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TO THE

MEMBERS AND FRIENDS
OF THE

Methodist Episcopal Church.

THE Hymn-Book heretofore in use amox'lg us,

has been thought by many to be defective, partly
on account of the mutilated state of many of the
hymns, amdl partly because of its being divided
into two books. To remedy these inconve-
niences, measures have been adopted to prepare
a revised edition of our Hymn-Book, such a one
as should exclude the defects and retain the ex-
cellencies of the one heretofore published. This

LY

revised edition we now present to you.

The greater part of the hymns contained in
the former selection are retained 'in this, a8
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several from Wesley’s and Coke’s collections,
' not before published in this country, are added.
The principal alterations which have been made,
consist in restoring those which had been altered,
as was believed for the worse, to their original
state, as they came from the poetical i)en of the -
Wesleys; for the folloiring hymns were, excépt
a few which have been taken from other authors,
composed by the Rev. John and Charles Wesley ;
names that will ever be held dear and in high
estimation by every lover of sacred poetry.

' The following hymns, arranged under their ap-
propriate heads, were submitted to th.‘hst Gene-
ral Conference, approved by them, and ordered
for publication.

In presenting this revised Hymn-Book to you
for your use, we humbly trust that we are put-
ting into your hands one of the choicest selec-
tions of evangelical hymns, suitable for private
devotion, as well as for family, social, and public

worship, by which you will be much aided in the



() ,
performance of these important parts of divine

service.

We are the more delighted with this design, as
no pereonal advantage is concerned, bat the pub-
“lic goed alone.—For after the necessary expenses
of publication are discharged, wg shall make it
a noble charity; by applying the profits arising
therefrom to religious and charitable purposes.

No motive of a sinister nature has therefore in-

fluenced us in any degree to publish this excellent
ycbmpilation. As.the profits of the former editions
bave been scrupulously applied as above, so the
same appropriation of the profits of the present
" shall be conscientiously observed. We must thiere-
fore earnestly entreat you, if you have any respect
for the authority of the Conference, or of us, or
any regard for the prosperity of the Church of
which you are members and friends, to purchase
no Hymn-Books but what are signed with the
names of your bishops. And as we intend to keep'
a constant supply, the complaint of our congge-
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gations, ‘“that they cannot procure our Hymm-
Books,” will be stopped.

We exl:ortyou to sing with the spirit and with
the understanding also: and thus may the high
praises of GOD be set up from East to West, from
North to South: and we shall be happily instru-
mental in leading the devotion of thousands, avd
shall rejoice to join you in time and eternity.

Wo are,
Dear Brethren,
Your faithful Pastors in Christ.

WILLIAM M‘KENDREE
ENOCH GEORGE,
ROBERT R. ROBERTS



COLL]}:CTION OF HYMNS.

e o
AWAKENING AND INVITING
®e
- -
Melody.] HYMN 1. C. M.

FIRST PART.

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise !

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of thy Name.

3 Jesus!—the Name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
*Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
’Tis life, and health, and peace.

1 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin,
He sets the pris’ner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean :
His blood avail’d for me,

5 He speaks—and list’ning to his voice,
New life the dead receive ;
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice :
The humble poor believe.

,



8 AWAKENING

6 Hearhim, ye deaf; his praise, yc dumb,
Your loosen’d tongues employ ;
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy.
SECOND PART.
1 LOOK unto Him, ye nations ; own
Your God, ye fallen race;
Look, and be sav’d through faith alone :
Be justified by grace. :
2 See all your sins on Jesus laid :
The Eamb of God was slain:
His soul was once an offering made-
For every soul of man.
3 Awake from guilty nature’s sleep,
And Christ shall give you light ;
Cast all your sins into the deep,
And wash the Athiop white.

4 With me, your chief, ye then shall know,
Shall feel your sins forgiven ;
Anticipate your heaven below,
And own that love is heaven.

Calvary.] HYMN 2. P.M. L. .+

T
1 OME, ye sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power;
He is able,
He is willing, doubt no more.
2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,
God’s free bounty glorify ;
True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.
Without money
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.



AND INVITING.

3 Let not conscience make you linger :

Nor of fitness fondly dream :
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him;
This he gives you,
"Tis the Spirit’s glimm’ring beam.
-+ Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bruis’d an:lu'tz'langle‘;y by the fall.
If you tarry till you’re better,
‘ou will never come at all,
Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call.
5 Agonizing in the en,
AgLo! (g)ur Ma.k%:r:roumte lies!
On the bloody tree behold him!
Hear him cry before he dies,
¢ It is finished !”?
Sinners, will not this suffice ?
6 Lo! th’ incarnate God ascending.
Pleads the merit of his blood;
Venture on him, venture freely ;
Let no other trust intrude :
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
7 Saints and angels join’d in concert.
Sing the praises of the Lamb,
While the blissful seats of heaven’
Sweetly echo with his name :
Hallelujah!
Sinners here may do the same.

Bursiem.] HYMN 3. L. M.

t OME, sinners, to the Gospel feast.

Let every soul be Jesu’s guest !
Ye need not one be left behing,'.l
For God hath bidden all mankind.,

9



10 AWAKENING
2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call!

3

4

5

" Hiso

The invitation is to all :
Come, all the world! come, sinner, thou !

All things in Christ are ready now.

Come, all ye souls by sin oppress’d,

Ye restless wand’rers after rest ;

Ye poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind.
In Christ a bearty welcome find.

My message as from God receive ;
Ye all may come to Christ and live :
Q let his love your hearts constrain,
Nor suffer him to die in vain'!

His love is mighty to compel ;

His conqu’ring love consent to feel :
Yield to his love’s resistles power,
And fight against your God no more.

See him set forth before your eyes,

That Erecious bleeding sacrifice !
er’d benefits embrace,

And freely now be sav’d by grace !

This is the time, no more delay !
This is the acceptable day ;
Come in this moment at his call,
And live for him who died for all.

Dudiey.] HYMN 4. 8 lines 7's.

INNERS, turn, why will ye die ?
God, your Maker, asks you why *

God, who did your being give,
Made you with himself to live ;
He the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands,
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die ?



AND INVITING.

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?
God, your Saviour, asks you why ?
God, who did your souls retrieve,
Died himself that ye might live.
Will you let him die in vain ?
Crucify your Lord again ?

‘Why, ye ransom’d sinners, wh
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?
God, the Spirit, asks you why?
He who all your lives hath strove,
Woo’d you to embrace his love ;
Will ye not his grace receive ?
Will ye still refuse to live ?
Why, you long-sought sinners, why
Will you grieve your God, and die ?
4 Dead already, dead within,
Spiritu’lly dead in sin:
Dead to God, while here you breathe :
Pant you after second death ?
Will you still in sin remain,
Greedy of eternal pain?
O, ye dying sinners, why,
Why will ye for ever die ?

Eaton] HYMN 5. L. M.
' FIRST PART.

-1 SINNERS, obey the Gospel word !

Haste to the supper of my Lord:
Be wise to know your gracious day ;
All things are ready, come away !

Ready the Father is to own,

And kiss his late returning son ;

Ready your loving Saviour stands,

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

(L]
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12 AWAKENING

3 Ready the Spirit of his love,
Just now the stony to remove ;
To apply, and witness with the blood,
And wash, and seal the sons of God.

4 Ready for you the angels wait,
To triumph in your blest estate :
Tuning their barps they long to praise
The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Are ready with their shining host :
All heaven is ready to resound,
“The dead’s alive ! the lost is found !’

SECOND PART.

1 COME then, ye sinners, to your Lord.
In Christ to Paradise restor’d :
His profer’d benefits embrace,
The plenitude of Gospel grace.

2 A pardon written with his blood,
The favour and the peace of God ;
The seeing eye, the feeling sense,
The mystic joys of penitence.

3 The godly fear, the pleasing smart,
The meltings of a broken heart!
The tears that tell your sins forgiven
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven.

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,
The unutterable tenderness ;
The genuine, meek humility ;
The wonder, “ Why such love to me !”!

5 Th’ o’erwhelming power of saving grace,
The sight that veils the seraph’s face ;
The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaven of love.
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Portsmouth New.] HYMN 6. 4 6%s & 2 8%,

1 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow,
The gladly solemn sound ;
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound ;
The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Hath full atonement made :
Ye weary spirits. rest,
Ye mournful souls, be glad;
The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

3  Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb ;
Redemption in his blood

Throughout the world proclaim ;

‘The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

4  Ye slaves of sin and hell,
Your liberty receive,
And safe in Jesus dwell,
And blest in Jesus live ; -
The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

5 Ye who have sold for nought
Your heritage above,
Shall have it back unbought,
The gift of Jesu’s love;
The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.
8  The Gospel trumpet hear,
The news of heavenly grace ;
-And, sav’d from earth, appear
Before your Saviour’s face ;
B.

13



14 AWAKENING

The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

Harmony.] HYMN 7. .10 & 11%.

1 ALL that pass by, To Jesus draw near;
He utters a cry, Ye sinners give ear!

From hell to retrieve you, He spreads out his
bhands ;

Now, now to receive you, He graciously stands.

2 If any man thirst, And happy would be,
The vilest and worst May come unto me ;
May drink of iy Spirit, Excepted is none,
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own.
3 Whoever receives The life-giving word,

In Jesus believes, His God and his l.ord;

In him a pure river Of life shall arise ;

Shall, in the believer, Spring up to the skies.

4 My God and my Lord! Thy call I obey; .
My soul on thy word Of promise I stay :

Thy kind invitation 1 gladly embrace,

Athirst for salvation, Salvation by grace.

5 O hasten the hour, Send down from above

The Spirit of power, Of health, and of love :

Of filial fear, Of knowledge and grace;

Of wisdom and prayer, Of joy and of praise :

6 The spirit of faith, Of faith in thy blood,

Which saves us from wrath, And brings us to God: -
Removes the huge mountain- Of indwelling sin,
And opens a fountain that washes us clean.

Harmony.] HYMN 8. 10’8 & 11%.

1 HY faithfulness, Lord, Each moment we
find
So true to thy won"d, So loving and kind 3
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Thy mercy so tender To all the lost race,
The vilest offender May turn and find grace.

2 The mercy | feel, To others I show,

I set to my seal That Jesus is true :

Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call,
O come to my Saviour, His grace is for all.

3 To save what was lost From heaven he came:
Conme, sinners, and trust In Jesus’s name !

He offers you pardon ; He bids you be free ;

“ If sin be-your burden, O come unto me !”

4 O let me commend My Saviour to you;
The publican’ Friend, And Advocate too :
For you he is pleading His merits and death;
With God interceding For sinners beneath.

5 Then let us submit, His grace to receive:
Fall down at his feet, And gladly believe :
We all are forgiven, For Jesus’s sake :

Opur title to heaven, His merits we take.

Turin.] HYMN 9. 8 lines 7’s.

1 ‘/V EARY souls that wander wide
From the central point of bliss.
Turn to Jesus crucified,
Fly to those dear wounds of his :
8Sink into the purple flood ;
Rise into the life of God.

9 Find in Christ the way of peace,
Peace unspeakable, unknown !
By his pain he gives you ease ;
Life by his expiring groan ;
Rise exalted by his fall,
Fiod in Christ your all in all,

3 O believe the record true,
God to you lis Son hath given:
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Ye may now be happy too;

Find on earth the life of heaven :
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.

4 'This the universal bliss,
" Bliss for every soul design’d ;
God’s original promise this,
God’s great gift to all mankind :
Blest in Christ this moment be,
Blest to all eternity! &

Asbury] HYMN 10. C.M.

1. LOVERS of pleasure more than God,
For you he suffer’d pain;.
Swearers, for you he spilt his blood :
And shall he bleed in vain ?

2 Misers, his life for you he paid,

Your basest crines he bore ;
Drunkards, your sins on him were laid.

That you might sin no more.

3 The God of love to earth he came,
That you might come to heaven !
Believe, believe in Jesu’s name,
And all your sin’s forgiven.

4 Belive in him who died for thee,
And sure as he hath died,
Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free.
And thou art justified.

Nazareth,] HYMN 11. L.M.

1 WAKE, Jerusalem, awake,
No longer in thy sins lie down :
The garment of salvation take,
Thy beauty and thy strength put on.
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2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight,
And hides the promise from thine eyes:
Arise, and stmg%{:a into li
The great Deliverer calls, Ame'

3 Shake off the bands of sad despair,
Sion, assert thy liberty 3
Look up, thy broken heart prepare,
And God shall set the captive free.

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace,
Be purg'd from every sinful stain,
Be like your Lord, his word embrace,
Nor bear his hallow’d name in vain.

5 The Lord shall in your front appear,
And lead the pompous triumph on:
His glory shall brm&h‘p the rear,
And perfect what his grace begun.

Bishop.] HYMN 12. L.M.

"1 O! ev’ry one that thirsts, draw nigh;
’Tis God invites the fallen race;
Mercy and free salvation buy,
Buy wine, and milk, and Gospel-gracc.

2 Come to the living waters, come ! .
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call;
¢Return ye weary wand’rers; home,
And find my grace is free for all.”’

3 See from the rock a fountain rise ;
For you in healing streams it rolls;
Money ye need not bring, nor price,
Ye lab’ring, burden’d, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give
Leave all you have, and are, b(;hmd

§'f t of God receive,
on an eace in Jesus find.
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8 “Why seek ye that which is not bread.
Nor can your hungry souls sustain ?
On ashes, husks, and air ye feed ;
Ye spend your little all in vain.

6 “In search of empty joys below,
_Ye toil with unavailing strife :
Whither, Ah! whither would ye go ?
1 have the words of endless life.

7 “Hearken to me with earnest care,
And freely eat substantial food ; -
The sweetness of my mercy share ;
And taste that 1 alone am good.

8 “I bid you all my goodness prove,
My promises for all are free :
Come, taste the manna off my love,
And let your souls delight in me.’

9 ¢ Your willing ear and heart incline,
My words believingly receive ;

Quicken’d your souls by faith divine,
An everlasting life shall live.”

Tisbury.] HYMN 13. C.M.

1 ET ev’ry mortal ear attend,
And ev’ry heart rejoice;
The trumpet of* the Gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.
2 Ho! all ye hungry, starvin‘gi souls,
That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty mind ;
3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepar’d
A soul-reviving feast,
And bids your longing appetites
The rich provision taste.

v
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4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die,
Here you may quench your raging thirst
With springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy here,
In a rich ocean join;
Salvation in abundance flows
Like floods of milk and wine.

6 The happy gates of Gospel grace, _
Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

Dudley.] HYMN 14. 8 lines 7’s.
’ FIRST PART.

1 LET the beasts their breath resign,

Strangers to the life divine;

Who their God can never know,

Let their spirits downward go.

Ye for higher ends were born ;

Ye may all to God return :

Dwell with him above the sky:

Why will ye for ever die?

2 Ye on whom he favours showers,
Ye, possess’d of nobler powers;
Ye, of reason’s powers possest ;
Ye, with will and memory blest ;
Ye, with finer sense endu’d,
Creatures capable of God;
Noblest of his creatures, why,
Why will ye for ever die?

3 Ye who own his record true;
Ye, his chosen people too;

- Ye, who call the Saviour, Lord,
Ye, whe read his written word ;

19



20 AWAKENING

Ye, who see the Gospel light,
Claim a crown in Jesu’s nght;
Why will ye, ye Christians, why
Will the house of Israel die?

SECOND PART.

1 WHAT could your Redeemer do,
More than he hath done for you?
To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood ?
After all his flow of love,

All his drawings from above,
Why will ye your Lord deny ?
Why will ye resolve to die?

2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn ;
By his life your God hath sworn;
He would have you turn and live,
He would all the world receive ;
If your death were his delight,
Would he you to life invite ?
Would he ask, beseech, and cry,
Why will ye resolve to die ?

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near;

~ Dare not think him insincere :
Now, even now, your Saviour stands,
All day long he spreads his hands;
Cries, “ Ye will not bappy be :
“No, ye will not come to me :
¢ Me, who life to none deny ;
“ Why will ye resolve to die ?”*

4 Can ye doubt if God is love?
If to all his bowels move ?
Will ye not his word receive ?
Will ye not his oats believe ?
See, the suffering God appears;
Jesus weeps, believe his tears!
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Mingled with his blood they cry,
% Why will ye resolve to die ?’

Newcourt.] HYMN 15. 6 lines 8’s.

¥ QI EE, sinners, in the Gospel-glass,
The Friend and Saviour of mankind!
Not one of all th’ apostate race,
Bat may in him salvation find!
His thoughts, and words, and actions prove,
His life and death—that God is love.

2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears
The sins of all the world away!
A servant’s form he meekly wears,
He sojourns in a house of clay;
His glory is no longer seen,
But God with God, is man with men.
3 See where the God incarnate stands,
And calls his wand’ring creatures home :
He all day long spreads out his hands;
Come, weary souls, to Jesus come!
Ye all may hide you in his breast ;
Believe, and he will give you rest.
4 “Ah! do not of my goodness doubt,
¢ My saving grace for all is free;
¢ 1 will in no wise cast him out,
¢ That comes a sinner unto me :
] can to none myself deny,
““Why, sinners, will ye perish, why 7’

Luther’s.] HYMN 16. 6 lines 8%,
1 SIN NERS, believe the Gospel-word,

Jesus is come your souls to save !
Jesus is come, your common Lord ;
Pardon ye all through him may have ;
May now be sav’d, whoever will :
This man receiveth sinners still,
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2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind,
- The deaf, the dumb, the sick, the poor,
Flock to the Friend of human kind,
And freely all accept their cure!
To whom did he his belp deny?
Whom, in his days of flesh, pass by ?’
3 Did not his word the fiends expel,
The lepers cleanse, and raise the dead?
Did he not all their sickness heal,
And satisfy their every need ?
Did he reject his helpless clay,
Or send them sorrowful away ?

4 Na%, but his bowels yearn’d to see
he people hungry, scatter’d, faint ;
Nay, but he utter’d over thee,
}erusalem, a true complaint;
Jerusalem, who shed’st his blood,
That with his tears for thee hath flow’d.

Thatcher.] HYMN 17. S. M.

t SINNERS, the call obey,
The latest call of grace :
The day is come, the vengeful day
Of a devoted race :
Devils and men combine
To plague the faithless seed,
And phials full of wrath divine,
. Are bursting on your head.
2  Eniflr into the Rock,
Ye trembling slaves of sin,
The Rock of your salvation, struck,
And cleft to take you in:
To shelter the distrest
He did the cross endure;
Enter into the clefts, and rest
In Jesu’s wounds secure.
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'3 Jesus, to thee we fly

From the devouring sword ;

Our city of defence is nigh;
Our help is in the Lord. . .
Or if the scourge o’erflow, .
And laugh at innocence,

Thine everlasting arms, we know,
Shall be our souls’ defence.

4 We in thy word believe,

And on thy promise stay ;

Our life, which still to thee we give,
Shall be to us a prey:
Our life with thee we hide

" Above the furious blast,

And shelter’d in thy wounds abide
Till all the storms are past.

5  Believing against hope,

We hang upon thy grace,

Through every low’ring cloud look up.
And wait for happy days:
The days when all shall know,
Their sins in Christ forgiven,

And walk awhile with God below,
And then fly up to heaven.

Hanover.] HYMN 18. 10’ & 11%.

1 E thirsty for God, To Jesus give ear,
And take through his blood, A power to
draw near;
His kind invitation, Ye sinners, embrace,
Accepting salvation, Salvation by grace. .

2 Sent down from ahove, Who governs the skies,
In vehement love, To sinners he cries,

# Drink into my Spirit, Who happy would be,

¢ And all things inherit, By coming to meM
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8 O Saviour of all, Thy word we believe,
And come at thy call, Thy grace to receive
'The blessing is given Wherever thou art :
The earnest of heaven Is love in the heart.

4 To us, at thy fert, The Comforter give ;
Who gasp to admit Thy Sﬁirit, and live ;

The weakest believers Acknowledge for thine,
And fill us with rivers Of water divine !

Lutm.] HYMN 19. L. M.

1 ORD, we are vile, conceiv’d in sin,
And born unholy and unclean ;
gprung from the man whose guilty fall
orrupts his race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath,
The seeds of sin grow up for death;
Thy law demands a perfect heart,
But we’re defil’d in every part.

3 Great God, create my heart anew,
And form my spirit pure and true;
O make me wise betimes to see
My danger and my remedy.

4 Behold, 1 fall before thy face;
My only refuge is thy grace :
No outward forms can make me clean ;
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest,
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,
Can wash the dismal stain away.

6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone
Hath power suffiaient to atone ;

Thy blood can make me white as snow:
No Jewish types could cleanse me so.
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7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,
Nor flesh, nor soul hath rest or ease ;
Lord, let me hear thy Eard’mng voice,
And make my broken heart rejoice.

Bethel.] HYMN 20. C. M.

1 SINNERS the voice of God regard;
’Tis mercy speaks to-day ;
He calls you by his sacred word
From sin’s destructive way.

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest,
You live, devoid of peace

A thousand stings within your breast
Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to death:
Why will you persevere ?
Can you in endless torments breathe,
Shut up in black despair? .

4 Why will you in the naked ways
Of sin and folly go?

In %am you travel all your days,
o reap eternal wo.

5 But he that turns to God shall live,
Through his abounding grace :

His mercy will the guilt forgive
Of those that seek his face.

@ Bow to the sceptre of his word,
Renouncing every sin,
Submit to him your sovereign Lerd,
And learn his will divine.

St. Ann’s.] HYMN 21. C. M.

THOU Son of God, whose flaming cyes
Ouar inmost thouébts perceive,

te

(%]
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Accept the evening sacrifice ‘
Which now to thee we give.

2 We bow before thy gracious throne.
And think ourselves sincere ;
But show us, Lord, is every cne
Thy real worshipper?

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not,
Nor feels his want of thee ;
A stranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree?

4 Convince him now of unbelief,
His desperate state explain :
And fill his heart with sacred grief,
And penitential pain.

5 Speak with that voice that wakes the dead,
And bid the sleeper rise ;
And bid his guilty conscience dread
{The death that never dies.

6. Extort the cry, ¢ What must be done
To save a wretch like me ?
How shall a trembling sinner shun
That endless misery ?

“] must this instant now begin
Out of my sleep to wake,
And turn to God, and every sin

Continually forsake.

~1

‘3 .

T must for faith incessant ery, -
And wrestle, Lord, with thee ; -
I must be born again, or die
To all eternity !

Bethel] HYMN 22. C. M.

L OME, O thou all-victorious L.ord,
Thy power teo us make known :
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Strike with the hammer of thy ;rord,
And break these hearts of stone.

2 Othatwea]lmightnowbeqin
Our foolishness to mourn!

And turn at once from every sin,
And to the Saviour turn.

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know,
In this our gracious day ;
Repentance unto life bestow,
d take our sius away.

4 Convince us first of unbelief, -
And freely then release ;
Fill every soul with sacred grief,
And then with sacred peace.

5 Impov’rish, Lord, and then relieve,
»And then enrich the poor; '
The knowledge of our sickness give,
The knowledge of our cure.

& That blessed sense of guilt impart,
And then remove the load ;
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart
In the atoning blood.

7 Our desp’rate state, through sin, declarc,
And speak our sins forgiven:
By perfect holiness prepare,
And take us up to heaven.

Old Windsor.] HYMN 23. C. M.

1 TERRIBLE thought! shall I alone,
Who may be sav’d, shall I,
Of all, alas! whom I have known,
Through sin for ever die? -

2 While all my old companions dear.
With whom I once did live,
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» Joyful at God’s right-hand appear,
A blessing to receive.

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band, -
Dragg’d to the judgment-seat,
Far on the left with horror stand,
My fearful doom to meet ?

4 Ah! no :—1 still may turn and live,
For still his wrath delays ;
He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,
. And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept his offers now,
From every sin depart ;
Perform my oft-repeated vow,
And render him my heart.

