the Senfe alone.

Ir muft be €ach a Love, as when there’s need,
Will venture, fuffer, vifit, cloath and feed.

L O my Dear God! haw precieus ss thy Low:?

s Which g cnt'y leads us 8o the Foys sbove 2
H.Love ftill went ;’:n’ &:ui lflncd o‘\‘m myw ay,

edging me in, left I {hould go aftray: .
Yer oftcs this bow oft did | tanfgrefe? TV
By light difcourfe, and wanton playfulnefs ;:
Earing to fulnefs: Yea, even Cards and Dice, '
Began my mind with pleafure to entice. §yry o4 a7
But providence did quickly interpofe ’
And by a wonder take me off from: thofe.

Sin moft enfnar’d by plcadg‘ng lawfulnefs ;
Though Confcience often did the fin confefs:
That wounded deepeft which by feeming fmall,,
Dcew me to venture, and refift thy Call ;
~ And knowingl the fame oft to commit,
‘Thinking all Chriftians had as great asit.
¢ Let all thar would not be undone by fin,

Fly the occafions where it doth begin. , v
At firft ivs fafe and pleafantto refift. - |
But O how doleful is it to perfift ? ‘

Sin doth not open its defign at firft: -

ICs fisfhappearance fheweth not the worft : Fltter

-

’ -



(2t)
Flattering the fenfe, it feems to be a Friend ;
But it proves pain and poifon in theend.
Pray from ‘!‘emration that !ou m,azebc free,
Ir éom the evil you would faved be.
‘I%mmce muft convince you that its gall,
: ich firft appeared innocent or fmall.
O how it fills the Soul wich guiity fears !
Our filial Evidences blaftsand ters? ~  *
Difturbs our Peace,and feeds the gnawing Worm ?
Turms'our Tranquility intoaftorm? . -
_+ , Itputsa piercing fting into the Crofs,
""" And makesDeath dreadful as the greateft lof.
- Yetall my folly Mercy did forgive,
- Anddid my guilty wéunded Soul relieve.
O my dearGod ! hew precious ¥ thy Love?
' Heal me, and fit me j{r the Foys above.
- Thy Love in order to its well-known Ends,
Shew’d me great mercy in meetGuides andFriends:
| ‘Antient and grave Divines, fobd and fid,
i Who from experience both preach’d and pray’d:
' Leamed, yet coaiting Chrifianity -
""Lhe chicfeft Leaining and Philofophy. .
Thefe:as the Fathers of myuntaught Youth, .
Were willing to communjeate the Truth.
Their help and fruitful converfe was my ftay,
And great encouragement in 2l myway; -
More pleafant to me than my youthful games.;
| My Love doth tgrudgin%ly fuppre(s their Names.’
The company thou gav'ft me was not vain, -
Not rptand or faftious, fenfual or profane:
But ferious, fober, and obedient, '
Whefe time was in their peaceful labours fpent :
Humble and meek, who made it theit difcourfe,
To ftir up Faith, and penitent remorfe.
Minding the Lowef?, andthe Higheft things;
Notmegliﬁuj‘dy wideutesanthﬁ L
k{;ﬁingrhy y Word th:;i:rd dﬁ’gm delight, ~
\nd medisating in it Day ight .
B4 Spending
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Spending thy day in works of - holinefs; °
Hating prophanenefs, lewdnefs and excefs:
Content with little, yet afpiring high ;
Spating no pains for immortality :
Low in the world ; but for fulvation wife ;
Though fcorn’d by faithlefs fools as tap precife,
O my Dear God ! how precious is thy Love 2 '
Such thou wilt take to dwell wivh Thee above,
1 Thy Mercy did my younger Studies guide :
Sweet leifure and meet Books thou did(t provide 3 .
<t And that I might thy Love the better fee ,

" My Tutor thou thy felf was pleas’d to be :

! As Hony-combs are made by patient Bees ,
Who ferch the matter home by flow degrees, -
In many days, and from a thoufand Flowers,

«~ Not perfetting their Workin a few hours :

*So taughtft thou me to wait the Learning time,
Not reaching firft at matters too fublime ;
Few tp maturity of knowledge grow,

* Who think they know, before indeed they know,

' Thou didft improve the thirfty Love of Truth, .

| Which thou haft given me even in my youth.
My Labours thou mad'ft eafie by dehghe:
Each days fuccefs did to the next invite.

But O the happy method of 'th&thaee!
Which gave my own Salvation ﬁ?:‘rlace !
And firft refolv’d me of the ugmoft end,

- Which all my after Studies mut intend :
Shewing me firft, Why, and For whar I muft
Lay out my Studies, that,they be not loft:
Unhappy-men ! who follow bafe defigns,
Andare not Chriftians, when they are Divines !
O that an Impious Divine were rare !

Although the terms a contradi@ion are,
Alas in what a blindand trembling State,
-hould I all. day have at my ftudies fate,
- And with how little iog, or hope of gains,
T had ftud y'd ftill inSatans chains ?
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y O foolith Sudies ! to confider how ~
The Earth is fixed, and the Plants do grow ? .
What is each creatures g:iifying caufe ? . -
And what are all their Orders and their Laws? | .-

- When thy own faving-change isto begin ! ¥ rto
And thou haft yet no pardon of thy fin ?
Whenall the while thou art a Son “of Wrath,
Whoto Eternal Life no title hath ? - ]

" Whenin thy flow’ring Studies thou muft die, Los
Andbe undone to all ity ? .
Who  would be playing ata childifh game,

While his own Houfe is in a burning flame ?
What if T knew whether the Earth or Sun -

So fwift and unperceiv’d a courfe doth run ?

Or knew the courfe and order of the fphears ?

. Or were beft skill'd in numbering paft years ?
Knew allthe Houfes of the ftarry Sky?

And things that are for common wits too high ?
What if I knew all thefe never fo well ?

. And knew not how to fcape the flames of Hell ?
What grin or pleafure would my knowledge be ?

If 1 the face of God muft never fee ? L
Or what if T could fool away my time,
In fmooth and well compofed idle Rhyme ?

. Or dmminf Lovers Fanciescould rehearfe,” ¢
1n themoft lofty and adormed Verfe? ¢, | ¢
While my unholy Soul, in flefhly thrall ¢ '

. Should be lathenting its own Funeral ? :
But when my Soul had fixt on God her £xd),
Then all my Studies unto him did tend.
They all were order'd in due place and feafon,
ided by Faith, allowed by found Reafon :
{ Thou taughft me firft the oallﬁNeedful Thing 3
} And all my Studies harp'd ftill on that ftring 3
ing the greateft Knowledge to be vain, .’
Which tendeth not to the immortal gain.
* There isa Knowledg: which iacreafeth forrow .
And fuch ol froic wit € 1 foie 0 morsews
, Bs ) Yeu,
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- Yea, there'sa knowledge which occafions fin ¢
Defire of ing did Mag's wochegin: -
All means are o "ﬁ:lhg'd of by theirEnd :
*‘That's good which ood, or doth good por.
Jes End and Objefts which ennoble alls: ~  (tend
Thofe that do glorious things ate glorions fadis, .
Who calls a felf-condemming Sinner, #ife,.
That on a fyllable can criticize ;
That can in mode and figure talk in vain ;. |
Or learnedly his pride and fin maiatain ;
That’s beft at the refolving of a Riddle,
Or ﬂaying on a Bag-pipe, or 2 Fiddle :
But hath not learned how to Lived and Die,
Nor where his Soul muft dwell eternally ?
' Gad and all wife men judge him but a Foel,
* Who is not wife exwzlh"nﬁuhis Soul. {geod,
- ' When Heaven's made fure, all nowl;i:dnnis
For Faith and Love can tura it into food :
- It's pleafant then to ftudy any Book,
When we fee GOD the {nfe, where ere we look :
When as the way to Heav'n we know each place :
And fee Goa's beauty int each Creature's face :
And when we fticknot in the form and letter,
But all onr knowledge tends to. make us better.
When ftill the more we Know,the more we Love,
= And draw mare with us to the Joys above. -
Fine Fancies arenot like clear minds ; nor thofe
Like Love,by which the Sonl with God doth clofe.
Wifflem it [alf will omke the Mind moft wife,
He thataftendsto’ @od, doth Higheft rife.
Sure Pifgah was Parnaffus, orthe Mount,
Where three Apoftles did: three Glories count s
. Chrifts living fireams are the trne Helicon :
None make true Boets bt Heav’ns Springsalone.
What poor, low, toyith.wark make frothy Wits ?
Like Bacchus Scholarsin their Pot-wile fits.
Kike Childrens Poppetsdreft with Lace and Pin ;
Like handfom Pictures; fomething wants within A

-
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A painted Feaft, carv’d with a painted Knife ;
A Living Soul can feel it wanteth Life.
Without 2 Hely Sxbjed, End and Spirit,
‘T'rue Wifdom’s facred Titles none can merit.

O my desr Goy'! bowprecious is thy Leve } '
Thefe.ave the drops 5 what are the fireams abpve? '
Immortal thanks my Soul doth owe my God :

For his well-order’d needful healing Rod : :
The Book and Red do well befit :hg chool ;
Correftion is the portion of the Fool :
The Rod #¢ felf will make®he Slaggerd rife :
The Rod and Bok make foolifb cmﬁ: wife ;
I felt or fear'd no evil at the firft,
But my Soul’s mifery, which is the worfk :
Whﬂf{ for a Soul-remedy I did look,
Thy angry ftorm my Body overtook : .
Lan iﬁﬁng weaknefs fhortens ﬂml;'gth and breath ;
Con%':ms m‘ydﬂeﬂl, and threatens y desth:
And what I fele reviv'd the fears of more:
For now my Judgment feemed at the door :
I-knew not but it might bea foretaft
. Of greater woe which I might feelat laft:
My new uwakened Soul amazed w
To'think that unto Judgment it muft pafs,
\ And fee the unfeen World ; and before
'& The dreadful God, whom Heaven and Earth adore}
! T was unready to behold-thy face,
* Having nb mere affurance of thy Grace !
. Having but lately too familiar been, .
With my feducing Flefh, and hatefulfin ;
My Thoughts of . Thee were terrible and ftrange?
And of fo great and an untimely change! :
The threatned ruine I did thus condole ;
O muft my fcarce-born, unprepared Soul
Before my dxeadful Judge fo foon appur!
Anf the decifive fina oe hear !
Apdall myReckonh:a){;x foon brm‘g in!
And give account to God fox every fu!
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Before ] do my Soul’s condition know, o
Or any fealed pardon have tofhew. Yy

- Whatif I prove an inconverted Wretch? .0 |
And Juftice fhould my Soul ro torments fetch? -
How know I but the endle(s flames of Hell, - '
May be the place where next my Soul fhall dwell 2 -
Mercy would fave me ; but I did reje&it: = = |
Chifts Blood would cleanfe me;but I did negled it
And though I am not hopelefs, who can bear

" To die uncertain underfo great fear ? -

O that my time had alf been better fﬁent !
And that my early Thoughts had all been bent
In preparation for the Life to come ; -

- That now I might have gone as to my home : \ .
And taken up my dwelling with the bleft! !
ud paft to e'verlaﬁionfg Joy and Reft ! .
© that the pleafures of my fports and toyes ;

- Had-all been turn’d to man-like holy joys !

And thofe Delights which-Vanities engrofs'd ,
And fpent on flefhly Luft, were worfe than loft :
Had all been fweet Rejoycings inthe Lord !

And in’his holy Service and his Word !

~ O that] could my-wafted Time call back ! g
Which now my Soul for greater works doth lack ;
What would! give now for thofe precious days,

hich once run out in pleafusres and delaies ?

O had I liv'd a ftri& and holy Life, |
Though under hatred and malicious ftrife ! :
"Though Men’s and Devil’s fury I had born,

and been the Worlds reproach, contempt & fcorn !
%nhﬁn welcom Death wouldbut have quencht m
And bid the envious werld now do their wor&((hng'
‘Their malice would but to my. Joys accrew,
And well-fpent Time be fveet to my review
O happy men whofe portion is above !

‘Whofe Hearts to and to his Service clove!

Who made him and his Word their chief delight,

And wa'kt in uprightnefs, as in-his fight! A

. p-
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Approv'd their hearts and ways to him alone! |
Aglr,::d to appear before his Throne!

- Now I had - farbeone of them, :
“Than one of worldly Wealth, or Princely Scem.
O now my undrefs'd Soul is paffing forth, -
I fee both what the Warld and Chrif? are worth,

- Thusdid the faee of Deszh my Soul awake ;
The bonds of dead ftupidity it brake ! '
Stri&, holy TruthI eafily confefi'd =
I faw that Godlinefs is not a jeft. -
My laze befotted mind is now paft doubt, »
‘That Folly's carelels, #ifdom is devour : e
I faw more clearly than I did befote,

What lies on an unigodly Sinmers fcore ?
~ For what man’s powers were made;what is theirufe ? -
‘T'o what all means and mezcies do conduce ?

What is man’s. bufirefs while he’s here below ?
How much his Creatures to their Maker owe? *
Whether the Saisz or Brute be in the right ?
Whethet it’s beft to live by Faith or fight ?
What-is true Wit ? what ing’s moft fublime ?
How I and all fhould vahue precious Time ?

I faw iv’s not a thing indifferent,

Whether my Soul to Heaven or Hell be fent,

Death alfo further taught me how to pray,
And made me cry unto thee every day;

It fet me on the trying of my ftate,-

Left I fhould prove deceiv’d when 'twas too late,
Often and carefu!l{ Ifearcht my heart, -
Whether in Chriftby Faich I had a part ? |
It fhew’d'me fo much work to do at home, ~:%" . °
That alien needlefs matters found fmall room. ¥ .
" It curd:my Pride, and bury’d my Ambition;
- Made me not only bear a low condition ;'
But chufé it ; and all things to eftimate, L
As God, my Souil, and Heav'n fhould fet the rate, J
For naw, as clearly as I faw the Sun,
1faw in lines which they may vexl thit run, -

‘ : hat

N
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That Exdlef things are A5, when we conpare,
And tranfitory trifles Nezhing are : ’ n
That Werldlings in their fleep do talk and go, i
+ And all.their Lves are but a dresming fhew :
+ . Only the srae Believer lives awake, /
\ Andldothnotfpend his days in meer miftake ;
" That all who are not Sssnss,are worfe than Brutes,
Thefe, O my Father ! were thy Rod’s firft-fruits.
O my Dear God! bew precious is thy Love 2, P
Thus we rebound up to the Foys above, il
L Long thus before my Ilay proftrate,
Begging for healing mercy at his gate!
And for fome longer time, to know his Truth,
And not unripe to wither nmy Youth ! v
o )

{'d that hafty Death he would delay,
And would not fnatch me unp:relpat'd away, 5
* I promifed hismercies to rehearfe, ~ ° oY
pr he the dreadful Sentence would reverfe,

Could I have hop'd for Hezekiak’s years,
1 fhould no more than he, have f{pared tears.
Yet hath thy Mercy granted me fince then,
More' than thrice five,yea mare than four times ten.
My moan thou pity’dft, and my cries didft hear: |
Delaying Death ; not taking off my fear: -
The threatning malady thou didft abate ;
And int6 many others didft tranflate;
Which gave me hope of fome preparing fpace ; /
Butnone that Earth would prove a Refting place. N
Appointing me to ferve in gentle Chains, Y
In wholfom ficknefs, and in healing pains !
! So great asmight my head-ftrong thoughts reftrain, -
" From running after things terrene and vain :
Yet were they not fo great as to make lefs,
My Servige,; or my fober chearfulnefs :
O what a happy mixture didft thou maks !
How meet a courfe did thy wife Mercy take
This was the pregnant bleffing, kept for ftore,
Which mulply’d iato a thoufand more ! ]
Which
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Which hath ren paraliel with ail mydays 3
For which I owe thee evedafting.
at for Volames ; too high for aVerfe .
grcfore endlofs Life muft them rehearfe,
W:thd foeji_gfmn %Denb ydidme poflefs
2 & of Time’s great precionfnefs
T ot on o T ehowghe & pesteriok
‘Than much of fordid worldl golclm drofs,
X thonght them mad dhat caft time-away,
g uncertain of another day.
T.hat n.dl prate, and pla and &aﬂ and drink,
. So.near Eternity’s moft readfal brink !
o uh ﬁkhy, guilty Souls, un;uﬁxﬁ d
2l for evermore if thus )r
2 ‘ ‘thou ght I, where is thefe men htams and fenfe;
y Whocate no more whither they go from hence ?
] Pu ime 1 t worfe than a Bedlm word :
Name hmfmy very Soul abhorr'd:
z This methodiz'd my Studies to my gain ;
Sham’d the contending, jingling, fotmal vein:
The greateft matters it did bofew{‘
Neceffiry my Book and Leffon :
" 1 ftudy'd firft to fave my felf and others ;
What ed:ﬁ’d my own Soul and my Brotherss -
Thence to the Branches I in order clime ;
Firft Few and Great,next Many, Small, Su&hme
1 nere preferr’d to Talk, before, #o Eat
Words, befote Thi tth:jbbeﬁn'ethe Maas ¢
And yet 1 love an wilve ali the reft : :
My curious mind would fairt have known the leaft :
Buthm\vl‘!?m'stoo fhort to' reach toall, '
the needlefs things and fmall. .
-3 Theﬁtqlhhcﬁghtof Deathsmoﬁawﬁﬂﬁce
Rebuk’d my {loch, and bid me mend my rpace !
Thoa knew'ft my dulnefs needed fuch a fpur ;
So prone was § to-trifle and demur.
Who dare his Soul for gain or plgfure fell,
Thac livesas in the fight of Heav’n and Hell :Thn
—_ 4.

o
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4. This calP’d me out to work -while it was day 3
And wamn poor Souls to Turn without delay: ~ -
Refolving fpeedily thy Word to preach ; .
With Ambrofe, I at once did Learn and Teach.
Still thinking I had little time toive, .

My fervent heart to win mens Souls did frive.

I Preach'd, as never fure to Preach again,

And as a dying man to dyingmen ! :

* O how fhould Preachers Men’s Repenting crave,

- Who fee how near the Churcﬁ is to the Grave?
And fee that while we Preach and Hear, we Die,
Rapt by {wift Time to vaft Eternity !

What Statues, or what Hypocrites are they,
Who between fleep.and wake do preachand pray?

_As if'they feared wakening the Dead ! = .

Or were but lighting finners to their Bed !

Who feakof Heaven and Hell as on a Stage !
And make the Pulpit but a Parrot’s Cage ?

Who teach.as men that care not much who learns;

+ + And preach in jeft to men that fin in earns.

" Surely God’s Meflenger, if any man,

.-~ Should fpeak withal] the ferioufnefs he can ;

Who treateth in the Name of the Moft High,

- About the matters of Erernity!

Who muft prevail with Sinners Now or Never,
As thofe that muft befaved Now, if Ever: -
When Sinners endlefs Joy.or Mifery,
On the fuccefs of his endeavourshe! -
© Though God be free, he worksby Inftruments,
. And wifely fitteth them to his intents. ,

A proud unhumbled Preacher is unmeet

To lay proud finners humbled at Chrift’s feet 2

So are the blind to tell Men what God faith,
" And faithlefs Men to propagate the Faith.

The Dead are unfit means to raife the Dead 2
* .And Enemiestogive the Children Bread: . -
And uttet ftrangers to the life to come ,
Are not the Left ConduCorsto qur boms 5. ,
‘ : They
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Tbe{'that yétnever learn'd to Live and Die,
Wil fearcely teach it others feelinjly :
.Or Etbey thould preach others to falvation,
Unhappy men that preach their own damnation.
». How oft did I come down with fhame and grief
Not that I was fo homely, orfo brief; .
‘But that n1y own Sou! was no more awake,
-And felt no more the things of which Ifpake! ‘
That God was nam’d with no more reverence 3
Nor finnners pity'd witha deeper fenfe: \
"That clofer warnings did not prerce men’s Ears, ‘
Set home by greater fervency and tears : :
And that my {peeches were fo cold and flight, . |
About things of unutterable weight ; )
And that I fpake with no more ferioufnefs,
When Heav’n or Hell attended the fuccefs :
As one that fees by Faith the Foyes and #ees,
‘To which the and the wicked goes.
O my dear God! how precious is thy Love 2
How fbould we prige and feck the Foys above 2
Thy Methods croft my ways: my young defirs .
To Academick Glory did afpire :
Fain I'd have fat in fuch .a Nurfes Lap, ’
Where I might long have hada fluggard’s nap :
Or have been dandl her reverend knees ;
And known by honoured Titlesand Deprees ;
And there havefpent the flower of my days,
I foaring in the Air of humane praife :
Yea, and I thought it needful to 24y Ends,
To make the prejudiced worldmy friends; |
That fo my praife might go before iy grace,
Preparing Men the meflage to embrace ;
Alfo my Work and Office toadorn,
And to avoid prophane contempt and fcorn.
Bur thefe were not thy thoughts; thou didft forefee
: That fuch a tourfe would not be beft for me :
Thou mad'ft me know that-men’s contempt & fcorn
Is fuch a Crofs as muft be'daily born; Thy

x4 N
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Thy Metcy would not have me ffendid droff; .
A Minifter of P ;~h1toftheﬁ(’:':‘ﬁ: :
‘That Crofs which Cg:nm may Presch & Hur;
But all that follow Chrift muft alfo éeer.
" No Honourmuft I have to bring to thee, .
But what thou firft communicat'(t tome. -
In founding of thy Church, thou didftdeclare
How well all worldly Honouts thiou couldft fpere
Both in the Chief moft bleffed Coer Stone,
And in the moft of thofe that built thereon : (then
Aad what great fwelling Names hive done fi
Church-Rents and Ruins write without 2 Pen :
High T'itles as the firft inchanting Cup,
- Calt down the Church by liftin ?it up.’
Titles refle on Minds. Thefe muft be low :
?’ humble Love all muft thy Servants knew :.
Ma

et [ deny not but a perfe& mind,
yumadmugeberethandmger%
Thy Soil is oft manured by fuch dung. o} iav
T'le Honour give to whom it doth belong :-
It may be fafe toothers ; but tome |
*T'was beft from fuch Temptationsto be free -
Let my prefernrent lye ia ferving all : 1
|

While I fitlow, I havengg far to fall,
Keep.me from the Temprgyions of the Devil?
" For.fo thou doft deliver us from Evil. -
My youthful Pride and Fofly now fee,
at grudg'd for want of Titles and‘l)esree. :
‘That bluth'd with fhyme when this defeft wa

known,
And an inglorious Name could hagdly own,,
Artempting te have hid it twice or thrice,
* With vile equivocations next to lies.
And to thy Methods was unreconcil’d,
Becaufed wasnot Rabbi, Dofor, ﬂyl‘ds .
Eorgive this Pride ; and break the Serpent’s Brain;
Rluck up the poifonous Root, till none reain.

Give
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Glve ttie the Wildom ; Ile mot beg the Fame's (.
Grant me the thing ; let others take the name.. ft™
Give me the Leamning; and it is no harm, - !
If thou fhalr place me in the loweft Form.
Honour ## fhadows, which ffom fockersfly ;. '
But follow after thofe who them deny, :
I htnone with me to thy work ; but there
T found more than [ eafily could bzas-: .
Atthough thou wouldft not give me « Mes2,25.21. -
Thou gaveft me the promisd. pun: ¢ ‘

o me omis'd hun- C Msz£,19.297

: B : e dred-fold.2. . >3
O.my Dear God't™ bow-precions. 5s thy Lovel .

Ty ways, wop onrs, lead tathe Fiys above.

-~ - e e+

The Third Paft:

o e

‘ TH E wondrots Mercy of my bounteous Lord;

Which fent me forth to Preach his ficredWord,

* Prepar’d my way, and call'd me tothe place,

A}

Where I muft firft proclaim his Saving Grace ;-

* Alf things thou fuitedft fitly to my need,

Giving me freedom, féafon, ground and feed:
Poor thirfty Souls, attend with greedy Ear,
Crowding i multitudes thy Word to hear: -

- Thy Mercy opsning fowide a door,

Gave fome firft-fruits betimes, and hopes of more,
The various places where my Lot did fall,.

Were 4}l appointed to me by thy Call.

I never wasto aby of them brought,

By the Dire&ion of my own forethought:

Mych lefs was ever any by me foughit; - _

Andleaft of all, by price or bargain bought, *

I nere found caufe of one place to repent’; .

( Although my fins in all Imuftlament. )

) None
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\ None were forefeen ; yetafter feento reafon,

t Tqbe the fiteeft for the work and feafon.

\But among all, none did fo much abound

With fruitful mercies, asthat barren

, Where I did make my beft and longeft ftay,

" Andbore the heat and burden of the day ;
- Mercies grew thicker there than Summer-flowers,

They over-numbered my daysand hours :

-'. There was my deareft Flock, and fpecial Charge,
Our hearts in mutual love thou didft enlarge :
*Twas there that merey did my Labours blefs
With the moft great and wonderful fuccefs.

Yet there wereSons of Belial, whofe Rage -
Reafon with Truth and Eove could not affwage :
Who lov'd and hated, juft asSatanbid them ;
Rul'd by the Reins of Luft by him that rid them:
In fwinifh drunkennefs they drown'd their wits:
Moft furious in their rude tumulruous fits.