6 1 will improve what I receive,
The grace through Jesus given ;
Sure, if with God on earth I live, -

To live with God in heaven.
— R N
PEMITENTIAL,
—otjee— .
Bethlehem.] HYMN 24. 7%, 6%,48 1 8.

1 AMB of God for sinners slain,
To thee I humbly pray ;
Heal me of my grief and pain,
O take my sins away.
From this bondage, Lord, release ;
No longer let me be opprest :
Jesus, master, seal my peace,
And take me to thy breast!

2 Wilt thou cast a sinner out,
Who humbly comes to thee ?
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. »- No, my God, I cannot doubfy
Thy mercy is for me :
Let me then obtain the grace,
And be of paradise possest :
Jesus, master, seal my peace,
And take me to thy lyeast!
3 Worldly good I do not want : .
Be that to others given:
Only for thy love I pant;
y all in earth or heaven;
This the crown I fain would seize,
The good wherewith I would be blest:
Jesus, master, seal my peace,
And take me to thy breast!
4 This delight I fain would prove,
. And then resign my breath,
Join the happy few whose love
Was mightier than degth!
Let it not my Lord displease,
That I would die to be thy guest!
Jesus, master, seal my peace,.
And take me to thy breast !

Parvus.] HYMN 25. L. M.

1 O THOU, whom once they flock’d to hear !
Thy words to hear, thy pow’r to feel :
Suffer the sinners to draw near,
And graciously receive us still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said,
No need of a physician have ;
But I am sick, and want thine aid,
And wait thine utmost pow’r to save.
3 Thy pow’r, and truth, and love divine,
The same from age to age endure:
A word, a gracious word of thine,
The most invet’rate plague can cure.
C2
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4 Helpless howe’er my spirit lies,
And long hath languish’d at the pool.
A word of thine shall make it rise,
And speak me in a moment whole.

5 Eighteen, or eight thirty years,

r thousands, are #like to thee ;
“Soon as thy loving grace appears,. .
My plague is gone ; my heart is free.

6 Make this the acceptable hour !
Come, O my soul’s physician, thou !
Display thy sanctifying pow’r,
And show me thy salvation now.

New Sabbath.] HYMN 26. L. M.

1 MY sufferings all td"thee are known:.
M Tempted in ev«;;y oint like me ;
Regard my grief, | thy own ;
esus, remember Cal

2 O call to mind thy earnest prayers!
Thy agony andy sweat of blood !
Thy strong and bitter cries and tears!
hy mortal groan, “ My God! My God !"*
3 For whom didst thou the cross endure ?
Who nail’d thy body to the tree ?
Did not thy death my life procure ?
O let thy bowels answer me !

4 Ari thou not touch’d with human wo ?
Hath pity left the Son of Man ?
Dost thou not all my sorrows know,

And claim a share in all my pain ?

5 Have I not heard, have I not known,
That thou, the everlasting Lord,
Whom heaven and earth their Maker own.
Art always faithful to thy word ? ‘
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6afThou wilt not break a bruised reed,
Or quench the smallest spark of grace,
Till through the soul thy power is spread,
Thy all-victorious righteousness.

7 The day of small and feeble things,
I know thou never wilt despise ;
I know, with healing in his wings
The ,Sun of Righteousness shail rise.
8 With labour faint, thou wilt not fail,
Or, wearied, give the sinner o’er,
Till in this earth thy judgments dwell,
And, born of God, I sin no more.

Devizes,] HYMN 27. C. M.

1 OW sad our state by nature is !
Our sin how deep it stains !
And Satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there’s a voice of sov’rei ce
Sounds from the sacred m:fg :gm
Ho! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust a faithful Lord.
3 My soul obeys the gracious call,
And runs to this relief ;
I would believe thy promise, Liord !
O help my unbelief.

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly,
Here let me wash my spotted soul
From crimes of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
nto thy arms I fall ;
Be thou my strength and righteousnest.
My Jesus and my all, '

31
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Ewaw.] . HYMN 38. 6 lines 8's, . g

1 ATHER of lights, from whom eeds
F Whate’er th];‘tv’ry creature ng?lcs :
Whose goodness providently nitib,
Feeds the young ravens when they cry ;
To thee I look, my heart prepare ;
Suggest and hearken to gy prayer.

2 Since, by thy light, myself I see
Naked, and poor, and void of thee;
Thine eyes must all my thoughts survey,
Preventing what my lips would say :
Thou seest my wants, for belp they call,
And ere I speak thou know’st them all.

3 Thou know’st the baseness of my mind,
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ;
Thou know’st how unsubdu’d my will,
Averse to good, and prone to ill ;
Thou know’st how wide my passions rove,
Nor check’d by fear, nor charm’d by love:

4 Fain would I know as known by thee,
And feel the indigence I see ;
Fain would I all my vileness own,
And deep beneath the burden groan !
Abhor the pride that lurks within,
Detest and loathe myself and sin.

Ah, give me, Lord, myself to feel,
My total misery reveal :

Ah, give me, Lord, (I still would say)
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray :
My business this, my only care,

My life, my every breath be prayer.

S

Stafford.] HYMN 29. S.M.

1 THAT 1 could repent!
O that I could believe !
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Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent,
The rock in sunder cleave :
Thou, by thy two-edg’d sword,
My soul and spirit part;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,
And break my stubborn heart.

2  Saviour and Prince of peace,

The double grace bestow ;

Unloose the bands of wickedness,
And let the captive go:
Grant me my sins to feel,
And then the load remove :

Wound, and pour in my wounds to heal,
The balm of pard’ning love.

3 For thine own mercy’s sake,

The hind’rance now remove :

And into thy protection take
The pris’ner of thy love;
In every trying hour,
Stand by my feeble soul,

And screen me from my nature’s power,
Till thou hast made me whole.

4 This is thy will, I know,

That I should holy be ;

Should let my sins this moment go,
This moment turn to thee :
O might I now embrace
Thine all-sufficient power !

And never more to sin give place,
And never grieve thee more.

Bethlehem.] HYMN 30. 7%, 6%, & 1 8.
1 JJESUS, let thy pitying eye
J Call back a wﬁnd’r'mﬁ slieep ;
False to thee, like Peter,
Would fain like Peter weep :
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Let me be by restor’d :
On me be m-suﬂ"nng shown ;
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above,
Repentance to impart, :
Give me, through thy dying love,
The humble, contrite heart :
Give what I have long implor’d,
A portion of thy grief unknown :
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion’s sake,
The gracious wonder show ;
Cast my sins behind thy back,
And wash me white a8 snow ;
If thy bowels now are stirr'd,
-If I now myself bemoan,
Turn, and look upon, me, Lord,
And break my of stone.

4 See me, Saviour, from above,

Nor suffer me to die!
Life, and happiness, and love,

Drop from thy gracious eye ;
Speak the reconciling word,

And let thy mercy melt me down ;
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my of stone.

5 Look, as when thine eye pursu’d

The first apostate man ;

Saw him welt’ring in his blood,
And bade him rise again :

Speak my paradise restor’d,
Redeem me by thy grace alone :

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.
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6 Look, as when thy languid eye

Was clos’d that we might ﬁve;

¢ Father,”’ (at the ?oint to die
My Saviour gasp’d) “ fargive.”

Surely with that dying word, : ,
He turns, and looks, and cries, “ *Tis dene ;"

o) mg bleeding, loving Lord,
Thou break’st my heart of stone!

Clarks.] HYMN 31. 7s,6%, &1 8.

1 ET the world their virtue boast,
Their works of righteousness !
1, a wretch undone and lost,
Am freely sav’d by grace ;
Other title I«disclaim ;
This, only this, is all my plea :
T the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

2 Happy they whose joys abound,
ike Jordan’s swelling stream ;
Who their heaven in Christ have founds
And give the praise to him ; '
Meanest follower of the Lamb,
His steps I at a distance see ;
T the chiegsof sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.
3 1, like Gideon’s fleece, am found,
Unwater’d still, and dry;
While the dew on all areund,
Falls plenteous from the sky;
Yet my Lord I cannot blame,
The Saviour’s grace for all is free ;
1 the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

4 Surely he will Lift me up,
For I of him have need :

N
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I cannot give up my hope,

Though I am cold and dead :
To bring fire on earth he came;

O that it now might kindled be!
I the chief of sinners am,

But Jesus died for me.

5 Jesus, thou for me hast died,
And thou in me wilt live;
1 shall feel thy death apply’d ;
I shall thy life receive :
Yet when melted in the flame
Of love, this shall be all my ples,
1 the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

Chine.] HYMN 32, C.M.

1 “ TI1TH glorious clouds encompass’d round,
Whom angels dimly see ;
‘Will the unsearchable be found,
Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne above,
Himself to worms impart ?
Answer, thou Man of grief and love,
And speak it to my heart,

3 In manifested love explain
Thy wonderful design ;
‘What meant the suffering Son of Man, -
The streaming blood divine ?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear,
And live and die below,
That I might now perceive thee near.,
And my Redeemer know ?

5 Come then, and to my soul reveal
The heights and depths of grace,
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The wounds which all my sorrows heal,
That dear disfigur’d face.

Before m‘y l‘ttzges of faith confess’d,
Stand forth a slaughter’d Lamb ;

And wrap me in thy crimson vest,
And tell me all thy name.

JEHOVAH in thy person show,
JEHOV AH crucified!

And then the gard’ning God I know.,
And feel the blood applied.

I view the Lamb in his own light,
Whom angels dimly see;

And gaze, transported at the sight,
To all eternity.

’

37

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 83. 6 lines 9's.

ESUS, if still the same thou art,
If all thy promises are sure,
Set up thy kingdom in my heart,
And make me rich, for I am poor:
To me be all thy treasures given,
The kingdom of an inward heaven.

Thou hast pronounc’d the mourner blest :
And lo! for thee I ever mourn;
I cannot, no, I will not rest,
Till thou my only rest return;
Till thou the grince of Peace appear,
And I receive the Comforter. »

Where is the blessedness hestow’d
On all that hunger after thee ?
I hunger now, I thirst for God ;
- See the poor fainting sinner, see ;
And satisfy with endless peace,
And fill me with thy r'gbteousness.
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4 Ah! Lord, if thou art in that sigh,
Then hear thyself within me pray,
Hear in my heart thy Spirit’s cry,
Mark what my lab’ring soul would say :
Answer the deep unutter’d groan,
Apd show that thou and I are one.

5 Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom ;
’ Light in thy light I then shall see ;
Say to my soul, *Thy light is come,
Glory divine is risen on thé®;
Thy warfare’s past, thy mourhing’s o’er;
Look up, for thou shalt weep no more.”

6 Lord, I believe thy promise sure,
And trust thou wilt not long delay ;
Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor,
. Upbon thy word myself I stay ; .
Into thy hands my all resign, :
And wait till all thou art is mine.

Bishop.] HYMN 34. L. M.
1 HEREWITH, O Lord, shall I draw

near,
And bow myzself before thy face?
How in thy purer eyes appear? :
What shaﬁ I bring to gain thy grace?
2 Will gifts deIi?ht the Lord Most High ?
Will multiply’d oblations please ?
Thousands of rams his favour buy ;
Or slaughter’d hecatombs appease ?
3 Can these avert the wrath of God ?
Can these wash out my guilty stain ?
Rivers of oil, and seas of lg?;od,
Alas! they all must flow in vain.

4 Whoe’er to thee themselves approve,
Must take the path thyself hast show’d :
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Justice pursue, and mercy love,
And humbly walk by faith with God.

5 But though my life henceforth be thine,
Present for past can ne’er atone :
Though I to thee the whole resign,
I only give thee back thine own.

6 What have I then wherein to trust;
I nothing have, I nothing am ;
Excluded is my every boast ;
My glory swallow’d up in shame.

7 Guilty I stand before thy face ;
On me I feel thy wrath abide ;
T'is just the sentence should take place,
*Tis just,—but, O, thy Son hath died !

8 @esus, e Lamb of God, hath bled, ®
He bore our sins upon the tree :
Beneath our curse he bow’d his head ;
Tis finish’d ? he hath died for me!.

9 See, where before thy throne he stands,
. And pours the all-prevailing prayer!
Points to his side, and lifts his hands,

And shows that I am graven there !

10 He ever lives for me to pray ; B
He prays that I with him may reign :
Amen, to what my Lord doth say !
Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain.

Hotham.] HYMN 35. 8 lines 7’s.

1 JESUS, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past,
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Safe into the haven
O receive my soul at last !
2 Other refuge have I none,

?' helpless soul on thee :
Leave, leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me'

All my trust on thee is sta
All my help from thee {brmg.
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ;
More than all in thee I ﬁnd,

Raise the fall’n, cheer the faint,- -
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and ll;oly is }:hy name ; .

I aggall unrighteousness ; -
Fals:,.and fulll'l%f sin I am, \ 4
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found.

Grace to cover all my sin:

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art ; .
Freely let me take of thee :

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity!

Movnt Zion.] HYMN 36. 4 8% & 2 6%

LOVE dmne, how sweet thou art!
When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee ?
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of Christ to me.

Strong:r his love than death or hell.
Its riches are unsearchable ;
The first-born sons of light
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Desire in vain its depths to see; ‘

‘They cannot reach the m sm,

Tle length, the bread: height. -
God only knows the love of God ; o
O that it now were shed abroad :

Iu this poor stony heart !

For love I sigh, for love I pine ; .
This only portion, Lord, be mine! .

Be mine this better part! K

O that I could for ever sit,
With Mary at the Master’s feet!

Be this my happy choice ;

My only care, dehight, and bliss,
My joy, my heaven on earth be this,
o hear the Bridegroom’s voice !

O that I could, with favour’d John,
Recline my weary head upon
The dear Redeemer’s breast ;
From care, and sin, and sorrow free,
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee
My everlasting rest !

Durham.] HYMN 37. S.M. .0

H! whither should I go,
Burden’d, and sick, and faint!

To whom should I my troubles show,

And pour out my complaint?

My Saviour bids me come,

Ah! why do I delay ?
He calls the weary sinner home,

And yet from him I stay !

What is it keeps me back,
From which I cannot part?
Which will not let the Saviour take ﬂ
Possession of my heart ?
D2 v
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Some cursed.thing unknown,
Must surely lurk within ;
Some idol which.I will not own.
. Some secret bosom-sin.

3  Jesus, the hind’rance show,
Which I have fear'd to see ;
And let me now consent to know
What keeps me back from thee.
Searcher of hearts, in mine
The trying power dlsplay ;
Into its darkest corners s
And take the veil away.

4 1 now believe in thee
* Compassion rei tl‘alone 3
According to m to me
Olet it, Lon{ be done'
In me is all the bar,
Which thou wouldst fain remove ;
Remove it, and I shall declare
That God is only love.

. Pastoral Hymn.] HYMN 38. 6 lines 8%.

1 ATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just,
My Friend and Advocate with thee.
Pitiy a soul that fain would trust :
n Him who liv’d and died for me:
But only thou canst make him known,
And in Ye¥ heart reveal thy Son.
" 2 If drawn by thine alluring Fm:e,
My want of living faith
Show me in Christ thy sailing face,
What flesh and blood can ne’er reveal ;
Thy co-eternal Son display,
And speak my darkness into day.

3 The gift unspeakable impart :
Command the light of faith to shine ;
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To shine in my dark, drooping heart,
And fill me with the life divine :

Now bid the new creation'be ;

.0 God, lettherebefuthmme'

Sion.] HYMN 39. 8 lines 8%.
OME, Holy, celestial Dove,
To visit a sorrowful breast !
My burden of guilt to remove,
And bring me assurance and rest :
Thou only hast power to relieve
A sinner o’erwhelmed with his load ;

The sense of acceptance to '
Andspnnklehshea.rtmtglthyblood'

With me if of old thou hast strove,
And strangely withheld from my sin,
And tried, 'ge lure of thy. love,
My wo! affections to win ;
The work of thy mercy revive ;
Thy uttermost mercy exert :
continue to strive,
holyd,hlllyleldtheemyheart.

: Thy call if I ever have known,
And sigh'd from myseif- to get free.
And an’d the u ble an,
) And long’d to be ee ;.
Fulfil the imperfect deure
Thy peace to my conscience rewghl :
The sense of thy favour inspire,
And give me my pardon to feel !

If when I had put thee to grief,
And madly to folly return’d,

Thy pity hath been my relief,
And lifted me up as I mourn’d :

Most pitiful Spirit of Grace,
Relieve me again, and restore ;

43
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My spirit in holiness raise,
To fall, and to suffer no more !
5 If now I lament after God, #
And gasp for a drop of thy love;
If Jesus bath bought thee with blood,
For me to receive from above';
Come, heavenly Comforter, come !
True Witness of mercy divine,
And make me thy permanent home,
And seal me eternally thine !

Kirke.] HYMN 40. L. M.

1 STAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
Though I have done thee such despite :
Nor cast the sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.
2 Though I have steel’d my stubborn heart.
And still shook off my guilty fears;
And vex’d, and urg’d thee to depart,
For many long rebellious years :
3 Though I have most unfaithful been,
Of all who e’er thy grace receiv’d !
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen ;
Ten thousand times thy goodness griev’d :
4 Yet O! the chief of sinners spare,
" In honour of my great High Priest;
Nor in thy righteous anger swear
™ excbe me from thy people’s rest.
5 'This only wo I deprecate ;
This only plague I pray remove ; -
Nor leave me in my lost estate ;
Nor curse me with this want of love.
6 Now, Lord, my weary soul release,
Upraise me with thy gracious hand,
And guide into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promis’d land.
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Euphrates.] HYMN 41. 8 lines 7's & 6’s.

O the haven of thy breast,
O Son of Man, I fly!

Be my re and my rest,

Fox{ Ot;ugtl‘:e stonnyis igh !
Save me from the furious blast ;

A covert from the tempest be !
Hide me, Jesus, till o’erpast

The storm of sin I see.

Welcome as the water-spring
To a dry, barren place ;

O descend on me and bring -
Thy sweet refreshing grace !

O’er a parch’d and weary land,
As a great rock extends its shade.

Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand,

" And screen my naked head.

In the time of my distress
Thou hast my succour been,
In my utter helplessness,
Restraining me from sin; -
O how swiftly didst thou move
To save me in the trying hour!
Still protect me with thy love,
And shield me with thy power.

First and last in me perform
The work thou hast begun :
Be my shelter from the storm,
My shadow from the sun :
Wet:nl'{, parch’d with thirst, and faint,
Till thou th’ abiding Spirit breathe.
Every moment, Lord, I want ,
The merit of thy death.,

5 Never shall I want it less, K

When thou the gift hast given,
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Fill’d me with thy righteousness,

And seal’d the heir of heaven ;
I shall hang upon my God

Till I thy perfect flory see 5 .
Till the sprinkling of thy blood

Shall speak me up to thee.

Bedford] HYMN 42. C. M.

1 O THAT I could my Lord receive,
Who did the world redeem ; 2
Who gave his life that I might live
A hife conceal’d in him!

2 O that I could the blessing prove,
My beart’s extreme desire :
Live happy in my Saviour’s love,

And in his arms expire !
3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace,
That kept by mercy’s power,
I may from every evil cease,
And never grieve thee more.
4 Now, if thy gracious will it be,
E’en now my sins remove,
And set my soul at liberty,
By thy victorious love.
5 In answer to ten thousand prayefs,
Thou pard’ning God, descend :
Number me with salvation’s heirs,
.My sips and troubles end.
6 Nothing I ask or want beside,
Of all in earth or heaven:
But let me feel thy blood applied,
And live and die forgiven.

Hotham.] HYMN 43. 8 lines 7’s.

1 ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears ;
Fearful sgul, be strong, be bold ;



PENITENTIAL. 47

Tarry till thy Lord appears,
Never, never quit thy hold !
Murmur not at his delay,
Dare not set thy God a time :
Calmly for his coming stay,
Leave it, leave it all to him.

2 Fainting soul, be bold, be strong ;
Wait the coming of thy Lord;
Though it seem to tarry long,
- 'True and faithful is his word ;
On his word my soul I cast,
(He cannot himself deny,)
Sarely it shall speak at last;
It shall speak, and shall not lie.

3 Every one that seeks shall find ;
Every one that asks shall have
Christ, the Saviour of mankind,
Willing, able all to save ;
I shall his salvation see ;
I in faith on Jesus call;
_ 1 from sin shall be set free,
Perfectly set free from all. .

4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, %
Weak and helpless as I am ; B
Surely thou canst make me stand ;
I believe in Jesu’s name ;
Saviour in temptation thou,
Thou hast sav’d me heretofore ;
Thou from sin dost save me now; .,
Thou shalt save me evermore.  °

Abridge.] HYMN 44. C. M.

1 WHY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days?
Great Comforter, descend and bring
The tokens of thy grace.

]
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2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,
And seal the beirs of heaven ?
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood :
And bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.

1 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pledge of joys to come ;
Masy thy bless’d wings, celestial Dove,
afely convey me home!

Bethel] HYMN 45. C. M.

1 Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ?
Awake, my sluggish soul!
Nothing hath half th work to do,
Yet nothmg’s hal.fyso dull.

2 Go to the ants ; for one poor grain
See how they toil and strive !

Yet we, who have a heaven t’ obtain.
How negligent we live !

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands,
And stars their courses move ; °
We, for whose guard the angel-bands
Come flying Fr':)m above.
4 We, for whom God the Son came down.
And labour’d for our good,
How careless to secure that crown
He purchas’d with his bloed.

5 Lord, shall we live so slugglsh still,
And never act our parts? -
Come, holy Dove, from th* heav’nly hill,
And warm our frozen hearts. )

»
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6 Give us with active warmth to move,
With vig’rous souls to rise ;
With hands of faith and wings of love,
To fly and take the prize.

Mear.] HYMN 46. C. M.

1 OD is in this and every place!
G But, O! how dark agl goid;
To me ’tis one great wilderness,
. 'This earth without my God.
2 Empty of Him who all things fills,
ill he his light impart:
@ Till he his glorious self reveals,
The veil 1s on my heart.

3 O thou who seest and know’st my grief.
Thyself unseen, unknown ;
Pity my helpless unbelief,
And break my heart of stone !

4 Regard me with a gracious eye, .
he long-sought blessing give ;
And bid me, at the point to die,
Behold thy face and live.
5 A darker soul did never yet
Thy promis’d help implore :
O that fnow my Lord might meet,
And never lose him more !
6 Now, Jesus, now the Father’s love
Shed in my heart abroad ;
The middle wall of sin remove,
And let me into God.

Peterborough.] HYMN 47. C. M.

1 THOU hidden God, for whom I grean.
Till thou thyself declare :
God, inaccessible, unknown,

Regard a sinner’s plz‘:nyer!
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" A sinner welt’ring in his blood,
- -Unpurg’d and unforgiven ;
Far distant from the living God,
As far as hell from heaven.

2 An unregenerate child of man, *
\To thee for faith I call ;
Pity thy fallen creature’s pain,
And raise me from my fall.
The darkness which through thee I feel,
Thou only canst remove ;
Thy own eternal power reveal,
y everlasting love.

3 Thou hast in unbelief shut up,

That grace may let me go;

In hope, believing against hope,
I wait the truth to know.

Thou wilt in me reveal thy name,
Thou wilt thy light afford ;

Bound and opprest, yet thine I am,
The pris’ner of the Lord.

4 I would not to thy foe submit ;

I hate the tyrant’s chain ;

Send forth the pris’ner from the pit,
Nor let me cry in vain.

Show me the blood that bought my peace,
The cov’nant blood apply,

And all my griefs at once shall cease,
And all my sins shall die.

5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, descend !~

The mountain-sin remove ;

My unbelief and troubles end,
If thou art Truth and Love.

Speak, Jesus, speak into my heart,
What thou for me hast done!