As Boars or Stags, it other times more tame, 1
When luftful heats their blood and brains inflame ;
Fiercely affault fuchasftand in the tvay ; .
None's fafe before them till their Heats decay: -
So doth the love of revellings and {port, *
'{

e .

o

Poor brutifh flefhly finners fo tranfport,
That ragi
Who doth
And as in Armies Drums and Trumpetsfound,
The frightful Criesof wounded men to drown'd;
And even the fearful in the furious crowd )
- Arecarry’d on to Death through ftreams of Blood. |
So thofe enfnared youths, who formerly, -
Out of the Rout, retain'd fome modetty, o
Conjoyned with the Rabble, did as they ;. ‘
The common fury and their Lufts obey :
Run with the Herd: Mirth and the Rabbles noife
Drown Reafon’s Plea, and God’s reclaiming voice:
Death is forgot : Confcience cin not'be heard.
= . Hell and Damnation now are little fear’d : ™
. . S ey

ily they ﬂ%" in that man’sface,
y facred Truth their fin difgrace
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}They have their enrfe,and cheir otvn fentence pafs :
| Away with Jefus ! give us Berabbas ! i
| Away with Preachers, who difturb L
\Talk not of Judgment : letusbear the bame !
Whilft grieved Preachers can but wifh and groan, ‘
that your day of mercy you had known ! .
my dear'God ! how precious is thy Love ?
Bich lpoks om fuch with pity from above ?
i va%ﬁggkud’s korrid Civil Wars began,
hen God 2 Tinful Nation meant to fan.
hen fin grown high and bold,out-fac'd the Light;
hen Pride and Faétion pleaded Divine Right

en moft their Love,and fome their Patience loft; -

hen proud malicious megy, muft not be crofs'd :
hén wife nten feemed fools,and fools feem’d wife 5
And when the worft were befl in their own eyes ?
When Piety twith Lazerus was loath'd 5 ‘
And fin with Pusple and fine Linnen cloath'd ;
And when the facred Trribe, defpifing Souls, -
I'hrough love of wealth & honour blow’dthe coals!
When Demas for the world deferted Pas/;
Arid their own matters wete firft fought by alf :
When they thit, fought their good things in this life’
Had banifh’d Love,and filV'd the var.cgswith finfe b
Where ftriving FaQions Charity defy'd, )
Arid carnal Councils didthe Chucch divide!  F
When {winifh Gadarens did Chrift refufe, -~ .
And the prophane his Servants did abufe.
Vhen Holinefs the common Foe was deem'd,
And nothing more intolerable feem’d. .- ° |
¥hen -Holy Trith and Preachers were defpisd ;
And wicked méans to caft thent out devis'd. :
Kl:lﬂf:, ﬁn tim'd to maké Cz m& Grace,
pit reproaches int Chrifts Face ;
\;'ulga: Rage had found this common vent ;
ind impious fcorn on Godlinefs was fpent :-

"hen fin wasiot fo mudi—_dgos'd as, God, .
hen were we ready for the bloody Rod, -
» .

VVhenf
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", ‘When thefe finsveign’d that muft siot fiowbe namd
But by Heaven’s Juftice {hall at faft be fham’d.
ed vanities and crimes
Bccamethe severand Virtnes of the Times,
Then Ged mJudgm fat to plead his Caufo,

Andjud mﬂ of his Eaws,

' ‘Bl dnef ufpmonsl ﬂ'd?rﬁkeke

. n Sy po on:take ¢
ch man unto the ehstagotb

And each againft another quarrels fou :

I'Thewin-lwmdm the North did firft arit‘e

' Ang rgife tge duft which n-oubled Englih B

‘And though Heav’ns mercy there prevented

'The Frifh fury fhed a- fonﬂood.

‘The French blood fhew’d thetemper of the Nation,

Their Baizh and Faitefulnsfs kee ‘Moderation,

Their Barthedemews hot d ﬂh had coft, ‘

*Thirty or forty thoufand xves at “ Thuawusy

}melc

medmzaﬁs Romifh 2l was %x;uer far,

And 1n theiwr ntoa War, - :

* Twohumkmmey far. ‘En-lo}‘ 1
prizd and flew, (Orery’s éns

" Mok that their W;lfoﬁmllamu— munPaJ

ure knew. o/ zition.

" . But here God check'd Powr,mdhmdthecrﬁ]

Of(} ying Inuot:me;du, wliich the Skies |
Engandaﬁ'ng exghbomshum, o
Threatned to be thenen', takeschoAHmn, v
As Citizensthat foe 2 raging flame .

Threaten the Neigbouts houfeswwh.theﬁme A
Do leave their Trades, and all together run, . -
Trying toquench the Fire whese itbegun ;

And then pull down the houfes which. ad)oyn 3
Somefbek to fave thie fome to purloin ;-

+ The welk-builg Piles,and curious Rooms mufy dﬁ'l’
Tobuythc Sif«yvf:htfmﬁn 'ﬁm,h oo

i



{37) '
i Neighbowe’s hioufe is ufed like aFoe's,
scaufe the Fire, the Hook, no diff’rence knows, )
ar pulleth down the next, tofave the moft, . |
1 than needs, leftall be loft. - ]
10ak and confufed crouds doblind men’s eyes, :
lare amaz’d, with hideous flames and cryes; -
Englend, too combuflible - 4

fo great a flame fo near her door,

:‘sn%—igbm@ into fuch Convulfion Fits,
firft did break her Peace, and next hexr Wits,
ngers breed fears, and fears more dangersbring»
1¢ Bees to fave their Honey ufe theirm&ng;
wzed in angry Swarm they feek their Foe, .
1¢ next they meet mmft feel the fmarting blow. ~

Cesers defunt, prefint, adfipt.

[ purpofed # have recited the moft notable mer- -
rksming 0 . gracons G 5 b dhe .

iving to m cions ; but the .
of the Subige&, anydg!;xe Impatience fropt
here, and I could ga.no , and my pgin~
and fpiritlef$ Age 13ntow unfit for Poatry: And
.m;gter is fo large, ascwonld havemadé the Vo
e big, . .

3. The Refolation,. = =~

- PSAL, ,‘x89.96.'
Viitrew when Iwas filewced and caft ons, &6,

0 R D, Ihave caft up the Accoune

. . What v will coft to come to thee:
i whit it will mouns. e
Lerows Clicftvnto e

‘ . . .' : . wm |
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When Flefh was weighing, thou put'ftin
. Thy Love, and the Eternal Crol:‘:n,
Againft a Feather, and a Sin :
And yet it thought thefe weigh'd thee down.
Fool, as I was, I took its word, S
And chofe what Flefb did recommiend :
How could I more have wrong’d my Lord ?
Or more his Love 'and Name pffend ? .
Tc had been wifer to have thought ,
The Earth is weigh'ddown by aFly =
‘Than to prefer 4 thing of nought
Before the Love of the Myff High,
I fee now what Falfe Scales can do,
In a deceitful partial hand : ‘
I will no more believe a Foe; -
Bu to the Holy Covenant {tand., :

1. Will Friends turn Foes 2 'Fhat cannosbe ¢
They were my greateft Foes before, . ~
That would have kept my Soul from thee,

Their Malice now can do no more.
T1bid thefe cruel Eriends farewel :

. Even Satan would ‘be fuch a Friend ;
He;\islafe and flatter me to Hell ;. :
thither doth their friendfhip, tend.

" He wants not Friends that hath thy Love,
" And may converfe, and walk with thee: -
And with thy Saints Aere and above ;.

With whom for ever I mulf te.

In the Communion of Saints,. . . ..
Is Wifdom, Safety andDelight: -
And when my heart declines and faints,
;I'lft’ss raifed byhthei!{'. H:l:; ang Ligh.
y Spirit in them fpeaksand prays: * ,
3 s clein and quicks .

“Their Ypeach is holy, cled )
Dead-z:ar;l"?c’h E:)sls'g.li"bum_toys:_ EPREAPA
gﬁI&;ﬁ!{_fpeechmdmthmnmkﬁm fick. "
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8. Muft Lies and Slanders me defume
‘ Tbﬁm»mma] not be :g;,, ?
Muft proud men’s malice bloz my Niwne,

With Epithets thit kre their own ?’
Thos jufti a;:{t' Wh:.'l‘l It‘lha‘;ccufe? ‘
\ Thow'ly afwer e {pite of ton ;
~And do them righe. v‘rhotgtt men abui:‘ o
| - And plenteoully repair their wrongs,

Ifs no great matter what Men deem ,
Whether tﬁ;y‘count me good or bad!
In their applanfe and beft efteem,
. There’s no contentment to be had. -
Iftand not to the the Bar of Man 3
It’s thy difpleafure makes me 34 § -
. My thoughts and ations thou wilt fcan 3 5 © -
‘ {f thou approve me, I am glad.
3. Mupt Ibefore the Ruling Power '
Be call'd with Me.tapkdq%«?
wind judged as an evil-dser,
And as & breaker of their Laws ?
el
ander’d and fcorn’d with crgel foiaht
And asa malé‘a&ot us’a' ‘
~ And one thar climed Cefar’s 1g|
Fife wimefs cloudeth Innocence's:
Pa’I“mh femuh.c.npqm‘fby'a'&.i &
Ang ;':.'i{"eit"l?.zli';s'ﬁ ‘dtodie. T -
Methinks 1fe¢ the: 'dv:gh forny
et
cro w 4
A fion Ied, :

m k

Thou bearef} the: repne of 3in ¢ /

he bitter Cup sehich thou did &gt
‘ nothing bitterer )
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The Sun did well to hide hisface, . -
When iz did R::gbtgoufmj} eclipfe :
And the moft Juft is with difgrace
A Sinner judg'd by finners ips. ‘.
Thxn&elps. Lord,in this dist Ffee; gt
d ledt my Soul from God fhould firay,
TN bear my Crofsand follow thee;
Let others chufe the fairer way,
M{ﬁq is meeter for the Spit;
am more fuitable to fhame ;
And o the taunts of fcornful wit J( L
* It’s no great matter for my Name, <tne) |

4. Muf? 1 bedrivenfrom my Bosks 2 R
From Houfe, and Goods, and deareft Friends 2
Oze of thy weet and gracious looks,
For more than this will make amends.
The World'sthy Book : There Ican read,
Thy Power, Wifdom, #nd thy Love:
And thence afcend by Faitly and feed -
Upon the better things above.
T'll read thy works of Providence. :
Thy. Spizit, Confcience, and thy Rod |

Can teach without book all the fenfe, S
Toknow the World, my Self, andGod. - .

Few Books may ferve, when Thou wilt teach : J;

Many have ftoln :my precious time : .

Tllleave my Bpoks to heir thee preach:
C

hurch-work is beft when thou doft chime,

" Asfor my Houfe, it was iny'Tént, .

Twve

While there I waited on thy Flock :
That work is done ; ‘that time is {pent: ‘
"There neither was my Home nag Stock.
ouldIin all my Journey have
Still che (ame Inn and Furnidwre ?

Or eafe and pleafant dwellings crave ,

nalite..

Forgeging what thy Saints endure?

i

U a

My
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My Lord hath taught me how to want
A place wherein to put my head: .
L While he is mine, Tll be contenr,

|
|
!

To beg or lack my daily bread.
’ ngxl':n E my roofl;eep:trth %‘arx;xy floor :
" Thy Love can me dry and warm :
E Chrift and thy Bounty are my ftose :
' Thy Angels guard me from all harm. |
| As for my Priends, they are not loft :

The f!veral Veflels of thy Fleer, . .
Though now by Tempefls toft) {W‘L -
Shall fafely in the Haven meet. -

ill we are centred all in thee ; ' - ‘ Co
Members tho diftant, of one Head :

In the fameFamily webe, . 1.
By thé fame Faith and Spirit led.

,Bdbretby_Thrqn'e we daily meee, - i

' As Joyrit Petitioners to thee : -

In fpirit we each other greet,
And fhalkagain each other fee,

‘The Heavenly Hofts world without end

' Shall be my company above : '

And thou my beft and fureft Friend :

Who fhall divide me from thy Love ?

S. Muft 1 forfake the Seil and Air,
Where firft 1 drew my vital breath 2
That way maybe as near and fiir :
Thencé I may come to thee by death. )
All Countries are my Father’s Lands : P
Thy Son, thy Love doth fhine on all: - .. _
Wemay in all lift pp purehands, - oo TN e
- And with aceeptance on thee call. -

hofe bamifb'd are that go from thee,
Strange to thy Service, Love and Graca: .
And, Toft in fin, do neverfee' ol
- Thy Kingdom, and thy plesfed face: " ¥

s C27 . M

»
»
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May but my Soul dwell near my God, '

And with him in Faith and: Leve,
No matter where be myabods, .
Till to his Glory I remave,
6. What if in Prifes I mwf dwell ?
y 1 not 2here converfe with thee?
Save me from fin, thy wrath, and Hell,
Call me thyCﬁﬂd-'; and Yam free. -
No walls or bays can keep: thee ont 2
Nonean confine a.haly Soul :
‘The Streets of Heav'n it walks abont; -
None can its Libosty. costroul:

Alas, dxthfdmindis clin’d:

Tongrtb and Flefh-through unbelief !
It Jooks and longs by diftance pain'd.:

When wilt thou hear and fend relief:?-
O loofe thefe Chajnsof Sinand Fleh !

Enlzrﬁmty heart. in thy Commands:
LCould 1 but fove thee as wifh, - .

How light would be alf other bands
9. Muft I feel Sickneffes axd Smare, -

Axdﬁ 1 e‘vfn.d my days and nightsin pain?
Yetift‘y Love refrefh my heart,

I‘lf' nﬁxﬂmch cog&lnn. fis ‘

n ‘ m ~ ; .

I it muf fnast, thy Will be done!
O fill me with thy Joys within,

And then Fll let it grieve alone.
Then to its fufferings I confent-

To be avenged on my. Fee, -

That pain may lielpme:to repene,

And fin may be sorfum’d by woe.
Pain will be fhort ; Joyes.will ‘belong,
o e s

pin‘thy Cordials : make me .

Uelk heact ang hope, wich Blsth fioult

~9 .
l-’;

8. 1
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8 Iknow my Blefb AR Yarn to deff,

My parted Soul mhuft comne to-thee, N
And underge thy Tudgmen: juft, . ,
. And inthe endle[s world muff be.. = -
In this there’s moft of Fedrand Foy, -

Becaufe there’s moft of 55w and Grave,
8inwill this mortal frame deftroy,

Bat Chrift will brfing ine tothy fiice.
Here’s Faitlfs greatT ryalPain mayforce;

And Pride thay willingnefs pretend ;

A ftupid Fool die fike s Horfe,
And Hearlteris make a Beafhlike end.

" Fruil finful Teth is Jonh t0 die s

Sénfe toflile unfeen world is 3 .
The d oubting Soul dreads the mulagh,.
And trempleth ut fo great a change. -

Yet faith can fes beyond the Skies,

. Where ndw our bead in glory 1s :

And above F&ﬂx and Sende can tife

" Unto the World of Sedns in bliff. -

€leanfing the Soul frdm Flefh ahd Sid,
thiergs bodow §

. Abﬁn&hvt&m-
R drawsthe Veil, and entéringin, -

Lowe's glofious Myfteries can know.
Pat forth thy Bewms and Bend of Grace :
Open tirinie Ey:s : Take np my Hearr :
Acquaint it withthe Holy Place, .
The Joys and Glory- where thou art. ‘
O Jet: me hot be frange ar home! - Z
Strtnge to the duh, and Life of Seuls:: .
€hoofing this low 4nd darkned Roonr:;
Familiar with Wotmi and Moles! - ‘
Shall I be ftrange umto my Head? R
The World of«Khowlettlhge, Love and Joyes?.
Converfing here amtingé eDead, N
And takes vp' with Dreams and Toyes? -

€3 And



(44)
And firange to- Angels, who attend ,
On Man, and in his good delight 3+ ,
And though unfeen, do us dcfeng PRRE \ WA
g for us day and night ?
Am Ithe firft that go this way ? -
How many Saints are gane before ?
-How many enter every day :
Into thy Kingdom by this door ? -
Chrift was once dead, and ina Grave -
Yet conquer’d Death, and rofe again :
And b;etlus Methed he will fave
His Servants thac with him fhall reign.

Shall I draw back and fearthe end
Of all nyy forrows, tears and pain’
To which my Life and Labours tend !
Without which all had been in vain #
Can I for everbe content
Witheut true Happinefs and Reft 2 |
Is Earth becomefo excellent, L
That I fhould take it for my befk? ‘
Or can I think of finding here . - |
That which my Soul fo long hath fought? 1
Should I refufe thofe {oys through fear, |
Which Bounteous Love fo dea;lg' bought? ¢
All that doth taft of Heav'nis good : ‘v
~When Heav’nly Ligks doth me inform ; '
When Heavenly Life flirs in oty Blood ; ~
When Heavenly Love my Heart doth warm.
No wonder if Time’s womb be ftreight,
.And Soulsthrough gun and ftrangenefs go
Into the glorious world of Light,
Which death tranflateth them unto.
This ftrangenefs will be quickly over, o
<When once the Heaven-born Soul isthere 2 -
One fight of God will it recover
* From all this backwardnefs and fear.

CN

'
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To us, Chrift's loweft parts; hjs feet,
.. Union and Faith mu({’ yet fuffice,
To guide and comfort us : I's meet -
' We truft our Head who hath our Eyes.
" Chrift feeth all that I would fee: .~ =~ ;
i The Wayand End to Him are known: « trnda
: He hath prepar’d the Place for me : 1 vt
| He'lLove and Ufe me as bis Own. ¢ o L '

How many guiltlefs creatures die, NS
To be a}v'feg‘{lt or food for me ? - jwl‘; 3,
Who love their Lives as well as 1? y 7
+~ And hath not God more right tome?  “ '
Matt I be priviledg'd alone ? -
Or no man Die until he pleafe ? |
And God depofed from his Throne, -
And humane generation ceafe ?

Though all thefe Reafons I can fee,
Why I fhould ‘willingly fubmit,
And comfoftably come to thee ; -
My God, thou muft accomplifhit. =~
The Love which fill'd up all sy daies,
Will pot forfake me to theend: -
This broken Body thou wilt raife:-
My Spiritl to thee commend. .-
' ‘ ' Decemb.3. 1663,

- —— e

L - o

"4 Divine Love’s Reft.

( Written on Herbers's Poems. )

: E amorous Needle knows no other REST,

- But at its dear attraltive Loadftone’s breafb. -
‘Though lying dead before the Potent touch, i
Its Objett and Affeltion were not fuck. ‘

- cs - The -

B o~
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The Oily Body married to a Spask, ~~ .~
Which fome cold Flint had Iocke up ia-the .dink,
By the unfeen Hot Soul is made ﬁ)‘%xigh.
As if in if thet Soul appear’d to fight ;
Which in revenge for its reftraint and toil,
Still working upwards, wails the loving Oil';
Haying hiiber Love, is not content,
Until -1t reach its proper Element. : -
‘Thus Heav’n-born Souls, but lately deadin fin; -
By Faith and Lave the beavenly Life begin - |
* And daily mounting upwards, take their flight, -
From Flefh and Barth urito the World of Lighe:
Where Darknefs, Sin or-Grief fhall never enter =
Where all the Saints areone in God their Center.
Where Love reveals it felf with open face,
Ravifhing Souks prepard by Saving Grace.
Love istheir Kingdom : if's awotld of Love,
Which they were hatclir for by the holy Dpve. -
Here he iskindling the cesleftial fize, : p
Which knows its rife, and doth xo God afpire 3
* God who is all, fiull there have alteny flore ;
And yetmy Friendghave not the lef3, ::‘gam s
Love is now panbing, groamtg in v '3
" Love will be then ny&&n% :
" Love now falutes nsin theGafpelfdory:
But then Eternal Love will be our Glory.
-Up then, my Soul, and.fwiftly Heavenward tend;
" ‘Where Love fhall have no check,no bounds,no em!.

v

,§- On David’s Pfalms. .
§Y God !fince firft thyLove this heartdid tauch ;
It faith, I cannot love my God teo much.
Ie looketh up, and panteth for that Geace,
Which may exale 1t, and unysil thy face. Dk

e
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Darbnefs and Dy, cmiu‘gﬁe'mdﬁiisra

- Sad-doulss and' fears do feed 165 griping pains.
I fighs, and wonderséhou canft be fo &5’

Where thou haft freely sinde {o_greata change,
Long it hath féarch’e in hope to indthe Ace;, .
To raife and warm a dull and heavy Heare:

And now I-find it pra&ifed by One,

That now is praifing thee before thy Throne.
Here are the facted words : Here's David’sLyres '

.

‘But where’s the quickening ceeleftial fire ? -

Iknow the Eye of Heav’n is'on sy Heare: '
God looks.my Soul fhould bear the chiefeft
It’s winged Faith, and flaming Love within,

| That muft the pleafant Melody begin : p
' The holy Spirit muft tuneand touch each ftring ;

Elfe findotheft Verle will bea harthdall thifig ;

-Difplay thy Love ; flioot down thy vital Raies!

Teach this cold heart'the works of Love and Praife !
O then, what Life and Joy thefe Pfalms will bring, ®

+ When it's thy Spirit, and my Soul that fing!" .

And though low ftreins with ftops,are héie tsn‘gbeﬁ:
Yet Perfett Love and Praife thall be my REST. .

-~
2l

6. The Threefold Nativity.

Brima &ies hominem peperit, fanSumque fecinds- .
Na:alis : pariet Mors tersis glorificatym, '

M-Y frft Birth-day broughe forth’a Mam,in fins
Butone that could not work,nor go,nor fpeak.
My ferond did 2 Life of Grace begin, ~ ."
B fuch, alus; a1 yet’s difeas’d and weak, =
The third from ﬂeﬂﬂz bonds will me releafe,
JAndbring me to the world cf g'n-ious Lighe:

G5
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Where all my fins and vexing griefs fhall ceafe 3
" And Faith fhall end in Love and Sight.
This death begins ; but'us the Refurrettion,
That fully fhall obliterate fins flory ;

" And Ttate both Soul and Body in perfe@iion, (Gery,

. Where Grace and Nature fhall be crown’d with

As Natsre taught me firft complaining cryes,
Before it did acquaint me with Delight -
So Grace with grief firft fil'ld my Heart and Eyes, -

Before it fhewed me- the joyful fight. ‘
Why fhould not Death then be a ftraiter Door,
han either that of Nazwre or of Grace 2 -
Which brings us unto the Eternal Storé,
Of Joy and Glory'in God’s fhining face ?

D 4

7. Self-denyal.

A Dial-(;gue between the Fle/b and the Spiriz,

< e i Flefh. :
WHar ! become Nothing ! né're pev[wade me o i+,
God-made me Someshing : and I'le not undo is.
. Spirit,
‘Thy Something is notpth.ine, but his that gave ic.
Refign it to him, if thou mean to fave it.
. Flefh. -
- Golfgave me Life : and fball Ichoofe todie .
Before my time 2 or pine inmifery ?

Spirit.
God is thy Life.: If tlfen‘thou feareftdeath 3
Let him bz all thy fmllf‘l, g‘ly pulfe, and breath.
’ eth, -

What ! muft I hate my [elf 2 when ar my brother
Muft ke me ? and Fmay not hate another ?

Spirit.



Spirit:
Loath what is loathfom s iove God in the reft :
He truly love’s himfglél:}il:t love’s God beft.

Doth God our eafe and pleafure to sis grudge ?
Or dorh Religion make & man & drudge ?

. . . Spivit, - . .
That is thy Poyfon whx%h thou calleft Plnfuﬁ .
And that thy drudgeg which thou count’ft thy

: efh, : (treafure.
Wha can endure to be thas mewedup-? '
And under Laws for every bit and cup 7.
- Spirit,

God’s Cage is better than the Wildernefs.
When Winter cqmesi:ll.di%:erty brings diftrefs, |

- Pleafure’s mans Happinefs: The Will’s not free

To choofe our mifery : Thus cammot be.
’ Spirie. .
God is mans End : with him are higheft joys =
Senfua] pleafures are but dreamsand tdys. )
Should fin feem fweet! Is Satan turn’d thy friend? .
Will not thy fweet prove bitter in the end ?
Haft thou found f{weeter pleafurcs than God's love?
Is 2 fools laughter like the Joys above ?
Beauty furpaffeth all deceitful paints:
What's empty mirth to the delights of Saints ?
God would not have thee have lefsjoy, but more s
And therefore l’bew’é lte!}le: the eternal ftore.
Who can love bafenefs, poverty and want 2
Aud unker pining ficknefs be contens ?
. Spirit.

He that hath ;aid his treafure up above
And plac’t his' portion only in God’s love =:
"That waits for Glory when hislifeis done :
"This man wilkbe content wich God dlone.

Flefh.
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Flefh, .
Whas good mill forromw dous ¥ Tc wot mirth
Fitter to warm & cold beart bere on earth?:
Troubles will come whether we will oroos .
e mever bamifb pleafure, wnd chosfe wo.

Spirit, ’ .
‘Then choofenot fin : touch notforbidden. things: - -
‘Tafte not the fweet that.endlefs forrow brings.

If thou love pleafure, tike in God thy fifl :.
I.ooknotfalh&ihgi%sfih.n doing ill. -
: &

‘Afiltion's bitter: Tife will fon be dome:.
Pleafure fbaB.be my pars ere all be gome.

Spiﬂ' te .
Profpetity is barren: aif men Tay
The foil s beft where there’s the deepelt way:
Life is for work, and notto fpend in plm.
Now fow thy feed : labour while it is day.
The Huntfman feeks his game in barren plias::
Dirty lind anfwers beft the Plowmans pais.
Paffengers qare not fo the way be fiir ;
Hubandmen would have the beft ground and air.
Figt think what's fafe and froieful: There’s no plea..
Like the beholding oflflh%(h chiiefeft Freafure, (fure-

lefh.

‘Nature made me a Men, and gave vre fowfe :: -
Chunging of Nature is & vain pretence ;.
It vaught me to love women,bovour, cafe,
And every thing that doth m],fmj:.r pleafe,

‘ Spirit. '
Nature hath made thee Rational’; and Reafon
Muft rule the fenfe, in ends, degreesand feafon.’
Reafon’s the Rider’; Senfe isbut the Horfe:: -
Which then is firteft to dire& thy courfe? .
Give np the reins, and thou becom’ft a beaft';:
'{hy £a] 9t dzath will fadly end thy feaft,

o . - meﬂl.
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- ... FHeh | -
Religion i 8 dull and bravy thiwg,. k
Whereas & merry Cup will make my fing. /
Love's ensertainments watm both heart and brain: | .
And wind my fancy tozhe higheft Brain. { &

 Spirit.

Cupsid ath-finck a Faﬁm in th& Oags,’ . ( '
ap :

- And lulld-thee dead afléep on Pemus
- Thy brains are tipled with fome wanrers eyese:
Thy Rexfon is becomes Luft's facrifice,
Playing a2 game at Folly, thou haft Ioft ,
- Thy wit, andifoud, and ‘wingeft-to thy coft;
- Thy Soul now in  filthy channe] lies, .
While fa‘ncly feems to foar above the Skies,
Beauty. will foon be ftinking loathfom Earth : =
Sicknels and Dsath mart all the wanton’s mirth. .
ke is not all the pleafure thou canft find. )
- Will countervail the fting that’s left behind. {
' Blind, brutifh Souls ! that cannot Iove gheir God!",
- And yet can dotz on a defiled clod! ;

, efh,
Wiy fbould. Lthink of whar will b¢ to mormw 2
An ounce of mirth is worth a bound of Jorrow,
. Spirie, :
- But wheee’s that mirth £hen forrows overtake theea-
- Willit then hold-when Life and God forfuke thee »
Forgetting Death or Hell will not prevent it :
Now lofe thy day, thoi_ll’ltﬂ]then too late repent it

Muf? ITbe pain'd gnd wronged, and not feel 2
A5 if my heart were made.of flint or el ?
Spirie,

Doft thou d:light to feel th iy hurt and fart?

Would not an Antidote preferve. thy heart?

Impatience is but {elf-tormenting.folly :

Parience is cordial, eafie, fwegt and holy. -

.Is not that better which turns grief to peace,

Than that which doth thy mi%er’y encreafe ?

I ' T



Flefh. -

When fort; and wine, and beauty do imvite,
Whe é st whom [uck baits will not incite 2

’ Spirit, :
He that perceives the hook and feesthe end,
Whither it is that flefhly Pleafures tend. :
He that by faith hath feen both Heav’n and Hell, .
And what fin cofteth at the laft can tel}: :
He that hath try’d and tafted better things,
And felt that love from which all pleafure fprings.
They that ftill watch, and for Chrifts coming wait,,
Can tum away from, g;‘ e;lb.d pife the bait.

Muft I be made the foot-ball of difdain? -
And call'd a precife fool or Puritane ¢

- Spirit. . . o
Remember him that did defpife the fhame, - =
And for thy fake bore undeferved blame,
Thy journey’s of fmall moment if thou ftay.
Becaufe dogs bark, or ftones lie in the way.
If life lay on it, wouldit thou turn again,
For the winds blowing or a little rain? ~ -
Is this thy greateft Jove to thy dear Lord ?
That canft not for his fake bear a foul word ?
Wilt thou not bear for him a fcorners breath,
‘That underwent for thee a curfed death?
Is not Heav'n worth the bedring of aflout?
‘Then blame not Juftice when it fhuts thee out.
Wil thefe deriders ftand to what they fay,”
And own their words at the great dreadful day 2
Then they’d be glad,when wrath fhal overtake them
To eat their words, ax;g fay they never fpake them.

Y

How? Forfake all I Ne've mention it more to me
Dl: be of no Religiom to undo me.

- Spirit.
Is it not thine more in thy Fathers hand, . A
Than whea it is laid out at fins command 7 Aot °
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|+ Andis that fav'd that’s fpent upon thy uft

Or which-muft be a prey to thieves or ruft?
+And wouldf¥ thou have thy riches in thy way,
Where thou art pafling on’and cant not ﬁa; ?
And is that loft that’s fent to Heav’n before :
. Hadft thou not rather have thy friends and ftore,
Where thou maift dwell for ever, in the light .
. Of that long glorious g.iny ﬂ:hzt fears no night ? [
- Flefh.

But who can willing ly fubmit to Death, -
-Which will bereave us of our life and breath ;
That laies our flefb to rot in loathfom graves,
Where brains and eyes were, leaves but ugly cavves ?

Spirit,
So nature breaks and cafts away the fhell,” .
Where the now beauteous finging bird did dwell »
T'he fecundine that once the infant cloath’d,

* After the birth, is caft away and loath'd.

Thus Rofes drx}i there {weet leaves under-foot ;
But the Spring fhew’s that life was in the root.
Souls are the Roots of Bodies: Thrift the Head

Is Root of both, and will revive the dead.

Our Sun ftill thineth when with us it’s night:
When he return’s, we fhall thine in_his light.

Souls that behold and praife God with the Juft,
Mourn not becaufe their bodies are but duft.
Graves are but beds where fleth till morning fleeps -
Or Chefts where God a while our E;rmems keeps. -
Qur folly thinks he fpoils them in the keeping ;
Which caufeth our exceflive fears and weeping :
But God that doth our rifing day forefee :
Pities not rotting flefh fo much as we. .

The birth of Nature was deform’d by fin:
The birth of Grace did our repair begin:
The birth of Glory at the Refurretion
Finifheth all, and brings both to perfe&tion.-
Why fhould not fruit when it is mellow fall ?

Why would we linger here when God doth calt ?
B . - Flefh.
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g Flefh.
The thiugs and per[ons in this world Ifee.
But after death I know ot what will be. :
Spirit. (fpoken?
Know'ft thou not that' which- God himfcl hath
Thou haft his promife which was aever broken.
Reafon sroclait‘ns that noble heav’n-born Souls,
Are made for higher things than Wormis & Mbles.-
God hath not made fuch faculties infvain, - :
Nor made his Service a deluding pain. ‘
gut Faith rgaozes l:u goull:‘t’sl, ans l}:dlrs the Lord
elling us plainly by his holy Word, . -
Thatuncloth’d Souls fhall with their Saviour dwell, -
Triumphing over 8in, and Daath, and Hell.
And by the Power of Almighty Love,
Stars fhall arife froim graves to fhine above.
‘There we fhall fee the glorious fuce of God :
" His blefled prefence fhﬁl be our abode :
The face.that banifheth all doubes and fears;
Shuts out all firss, and drieth up all tears.
That face which darkensth the Sun’s bright rayes,
Shall fhine us inte everlafting joyes. -
Where 8aints and Angels fhall make up one Chore,
To praift the Great ﬁll:‘l.:!ﬁ evermore.

Reafon not wirh me againft fight and fenfe ;.

1 doubt all.this ss but d-«ﬁiu‘ pemn’:{ /

Words agsinft Natute are not werth arufb:

One Bird in hand 3s werth two in the busb.

If God will give me Heav's at laft, Tletake i :

But for my Pleafure here I'le ot forfake it.

. Spirit.

And wilt-thou keep it ?- brutifh fleth how long ?

Wilt thou not fhortly fing another Sorg ?

When Conftisnce is awakened, keep thy mirch!

When ficknef$ & d=ath corhes, hold fuft thiseasth -

Live if thou canft-when God faich, Come away: ..

Try whether 21! thy foisnd: con e foehe Quyl '
A Wik
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Wilt thou telt Death 2nd God, thew wilt ot die?
And wilt thou the confuming fire defie? =
Art thou not fure to let g0 what thou haft? -
And dothnot Reafon bid thee then forecaf?,

And value the lJeaft hope of endlefs Joys,

Before known vanities, and dying toys

And can the Lord that is moft juft and wife,

Found all man’s duty inr deceit and lies ?

* Get-thee behind We Szt ; thon doft favour,

 The things of Flefh, and not his deareft favour,

Who & nry Life, and Dight, 4nd Love, ahd A11, -

~ And fo Thall be whatever fhall befall.

- It is not thow, but ¥ that muft difcern,

a::d muft ;};ﬁlw's L that hold the c&m :
filent 3 -1pet ‘notag:unﬁmy H

. ©r elfe hee'l teach thee better by the rod,

I am refolved: thou fhalt Hive and die,.

A fervant, or aconquered enemny. .o

2 y » bty

o;z charge net' on uwl};ﬂﬁ' ul:{y f’];:{ -

at always ey sgaisfl e snd sy w

Now flop itemonsb by Grace,that foortly muft

Through juft, but gainful dewth, be flopt with dufl;.

The thoughts and mdx’g.ﬂeﬁ are mone of mine :

Let Flefb fay what it will, 1 will be thine. - +
Whatever ths rebellious Flefh foall prace,.

Lt me bus [erve thex Lord, a2 any race. -
Ufe me om Earth as feemethgood to thee,

So I in Heav'n thy Glovius fase may [ee.

Take down my Pride; les me duwell at thy feet :
The bumble ate for Earsh and Heav'n moft wnet.
Renouncing Flefb, I Vaow my [elf to thee, .
With all the Falents thou bhaft tent o me.

Let memor flick at buowour, wealth or dlovd:

Let all my duys be [bent in doing govd.

Lep
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et ma wot trifle out move preciony hours 5.

But [erve thee now with all my flrengeh and powers.
If Flefh fhould temps me to deny my hand ;

Lord thefe_are tht Refolves tdwhich Ifand,
Olcb.29. « Richard Baxter.

1659.

y T TemTET

e

8. The Prayer of the Sick, in a Cafe like
Hezekjaps. 7

- To the Tune of the 51 Afalm.

, The Firft Pare,
t.ETcrnal God, whofe name isLove ;

Whofe mercy is my hope and ftay s
- Oshear-and help me from above;

. That in diftrefs to thee do pray. ‘
" Alhamed to lif up'my face; D
Hence from the duft to thee Icry: .
Though I'have finn'd againft thy Grace, '
Yet unto it alone I fly, .

2. T was 3t firft infin conceiv'd,
Thed 1iv'd a vain and finful Jife s
‘Rebellious flefh ‘which I receivid -
Is ftill againft thy Grace in ftcife.
Long it was Lord, alastoolong,
Before I knew nry feIf or thee :
Vam'? rul'd my heart and tongue : -
And O that yet my Soul were free?
3. But while I finned thou waft kind,
And fent'ft thy Word and Spirit of Grace 5
Th Lif?rll:t did change my darkened mind,
nd fhewed’'me. my wretched cafe.
7 . Thoug
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Though I drew back, thou didft prevail ;
AndI up my, felf to thee.

Theu undertook’ft for wind and fail ; .
Both Ship and Pilot thou wouldft be.

4 I turn'd my back on worldly toyes;. =~ .
And fet my face towards Glory’s Shore;
Where thou haft promis'd highelt Joys,
And bleflednefs for ever more.
I rook my leave of Sin and Earth ;
What I had lov’d, I now did hate ¢
Afhamed of my former birth, -
T gave my Life a newer date.

s. But fince that time how I am toft?

- Afraid of every ftorm and wave:: P
I Almoft concluding ! amdoft, .
- Asif thou wouldft rot help and fave.
. If 1look out beyond thine Ark, .
+ Nothing but ragirig Seas I fee : .
On thisfide Heav'n all’s deep and darks

But I look further unto thee. =~

6. Cenfures and {corns, and frowns I bear ¢
.~ Storms which before I never found ;
- And yet all thefe I fhould not fear, = -
If all at home werefafe and found. .

But thy difpleafiure woundsmy heart :

I have but two parts, Flefh and Soul =
Both of thy wrath do bear theirpart;

And thou haft left'me neither whole.

| The Second Part.

” Al this is juft, Lord, T con.f'eﬁ 5
I ftaid too Jong e're I came in: '
And how fhould healing grace do lefs,
When 1 brought with me fo much fin ?
o Muh
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Miuch Pride and Vanity I kept :

Too oft my heart wa);looftmg back :
Thongh ftood by me, yet I flopr:
" Heav'n wasat han s yet I grew flack,
Spare Lord, and pity th r-duft !

pThat fled into. ;y Ark};'ol:ol?eaee b
O caufe my Soul on theeto truft | '

And do rioe my diftrefs increafe, . '

O keep up Life and Peace wichin I
'K Imuft feel thy chaftening Rod ¥
et kill not e, but kill my fin ; .

And let me know, thou act my God,
'9- Folly dwelt in my chjldifh besafd;.
9 Sin rob’d me of m}; youthful days s
Letnot thy wrath cut off che reft, |
. And ftifle thine intended praife. |
Whiltt I fox:ﬁ:;t thee, thou didf? beas :

Tl:z kindnefs didinvite me home :
© rack me not with geief and fesr ¥

Kill me not Lord, now I am come, .

" 10. The filent duftfimaks not thy fime, -

Nor in dark Graves art thou renown'ds -
The living Saints declare thy Name,
. And inthy Chuzch thy Praifes found;
¥et lerme with thy Houfhold dwell H
Though I'be nomibred with.thy peor:
And with thy Saiats thy wonders tell,
' Although 1 fic behind thy door,
¥1.8et not thy ftrength againft frail man !
O turn nog' et tfis Fl%aﬂ; to Clay !
My Life, thou know'ft, is but 2 Spm, .
I£T fhould fee the longeft day, -
Break me not al] to Ppicess, Lord;
Or elfe Jet each: prece have a tonge,
To cry, till thou relief afford ,
But notso.fay, thou doft are wIpng:

r2.Pity;
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12, Pity this poor unworthy Soul,
- Tbathmmtsitﬂftothn:‘
Refolve my doubts ; my feits controul;
| And let me thy Salvation fee,
" 'O let that Lave which gaveme groans,
 _ And taught my needy Soul to pray,
Remove my fears, and hear the mosns -
Which forrew beaths forth night and dwy,
| hy art hony, g S, clf don
13, Why artthoy, 5 ‘down ?
3Andthu.'zdiﬁ]uiet:ed'witifeat‘s? .
A et B o P, o iosds of ters
T i toass ¥
Fear not, O thon.oﬂm:ithl
" Art thou not in thy Saviour’s hand 2
Remember what his pramife faith:
. Life and Death are at his command,

14. To him I did my felf entruft,
When firft I did for Heav’n imbark s
And he hath proved kind and juft :
Still I am with him in his Ark,
Couldft thou expeft to fee no Seas?
- Nor feel mo-toffling wind or wave ? - . '
It is-enougtr that from all thiefe R
Thy fathful Piloe will thee fave.
r¢. Lord,Jet me not my Covenant break!
- Once I did all tothee refign :
Only the words of. comfort fpeak,
And tell my Soul that 7 am thine.
s no Death when Sonls hience depart;”
If thoudﬁs not frem the Soul :
Fill withthy Love my finting heart,
And T'll not fading # ole. - .
16. Health isbut Si with thy frowns s
Life with thy wrath js worfe than Death ¢
My comfortsthy difpleafure drowns; :
. Andinto groans tunepall my breatts. - Where
&\
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‘Where is that Faith, and Hope, and Love,
By which thou markeft all thy Saints ? .
Thy Joys would all my. grief remove ,
raife this heart that daily faints,
17. Am I the Forras 2 doft thou mean
To caft me out into the deep ?
Yt fhall not drown, but make meclean :
Until thou raife me, there Il fleep.
O Death ! where is thy poifonous fting 3
O Grave !-where is thy Viftory ?
. Thy duft fhall fhortlyrife, and fing
s praife above the !’hrryASky. ‘
18. My God, my Love, my Hope, my Life !
Shall  be loath fo fes thy facs 3 ' ©
As if this world of finand ftrife,
Were for my Soula better place ? -
. O give my Soul fome fweet éiotaﬁ:
that which I fhall fhortly fee !
Let Faith and Lovecry to the laft, -
Come Lord, I truft my [elf with thee.
John xr. 14. or 16.
O let not unbelieving Thomas words
Be now my enfwer : Bui my deareft Lord's.Amen.

9. The Covenant and Confidence
of Faith. -

To she common Tures;

]

. whole, though broken hears, O Lord !
! MYFrbmh g o

_ enceforth fhall be thige !
-And here Ido my Vow record : "
This hand, thefe words are mine.
"All that Lhave, without referve, - - -
T offer here to thee: .
Thy Will and Hoaou all fhall fezve , .
That thop beflow'dtonme. = -
S : T 2. All

. e
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2. All that exceptions fave I lofe
All thaad Tofe I fa ‘
The treaMire of thy Love Ichoofe 3
Q And Thou art All 1 crave.
{God .thou haft my heart and hand
all to thee refign. ~ -
I’ll ever to this Covenant ﬁand
. Though flefh hereat repine.

b; 1 know that thou waft willing firft ; 0
And then mad'ft me confent: N )
vmg thus lov’d meat the worft,

; Thou wilt not now repent.

Now I have quit all Self-pretence,

' Take charge of what'sthine own, -
thfe my Health, and iny Defence,

ow lic on thee alone.

o

4 Now it belongs not to my care,
Whether I dicor live: .

' Tolove and ferve thée is my fhare: -
And this thy %'r ace muft glve. -

flf life be long, I will be glad, -

. _That I may long obey :
fhort ; ‘yet why fhouldl be fad,
That ﬂ:all have the famepay... . . .. .

If Death fhall brmfe tlns ﬁmngmg feed »
' Before it come to fruit ; -
The Will with thee tgos for the Deed

Thy Life wasin

ong foe is a long grief and toil,

And multiplyeth faglts : - O |
Tn long Wasshe may havethe foil, .

That feapes in fhort affauls. ~ - .- o v -

. Would I long bearmy heavy load ?

" And keep my forrows long ?
Would Ilong fin againft my God? -

And his dear chy wrong LI

. =T How

-



* . 7. Chrift leads me through no darker Rooms-

€62)
b A el my Fos
t m P
To linger here i)l,iﬁnznd.woe, o
ﬁals&omGodmyhenm?_ .

P

Than he went through before :
He that into God's .KénbggOm comes, -

Mutt enter by this'door., Lo
Come Lord, wﬂmeaMmdmemm, -
Tll;ybld!édFaccmfee': . -
For if thy work om Eartly be fiveet,
What will thy Glory. be ?
‘Then I fhall end my fad comphaints,
And joyn with thetriumphant Saints,
That fing Fehovak's praife.

My Knowledge of that Life is fall 5-
The Eye of Faith is dim s

But it's enough that Chrilk knows all ;
And I fhall be with finn.

Zhis Covenant my deerWife iv-ber former Sicknefs
Jubferibed with & chearful wil,  Job 12.26. .

- 10. APfalm:of Praife, ) 4
"To the Tune_of the: 148 Pitm,

| 8 E hol S‘bﬂg‘ he, B )
‘Whiczft:aﬁdbefoge(ﬁdsfhmn o
And dwdll in glorious Light, - ,
Praife yethe Lord oae: )
You there fo nigh: )
; % .mnht.&memi R
we f%,. LAY
- . Fox things fo bigh. .
et - : 2. You
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2, Youblefled Souls at reft,
That fee your Savioyss face,

. Whofe Glory, even the leaft
. Isfar above our Grace ; .
! ' God’s praifes found,
: As it his fight,
| - With fweet delight

Youdo abound. -

3. All Nations of: the Earth,
Extol the World’s great King
. With Melody and Misth, _

L e

 Hisglorious praifes fing. T
I . For he flill reigns, - -
L . And will bring low,
, : The proudefi Foe,
| “That him dijfdains,
. Sing forth Febovak's praife,
i 4 Ye:siaiatisr;b:lt o him call :
, ifie ways, TN
Mﬁg holy Churches ail : ;
Inhimrejoyce; .~
And there proclaimt
I His holy Name,
With founding voyce. -
5. My Soul, bear thou thy patt :
Trz’umph in God :ahave :
With a well-tuned heart,
Sing thou the Songs of Love. - . A
Thou art his own, - .
‘Whofe precious Blood
Shed for thy Good,

Renewing theé by tiace,

- D

3

Forgiving all thy G, °
: ogilev;iﬁtheeﬁs:luﬂim P
I

- HisLow pudekuown,
6. He did in Love begtin, ‘7 ) . c

R

et

-t
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He did thee heal,
Andhlbsysoh?ssm
Fo:GlorySeﬂpm’ |
7. In faddeft thoughuand grief, - 4
In fickn ,
l dﬁre%’utdwf P, - ‘
Anduwasnotm vain. o |
He heard with fpeed ; l
And ftill I found
Metcyaboun’d A :
Innmeofne«h _ o 4

8. Let not his Praifesgiov -
On profperous heiglits alotsé ¢ 4 |
Butin the Vales below, . |
L«mgmcl,oveﬁemm o |
Let no diftrefs, :
Curb and controud . |
M winged Soul, SR
| e foppres. L
9. Let not the ﬁnr or fmart = - |
cEEL
ent
aFrom g‘ﬁ?‘g my Dm! God.
Still let meb:'utg
This Offering, N {
And to him knecl. Ty, LT
,o Thwgh (4 ﬁ'iehat a“& M"
oac and nié

And bear
T h I lofe éalth, :
ill' let me § GJ&‘; e -
. That fear and i vie Tl bih o
’ Whldlw e .’u' LI \'":"‘
My Thanks g s o

lﬁ;.Tl'wu’gh
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1, Thou humane help depare,
draw near to duﬁ
Let Faxth keep up my heart, .
To love God true and juft
And all my days,
Let no Difeafe
Caufe me to ceafe
‘ His joyful praife,
12. Though fin wonld make edoubt
- ﬁllg ‘my Soul with fears, !
- Though God feem to fhut out,
My daily criesand tears ;
By no fuch Froft
of fadhde}_nys
Let thy fweet pm[‘e -
‘ Be nipt and y
3. Away diftruftful care'
3 ve thy ptoan{é, Lord. -
T e v i
ve ¢ y oni. .
- - And therefore I
" Shall fee thy face,
* And there thy Grace -
Shall magnifie,

gb Sm and Dezth corifpire,
| 1.'l' of thy Frauﬁ:
- Sdll tovmds tbee rd
- And't

—~

!m priife thee move,
-15. With thy Triumphant Flock
Then I fhall numbred be,
Built on ¢k’ eternal Rock,
| Hxsgbry we fhall fbe,
B Ds
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The Heav'ns fo high,

With praife fhaliring, =
And Al fhall fing,
. In harmony.

16. The Sun isbut afpark,
From the Eternal Light: - |
It'sbrighteft beams are dark,
To that moft glorious fight :
There the whole Chore,
“With one accord,*
— _Shall praife the Lord
For evermore.

1L 'i'he Complaint,”

‘ N THat mean impm’eﬁt men to call it Pasn?

That do the Creatures wrath alonefuftain? |

But, alas? how much. greater is my woe, -
That muft God’sfharp difpleafure undergo ?
Ifa Worm's fury feemeth hard to bear, -
Who dare before en anﬁry God appear ?.
I thought my God had blotted out my fin ;
And it no more remembred.fhould: have been !
And wilc thou now call uthhat’s paftand gene ?
And charge upon me all that I have done ?-
Why then,where is my Saviour? where'shishload ?
Shall not thy promifes be all made good ? -
Where are thy tpnder bowels ? - where’s that grace ?
That fhew'd me once thy reconciled face? -
Doft thou repent ? or can God changed be-?

» O no! is I that falfly turn’d from thee, . ...,

Yet be not angry withme, Omy God ! - o

€ chy Child cry, and pleadagaintt the Rod ™"

Nat
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Not daring to accufe thy narrow path;’
But humbly bold to deprecate thy wrath.
Is it thy pleafure to behold my grief?
When thou canft with a word fend full relief?
Dof} thou deligbt to fee me drencht in tears?.
And overwhelm’d with doubts and horrid fears ?
Wilt thouftand by and fee my Soul thus fink ?
While wafting Fiefh doth ftand at the pitsbrink ?
Shall grief and ficknefs leave but skin and bones'?
And lﬂll I'know no breath but fighs and groans?
Have [ no paffions left but griefsand fears ? -
Are groans the only mufick for thine ears ?
And Rave I fenfe only to feel my woe 7
And reafon only mifery to know ?
An wilt thou fuffer {inful unbelief|,

. To banifh Joy, and keeli out all relief?

How can that gracious my woe defire ?
That did fo much to fave me from the fire ?
How ¢tan that Saviour be againft my good, .

That dy'd in love, and wafht me by his blood ?
€zn the fame voice now pafs fo fad a doom,
That from my fin fo lately call’d me home ?
Wilt thou now frownume down to fears and death 2
* That lately gav'{t me a new life and breath ?
Or canthat hand that fnatch’d me from the flame,
~Tear me, and caft me back-into the fime?
Pity, my God, this finking trembling Soul,"
1 And let the hand that wounds me,make me whole: ,
Friends would, but cannot ; all their help is vain.
Bur thou canft quickly give me joy for pain.
Whit can friends do,but make my grief their own? .
- 2And wiil not give me leave to dic aiene. .
“T hey-cin bur add their fruitlefs tears and moans,
" To joyrrin afad confort with my groans. .
-Their pity doth but make my wounds more deep :
While in Compaffion they ftand by and weep :
Through me tKou woungeﬁ them : my pains are
- And every tender friend a portion bears,  ( theirs s -
2 ) . D3 - They
-

) 1
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They can butpray for that which thow myuf} “piva:
Tbg ftrive inp:g\.if thou wilt natrc!ieve‘z-.;gg
O fpare me Lord ! and prefs me not tog low,
Left I {kould peeviih and impatient grow? - -~
Left I fhould have unwarthy tbougE:soof theey. - . -
Forgetting what thy Love hath done forme: = - 5"
Left blind diftruft dfet ground againft my Faith,
And I grow mindlefs what thy promife faith.
Left griefs confume the Soul which thou haft made,
And left thy Praifes with my Comfortsfada.
Left I thine ancient L.oves no more rehearfe,
But all my thanks as a miftake reverfe.
And left unruly grief fhould make me break:
Thy holy Laws, and things unfeemly fpeale.
And kit the Tempter thould advantage take,
.. 'The Heav'n-built ftruGuse of my hopeste fhake
Ledt I be drawn with Jeb to cm(?:v the day,
In which my Soul was miarryed to clay !
Left thisrafh tongue thy precious Love deny,
Angd ip diftrefs, thould call thee Exesmy.
Break not theHeart on which thou wrot'(t thy name
Left chofe bleft Letters perifh with the frame.
‘Thy Word coramands us always to rejoyce :
Fain T would do it, but thou flop’ft my voice.
Can I rejoyce, when as thy angry Dart
Is piercing nightand day my wounded Heart?
Can I rejoyce and bleed ; Rejoyce and dje ?
. CanIrejayce, when thou doft Joy deny ?
. Can I mix nightand day ? or death and life ?
i. Or heat and cold ? or quiemnefs and firife ?
'}: Or twift the higheft joy with deepeft forrow ?
Dwelling near Hell to day,and Heav'n to mogrow?
Will joys agree with heavy fighs and groans?
And fweeteft comforts dwell with broken bones?
: When I'would rife and fing thy Love’¢ renown, -
Then comes another wave and ftrikes me down.
Brimftone and_flames methinks upon me rain,
. As i § were adjudg’d to Sedom’s pain.

o

e S S
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O my dear God ! why doft thoyme forfake ? -
And'grll my bones and heart in pieces fhake 2 -
T'took thee for my only Life and Joy :
D:do not now this trembling Soul deftroy !