A ray of living faith impart,
And God is all my own,
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Angels’ Hym”o] HYMN 48. L- M-

1 THOU man of griefs, remember me,
Who never canst thyself ferget,
Thy last mysterious agony, -
'fh fainting pangs and bloody sweat!
2 When wrestling in the strength of prayer,
Thy spirit sugnk beneath its loadp y
Thy teeble flesh abhorr’d to bear
'{he wrath of an Almighty God.
3 Father, if I may call thee so,
Regard my fearful heart’s desire ;
Remove this load of guilty wo,
Nor let me in my sins expire!
4 I tremblé, lest the wrath divine,
Which bruises now my wretched soul,
Should bruise this wretched soul of mme, _
Long as eternal ages roll.
5 To thee my last distress I bring ;
The heighten’d fear of death i find ;
The tyrant, brandishing his sting,
Appears, and hell is close be ind.
6 I deprecate that death alone,
at endless banishment from thee ;
O save, and give me to thy Son,
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me !

Mourner] HYMN 49, L.M.

1 ORD Jesus, when, when shall it be,
That I no more shall break with thee ?
When will this war of passions cease,
And my free soul enJoy thy peace ?
2 Here I repent, and sin again;
Now I revive, and now am slain ;
Slain with the same unhappy dart,
Which O, too often wounds my heart!
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3 O Saviour, when, when shall I be,
A garden seal’d to all but thee ?
No more expos’d, no more undone ;
But live and grow to thee alone ?

4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my course,
And draw me on'with thy sweet force ;
Still make me walk, still make me tend,

By thee, my way, to thee, my end!

Mourner.] HYMN 50. L. M.

1 GOD, to whom in flesh reveal’d
The helpless all for succour came ;
The sick to be reliev’d and heal’d,.
And found salvation in thy name,

2 With publicans and harlots I,
In these thy Spirit’s Gospel days,
To thee, the sinner’s friend, draw nigh,
And humbly sue for saving grace.

3 Thou seest me helpless and distress’d,
Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor ;
Weary, I come to thee for rest,
And, sick of sin, implore a cure.

4 My sin’s incurable disease,
Thou, Jesus, thou alone canst heal ;
Inspire me with thy power and peace,
And pardon on my conscience seal.

5 A touch, a word, a look from thee,
Can turn my heart, and make it clean ;
Purge the foul inbred leprosy,
And save me from my bosom sin. ,
6 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe B
Thou canst the saving grace impart ; "
Thou canst this instant now forgive, ’
And stamp thine image on my heart.
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7 My heart, which now to thee I raise,
I know thou canst this moment cleanse :
The deepest stains of sin efface,
And drive the evil spirit hence.

8 Be it according to thy word ;
Accomplish now thy work in me ;
And let my soul, to health restor’d,
Devote its little all to thee!

Jehudijah.] HYMN 51. IL>M.

1 JESUS, thy far-extended fame,
My drooping soul exults to hear;
Thy name, thy all-restoring name,
Is music in a sinner’s ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive
With comfortable words, and kind ;
Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,
Heal the diseas’d, and cure the blind.

3 And art thou not the Saviour still,
In every place and age the same ?
Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,
Or lost the virtue of thy name ?

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have,
The good, the kind physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,
Art willing to restore them now.

5 Though eighteen hundred ﬂv'em's are past
Since thou didst in the flesh appear ;
Thy tender mercies ever last,
nd still thy healing power is here.

. 6 Wouldst thou the body’s health restore,
. And not regard the sin-sick soul?
The sin-sick soul thou lov’st much more.
And surely thou wgt make it whole.
' 2
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7 All my disedase, my every sin,
To thee, O Jesus, I confess!
In pardon, Lord, my cure begin,
And perfect it in holiness.
8 That token of thine utmost good,
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow ;
And purge my conscience with thy blood,
And wash my nature white as snow.

Rest.] HYMN 52. 6 lines 7's.

1 AVIOUR, Prince of Israel’s race,
Save me !—from thy lofty throne
Give the sweet relenting grace,
Soften this obdurate stone !
Stone to flesh, O God, convert;
Cast a look, and break my heart !
2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove,
All mine inmost sins reveal ;
Sins against thy light and love,
Let me see, and let me feel ;
Sins that crucify’d my God,
Spilt again thy precious blood.
3 Jesus, seek thy wand’ring sheep,
Make me restless to return;
Bid me look on thee, and weep,
Bitterly as Peter mourn :
Till I say, by grace restor’d,
¢« Now, thou know’st, I love thee, Lord.”
4 Might I in thy sight appear
s the pu!ﬁicﬂﬁstgest;
Stand, not daring to draw near;
Smite on my unworthy breast ;
Groan the sinner’s only plea,
¢ God be merciful to me!”

5 O remember me for good,
Passing through the mortal vale ;
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Show me the atoning blood
When my strength and spirits fail ;
Give my gasping soul to see o
Jesus crucify’d for me.

Asbury] HYMN 53. C.M.

1 FOR that tenderness of heart,
Which bows before the Lord ;
Acknowledging how just thou art,
And trembling at thy word !
O for those humble, contrite tears,
Which from repentance flow :
That consciousness of guilt, which fears
The long-suspended blow !
2 Saviour, to me, in pity give,
The sensible distress ;
The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive.
And bid me die in peace;
Wilt from the dreadful day remove,
Before the evil come ; ki
My spirit hide with saints above, :
My body in the tomb.

Egypt.] HYMN 54. S. M.

1 O THAT I could repent,
With all my idols part ;
And to thy gracious eye present
A humble, contrite hegrt :
2 A heart with grief opprest
For having griev’d my God :
A troubled heart that cannot rest
Till sprinkled with thy blood!
3  Jesus, on me bestow
The penitent desire :
With true sincerity of wo
My aching breast inspire ;
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4  With soft’ning pity look,
And melt my hardness down:
Strike with thy love’s resistless stroke,
And break this heart of stone !

Aylesbury.] HYMN 55. S. M.

1 THAT I could revere
My much-offended God !

O that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod !
If mercy cannot draw,
Thou by thy threat’ning move ; :

And keep an abject soul in awe, L
That will not yield to love. ‘

2  Show me the naked sword
~Impending o’er my head :

O let me tremble at thy word,
And to my ways take heed!
With sacred horror fly
From every sinful snare :

Nor ever in my Judge’s eye
My Judge’s anger dare.

3 Thou great tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart ;
The grace be now on me bestow’d,
The tender fleshly heart :
For Jesu’s sake alone,
The stony heart remove :
And melt at last, O-melt me down,
- Into the mould of love.

Abridge.] HYMN 56. C.M.

1 NSLAV’D to sense, to pleasure prone,
Fond of created good :
Father, our helplessness we own,
And, trembling, taste our food.
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2 Trembling, we taste ; for, Ah! no more
To thee the creatures lead :
Chang’d, they exert a baneful power,
And poison while they feed.

3 Curs’d for the sake of wretched man,
They now engross him whole ;
With pleasing force on earth detain,

And sensualize his soul. *

4 Grov’ling on earth we still must lie,
Till Christ the curse repeal :
. Christ, descending from on high
i ""n}lnfected pature heal. ’

5 Come, then, our heavenly Adam, come,
Thy healing influence give ; :
Hallow our food, reverse our doom,
And bid us eat, and live.

8- The bondage of corruption break ;
For this our spirits groan ;
Ths only will we fain would seek,

save us from our own!

7 Turn the full stream of nature’s tide ;
Let all our actions tend
To thee our source : thy love the guide :
Thy glory be the em{

8 Earth then a scale to heaven shall be;
Sense shall point out the road ;
The creatures all shall lead to thee,

" And all we taste be God.

Euphrates.] HYMN 57, 7%, 6%, &1 8.

1 RETCHED, helpless, and distrest,
Ah! whither shall I fly!
Ever gasping after rest,
] cannot find it nigh :
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Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,
Fast bound in sin and ‘misery,

Friend of sinners, let me find
My help, my all in thee!

2 1 am all unclean, unclean,
Thy purity I want;
My whole heart is sick of sin,.
And My whole head is faint :
Full of putrefyini sores,
Of bruises, and of wounds, my soul
Looks to Jesus, help implores,
And gasps to be made whole.

3 In the wilderness I stray,
My foolish heart is blind ;
Nothing do I know ; the way
Of peace I cannot find :
Jesus, Lord, restore my sight,
And take, O take the veil away,
Turn my darkness into light ;
My midnight into day!
4 Naked of thine image, Lord,
Forsaken, and alone :
Unrenew’d, and unrestor’d,
I Kave not thee put on:
Over me thy mantﬁ, spread,
Send down thy likeness from above ;
Let thy goodness be display’d,
And wrap me in thy love!

5 Poor, alas! thou know’st I am,
And would be poorer still ;
See my wretchedness and shame,
And all my vileness feel.
No l\Eood thing in me resides,
y soul is all an aching void,
Till thy Spirit here abides,
And I am fil’d with God. .
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6 Jesus, full of truth and grace, !
In thee is all I want;
Be the wanderer’s resting place ;
A cordial to the faint;
Make me rich, for I am poor:
In thee may I my Eden find :
To the dying health restore,
And eyesight to the blind.
7 Clothe me with thy holiness,
. Thy meek humility ;
Put on me thy glorious dress,
. Endue my soul with thee:
* Let thine image be restor’d,
Thy Name and Nature let me prove :
With thy fulness fill me, Lord,
And perfect me in love.

Devotion.] HYMN 58. C, M.

1 ATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord.
I humbly seek thy face ;
Encourag’d by the Saviour’s word
To ask thy pard’ning grace.
2 Entering into my closet, I
The busy world exclude ;
In secret praye# for mercy cry,
And groan to be renew’d.
3 Far from the paths of men, to thee
I solemnly retire; -
See thou, who dost in secret see,
And grant my heart’s desire.
4 Thy grace I languish to receive,
e Spirit of love and power;
Blameless before thy face to live,
To live and sin no more.

5 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,
And know my sins forgiven !
-
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¢ And do on earth thy perfect will
As angels do in heaven.

6 O Father, glorify thy Son,
And grant what 1 require ;
For Jesu’s sake the gift send down,
And answer me by fire!
7 Kindle the flame of love within,
Which may to heaven ascend ;
And now the work of grace begin,
Which shall in glory end. '

Tunbridge.] HYMN 59. 6 lines 8%,

1 ‘ ‘IHEN my relief will most display
Thy gl{ry in thy creature’spgood,
Then, Jesus, take the veil away,
Sprinkle me with th’ atoning blood ;
The power of living faith impart,
And El?eathe thy love into my heart.
2 Jesus, the promis’d help supply ;
Support the feeble, fginting mind ;
Nor let me from thy presence fly,
But seek till I acceptance find ;
But ask till 1 am sav’d from sin,
And knock till mercy takes me in.

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 60. 6 lines 8’.

1 JESUS, in whom the weary find
Their late, but permanent repose ;
Physician of the-sin-sick mind,
elieve my wants, assuage my woes ;
And let my soul on thee be cast,
Till life’s fierce tyranny be past.
2 Loos’d from my God, and farxemov’d;
Long have I wander’d to and fro;
O’er earth in endless circles rov’d,
Nor found whereon to restzelow;
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Back to my Geod at last I fly;
For, O, the waters still are high.
3 Selfish pursuits, and nature’s maze,
The things of earth for thee I leave;
Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace;
Into the ark of love receive ;
Take this poor flutt’ring soul to rest,
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast.
4 Fill with inviolable peace;
’Stablish and keep my settled heart ;
In thee may all my wand’rings cease,
From thee no more may I depart:
Thy utmost goodness call’d to prove,
Lov’d with an everlasting love!

Hinton.] HYMN 61. 48’3 & 26%.

1 UTHOR of faith, to thee I cry,
To thee, who would’st not have me die.
But know the truth and live :
Open mine eyes to see thy face ;
Work in my heart the saving grace,
The life eternal give.
2 Shat up in unbelief I groan,
And blindly serve a God unknown,
Till thou the veil remove ;
The gift unspeakable impart,
And write tl}y name upon my heart,
And manifest thy love.

3 I know the grace is only thine,
The gift of faith is all divine ;
But if on thee we call,
Thou wilt the benefit bestow,
And give us hearts to feel and know
That thou hast died for aLL.

4 Thou bid’st us knock and enter in,
Come unto thee, and rest from sin,
The blessing seek and find :
F
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Thou bid’st us ask thy grace, and have :
‘Thou canst, thou wouldst this moment save
Both me and all mankind.

5 Be it according to thy word ;
Now let me find my pard’ning Lord ;
Let what I ask be given:
The bar of unbelief remove,
Open the door of faith and love,
And take me into heaven!

Kentucky.] HYMN 62. S. M.

1 AN D wilt thou yet be found,
And may I still draw near ?
Then listen to the plaintive sound
Of a poor sinner’s prayer.

2 Jesus, thine aid afford,
If still the same thou art,
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord !
Lift up a helpless heart.

3 Thou seest my troubled breast,
The strugglings of my will,
The foes that interrupt my rest,
The agonies I feel.

4 The daily death I prove,
Saviour, to thee is known ;
"Tis worse than death my God to love,
And not my God alone.

5 O my offended Lord,
Restore my inward peace,
1 know thou canst; pronounce the werd,
And bid the tempest cease!

6 1 long io see thy face,
Thy Spirit I implore,
The living water of thy grace,
That I may thirst no more.
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JMglden.] HYMN 63. C.M.
FIRST PART.

1 JESUS, if still thou art to-day,
As yesterday, the same,
Present to heal, in me display -
The virtue of thy Name!

2 If still thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good,

On me, that I thy praise may show,
Be all thy wonders show’d.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,
Thy miracles repeat ;—
With pitying eyes behold me fall
A leper at thy feet.
4 Loathsoil¥e, and vile, and self-abhorr’d,
1 sink beneath my sin ; 4
But if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.
3 Thou seest me deaf to thy command,
Open, O Lord, my ear;
Bid me stretch out my wither’d hand,
And lift it up in prayer.
6 Silent, (alas! thou know’st how long,)
My voice I cannot raise :
But, O! when thou shalt Joose my tongue,
The dumb shall sing thy praise.

7 Lame at the pool I still am found :
Give, and my strength employ ;
Light as a hart I then shall bound ;
%’he lame shall leap for joy.

$ Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,
And dark I am within:
The love of God I cannot see,
The sinfulness of sin,
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9 But thou, they say, art passing by !
O let me find thee near:
Jesu, in mercy hear my cry,
Thou Son of David, hear!

10 Behold me waiting in the way
For thee, the heavenly Light ;
Command me to be brought, and say;
¢ Sinner, receive thy sight!”

SECOND PART.
1 WHILE dead in trespasses 1 lie,
Thy quick’ning Spirit give ;
Call me, thou Son of God, that I
May hear thy voice, and live.

2 While full of anguish and disease,
My weak, distemper’d soul ‘
Thy love compassionately sees,
8 let it make me whole!

3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still
To Jesu’s name submit :
Clothe with thy righteousness and heal,
And place me at thy feet.

4 To Jesu’s name, if all things now
A trembling homage pay ;
O let my stubborn spirit bow,
My stiff-neck’d will obey !

5 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind.
And sick, and poor I am:
But sure a reme{y to find
For all in Jesu’s name.

6 I know in thee all fulness dwells,
And all for wretched man :
Fill every want my spirit feels,
And break off every chain,
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7 If thou impart thyself to me,
No other good I need: .
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,
I shall be free indeed.

8 T cannot rest till in thy blood
I full redemption have :
But thou, through whom I come to God,
Canst to the utmost save.

9 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain;
Thou wilt redeem my soul :
Lord, I believe, and not in vain:
" My faith shall make me whole.

10 1 too, with thee, shall walk in white,
With all thy saints shall prove,
‘What is the lenlgth, and breadth, and height,
And depth of perfect love,

Bethel.] HYMN 64, C. M.

1 ET the redeem’d give thanks and praise
‘ To a forgiving God !
My feeble voice I cannot raise,

Till wash’d in Jesu’s blood.

2 Till at thy coming from above,
My mountain-sin depart,
And fear gives place to filial love,
And peace o’erflows my heart.

3 Pris’ner of hope, I still attend
Th’ appearance of my Lord,
These endless doubts and fears to end,
And speak my soul restor’d :

4 Restor’d by reconciling grace ;
With present pardon blest;
And fitted by true holiness
For my eternal rest,

F2
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5 The peace which man can ne’er conceive,
The love and joy unknown,
Now, Father, to thy servant give,
And claim me for thine own.
6 My God, through Jesus pacify’d ;
- My God, th;%tlf declal:'e; d
And draw me to his open side,
And plunge the sinner there!

Alfreton.] HYMN 65. L. M.

1 LORD, 1 despair myself to heal ;
: I see my sin, but cannot feel :

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow,
And bid the obedient waters flow.

2 Tis thine a heart of flesh to give :
Thy gifts I only can receive ;
Here, then, to thee I all resign,
To draw, redeem, and seal—are thine.

3 With simple faith on thee I call;
My light, my life, my Lord, my all;
I wait the moving of the Eool 5
I wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure ;
Make my infected nature pure :
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,
And pour thyself into my heart!

Wells.] HYMN 66. L. M.

1 ESUS, the sinner’s friend, to thec,
Lost and undone, for aid I flee,
Weary of earth, myself, and sin;
Open thine arms, and take me in.
2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ;
'Tis thou alone canst make me whole :
Fallen, till in me thine image shine,
And lost I am till thou art mine.
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3 Awake, the woman’s conqu’ring Seed,
Awake, and bruise the serpent’s head !
Tread down thy foes, with power control
The beast and devil in my soul.

4 'The mansion for thyself prepare,
Dispose my heart by ent’ring there !
*Tis thou alone can make me clean
Tis thou alone can cast out sin,

5 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee :
Here, then, to thee 1 all resign ;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

6 What shall I say thy grace to move?

Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love :
I %ve ul; every plea beside,
“Lord, I am lost—but thou hast died.?’

Watchman.] HYMN 67. S. M.
FIRST PART.

1 ‘ ‘ THEN shall thy love constrain,
And force me to thy breast ?
When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rest?
2  Ah! what avails my strife,
My wand’ring to and fro ?
Thou hast the words of endless life ;
Ah! whither should I go?

3  Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move ;
1t calls me still to seek thy face,
And stoops to ask my love.
4 Lord, at thy feet I fall,
I groan to be set free ;
I fain would now obey the call,
And give up all for thee,
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5  To rescue me from wo,
Thou didst with all thmé: part ;
Didst lead a suff ’ring life below,
To gain my worthless heart.

6 My worthless heart to gain,
The God of all that breathe,
Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a cursed death,

SECOND PART.

1  AND can I yet delay,
My little all to give?
To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive ?

2  Nay, but I yield, I yield!
I can hold out no more:
I sink, by dying love compell’d,
And own Thee conqueror!

3  Though late, I all forsake,
My friends, my all resign ;
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take,
*And seal me ever thine !

4 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove :
Settle and fix my wavering soul
With all thy weight of love.

5 My one desire be this,
Thy only love to know;
To seek and taste no other bliss,
No other good below.

¢ My life, my portion thou,
Thou all-sufficient art
My hope, my heavenly treasure, new
Enter and keep my heart.



PENITENTIAL. 69
DMajesty.] HYMN 63, C. M.

FIRST PART.

1 THAT thou wouldst the heavens rent,
In majesty come down
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent,
And seize me for thine own!

2 Descend, and let thy lightnings burn
The stubble of thy foe ;
My sins o’erturn, o’erturn, o’erturn,
And make the mountains flow !
3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide,
And curb my headstrong will ;
Thou only canst drive back the tide,
And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain,
Or e’er throw off my load ;
The things impossible to men,
Are possible to God.

5 Is there a thing too hard for thee,
Almighty Lord of all;
Whose threat’ning looks dry up the sea,
And make the mountains fall ?

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand,
And match Omnipotence ?
Ungrasp the hold of thy right-hand,
r pluck the sinner thence ?

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail ;
Nearer to save thou art;
Stronger than all the powers of hell;
And greater than my heart.
8 Lo! to thehills I lift mine eye;
Thy promis’d aid I claim :
Father of mercies, glorify
Thy favourite Jesu’s name,
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9 Salvation in that name is found,
Balm of my grief and care ;
A med’cine for my every wound
All, all I want 18 there.

SECOND PART.

1 JESU! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,
The weary sinner’s friend ;
Come to my help, pronounce the word;
And bid my troubles end.

2 Deliv’rance to my soul proclaim,
And life and liberty ;
Shed forth the virtue of thy name,
And Jesus prove to me!

3 Faith to be heal’d thou know’st I have :
For thou that faith hast given;
Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save,
And make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o’ercome this heart of mine;
Thou wilt victorious prove :
For everlasting strength is thine,
And everlasting love.

5 Th6 powerful S{:irit shall subdue
nconquerable sin ;
Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new,
And write thy law within.

6 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties,
Yet let me hear thy call; ’
My soul in confidence shall rise,
Shall rise and break through all,

7 Speak, and the deaf shall hear thy voice,
The blind his sight receive ;
The dumb in songs of praise rejoice ;
The heart of stone believe,
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8 The Ethiop then shall change his skin;
The dead shall feel thy power;
The loathsome leper shall be clean,
And [ shall sin no more.

Kennebeck.] HYMN 69. 4 8's & 2 6's.

FIRST PART.
1 HEE, Jesus, thee, the sinner’s friend;
I follow on to apprehend,
Renew the glorious strife ;
Divinely confident and bold,
With faith’s strong arm on thee lay hold,
Thee, my eternal life.

2 Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart
Doth in my sorrow feel its part,

And at my tears relent ;
My powerful sighs thou canst not bear,
Nor stand the violence of my prayer,

My prayer omnipotent.

3 Give me the grace, the love I claim;
Thy Spirit now demands thy name !
Thou know’st the Spirit’s will
He helps my soul’s int{)rmity,
And strongly intercedes for me
) With groans unspeakable.
4 Answer, O Lord, thy Spirit’s groan !
O make to me thy nature known,
Thy hidden name impart !
(Thy name and nature are the same)
Tell me thy nature, and thy name,
And write it on my heart.

SECOND PART.

1 PRIS’NER of hope, to thee I turn,
And, calmly confident, I mourn,
And pray, and weep for thee :
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Tell me thy love, thy secret tell,
Thy mystic name in me reveal,
eveal thyself in me !

2 Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,
O Lord of hosts, thy glorious name,
¢ The Lord, the gracious Lord ;
Long-suffering, merciful, and kind,
The God who always bears in mind
His everlasting word.”

3 Plenteous he is in truth and grace;
He wills that all the fallen race
Should turn, repent, and live :
His pard’ning grace for all is free;
- Transgression, sin, iniquity,
He freely doth forgive.
4 Mercy he doth for thousands keep ;
He goes and seeks the one lost sheep,
And brings his wand’rer home :
Ard every soul that sheep might be ;
Come, then, my Lord, and gather me,
My Jesus, quickly come.

5 Take me into thy people’s rest,
O come, and with my sole request,
My one desire comply !
Make me partaker of my hope,
Then bid me get me quickly up,
And on thy bosom die.

Kennebeck.] HYMN 70. 4 8% &2 6%s.
1 TILL, Lord, I languish for thy grace,

Reveal the beauties of thy face,
The middle wall remove :
Appear and banish my complaint ;
Come and supply my only want,
Fill all my soul with love!
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2 O! conquer, this rebellious will :
Willing thou art, and ready still,
Thy help is always nigh:
The stony from my heart remave,
And give me, Lord, O give me love.
Or at thy feet I die.
3 To thee I lift my mournful eye:
Why am I thys? O tell me why
I cannot love my God?
The, hind’rance must be all in me:
It cannot in my Saviour be ;
Witness that streaming blood !
4 It cost thy blood my heart to win:
To buy me from the power of sin,
And make me love again:
Come, then, my Lord, thy right assert.
Take to thyself my ransom’d heart,
Nor bleed nor die in vain.

Wells.] HYMN 71. L. M.

1 OD of my life, what just return
Can sinful dust and ashes give?
1 only live my sin to mourn; 'qx«
To love my God I only live.
2 To thee, benign and saving Power,
-I consecrate my lengthen’d days;
While, mark’d with blessings, every hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.
3 Be all my added life employ’d
Thine image in my soul to see:
Fill with thyself the mighty void!
Eilarge my heart to compass thee!
4 O give me, Saviour, give me more :
hy mercies to my soul reveal!
Alas! T see their endless store ;
But, O, I cannot, caémot Seel.
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5 The blessing of thy love bestow,
For this my cries shall never fail :

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

I will not, till my suit prevail.

6 I'll weary thee with my complaint;
Here at thy feet for ever lie;
With longing, sick ; with groaning, faint :
O give me love, or else I die.

7 Come then, my hope, my life, my Lord,
And fix in me thy lasting home !
Be mindful of thy gracious word !
Thou, with thy promis’d Father, come:.

8 Prepare, and then possess my heart ;
O take me, seize me from above!
Thee may I love, for God thou art;
Thee may 1 feel ; for God is love'

Newry.] HYMN 73. L. M.
1 FAIN would 1 go to thee, my God,

Thy mercies and my wants to tell :
To feel my pardon seal’d in blood :
Saviour, thy love I wait to feel.

2 Freed from the power of cancell’d sin,
When shall my soul triumphant prove ¢

Why breaks not out the fire within,
In flames of joy, and praise, and love *

3 Jesus, to thee my soul aspires ;
Jesus, to thee I plight my vows :
Keep me from earthly, base desires,
M‘;' God, my Saviour, and my spouse.
4 Fountain of all-sufficient bliss,
Thou art the good I seek below ;
Fulness of joy in thee there is;
Without, ’tis misery all, and wo.
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Gainsborough.] HYMN 73. C. M.

1 Y God, my God, to thee I cry;
ot Thee on { would I know ;
y purifying blood apply,
And wa'g;xnxg}le whitepzfs );now. ’
2 Touch me, and make the leper clean,
Purge my iniquity :
Unless thou wash my soul from sin,
I have no part in thee.
3 But art thou not already mine ?
Answer, if mine thou art!
Whisper within, thou Love divine,
And cheer my drooping heart. ®
4 Behold, for me the victim bleeds,
His wounds are open wide ;
For me the blood o? sprinkling pleads,
And speaks me justify’d.

Llington,] HYMN 74. L. M.

1 Y =oul before thee prostrate lies,
To thee, her source, my spirit flies :

My wants I mourn, my chains I see;
O let thy presence set me free !

2 Jesus, vouchsafe my heart and will
With thy meek lowliness to fill ;
No more her power let nature boast,
But in thy will may mine be lost.

3 And well I know thy tender love,
Thou never canst unfaithful prove :
And well T know thou stand’st by me,
Pleas’d from myzelf, to set me free.

4 Still will I watch, and labour still
To banish every thought of ill ;
Till thou, in thy good time, appear,

And sav’st me from the fowler's snare.



76 PENITENTIAL.

5 Already springing hope I feel,
God will destroy the power of hell ;
God from a land of wars and pain,
Leads me where peace and safety reign.

6 One only care my soul shall know,
Father, all thy commands.to do;
And feel what endless age shall prove,
That thou, my Lord, my God, art love.

Bedford] HYMN 75. C. M.

e 1 “7 HEN rising from the bed of death.
23 O’erwhl:llgn’d with guilt and fear,
-4 I view my Maker face to face,
O how shall I appear!

2 If yet while pardon may be found,
And mercy may be sought,
My soul with inward horror shrinks,
And trembles at the thought,

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos’®
In majesty sévere,
And sit in jud;ir,ment on my soul,
O how shall I appear!

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

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart,
Ere yet it be too late ;

And hear my Saviour’s dying R
To give those sorrows welglglt'!)‘.l
6 For never shall my soul despair
Her pardon to secure,

Who knows thine only Son hath died.
To make that pardon sure.

-~
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Alfreton.] HYMN 76. L. M.

) H! for a glance of heavenly day,
O To takegthis stubborn hea{t av%'yay;
And thaw, with beams of love divine,
This heart, this frozen heart of mine!

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake :
The seas can roar ; the mountains shake ;
Of feeling, all things show some sign,
But this unfeeling heart: of mine.

3 To hear the Sorrows thou hast felt,

O Lord, an adamant would melt:
But I can read each moving line,
And nothing moves this heart of mine.

4 Thy judgments too, unmov’d I hear,
(Amazing thought!) which devils fear,
Goodness and wrath in vain combine
To stir this stupid heart of mine.

5 But something yet can do the deed ;

And that blest something much I need :
Thy Spirit can from dross refine,
And melt and change this heart of mine.

Liberty.] HYMN 77. 6 lines 8’s.

Wrestling Jacob.
FIRST PART.

1 OME, O thou Traveller unknown,
Whonm still [ hold, but cannot see!
My company before is gone,
And I am left alone with thee :
With thee all night I mean to stay,
And wrestle till the break of day.
2 I need not tell thee who I am;
My misery and sin declare ;
Thyself hast call’d me by my name,
J.ook en thy hands, and read it there:
G2 :
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But who, I ask thee, who art thou?
Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free,
1 never will unloose my hold ;
Art thou the man that died for me ?
The secret of thy love anfold :
Wrestling, I will not let thee go,
Till I thy name, thy nature know.

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name 2
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ;

To know it now resolv’d I am:
Wrestling, I will not let thee ge,
Till I thy name, thy nature know.
What though m inking flesh complain.

And m:lg:nr{omgo leng : P
I rise superior to my pain:

n [ am wesk, then I am strong!

And when my all of strength shall fail,
I shall with the God-Man prevail.

SECOND PART.
1 YIELD to me now, for I am weak,
But confident in self-despair ;
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak ;
Be conquer’d by my instant prayer:
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move,
And tell me if thy name be love.

2 'Tis love! ’tis love! thou diedst for me;
I hear thy wisper in my heart ;
The morning breaks, the shadows flee,
Pure, universal love thou art :
To me, to all, thy bowels move,
Thy nature and thy name is love.

3 MyUprayerhath wer with God ; the grace
nspeakablé 1 now receive ;

303
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Through faith 1 see thee face to face ;
I see thee face to face, and live!
In vain I have not wept and strove ;
Thy nature and thy name is Love.
4 1 know thee, Saviour, who thou art, -
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s friend :
Nor wilt thou with the night depart,
But stay and love me to the end:
Thy mercies never shall remove,
Thy nature and thy name is Love.
5 The Sun of Righteousness vn me
Hath roge with healing in his wings; *
Wither’d my nature’s strength ; from thec
My soul its life and succour brings ;
My help is all laid up above;
Thy nature and thy name is Love.
6 Contented now upon my thigh
I halt, till life’s short journey end :
All helplessness, all weakness, I = *
On thee alone for strength depend ;
Nor have I power from thee to move
Thy nature and thy name is Love.
7 Lame as J am, I take the prey;
Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o’erceme :
1 leap for joy, pursue my wa
And, as a bounding hart, fly home ;
Through all eternity to prove
Thy nature and thy name is Love.

Pastoral Hymn,] HYMN 78. 6 lines 8¢

1 O THOU, whom fain my soul would love !
Whom I would gladly die to know ;
This veil of unbelief remove,
And show me all thy goodness, show: -
Jesus thyself in me reveal,
Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.
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2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long,
% Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known!
I claim thee with a faltering tongue ;
I pray thee in a feeble groan,
Tell me, O tell me who thou art!
And speak thy Name into my heart.

3 If now thou talkest by the way
With such an abject worm as me,
The mystery of grace display;
Open mine eyes that | may see :
That 1 may understand thy word,
*And now-cry out,—*It is. the Lord.”

NN
DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION.
Rochesler.]. ﬁYMN 79. C. M.

1 ONG have I seem’d to serve Thee, Lord.
With unavailing pain :
Fasted, and pray’d, and read thyword.
And heard it preach’d in vain.

2 Oft did I with th’ assembly join,
And near thy altar drew ;
A form of godliness was mine,
The power I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,
Nor knew its deep design :
"The length and breadth I never saw.
And height of love divine.

4 'To please thee thus at length I see,
Vginly I hop’d and strove; -
For what are outward things to thee.
Unless they spring from love ¢
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5 1 see the perfect law reqmres

Truth in the inward
Our full consent, our whole deurea,
Our undivided hearts.

But I of means have made my boast,
Of means an idol made :

The spirit in the letter lost,
The substance in the shade.

Where am I now, or what my hope ?
What can my weakness do ?

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up :

(]

’Tis thou must make it new.

Watchman.] HYMN 80. S. M.

FIRST PART.
MY cious, loving Lord,
thee what shall I say 2
Well may I tremble at thy word,

And scarce presume to pn.
Ten thousand wants have
Alas! 1 all things want!

But thou hast bid me always cry.
And never, never faint.

Yet, Lord, well might I fear,
Fear e’en to ask thy grace ;
So oft have I, alas! drawn near,
And mock’d thee to thy face :
With all pollutions stain’d,
Thy hallow’d courts I trod ;
Thy name and temple I profan’d.
dar’d to call thee God.

Nigh with my ki

lell)! 8 werey alr’uncleam
Thee md: my beart I never knew ,
My heart was full of sin :
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Far from the living Lord,

As far as hell from heaven ;-
Thy purity I still abhorrid,

Nor look’d to be forgiven.

4 My nature I obey’d;

My own desires pursu’d:

And still a den of thieves I made
The hallow’d house of God.
The worship he approves,
To him I would not pay ;

My selfish ends, and creature-loves,

ad stole my heart away.

5 My sin and nakedness
I studied to disguise ; -
Spoke to my soul a flatt’ring peace,
And put out my own eyes;
In fig-leaves I appear’d ;,
Nor with my form would part ;
But still retain’d a conscience sear’d,
A hard, deceitful heart. >

SECOND PART.

t A GODLY, formal saint

I long appear’d in sight ;

By self and Satan taught to paint
Mz tomb, my nature, white.
The Pharisee within .
Still undisturb’d remain’d ;

The strong man, arm’d with guilt of sin,
Safe in his palace reign’d.

2 But, Oh! the jealous God
In my behalf came down; -
Jesus himself the stronger show’d,
And claim’d me for his own,
My spirit he alarm’d, .
And brought into distress
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He shook and bound the strong map, arm’d
In his self-righteousness. .

Faded my virtuous show,
My form without the power;
- The sin-convincing Spirit blew,

" And blasted every flower:

., My mouth was stopt, and sham¢
Cover’d my guilty face ;

I fell on the atoning Lamb,
And I was sav’d by grace.

Rochester.] HYMN 81. C. M.

STILL for thy loving-kindness, Lord,
1 in thy temple wait:
I look to ﬁnd thee in thy word,

Or at thy table meet.

Here in thine own appointed ways. '
I wait to learn thy will:

Silent I stand before thy face,
And hear thee say, “ Be still!

< Be still? and know that T am God !**
’Tis all I live to know ;

To feel the 'virtue of thy blood,
And spread its praise below !

T wait my vigour to renew,
Thine image to retrieve!

The yeil of outward things pass through.--
And gasp in thee to live.

I work ; and own the labour vain ;
And thus from works I cease :

1 strive ; and see my fruitless pain,
Till God create my peace.

Fruitless, till thou thyself impart,
Must all my efforts prove:
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They cannot change a sinful heart ;
They cannot purchase love.

7 1 do the thing thy laws enjoin,
And then tie strife give o’er;
To thee I then the whole resign,
I trust in means no more.

8 1 trust in Him who stands between
The Father’s wrath and me:

* Jesu, thou great eternal Mean,
T look for all from thee !

> >D€E—

- ON BACKSLIDING.

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 82. 6 lines 8%s. -
1 EARY of wand’ring from my God.

And now made willing to return,
I hear and bow me to the rod;
For thee, not without hope, I mourn :
I have an advocate above,
A friend before the throne of love.

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace,
More full of grace than% of sin;
Yet once again 1 seek thy face,
Open thine arms and take me in!
And freely my backslidings heal, .
And love the faithless sinner still.

3 Thou know’st the way to bring me back,
My fallen spirijto restore ;
Oh! for thy truth and mercy’s sake,
Forgive, and bid me sin no more :
The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house of prayer.
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4 The stone to flesh again convert ;
The veil of sin again remove :
Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart,
And melt it by thy dying love!
"This rebel heart by love subdue,
And make it soft, and make it new.

5 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears,
And kindle my relentings now ;
Fill my whole soul with 2%:1 fears ; &:_
To thy sweet yoke my spirit bow: *
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break
The iron sinew in my neck. -
6 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart,.
That trembles at th’ approach df sin!
A ?odliy fear of sin impart ;
mplant and root it deep within,
That I may dread thy gracious power,
And never dare t’ offend thee more.

Kingswood.) HYMN 83. T’s, 6%, & 1 8.

1 JESUS, Friend of sinners, hear,
Yet once again I pray;
From my debt of sin set clear,
For I have nought to pay :
Speak, O speak the kind release,
A poor backsliding soul restore ;
Love me freely, sedl my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride -
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ;
Left me long to wander wide,
An outcast from thy fa® ;
But I now my sins com
And mercy, mercy, plore ;
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

H



2 By me, O my Savio

86 ON BACKSLIDING.
3 Sin’s deceitfulness hath spread

A hardness o’er my heart ;
But if thou thy Spirit shed,
The stony shall depart:
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, :
And let me feel thy soft’ning power:
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.
From th’ oppressive power of sin ¢
8 ing spirit free :
Perfect righteousness bring in,
Unspotted purity :
Speak, azM all this war shall cease,
" And sin shall give its raging o’er:
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.
For this only thing I pray,
And this will I require,
Take the power of sin away,
Fill me with chaste desire ;
Perfect me in holiness
Thine image to my soul restore :
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin/mo more.

Clarks.] HYMN 84. 7, 6%s,& 1 8.

ON of God, if thy free grace
Again hath rais’d me up;
Call’d me still to seek thy face,
And given me back my hope :
Still thy timely help afford,
And all thy loving-kindness show ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me “§o.
s stand,
In sore temptation’s hour;
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Save me with thine out-stretch’d hand.
And show forth all thy power ;
O be mindful of thy word!
Thy all-sufficient grace bestow ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.
3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear,
And fix it in my heart;
That Fmay from evil near
With timely care depart;
Sin be more than hell abhorr'd,
Till thou destroy the tyrant foe ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord;-
And never let me go. .
4 Never let me leave thy breast,
From thee, my Saviour, stray ;
Thou art my support and rest,
My true and living way ;
My exceeding great reward,
In heaven above and earth below :
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
. And never let me go.
5 Never let me go, till I
Upborne on wings of love,
Gain the region of the sky,
And take my seat above ;
See thee by all heaven ador’d,
And all thy glorious fulness know ;
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.

Kingswood.] HYMN 85. 7%,6%,&18.

1 LORD, and is thine anger gone,
And art thou pacify’d ?
After all that I have done,
Dost thou no longer chide ;
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Let thy love my heart constrain,

And all my wrestless passions sway :
Keep me lest I turn again

Out of the narrow way.

If I have begun once more
Thy sweet return to feel :

If even now I find thy power
Present my soul to heal:

- Still and quiet may I lie, .

Nor struggle out of thine embrace :
Never more resist or fly
From thy pursuing grace.

To the cross, thine altar, bind
Me with the cords of love;
Freedom let me never find
From thee, my Lord, to move ;
That I never, never more
May with my much-lov’d Master part.
To the posts of mercy’s door
O nail my willing heart!

See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone ;
O preserve in perfect peace,

And seal me for thine own !
More and more thyself reveal,

Thy presence let me always find :
Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

As the apple of thine eye
Thy weakest servant keep ;
Help me at thy feet to lie,
And there for ever weep ;
Tears of joy mine eyes o’erflow,
That I bave any hope of heaven :
Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.
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West-street.] HYMN 86. P. M.
FIRST PART.

HOW happy are they,
Who their Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasure above !
Tongue cannot express
The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love!

That comfort was mine,
When the favour divine

I first found in the blood of the Lamb :
When my heart it believ’d,
What a joy I receiv’d,

What a heaven in Jesus’s name!
"Twas a heaven below
My Redeemer to know,

The angles could do nothing more,
Than fall at his feet,
And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sifners adore.

Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song :
O that all ns salvation might see!
He hath lov’d me, I cried,
He hath suffer’d and died,
To redeem such a rebel as me.

On the wings of his love,

I was carried above :
Al sin, and temptation, and pain:

I could not believe

That I ever should grieve,
That I ever should suffer again.

I rode on the sky,
Freely justified I,
Nor did envy Elijah his seat :
H2
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My soul mounted higher
In a chariot of fire,
And the moon it was under my feet.

7 O the rapturous height
Of that’holy delight
Which I felt in the life-giving blood !
Of my Saviour possest,
I was perfectly blest,
Asif fill’d with the fulness of God.

SECOND PART.

1 AH! where am I now!
When was it, or how,
That I fell from my heaven of grace?
I am brought into thrall ;
I am stript of my all;
I am banish’d from Jesus’s face!

2 Hardly yet do I know
. How I let my Lord go,

So insensibly starting aside ;
‘When the tempter came in
With his own subtle sin,

And infected my spirit with pride.

3 But I felt it too soon
That my Saviour was gone,
Swiftly vanishing out of my sight ;
My triumph and boast
On a sudden were lost,
And my day it was turn’d into night.

4 Only pride could destroy
That innocent joy,
And make my Redeemer depart ;
But whate’er was the cause,
, I lament the sad loss,
. For the veil is come over my heart.
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5  Ah! wretch that I am!
I can only exclaim,
Like a devil tormented within
My Saviour is gone,
And has left me alone
To the fury of Satan and sin.
6  Nothing now can relieve ;
Without comfort I grieve :

H

I have lost all my peace and my power:

No access do I find
To the Friend of mankind ;
I can ask for his mercy no more.
7  Tongue cannot declare
The torment I bear,
(While no end of my troubles I see)
Only Adam could tell
On the day that he fell,
And was turn’d out of Eden like me.
8  Driven out from my God,
I wander abroad,
Through a desert of sorrows I rove :
How great is my pain
That I cannot regain
My Eden of Jesus’s love !
9 I never shall rise
To my first paradise,
Or come my Redeemer to see :
But 1 feel a faint hope,
That at last he will stoop,
And his pity shall bring him to me.

Sion.] HYMN 87. 8lines 8's.

1 HOW shall a lost sinner in pain.
Recover his forfeited peace!

When brought into bondage again,
What hope of a second release :

‘91
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Will mercy itself be so kind
To spare such a rebel as me ?
And O, can I possibly find
Such plenteous redemption in thee ?

2 O Jesus, of thee I inquire,
If still thou art able to save,
The brand to pluck out of the fire,
And ransom my soul from the grave :
The help of thy Spirit restore,
And sgow me the life-giving hlood ;
And pardon a sinner once more,
And bring me again unto God.
3 O Jesus, in pity draw near,
Come quickly to help a lost soul,
To comfort a mourner appear,
And make a poor Lazarus whole ;
The balm of thy mercy apply, ‘
Thou seest the sore anguish I feel :
Save, Lord, or I perish, I die,
O save, or I sink into hell!
4 1sink, if thou longer delay
Thy pardoning mercy to show :
Come quickly, and kindly display
The power of thy passion below :
By all thou hast done for my sake,
One drop of thy blood I implore ;
Now, now let it touch me, and make
The sinner a sinner no more.

Rochester.] HYMN 88. C. M.

1 THAT 1 were as heretofore !
When warm i# my first love :
I only liv’d my God to adore,
And seek the things above!

2 Upon my head his candle shene.
And lavish of his grace,
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‘With cords of love he drew me on,
And half unveil’d his face.

3 Butter and honey did I eat,
And lifted ap on high,
I saw the clouds beneath my feet,
And rode upon the sky.

4 Far, far above all earthly things
Triumphantly I rode;
1 soar’d to heaven on eagles’ wings,
And found and talk’d with God.

5 Where am I now ? from what a height
Of happiness cast down! ¥
The glory swallow’d up in night,
And faded is the crown.

6 O God, thou art my home, my rest,
For which I sigh in pain !
How shall I ’scape into thy breast,
My Eden now regain?

Mear.] HYMN 89. C.M.

1 FOR a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame ;
A light to shine upon the road
at leads me to the Lamb,

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord ?
Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I once en_]oy’d
How sweet their mem’ry
But they have left an aching vond .
The world can never fill. S S

4 Return, O boly Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest:
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I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame ;
So purer light shall mark the road
hat leads me to the Lamb,

Ishgton.] HYMN 90. L.M.

1 SHOW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive,
Let a repenting rebel live ;
Are not thy mercies large and free ?
May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass
The power and glory of thy grace ;
Great God, thy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pard’ning love be found.

3 Oh! wash my soul from every sin !
And make my guilty conscience clean !
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace;
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe.
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath.
I must pronouncbnfgie just in death;
And if my soul were sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hov’ring round thy word, :

[N
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Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support agaifst despair.

Wells.] HYMN 91. L. M.

1 H! Lord, with trembling I confess,
A gracious soul may fall from grace ;
The salt may loose its seas’ning power,
And never, never find it more !

2 Lest that my fearful case should be, .
Each moment knit my soul to thee :
And lead me to the mount above, -
Through the low vale of humble love.

Condolence.] HYMN 92. 4 lines 7’s.

1 EPTH of mercy! can there be
Mercy still reserv’d for me ?
Can my God his wrath forbear ?
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

2 I have long withstood his grace ;
Long provok’d him to his face;
Would not hearken to his calls:
Griev’d him by a thousand falls.

3 Kindled his relentings are,
Me he now delights to spare ;
Cries, “ how shall I give thee up !’
Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 There for me the Saviour stands ;
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands !
God is love! I know, I feel ;
Jesus weeps and loves me sig.

5 Jesus, answer from above,
Is not all thy nature love ? A
Wilt thou not the wrong forget ?
Suffer me to kiss thy feet ?
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6 Now incline me to t!
Let me now my ﬁ?ﬁ::ent!
Now my foul revolt deplore!
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

-Amsterdam.] HYMN 93. 8 lines 7’s & 6’s.

1 WILL hearken what the Lord
Will say concerning me
Hast thou not a gracious word
For one who waites on thee ?
Speak it to my soul, that I _
< May in thee have peace and power';
Never from my Saviour fly,
And never grieve thee more.

2 How have [ thy Spirit griev’d,
. Since first with me he strove!
Obstinately disbeliev’d,
And trampled on thy love !
I have sinn’d against the light;
I have broke fyom thy embrace :
No, I would not, when I might,
Be freely sav’d by grace.

3 After all that I have done

To drive thee from my heart,

Still thou wilt not leave thine own,
Thou wilt not yet depart ;

Wilt not give the sinner o’er; -
Ready art thou now to save;

Bidst me come as heretofore,
That I thy life may have.

4 O thou meek ayg gentle Lamb !
Fury is not in thee ;
Thou continuest still the same;
And still thy grace is free ;
Still thine arms are open wide,
Wretched sinners to receive :
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Thou hast ence for sinners died,
That all may turn atd Jive.

5 Lo! I take thee at thy word,
My foolishness I mourn ;
Unto thee, my bleeding Lord,

However late, I turn:
Yes; I yield, I yield at last,
Listen to thy speaking blood ;
Me, with all my sins, I cast
On my atoning God. -

Old Hundred] HYMN 94. L. M,

1 Q AVIOUR, I now with shame confess,
My thirst for creature-happiness ;
By base desires I wrong’d thy love, -
And forc’d thy mercy to remove.