A el

- The Anfer.

| W&k Child ! why doft thon make all thisado?
‘Doft thou remember whom thou {peakeft to?
goﬁ thou confider what thy paffion faith ?
this the language of a flable Faith ?
Ys this thy Patience, and thy Self.denyal ?
Wil thou thus fhrink and fhake in time of tryal ?
May I nét with my own do what I Lift ?
A,nguﬁ: my creature as to me {eems beft ?
Am I not wife enough to ufe the Rod ?
Wilt thou prefer thy felf before thi« God?
Who's fitteft to be Ruler ? thouorl?
Whofe Wifdom’s beft # and whofe Fidelity 7
When prov’d I falfe unto thee ? orunkind ?
When didft thou fesk aright, and didft not find ?
Look homeward, Man ; rhere dwells thine Enemys
Teis thy Selfand Sim: It ssmot I < .- i
T he thing thou fhonld'ft complain 8f,is within: |
-‘T'usn'all thy charge againft thy S&f and Sis,” -
Sin is fo bad, that it can do no begrer; ™
God cannot fiil thiee, and remain thy debrer,
Such intimations fhould not pafs thy tongue, -
As if therighteoys God conld-do thee wrong, .
Were Conicience but as tender as thy flefh, :
And fin as grievous tathee as the lath 3 3
Hadft chou 'but Fived as befeesns 3 Sairie, N
1 might-have fpar’d my Rod, ¥nd thou thy Plaind,
Cantt thou fufpe&t Iam a ain{fdz good,
. When I have prov’d my lgoveby‘ ‘ -uf_blﬁ;’nd?
) 4, N °
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Have I not lov'd thes from Eternity?
And caus’d my only Son for thee todie? .
Havel not call’d thee from alife of fin, - :
When thoufands round about thee live therein > :
- Remember how I us'd thee at the firft,
When in thy blood I found thee at the worft =
Who gave thee noticeof thy finful ftate, -
Wakening thy Saul before it was too fate ?
Who did convince thee of the worldlings folly ?
And fhew thee that its better to be holy?
Who fav'd thee from the world’s deceits and lies?
And wean'd thee from thy former vanities ?.
Who taught thee to bewail thy heavy lead ?
And made thee long to know and love thy God
If thou art willing that I fhould be thise, :
It isbecaufe at firfk I call'd thee Mime. -
Toffered Chrift: I made theeto confent =
And in‘the terms of Grace to reft contgnt.
When thou waft ignorant, who did thee teach?
And made thee Jong a higher flatetoreach?
‘Who made thee love and chufe the fcorned way 2
And ¢leave to Chrift, whartever flefh could fay ?
Who made thee pray_? and who thy prayer heard
And fav'd thee from the plaguesthyconfcience feard?
-Who mads thy finful heartlong to be better?
Art thou not for all this to me a debter ?
‘That thou doft mifs me, and my pleafed face,
‘That thou doft mourn and s frem my grace:
Freely 1 did forgive thee what was paft,
And all thy deadly fins behind me cafh,
And yet muft I be taken for thy Foe,
And 3ll thefe accufations undergo ?
After 3llthis,~canft thou my Love fufpe& ? ~
And all my comforts vi(fyxly rejeft ¢ .
Dar'ft thou deny my Love and Grace, as none,
Becanfe that all the workis notyetdone? -~ = «

-— _ . . Who
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Who wrang bt that grace?whofe fhould the honour be?
While thou condemn’ft thy felf, thou wrongeft me.
Wiatch and reform, and cheerfully obey :
For whit thou wanteft, wait, and ftrive,and pray.
require: .

e.not unthankful for the grace thou haft.

ny it not, but wait at Mercy’s door ::
hankfulnefs is the way to get thee more.

fthou art weak, look up to Chrift thy ftrength :
He'll p what he hath begun at length

Is not his grace fufficient for thee flill ? :
H¢'ll give thee reft, that freely gave thee 774,

If thou ftand ftill, or loyter.in thy. Rate ; *

And if my Spur do bid thee mend thy pace; .
Let not she {mirs; make thee lic down and whine, .
And at thee eedful quickening Rod.repine ;-

But, Up ; Repent; ch y do thy beft:

The day’s af hand; when thou fhalt have the Ref:

. 3

.

'.[be'.'Submi{ﬁori..

- Y Ather, forgive my paffion and ‘rsfh words - -
" YetTll be thme : " I'll own no other Lords,
’Si‘eeing thou wililt.aﬁptfa&ail- a Worm, .
hat can without.thee no i rform ;-
Still Il be thine, anid ftand towbat td, . -

When I'my Covenant and refignment mads,” .

I'll rather groan within, and fuffer more, '

Than laugh with them that ftand without thy doon

O let thy Will dttrat and perfeft mine !~ -

Hereafter not My Will be done, bat Zhine.

Qind let the rougheft way {feem fair and even, ‘

That hith thy prefence, f)n‘d dotlr lﬂd-wﬂmﬁ
L . 5 -
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Serpents dg crawl, and Verming croep,

72) o
And as thou bidft me, Evermore rejoyce,
Give me a ‘joyfu,l Heart, and g voice.
Suffer not fin to foil thy grace and me;
But make me fuch as thou wouyldft have me be.
Let ftreams of Love flow from thy open breaft :
And let me wait, andlong tofeelthe REST:

12. 'i'he Return.
To the Tune of Paf, Mef.Galliard :
or .

To the common,Pfalm Tunes.

1. HO was jt thar Teft behind,
When I went laft from home?
“That now I all diforder'd find,
Whente my ftif1 come ?

2. I I had the door faft lock't,

When T wefit kft away :
And long might ftrangers there have knocke

If none had found my Key, .
3. WhenT wis here the fire did burn,
HEATEE TR

q with col 1t an

Perplext with-many a doubt. -,

4. I lef¥it light, -but now’s all dark,

.

d I am fain to H

Were it net for one Ide i
1 {kould be out of hope. .
5. The Rooms I carefully did fiweep :
.Butnowl'ﬁnda}]fonf:. weps

td

3

Ia my polluced Soul, >

— . My
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Gofpel-Book I o ld't, ’
lere I the promi
But now I doubt its loft by Thcﬁ, .
} find nong but the Law,

7. And when m‘y Soul I had undtefa’d.
And thou,

I found dlﬁreﬁ mﬁead of :d{' , -
Through anguifh-of my- mind. . :

8. For Thorns were putt into iy Bed,
Where I was wont to fleep :

Grief is the ndfmow for my head,
On which I licand weep. - .

9. And if I flumber, up Hhm
My dreams awake m

“‘The thorns have pmmx head. aad froare;

-

And drawp fgrek mors than tears.
10, Theﬁorm rain. ap namnuh:b
Through the upcevered top :

" How fhould I reft when fhowersof wrath ..

Upon my Confaience drop ?

11. My gooldsl ﬁarm‘gmtomﬂc

The beft
The reft are in diforder caft :
Which yet are keft behind:,

" 32, Tlock'd my Jewel in my Cheft <

Tl fearch left be
lfth:soneGudlhtg:ltqung:;bW,
1 had ben quite undane.
33, 1 know its fin that did all this s
For nothing glfa could do it -
l’llchargeupomtanlmxﬁ,
Aad with the Law purfueit. .
?'tuwhemusmeﬂ:hth S paty,
:nd hey hav fmm:ﬁ hears
tl e my »
fad and
--nd Jeft itfad and poor. _ i l-bw
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1s. How fhall I'fee my Landlard £i
How fhall I pay his Rent ?
When I have thys abus'd his Grace ;-
And have his Treafurefpent?
16. Yethave I one great trufty friend,
That will lprocurgr:;y peace "
! Andall this fofs:and ruine mend,
. And purchafe my releafe. .
17. When I the Prodigal had phid,
And all my Portion fpent ;
He wld me he my Debrs had. paid,
And bade me bup Repenr.
18, Yea rhu by his fupply was done s,
- Whofe Covenant batre me do it.
"Becaufe I had not of my own,’
" So mudiraswould ferve te it.

. 19. And aﬁgr'thk'whgn myﬁlfe Heare. .

: HFdi ot fr{flz' Savh ! . if
de rm 2 Saviour’s
" And 8 my Soul rebordy -} -
20, Ifear'd left as but once He dy'd;.
. _ He wouldbut once forgive :
But ftill when in diftrefsLory’dy, o
He did my Soul relieve. =~ - .. -

PN

- >
~

21. Still when He toook me by the Kand -

My Father on me fmil'd:-_
Oft Km I broken his command;
And-yet he all'd me Child.

23, 1 know his Power: And for his Love, - :

It fpoke by puiasand blood :
And make his promife A

]
_ Not €ake. my feif for lo
For he will all my Jofs repair,
mam.. Though at-the deareft coft:

Largely doth he hlskmdn;f:osrove, ' E
23, Therefore 'L never g‘ore defpait,
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24. Yeamore, I have his hand to fhew,
That when my Leafe is out,, ]
A Kingdom he'l on me beftow; :
He chides me if I doubt.

* 25. T'le truft on him, andufelusName,
Whatever be my n

And I fhall fcape the wrath and fhame,
. And fhall be fure tofpeed. -

26. And for that fin that plaid the Thief],
O,:I'le ftop its iJ:gnfonmm breath ;
-it with confamin, gncF

Al:ge famifh it to dnth.g
¢ 27. And T'le take keed for time to come,
Of wandering abroad, \
. With my beft conftant friend 2t bome, " /
\  Tlefettle mine aboad:
28. The BellowsT'le yet take in hand :.

"Rl this fmallfpark fhall flame.
Love fhall my hear: and tongue command;.

- To praife God’s holy Name.

! 29, Oncemiore Fnvean wfweepallclem,
- And caft out filthy fin :
And Chrift’ igain Fleentertain, - .
“And' wait on him within. K
30. Plemendthe Roof: Tle Watch the Door,
And better keep theKey : .
Tle truftmy ¢ treacherous Flefh no more,
But force it to obey,
§1. Tle make a Covenant. with my eys, . :
My tongue fhall know.its Law: ¢ - ,
. I'le all the baits of “fin defpife, - S
A,nd keep my heart in awe,
-Bed.{hall be made foft by Love; .
there I'le take my reft :
Ot elﬁ: Tle wake tilll remove,
_ Where none dwell butthe bitt.
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33. What have HMaid ? Ther I'le dothis ¥
* " "That am fo falfe and weak ? .
! And have fo often done amif§,
And did my Covenants brek

34. lmun,l.ord,AllthlsMbedme,
If thou my heart wilt raife.
: Andastheworkmnﬁber.hmeown,
& So alfo fhall the Praife.

——e—m
i

— — TETVY Y NIPr=ye a2 ana )

12, The umentétion.
Jex.18. 1663

For Sin aﬂh&mg the Sumet' elbcciany
by the grievous fufferings of Fnentb.

th thanf&chﬂma&mmgSwl.

Mo e M O Gl
ng

Muft I be daily on the rack of gzﬁ

And haveno «z-mk toquench my thirft bue tears ?

Where is the Spring thas !'c6ds this bitter ftream ¥ -

That ftops not, either when I wake or dream ?

‘Thefe Worms of Fear and Grief, whofe food Lam,

Jato-the werld as brethren me mme

Youthful diverfians caft them once afk

But Light awaken’d them to bite more p

Since then, I liv’d between thy Book and Rod';

And i m thy School of Difdplms abode: :
Sometimes thy gentle twigs toucht but the sldn«‘

Somet:mesthy permmksdsdmtm. A

<
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Moft of them fell butan my oytward pagtz:
But now they pierce they wound,they kil niy heart. ¥

Spare Lord ' 1 figh, I groan, 1 weep, I cry!
fpare 1 before blesd, 1 ﬁnk‘:f?:er “’ *
Ofpare tho Heart ! or wound none but mineown !
Andlet me figh, 2nd weep, and moum alone ! )
It’s L thet finn’d: thefe Sheep what have they done? X
1 finn'd but withOne Heart: O bresk buz One ! .
ShalkX that have extoll'd thy peoples Jays,
.And told me of the fweetnsfs of thy ways; {
Now by my plaintsand dolog make them think,
Thou giv'ft us Gall and Vinegar to deink ? .
Set me not as a fpe@acle of wrath, . -
To frighten camers from the holy path.
Be filerit fiefh ! my God is Wife and Juft ; -
Haft thou not finned ? ftoop and kxfthlll:: dutt. .
If Paffion did not blind thes, then might#t fee,
Juftice is good, even when it falls on'thee. -’
It is not cauflefy, if be pierce the Heans :
He doth but chufe the foul, the guilty pare.- -
Had not the door been open’d- fift to fin,
Térrouss and _fg:owspould not:-haveget in 2
. ¥f it have roomfor thoughts of Pride and Laft;
"That trouble fhould dwell with them, isbuff jaff.
Where fhould the tentbe put, but in the wound?
We cleanfe. the ulcerous part, and not the found.
Where fhould Fehovekb's ing Canons phy,
But at the Fortrefs where his Enemy lay? ~ *
Thence came the viperonsbrotd;dhere. was the roon -
Of all the bitte?, porfonaus, deadly fruit. . Foo E
‘There God fhould have been entertain’din Love.. -
His ¥l as End & Spring each wheel fhould move,
But how unkindly washe there abus’d . -
His tender Love and healing Grace refus’d?
Oft have I fhut thie door when he hath coms 3
I play’d, or flopt, or would not be.ag home.”

* Should
-
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( Should God be fleighted by a ftubborn Heart,.
, And not rebuke its fol][vl' by its fmart? X

* 1 finn'd and laughd ; I fightly pafS'dit over:.
Should God do fo, and not his wrath difcover 2

>‘}uﬁ isthe Lord : My fin hath found me out.

I find his threamings true beyond all doub : ,

What have Idme ! All’snow to Confcience known:

Its deep semorfe, tells me, What I hawve done.

What bave Idme! It's graven: all in Stene =

This heart of flint, feelsnow, What I'bave dine.

Whas bave I done!- my pained fleth and bone;

.Cry out with anguifh, O what bave I done !

What bave Idome ! 1 fee, I'feel, I groan!

. The fad effe8s proclaim, What I bave dene. *

«, What bave 1 dome! My friends diftrefs'and 'moan,,
Cry to.me night and day, This thou baft done. <
Mek finful heart, and: not 'welcom grief !

‘;/ Away delights! I'le no;'nﬁaétf)fyour relief g

Shew me the Wildernefs, the fecret Cell,

Where %iefand I may ftill together dwell ¥

Where Hills and Woods may eccho all my groans,.
And hearers may net-interrupt my moans !
Where mortal Eyes may fee no-more the face,

- Which folly hath confounded with difgrace.

Where I-may Die alive; and Live in Death ;
~ And fperid in Lamentation all my breath. .

Secing deceitful heart-tormenting fin

So cunningly i$ crept and woven in :

. Break it in pieces, tum this Hears to duft; .
Meit out thie didfs ; purge out the filth and ruft.
%:arg not the Lance: Or if that will do good,

enchi it in tears: Stop not this brinifh flood ! -

- us. .
PJ)M troubled Soul! Ile wafb it in my blood.
Woman, why weepeft thou 2 was the ﬁ;/i word, .
After his Rifing,” [poken by, oyr Lord, } John a6,
B which his Angili Prlf:éc &id accoraS 1 3’11‘ 5.

- :

aliine.
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~ *The Relief.

. . Jefus. .
y Esce troubled Senl ! Is's not thy brinifb fleed, *
" Nor tréubling Paffions that muft do thee good':
Come ! freely drink, and bathe thee in this Blood.
-~ Sinner,
What I? fo vile a wretch ! it cannot be!”
Alas! I fear it was notd.ﬁ)ed for me!

, N R us. h
e Een for thee: So fartwas fbed for al,.
Thas they may come and welcome, at my Cal..
: Simner.
Alas Lord ! I have trampled on thy Blood,
And thy Reproofs, anjiefCaIls of Grace withftoods

us.
. And yet 1 call thee : Take my Mercy yet :
J’It‘l{ﬁur for thee : I have paid :}3 ih.
Sinner. . .
- WhHat mine! that have provoked theefo Jong?. -
And done thy Blood TInfSpirit fo much wrong?
efus.
1 dy'd for Enemies: It is my Glory, .~
- Tv wafb foul bearts, and blot out all their fory, - -
. s‘ - .

inner,
What! one fo long ! fo terrible ! fo fad !
Love one fo hateful ! e1;510:1 one fo bad!

. _ us. ,

keHaft ‘thou fuch fins as I cannot forgive ¥

Or any wants whick I cannat relieve?
Sinner.

I know thy Blood can wafh away my guilt :

: ldoubtnot,tboumnﬁ!;_ealme,if ou wift. 1

efus,

" How bath my Will deferved thy [ufpicion, 1
When I bave made Acceptance the condition ? {
- : » . ' Con~ 1



X Confent, and all is thine: My Gift is free :
The purchafe is not t9 be made by thee. .
C. Simner. t

1 know what thou wilt do, fhall furebs done :
Bw fome God hates : 1 ‘géar that Iam ong.
s .

And maft the Love declar’d at fuch arate,
Ge vaitXl by the fufpicion of Hate ?
For this I came 10 Men from God abyye,
To manifeft his great absndant Love :
Mark what my Doifrine, Life and Death intends
This ts their principal defigv and end : :
Not only to reveal God's Power and Skill,
Bat chiefly bie Great Mercy and Good Will.
. Sinner. ’
Yet he will fave none but hisown Ele&s -
Not thofe that kis Salvation negle&t. :
,Beﬁxs.

My Promife, axd thy Duty, thex may ) fee
But sanft not fearch the depth of God's Decree.
Mercy intreass thee: bere it's brought wnto -thee s
* Take it, and God's Decree fall not undo thee._
All wre Elect that do not to the laft [

Refafe me,and my Grace bebind them caft. e

Siansr, '

This T have done, and fear 1 fhall dofHll, .

e
-

* Till Ithe meafure of my finsfulfih . = - -
‘Though God be Love it felf, I1hall have none =
I fear my ‘Day of Grace is paft and gone. .
Methinks I feel, Grace doth'my Soul farfake:
Thy Holy Spirit thou t}oi}: from ms take.,
efus. .

Here thoy art yet alive ; my Grace attends- thee 5.
And from the jaws of Death and Hell defends shes..
-\ Satan would fain at once thy Soul devour :

What dangers doft thou walk in every howr ?

Yet thou art fafe, and bear' [t the Preacher’s woice : -

Come, clofe with' Mercy, and Heav'n will rejoyce.

-

Difp
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- Doft thou mat feelmy Spirit fiill oontend ?
And tel thee wbat-it is that thos muft mend 2
if yet thow'lt be but willing to be mixe ;
Slaud my Benefits will [ure be thine,” .
feek ; Iknock'; thos find'[ I baue net dsme :
Yet doft thou[ay, thy Day of Grace ss gone? -
Simner. -

O but [ have a Heartas hard as Steel!’
Ifee my mifery, but cannot fee} !

. - Jefus.
Fully tofeel what thou 4, feri'f, s Hell. ~ 4
What meafure's befl, it’s I thas beft cam teB.

- Sinmer.
I can fearce weep a tear for fin : This Heart
Was never melted yet by all thine Art! :
Sure it’s a fign my Day of Grace is gone, -
When this unhumbled Heﬁ:rt remains a Stone

Confent but to my Covenont, and b¢ fure;
The remmant_of thy Hardnmeft I will cures
Ple-pxr & tender heart imo thy breafp : |
Beliewe .in me, and I'le forgive the ref.
It ¢ mo Mortal Hardnefs, if thos chufe .
My Cowmpant ; and deft net me refufe. -
Showld'/ theu bus fully feel thy fin, thoddf dié
None condd [uftain fo greas & load but I '
I felt §¢ for thee : Leave it ta my care, #
To woung e keal ; to break, qflid or fpare.

. Sinmer.
My fin, my wants, my mifery is fuch.
That I can never feel and grieve tog much.

Such breaking's xood ar broaks the heart of f:

And maketh way fir Love to enter in. %

But ot the grief thas omly breaketh eaft,

Weakning the Soul, and fivengtbming ‘the Difeafe..

Hinder not Love and Foy; but grigue in maafure:

My Blood, and wet thy Tears, muft be thy Treafure.
) - - . Sinner.
(':.(. l’l. “ Tia o 5'A":.".. "*‘. Voa
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(82) .
Indeed 8 Simmer.
eed my pureft {treams are too impure =
And cannot thy feverity endure-
The grief of an impatient felfifh fpirit,
Cannot thy Pardon qr Acceptance merit:
But if this hardened Heart do not relent, &
And fo great fin and mifery lament, .
How canft thou fmile on fuch a brazen face,
As never felt the want and worth of grace ?
. Jefus.”
Whence do I this complaining language hear,
If neither want nor worth of grace appear
I'le fave thee, if but fo far thou Repent,”
As 0y Gofpel-Covenant to confent. -
Wilt thou be healed ? Truly fay, Iwill,
And truft the cuve on thy Phyficians skill.
to Simner. R
O there’s my fin and woe ! though Grace be fi
I cannot take thy Grace, or come tothee. -
My heartis hardened ; T cannot repent ;.
My Will's enthrall'd; I cannot confent.
- 'This will condemn me-at the dreadful day: -
I may have Life, bue }wi'[l not when I'may.
: efus. -
Art thou not willing? why then doft thou crave it?
Doft thou complaip for grace, & wouldft not have it?
If thou hadf rather be ungodly Rid,
It feems: thou peak’ft afl this againft thy will.
. Sinmer. ]
Would not the worft of men be {av'd from Hell?
And in delight and endlefs pleafure dwell 2 - -
But to be Holy I have no defire, ) ,
But as a2 means to keep me from Hell fire. -
When I feem to do good, or ill forbear,
It is not out of Love, but favifb fear. - -
AlF my Religion is but from Self-love: . .~ -

’

| Jefis
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Nitural Love of Self i the foundation = -
Which Grace builds on, and ufeth for Salvation,
He that lyves mot himfelf, loves not anether :
Is as thy Self that thou muft love thy Brotber.

Thy own Salvation is the lawfulk end,

Vbicb’Grue and Nature bind thee to intend,

Wy

was 1 made man, but for maw’s Salvation? -

1 [uffer'd Death to binder thy Dummnstion.
Thefe are the.ends for which thou muft believe s
Life through a Saviour's that thou muft receive,

It’s Carnal Self that wicked men dalove : .

The Lawful Love of Self they’l net improve.
They all prefer fin's pleafure for 4 feafon ; _
Their flefbly appetite doth rule their Reafom.

‘Me and my bealing Grace they will met bave;
They'l not endure that Mercy [bould them [ave.
They hate the Light that would their fin difplay,
And would diret them in the holy way :

Though they fear Hell, they always fear muchmore .

The lofs of benour, pleafure, healtbror flore. N
No fear of Hel will take their Idol down,
Andmake them [eck firft the eternal Crown. - -

The Fear of God vs Wifdons's srue beginning:
It calls to Duty,and preferves from [dming :

God muft be fear'd, as me that can defiroy

The Soul, and [but it.out of endlefs Foy.

The Fear of God's the Faft man's Charatfer : =
They fear not Godindeed that wicked are..

God would be [ur’d as &-confuming fire :

This ts no

ut what be doth require.

Lovemay lie hidden as & covered feed ; . -
When Fear in troubling Paffion doth exceed, T
If angry Parents-make.the Child affaid, :
Hefeels mot Loveytill Paffion be alaid.