2 Yet would I not regard thy stroke,
But when thou didst thy e revoke,
And when thou didst thyg conceal,
Thy absence I refus’d to fedl.-

3 I knew not that the Lord was gone;
In my own froward will went on;
1 liv’d to the desires of men,
And thou hast all my wand’rings seen.
4 Yet, O the riches of thy grace!
Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,
Wilt freely my backslidings heal,
And pardon on my conscience seal.
5 For this I at thy footstool whait,
Till thou my peace again crute :
Fruit of thy gracious lips restore
My peace, and bid me sin no more!
6 Far off, yet at thy feet I lie,
{Till thou again thy blfod apply
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Till thou repeat my sins forgiven,)
As far from God as hell from heaven.

7 Baut, for thy truth and mercy’s sake,
My comfort thou wilt give me back ;
And lead me on from grace to grace,
In all the paths of righteousness :

8 Till throughly sav’d my new-born soul,

. And perfectly by faith made whole,
Shall bright i thy full image rise,
To share thy glory in theaiies.

Eutaw.] HYMN 95. 6 lines 8,

‘4 O ’TIS enough, my God, my God!
Here let me give my wand’rings o’er..
No longer trample on thy blood, :
And grieve thy gentleness no more ;
No more thy ling’ring anger move,
Or sin against thy light and love.
2 O Lord, if merey is with thee,
Now let it all on me be shown!
On me, the chief of sinners, me,
Who humbly for thy mercy groan :
Me to thy Father’s. grace restore :
Nor let me ever grieve thee more!
3 Fountain of unexhausted love,
Of infinite compassion, hear:
My Saviour, and my Prince above,
Once more in my behalf appear;
Repentance, faith, and pardon give :
O let me turn again and live!

Finedbn.] HYMN 96. 6 lines 7’s.

1 ESUS, I believe thee near,
Now my guilty soul restore :
New my guilty conscience clear,
Give me back my peace and pewer:

b
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Stone to flesh again convert,
Write forgiveness on my heart.

2 1 believe thy pard’ning grace,
As at the beginning free :
Open are thy arms t’ embrace,

Me, the worst of rebels, me:
In me all the hind’rance lies ;
Call’d, I still refuse to rise:

3 Now the gracious work begin ;
Now for good some token give ;
Give me now to feel my sin ;
Give me now my sin to leave ;
Bid me look on thee and mourn ;
Bid me to thy arms return !

4 Take this heart of stone away :
Melt me into gracious tears ;
Grant me power to watch and pray,
Till thy lovely face appears:
Till thy favour {retrieve, .
'Fill by faith again I live: - -

Old Windsor.] HYMN 97. C. M.

t O WHY did I my Saviour leave,
So soon unfaithful prove !
How could I thy good Spirit grieve,
And sin against thy love ?
2 I forc’d thee first to disappear,
. 1 turn’d thy face aside; A
Ah, Lord! if thou badst still been here.
Thy servant had not died. -

3 But O, how soon thy wrath is o’er,
And pard’ning love takes place !
Assist me, Saviour, to adore v

The riches of thy grace. R
g GH7 100

-
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4 O could I lose myself in thee ;
Thy depth of mercy prove ;
Thou vast, unfathomable sea
Of unexhausted love !

5 My humbled soul, when thou art near,
In dust and ashes lies;
How shall a sinful worm appear,
Or meet thy purer eyes ?

6 Iloathe myself when God I see,
And into nothing fall :
Gontent if thou exalted be,
And Christ be Al in All.

Aylesbury.] HYMN 98. S. M.

1 JESUS! full of grace,
O To thee I make my moan.
Let me again behold thy face,

Call home thy banish’d one.

2 Again my pardon seal,
in my soul restore,
And freely my backslidings hea],
And bid me sin no more.

3 Wilt thou not bid me rise ?
Speak, and my soul shall live ;
Forgive, my gasping spirit cries,
Eundantly forgive.
4 For thine own mercy’s sake .
Relieve my wretchedness,
And O my pardon give me back.
And give me back my peace!

5 Again thy love reveal, .
estore that inward heaven :
O grant me once again to feel,
rough faith, my sins forgiven.
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6 Thy utmost mercy show,
Say to my drooping soul,
In peace and full assurance go,
'th faith hath made thee whole. .

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 99. 6 lines 8.

1 O GOD, thy righteousness we own:
Judgment is at thy house begun'!
With humble awe thy rod we hear,
And guilty in thy sight appear:
We cannot in thy judgment stand ;
But sinik beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay,
And still for mercy, mercy, pray :
Unworthy to behold thy l{ce;
Unfaithful stewards of thy grace;
Our sin and wickedness we own,
And deeply for-acceptance groan.

3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts im?rov’d,
But basely from thy statutes.rovd ;
And done thy loving Spirit despite,-
And sinn’d against the clearest light ;
Brought back thy agonizing pain,
And nail’d thee to the cross again.

4 Yet do not drive us from thy face,

* A stiff-neck’d and hard-hearted race ;

But, O! in tender mercy break

The iron sinew in our neck :

The soft’ning power of love impart,

And melt the marble of our heart.

Clarks.] HYMN 100. 7%, 6%, & 1 8.

1 ATHER, if thou must reprove,
For alt that I have done,
Not in anger, but in love, -
Chastise thine humbled son *
. I2
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Use the red, and not the sword
Correct with kind severity ;
. Bring me not to nothing, Lord,
=%. - But bring me home to thee.
9 True and faithful as thou art,
% o all thy church and me,
2 ‘@jve a new, believing heart,

" " 'That knows and cleaves to thee.
Freely our backslidings heal ;
And by thy balmy blood restor’d;
Grant that every soul may feel,
Thou art our pard’ning Lord.
3 Might we now with pure desire,
hine only love request:
Now with willing heart entire,
Return to Christ our rest!
When we our whole heart resigu,
O Jesus, to be fill’d with thee,
Thou art ours, and we are thine,
Through all eternity.

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 101.
1 O GOD, if thou art love indeed!

6 lines 8's:

Let it once more be prov’d in me,

That I thy mercy’s praise may spread,
For every child of Adam free,

O, let me now the gift embrace;

O, let me now be sav’d by grace!

2 If all long-suffering thou hast shown
On me, that others may believe,
Now make thy loving-kindness known.
Now the all-conquering Spirit give ;
Spirit of victory and power,
bat I may never grieve thee more.

_"*3 Grant my importunate request :

It is not my desire, but thine ;
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Since thou wouldst have the sinner blest,
Now let me in thine image shine ;
Nor ever from thy footsteps move,
But more than conquer through thy love.
Be it according to thy will! »
Set my imprison’d spirit free ;
(The counsel of thy grace fulfil ;)
Into thy glorious liberty,
My. spirit, soul, and flesh restore,
And I shall never grieve thee more.

Luthers.] HYMN 102. 6 lines 8%.

ES, from this instant, now I will
To my offended Father cry;
My base ingratitude I feel,
Vilest of all thy children, I;
Not worthy to be call’d thy son;
Yet will I thee, my Father, own.
Guide of my life, hast thou not been,

And rescu’d me from passion’s power ?
Ten thousand times preserv’d from sin ;

Nor let the greedy grave devour:
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,
Nor ever love thy child again ?

Ah! canst thou find it in thy heart,

To give me up, so long pursu’d?
Ah! canst thou finally depart,

And leave thy creature in his blood ?
Leave me,—out of thy presence cast,
To perish in my sins at last?

If thou hast call’d me to return;
If weeping at thy feet I fall,
The prodigal thou wilt not spurn,
But pity and forgive me all ;

In answer to my Friend aboye ;
In honour of his bleeding love. -
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PRAYER AND INTERCESSION.

——

@ Eik] HYMN 103. L.M.

1 HEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye,
The thousands of our Israel see :
To thee in their behalf we cry,
Ourselves but newly found in thee.

2 See where o’er ‘desert wastes they erx,
And neither food nor feeder have ;
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near;
For no man cares theiy souls to save;

3 Wild as the untaught Indian’s brood,
The Christian savages remain ;
Strangers, yea, enemies to God,
They make thee spill thy blood in vain,

4 Thy people, Lord, are sold for nought ;
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh :

They perish whom thyself hast bought :
Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

5 The pit its mouth hath open’d wide,
To swallow up its careless prey:
Why should they die, when thou hast died ;
Hast died toe{ear their sins away ?

6 Wh‘g' should the foe thy purchase seize ?
emember, Lord, thy dying groans;
The meed of all thy sufferings these ;
O claim them for thy ransom’d ones!

7 Extend to these thy pard’ning grace:
To these be thy salvation show’d :
O add them to thy chosen race!
O sprinkle all their hearts with bleod !
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8 Still let the publicans draw near:
Open the door of faith and heaven;
And grant their hearts thy word to hear,
And witness all their sins forgiven.

Alfreton.] HYMN 104. L. M. ?;“:’.

1 JESUS, my Advocate above,
My friend before the throne of love :

If now for me prevails thy prayer,
If now I find thee pleading there;
If thou the secret wish convey,
And sweetly prompt my heart tq pray ;
Hear, and my weak petitions join,
Almighty Advocate, .to thine.

2 Fain would I know my utmost ill,

And groan my nature’s weight to feel! .
"}“o feel the clouds that round me roll,
he night that hangs upon my soul :

The dagrkness of rlxlg's caprzal m%nd,
My will Jaerverse', nty pasgions blind,
Scatter’d o’er all the earth abroad,
Immeasurably far from God. )

3 Jesus, my heart’s desire obtain; -
My earnest suit present, and gain :
My fulness of corruption show,
The knowled%e of myself bestow ;
A deeper displacence at sin;

A sharper sense of guilt within ;
A stronger struggling to get free ;
A keener appetite for thee.

4 O Sov’reign Love, to thee I cry! .
Give me thyself, or else I die!
Save me from death ; from hell set free !
Death, hell, are but the want of thee.
Quicken’d by thy imparted flame ;
Sav’d, when possees’s of thee, l am;
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My life, my only heaven thou™urt;
O might I feel thee in my heart!

Watchman.] HYMN 105. S. M.

1 PIRIT of faith, come down,
: Reveal the things of God;
And make to us the Godhead known,
And witness with the blood :
*Tis thine the blood t’ apply,
And give us eyes to see ;
Who did for every sinner die,
Hath surely died for me.

2 No man can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord ;
Unless thou take the veil away,
And breathe the living word :
Then, only then we feel
Our int’rest in his blood ;
And cry with joy unspeakable,
¢ Thou art my zord, my God !
3 O that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb !
Spirit of faith, descend and show
The virtue of his name :
The grace which all may find;
The saving power impart
And testify to all mankind,
And speak in every heart.
4  Inspire the living faith,
Which, whosoe’er receives,
The witness in himself he hath,
And consciously believes :
The faith that conquers all,
And doth the mountain move ;°
And saves whoe’er on Jesus call,
And perfects them in love.
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Ansterdam.] H¥MN 106. 7’s & ©’s.

1 AKER, Saviour of mankind,
Who hast on me bestow’d

An immortal soul, design’d
To be the house of God:

Come, and now reside in me,
Never, never to remove ;

Make me just and good, like thee,
And fulf of power and love.

2 Bid me in thine image rise,
A saint, a creature new ;
True, and merciful, and wise,
And pure and happy too;
This thy primitive design,
That I should in thee be-blest :
Should within thine arms divine,
For ever, ever rest.

3 Let thy will in me be done

Fulﬁyi my heart’s desire,

"Thee to know, and love alone,
And rise in raptures higher.

Thee descending on a cloud,
Till with ravish’d eyes I see;

Then shall I be fill’d with God
To all eternity!

Euphrates.] HYMN 107. 7%, 6%, & 1 8.

1 OD of my salvation, hear,
And help me to believe,
Six%)]ly do I now draw near,
y blessing to receive ;
Full of guilt, alas! I am,
But to thy wounds for refuge flee :
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

t
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2 Standing now as newly slain, .

To thee I lift mine eye,

Balm of all my grief and pain,
Thy blood is always nigh.

Now as yesterday the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be :

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,

Nor can thy grace procure ;

Empty send me not away,
or I, thou know’st am poor ;

Dust and ashes is my name ;

My all is sin and misery :
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,

Thy blood was shed for me.

4 No good word, or work, or thought,
Bring I to buy thy grace ;
Pardon I accept, unbought,
Thy proffer I embrace.
Coming as at first I came,
To take, and not bestow on thee :
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

5 Saviour, from thy wounded side

I never will depart;

Here will I my spirit hide,
‘When I am pure in heart :

Till my place above I claim,
This only shall be all my plea,

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

Jordan.] HYMN 108. C. M.

1 OD of all grace and majesty,
Supremely great and good,
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If | have mercy found with thee
Through the atoning blood ;

The guard of all thy mercies give.
And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever grieve,
Thy gracious Spirit divine.

2 If mercy is indeed with thee,

May I obedient prove,

Nor e’er abuse my liberty,
Or sin against thy love : .

This choicest fruit of faith bestow
On a poor sojourner;

And let me pass my days below,
In humbleness and fear.

3 Still may [ walk as in thy sight, o

My strict observer see ;

And thou, by reverent love, unite
My child-like heart to thee:

Still let me, till my days are past,
At Jesu’s feet abide :

So shall he lift me up at last,
And seat me by his side.

Shirland.] HYMN 109. S. M.

1 MY God, my life, my love,
To thee, to thee I call :
I cannot live if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2 Thy shining grace can cheer
is dungeon where I dwell :
’Tis paradise when thou art here.
If thou depart ’tis hell.
3 'The smilings of thy face,
How a:ng:ble thiy are !
*Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And no where else but there.
K
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4 To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss ;
They sit around thy gracious throne,
And dwell where Jgesus is.

5 Not all the harps above,
Can make a heavenly place,
If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky,
Can one delight afford ;
No, not one drop of real joy,
Without thy presence, Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love,
Where all my pleasures roll :
The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.

8 To thee my spirits fly,
With infinite desire :
And yet how far from thee I lie!
O Jesus, raise me higher.

Hamilton.] HYMN 110. L. M.

1 THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God.
To wash me in thy cleansing blood ;
To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
For ever clos’d to all but thee!
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love for ever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide
Close shelter’d in thy bleeding side !
Who life and strength from thence derive.
And by thee move, and in thee live.
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L What are our works but sin and death,
Till thou thy quick’ning Spirit breathe ?
Thou giv’st the power thy grace to move ;
O wond’rous grace ! O boundless love !

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King,
That thou should’st us to glory bring ;
Make slaves the partners of thy throne,
Deck’d with a neversfading crown?

6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’erflow,
Our words are lost, nor will we know,
Nor will we think of aught beside,
¢ My Lord, my love & crucify’d.”

7 Ah! Lord, enlarge our scanty thought,
To know the wonders thou hast wrought ;
Unloose our stamm’ring tongues to te
Thy love immense, unsearchable !

8 First-born of many brethren theu, o
To thee, lo, all our souls we bow :
To thee our hearts and hands we give ;
Thine may we die, thine may we live.

Arundel] HYMN 111. C. M.

1 JESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,
Thy blessing we implore ;
Open the door to preach thy word,
The great, effectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save
From sin and Satan’s power ;
And let them now acceptance have,
And know their gracious hour.

3 Lover of souls! thou know’st to prize
What thou hast bought so dear:
Come, then, and in thy people’s eyes,
With all thy wounds appear ;



112 PRAYER AND

4 Ap%hear, as when of old confest,
e suffering Son of God ;
And let them see thee in thy vest,
But newly dipt in blood.

5 The hardness from their hearts remove,
Thou who for all hast died :
Show them the tokens of thy love,
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.
6 Thy feet were nail’d to yonder tree
o trample down their sin ;
Thy hands stretch’d out they all may see.
o take thy murderess in. o

7 Tl%iide an open fountain is,
ere all may freely go,
And drink the living streams of bliss,
‘And wash them white as snow.

8 Ready thou art the blood t’ apply,
And prove the record true :
And all thy wounds to sinners cry,
“1 suffer’d this for you!”

Bethel] HYMN 112. C. M.

1 OMEFather, Son, and Holy Ghost.
One God in persons three,
Bring back the heavenly blessing lost
By all mankind and me.

2 Th'}: favour and thy nature too,
0 me, to all restore;
Forgive, and after God renew,
And keep me evermore.

3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness,
Display thy beams divine,
And cause the glories of thy face
Upon my heart to shine.
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Light, in thy light, O may I see,
hy grace and mercy prove !
Reviv’d, and cheer’d, and bless’d hy thee.
The God of pard’ning love.
Lift up thy countenance serene,
And let thy happy child
Behold, without a cloud between,
The Godhead reconcil’d.
That all-comprising peace bestow
On me, through grace forgiv’n ;
The joys of holiness below,
And then the joys of heaven!

Josish.] HYMN 113, 7% & 6's.

ALMIGHTY God of love,
Thy holy arm display ;
Send me succour from above,
In this my evilday:
Arm my weakn#ss with thy power,
Woman’s Seed, appear within !
Be my safeguard and my tower,
Against the face of sm.
Could 1 of thy strength take hold.
And always feel thee near, '
Confident, divjnely bold,
My soul would scorn to fear:
Nothing should my firmness shock ;
Though the gates of hell assail,
Were I built upon the Rock.

They never could prevail
Rock of my salvation, haste,

Extend thy ample shade, *
Let it over me be cast,

And screen my naked head ;
Save me in the trying hour;

Thou my sure protection be

K 2
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Shelter me from Satan’s power.
Till I am fix’d on thee.

4 Set upon thyself my feet,

And make me surely stand ;

From temptation’s rage and heat
Cover me with thy hand ;

Let me in the cleft be plac’d;
Never from my fence remove ;

In-thine arms of love embrac’d,
Of everlasting love.

Shirland.] HYMN 114. S. M.

1 T O,in thy band I lay,
And wait thy will to prove ;
My potter, stamp on me, thy clay.
Thine only stamp of love :
Be this my whole desire,
I know that it is thine :
Then kindle in my soul a fire
Which shall for ever shine.

2  Thy gracious readiness
To save mankind assert ;

Thine image, love, thy name impress..
Thy nature on my heart : '
Father of mercies, hear!

Into my soul come down ;

Let it throughout my life appear,

That I bave Christ put on,
3 O plant in me thy mind!
O fix in me thy home!

So shall I cry to all mankind,
Come to the waters, come!
Jesus is full of grace,

To all his bowels move ;

‘Behold in me, ye fallen race.
That God is only love.
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Parvus.] HYMN 115. L. M.

1 (4 REAT God, indulge my homffe claim,
Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest;
The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engag’d to make me blest.
2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,
Thou art my lgatber and my God!
And I am thine by sacred ties,
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.
3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands,
For thee Llong, to thee I look,
As travellers in thirsty lands
Pant for the cooling water-brook.
4 Een life itself, without thy love,
No lasting pleasure can afford ;
Yea, ‘twould a tiresome burden prove,
If 1 were banish’d from thee, Lord!
5 I’ll lift my hands, I’ll raise my voice,
While I have breath to pray or praise :
This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And spend the remnant of my days.

Alfreton] HYMN 116. L. M.
1 O THOU, to whose all-searching sight,
The darkness shineth as the light,
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee,
O burst these bonds, and set it free !
2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross,
Nail my affections to the cross ;
Hallow each thougbt, let all within
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean.
3 If in this darksome wild I stray,
Be thou my light, be thou my way ;
No foes, no violence I fear,
No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

ar
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4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow,
When sin]%:y heart in waves of wo,
Jesus, thy timely aid impart,

And raise iy head, and cheer my heart.

5 Saviour, where’er thy steps I see,
Dauntless, untir’d, I follow thee;
O let thy hand support me still,
And lead me to thy holy hill!

¢ If rough and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day ;
Till toil, and grief, and Pain shall cease,
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

Bowrton.] HYMN 117. 10’ & 11%s.

1 OME, Lord, from above, the mountains
remove, .

O’erturn all that hinders the course of thy love ;

My bosom inspire, enkindle the fire,

And wrap my whole soul in the flames of desire.

2 I languish and pine for the comfort divine,
O when shall I say, my Beloved is mine ?

D've chose the good part, my éorﬁon thou art:
O Love, let me find thee, O God, in my heart !

3 For this my heart sighs, nothing else can
suffice ;

How, Lord, can I purchase the pearl of great
price?

It cannot be bought ; thou know’st I have nought,

Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought.

4 But I hear a voice say, without meney you
ma
Receive it, whoever hath nothing to pay:
0 on Jesus relies, without money or price,
The pearl of forgiveness and heliness buys.

2



INTERCESSION. 117

5 The blessing is free ; so, Lord, let it be :

I yield that thy love should -be given to me ;

I freely receive what thou freely dost give,
And consent to thy love, in thine Eden to live.
6 The gift I embrace, the Giver I praise,

And ascribe my salvation to Jesus’s grace ;

It came from above, the foretaste I prove,

And I soon shall receive all thy fulness of love.

Ebor.] HYMN 118. C.M.

1 EING of beings, God of love,
To thee our hearts we raise ;
Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.
2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be,
Our sacrifice receive ;
Made, and preserv’d, and sav’d by thee,
To thee ourselves we give.
3 Heavenward our ev’ry wish aspires,
For all thy mercy’s store ;
The sole return thy love requires,
Is that we ask for more.
4 For more we ask, we open then
Our hearts to embrace thy will ;
Turn, and beget us, Lord, again ;
With all thy fulness fill. .
5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour’s love
Shed in our hearts abroad ;
So shall we ever live and move,
And be with Christ in God.

St. Thomas.] HYMN 119. S. M.

-1 JESUS, my Lord, attend
Thy feeble creature’s cry ;
And show thyself the sinner’s friend,
And set me up on high.

A
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From hell’s oppressive power
My struggling soul release ; »

And to thy Father’s grace restore ;
And to thy perfectspeace.

2  Thy blood and righteousness
I make my only plea ;

My present and eternal peace
Are both deriv’d from thee.
Rivers of life divine
From thee, their fountain, flow ;

And all who know that love of thine,
The joy of angels know.

3  Come then, impute, impart,
To me thy righteousness ;

And let me taste how good thou art,
How full of truth and grace :
That thou canst here forgive
Grant me to testify :

And justify’d by faith to live,

And in that faith to die.

Fish.] HYMN 120. C. M.

1 SUN of Righteousness, arise
With healing in thy wing ;
To my diseas’d, my fainting soul,
Life and galvation bring.
2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,
" By thy all-piercing beam;
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart
ith holy hope inflame. A
3 My mind, by thy all-qujek’ning power,
From low desires set free ;
Unite my scatter’d thoughts, and fix
My love entire on thee. ,
4 Father, thy long-lost son receive ;
Saviour, thy purchase own ;
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Blest Comforter, with peace and joy,
Thy new-made creature crown.

5 Eternal, undivided Lord,
Co-equal One in three
On thee all faith, all hope be plac’d,
All love be paid to thee.

Cookham.] HYMN 121. 4 lines T’s.

i ON of God, thy blessin, nt,
S Still supply og;- ev’ry vgvzglrta !
Tree of Life, thine influence shed.
With thy sap my spirit feed.

2 Tend’rest branch, alas! am I,
Wither without thee and die ;
‘Weak as helpless infancy ;

O confirm my soul in thee!

3 Unsustain’d by thee I fall ;
Send the help for which I call :
Weaker than a bruised reed,

" Help I ev’ry moment need.

4 All my hopes on thee depend ;
Love me, save me to the end
Give me the continuing grace
Take the everlasting pralg:: ’

Rcdeeming Love.] HYMN 122, 4 lines 7.

1 ORD, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow ;
©O! do not our suit disdain ;
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ;
In compassion now descend ;
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace.
Tune our lips to sing thy praise.
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3 In thine own appointed way,
Now we seek thee, here we stay ;
Lord, we know not how to go,
Till a blessing thou bestow.

4 Send some message from thy word.
That may joy and peace afford ;
Let thy Spinit now impart
Full salvation to each heart.

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn.
Let the time of joy return;
Those that are cast down hift up;
Make them strong in faith and hope.