Exceffive Fear may binder adfive Love,

And yes the witsl habit not remove ;.

a
“

- When
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Wien Ged's rebukes and frywns the Soul affright,
Ir may difpsfe bis’ Children unte fighs.
Wiere LivR is true, fome Hatved may arife,
When terrdurs and dxfpair the Soul [urprife.
S A lovsng Child will net his Father own,
When shrough mifake or diftance kbe's snbanoin,
The pleafng part of Lové casnat nppesr,
Under prevasiing Gricf, and too wmuch Pear:
Until the Seul be cxlm’d, and thefe abate,
Love 55 oppreft, and feemeth tfurn'd to hate.
But doth not lowe appear in thy Deflre?
. Wauldt thow mot Love Godmore ? & fainget higher?
Would it not plenfe thée more if thom couldft find
\ His Image clearly privited o thy wrind,
His Love and Spirit dwelling in thy hesrt,
Taan of this Workd to bwve the choicef? pars ?
Wiuldft thou not heve w hewrs that can Repent,
- - snd hate fin more, and tenderly velent 2
A beart more fit to Medstate and Pray ?
< And walk exaitly, #hd God's Laws obey?
A clearer Light, which may God's mind reveal? .
More life and feeling? grenter heas of Zenl?
e fironger Paith to Hve on things #bove,
" Where endlefs Praife [ball be the breath of Love?
Siimer. -
Whether I fhould defire thefe T doubt,
. If poflibly I could be fav’d without,

-« Whas’s Grace for, but to bring thee to Sulyasim?
To beal thy Sesl, and keep ther o Danmation ?
Wilt thou its Narwre and its Ufe defiroy,

And thew conceit thw doft it net enjoy ¢
Think on't, #s ?hat whick Ak Salvation b,
Or elfe thow nmk'f} it quite wnother thing.
Grace were not- Graee §f it &d wor drend
;‘%7 Happine(s -and Glory ‘as {t¢ End,
1y means s WA By [ionration .
From the juft End to which is hath relstion.
' What

~
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What_do men trade Sor buz sheir lawful wealth ¥

And what & Fod-and Phyfick for dat Health 2
Lok not om Grace in ome dirvided notion :

But the concordant. perfest frame and motion :
Take sor ome fingle part, bui view the whele,

As it's the Health and Beauty of the Soul;

The Life, the Strength, the Glory, the Delight,
. And that which makes it ivvely in God's fight ;
The bonoar, [afety,gain, and trae content ; ‘
And that which muf the pains of Hell prevens :
Take thefe as undivided ; a0 in me ; :

And view not ome disjoynted part alome :

If all together feem & choicer- sreafure -
Than wordly gain, ami finful faling Dleafurs,
And turn the ftales n thy deliberativn ;

Then doubt-wot of thy Title 2o Salvation.
Bur dof} thek wot defive thas God wesld love thee?
And make thee jufp and levely, awvd spprove thee?
Would} thou not fze bis foce in Gliviens Light,
And there fing Alllujah’s in bk fight 2 -
And love bim perfeitly wrld without end,

Mare deavly rbms thou lovft thy deareft friend ? .
"Where thou fbali' ke replenifbed with. joy, -

-And mo difturbarce fhal thy Seul annoy :
Where wo temptation, fin or grief [ball come:
Where my wwn Love and Joy fball be thy kome,
Abiding with the’ Hif f' Heav'n always,.

In ghe [weet -Mbfick 5f Jebovah's Praife.
This Glorious Life with Godly thow mufp love beft :
Yet as thy own Felicity and Reft : :
- In Union -wud Fruition-8f » Friend,

Nt one, but both the Lover's sve the End,
And-haft thou va Defive-o0 Wil o thu ?
Wiuld [t tiwu mt- live with'God in-endlefs blifi 2
case L S, - L O

Some cold Befires-of Heavin the worft may have:
Butdreaming lazy Wilhes will ot fave, ., .

Jefus.

4

s b

o
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© N J d-
Gudge by thefe three for ending all the ﬂn e :
"Thy Eftimation, Choice, 4nd Bent of Life.- fe:

* Tbeﬁ fefbly pleafures fland in competition :

Know which thou Chufeft -as thy beft de;tm?
If vhou the Everlafting fare Reward, :
Mare than fins fading pleafures doft regard «
If GO.D and thy Saloation be the part,

Wihofe Intereft frands bigheft in thy Hears ;

If thus bis Kingdem tiw firft feck and trm

Both 11', and all things meedful thou fbalt bwa
. - Simmer.

I fear 1do not thefe thy terms fulfil ;

And have not truly i Confenting Will =

Becaufe fo great averfenefs I ftifl find,

To God and Holinefs upon my mind ;

"Such deadnefsto Believe, Love, and Repen :
“Fhat there feems more of Hatred than Conieat.
Neceffity and Reafon ufe 2 force

" Againft my lelnndN:rturesbentandﬁmrfc

{‘No man can conguer and obtain delnm, -
- But by vefifting carnal inclinatism.
“ Flefbly defires rum with [peedy courfe, -

And’nced not Faith's'or Reafon's help and far:e;

Earthward you fink propenfly as 4 clod ;

. But not fo eq/a'I] afcend to God,

One motiog's downward 5.t other's -l ur.bzl; .
Againft the byaft of the carnal wil: *

—— Too much of flofb remainerh in'the byft :

‘Some emmity to good Bicks .in’ their breaft :

. Something of Hatred, ewen is. God.and Grn:p,

Contends with Love, wnd trosbleth your racé.

In the moft mortif'd, the. flefh et liveth,. . _ °
And conflantly againft the Spirit J}r:fwtb o

“Wou caymot bear, read, meditate, or pray, -
Or any thing that's good, think, d, ar fq.;

|
3

. Bxs
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33! Hefb makes war, and flifly doth e, -
And prevail, did not-my Giace afiff.
Conflit and Congueft of this in-bred Foe,

Mu be the way of all the gond you de.
The Queftion is nat, Whether Fleih do firive
But, Whethet after Flefh or Spirit you live?
. It is mot opPofition ther will prove
"That theu art weid of Faith,.or Hope, or Love,
The Law that's in thy Memberswill fill find
Weapens agginft the Law that’s in thy Mind:

The Flgfb will o rebell, and put thee to it,

That whem Roou nulq!,? do good , theis my? not do ity
There's inome Breaft a tvn-ﬁld Wikl anid Heart,
A&'mg eatli of them & comtrary pars ¢

There is & Will to Good, snd Willto Evil &

Ong’s rul’d by God, the other by the Divil,; -
AWill to rewd, tmd -pray, dnd .meditate ;
AWill that dith all this appofe and hase.

Do not pow fand and ‘mhine, wor yisld, ner flie s +-“
But ufe thy weapens: thow muft fight or die.

Now lsve-by Faith: Begladthou baft a Cbrg/f,

‘Whofe Spivit forsifies thee ro refift: .

{ Making the greateff-thing thy chiefefs fufc H -

| Keeping alive & [ecret fpark of hape’s

" Which will not only firive, but svercome;

| And thmtgb‘ all Hm will fafely bring :Iu'e homsg,
Simner. . ) S

But how can I find fvour in thy fight,

That bave finn'd wilﬁallzi_ even in the Lighe?

ﬁugb they thas whelly te the Iaﬁ reject
My Sacrifice, mo other ¢an expeld ;

AL kmdpffu is pardoned by my Meris ,
Save the- grud blajj)bmy againft she Spirit,

!dmis‘.tbe thatlfw moft, .
xn»gmmb 'd the Holy Ghofb

E o Jehe -
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No mum that fears,or shinks be bath ehis f,
Hath ever sruly gwilty of it bem. =
Por tiey demy me allts be the Lard,
Think 75 ne fin 2o wielate my Word,
~ They [us themfelves againft me with difpight,
nd juftific +he finwhich shey'commit. -
- . S’m " M - .u

. . o, ;oo
_ gnt wikthou_zk;n tbt:, Lord, Yor rrue confenr
‘From 4 bgard at can no more refent 2
From one'that loveth thee no more than lt?
T har is confirained bz‘mg’:i!" ST
And while he thus fabfcribet 'm-dmm,_ )
Knowingly ctoffeth it, and finnech (Gll'2

tbou conferi, .25 Good hut duth thee mwve :
¥ d tic;n?né-njﬁ, istraplove. - -
_ Believe #f thos we ove ;. n-my fase,
Rebold the Fulmefs of God's Love nngef“ ’
If Hlis wbownding Love thox didft bus kiow, .
Thybears with tohisi wonld
Love kindleth Loves éus Faith muft hald the Glafs !
Thisfight somld wirt thy bears befove tbow.pafs.
Be that wilkLove Gadymuft mos shink Rim:ewil
Nor painit bim i Jb?&ﬁa ke 2he Devil. -
* «Satan will i.-&e:bge’;@?m God wish batey - -
+ If heoan make theg shroughly defperate.
Thinkf} thow to Fnd+hy Love,” before by Tuish
Thoul't cometo ie & and hewr what Mircy faith s
. Thow may'ft as wifely feareh for marks to prove
Thou hoveft Gody. before ¥hox wilt bim dove. "=
" Believe, Confent; Give itp Thy falfero me 5 -
And [will give-my felf and Spivit Vo ¥hee N
. Iwill enable theetodastheveft; - ~ - .- %« -
=~ And take the flony Hear? o of thybreaft s

" Bilvut.Soed's Feor omd ,qu'tﬂﬂvl‘wy' -

§ Thas thon mayifs meer mere frim him.depars. . .
- R Py

AN
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PI1 Gioweh the fiames of .
Aﬂdq  fave tbc: gm G:‘;":E:‘:‘:/:Qu%om Mﬁb

é?d wilt thdu petdon althe crbmforfia, ' *
which my wilful heart bathgunlty been ?

I

anva.lmt toldtbecfmll'pfrlutl? /Z”’b |
Haft rhow firin'd imore than raging bloedySaul? < 1
Or then Manafleh’s Iwggml matcBiefs flood, -
Of Witcheraft, Rage, ldola Blood 2 o
That yet v; pavdid d oim Be dfd r&eurn,. -

inhis Prifin-Trogs pray. and mostvn. - e
ﬁﬁMe'ﬁg’:cEB%My Covenant and be Mmé;
“nd 1 and All pay smeﬁfs tquhm -4
© wondous Love ! whem dﬁs iskmdry £y, O
"T'he heart muft needs with Love-and Sorrow melt !

' Wzlt shay fo vile n'Wretch-as1 ?

{1l caft my felf upon thee; live or die. .
hb' Soul :md Bolzr heve tg Thee 1 tender : : -
Al that Icalled mine; I Here Surrepder. . -
T'o this confent I here fubferibe my hand,
Whatever Changes conie, to thisL fland :

Not bfy my ftrength ! Itrufton Thee; my Lord;
Hiat for performance, thou wil Grace aﬁbrd.
Fanuary 26, 166r

m

E2.  t3 Upon
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. 13. Uponthefight of
Mr. VINES
"HIS '"
- Pofthumous TREATISE
| " ON THE
SACRAMEMENT,
" O0b.18. 1656.
Who Dyed alittle before. -

Hile thou grew'ft here, thy fruit made glad
Thehearts that fin and death made £2d :
Left we would Turfeit of thy fruit,
Thy Life retired to the root. -
Defiring with us firft tokeep, -
A Paffover before thy fleep ¥;

* He dyed fuddenly on the Lords Da
. at night, after he had Preacht amd Ad-

mini| the Sagrament.

Weary of Earth, thou took'ft thine Eafz,

Paffing into the land of Peace : ) .

The threatned Evil we forefee, . -

But hope to hide cur felves with Thee. 7

Though thou art gone, while we muft fight,

- We'll call it Pidtory, not Fighs.

When God hath taken up this VINE,

We thought no moreto tafte its Wine ,

Tillin the Land of Se/em’sKing, :

We drink it new, even from the Spring :

¥
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* ButunexpeQedly we find, '
Some Clufters v{‘hich are left behind;

This Mantle from thy Chariot fell ; *

- We know it by the pleafant fmell:
Who knows but from this little feed .
Some more fuch fruitful »7nes may breed?
The Tree of Deatls bears precious Frui,
Though in the Earth it have no Root.

I e

- Dear Brother! thou art gone before,
AndTa wretch wait ac the door ! -
Sin doth notonly keep me thence |,
But makes me Joath to go from hence.
When Chrift bath heald me of this fin,

),And made me fit; he'l ktmein:

Till theén,may I butina Glafs, -
See what you fee with open face ;
Sureit

i raifemy h
1A_’ndthd'edil&uﬁﬁ¥.lem ggmntmﬂsm]' L
And make me willing te be gone,

As knowing Whither, and to Wem:

-¥f Timebe Nothing, as fome fay,*
- 'You that were wﬁ: us yefterday,
Are withusftill; or we with you 3 .

., Which is the better of the two.

- ‘The Heavens have got thy better part ;.

‘The Soul imbodied in thofe Lines,
Doth make us fay, that, Thisis VINES ¢
And if our Hearts with you could be;
Our Lord would fay, that there arg we,
But as according to defert,

And left us bit fome of the Wine,.

 Whilft they have taken up the #ine =

]

l

So we leokuip,. and wait, and pray,.
And yet ftill feel, welive in Clay:

~ Here we are k Eing fin's account,

While fome fparksdoupward motine,

, Ej Crying
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Crymg [How lemg, Holy and.Prue §
Till we'are taken up to you. Coo
Thus alfo we muft ﬁllnw LOVE %,
To find our HEAD: and. LEE abovc.
!

’Mt.48w5eﬂé was Minifter atuwm«. ;
Chugch : M. Zowe ficceeded him,an¢ "
wap‘bebcadd by. the Remnant of the
F Parliament,which cnuﬂltbd(.
€

Money to fome
m%ﬁe}m&m

He thatismade by the Naw-Birt

ot Tt 8
nd then cin rifefo

In Divine LyOVE to, —

Shall be tranflated to yourfoil; -

Remov'd from fin, tn&ﬁan,

And from this Houfé wmm,
Unto that Elema; of Souls, &Mok:;

Where every Branchhqme,
And where thefe dods like “uwvi!ﬂhms
God is not there knpwa. by .go .
You need not there, the. pmmn? k2
There you have quwnh he Preft;
é?)‘:r God les e. vuchou
e we es an
When we cuna to guz I;Zaé and_ll.g‘
- The Kernel iswhess you noy dm
Axnd we here frive about- d:g 3
You have the reconcilin L‘q
Wha are Fmth, liveby Sight:
No w g 1 are one, . .
- When Peace from Barth is ajmof} ggne 2
We croud about a litele fpark , -
:Learnedly ftriving in the' Dyr|
‘Never fo bold as when ]'md;
Run fafteftwhen the behan('!:

d



. €az )
 No Herefies with you are fown : - ®
- There’snot 2 Truth ber alf willown ;
A mixture we get here by rote ; _
And Error keeps the sajer Vote: « ’
There Prideand Faltion eannet enter; :
There’s na. Pivifion in the Center. T
The Saintsthere play not Satan’s part 3
They ufe notany carnal Art, ‘
Their Righteous Brethren to defame;
And by untruths to bloc their Name.
There you are comely, and not black:
Fach one hath all, ystaone do lada
What morfmax‘tanyc:f& .
Where SELE's put off, and God is 42?

N -

Look up and, fee, now VINES is 3
Are not the Stars the more by Ose
No : but One fewer inocusfight;
For we havé forfeited hisLight. .. -~
'+ And fuch an Qun, 3sall do: mifs, ~ - -
Save thofe whofe pleafure dacknels ia.
And who can numbier: Stars.abave 3
When Saints fo faft o Heav'n romove-?
If but three fuch'in all cur times, -
AsUSHER, GATAKER and VINES,
Were taken hence by fatal flpg -~ = -
Three Nations fhoulxl. Confent.to Weeh: © « -
And if an Age this Jols, epaiz 5. ; - .
‘The Church will thigk it very fair; .
They fhine in Glory now to God,
Who fhin’d and burn'd here toa Clod
May fucha finful Worm as I,
Afpire and afcend fo high !
That Kingdom's mine in Hope and Righit
Which you by Love and Sight,
That €od, that Chrift hath loved me,
“Whofe glory bleffed VINES doth fee.s. .
. Eg . W4
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We were bofh wafhed in oneftream @
And both enlightned by one beam:
One Garment alfo did us cloath : ~
At once gne Pulpit held us bath * 5
., *‘Thofe thar ﬁwmeﬁandmlus Pul m
at Lawrence Church when I Preacht
him,becatife he could get no oghet rocm
m the Church, undelﬁm

Much more One Church : for we agreed -
Both in One Method, and one Creed.

=7

One Evil we d:dbotbeondolet, : ~. -

As animatgd by one Seut : ‘ .
1SeehnLettcrmtheuxdof Con»
feffion, my

Metlnr&s where thou art, I fhonld be 3
Although the loweft in f&rea

Though thou art gone, am hete o
Yet is my Pafling-hour

Time is at work both Night md Day, -
Even when it feemeth to delay :

My Grave and Coffin ate at hand :

My Glafshath but alittleSand: -
Now I'am writing ; and anon

They'l alfoay ef me, He's gone.
Then I fhall {ee the fhining face,
Which is the Glory of your Place, "~
But left in vain I hope and fun, -
Lord pexfcét whiat thou haft begun t

PR . . -
R ) . e L ’ .
. . .
: . Al . * .
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14 ADialogﬁébctweén ,
‘Death and the Believer.
| \Aiinmcksqng,‘rampwmrmr |

CO:M with me posr McruI

Quickly come sway
My Name is Drnt{ful Dutl:. ]

Through shis narrow Poral, IR
Coms without delay ; e

For here I'le fop tbj anb.

" Prefentlymy Dart

Shall pierce thee-so the Heart,
#nd awaythy Life ﬂc hw

It isin waimto fly,

Or sny B'mdtony T e
Bor there's wome that can thee fm s

Bd:wcr .
2. Welcom friendly Deatfi ;
Whatanﬁdmdowme, e,
» That I have caufeto fear ? :
Though thou flllt flop my breath, =~ . -

It leads unto that height,
Willngs Wherelﬂnlldeﬁednme'

mm;ﬁ:’" Sh'n'gﬁmm M o

. “o.
. . . -v PN
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- Death.
;(mcn: -May,
And open new thy

"’;gﬁﬂ'l"f'iﬁ,‘” S

They'll all t00 weak be fml. .
Loy now afdef rminth, SRR
And turs unto sky Earth :
g willgive thee the fasal Hq-
It is in vain to wifb ;
Thesn canft not j'aw thy feﬁ’
For my Pewer ¢ ]bdt

When thou h done th mq&
Andthouihaltbenom;a
drawm out my blood, .
ibaltbutdomegood B I
And eafe me of m ?\e{ o a
Andtlmugbthou]
Thou fhalt Iring metolnn
That will gavemeﬁxllrdsgﬁ

5. Tb]ﬂejbrllmuc [SEIRT
dudllhb_anmnD e 0 BN .o .
And leave thee in the nwe SRR,
M‘m hlgﬂ'ﬂlj, sy et 4'\n 1[1:1' e '13 R
Rr come away thew fof e U Leldag
ln:';_:wl:n? c} L ' o
gloathed from beadto g
Bus witha Wndmg—ﬂezf’ '
Pnﬁambu/bdtks, R
B'pﬂg’thtbfm R R AU RGN
Thou 7 the ot

m ofm u}ﬁcf Believ?S

P
P



- (97}
6. Thon Bl bavip higoonid]
ou (3 1
WhereGodhlsﬁwam :
. _And raife it at the .
- And there [ fhall be fc
* And Chrift his mwiﬂimv,,

And unto Glory:
Whenherelcafetohve;

My Soul unﬁnm:kiﬂ,
or again with fears anney, .«
7. When thou put'ff out qrq
I1hall receivemy fi 4
My day will all N'oon« . N
Above thefpangled Skies, L
Where never fhall be Niight.,. . ' .
Nor need of Sﬂn or. .
T he Grave alfo fhall kesp

M
a‘ill the cglunmug% Lord:

+ That fie fhall hne wich God,

Tkltﬁnownx lb:t amth; abhoi‘d-' ’
m asa thin .
Duzlf :

8. Thy merry Ddu aregmesy
Thaw fbaiz no lowger- £ .
Thy Life fball enid! wpuhg 4

Thy time and work idome,

dtj;jl thy [pors-andpidy ;-
Here take thy Iam ’ H
£nd of thy Geeds

And of every p lufm M
Bid farewel 8o them 4[,,

Rr here thy S
e c?n thes jbpll @g, S
N Miﬂm

SEIN
E
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Believer.

Boaft not, O Foe!. o
9Forthoucould’ﬁm ofeegth, "~ - - " °
But what comes frommy fine .. - :

My Lord will te;dxfowh T
wer at the length
'Tho P:ldﬁ th);gd'mﬁnwm-
U Co! not head,
When he lay in th edmy
But he rofe, an nowdothRagnzr
He take away thy: ihn ' '
endlestxfew
Andthl:lum llremanr.

fe. How oft have I undreft me,
Andlaldm Garments by, L
tillthenext ay’ AT
ldobut reft me, TR
And nfef ys: Ty
iLordw nbt,dela& S
When thon haft broke this !
My Soul with Chrit fhall dwell
‘And with Saintsand Angels brfgh(.
This World is but the Womb, .. g
From which my Sourimuft come, S
Into the Eternal Lighe. ° ST
11 Andwhattho'Deatb bepzunﬁ(l 2
The pain is lckly pht; oo
Soul oonbefr -

My
M Lordlhallmakexiﬁmﬁﬂ
] gain fhall ever

and Joy fhall Grief ficoeed. .
Anddlough theplaoefeemW) NN
AndNaturefaracﬂ:n;nge, Tyt e

Yet I with Chrift i _ )
Andw}lenthhhnmldweﬂ RS .

know I fhall be well, ' SR

Mbﬁxlonousl-lghtﬂnnﬁc- i

T uﬂm
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" 1. Tmetbut kill my fi

~ .

And crown my ST e
endmy&::}ﬁfndl"m..’ o

Tbouﬂnl:butletmem

To fee the blefled face
OfmyRedeemerdm
And:sxtan Tofs )
Tofollowthhm Crofs;
Till I attain the Crown®

Te’s he that truly dyes, . o .

That, Mergy doth defpife,

And at Jaft God will difown; ; ;

13. lh)ewtﬁatﬁomm.yButh”
Iv;:{samortalmzn- .
T
washbuta
}AndhetelsnotmdeP ,
If shou eanft 2y nomorey - 1 "

Al this 1knew beforé, ' "\. 7.

. And yet thy threats deﬁe
Have I Jong fought in pam,
obtain, . .

. And would I not:

JOMen;’y:' P .r-.
14. O fecble t! R
4’How candt thou cong chhnif
Fi &And make his PxOxmﬂ: Vogd?
overcame ng
‘And his Com;’;nd refift,
Firft wm the World above;” -

And w dl‘s Love; - ;. ..c.. P "1' 1

i ".‘_‘)‘._.. A

Knllanlmmoml u’yﬂﬁu.

And we will all condole, - ... - -;; e
And fear adatkibmg:lve. NN 0

L 4

~

S
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1} 1¢'s Chrift that dothdmhd.
30

bmﬁ:m thou mﬁf

Helsd‘)&dmeﬁFnend " '

Andnnmhdxwxdxdlemeﬁ.,? .
Why fhould not Death fulf;, . ...
His ood All-ruling WILL;

y SPRING, my Gmﬁﬂ, mg RES'P

> ; L — =~

MMM IR A 008 oo

Hic migraturas fmgﬁ fg& »Hoyﬁo Gpnén

FArewelvamWorld Asthnnba&'bﬂm:tcm
Tbe?-?rﬁm} dwlrm o
een Life an el:comhir;, © ¢ .
‘To him that's Subffence, 15 Ioge o ity .
Some Leaves and Frufs are sdiil andcfeed 3
HuvmsHmscogmente to miaﬁdni
Themalfothonwxltﬂatm-mdnm T
wwmwmm s -

.:'::1)’,",','_ :
'W},.,, sHee,, oo pies -
Miunde delefe vale : mibi vers )FJM"C i
P@%Cﬁfw 3 certm tno‘:\fé niapies: ..
Visa fugax ceffas : Prafant esprmatadheie:-
Mens [aperos vifit : "Pulvere pelveins - --
Excipe Chrifie tunm; Tibt wiki-~ m:m;- )
5}; nh cmw[m perfice Cbr;ﬁc Swum,
-
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Tu mmortic movs es : Vita tm vite peremwss,
Gleria moftrs Tus et Glovia, Lumen, Amer.

Non loca, men catusy non binc [perata videmsur.

Omuaividens, 3¢ sda vides.

- . — e —— *

HE Englifh Verfes written on a fair Marble
T over the Grave where my Wife and her Mo~ |
ther are buried, in the upper end of Chriffs-
Church Chancel ( broken and loft by the fall of
the Church when burnt ) were thefe.

Thus muft shy Flefh o filews Duff defcend,
mirth and worldly pleafure thus will end :
bappy holy Seuls : kut wae to thefe,
Who Heav'n forgot, and earthly pleafures chofe,
Hear now this Preaching Grave: withowut deloyy
Believe, Repent, and werk while it s duy.




-
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| God: gz& s *

ol et o Sl s

el
Allmrépq%& N 3
Pra¥ aim. apd ploafe bin with puge
Sin could not change Niuﬁq,nor that

Diforder whicl. God, fixs-abpye. Mhss.redch ;-
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That Poyfon would canfe Pain, and Wonnds caufe -
And Sin to Sinners Mifery and Woe, ( fmart,
Goednefs is Love delighting to do good,
Wifdem refolves this fowl breach to repair,
And make advantage of Mans Sin amr Woe,
Faftice and Mercy largely to declare.

Hurt isfoon done; the Wound was quickly made,
The Cure muft be performed by degrees:

. K Saviours Grace muft exercifed be,

- Wifdern with Love to do the Work decrees.

Mans Souldncorruptible Subftance is
Effential Life ; not made it felf to die.
Tts final State then like it {elf will be;
Durable Happynefs or Mifery.
But itis plac't in Corruptible Fleh ’
And the Compounded Frame that’s called Man,
Maft be diflolv'd ; for Sin hath caufed death; - *
And Fleth muft tuen to Earth, whience it began.
. But He who Mans Salvation undertook
- Is perfe& Primitive Life, Light ared Love 5

. And will give Com nd Life again vo Man, '
laiwfd&orywidl:ol?limﬁlfabovc. T

But as in Nature God great difference made,

Stones are not Meen ; all have theic proper place 5

Men are net Stars, and Stars are not the Sun,
So he will make great difference in Grace, -

, Man is not helplefsleft to meer defpair, - -
.
]

* Life is again made poffible to all, e
| The former terms of Innocence now ceafe; "'y
i Mercies all Sinners to Repentance call. - - oy~

A Law of faving Grace is newly made,

"All that accgt it and confent fhall live,
Truft bura Saviour for that blefled Lié,. -4
And he will freely Grace and Glory give.. -

\ O : But
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‘But yer Mans Life on Earth 2 Warfare }4,
Gods Grace and Satans Malice daily Fight 3
And all that will be Sav’d muff overcome ;
Sin’s vahquifhed by Grace, Daxknefs by Light.
Each part their Captain have, & they their bands

‘Not made by Force, but Doftrine agd Confert ;
Each Man as Rational and Free Commands,
One drawsto Sin, the other to Repent. -

- Sin hath its Punithment, the worlt withiri, -
When for negle& of Grace, God it fufpends
But the corre&ion of the Flefh for Sin,
Furthers Repentance, and the Soul amends.

- Thusall on Earth have fome degrees of Grace,

~'Which Reafon tells us; they fhould not abufe,

Which bringeth fome fo far.to Adam’s cafe, -
They ftand or fall as they thefe Mercies ufe.

But God will not his Grace at random give,

. And leave the event ta uncertainty. -~

But hath his Chofen, who fhall furely live,
In whom his faving Grace fhall never die.

The two firft Brothiers did titis War begin,

He kill'd and conquer’d who was firft by birth,

He that feem’d Conquer’d, Triumphed by death,
The Vi&or's a curft Vagabqnd on Earth. -
"This War contint'd is unto this day,

‘Between the Holy and the 's feed,

Thefe Brothers the prognoftick Inftance were, = -

- Of all that ever after thould fucceed. ~ -

. But the worft War is inward ; Grace and Sin,
The controverfie daily theredebate |

“That which the Final ViGory dothwin, '

Determineth Mans everlafting ftte.

A Law of Grace thus made to all Mankind,
In Adam and Nee common roots of all, .
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Bue above all, his great Convincing Works,
R Spirits Sanflifying Grace wis Chiek.
T'he Erring know the truth; Fools are made wife, .
The Proud made humble, Wrathful ones ma
"The Worldsfond Igveis now do it defpife, (
Kill flefhly lufts, ahd Heavealy Glory fer ©
Sin is a hated thing, God nowis all. c
Love makes all Common, for it makes all One, .
Zeal for good Works, Patience in bearing Wrong,
- Were the true Marks by which Chrifts flock was
s | . known.
Had not Chrift added this convincing Seal,
T Miracles and Sanftifying Grace,
The Wonder of Redemption 1s fo great, - :
That Faith to unbelief mufk needs give plice,
Apoftles Mortal were : before the, Die;
For future Ages they Chrifts Ia Word, = .
- His Deeds, Laws, Dofrin¢ b{ thie promis’d Spirdt;

. To guide the Church, infallibly record. .. -
As Mofes gave thé Few; the only Law, * { Teachs
. Whigf" lowin: 7&;&& andy Prophets: were to

S6 th* Holy Ghoft by the Apoftles wrote, ' .
The Word which after Ages were to Preich.

As Mofes Law wias Seal'd with Miracles,
Whe:xjie'uc the ffﬂéwing %es did not;'iebd, e
So Chrifts Apoftles did by Wonders Seal ..
Thofe Records which the ifter Ages rads ..

"The Spirit promisd to the A&oﬂles" Mes wiady © i ¢
Toegan'thgn't to all needful faving Truth,
And bring Chrifts words to their remembetance,
Wha they by his Conttniiffio did, Chuift doéh.
_ Their Writingsare the Holy, Ghofts owh Book, ,- -
" "Though huux;‘;l Imps ffe&xyon&ozﬁpm; X ’r‘
enee,- "~ -f

In Modes arid Phrafes, if's no pift o
. But leaves the rwi,mdeeﬁmﬁm%
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Words but the Vehicle of matter be, -

God’s Spirit owns not the Tranflators Words;

Bu if as figns, they with his Words agree,

“The Senfe and Matter of them is the Lords.

“This Spirit helps the Church, but not to bring '
Another Gofpel; Law, or Word from Heav n, -
Nor mend or mGod’s Lawsin word or fenfe,
But to preach arid obey the word once given.

‘T'o bring new Laws or Meffages from. God §

A Propher’s Office is, and not a Priefts, e
Yo forge fuch, or make Laws forall the Church,
“The Authors prove, falfz Prophets, or falfe Chrifts,
Chriftian Religion is one ftablifh'd thing, ,
Which all the Church from firft to laft may know,
It is not human, changeable or new,

Nor dothby Mens decrees increafe and grow.,

Jf Canons no parg of Religion be,

But Laws for Rites and things indifferent ; -

Why muft all Chriftians needs in thefe y

Or not agreeing by Church-Wars be rent?

The:Church hath all one Head, one ﬁrﬁ;&hw,
All juftified be by Chrifts Blood and Meric;
~ All'that are true, though weak, Ghrift doth reseive
‘For all are fanttified by one Spirit. - : :
The Holy Ghoft in all true Chriftians dwells,
He doth illuminate, and make them New ;
This is Chrifts Agent; and his Body forms,
His Witnefs proving that his Wordis true. - o
This Spirit did the Gofpel firft indits, . .- .-
And on it did Gods Image firft ingrave, -

And then by it, as his Inftruntent,

That Image rt'n’xtsonaﬁ.;hathowill-ﬁvg.
Though it be Jong of their refiing Will, -
- ‘Bhat any of this Grace deprived be; - .
.. B 4 Yet

‘4
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Vet Scripture and Experience, dlear] ten
That differencing, ele&ting Grace is

[n Children 1s, when God dod\ choof

He gives atucgrl?emdw illing ?
Difpofitions, and Cipacx

By Grace their'Niture is to good mclm’d.

Srace choofeth Parents careful of their

Helps themy to edycate them'in Gods fear ;

T'o commend Virtue, and difgrace all Vice

Leach them God’s Word,and cnifeththem to hexr,

3ods Seed in fiich is often exrly fow d
And as they grow it ff up by de,

As Plants,and Eruits, by Sun and Mo:ﬁum
Nhoﬁ:prel'ent growth yaud motion no Mzn Iés.d’
[he f:ft:beglnningvof the

s in a learning Mind, and ome,, :

A love and-likiag of . good and Men,
Gainft-8ins for Duty,- Conf;moﬂhmwmlnn. .
yrace watcheth ~over them, p\-ov:dstﬁankdps,

bior.tfﬂ.dlm Books Exun les; Com

lad Clnld:ens Heties: aéﬂ;uke M'&rgodd
[qheyweg%nvm!; MI:O'\:FM Law ;
emptipg Difoourfe Hamp! anitles,
‘atch on, their* Hoafts, ns ru«ie:k _
£ early hiclps; ‘Paretrtsand Teathers il o
\nd Sin the childifh Mind-dnd Life bdivtrt 3
FFolly, Flcﬂ:, ~and ?hmhyung Bdits. pirevail; .
inrtane convert.
!e’l exther ve tbemeetter eomhomwhel
Wi ;
r brm l‘ome dfd'ul mmthm v Eye ?kﬁ
e their'S nam,.mtl their Tetnptaums lefs.

. Or
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- [Or he'l fome tharp AffliGion on themJay,
Which may awake the hardened flecpy Heart ;
Or Confcience fhall fame quickniag motion _
Telt them their Sins, their:Langer, and Defere,

O ! How the Cafe with Sinners riow is chang'd .
Thingsall appear now in another fhape.;
- Sin now is Madnefs ; mad he-calls himfalf, ' - -
For loving Death, and thinks now: how o {capa..-
Now Goﬂis;hob', jltﬁ‘, hfswofdii L
Heis in eaneft, though Sinners be in jeft; *
The face of all his Works andwcag&ﬁeﬁnw,(keﬁ{
Thofe things feem worft, whith. formerly feem'd
‘The cominen Texts and ‘T'ruths he adailyh@npd,
Do now-begin to-have fome-Life and Senfe ;
- He wonders how he paft them by ‘befpre, -
As if they had besn.of nogonfeguencs.

N T - sk 't L I‘ri: i 1 ."
"1;’1;: hv??_gndse,t.land ﬂii}gl:s, and 'g‘riévg, and break¢
cQl 19! . Was Dehght. mm S
_That’sVaTlnit y yamd mortal Po ﬁ:q:ow; S
For which he hupgred as his Food and Treafiora:
Now the mad Prodigal comes tohimfelf, - -
PerhapstheWorld doth him its: Hysks denty; - -
Why, faith ke, -did I leave o Faghers Howle>
. There noné do wasit ;. bere I muft fharve andrdia,
gthd-rbéd&%(;tﬁt:gd&mn?s% S R
or, 1efh, and pleas’d vain Appetite; -
e i g e,
pgmed}gd.ﬁgbw_ onoys Delighel. . -
Butshe timeiloft-caiindyarbe recatid,” © -
The Works of \Ma%ws,mhwdoms :
1 have utdont.my fe1fy Js theee o help 2
Yain ; thereishue one.

lbow.%ﬂ;%#r, T ;
%Fa&ﬁ Avedfondeth e Tk hope, .

.-

R
e

l;g World gives none ; I{}m:ﬂ: ““‘m’ﬂ die :
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Tle go, and humbly, all my Sin confefs,
An c;ﬂ.my felfugonhis emency.
But God is juftand holy : how can ¥, :
Defi'd with Sin and Guilt, ftarid -in his fight ?
Now the fick Soul a fure Phyfician needs,
Thereisone Saviour, who is Gods Delight.

He is the sy, by whom Men come toGod ;
He is the Truth, to fave the World from Errour ;

He is the Life, to fave from endlefs Death , -
Self-murdering Souls, fubje& to Hellith Terrour.

And now the Gofpel’s better underflood ;’

Redemption feemeth not a needlefs thing ; . -

HisThoughs are precious,of Chrifts precious Blood,

His Mediator, Prophet, Pricftand King. .

The Gofpel now is Tydings of great Joy, ,

Pardon of Sin, Adopu%n eaceg:z:h od, -

Freedom from Terror, Satan, Sin and Hell,

Man’s felfmade, and God’s juft fevenging Rod.

He fees why Love in Man's repair,” muft be

As much admir’d, as Power in our Creation,

Siners cannot immediately God fee,

But by a Mediator have Salvation.. .~ - -

Now all things elfe foem lofs and dung for Chrift ;

Wifdoinisl:‘ﬁy where Chrift islefrour; -
To knbw him is the:true:Philofophy 5 - -* " ,
The reft doth teach Men but o prate and doubt,

* 'Some glimps of Gog and Heiv'n, blur'd Narure

its aCandletothisSun; = . (yields..

~ ers sowards God and Heav'n,” may grope ‘and’

Chriftians with joyful hippe,believe find.rur.(creep.

H el 1 PN SR X AR
“Bur will Cheik b fuck Sidddit Siliont By '
Who long and wilﬁﬂlicuh_tenind‘ﬁis(i.ﬁeé’ o
Yes, if they have but hearts to him to come; ~ =
Kl exceptsnong, 1, Il all their Sins;lelﬁec.‘;', O
. e Tooe 2L Y

. The

LK
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'l'he Prodigal now hopefully- refolves,
In Chrift Fletruft, and to my Father go, »
‘When there’s but one way,. who fhould fland and’
The Vanity of all thmgs elfe I know. . (doibe?

If in his Houfe | may the loweftbe, .~ '

His wondrous Grace, I will with thasiks proclaim 3
My Sin and Mifery I wil confefs,:

And in Repentance take deferved fhame.

And when repenting Souls are thus refolv'd ,

And with defign do towards their Father cotne,
They ave furpriz’d. with unexpefted love , -
. Grace feafls, ,ﬁj::'gam them,bids them welcomhomc-

Now tlie returned Soul doth dwell with God,
AndGod in him, for there his Spirit’ dwells
God hath his hi e(t Love, Heaven his chief hope,
Chrift is his Life ; he trufteth to none elfe.

O how muich Bettens it wich himnow's
How wife, how fafe, to what he was iefore?
What he hm&yedhortef; Faich hath in i view
He'l-choofe the way of Sinand Hell nomiore.
Now farewel mortal Sin, ftoop bruitifh Flefh,
Now Pride anéLuﬁ come down, fubmitto Faith;
Farewel enfmaring Sports and Company,

Farewel Deceit, i‘le hear what Scriprare faith.
Now all is new, ‘new Judgments, Love and Life,
New .Hopes, Delights, 2 new intended End ;
The means then muft be new, or better us'd ;

New friends,” new rhoughts, and all that to i¢ tends
But yet, thou Eﬁ' pt liebe come,
’l‘hrough the ead Sea, he'sin a Wildernefs ;
Faith muft be try'd by many Enemies,

Hard Journeys, Wants, delayed Hopes, Diftrefs.
And Flefh fHill -ftrives, Satan ftill bufieis,

The World will tempr, Sin’s not quite overcome ;

\ F3 Dark
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Dark Fears and Urtbelief do yet kang'on,,
We are in hope, but are not yet at home.

But yer we have the leading Fire and Cloud,
The Law, the Angels Prefenceas we pafs ;
Mofes fell in the Wildernefs; but thére )
Thie Tempter by our Saviaur vanquifh'd was.
The Law was weak, and nothing perfe& made,
Grace giveth light, and life, and love, and ftrength';,
And though it :nnﬁ, and’ oft aflaulted be,
ke Conquereth, and Triumpheth at Tength,
It isthe wotk of God, who knows his ow.
Attt izkes them Chniftsbeloved invereft ; -
All that are given him; helovesand keeps, :
And brings them to the promis'd land ?x’e& -
Grace fuited is, to every Time and Stare,
To Chi , ManBiood, and decrepid Age 3
An Antidote againft eontagious Pleafures;. '
Yet grief, wmgl::n&r, and fuffering doth affwage;,
Tt uféth avery State for thotrueend ; - o
Te fan@ifiesProlperity and Weahti ; : o
Skill doing and doth toGedward tend;’
To him devoteth time, life, wit, and health,
It uftth Friedsand Enemies for God,
Impsovéth'kindriefs, eafily Bears wrong; -
Loyes athersas our felves, doth fight toall,
Hopesfor a blefled end, when Sufferings fong,.
T takes not too much part with pained Flefh,
It ruleth Reafonr, Appetite and &fe 3
Conquers Tempcation, keepeth invard peace,.
Keeps near to God, who:sou:r-ﬁnel)cgu. ;
Teall the way forefees the blefled end,
Mativel 6 Daty, Comfortin all Grief,
It fetcheth more from God and Heav’n, than Earth,
b every Cafe from Chuift it finds Relief. -
' 3
: \
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It fpendeth Health and Life in Preparation; .
- For forefeen Death, and'the Souls final cha%ge,
Its not furprized without expeftation ; - :
Tt cruftech Chrift, when things unfeen feem ftrange.
All this Grace doth, in various degrees, :
In moft but weak, iinperfeétin thebeft;
Clog'd here with Flefh, and contraditting Sin,
But ends in Glory and Eternal Reft.

Tts whole work is to bring Mans Will to God,.
As our Original; Guide and End,
Thanfully take his Grace, obey his Word,
And wholly love him as our chiefeft Friend. -

And more than fo; to love him for himfelf,
Thefinal Obje& of created Love;

This only perfet ones, y do,

Wha fee Gods Glory in the World above, Amen,

7‘,7‘. 6. 16839
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I_IE that by Faith fees not the World of Spirits,
: W hich Chrift with his bleft Family inberits ;
The Senfe of Providence can never know, :
Nor Judge aright of any thing below.

Thirgs feem confufed and negle&ed here,
Becaufe in broken parcels they appear ; .
Who knows a. Work in .4rras by ome Piece ?
’Small parcels fhew not Workmen's Artifice.
The &auty of 2 Pifture is not known,

W hen one fmall part, or Limb alone is thewn;
They hat on fcme few only Jook,

Can never know the meaning of Geds Book.
Who knows a ftately Building by one Poft?

Its but fhort fcraps that one Age feesat moft.

Heav'n feeth all, and therefore knows the fenfe
Of the whole beauteous frame of Providence.
His Judgment of Gods Kingdom needs muft fail,
Who knows no more of it than this dark Goal :
If Heaven and Hell ' were open to mens fighe,
Moft Men of prefent things would judge aright.

Who would be griev'd at profperous Sinners reign,
Who did forefee their everlafting pain ? :
W ho would grudge f?ﬁde and rage,fofhorta pow’r,
‘Who did forefee itsfall, and difmal hour? - .
Who'd grudg Gods Patience to the teft crime,
Which wiil Vengeancé for fo fhort a time ?
Who'd grudge at any wrong or fuffering here, |
Who faw the Warld of happinefs fo neer? . ?
If that ome Sun 2 Thoufand Feld excel :

This Earth in bignefs, where we Sinners dwell An 1
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(And what’s one Sun to all the Heav'n befide ?)
Is not God’s Kin“dom glorious and wide? :
Who then date fay, Gods work'is not well done,
Becaufe an Ant-hill isnot made aSum ? -
Or becaufe Sin and devillifth Rage do dwell,
In this vile Prifon which is next to Hell? - - >
Who'd meafure God’s great Kingdom, or his Love,
By us poor Prifoners who in Fetters move ? .
God placed Man in earthly Paradife, - .
Heaven’s outward Court, the way to higheft blifs.
And Man himfelf doing what God forbade,
His Houfe a Bedlam and a Bridewe/ made 3
Man turn’d it by hisfinful bafe defetion, |
Into Gods Prifon and Houfe of Correftion.

“*Gods wondreus Mercies, which do never fail,
Petch many Sons to Heav'n out of this Goal.

If the reft finally negle® God’s Grace,

And choofe no better than this finful phce.

The Dream of pleafure which will end in fhame,
They had their choice,& whom elfe can they blame 2.

Who'd cenfure God for one poor Bedlams fake,
But fuch as of his Madnefs J partake?

And though he rage, and fober Men difdains,
Who loves his Cafe, orlongeth for his Chains ¥

Who envy wicked Men, their hurting. Powez,

- Who dq believe their fad approaching hour? -
Who the Toads hurtful Venom envieth, .
Who'd have the Bafilisks pernicious Breath ?° -

. Wha longs to. be a Serpent for the fling? .

" Jes worle tobe a Great, but hurtful King.

" Chriftians by pitience win.a better Crown; -
‘Than all thie Bloody Conquerors Renown. o
True Chriflian Kings, who rule li;'nnseace &love, -

A better Kingdom have with Clirift alove.

Qur King may with more peace and fafety Rule,
Thar the et Turk, Tartarian; ox Mogul, -

Lotz : By - Ne
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No Km:i fo mighty as the Devil is,
Nor hith Domunions {6 latge as bis.
Yet would no wife Man fuch a Devilbe, . | &~ -
That he might be s powerfulas he ;3 . ., .
If any would be fuch, bis own defire, -
Makes him 2 Devil fitted fot Hell Fire.
Madoefs cal’'d Wifdom is, and Rules in-chief,
With all that cannot fe¢ beyend this Life :
To them that fee not beyond Flefhand Blood ,
And tafte no better than thefe Senfes Food ;
That know not the true everlafting good,
Nothing oh Earth is rightly underftood. -
The Heavenly Light muft Sinners eyes,.
Before they eyvergﬁvillbe fuly wifes
One real profpeft of the Life to come,
A true belief whither Mens Souls are gone,
Would more felicitating Wifdom give, o
T han foolifh fenfual Men will mow believe. .

Call net that Wifdom which will end in fhame,.
Which undoes him who by it wins the Gams =
A Wit that can deceive himfelf 2nd others, .~
Wit to'deftroy his own Soul,and his Brothers:
Wit that can %rd:ve that Sia’s 2 harmlefs thing,
ThatSin’s no Sim, or no gréat hurt will bring ;.
"Fhat with the Serpent can give God the Lie,
Ard fay, belicvenot God; you fhall not die.
Wit that can provethit God fpeaksbut in jeft,,
That preferit Flefhly Pléafureis Mins beft: -

Wit that can preve Gcgs_wfﬂiom is deceiv'd

And Sacred Sc- :bereceiv'd 3.
Witto confub & his Grace,
Lofe time; fit :d Hell apace.

- Defend the D A Damnation,
‘Slight God, » dSalvaton, =
€all nort tharV #n'would difows;, - -

_And wifh aila ver Known,

-
‘- ~

3 - Ta .
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To go with Honour, eafe, and fport to Hell,
vAndgglm with fhame and late o nce dwell,
T'ruth is for Goodnefs, Wifdom’s Ufeand End
To which true Learning, and juft Studies tené’,
Is, that #7s may be througbly underftood, '
T bt Good; do Goody and gez endlefs Goad.
Falfe Witemplo ’Jinhmtmot rMen,

, Wriuitsownl;mb in blood, with its own Pen s
It forceth many to their felf-defence, . ‘
Whe £iin would live in quiet Innocence.

Kites, Foxes, Wolves, have wit to catch their prey,
- Yet harmlefs Sheep live quieter than they. -
Men keep their Flocks that they may multiply,
Sothat but few by Wolvesand Lions die ;
" But hurtful ravefiies Beafls all Men purfue,
- Whileall de #Em, there remains but few,

—Some flight God’s Word becaule weak Men abufe iz,
What's Eaw or Reafon then, when all mifufe jc>
Men will not defpife God, nor fin, nor die,
_ But they will E'Ve alearned Reafon why.
~ What js fo falfe, which Wit cannot defend ,
-~ And that by Volumes confidently pen'd ?
Reafon can juftifie the greateft wrong,
‘The bafeft lie can hire alearned Tongue.
WEat Caufe fo vile, that cannot Wit fuborn?
Men will not withqut Reafon be forfworn.
Reafon can make Rogues of the beftof Men,
And make a Church of Saints a Serpents Den 3
Can make ufurping Lucifer a Saint,
And Holy Matyrs, like to Devils paint. .
Eyen Reverend Wit, can by tra ing Skilf,
" Make Hereticks, and Sehdynaud:s at wilf; i
It can prove whife is black, and black is white,
- That fiight isday; and groffeft dadknefs Lighr.
Say what you will, Résfon can proveir true, |
\i’ha_. iwrthas drtimken Reafon cannotdo ? © ~

~

How
A
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Hew rate is that bleft place, that or Seafon,

- Wiich may not own this Charafter ot Reafon?
- And muft we therefore bruitifhnefs prefer, -

Becaufe well ufed Reafon is {o rare? .

But when the drunken frenzie fit is gone,

And Devils their deceiving Work have done ;
. When Death the dreaming Sinner doth awake,

O what a dreadful Change doth God then make ®

Then wife. Men only are the pure and juft,

Who Chrift, swho God obey, and in_him truft.

n

WL Madnefs.

" Ord !is not Man,tho lodg’d in Fleth and Blood,

A noble Vital, intellefual Spirit ? .

Thou mad’ft him in thine fmage, wife and good,.
Earth's Paradife, Heav'ns Suburbs to inherit.

How comes a reafonable hunian Soul,
Transform’d by fuch a monftious ugly change ;
Into 2 Bruitith, Raging, WickedFool, ' \ .
To God, himfelf and wifdom, blind and ftrange>

Thou gav’ft him fight, who hath put out is Eyes? *
Thou gav’lt him knowledge, who hath made him
Ev’n Satan, ptomifing to maké him wife, (mad?
Thou mad'®t him haly, Sin hath made him bad.

id not éndavouss, blefled by thy Grace,
R fonie 'Holsy Wifdont in thine own 2
“The Souls which in and Satan did deface, :
Wonldnot from Bruits and Devils well be known

- S
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Its ftrange in Min, how thefe two twifted be, =
To be a Bruit, and a Malignant Devil ? Lt
Folly and wickednefs too well agree,

A fool to goodnefs, is wife to do evil.

Children do quickly learn to ferve the Flefh, ©
T heir Pride, their Appetite, and their Self-will;/
Eager for, every thi ithat thefe can with, -
But littlé knowing what is good orill: .

‘Their Senfe and Fancy do fo ftrongly Rage, ‘
That Teachers fpeak in vain, Flefh" will not hear,
Bruitifhnefs gets advaptage by their Age,

‘T'ill Grace comes in, and opens heart and ear,.

ved Nature, made by cuftom worfe,
Mikes Reafon now a fetter'd flave to Senfe-;
Increafed Sin becomes a~double Curfe,
Fights againft God, and is its own Defence. ,
AsFlefh grows up, fo Senfe and Fancy grow. = °
Luft andg;:oin PJeaﬁnl-‘e now doTyranizger ;
. What croffeth thefe they hate, & would not know;
And raging Flefh abhorreth to be wife. .
Yet wife in wickednefs, they needs will feem, ~
‘They can confute their Teachers with a breath; -
All‘xat reproves themthey as error deem, - '
And become Advocates for Sin and Death.

And now the fame who Infant-Chriftians were, ' _

And did renionnce the Fleth, the World, & Devil ;

Fleth, World, and Devils, ferious Servants are,

And Chrift blafpheme as Patron of their Evil

Now God arld Confeience, feem their greateft foes, !

God asabove them doch controle their luft :

He that pleads Confsience, for an Enemy goes,

And all that’s done agamﬁ him goes for juft. .

God's call'd to Sinners Bir,and there condemn’d,

As heading Rebelsthat do himobey :™ ~ ~ ~ .
v - ! K
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Before thofe ©ols, his Laws age all contemn’d,

- Chrift muft be tanght to thisk and fay as they.
And being once °d if Satans war,
His daring Soumei‘;gsfgtheym z:ulickly made ;.
Bat little wit-and labour needful are, _
.To learn the Lying, Hating, Hurting Trade.
Now valiant BedZam, drunken, devillith wit,
Conquers refiftance, tI‘riumplis overall:
Fights againft alf that help not, or fubmit,”
To bring Chiurch, Kingdoms, Souls, to Satans thral.
O what a2 bufie Trade mad worldlings drive !
They talk, they ride, they run, contend and fight §
Wn:l):‘ craft they plot, with fraud and force they
For flefhly Luft, and poyfonous Delight. ( ftrive,
As the fleet Swallows glides to catch a Flie, _
And toyHom Ants do gather Sticks and Straw :
“At dearer rates Men purchafe Vanity,
For Satan, Luft, and ﬂ”adneﬁ, make their Law.
May they but a fick Mortal Luff fulfl, -
Get Mony, Houfes, Land, and large Revenews,
Look big, and make all ftoop to S\eir roud will ;
Feaft, deank, and play, and keep a great Retinue:

~This is the dreamihg'hl:frphiefs of Fools, -
Life fpent for this, and Heav’n for this is loft :
And this is alt for which they fell their Souls,
A fools Cap purchag’d at the deareftcoft. o
All this is done in the known way to Death,
‘They have not the leaft hope, but d.ie_tbe{ muft:
They are not fure to fetch another breath, -
They know their pamper’d Flefh will feon be duft.
Their- pomp & wealth for which théy God forfake,
Yea, tho' their Streets with Silver they could pave}
AR the vexations, firife, and fis they make, -
They know is bug in pafling to the Grave,

andlls. A . © Werte
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Were they but following anothers Courfe, -
Such ﬂg towards a Grave would be a fhame-;
But when ts towards their own, it is far worfe,
A Madnefs which doth' want a proper name, -

g@regp}f::w ;(‘).t when Death’s near, yet (livc i
irds feed and fing in peace, nﬁ«her ot, ce s

Man always knows his Life wi ﬂwrdg

Yet madly lives as if he kmew it not.