6 Grant that all may seek and find,
Thee a gracious God, and kind ;
Heal the sick, the captive free ;
Let us all rejoice in thee.

Eaton.]" HYMN 122. L. M.

1 ESUS, from whom all blessings flow,
Great builder of thy church below :
If now thy Spirit move my breast,
Hear, and fulfil thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,
And wait thy sanctifying word ;
And thee their utmost Saviour own,
Unite and perfect them in one.

3 O let them all thy mind express,
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses :
Thy power unto salvation show,
And perfect holiness below.

4 In them let all mankind behold,
How Christians liv’d in days of eld ;
Mighty their envious foes to move,
A proverb of reproach—and love.
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5 Call them into thy wond’rous light,
Worthy to walk with thee in white!
Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show
Thy glorious, spotless church, below.

6 From every sinful wrinkle free,
Redeem’d from all iniquity,
The fellowship of saints make known,
And O, my God, may I be one!

7 O might my lot be cast with these ;
The least of Jesu’s witnesses ;
O that my Lord would count me meet
To wash his dear disciples’ feet! %
8 This only thmg do I require :
Thou knowst ’tis all my heart’s desire,
Freely what I receive to give,
The servant of thy church to live.

9 After my lowly Lord to go,
And wait upon thy saints bélow ;
Enjoy the grace to angels given,
And serve the royal heirs of heaven.
10 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel,
And ask according to thy wi'{,
Confirm the prayer, the seal impart,
And speak the answer to my heart.
11 Tell me, or thou shalt never go,
“ Thy prayer is heard ; it shall be so ;”’
The words hath pass’d thy lips, and I
Shall with thy people live and die.

" Mourner.] HYMN 124. L. M.

1 MY hope, my all, my Saviour thou,
To thee, lo, now my soul I bow;
I feel the bliss thy wounds impart,
1 find thee, Saviour, ixL my heart.
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2 Be thou my strength, be thou my way,
Protect me through my life’s short day :
In all my acts may wisdom guide,

And keep me, Saviour, near thy side.

3 Correct, reprove, and comfort me ;
As I have need, my Saviour be:
And if I would from thee depart,
Then clasp me, Saviour, to thy heart.

4 In fierce temptation’s darkest hour,
Save me from sin and Satan’s power ;
Tear every idol from thy throne,
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone.

5 My suff’ring time shall soon be o’er,
Then shall I sigh and weep no more ;
My ransom’d soul shall soar away,
To sing thy praise in endless day.

Devizes,] HYMN 125. C. M,

1 ESUS, the all-restoring Word,
My fallen spirit’s hope,
After thy lovely likeness, Lord,
Ah, when shall I wake up!

2 Thou, O my God, thou only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way;
Quicken my soul, instruct my heart,
My sinking footsteps stay.

3 Of all thou hast in earth below,
In heaven above to give,
Give me thine only love to know.
In thee to walk and live.

4 Fill me with all the life of love;
In mystic union join
Me to thyself, and let me prove
The fellowship divine.
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5 Open the intercourse between
My longing soul and thee,
Never to be broke off again
To all eternity.

Mourner.] HYMN 126. L. M,

1 HEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be
That I shall find my all in thee?

The fulness of thy promise prove,
The seal of thine eternal love ?

2 A poor blind child 1 wander here,
If haply 1 may feel thee near:
O dark! dark! dark! I still must say.
Amidst the blaze of Gospel-day.

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find,
And cast the world and flesh behind :
Thou, only thou, to me be given,
Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

4 When from the arm of flesh set free,
Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee:
Jesus, wﬂen I have lost my all,
1 shall upon thy bosom fall. - - - -

Luton,] HYMN 127. L.M.

1 HOM man forsakes thou wilt not leave,
Ready the outcasts to receive :
Though all my simpleness I own,
And all my faults to thee are known.

2 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt ?
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,
A helpless soul that comes to thee.
With only sin and misery.

3 Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure :
I want, do thou enrich the poor;’
Under thy mighty hand I stoop
O lift the abject sinner up !
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4 Lord, I am blind, be thou my sight:
Lord, I am weak, be thou my might:
A helper of the helpless be,

And let me find my all in thee !

dAbridge.] HYMN 128. C.M.

1 YESUS, Redeemer of mankind,
oJ Display thy saving power:
Thy mercy let these outcasts find,

d know their gracious hour.

2 Ah! give them, Lord, a longer space,
Nor suddenly consume :
But let them take the proffer’d grace,
And flee the wrath to come.

3 O wouldst thou cast a pitying look,
All goodness as thou art,
Like tiat which faithless Peter’s broke.
On each obdurate heart!

4 Who thee beneath their feet have trod,
And crucified afresh,
Touch with thine all-victorious blood.
And turn the stone to flesh.

5Open their eyes thy cross to see,
Their ears to hear thy cries;:
Sinner, thy Saviour weeps forthee,
For thee he weeps and dies.

6 All the day long he meekly stands,
His rebels to receive,
And shows his wounds, and spreads his hangs.
And bids youturn and live.

7 Tumn, and your sins of deepest die
He will with,blood efface :
E’en now he wiits the blood t’ apply ;
Be sav'd, be sav’d by grace !

)- -
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8 Be sav’d from hell, from sin, and fear:
He speaks you now forgiven ;

Walk with your God, be perfect here,
And then come up to heaven.

Mear.] HYMN 129. C. M.

1 GOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers ;
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these earthly toys ;
Our souls how heavily they go,
To reach eternal joys! :
3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise ;
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
_ And our devotion dies.
4 Father, and shall we ever live,
At this poor dying rate?
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great?
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
. With all thy quick’ning powers ;
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

Mount Pleasant.] HYMN 130. C. M.
1 LL glory to the dying Lamb,

And never-ceasing praise ;

‘While angels live to know thy name,

Or men to feel thy grace!
2 With this cold, stony heart of lgine,

Jesus, to thee I flee ; ‘

And to thy grace my soul resgm,
To be renew’d by thee,

L2 '
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3 Give me to hide my blushing face,
While thy dear cross appears ;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

4 O may the uncorrupted Seed,
Abide and reign within :
And thy life-giving word forbid
My new-born soul to sin.

5 Father, I wait before thy throne ;
Call me a child of thine:

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,
To form my heart divine.

6- There shed thy promis’d love abroad,
And make my comfort strongp
Then shall I say, «“ My Father God "
With an unwavering tongue.

Abridge.] HYMN 131. C.M.

1 ATHER, I stretch my hands to thee,-
No other help I know ; :
If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah, whither shall I go?

2 What did thine only Son endure,
Before I drew my breath!
‘What pain, what labour to secure
. My soul from endless death!

3 O Jesus, could I this believe,
I now should feel thy power ;
Now my poor soul thou wouldst retrieve,
Nor let me wait one hour.

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift

My weary. Qongmg' eyes :
O let me now mceive that gift,
My soul without it dies.
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5 Surely thou canst not let me die;
O speak, and I shall live ;
And here I will unwearied lie,
Till thou thy Spirit give.
6 The worst of sinners would xejoice;
Could they but see thy face :
O let me hear thy quick’ning voice,
And taste thy pard’ning grace!

Kentucky.] HYMN 132. S. M.
1 MAY thy powerful word
O ropire o £

Inspire a feeble worm,
To msh into thy kingdom, Lord,
And take it as by storm,

2 O may we all improve
The grace already given,
To seize the crown of perfect love,

And scale the mount of heaven!

Eutaw,] HYMN 133. 6 lines 8%,

1 0 WONDROUS power of faithful prayer!
What tongue can tell th’ almighty grace ?
God’s hands or bound or open are,
As Moses or Elijah prays;
Let Moses in the %pirit groan,
And God cries out ¢ L.et me alone !
2 “Let me alone, that all my wrath,
May rise the wicked to consume ;
‘While justice hears thy praying faith,
It cannot seal the sinner’s doom
My Son is in my servant’s prayer,
And Jesus forces me to spare.”’
3 O blessed word of Gospel-grace,
Which now we for our Iirael plead
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A faithless and backsliding race,
Whom thou hast out of Egypt freed :

O do not thou in wrath chastise,

Nor let thy whole displeasure rise !

4 Fathg;, we agk ijp Jesu’s name;
In Jesu’s power and spirit pray ;
Divert thy veageful thunder's aim !
O turn thy threat’ning wrath away !
Our guilt and punishment remove,
And magnify tﬁy pard’ning love.

5 Father, regard thy pleading Son,
Accept his all-availing prayer;
And send a peaceful answer down,
In honour of our Spokesman there! @
Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven.
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven.

Alfreton.] HYMN 134. L. M

1 0 GOD, most merciful and true,
Thy nature to my soul impart,
Stablish with me the covenant new,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

2 To real holiness restor’d,
‘O let me gain my Saviour’s mind,
And in the knowledge of my Lord,
" Fulness of life eternal find!

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more,
That them I may no more forget;
But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore
With speechless wonder at thy feet.

4 O’erwhelm’d with thy stupendous grace.
I shall not in thy presence move,
But breathe unutterable praise,
And rapturous awe, and silent love,
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5 Then every murmuring thought, and vain,
Expires, in sweet confusion lost ;
I cannot of my cross complain,
I cannot of my goodness boast,

6 Pardon’d for all that I have done,
- My mouth as in the dust I hide ;
And glory give to God alone, %
My God for ever pacified !

Finedon.] HYMN 135, 6 lines 7’s.

1 HY not now, my God, my God !
Ready if thou always art,
Make in me thy mean abode,
Take possession of my heart :
If thou canst so greatly bow,
Friend of sinners, why not now?

2 God of love, in this thy day,
For thyself to thee I cry;
Dying, if thou still delay,
Must | not for ever die ?
Enter now thy poorest home ;
Now, my utmost Saviour, come !

Devizes,] HYMN 136. C. M.

1 OUNTAIN of life, to all below
Let thy salvation roll ;
Water, replenish, and o’erflow,
Every believing soul.

2 Into that happy number, Lord,

Us weary sinners take ;
Jesus, fu;i?thy gracious word,
For thine own mercy’s sake,

3 Turn back our nature’s rapid tide,
And we shall flow to thee,

129
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#  While down the stream of time we glide

To our eternity.

4 The well of life to us thou art,
Of joy the swelling flood ;
Wafted by thee, with willing heart,
We swift return to God.

5 We soon shall reach the boundless sea,
Into thy fulness fall :
Be lost and swallow’d up in thee,
Our God, our All in All.

Brameoat.] HYMN 137. L.M.
‘_ O THOU, whom all thy saints adore,

We now with all thy saints agree,
And bow our inmost souls before,
Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

2 The king of nations we proclaim ;
Who would not our great Sov’reign fear ?
‘We long t’ experience all thy name,.
And now we come to meet thee here.

3 We come, great God, to seck thy face,
And for Sly loving-kindness wait ;
And O, how dreadful is this place ! '
’Tis God’s own house, ’tis heaven’s gate !

4 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh,
To thee our trembling hearts aspire :

And lo! we see descend from high
The pillar and the flame of fire,

5 Still let it on th’ assembly stay,
And all the house with glory fill :
To Canaan’s bounds point out the way,
And lead us to thy holy hill,

6 There let us all with Jesus stand,
And join the general church above :
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+ And take our seats at thy right-hand,
And sing thine everlasting love.

7 Come, Lord, our souls are on the wing,
Now on thy great white throne appear,
And let mine eyes behold my King,
And let me see my Saviour there.

New Sabbath.], HYMN 138. L. M,

1 SAY, which of you would see the Lord?
: You all may now obtain the grace :
Behold him in the written word, *

Where John unveils the Saviour’s face !

2 Clear as the trumpet’s voice he speaks,
To every soul that turns his ear;
Amid the golden candlesticks
He walks : and lo, he now is here!

& Present to all believing sauls ;
They see him with an eagle eye;
Down to his feet a garment rolls
Stain’d with a glorious crimson die.

4 A golden girdle binds his breast,
hence streams of consolation flow,
Milk for his new-bom babes, who rest
In him, nor other comfort know.

5 His form is as the Son of Man,
His eyes are as a flame of fire,
They dart a sin-consuming pain,
And life, and joy divine inspire,
6 His spotless purity of soul,
. We by a lovely emblem know,
- His head and hair are white as wool,
White are they as the driven snow.

y 7 Glitter his feet like burnish’d brass,
That long hath in the furnace shone,
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Brighter than lightning is his face,
righter than the meridian sun.
§ As many waters sounds his word ;
Seven stars he holds in his right-hand,
Out of his mouth a two-edg’d sword
. Goes forth ; before it who can stand ?

9 Lord, at thy feet we fall as dead,
Lay thy right-hand upon our soul ;
Scatter our fears, thy Spirit shed,
And all our unbelief control.

10 Tell us, ¢ I am the First and Last,
Who liv’d and died for all, am I!
And lo, my bitter death is past,
And lo, I live no more to die.

11 “I have the keys of death and hell ;’—
Amen! thy record we receive,
And wait till thou our spirits seal,
And all in all for ever live.

Chesterfield.] HYMN 139. P. M,

1 N boundless mercy, gracious Liord, appear,
Darkness dispel, the humble mourner
cheer,

Vain thoughts remove, melt down this flinty heart ;

Cause every soul to choose the better part.

2 Thy presence fills the universal space ;
Thy grace appears to all the fallen race ;
O visit us with light and life divine,

Fill every soul, for every soul is thine.

3 The blessed Jesus is my Lord, my love;.
He is my King, from him I would not move ;
Away then, all ye objects that divert, e
Nor seek to draw from my dear Lord my heart, ~ -
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4 That uncreated beauty which hath gain’d
My ravish’d heart, hath all your glory stain’d ;
His loveliness my soul hath prepossess’d,

And left no room for any other guest.

Devizes.] HYMN 140. C. M.

1 ORD, all I am is known to thee :
In vain my soul would try
To shun thy presence, or to flec
The notice of thine eye.

2 Th& all-surrounding sight surveys
y rising and my rest,
My public walks, my private ways, .
e secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord,
Before they’re-form’d within,
" » And ere my lips pronounce the word,
- Thou know’st the sense I mean.
4 O wondrous knowledge ! deep and high!
Where can a creature hide ?
‘Within thy circling arms I lie,
Beset on every side.
5 So let ﬁy grace surround me still,
And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every ill,
Secur’d by sov’reign love.

Nazareth.] HYMN 141. L. M.

1 O THOU, who camest from above,
The pure celestial fire t’ impart,
Kindle a flame of sacred love,
On the mean altar of my heart!

2 There let it for thy glory burn,
With inextinguishable blaze,
M
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And trembling to its sourle return,
In humble love, and fervent praise.
- 8 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire, )
To work, and speak, and think for thee :
Still let me guard the holy fire, =«
And still stir up thy gift in me.
4 Ready for all thy perfect will
My acts of fn&b and love r:apeat;
Till death thy endless mercies seal,
And make the sacrifice complete.

Broadmead.] HYMN 142. 6 lines 8%s.

1 ET God, who comforts the distrest,
Pret Israel’s Consolation hear ;
Hear, Holy Ghogt, our joint request,

And show thyeelf the Comforter ;
And swell th’ unutterable groan,

And breathe our wishes to the throne.
2 We weep for those that weep below,

And burden’d for the afflicted, sigh ;
The various forms of human wo,

Excite our softest sympathy :

Fill every heart with mournful care,
And draw out all our soul in prayer. y
"~ 3 We wrestle for the ruin’d race,
By sin eternally undone,
Unless thou magnify thy grace,

And make thy richest mercy known ;
And make thy vanquish’d rebels find,
Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

4 Father of everlasting love,

To every soul thy Son reveal,

Our guilt and sufferings to remove,

Our deep, original wound to heal :
And bid the fallen race arise, -

And turn our earth to paradise. -
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Pickering.] HYMN 143, C. M.

-1 FATHER, behold with gracious eyes,
> The souls before thy throne,
Who now present their sacrifice,
And seek thee in thy Son.
Well pleas’d in him thyself declare,
Thy pard’ning love revea};
The peaceful answer of our prayer,
To every conscience seal.

‘2 Meanest of all thy servants, I

Those happier spirits meet,

And mix with theirs my feeble cry,
And worship 3t thy feet. *

On me, on aH‘:;ome gift bestow,
Some blessing now impar€, -

The seed of life eternal sow,
In every mournful heart,

3 Thy loving, powerful Spirit shed,

And speak our sins forgiven,

Or haste throughout the lump to spread
The sanctifying leaven.

Refresh us with a ceaseless shower
Of graces from above,

Till all receive the perfect power
Of everlasting love.

Pickering.] HYMN 144. C. M,

1 T EHOVAH, God the Father, bless,
And thy own work defend !

‘With mercy’s out-stretch’d arms embrage.

And keep us to the end.

2 Preserve the creatures of thy love ;
By providential care
Conducted to the realms above,
To sing thy goodness there,
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3 Jehovali, God the Son, reveal
The brightness of thy face ;
e And all thy pardon’d people fill
' With plenitude of grace.
4 Shine forth with all the Deity,
Which dwells in thee alone ; h
And lifts us up thy face to see, =
On thy eternal ¢hrone.
5 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine,
Father and Son to show: .
With bliss ineffable, divine,
Our ravish’d hearts o’erflow.

6 Sure earncst of that happiness, " . .. 7

Which human hope transcends,
Be thou our everlasting peace,
When grace in glory ends.

Broadmead.] HYMN 145. 6 lines 8's.

1 ESUS, thou sov’reign Lord of all,
The same through one eternal day.
Attend thy feeblest follow’rs call, :
And O instruct us how to pray!
Pour out the supplicating grace,
And stir us up to seek thy face.
2 We cannot think a gracious thought,
We caunnot feel a good desire,
Till thou who call’dst a world from nought, -
* The power into our hearts inspire ; .
And then we in the Spirit groan, j
And then we give thee back thine own.
3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint,
Of all thy tempted followers here,
And now supply the common want,
And send us down the Comforter ; 1
The spirit of ceaseless prayer impart.
And fix thy Agent in our heart. _ ‘

P
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4 "To help our soul’s infirmity,
To heal thy sin-sick people’s care,
To urge our God-commanding plea,
make our heart a house of prayet:
The promis’d intercessor give,
And Jet us now thyself receive.
5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down,
To us who for thy coming stay ;
Of all thy gifts we ask but one,
~ We ask the constant power to pray :
Indulge us, Lord, in this rﬁ‘uest,
Thou canst not then deny the rest.

Kingswood.] HYMN 146. 7', 6%, & 1 8.
¥ JESUS, thou hast bid us pray,

Pray always, and not faint; |
With the word a power convey,
To utter our complaint ;
Quiet shalt thou never know,
Till we from sin are fully freed :
O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !
2 We have now begun to cry ;
And we will never end,
~Till we find salvation nigh, °
And grasp the sinner’s Friend :
Day and night we’ll speak our wo,
%itb thee importunately plead ;
O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !
3 Speak the word, and we shall be
From all our bands releas’d ;
Only thou canst set us free,
By Satan long opprest :
Now thy power almighty show,
Arise the woman’s conqu’ring Seed ?
2
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O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !
4 To destroy his work of sin,
Thyself in us reveal ;
Manifest thyself within
Our flesh, and fully dwell
With us, in us, here below :
Enter, and make us free indeed :
O avenge us of our foe, ,
And bruise the sgrpent’s head !
5 Stronger than the strong man, thou
His fury canst control :
Cast him out, by ent’ring now,
And keep our ransom’d soul :
Satan’s kingdom overthrow,
On all the powers of darkness tread :
O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !
6 To the never-ccasing cries
{Of thine elect attend :
Send deliv’rance from the skies,
Thy mighty Spirit send :
Though to man thou seemest slow,
Our cries thou seemest not to heed :
O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !

7 Come, O come, all-glorious Lord'
No longer now delay, )
With thy Spirit’s two-edg’d sword
The crooked serpent slay !

Bare thine arm, and give the blow,
Root out, and kill the hellish seed :
O avenge us of our foe,
And bruise the serpent’s head !
8 Jesu, hear thy Spirit’s call,
Thy Bride, who bids thee come :
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Come, thou righteous Judge of all;

Pronounce the tempter’s doom ;
Doom him to eternal wo,

For him and for his angels made :
Now avenge us of our foe,

For ever bruise his head!

Camberwell] HYMN 147. S. M.

1 ESUS, 1 fain would find
Thy zeal for God in me :
Thfhyearning pity for mankind,
Thy burning charity.
2  In me thy Spirit dwell!
In me thy bowels move!
So shall the fervour of my zeal
Be the pure flame of love. -

Gorham.] HYMN 148. 4 8% & 26%.

1 AVIOUR, on me the want bestow,
Which all that feel shall surely know
Their sins on earth forgiven;
Give me to prove the kingdom mine,
And taste, in holiness divine,
The happiness of heaven.
2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb,
That I in the new earth may claim
My hundred-fold reward ;
My rich inheritance possess,
Co-heir with the great Prince of Peace.
Co-partner with my Lord.
3 Me with that restless thirst inspire,
That sacred, infinite desire,
And feast my hungry heart ;
Less than thyself cannot suffice ;
My soul for all thy fulness cries,
For all thou hast and art.

.
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4 Mercy who show shall mercy find :
Thy pityful and tender min
ge, Lord, on me bestow’d ;
So shall I still the blessing gain,
And to eternal life retain,
The mercy of my God.
5 Jesus, the crowning grace impart?
Bless me with purity of heart,
That now beholding thee,
I soon may view.thy open face,
On all thy glorious beauties gaze,
And God for ever see !
6 Not for my fault or folly’s sake,
The name, or mode, or form I take,
But for true holiness;
Let me be wrong’d, revil’d, abhorr'd; -
And thee, my sanctifying Lord,
In life and death confess.

7 Call’d to sustain the hallow’d cross,
And suffer for thy righteous cause,
Pronounce me doubly blest;
And let thy glorious Spirit, Lord,
Assure me of my great reward,
In heaven’s eternal feast.

Shields.] HYMN 149. C. M.

1 HEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,
Thee, Saviour, we adore ;
Thee in affliction’s furnace praise,
And magnify thy power.
2 Thg' power in human weakness shown,
hall make us all entire ;
We now thy guardian presence own, °
And walk unburnt in fire.

3 Thee, Son of Man, by faith we see,
" And glory in our guide ;
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Surrounded and ugheld by thee,
The fiery test abide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine,
Till, moulded from above,
We bear the character divine,
The stamp of perfect love.

Luton.] HYMN 150. L.M,

1 O LET the pris’ner’s mournful cries,
As incense in thy sight alzgear!

Their humble wailings pierce the skies,
If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans,
From sin impatient to be free :
Call home, call home thy banish’d ones !
Lead captive their captivity !’ _
3 Show them the blood that bought their peace,
The anchor of their steadfast hope ;
And bid their guilty terrors cease,
And bring the ransom’d pris’ners up.
4 Out of the deep regard their cries,
The fallen raise, the mourners cheer ;
O Sun of Righteousness, arise,
And scatter all their doubt and fear!

5 Pity the day of feeble things ;
8 ther every halting soul!
And drop salvation from thy wings,
And make the contrite sinner whele.

6 Stand by them in the fiery hour,
Their feebleness of mind defend ;
And in their weakness show thy power,
And make them patient to the end.

-% O satisfy their soul in drought!
Give them thy saving health to gee,
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And let thy mercy find them out ;
And let thy mercy reach to me.

8 Hast thou the work of grace begun,
And brought them to the birth in vain ?
O let thy children see the sun!
Let all their souls be born again!

9 Relieve the souls whose cross we bear,

For whom thy suffering members mourn :

Answer our faith’s effectual prayer;
Bid every struggling child be born!

Pastoral Hymn.] HYMN 151, 6 lines 8.
1 UR earth we now lament to see,

With floods of wickedness o’erflow’d.

With violence, wrong, and cruelty,
One wide-extended field of blood,
‘Where men like fiends each other tear,

In all the hellish rage of war.

2 As listed on Abaddon’s side,
They mangle their own flesh, and slay :
Fophet is mov’d, and opens wide
ts mouth for its enormous prey ;
And myriads sink beneath the grave,
And plunge into the flaming wave,

3 O might the universal Friend,
This havoc of his creatures see !
Bid our unnatural discord end ;
Declare us reconcil’d in thee :
‘Write kindness on our inward parts,
And chase the murderer from our hearts !

4 Who now against each other rise,
The nations of the earth constrain
To follow after peace, and prize
The blessings of thy righteaus reign,

. .«
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"The joys of unity to prove,
The paradise of perfect love.

Portugal.] HYMN 152. L. M.

1 AUTHOR of faith, we seek thy face,
For all who feel thy work begun :
Confirm, and strengthen them in grace,
And bring thy feeblest children on,

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know’st their
names,
Be mindful of thy youngest care ;
Be tender of the new-born lambs,
And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 The lion roaring for his prey,
With ravening wolves on every side,
Watch over them to tear and slay,
If found one moment from their Guide.

4 Satan his thousand arts essays,
His agents all their powers employ,
To blast the blooming work of grace,
The heavenly offspring to destroy.

5 Baffle the crooked serpent’s skill,
And turn his sharpest aside :
Hide from their eyes the §ev’lish ill,
O save them from the demon, pride!
6 In safety lead thy little flock,
From hell, the world, and sin secure :
And set their feet upon the rock,
And make in thee their goings sure.
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Devotion.] HYMN 153. C. M.

1 WANT a principle within,
Of jealous godly fear;

A scnsibility ofg sin,
A pain to feel it near;

T want the first approach to feel,
Of pride, or fond desire ;

To catch the wand’ring of my will,
And quench the kindling fire.

2 From thee that I no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,
The filial awe, the fleshly heart,
The tender conscience give.
Quick as the apple of an eye,
O God, my conscience make !
Awake my soul when sin is nigh,
And keep it still awake.

3 If to the right or left I stray,
That moment, Lorl, reprove :
And let me-weep my life away,
For having griewd thy love.
O may the least omission pain,
My well-instructed soul !
And drive me to the biood again,
Which makes the wounded whole,

Kentucky.] HYMN 154. S. M.

1 HE praying spirit breathe,
The watching power impart :
From all entanglements beneath
Call off my peaceful heart
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My feeble mind sustain,
By worldly thoughts opprest ;
Appear, and bid me turn again
o my eternal rest.

Swift to my rescue come,

Thine own this moment seize,
Gather my wand’ring spirit home,

And keep in perféct peace;

Suffer’d no more to rove

O’er all the earth abroad,
Arrest the pris’ner of thy love,

And shut me up in God.

Mear.] HYMN 155. C.M.

HEPHERD divine, our wants relieve.
In this our evil day;
T'o all thy tempted foll’'wers give
‘The power to watch and pray.

Long as our fiery trials last,
Long as the cross we bear,
O let our souls on thee be cast
In never-ceasing prayer !

The spirit of interceding grace,
Give us in faith to claim
To wrestle till we see thy face,

And know thy hidden name.

Till thou thy perfect love impart,
Till thou thyself bestow ;

Be this the cry of every heart,
I will not let thee go.

I will not let thee go unless
Thou tell thy name to me :
With all thy great salvation bless,
And make me all like thee.

N
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6 Then let me on the mountain top
Behold thy open face ;
Where faith in sight is swallow’d up,
And prayer in endless praise,

Matthias.] HYMN 156. S. M.
1 JESUS, my strength, my hope,

On thee I cast my care,

With humble confidence look up,
And know thou hear’st my prayer.
Give me on thee to wait,

Till I can all things do,

On thee, almighty to create.

Almighty to renew.

2 I want a sober mind,
A self-renouncing will,
That tramples down, and casts beliind.
The baits of pleasing ill. .
A soul inur’d to pain,
To hardship, grief, and loss :
Bold to take up, firm to sustain.
The consecrated cross.

8 I want a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near.
And sees the tempter fly ;
A spirit still prepar’d,
And arm’d with jealoua care,

For ever standing on its guard,
And watching unto prayer.

4 1 want a heart to pray,
To pray and never cease,
Never to murmur at thy stay,
Or wish my sufferings less.
This blessing, above all,
Always to pray I want,
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Out of the deep on thee to call,
And never, never faint.

I want a true regard,
A single, steady aim,

UInmov’d by threat’ning or reward.
To thee and thy great name;
A jealous, just concern
For thine immortal praise ;

\ pure desire that all may learn
And glorify thy grace.

I rest upon thy word,
The promise is for me;

My succour and salvation, Lord,
Shall surely come from thec;
But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou my patient epirit guide,
Intonthy perfect love.

Willowby.] HYMN 157. 4 8% & 2 &s.

HELP, Lord, to whom for help I ﬂ{,
And still my tempted soul stand by.
Throughout the evil day ;
The sacred watchfulness impart,
And keep the issues of my heart,
And stir me up to pray.

My soul with thy whole armour arm,
In each approach of sin alarm,

And show the danger near:
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me,
And fill with godly jealousy,

And sanctifying fear.

Whene’er my careless hands hang down,
0 let me see thy gath’ring frown,
And feel thy warning eye

147
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And starting, cry from ruin’s brink.
Save, Jesus, or I yield, 1 sink!
O save me, or I dic!

1 If near the pit 1 rashly stray.
Before I wholly fall away,
. The keen conviction dart !
Recall me by that pitying look,
That kind upbraiding glance, which brok¢
Unfaithful Peter’s heart. :
5 In me thine utinost mercy show,
And make me like thyself below.
Unblameable in grace;
Ready prepar’d ang fitted here,
By pertect holiness t’ appear
Before thy glorious face.

New Sabbath.] HYMN 158. L. M.

-
1 JESUS, my Saviour, brother, friend.
On whom I cast my every care,
On whom for all things I depend,
Inspire, and then accept my prayer.
2 If 1 have tasted of thy grace,
The grace that sure salvation brings :
If with me now thy Spirit stays,
And hov’ring, hides me in his wings :
3 Still Iet him with my weakness stay,
Nor for a moment’s space depart;
Evil and danger turn away,
And keep till he rencws my heart.
i When to the right or left I stray,
His voice behind me may I hear,
*Return, and walk in Christ thy way,
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near!*
5 His sacred unction from above,
Be still my comforter and guide.
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Till all the stony he remove,
And in my loving heart reside.
6 Jesus, I fain would walk in thee,
From nature’s every path retreat :
Thou art my way, my leader be,
And set upon the rock my feet.

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall ;
O reach me out thy gracious hand !
Only on thee for help I call ;
Only by faith in thee I stand.

Kentucky.] HYMN 159. S. M.

1 CHARGE to keep I have.
A. A God to glorify ;P
A never-dying soul to save,
And fit 1t for the sky.
To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil,
O may it all my powers engage.
To do my Master’s will!
2 Arm me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live ;
And O thy servant, Lord, prepare.
A strict account to give !
Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely,
Assur’d if T my trust betray,"
1 shall for ever die.

St. Jokns.] HYMN 160. 4 8% & 2 6"

1 BE it my only wisdom here,
To serve the Lord with filial fear.
With loving grafitude ;
Superior sense may I display,
By shunning every evil way,
And walking in the}?oog.
2

#9
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2 O may I still from sin depart ;
A wise and understanding heart,
Jesus, to me be given!
And let me through thy Spirit know,
To glorify my God below,
And find my way to heaven,

Asbury.] HYMN 161. C.M. -

1 OW vain are all things here below.
H How false, and yetngzw fair!
Each pleasure hath its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.
2 The brightest things below the sky
Give but a flatt’ring light ;.
We should suspect some danger nigh,
Where we possess delight.
3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,
The partners of our blood, ‘
How they divide our wav’ring minds,
And leave but half for God! '
4 The fondness of a creature’s love,
How strong it strikes the sense!
Thither the warm affections move.
Nor can we call them thence.
5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul’s eternal food ;
And grace command my heart away
From all created good. -

Stafford.] HYMN 162. S. M.

1 0D of almighty love,
By whose sufficient grace..
I lift my heart to things above,
And humbly seek thy face:
Through Jesus Christ the just,
My faint desires receive,
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And let me in thy goodness trust,
And to thy glory live.
2  Whate’er I say or do,
Thy glory be my aim;
"My offerings all be offer’d through
The ever-blessed name.
Jesus, my single eye,
Be fix’d {)n ?hgee aﬂme : ¢
Thy name be prais’d on earth, qn high,
hy will by all be done!
3  Spirit of faith, inspire
y consecrated heart ;
Fill me with pure celestial fire,
With all thou hast and art.
My feeble mind transform,
And perfectly renew’d,
Into a sailt exalt a worm ;
A worm exalt to God!

P )

New Sabbath.] HYMN 163. L. M,

1 PIERCE, fill me with a humbfe fear,
My utter helplessness reveal ;
Satan and sin are always near ;
Thee may I always nearer feel.
2 O that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even flame aspire !
Pride in its earliest motions find,
And mark the risings of desire.
3 O that my tender soul might fl :
The ﬁrys't abhorr’d amch{)f ill;
Quick as the apple of an eye, -
The slightest touch of sin to feel,
4 Till thou anew my soul create,
Still may I strive, and watch, and pray :
Humbly and confidently wait,
And long to see the perfect day.
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Broadmead.] HYMN 164. 6 lines 8’s.
WATCH NIGHT.

1 FT have we pass’d the. guilty night.
O In revellingl::a ﬁ&nticg:lirth :lg )
The creature was our stle delight,
«  Our happiness the things of earth,
But O, suffice the season past !
We choose the better part at last,

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes,
We will not let our eyelids sleep ;
By} humbly lift them to the skies,
d all a solemn vig;"l Keep ;
So many nights on sin bestow’d,
Can we not watch one hour for God ?

3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake, m»
Devote our every hour to thee;
Speak but the word, our souls shall wake,
And sing with cheerful melody : )
Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ.
And every heart shall dance for joy.

4 Bless'd object of our faith and love.
We listen for thy welcome voice ;
Our persons and our works approve,
And bid us in thy strength rejoice ;
Now let us hear the mighty cry,
And shout to find the Bridegroom nigh.

5 Shout in the midst of us, O King
Of saints, and let our joys abound ;
Let us rejoice, give thanllcs, and sing,
And triumph in redemption founsz
We ask in faith for every soul ;
O let our glorious joy be full !

¢ O may we all triumphant rise,
With joy upon our heads return,
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And far abovc these nether skies,
By thee on eagle’s wings upborne :
Through all yon radiant circles move.
And gairr the highest heaven of love,

Winter.] I1IYMN 185. C. M.

103

THY presence, Lord, the place shall fili,

My heart shall be thy throne:
"Thy holy, just, and perfect will, @
Shall in my flesh be done.

I thank thee for the present grace.
And now in hope rejoice ;

In confidence to see thy face
And always hear thy voice.

1 have the things I ask of thee,
What shall 1 more requirc ?

"That still my soul may restless be.
And only thee dcsire.

"Thy only will be done, not mine,
But make me, Lord, thy home,
Come when thou wilt, I that resign.

But O, my Jesus, come!

Watchman.] HYMN 166. S. M.

2

2

RACIOUS Redeemer, shake
This slumber from my soul !
Say to me now “ Awake, awake,
And Christ shall make thee whole.™
Lay to thy mighty hand,
Alarm me in this hour¢
And pake me fully understand
The thunder of thy power!

Give me on thee to call,
Always to watch and pray,

(1]
.
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Lest I into temptation fall,
And cast my shield away.

4. For each assault prepard,
* And ready may I be,
For ever standing on my guard.
And looking up to thee.

5 O do thou always warn,
My soul of evil near!
When to the Yight or left I turn
Thy voice still let me hear:

6  “Come back! this is the way! -
Came back! and walk therein!”
O may I hearken and obey,
And shun the paths of sin!

4

Matthias.] HYMN 167. S.M.
1 THOU seest my feebleness,

Jesus, be thou my power,
My help and refuge in distress,
My fortress and my tower.

2 Give me to trust in thee;
Be thou my sure abode :
My horn, and rock, and buckler be.
My Saviour and my God.

3 Myself I cannot save,
peclf I cannot keep ;
o Baut strength in thee I surely have.
Whose eyelids never sleep.

4 My soul to thee alone,
Now therefore I commend :
Thou, Jesus, love me as thine own,
And love me to the end!
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St. Thomas.] HYMN 168. S. M.
1 ID me of men beware,

And to my ways take heed;

Discern their every secret snare,
And circumspectly tread.
2 O may I calmly wait
Thy succours from above !
And stand against their open hate,
And well-dissembled love.
3 My spirit, Lord, alarm,
hen men and devils join :

»

’Gainst all the powers of Satan arm.

In panoply divine.
4 O may I set my face,
His onsets to repel !
Quench all his fiery darts, apd chase
The fiend to his own hell.
5  But above all, afraid
Of my own bosom foe,
Still let me seek to thee for aid,
To thee my weakness show.
6 Hang on thy arm alone,
With sclf-distrusting care,
And deeply in the Spirit groan,
The never-ceasing prayer

Falcon-street.] HYMN 169. S. M.

1 IVE me a sober mind,
A quick discerning eye,
The first approach of sin to find,
And all occasions fly.
2  Sgill may 1 cleave to thee,
And never more depart,
But watch with godly jealousy,
Over my evil heart.

&
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3 Thus may I pass my days
Of sojourning beneath,
And languish to conclude my race,
And render up my breath.

4 In humble love and fear," .
Thine image to regain
And see thee in the clouds appear,
And rise with thee to reign!

Portugal.] HYMN 170. L. M.

1 O THOU who all things canst confrol,
Chase this dread slumber from my seul.
With joy and fear, with love and awe, :
Give me to keep thy perfect law.

2 O may one beam of thy blest light,
Pierce through, dispel the shade of night :
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire,
With holy, conqu’ring zeal inspire.

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant,

Yet heavy is my soul and faint ;
With steps unwav’ring, undismay’d,
Give me in all thy paths to tread.

4 With out-stretch’d hands, and streaming eyes.
Oft 1 be%in to grasp the prize ;
1 groan, 1 strive, I watch, I pray;
But Ah! how soon it dies away !

5 The deadly slumber soon I feel
Afresh ulgl my spirit steal ;
Rise, Lord ; stir up thy quick’ning power,
And wake me that I slegp no more.

6 Single of heart O may I be! .
N:Ehing may I desire);)ut thee:
Far, far from me the world remove,

And all that holds me from thy love !

-
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Euphrates.] HYMN 171. 7%, 6%s,& 1 8. +
GOME, ye followers of the Lord,
In Jesu’s servie join:

Jesus gives the sacred word,

The ordinance divine :
Let us his command obey,

And ask and have whate’er we want :
Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

Place no longer let us give
To the olllg tempter’s will:
Never more our duty leave,
While Satan cries, ¢ Be still :*?
Stand we in the ancient way,
And here with God ourselves acquaint ;
Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint. .
Be it weariness and pain

To elothful flesh and blood ;
Yet we will the cross sustain,

And bless the welcome load : -

All our griefs to God display,

And humbly pour out our complaiat ;
Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, ncver faint.

Leet us patiently endure,
And still our wants declare ;
All the proxeises are sure
To perse¥ering prayer :
Till wg see th?lpil?fec{ day,
And each wakes up a spotless saint ;
Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

Pray we on when all renew’d,
And perfected in love,
. 0.



158 PRAYER AKD

Till we see our Saviour God,
Descending from above ;
All his heavenly charms survey,

Beyond what angel-mil\ds can paint.

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint,

Josiah.] HYMN 172. 7' & 6%.

1 TO the hills I lift mine eyes,
The everlasting hills ;
Streaming thence in fresh supplies,
My soul the Spirit feels,
Will he not his help afford ?
Help, while yet fask, is given:
God comes down : the God and Lord
That made both earth and heaven.

2 Faithfpl soul, pray alweays ; pra

And still in God come ;p v

He thy feeble steps shall stay,
Nor suffer thee to slide ;

Lean on thy Redeemer’s breast ;
He thy quiet spirit keeps ;

Rest in him, securely rest !
Thy watchman never sleeps.

3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell,
"~ Thy keeper can surprise ;
Careless slumbers cannot steal
On his all-seeing eyes ;
He is Israel’s sure defence ; -
Israel all his care shall prove ; -.
Kept by watchful Providence,
And ever-waking Love.

4 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand,
Omnipotently near:
Lo! he holds thee by thy hand,
And banishes thy fear;

-
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Shadows with his wings thy head ;
Guards from all impending harms ;
Round thee and beneath are spread
. The everlasting arms.
’5 "Christ-ghall bless thy going out,
Shall bless thy coming in;
Kindly compass thee about,
Til{ thou art sav’d from sin ;
Like thy spotless Master, thou,
Fill’d with wisdom, love, and power ;
Holy, pure, and perfect now,
enceforth and evermore.

Josiah.] HYMN 178 78 & 6.

1 EARKEN to the solemn voice,
- The awful midnight cry!
\Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice,
And see the Bridegroom nigh !
Lo, he comes to keep his word,
Light and joy his looks impart;
.. Go ye forth to meet your Lord,
~ And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye who faint beneath the load
b- Of sin, your heads lift up ;

See your great redeeming God ;
He comes, and bids you hope !

In the midnight of your grief,
Jesus doth his mourners cheer:

Lo, he brings you sure relief;
Believe, and feel him here !

Ye whose loins are girt, stand forth,
Whose lamps are burning bright ;

Worthy in your Saviour’s worth,
To walk with him in white ;

Jesus bids your hearts be clean;

_ Bids you all his promise prove ;
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Jesus comes to cast out sin;
And perfect you in love.

4 Wait we all in patient hope,
Till Christ, the Judge, shall come :
We shall soon be all caught up,
To meet the general doom :
In an hour to us unknown,
As a thief in deepest night, .
Christ shall suddenly come down,
With all his saints in light.
5 Happy he whom Christ shall find
atching to see him come
Him the Judge of all mankind,
Shall bear triumphant home :
Who can answer to his word ?
Which of you dares meet his day ?
“ Rise, amd come to judgment!”’—Lord.
We and come away.

Nazareth.] HYMN 174. L. M.

1 RAYER is appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give :
Long as they live should Christians pray :
They learn to pray when first they live.
2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress,
f cares distract, or fears dismay ;
If guilt deject; if sin distress ;
In every case, still watch and pray.
3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak :
Though thought be broken, language lame,
.Pray, if thou canst, or canst not speak :
But pray with faith in Jesu’s name.
4 Depend on Him ; thou canst not fail;
l&ake all thy wants and wishes known ;

Fear not ; his merits must prevail :
Ask but in faith, it shall be done.

\“A.A .
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Liverpool.] HYMN 175. C. M.

THOU, Lord, hast blest my going out.
O bless my ceming in! "’
Compass my weakness round about,

‘And keep me safe from sin.

Still hide me in thy secret place,
Thy tabernacle spread ;

Shelter me with preserving grace.
And screen my naked head. ..

To Tuxe for refuge may I run,
From sin’s alluring snare : '
Ready its first approach to shun, -
And watching unto prayer.
O that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart!
Here let me give my wand’rings o"
By giving thee my heart. .
Fix my new heart on things above,
And then from earth release ;
I ask not life, but let me love,
And lay me down in peace.

—WWWN—
JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH.

-

Portugal.] HYMN 176. L. M.

UTHOR of faith, eternal Word,
Whose Spirit breathes the active flame ;
Faith, like its finisher and Lord,
To-day as yesterday the same.

To thee our humble hearts aspire,
And ask the gift unspeakable ;
02 '
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Increase in us the kindled fire,
In us the work of faith fulfil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save.
(Save us, a present Saviour thou !)
What’er we hope, by faith we have ;
Future and past subsisting now.

4 To him that in thy name believes,
*Eternal life with thee is given,
Into himself he all receives,
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble senge,
Unseen by reason’s glimm’ring ray.
With strong commanding evidenee,
Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith its realizing light,
The @ds disperse, the shadows fly.
The inviible appears in sight,
And God is seen by mortal eye.

Thatcher.] HYMN 177. S. M.
FIRST PART.

| OW can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven?
How can my gracious Saviour show
My pame inscrib’d in heaven ?

2  What we have felt and seen
With confidence we tell ;
And publish to the sons of men,
The signs infallible.
3 We who in Christ believe
That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace receive,
And feel his blaod apply’d.
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4  Exults our rising soul,
Disburthen’d of her load,
And swells unutterably full
Of glory and of God.
5  His love surpassing far
The love of all beneath,
We find within our hearts, and dare
The pointless darts of death.

6  Stronger than death or hell
The sacred power we prove ;
And conqu’rors of the world, we dwell
In heaven, who dwell in love.

SECOND PART.

1 WE by his Spirit prove,
And know the things of God,
The things which freely of his love
He hath on us bestow’d.
2  His Spirit to us he gave,
And dwells in us we know ;
The witness in ourselves we have,
And all its fruits we show.

3. The meek and lowly heart
That in our Saviour was,
To us hig Spirit does impart,
And signs us with his créss.
4 Our nature’s turn’d, our mind
Transform’d in all its powers ;
And both the witnesses are join’d,
The Spirit of God with ours.

5 Whate’er our pard’ning Lord
Commands, we gladly do ;
And guided by his sacred word,
We all his steps pursue.
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6 His glory our design,
We live our God to please;
And rise with filial fear divine,
To perfect holiness.

Kennebeck.] HYMN 178. 4 8% & 2 6%,

1 THOU great mysterious God unknown.
Whose love hath gently led me on,
Even from my infant days ;
Mine inmost soul expose to view,
And tell me if 1 ever knew °
Thy justifying grace. . X
2 If I have only known thy fear,
And follow’d, with a heart sincere,
Thy drawings from above ;
Now, noy the farther grace bestow,
And let rinkled conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,
A stranger to the Gospel-hope,
The sense of sin forgiven :
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive.
Without the inward witness live,
That antepast of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee,
In Jesus reconcil’d ?
And should I not with faith draw nigh,
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry,
And know myself thy child ?

5 Whate’er obstructs thy pard’ning love.
Or sin, or righteousness remove,
Thy glory to display ;
My heart of unbelief convince,
And now absolve me from my sins,
And take them all away.
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¢ Father, IA m¢ reveal th
And to my inmost soul
w therciful thou a
The secret of thy love revqal
And ¥y thy hallowing Spu'i dwell
For ever in my heart! -

Lenox.] HYMN 179. 46 & 2 8’.

1 RISE, my soul, arise,
Shake off thy Eunlty fears,
The bleeding Sacri :
In my behalf appears ;
Before the throne my Surety stands,
My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede, ‘
His all-redeeming love,
His precjpus blood to plead ;
His blood aton’d for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3  Five bleeding wounds he bears,
Receiv’d on Calvary ;
They pour effectual prayers,
They strongly speak for me ;
Forgive him, O orgive, they cry,
Nor let that ransom’d sinner die!
4 The Father hears him pray,
His dear anointed One:
He cannot turn awa
The presence of his son :
His Spirit answers to the blood
And tells me [ am born of God.
5 My God is reconcil’d,
His pard’ning voice I hear:
He owns me for his child,
I can no longer fear;
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With confidence I draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, er, Cry.

Devizes.] HYMN 180. C. M.

1 GREAT God! to me the sight afford.

To him of old allow’d ;
And let my faith behold its Lord,
Descending in a cloud!

2 In that revealing Spirit come down,
Thine attributes proclaim, x
And to my inmost soul make known"
The glories of thy name.

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,
Who gav’st my soul to be!
Fountaig.af being, and of power,
And in majesty.

4 The Lord, the mighty God thou art.
But let me rather prove,
That name inspoken to my heart,
That favourite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast ;
Mercy is thy distinguish’d name.
And suits the sinner best.
6 Our misery doth for pity call,
Our sin implores thy grace ;
And thou art merciful to all
Our lost, apostate race.

Pickering.] HYMN 181. C.M.

1 I ASK the gift of righteousness,
. R The sin-subduing power;
Power to believe, and go in peace.
And never grieve thee more.

»e
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2 I ask the blood-bought pardon seal’d,
The liberty from sin;
“The grace infus’d, the love reveal’d,
The kingdom fixt within.
3 Thou hear’st me for salvation pray ;
Thou seest my heart’s desire;
Made ready in thy powerful day,
Thy fulness I require.

t My vehement soul ..es out, oppresi,
Impatient to be freed!
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest,
Till I am sav’d indeed.

5 Art thou not able to convert ?
Art thou not willing too ?
To change this old rebellious heart,
To conquer and renew ?

6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believi
So arm me with thy power,
"That I to sin may never cleave,
May never feel it more.

Liberty.] HYMN 182. 6 lines 8’s.

1 EXPAND thy wings, celestial Dove,
And brooding o’er my nature’s night.

Call forth the ray of heavenly love,
Let there in my dark soul be light ;

And fill th’ illustrated abyss

With glorious beams of endless bliss.

2 ¢ Let there be light,”’ again command,
And light there in our hearts shall be ;
We then through faith shall understand
Thy great mysterious Majesty ;
And by the shining of thy grace,
Behold in Christ thy glorious face.

.
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3 Father of everlasting grace,
Be mindful of thy changeless word ; -
We worship t'ward that holy place,
In which thou dost thy name record ;
Dost make thy gracious nature known,
That living temple of thy Son.

4 Thou dost with sweet complacence see,

The temple fill’d with light divine ;
And art thou  nagwell pleas’d with me,
Who, turning to that heavenly shrine,
" Through Jesus to thy throne apply, -
Through Jesus for acceptance cry? .

5 With all who for redemption groan,
<, Father, in Jesu’s name we pray !
And still we cry and wrestle on,
+ Till mercy take our sins away ¢ ,
Hear frgm thy dwelling place in heaven,
l.ﬁn-onounce our' sins forgiven.

““Willowby.] HYMN 183. 48's &2 6's.

1 THOU who hast our sorrows borne,

Help us to look on thee and mourn,
On thee whom we have slain;
Haye pierc’d a thousand, thousand times,
And by reiterated crimes
Renew’d thy sacred pain.

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see
- The man transgx’d on Calvary!
To know thee who thou art ;
The One Eternal God and True ;
And let the sight affect, subdue,
And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,
Reveal the charity divine,
That suffer’d in my stead !
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That made thy soul a sacrifice,
And quench’d in death those flaming eyes,
And bow’d that sacred head.

4 The veil of unbelief remove,
And by thy manifested love,
And by thy sprinkled blood,
Destroy the love of sin in me,
And get thyself the victory,
And bring me back to God.. )

5 Now let-thy dying love constrain
My soul to love its God again, -
Its God to glorify!
And, lo! | come thy cross to share,.
Echo thy sacrificial prayer,
And with my Saviour die!

Broadmead.] HYMN 184. 6 lines 8'ag@

1 HOU God unsearchable, unknown,
Who still conceal’st thyself from me ; 3=
Hear an apostate spirit groan, 4
Broke off, and banish’d far from thee ; )
But, conscious of my fall, I mourn,

And fain I would to thee retaurn.

2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light,
Of Gospel hope, of humble fear,
To guide me through the gulf of might,
y poor desponding soul to cheer,
"Till thou my unbelief remove,
And show me all thy glorious love.

3 A hidden God indeed thou art;
Thy absence I this moment feel :
Yet must I own it from my heart,
Conceal’d, thou art a Saviour still :
And though thy face I cannot see,
1 know thine eye is fix’d on me.
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4 My Saviour thou, though not reveal’d,
Yet will I thee my Saviour call :
Adore thy hand, from sin withheld ;
Thy hand shall save me from my fall :
Now, Lord, throughout my darkness shine,
And show thyself for ever mine. '

New Sabbath.] HYMN 185. L. M.

1 JESUS, whose glory’s streaming rays,
Though duteous to thy high command,
Not seraphs view with open face,
But veil’d before thy presence stand!

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigh’d down
With sin, and dim with error’s mght,
Dare to behold thy awful throne,
Or view thy unapproached light ?

3 Restordliny sight ! let thy free grace
An entrance to the holiest give !
Open mine eyes of faith! thy face
.. So shall I see: yet seeing live.

4 The golden sceptre from above
Reach forth ; see, my whole heart I how :
Say to my soul, “ Thou art my love,
y chosen midst ten thousand thou !’

.5 O Jesus, full of grace! the sighs
Of a sick heart with pity view!
Hark, how my silence speaks—and cries,
$¢ Mercy, thou God of mercy, show!”

6 T know thou canst not but be good ;
: How shouldst thou, Lord, thy grace restrain.
Thou, Lord, whose blood so freely flow’d,

To save me from all guilt and pain?

7 By faith I to the fountain fly,
Open’d for all mankind and me,
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'To purge my sins of deepest die,
y life and heart’s impurity :
8 From Christ, the smitten Rock, it flows.
The purple and the crystal stream ;
Pardon and holiness bestows,
And both I gain through faith in him.

>

[ ] THE

GOODNESS OF GOD IN REDEMPTION.
®

——

Irene] HYMN 186, 26% & 4 7’s.

1 SAV]OUR, the world’s and min
Was ever grief like thine ? .
Thou my pain, my curse hast took,
All my sins were laid on thee:
Help me, Lord, to thee I look;
Draw me, Saviour, after thee.

2 'Tis done! my Lord hath died;
My Love is crucify’d ;
Break this stony heart of mine ;
Pour, mine eyes, a ceaseless flood ;
Feel, my soul, the pangs divine ;
Catch, my heart, the issuing blood !

3  When, O my God, shall I
For thee submit to die ?
How the mighty debt repay ?

Rival olf!'nﬁly passion prove
Lead me in thyself, the way,
Melt my bardness into love.

1 To love is all my wish,
1 only live for this :
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Grant me, Lord, my heart’s desire, .
There, by faith, for ever dwell ;
This | always will require,
Thee, and only thee to feel.
5  Thy power I pant to prove,
Rooted and fix’d in love ;
Strengthen’d by thy Spirit’s might,
Wl;ghto fathom t);ﬂnl;s divine;g‘l
What the length, and breadth, and height.
What the depth of love like thime.
6 Ah! give me this to know,
With all thy saints below ;
Swells my soul to compass thee.:
Gasps in thee to live and move ;
Fill’d with all the Deity,
All immers’d and lost in love !

Tunbridga] HYMN 187. 6 lines &'s.

1 LOVE divinc, what hast thou done !
Th’ immortal God hath died for me!
The Father’s co-eternal Son,
Bore all my sins upon the tree !
The immortal God for me hath died :
My Lord, my Love is crucify’d.
2 Behold him, all ye that pass by,
The bleeding Prince of life and peace ! -
Come see, ye worms, your Maker die,
And say, was ever grief like his ?
Come, feel with me his blood apply’d :
My Lord, my Love is crueify’d.

3 Is crucify’d for me and you, ...
To b ] us.mbebd% o :
Believe, believe the record true,
Ye all are bought with Jesu’s blood :
Pardon for all flows from his side :
My Lord, my Love is crycify’d.
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4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,
And gladly catch the healing stream :
All things for him account but loss,
And give up all our hearts to him;
Of nothing think or speak beside,
My Lord, my Love is crucify’d.

Salem,] HYMN 188. C. M.

1 EHOLD the Saviour of mankind
Nail’d to the shameful tree!
How vast the love that him inclin’d
To bleed and die for thee!

Hark, how he groans ! while nature shake:.
And earth’s strong pillars bend !

The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, -
The solid marbles rend.

[

3 "Tis done ! the precious ransom’s paid,
“ Receive my soul!”” he cries:
See where he bows his sacred head! o
He bows his head, and dies!

4 But soon he’ll break death’s envious chain.
- And in full glory shine:
O Lamb of God, was ever pain,
Was ever love like thine !

Burslem.] HYMN 189. L. M.

1 OF him who did salvation bring,
I could for ever think and sing :

Arise, ye needy, he’ll relieve ;

Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive.
2 Ask but his grace, and lo, ’tis given! -
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven:
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul.
Jesus, thy balm will gake it whole.*
. 9 4

-
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3 To shame our sins he blush’d in blood,
He clos’d his eyes to show us God ;
Let all the world fall down and know,
That none but God such love can show.

4 "Tis thee I love, for thee alone
I shed my tears and make my moan !
Where’er 1 am, where’er I move.
I meet the object of my love.

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly ;
I drink, and yet am ever dry;
Ah! who against thy charms is proof?’
Ah! who that loves can love enough!

Arlington.] HYMN 190. C. M.

1 LUNG’D in a gulf of dark despair.
: We wretched sinners lay,
Without one cheering beam of hope,
Or spark of glimm’ring day.
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our hepless grief :
He saw, and (O amazing love)!
He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above
With joyful haste he fled ;
Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.

4 O for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break !
And all harmonious human tongues,
The Saviour’s praises speak.
5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ;
trike all your harps of gold ;
But when you raise your highest notes,
His love can ne’er be told!
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Shields.] HYMN 191. C. M.

1 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ’
And did my Sov’reign die?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,
He groan’d upon the tree?
Amazjng pity ! grace unknown!

And love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide.
And shut his glories in ;
When Christ the mighty Maker died,
For man the creature’s sin!

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,
While his dear cross appears ;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:
Here, Lord, I give myself away,
’Tis all that I can do.

Portuguese.] HYMN 192. 10’ & 11%s.

1 YE heavens rejoice in Jesus’s grace,
Let earth make a noise, and echo hix
praise :

Our all-loving Saviour hath pacify’d God,

And paid for his favour the price of his blood.

2 Ye mountains and vales, in praises abound,
Ye hills and ye dales, continue the sound ;
Break forth into singing, ye trees of the wood,
For Jesus is bringing lost sinners to God. -

8 Atouement he made for every one,
The debt he hath paid, the work he hath downe 3
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Shout, g1l the creation, below and above,
Ascribing salvation to Jesus’s love.

4 His mercy hath brought salvation to all,

'Who take it unbought, he frees them from thrall :
Throughout the believer his glory displays,

And perfects for ever the vessels of grace.

Luton.] HYMN 193. L.M.

1 XTENDED on a cursed tree,
Besmear’d with dust, and sweat, and
blood, .
See there, the King of glory see!
Sinks, aod expires, the Son of God!
2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done ?
' Who could thy sacred body wound ?
N (i\]g“ilt thy spotless heart hath known,
o guile hath in thy lips been found.
3 1I,—I alone have done the deed!
Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn;
My sins have caus’d thee, Lord, to bleed,
Pointed the nail, and fix’d the thorn. .
4 For me the burden to sustain
Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid ;
To heal me, thou hast borne my pain ;
To bless me, thou a curse wast made.

5 In the devouring lion’s teeth,
Torn, and forsook of all, I lay;
Thou sprang’st into the jaws of death,
From death to save the helpless prey.
6 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim,
How pay the mighty debt I owe ?
Let all Phave, and all 1 am,
Ceaseless to all thy glory show.

7 Too much to thee I cannot give ;
Too much I cannot do for thee :



GOD IN REDEMPTION. 197

Let all thy love, and all thy grief,
Graven on my heart for ever be !

8 The meek, the still, the lowly mind,
O may I learn from thee, my God ;
And love, with softest pity join’d,
For those that trample on thy blood.

9 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,
O’erflow my eyes, and heave my hreast :
Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,”
And ever in thy bosom rest.

Old Hundred.J] HYMN 194. L. M.

1 E that pass by, behold the Man!
The Man of griefs, condemn’d for you!
The Lamb of God, for sinners slain,
Weeping to Calvary pursue.

2 See! how his back the scourges tear,
While to the bloody pillar beund !
The lploughers make long furrows there,
Till all his body is one wound.

3 Nor can he thus their hate assuage ;
His innocence, to death pursu’d,
Must fully glut their utmost rage ;
Hark! how they clamour for his blood !
4 To us our own Barabbas give;
Away with him, (they loudly cry :)
Away with him, not fit to live,
e vile seducer crucify !
5 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear,
With nails they fasten to the wood !
His sacred limbs, expos’d and -
Or only cover’d with his bl -

6 See, there! his temples crown’d thorn !
His bleeding hands extended wide
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His streaming feet transfixt and torn!
The fountain gushing from his side !

7 Where is the King of Glory now!
The everlasting Son of God ?
The Immortal hangs his languid brow :
The Almighty faints beneath his load !

3 Beneath my load he faints and dies:
I fil’d his soul with pangs unknown :
I caus’d those mortal groans and cries,
I killPd the Father’s ouly Son !

Mourner.] HYMN 195. L. M.

1 O THOU dear suffering Son God,
How doth thy heart to sinners move !
Help me to catch thy precious blood ;
elp me to taste thy dying love!

2 Give me to feel thy agonies,
One drop of thy sad cup afford:
I fain with thee would sympathize,
And share the sufferings of my Lord.

3 The earth could to her centre quake,
Convuls’d while her Creator died :
O let my inmost nature shake,
And die with Jesus crucify’d!

:1 At thy last gasp the graves display’d
Their horrors to the upper skies ;
O that my soul might burst the shade,
And, quicken’d by thy death, arise !

5 The rog d feel thy powerful death.

And and asunder part :
O rend witiifine expiring breath,
The harder marble of my heart!
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Josish.] HYMN 196. 7’s & 6%.

1 JESUS drinks the bitter cup,
The wine-press treads alone ;

Tears the graves and mountains up
By his expiring groan :

Lo, the powers of heaven he shakes,
Nature in convulsion lies;

Earth’s profoundest centre quakes.
The great Jehovah dies !

O my God, he dies for me,
| éel the mortal smart!
See him hanging on the tree,
A sight that breaks my heart!

O that all to thee might turn!
Sinners, ye may love him too ;
Look on him ye pierc’d, and mourn

For one who bled for you.

(39}

3 Weep o’er your desire and hope,
Wg:h tears of humblest love!
Sing, for Jesus is gone up,
lnAgnd reigns entlﬁ:m’d above !
Lives our Head to die no more,
Power is all to Jesus given;
Worshipp’d as he was before,
The immortal King of heaven.

1 Lord, we bless thee for thy grace
And truth, which never fail ;
Hast’ning to behold thy face
Without a dimming veil ;
We shall see our heavenly King,

All thy glorious love proclaim, ..
Help the angel choirs to sing - %y - %

Our blest triumphant Lamb. .

179
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6

Tunbridge.] HYMN 197, 6 lines 8’s.

W/ HERE shall my wond’ring soul be&m ?
W How shall I all to heaven aspire?

A slave redeem’d from death and sin,
A brand pluck’d from eternal fire ;.
How shall I equal triumphs raise,
Or sing my great Deliv’rer’s praise ?
O how shall 1 thy goodness tell, :
Father, which thou to me hast show’d ?
That, I a child of wrath, and hell,
1 should be call’d a child of God ; .
Should know, should feel my sins forgiven,
Blest with this antepast of heaven. ‘

And shall 1 slight my Father’s love,
Or basely fear his gifts to own ?
Unmindful of his favours prove ?
Shall I, the hallow’d cross to shun,
Refuse his righteousness t’ impart,
By hiding it within my heart ?
No, though the ancient dragon rage,
And call forth all his h;:ﬁo ::fr;
Though earth’s self-righteous sons engage.
Them and their god alike I dare ;
Jesus, the sinner’s friend proclaim ;
Jesus, to sinners still the same.

Come, O my guilty brethren, come,
Groaning beneath your load of sin;
His bleeding heart shall make you room,
His open side shall take you in :
He calls you now, invites you home,
Come, O my guilty brethren, come.

For you the parple current flow’d,
In pardons from his wounded side,

Languish’d for you the Son of God,
For you the Prince of Glory died ;
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Believe, and all your sins’ forgiven ;
Only believe, and yours is heaven.

Portugal.] HYMN 198. L. M.

DAM descended from above !
Saviour and head of all mankind ;
"The covenant of redeeming love,
In thee let every sinner find.

Our Surety, thou alone hast paid
The debt we to thy Father ow’d :
For the whole world atonement made,
And seal’d the pardon with thy blood.

Thee, the Paternal Grace Divine,
A universal blessing gave ;

A Light, in every heart to shine ;
A Saviour,—every soul to save.

Light of the Gentile world appear,
ommand the blind thy rays to see :
Oar darkness chase, our sorrows cheer,
And set the plaintive prisoner free.

Me, me, who still in darkness sit,
Shat up in sin and unbelief;
Deliver from this gloomy pit,
This dungeon o% despairing grief.
Open mine eyes the Lamb to know,
Who bears the general sin away :
And to my ransom’d spirit show,
The glories of eternal day.

Luthers.] HYMN 199. 6 lines 8%.
OULD Jesus have the sinner dic ?

181

Why bangs he then on yonder trec ?

‘What means that strange expiring cry !
(Sinners, he prays for you and me ;)
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« Forgive them, Father, O forgive,
They know not that by me they lLive !*
Jesus descended from above,
Our loss of Eden to retrieve ;
Great God of universal love, ™*
If all the world through thee may live,
Tn us a quick’ning Spirit be,
And witness thou hast died for me.
Thoun loving, all-atoning Lamb,
Thee by thy painful agon;y,
Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame,
'fhy cross and passion on the tree,
Thy precious death and life—I pray
Take all, take all my sins away.
O let me kiss thy bleeding feet, :
And bathe and wash them with my tears ;
The story of thy love repeat
In ev’ry drooping sinner’s ears ;
That all may hear the quick’ning sound :
Since I, even I have mercy found. :
O let thy love my heart constrain,
Thy love for every sinner free,
That every fallen son of man,
May taste the grace that found out me ;
That all mankind with me may prove,
Thy sov’reign, everlasting love,

Josiah.] HYMN 200. 7% & 6’s,
GOD of unexampled grace,

Redeemer of mankind,
Matter of eternal praise
We in thy passion find ;
Still our choisest strains we bring,
Still the joyful theme pursue,
Thee the friend of sinners sing,
Whose love is ever new.
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2 Endless scenes of wonder rise€,
With that mysterious tree,
Crucified before our eyes,
~ Where we our Maker see:
Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done ?
Publish we the death divine,
St«;%, and gaze, and fall, and own
as never love like thine !

3 Never love nor sorrow was

Like that my Jesus show’d ;

See him stretch’d on yonder cross
And crush’d beneath our load!

Now discern the Deity, '
Now his heavenly birth declare!

Faith cries out, “*Tis He, ’tis He,
My God that suffers there !

—NWWy—
THE ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.
-

Archdate.] HYMN 201. C. M.

1 FATHER, how wide thy glories shine!
How high thy wonders rise!
Known through the earth by thousand sigus,
By thousands through the skies : )
Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power: .
Their motions speak thy skill :
And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

2 Part of thy name divinely -stands,

On all thy creatures writ, .
They show the labour of thy hands,
Or impresy of thy feet ; '
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But when we view thy strange design’
To save rebellious worms,

Where vengeance and compassion joip
In their divinest forms :
3 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature guess
Which of the glories brightest shone,
The justice or the grace;
Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the geavenly plains:
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s nape,
And try their choicest strains.
4 O may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song!
‘Wonder and joy shall tune my heari.
And love command my tongue.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
" Who sweetly all agree
'Fo save a world of sinners lost,
Eternal glory. be.

Lgberty.] HYMN 202. 6 lines 8%.

1 ‘ ‘7 HEN Israel out of Egypt came
And left the proud (ﬁpressor’s 'land:
. X

Supported by the tIA
zl:fe in thg holhg;e:f his hand!
The Lord in Israel reign’d alone,
And Judah was his favourite throne,
2 The sea beheld his power and fled,

Disparted by the wondrous rod ;
Jordan ran backward to its head,

And Sinai felt the incumbent God ;
The mountains skipt like frighten’d rams,
The hills leapt after them as lambs! ‘

3 What ail’d thee, O thou trembling sea ?

What horror tarn’d the river back ?
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Was nature’s God displeas’d with thee ?
And why should hills or mountains shake ’
Ye mountains huge, that skipt like rams ?
Ye hills, that leapt as frighten’d lambs ?
4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons,
In presence of thy awful Lord!
Whose power inverted nature owns,
Her only law his sovereign word ;
He shakes the centre withl'gli]s rod,
And heaven bows down to Jacob’s God.
5 Creation, varied by his hand,
Th’ omnipotent Jehovah knows !
‘The sea is turn’d to solid land,
The rock into a fountain flows :
And all things, as they change, proclaim
The Lord eternally the same.

Arlington.] HYMN 203. C.M.

1 TERNAL Wisdom! Thee we praise,
Thee the creation sings ;
With thy lov’d name, rocks, hills, and seas,
And heaven’s high palace rings.
2 Th{l hand, how wide it spreads the sky,
ow glorious to behold!
Ting’d with a blue of heavenly die,
And starr’d with sparkling gold.
3 There thou hast bid the globes of light
Their endless circuits run :
There the pale planets rule the night ;
The day obeys the sun.
4 If down I turn my wond’ring eyes
On clouds and storms below ;
Those under-regions of the skies
Thy numerous glories show.
5 The noisy winds stand ready there,
Thy orders to-obey,
Y 2
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With sounding wings they sweep the air. .
To make ntl?y chngiot v’v'ny. ® :
6 There, like a trumpet loud and strong,
Thy thander shakes our coast ;
While the red lightnings wave along,
The banners of thy host. -
7 On the thin air without a prop,
Hang fruitful showers around ;
At thy command they sink and drop -
Their fatness on the ground.
8 Lo! here thy wond’rous skill arrays
The earth in cheerful green ;
A thousand herbs thy art displays,
A thousand flowers between.
9 There the rough mountains of the deep
Obey thy strong command : L
Thg breath can raise the billows steep,
r sink them to the sand.
10 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
And strike the wond’ring sight,
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
With terror and delight.
11 Infinite strength and equal skill
Shine through thy works abroad :
Our souls with vast amazement fill.
And speak the builder God!
12 But the mild glories of thy grace,
Our softer passions move :
Pity divine'in Jesu’s face,
We see, adore, and love.

Majesty.] HYMN 204, C. M.

1 PRAISE e the Lord, ye immortal choirs
That fill the worlds above ;
Praise him who form’d you of his fires,
And feeds you with his love,
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2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies,
The floor of his abode :
Or veil in shades your thousand eyés
Before your brighter God.

3 Thou restless globe of golden light,
Whose beams create our days,
Join with the silver queen of night,
To own your borrow’d rays.

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud -
Through the ethereal blue ;
For when his chariot is a cloud,
He makes his wheels of you.

5 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms.
The troops of his command,
.Appear in all your dreadful forms,
And speak his awful hand.

6 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas,
In your eternal roar:
Let wave to wave resound his praise ;
And shore reply to shore.

7 While monsters sporting on the flood,
In scaly silver shine,
Speak terribly their Maker God,
And lash the foaming brine.

8 But gentler things shall tune his name.
To softer notes than these ;
Young zephyrs breathing o’er the stream
Or whispering through the trees.

9 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines;
To him that bids you grow;
Sweet clusters bend the fruitful vines,
On every thankful bough.

10 Let the shrill birds his honours riise,
And climb the merning sky 3
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While grov’ling beasts- attempt his praiise,
In hoarser harmony. . .
11 Thus while the meaner creatures sing,
Ye mortals, take the sound ;
Echo the glories of your King
Through all the nations round.

Confidence.] HYMN 205. 6 lines 8'.

1 GOD, of food th’ unfathom’d sea {
Who would not give his heart to thee ?
Who would not love thee with his might ?
O Jesu, lover of mankind!
‘