But when Death comes thiey are furpriz’d with fear,.

As if till then they kne:‘r{ot y mult die;

Deﬁmin wealth apd life, their hearts then tear,

O how the Cafe is chang'd when death feems night:

How fad doth Diwves look ? how-deep he:groans?

His Mammon god, now will not heac his cries;. -

Mony and Friends now anfwer not his moans,

For a]l his wealth, he trembles, faints and- dies.

- The greateft Lord and Prince muff nowfubmir, .
Crowss, Titles, Mony will not eafe his pain ; -
Forced repentance feems to have fame wik,
Preachiers may fpeak now without proud: difthin,
He calls for Mercy, he forgiveth all,

Inftead of Fire and .Sword, he fpeaks for Peace, -
His wit revives as Flefh and Strength do fall,

Not from a Holy chang, but far bis eafe.
Néw he talks howhe'd live; when 1ife’s near gons,
He feemerh wife, and promifeth to mend';

He thinks what Time is for, “when: time is dor.e,.
Begins to think of living at hisend:

Might hs be fav’d now for a frightned wifh,.

Wl?eq guilt and terror caufe hyis heart to faint,,
When worldly pleafures all Drlake-his flefh, ", .
He¢'d ‘have the end and portion-of a Saint. =~
Now take agi Inventory of Lis Wedldh,. |
"Phis Corps was oncs the Body. of 2 Mun¢

Lol Camete welan i el er = kl\
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Teliv*d in Pleafure, Honour, Eafe and Healtl,
GoesNaked hence, as Maked Life begar.

That frightful Earthly Face was wont to fmile,
And with proud Scorn on hated Perfons frown,
It Comely feem’d, which now is Black and Vile,'
That its the fame, can hardly now be known.

- Thofe clofed Eyes, the Cafements were of Luft,
Thete enter’d Worldly Vanity and Sin,- - - ,
That Mouth, thofe Lips that now muft Rot to Duft,
Have taken many a pleafant Morfelin. -~

That Throat, his Fellow-Creatures did Devour,
Made Sumptuous Feafts his Body to maintain,
. With J)lafant Liquors, many a merry Hour,
He did exhilerate both Heart and Brain.

Thofe Ears have heard, Jefts, Plays and Melody,

Mens flattering Praife, and many'a merry Song,

The welcom news of their Calamity, - _
* Whom Wrath and Malice did delightto Wrong.

That Mouth hath utter’d many a merry Jeft,
Vain Worldly talk, Strife, News & feigned Story, /
" Qaths, Liesand wanton Speeches, were itsFeaft,
Threats, and proud Boafts, & Scorning were it$
: - . ~ ( Glery.
That Nofe delighted was with pleafant fmell.
. That Black and Sallow Skin was fmooth and white;, -
" OnEyes and Countenance did Grandure dwell,
TheJuft didflie; the Poor crowch'd at hisfight.
. * (Joints,.
T hofe Limbs could move; thofe Hands had njmble.
The Corps whictrnow lies Dead, didRide and Run,
All did-perform what Luft and Pride appoints,
Many fuccefsful A&ions he hath done.
' - (hatch'd;,
Many deep Plodding Thoughts that Brain hath
How t6 grow Rjch, and Great, and have his Will,
_For Means and Seafons, he hath wifely watch’d,
Al hisDefiresand Pleafure to fulil. And

’
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And now what's Ieft*To keep him from Mens fight,
A Shrowd and Coffin’s all that he muft have, :
And thefe unknown, afford him ne delight,

But ferve their turn, who bring him to a Grave; -

But where’s his Mony,Honours,Lands & Treafures?
Left to his Heirs, left they thould wifer be, -
That the ftrong Snare of flefhly worldly pleafuses, -
May tempt them all to Live and Die as he.

But where is Dives Soul? Chrift faith, In Hell :
But his Five Brethren will not this believe :
Chrift will not lie: And who can better tellL*
But Satan thus Succeflors doth deceive. )

" What hath he taken hence of all his Gains ?

Gods Wrath : The Guilt & Confcience of his Sin -
But nat_one drop to eafe Tormenting Pains , = -
Wilt all his Honours, Landsand Riches wier.

A Preacher tells his Brethren what Chrift faith s.
He’s charg'd of Slandering fo great a Man:

A Goal, and Scorn, isthe fuccefs he hath :
Convince proud,. wilful, Sinners, no one can.” -
And is not this a doleful Bedlzm-Cofe,

When all a Rich Mans pleafure with him Dies *
His Brethren imadly follow tlie fame Chafe,

At the fime time, while he in Torment lies.

He's paying for his long €ontempt of Grace;

The builf his Tomb, and celebrate bis Fame ;
He’x have them.warn’d,& not come to that place ;
They praife his Doings, and keep up his Name.
" Could one at once but fee them and their Brother ;
Him in his Torment ; themin their Delight;
How unlike are their Thoughts to one another ?

- One Groans for that, for which the others fight.
Faith fees all this: But Flefh and Senfe isblind = . .
~ Thefe Bruitsbelieve no more than what they fee :

One
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One from the Dead fent could not change their
But it by fenfe too late, will changed be. (mind 3
" God gives- Men Life : They'l not confider.why: -

. Time'sfhort: Foolsknow not what they have to do,.

Nor think why they were Borntill they muft Die,
Nor whither thei !epamng Souls muft go. ’
They Live,as if they thought that Heaven & Hell:.
Were th’ only places of Confideration, '
And to be Drunk, or Mad, were to be well :-
Andfool away this foeof Preparation.

S w—
-

- IVi Hypoerifie.

- - ( Fool;
- BUT none are worfe than Leatned Reveren
Who vend their folly under Wifdoms.

And are Abaddons keeneft hurtful Tools, - -
By Ufurp’d Grandure, and Religious Fime.
Who Teach Untruths, or Live not as they Teach;
Pretend to watch for other Mens Salvation, =~ -
And hate the Holy Life, for which they Preach,

~ And as a Trade, Preach their own Condemnation.
Who againft Chrift do fight with Sacred. Arms;
His Name, and Words, Church-order,forg'd Coms

mi , .
And Reverend Titles, are made potent Charms,
T'o win the Ignorant to their Conditions.

. They praife Gods Word,but make it firft their own:

The words af::{ Gods, the Church muft make the -
(- c .
" Jesno Law, till their Sentence make it known,
‘Not their mesr Teaching by Truths Evidence. .

\
Religion
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Religion they corruptby forg'd Traditions, ,
T hey think Laws too big,and yer make more,
All's not-enough without their vain Additions,
Religitm was an Infint-thihg: before.

And under Chrift, the Churches only Head,

T h*have found one King,or one Church-Parliament.
Waofe Sovereign Rule the Chriftian World muft
And all that will be Saved, muft Confent.. (dread,

"This Sovereigns Kingdom isthe whole round Earth,
The Lands where tEey can never have Accefs ;
From it their Canon-Law receiv’d its Birth,

Fo which they all obedience profefs. -

But the falfe name of Council-General, _

Is now a Cheat to ferve the Roman-King, i call? .
Where arethofe Councils? whence?who muft therm:
Who them from all the Earth together bring?
Could not our Lord without all thisado,,

Have made fufficient Univerfal Law, !
But our Religion muft have fo much new,
Which th’ ancient Chriftiansnever heard, or fawh
Commumion's made Subjesion by chis Cheat,

Wone cary be Sav'd that are not Canon-proof’;

Obey them, or they'l fay you Separate,

They Build the Church; beginning: at the Roof
Thus can the Fiefh fuch Learned Men deceive,

And make ther love their Enemies ay Friends,
And rule their Faith, and make.them all believe,
"That all:is good, which ferves their Worldly Ends:
How Wife and Holy fhould that Perfon be,
Whofe Daily bufinefs & to fearch Gods Eaw?
Who thould in Heavenly Pleafure Live, but he,.
That Heaven and Hell; asin a Map, flillaw?

Doth Pride and Envy, bitter Serife and Wrath,
€hurch Tyranny, or Hatred of the Good,

B
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Become-that Man, who fuch an Office hath;
‘Fo Preach Gods Love, Seald with Chrifts Flefh &
( Blood:
What is his Calling, but* Souls to Convert,
- And Build them up in Faith and Love with.Peace?
In what Art fhould he rather bg expert, - .
Than to breed Love, and Hurtfulnefs fupprefs 2 -
he Tove-Chrift, he'll gently feed his Sheep.
herifh and Love the good, ftrengthen the weak;
The Flock from Wolves & hurtful Beafts he’ll keep
And not againt the Juft and Upright Ipeak.
Self-contradi&ing is a Madmans mark,
Judge then what thefe Malignant Preachers are, .
Selfgda_mning, Self-confuting, in the dark, :
Heart, Tongue and Hand, are in a conftant War..
They are Church-Shepherds,& yet hurtfal Wolves
They Preach for Love to Foes, yet hate -Chrif

- ", Friends ;
Preach Life to others, choofe Death to themfelves:
Heavenly words they fpeak, for Worldly Ends.
They Pray,that Gods ErenName mayHallowed e
*Which they profane, ygﬁdhg itigar Evil';
‘They Pray, as i Chrifts Kingdom they would-fes
But mean their own, that’s ruled by the Devil,

‘They hate Gods Will, and Pray it may be done,
Ev'n as it'is in Heaven : A high degree !

Yet if one plead Gods Will againft their own ;-
Who's hated more, or ufed worfe than he?
They Pray for Daily Bread ; for Life and'Health
But without Plenty are notfatisfi'd: -

But feck Preferment, Fulnefs, Rule and Wealth ;
And grudge if Flefhly Luft-be but deny’d.

Th’ ask pardon of the Sin they Love and Cherifl
And that but as themfelves forgive another,

Yet to fear God, Sin, Hell, as loath to perifh,
‘Fhey'll not forgive to a diffenting Brother.
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Chey pray God not to lead them to Temptation,
/ et tempt themfelves,& love moft tempting thingy;
trong baits of Flefh are their chief confolation,
".xreejy of all that deadly pleafure brings.

I hey ask deliverance from all that’s ill,

et gn the worlt, they love and-will not leave.
[hey ask, what's full againft their Vicious Will,
I'hat which God offers, and they’ll not receive.

T hey feem %0 own a God * - They Preach his Law,
But Man and Flefh muft be before him ferv'd. ..
T'he World’smore lov’d,of Man th’'are more inaw ;
As if God but the Tongue and Knee deferv’d.

T'he Image is their God, and hath the Heart;’
God’smadean Image, and hath but the name,
Religion is with them meer Frm and 4rz,

Kept up for Peace, by Cuftom, Fear and Shame.
Chrift is théir Saviour.call'd ; their King and Lord,
X'o Preach hi¢ Grace and Glory is their Trade. -
But to be Sav’d from Luft and Sins, Abhor'd,
And he an Underling to Flefh is made.

They fay they do bdieve the Holy Ghoft ;

But his refining work will not be born,

A Flefhly Worldly Life doth pleafe them moft,
The Spirits Name-and Work fome make a Scorn.
And yet for Hoiinefs, who hath more Zeal? = .
Meaning great Names, and Intereft of their own:
They againft Sacriledge to,God appeal,-

As it would Rob their Fleth, and it Dethrone.

ﬁmezqmmm, ‘withheld theit Food,
or ( At A ‘to .
Alls Holy that to i & Dedicate, . 2r
Religion ends with them as it begun, o
They were Baptiz'd, and.nnm Sacted Vow:

But -
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But this wes by & frange Godfather donte, *
stxhgthmf&atImu&tdlyoum
Its kmown an Tofant hath nio W27 to.clivofe,”
‘The Parents Wil and Choice doftand for his.
Till he be capable his own to ufe,
Hemlhel’owerofhsﬂmxs.

ﬁger#ﬁhriﬂ:zns to deyote , .
%mvs amd Theirs; inCovenaiit, to Gbn&, .
3 ,.as mah Scnplnaes
The Pavent being Dedicarsd fett.
Put now fome other doth tbe Parents part,
Vows for the Child, and its due Education ; '
And ( thoy ‘I’h he never manutmlushmt)
Tofeeit ht all. needfal to: Salvation, °
Atheifts, and’ Inﬁdds and’ Sz&aucs .
Their Children are all freely takent i’
1 they have bukt fiuch: Godﬁthusas&cl'
Baptifm isfaid to favethem all from: Sin_
Men fOrbid Parents. Godfuthers to be, .
And nﬁers their mrr:w";l\e require. f 1
Fomgn ofe yaﬂm QQ— :
Poor Men get fucly wtl\ey for Menyhirs. + -
* Pagents Phefé Uidertakers fiot‘ask, ‘
“};nymt: thefe Vows ard go omnifes petﬁm:i A
Vowsare onaile d taskyic ¢!
¢ begon': T'lus Mien Chrifts Lawspeforn,
Thus Chnﬁ:u%s by' ﬁlf: Ccranqny madc,
Re]xglon s made -
wuu Suborn’ Mcn Yowlk Mfﬂd
They boldly breahwlntotbn ﬂéf:.z\
And vhertin' Play md S boud"x q:enr,
For Canting

m%&m%wm&,

s . . N A
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A lifdlefs Imngebemg thus receiv’d

More Forms and Ceremonies it ad ':-n, L

* And Hypocrites by Shadows thus deceiv'd, -
The:unknown Holy Life do Hate and-Scorn,

.Thus Life isfool'd.away, till Death feem near,

Which doth difrobe'the;

' yButto eafe

Forc'd Penitence Mans Abfblufion wins, . -

"And at the

fplendid cheating Sins
Confeience waken'd now by -

Erave, when Men as bad as he,

Do hear that Ged in-Mercy.took hisSotl ;

And Chiri

hirity for this hope pleaded be,

 Falfe hopes

whiich fhouldbe broken,are kept whole,

Thus Sinners are befoold till time is dene,
“From firft to lagt fpens in H: ifie; ’

. -And endlefs forrow when all isgone,

Tell them what Mercy they did long deny.

Yet fHll che:reverend Mafters ofiche Garhe,.
Cherith the Malidy with Zeal ndArt?m -
Being themfelves difeafed by the fams, . . .

By mortal habit both of Head and Heart,.
Tradition, Caremony, and Rule,

A humage Innge'wzhout. ivineLife; - .- :
By Phayifees was ufed as the togl, T
Of felfdecsit, andof malignantitrife, =
.Dead Saints they honour’d, and the living KilPd,
The Dmdmm.thmmt by tbQir-TOfS; .
TheirRelicks, Days, and Monuments they held,
In their Devotion as of great behook. * °
Yet norie were fiexcer Bnensics of Chrift, -~
Nor did his Truth and -Servants more oppofe ;

None with

more Zealfor Holy Bload did thirlt,

None did more mifchief to the Chutch than thofe.

-Woelves in,

By hmstiul

Sheops clothing ; by their Fruits are .
 devciog blapdy jaws; (kaowm,
., ™
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As Thorns and Bryars, prick Mea fo the Bon
So thefe by hurtful Hagds and cru:l Laews.‘ e?

They'’r humble Minifters, but Rule as Lords,
Servants of all, yet Vice-Kings under-Chrift ;

On pain of Hell, 31l muft obey their words, .
If you will ferve God, you muft ferve them firft.

: S d
Heav'ns Keys are theirs, their right we n(mftounﬁ
To curfe and caft out thofe whom Chrift takes in,
Thefe they by words, themfelves indeed fhut out,
By mortal flefhly, and malignant Sin. - -
Chrift’s Houfe a place of Merchandize is made,
Children caft out, his Table fpread for Dogs ;

" T'o make found Chriftians odious is their Trade,
‘To curfe Gods Saints, and caft tbeu' Pearls to Hogs
The Holy Cathelick Church, isin their Creed,

" Which isy off trae Believers upois Earth ;

* Of whom Chrift only is the King snd Head),
To him they joyned are in the New Birth. -
But thefe Men mean one corrupt Se& aloné, -
About the Fourth Part of the whole are they ; |
Caut off, and feparate from the reft as fone,
Their Pope and Councils that do not obey.

The Saints Communion they in words
Themfelves, and Dead Mens Images they mean ;.
None pafs for Saints’ who do_miot wear their drefs,
The beft, if not their Subjetts are unclean.

Call them but Hereticks, and théy may kill,
A Thoufand Sajnts, and by it Heaven may win;
Such is the Power of a Papal will: -~ =
.To make a Vertue of the greateft 8in. ~' . .
. On Catholick Communion, they lay, .
- Notenly all Mens Daty, byt Salvation; ~ °
For Schifm rends Men from the Church, fay they,
- And fe from Chri#t, & theréfore buings (kmnau?:.
Lo ' A et
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Yet that’s Mans Duzy which they Scbifm call,
‘To own Yo humian fniverfal King'; -
" No Legiflative Power ovér all,
~ I Councils, Pope, or any humane thmdg
None's capable to rule 2ll, but the Lord, .
Give Church or State, Law, Juidgmentor Defence ;
" Man’s Univver[al Sovereignty’s abhor'd,
- By Nature, Reafon, and Experience.
Among the Mad, thofe Princes Monftersare, .
| Whgngubje&slx to this Church-Sovereigns claim 3
And yet with Scorn, and juft difdain would hear,
*An Univerfal Civil Sovereigns Name. :
When certainly itis a harder thing, -
"FoRule all Earth, by the Church-power and Word,
Than for the wifeft Parliament or King, ..
To Rule the whole World by the Civil Sword.

Thus they impoflible Communion-make, -
And yet all that do it not obferve: - .
None can tell whom for Sovereign we muft take,
Nor which the Laws are, from which none muft
Muft Pope o this great So A
Pope bt Council, thi verel 3
A T
r 1s it mixt, and muf a !
Or isit the diffis’d Democracie ? o .
: - © . {choofe ?".
Whom muft wetake.for Pope? Whomuft him -
Which is the Pope, when there aré two or three ?
Muft they that give the Power which they ufe,
. Sup‘etioxs,,Equan.:, or Inferiorsbe? -
When one at Reme, cone at. Auignon was, R
And eath a Council had which took his part ;- ' *
Which for the true Communion then muft pafs,
Which was the Church from which none muft de;
. Sy - (part?
. Muft all tW Abaffians, and Armentons kaow, -
XAnd in Cofmography fo skilfal be,) * . |
v - G Whethes -

-t
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"Whether there's fucha place ag Rome, ornho?
Whether there bea Pope, and whichishe ?

Ys'c the whole Church: o Barththat ha nraftruk,

Wh { hy then bath not the wholea choofiig Vote ?
the World fave Rome, Butthe:

Andthac his Crowa’s Elefive all-do note

!lt‘?xe hkel;e that ag the gf‘vcb mﬁ::’h rhcy'l d}
n lre’s no otn, theee 4thy parts difclaim
7l theee pacts the kitow i, fo obey.P’
thanyfme at will uftrp the Name ?

WhenPa daml’bpar Counciledamn tlwm
An ps Gmk;wﬂatmmo’ X
when they exchy otharscEawsdamusand: necud,

How fhwll we know whoft Pewar Mwam 2
The French fay Couneili:have diis Sovéiei

The firftthiree hundred Years it wasnor
"The Sovereign Pawer, d\eclﬂmﬁda&wniﬁc

. Wasie then none, of Row.eould Ken it o—

#An Univerfal Couned never was,

*Twas but one E mpire that did snake that name 5.
“‘Now that's diffolv’d, how fhould it ¢ome to pal's
“That any Pince onEanhﬂ;puﬁdo the Gme ?

Itk any ‘one the common Rule of all,

. Or wxﬂTmh, rapxas, and; il Kiags-agpee.,

‘Stch a true Counetl, when and where to-call?
Oranbmth&demvaﬁbﬁ

The Church of Commcils Power is net agree&,
Dot e
Wudx wm tbdzcumls, ﬂnmeﬁﬂy,

Same P ;
= kb P e v
\nd which obey cantiat appear.
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And is Clittrch Vhitymio'betttr knpwn, - _
‘And yet'is meceflary to Salvation : o
And to all t)ipfls thae Clyift hinfelf wilkowy »
Wharfollewshenoe, but genenal Dumpatiory ¥ °
AnUriivgrﬁl'EWuéil‘none'ﬂhﬂfe&, A
- Till the World have anr Univerfil King ; ‘l
T his the Triple-cown'd: Pope pre to be!
Though e the name, be clisllengeth the: thing. -
The poor Fifth Monarchy Seckers, they pi
- No Monarch ever matcht the Holy City, =~ +
By his Church-keys thus.rules the” Man of Sin,
And if we kiew which waq'lgs to obey,
,;z?ich betll:; &20113, Whic?f:;“iﬁé:ll are:
‘ ome; W WS 2 ifall, are they -
Mmt:aedﬁry,thn&%&ipmﬁm . d‘q P
Chrifthath the terms of Church.communion mads, -
" Thefe wifer Men, who make o man mor,‘:?ade"

- Will fhortly find their Lagitatine: B

Among their greateft Sins fét-on their Score, ;
Baptifim Chrift made, what'was thereto requird ® .
I ‘The Church fill knew,and by Gods merc kriows,, - .
 “The words then ud, the requifites deed >

Scripture: and fure Tradition fully thews, AR

The Church by Baptifin was (pecifi’

*Chreift' did corr{magtt;‘;ﬂ fiichto Iov?ach other, .

‘Holy Commustion was te none denyd, -

All were to takea Chriftioyas a Brother, '

"Till byfome Herefie or grest offenee, .

E;ﬂgug& h;sagvm;bép:g" out of doubt; -
a a 'di 1 e U

Was ndi;"l'aglmch g:’udevlmd our. ’

- Nonewere baptiz'd into Peter’s Name
Muchlefs o Gemal',ortbel;op; '

Ga "~ They
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*They had one God,one Chrift thejr Creedthe fame,
OI:YSPﬁt, Body, .and one futute hope. 'mg,
But 23 the Setpent tempting Eve at firft, ‘
By Prideand promis’d knowledg did Man kill,
So from the fimplicity of Chrift,
By promis'd Wifdom , he befools Man ftill.
Toknow this Subje& better, read a Book, -
Call'd the Remains of Fulk Grevile,Lord Breek, -’

V. Mue.

+{ JAin Man ! Whyisth ﬁ%m more known? |
Why feekin Imowchg readft thou notthy felf? »
: How many Books in vain doft thou take down * - 4
+Thy own Book ftandeth on the neareft Shelf, ¢
Should viel knowing Spirs cloathd in Fleh, |}
Miftake fo courfe a ent for the Man ?
~ _And live as if they did not hope.or wifh,
For any other Life than this fhort Span.
I¢ cloathing hide thee from thy, Neighbouss fight,

- Let it not hide thes 2ifo from thine-own ; '
Look on thy felf,.thy Nature isa Light, . :
Shall knowing Souls be to themfelves unknown 2
Now know thy felf before thou art undreft,

And tho through flefh Men cannot fee thy heart ;
Open thy Eyes, unveil thy Face at leaft, A
Tﬁ:Mm may fee thowhaft a better parts -
How vile a thing is Man, 'if Fefb be be ? ,
Can he look high who thinks himfelf fo bafe ?
* His bruitih fleepy T Loughts and Life muft be,
A dreaming, doating, or defpairing Cafe.

I3

™
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© Where was that Fleth one year before thy Buth ?
What is it now but warmed moving Clay ?
What will it be ¢’re long but common ]
o To this thy pomp and pleafure is the way.

o "Whiere did Gods Art that curious Body form ?-
7A'sma Dunghil, even in Nature’s fink ;
* Though skin and cloathing mow do it adorn 3
. "T'was bread between the and Urine's flink,
g

What was it made of, but the Mothers Food ?
} Curdled’and Tnckened by the Mikers pow’r,

And there it lay in darknefs, filth, and blood; .

Unmeet for fight till Birth's appomted hour. .

X Irr in and danger then it is brought forth, .
. eﬁ, h defs da’nd pollu tl;mq1
e - the World with erying at its Birt h
§ : Foreteﬁmg greater Griefs wlngch time will brmgt
. How long by patient Mothers care and Jove
Doth f:llﬁe,y&eelcfs, troublmg Age fubfift ?
Shounld"M:n centinue fuch, we could not pnm,
That he in kind is better than.a Beaft:

Long do thefe unripe flefhly Bodkes keep -

The Soul from ﬂiewmg its Eﬂ'enml Power;-
-Senfe Rules, while Reafon lyeth half afleep, .,
Vain, tays.and folly,fpend cur Childifh hours. -
I By it and. prepoflefiion flefh gets h,”
Refifting L;ght and all that's wxfe and- oly;
Tl Reafon be its fervile Slave at len%:

"And greateft Wit become the greateft Foll

Then carnal Man lives like a crafty Beaﬁ,

Only to pamper Flefh, pleafe his Euft

To make the Wormsarid Hell 3 wfﬂyM

. When Souls muft past, ; and leave Flefh to rbeDuﬁ
If Flethbe Man, how h'mny Mén are one,

From Birth to Dea:h, when as the Rivers flow 2. -

- i G3 Daily
Py o

’\c,(‘ \
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Paily new Plefh fucceeds thar which is gone, -
And noné is what he was a yearago, :
That beawweous Face, that- Body flwod;
But lately enthy Tﬁknm .
*T'was Mutton, Bief, Pork, Ch)clml,o: fuch Food
Wht vow, thou art, is what thou then.didft-eat..

1 Part of a Fifh, a.Swine,a Calfor Lamb,
! Jsxgrn'd inwd 2 Lady,tordmr King ;-
. This Mctamorphafis of Beaft to Man,
¢ Is furely done by fome great unfeenthmg.

Yead!uf Mefiithet’s foen-did Jately

In Figlds, axd:thrwas!!om, ‘or Prumy «or Grafs,
Which-now is Fleth, or from the Springs did flow,.
To fhew whatFlefh will be, by what it was.

Vain Mant haw’ﬁ!rhounoﬁleprthm sﬁnt_
Koifee an opend Borps, mm»mme?y

What , Filth and Dung arediid within,.
What thy xile Bady s,thou there mailt kiow,. -

mm;?.noiomﬂ ‘Excrement '+ -" g
s one part eﬂht&od’;
Whofe other-past

I mmedhm:hargmudﬁﬁldh 3 BlouL
“IF yet ducelefill ‘Besury cheat thy

Lo’t')k’mt sm}hedwigh !’aclﬂ
Or a white Breaft where:

And ity Fools whom flafhly pleafuse srpelss.

If Health 'WeahhiPomp or Power &eludet!:ymmﬁ'.
Go to-the greattft dying Tick Muans

. Ask hmwwlmtﬁwhemtkefedothﬁnd’

Yea, go yeg fasther; Jook upon the ! Dﬂd

Here ndichumliks to what it wasbefore,”

Js-tHavtiow feathiforn Flefh, dhnft ghift ?lce;

What hathqit now :of -all- R&Mﬂtﬁﬁ m?

Remesther this: mnﬁihmiy be thy Gafes, s
B.

.'-E
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How 1ong the fight and.fcent can you.abide,

Of your 561(1, greateft, wifeft, deareftFriend?
Uhnlefs fome Art the frightful Vifage hide,

And &omthe fiell your - tender Senfe defend.
We can devife no berter a difpofe

Qf deureft'Friends, than a dceﬁ darkfom Graves
Where to lie rotting we may them repofe,
Theliving from-their fight and fcent to fave.
The Worms without ‘repulfe there feafted be,
Theyfeed on Fitart and Face without offence ;
What-pamper'd Bodiesare, there you may fee,
If you dig up.that Corps afew months hence.

But.though whats out of fight, grows out of mind,

_ Pifures and guilded Tombs are alfo fer,

The fenflefs hearts of Men fusther to blind ;
‘That what Fleih is they may the more forger.

d Grave.esfts ugdm fight
: d Mouth you fee,
Where enter'd formerly the dear delight ;
Think then, thusfhostly it will be with me.

‘The barmlefs pretty Bird with pleafure fings,

+ Not fo deform’d in Life or Death as we ;

‘T'he cruel Bowels of great Lords and Kings, -
To her an honourable Tomb may be.
%’e that tbﬂl;dﬁvomcd by I:‘&Mm, ‘
urns- things into 2 guilty Wighe ;
And mﬁlgthem ﬁngfsul, and moz;feti , than
K they had rotted inthe open light. -~
The libouring Antlefs bprdenfom Fleth hath,
Thoufands in peace.in.one flor’'d heap can dwill
In peace by Crowds they travel the fame path,
And being:dead, aanoy-nons by.their fmell
“Phie Working Bees. in peacé together Tive,
FM&KM&G from many Flowers ;
- G4 - Dwelling
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Dwelling il quiet order in one Hive,
But Man deftroys them and their ftore devours.
God who by Nature gives them flying Wings, .
And their rare mellifying power gave ;
Doth give them alfo their defenfive Stings,
Their Houfg, and Young,, and Property to favé.

Mén kill them, and eat up gheir gathered Food,
But make the like no King, no Artift can ; )
Their Wirk,yea their dead Corps,are fweet and good,

But fweeteft things corrupt and ftink in Man.

How {wifily do th’ unwearied Swallows flee,

And mount, and fport, .even to an unfeen height; .
Their a&ive fiery part is quick and free, '
Not clog'd asMen are by a flefhly Weight:

‘The mounted Lark hovering with nimble Wings,
Dwells abeve Earth till Strenrgth and Spiries fail 5
And peering towards the Sun, fhe fiweetly fings,

* But falls down mute when earthly parts prevail.

" Some fay, .all motion tends toceafing reft,:

Of Earth's forc’t lifelefs motion this is tru€’;,

To Spirits perfest Aiow isthebelt, =, °-
Unceflant Love and Pleafure is their due.

Experience fadly tells Man, that hisSoul -

s clog'd by Flelh, perverted by its b:rx, L
So that daik Heatheps did its cafe condole;, .
As far old Sins into this Body fent.. ..
Did not Gods Holy Spirit quicken: ours,
And caufe us uxifeg‘l t'l:ings by Faith to fee?
. Rénew and raife our dead corrupted powers,

- “None could from Hef, Luf, Sin, Hell, aved be.

Fleth is oot Sin, its. made for Holydfe, .. - -
In it Souls here muft feek and ferve the Lord; .
. But jts the témpting obje® 6f abufe, ~ -
* While we its Life and Luft too much regard

" The
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The Body s a Servant we moftlove, <~ =
But Souls have Senfe, and Senfe to Fleth is ty’d .
Asnl fo drawn, down - from God and things abovc, v
The Soul that hath not Faith'is britify’d.

T he Iotereft of Flefh perverts the will,

~ ¥t conquers Reafon, and corrupts the’Mmd .
No other Enemy doth fo much ill, R
T j}{f-lcﬁra]mg, pmﬂmxg Mdnkma' ST T A

NdnowobMan jsFlefhallthatthouan" ‘,
Worth ofal]thyﬂu- and coft, and care,
Live riot as if- thou hadft no better
Mens Souls like God, and Kin to Angels are,

Even Bruits have Souls pofleft of Life and Senfe,
Made to ferve Man, who’s made his God topmﬁ:’
Whether Diffinit or One, Wwhen taken hence,: * .-
~ Subje& to us, whom Godwﬂlhlghermfe. o H
What’sFleth, but Water mixt with fenﬂcﬁEmh’ X
" Viler than dm when Souls awhile are gone,
I¢’s unfeen Spmt which caufeth Life and Birth,
This moveth all that's mov'd, doth all that's dnne, [
+ Mans Soulis siade.the Image of “his God, .-
Subftantial Virtue of Life, Light, and Love. - <.
And though in Fléfh it now have its’ abode, PEET A
Its tendency isdo the world above. N ¢
Te canté from: God, and unto God returns, B
ThoughmthuFlefhnsIﬂ'eofTryalbc
It dally wafts the Oyl; asFire thatburns,, ..., ..
Confames its Fuel, and. then is fet free. 7 . -
AsFlames mhiount upward, Soyls: tow’rds. Heav'n .
And atelhﬂ'&'eﬂleﬁ tdl b? at h’me’ (#'M(L vi
If Sin deprefs them not, tow'rd Godthey tnd, ~
Blefféd and joyful, when to him théy come, -~ .
tlnn s Ingnitate, are rul'd by force, S
Mb»&a, Bamits dettmxinsd bes .,y
X Both

.1
Y
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Mmeﬁmmydmm% .
Mans Will mosy undetennin'd iy, P
Broksare ok fuled by 2 Maril Taw - ¢
Nor moved ‘by t‘heﬁdps of‘ligbt‘to‘come,

Nor of Gods and Juftive Mm

Nor after-DeathFearuny sirr-Dosor.

Man's made in hisdegree toknow the L B
o an OVQ,-CK

In hops of.Heav", ’hiscoutfe ha'eto’ ﬁxﬂﬁ'

God is Mans fupseme King MGm&c,hsEnd’,

His Sanldelfe ﬂ:ouk! .hnq noot!utfcope ;

From Sin.and Devils, God willhisdefend ,,

InLife and ’Death,-éodxsoutonlyhcpe

You fee mot. wthether Sots g .
But Heaventind kol are-vi ks -
Gad:hath reveakd enough to malrc as lmow,
"That all fhall'be performed which:he faith.

We no'mere.need to fiaar his Word ﬂmulﬂ/ﬁﬂ,
Or Gudifoifake shar do ‘hiin pleafe, -
Orany fina} Hure, :Ghrift's Fleck.

Than Eath to bear, or- Sun toﬂun oulddeaﬂ.

}:‘not a Saber, : ?&n s

certain hope m&ﬂing ¥5,-
Better than Sin, , Care, Fear andStnﬁ,'
For fhort deceitful. Preams and Tays?

blm&'ﬂ!m, thou tbnikﬂ‘tl:ou art 2 Bt

I l;afhuf xglm-‘i: Mwm&,{

Betoniela: tetvie, A gtiioally .
Not of the' wikl;! ﬁowc,*h Kinfl: .

Serperkts, Tl ufaWowsmmdeEd:m
Ya mef;f"r" s, m&mnm o Prty,
ompa th mn M‘ﬂﬂs,

Whppd:)r Jﬁwﬁiﬂ%w» S

- . * . ! \,

?u;
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I this fhore Refbly'phosforebe thy bet, - -
What need of Wgs.and-Rload, Rage 2nd Debate ?
Sweet Love,and quiet Peace more zeft
Than Pow'rand Wealth,with bustful Plots & Hate.
Whae .mesd-of kagge Dominians, to prepare -
For Dyiql’mg:hf’; Coflia and a Grave,
. iet, Coptent, andKindnefs fitter are, . .
hy Reighbours Welfare, and-thine owa to fava -

But of adiBeafls, theWawBeas isthe worft,
'{: fhm, and hmﬂfgll:‘ecmdﬂl‘oe,
tuming:Secpent, doth beconre accurk,
A Scourge to others, - his own endlefs Woe.
As Holinds s Souls for endles BUG, -
nddrere: bevinni orentt ;
_ 6o Sin the.Plagngof. Ubll_gl’d.'Nﬂnmis,'
-And sams Mos-Begftto Devil arthe lift. *

* If a{tMen made thémfelves, and are théir own,
And have no Ruler but Self-will and Senfe ;
If Man be nothing elfe-but Fleth and Bone, )
-Can live here fiill, .and fay, 7é wot go bence 3
.+ If Man can conquer God, and him Dethrone,
Kill Chriftagain, and-fhut up Paradifé ;
‘Then Saints are Fools, -and -worldly Men alone,

" - Choofing a Shedew and-Dyfpair, are wife,

But fure if Man be only Mortal Fleth,
A Squib, a Bubble, a vile Earthly Clod,
He never will have PewY;»what eer hewifh, -
To fave himfdf; by overcoming God. N
Bat Heavn is q‘gh;&vg‘wngmfpowm'; :
Ouz Peace arid Safety’s fir above their ‘reach.
Chrifts Ki:sﬂm-ism-oﬁthisﬂl«ld, nor ouss,’
- It's unfeen Bleffednefs which he did preach. '
* There holy Spiriss free from Sin anid Fear,” ..
From cruel Tyt D, Desth snd Hel -
o TRemTemmeee M
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The fweet Celeftial Melody ftill hear,  * -
- In perfet Light and Love togethet dwell: °
There's no dark Ervot, no perplexing doubt,.
* No SelfithEnvy, Strife orgrlgonter?t ™
All hurtful troubling things«re there fhutout;,
No VVrzathful Sting, no Malice; no Diffent.
Numberlefs Numbersthere, are all butOne, .. -
Dbt i dud oo end e, binona -
ath- hisdue- : ; hohs ;- -
A Sclfith feparated-partof Blifs . . .
All have ane God, one Head, éne Vitil Spirit-;-
All Love God with one Love ; and all Rejoice -
VVish one Joy : All one Kingdom do Inherit, °
All fweetly fing Gods Praife, as.with ene Voice.
T'rue Unity with Diffrence well Accords,- * "~ * -
And makes up-Beatity-and Confort ; though there
Self, Numbers, Many, and foch parting wards,
Have not the fame dividing fenfe as here, ™
Thus hath one Soul more than eme Faculty, '
"One Sun; each fort of Life, Three formal Powers,
Some Image of the Divine Trinity ; T .-
But nong on Earth {g excellent as ours. -
dis in Berwg, fo in more refpe@s, -
nity doth-with Number well agree, - -
Many Concaufes have the fame effells,. ..
Yea all Gods Creatures One and Many. be:

So divers Fruits are but parts of one Tree; -~ - .
And every Tree is Rooted in ene Ground = . '
All Grounds of this One Earth but parcels be, . !
"This Earth a fmal} part of the World is found” "
Soyks are unfeen, and fo theirUnion is, - -
Many wnited Individuals, e
Their ditin& perfons make fome think amifs,,

Thie chey are incohereat Iategrals, - ; -

PR
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Ged only hath a ﬁr&& Unity, .
Of the fime Woazld, fome Bleft, fome Curfed be;
Some Union ftands with great Diverfity,
Apples and Crabs may grow on the fame Tree. -
Bleft Union is of Good-things nesr of Kin, -
To things Difcordant*Union caufeth pain ;.
An aking Tooth is better out than in,
- To lofe a Rotting Member is 2'Gain.
The neareft Fuel is €onfum’d by Fire.
Gods Wrath is near’the Wicked, te deftroy.
‘To Holy Souls, who Gods Love moft defire;
He is their full and everlafting Joy.

Ten Thoufand Stars and Candles give one Light,.
€oncordant Sounds make one fweet Melody, -

. Two Ears, one hearing Caufe; two Eyes,one Sight;
But Light and Darknefs have no Unity. . -
Here Wicked Men are every where in Wars -
Men againft Men, 'as Tigers figrcely Rave’ '
Our Minds,and Wills,and Paffions,have their J{us;
Our Souls and Bedies Mortal Difcords have. * -
Though Life be fhort, and Death, is at the Door,
Impatjent Foes think pofting Time too flow, -
They grudge to let us Tive 2 few Days more,
Revenge and Malice long to give thie Blow.,
But Heav’n hath no fuch work : there’s no fuch
Nothing is there, the Blefled to Annoy, ( Men’

With Chrift and Apgels ‘}XiSoquhall,then,_. 3
Priife God in pﬁﬁghfe, ght, LoveaidJoy ! -
- i

. Dum‘i'.;ﬁ. 1683; o v

_ . ¢ s SE R N
L : VI The
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. - VL The fx-fu&.“, '

MY‘Sunlgobomyfu-ﬂ:,

. What hath.it beento thee *

) But Pain amd Sorrow,
'Andthmkﬂ:thmuvullh
Better to Morrow-? - &

Lovemtibsmwxnﬁ,
Noryuaﬁ%'l‘ombh
Though on it Written
' I.ook by F ffmme
Dy d'aith,
%A'fﬂlth

Why art thou-for ‘Delay?
Thou cam’t not here. to flay :
What t2k’ft thou for thy pm,
But Heav’nly pleafurre ? .
"Where then hould be thy Harr
But.where’s thy T .
Thy God Head’sahove,
There is the Worldof Love ;
Manfions there purchas'd. aze,
By Chuifts own Merit, .
“For thefe'he doth prepare
Thee by his Spirie.
Lookup.towards Heav'n, and fee
How Vaﬁ thofe Reglon‘s be -
Where Blefled S
How Pure an E}latﬁxl 2
_ But Earth is neas to Hell, I
How Dark and Frightful ?
Here Life doth ftrive with Death,
To hﬂxthﬂ! Mortals Bresgh ;

AJJ:_ _‘_-,
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Tnlloneﬂmtkaeebe.rm. '
Which would be ended;
When it is but - .
"~ Xf not defends

HereLife i is buta Spark;

Scarce in.the Dark ;

Life is the ent there,.’
Which Souls réfide in:

Much fike as Air is here,. - -

. Which we abide in

Hither thou cam’ft from thence.:

‘The Divine Influence . :

In Fldh my Sout did place, -

the Living :
To be Humane Raog,.
. Was his free giving.

There I fhall know God more-;-

There is the Blefled Chore :.

No Wickednefs comes there,
All there is Holy :

There is no Grief or Fear,
No Sin or Folly.

}nuftlem abova!;l,‘t 1 I:ove .

Glorious in an

Is Mother of usall, ..
Who fhall enji them,

The Wicked Hell-ward £l ;
Sin will deftroy them.

O Blefled Com
Whereall in lmoqy i
Jehovgh’s Praifes Sing,

Still without ceafi o
And all Obe thelru%ng, o

With  pleafing. - .
God there is theSamts Rcﬂ'

+

Godutk:wmu, RN
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He doth them Feedand Blefs, | ', -
whi poflefs, L

The ple Savour.. LTt
God is Effential Love, : '
And*all ‘the Saints above,

- Arve like unto him made,

Each in his Meafure : o
Love is their Life and Trade, "

Their conftant Pleafure. -
Love Flame's in every Breaft,

Fhe Greateft and the Leaft;
Strangers to this fweet Lifo,

There are notany. . .
Lovokamnoflaceforsmfe; i

Makes One of Many. R
- Eaclris to other deary -

No Malice enters there ;-
No Siding Difference ;
BeN::fH no Evil ;
. Becaufe oo Ignorance,

No Sin, no Devil.

What Joy muft there needsbe, .
Where all Gods Gloryfeé;- - -
Feeling Gods Vital Love,

Which ftill is Burning : .
And Flaming God- move, -
" Full Love returning. - -

§ E L F makes Contention here, : I M
Love makes all Common there, ~ - . -
There’s no Propriety, .

Mine is my Brothers. . :
Perfe® Community * =~

Makes One’s Anethers.

Go out then lingring Soul;. * - . - ‘
From this Vﬂeg-pents Héles iimin.50 .stﬁ'.

E g
—&rE
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Where Bred asin aSink,
They Hifs and Stin us.-
Wwill not Chrift, doft thou think,
To better bnng us?

Think not that Heav’n wants ftere,
‘Think not that Hell hath more,
If all on Earth were Joft : .

Farth’s fcarcd one Tittle, -
‘To the vaft Heavens : at mof},

Exceeding little. _
Al thole Bleft Myriads be,
Lovers of Chrift and Thee
Angels thy prefence wifh,

Chrift w recexvathee
. Then let not Bruitifh Fleth,
Fright and Deceive thee.

G]adly my Soul go forth ;

¥s Heaven of no more worth,
T'han this Curft Defert is,

This World of Troublé
Prefer Eternal Blifs,

Before this Bubble.

Wifh not ftill for Delay :

Why wouldt thou longer ﬁay ‘

From Chrift, from Homg 6 far;
In Self-Denyal :

And live in longer War,

« AlLifeof Tryal? :
Souls Live when. Kleflr lm Dead :
Thy Sin is Pardoned , S
When Chrift doth Deathy d!ﬁrm

Why art thou fearful ? . .
And Souls that fear no harm

Should pafs forth (.hc:u!hl.

€herifh not caufelefs Daubt;
That God will fhut thee éut :-

-

Wit
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What if he thee affur'd
" From-Heav'n by Letres ?
His Son, lnsSpmt,and Word,
Have done it Letter,

'Hath Mercy made Life fiveet :

And is it kind end meet,

Thus to draw back from God;
Who doth Prote&t thee-? .

Look then for his fharp Rod,: -
Next to Corre& thee. :

What if Foes fhould make hafte?: .
'Thou wilt the fooner uﬂ'e '

_What all Bleft Souls enjoy,

With Chrift for ever ;
Where thofe that thee Annay, .
Shall hurt thee never.

" Pear not the World of Light;-

Though out.of Morta['s 11 gbt B
As if it doubtful were,
For wang.of fecing :

Grofs Bodies Vileft are,

And the leaf}-Being.

Viin finful World farewel’; . -~
I go where Angels dWell )

» Where Life, Light, Love and]oy,

Are the SamrsGlory e
Gods Praifes there employ - .. (
The Confiftory. )

P S

Chrit whoknowsall-bis Sheep,. . .

Will all in fafety keep.
He will not lofe his Blood, - :
Nor Interceffion: : [

Nor we the Purchas'd Good T

Ofhis dear Paffion.s ,
Tknow my Godls‘i! C ey ‘
Tohunlwhol! maa; R m
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A that T have, and am,
All that Fhog
AIlN fure and feen to him, ,
Which Fhere grope for.
Lord Jefus take my Spirit :
- Feruft thy Love and Merit :
" Take home this wand'ring Sheep,.
For thou haft fought it :

This Soul in fafety keep, . ‘ .
- Forthouhaft boughcit. men. .
Dgcemb. 19, 1682, :

e C ———

o %
VIL The ded:&ioﬂ; .

1. in World, what is-in thce?
What do poor mortals feg,
Whith fhould efteemed be,
Worthy their P}afure 2
B it the Mnthers W.
Or Sorrows.which fc mme,,,
- Or a dark Grave and Tomb ;
Which is their TreiMure? -
How doft thou Man deceive . ) S
By thy vain Glory, ' A
'W%y dothey Ibll Beheve

2. Is'tChnldrensBookandRod,
The Lab'rer mLoad
Pov " CoT .
The World defireth? | T
I it diftra&ting Cares, o -
©r Heart-cormenting Fears,

s
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 Or pining Geief and Tears, -

Which Man requireth ?
Or is it Youthful Rage,
Or Childith Toying ? -
Or is Decrepite Age
Worth Mans Enjoying ?
3. Is ic deceitflil Wealth, -
Got by Care, Fraud, or Stealth, .
Or fhort uncertain Health, '
Or‘ghi‘t:!l: thus befoolt Men? -
o the Serpents 165,
By the Worlds Flatteris,,
And tempting Vanities,
Srill over-rule them ?.

" Oedo they in a Dream,

Sleep out their Seafon?” -
Or born down by Lufts Streamy .
Which Conguers Reafon ?

4 The filly Lambs to day,. -
Pleafantly Skip and” Play,
Whom: Butchers-mean to Shy,

Perhaps to Morrow = ’
In a more Bruitith fort, _

Do carelefs SinnersSport,. . * -
Or in dead Sleep #ill Snort; - -
. Asnear tq Sorrow.

-Till Lifg, not well began, * - R

be fadly Ended, )
And the e}Veb they have Spun,.

€an ne’r be Mended. : _

5. What is thé time that's gone,. . _." °
And what is that to come?- ™~~~ 1
Is it not now as none, ° - ° RS

The prefent ftaysnot. = = =~ 77, -
Time th, Oh how faft - vt L
Upwelcom Death makeshafty
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None can call back what's paft,
udgment delays not :
T ou God brmg in the Light,
mners awake ?et
Becaufe Hells ouf of Sight,
* They Sin forfake not
6. Man'walks in a vain thew,
fI‘hzulmow yet will not know
when they fhorild go, :
Bu't run for fhadows :
VVhile they might tafte and know
The living Streams that flow;
And crop the Flowers that grow
In Chrift’s fweet Medows.
Life’s better flept away,
Than as they ufe i lt.
In Sin and Drunken Ph
Vain Men abufe it.

. Malignant VVorld adien
VVhere no foul Vice is new, >
Onl y to Satan true,

God ftill offended -

..

Thoush mm‘l warn'd by God '

Rod,
Keeps ftill the way chat’s broad,
ever amended. )
BaBt:fmal Vows fome make,
ut ne’r perform them ;.
If Angels from Heaven tﬂzkc,
*T'would not reform
8. They chﬁa
They Labour hard for Dath
Run themfelves out of Bmth
To overtake it,
Hell is not had for nou ghe,
Damnation’s dearly bought

.?'-:_..

-
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‘And with gréat Labeur foughe, - -

They'll not forfakein, ,
Their Souls are Satns fee, _

He'll not abafeic,. .
'Grace is refus'd that’s free,

Mad Sinnershite it. =
. 9. Vile Man is fo perverfe, -
lc's9too rough work R»Wcrﬁ,’
Hisbadnefs to Rehearfe, =~ .
__And thew-hisFolly.
‘He'll die at any rates, -~ )
‘He God and Conftience hats,

-Xet Sin he Confecrates,

. And callsit Holy:
"The Grace he'll notendure,
. Which would renew him ¢.
Conftant to all, and fure,
Which will undo him. '
.. 10.- His Head comes firft at Birth, -
And takesRoot in the Eartlhy, -
"As Nature fhooteth forth,
His Feet grow higheft
Ao oot at v Lo
at fav vey
His Gg;}:snm his 3’%"; :
Becaufe is nigheft. :
He loves this World of fnifS, .
 Hates what would mend:ic=
Loves Death that’s called Life,
Fears what would end it. )
11. All that is good Ree'd cvufly, ™

~ ‘Blindly on Sin doth rufh;

A Pricking thorny Bufh,
Such Chrift was Crown'd with: -

.~ Their Worthips Iike to this

The Reed, che Judas Kif,
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“Suth the Religion is, '
e Rl
*They mock Chrift with the Knee
. When ¢€’pe they bew i it
‘Asif Godidid not fee -
The Heart, and know it. -
“12. Of Good the: ey choofe thelealt,
Deiinﬁ tblat Whl:h;l m
The jo Y : i
e
Hav n hath fcarce one cold wifh, -
They live unto’ the Fleth
-Like Swine they &edmh’aﬁ
les:m doth drive them.M‘.r
W oW In (J
Which Viog morthy ML
"Where warm'd by Satans Fire,
«All Sins do Flousith, _

13. Is tlus l'he World Men chook,

‘Por which eav’n refufe,
-And Chrift anchnce abufe,

nocrece:veu?
“Shall T not guilty be .

“Of this in forhe
If hence God w. mfre

And l’dnalaven:’ - .
M Soul from Sedom flie, . "
Th Reﬁlge-wnd‘rgmnﬁégth’e'

y B /] 3

not behindthee,

:4. There’s none of this ado,
deelhﬂLme,

Gods m:(‘ersmoﬁtrue, ‘ -
believe it. : .

MyF are &mebeﬁre, .
. Wy



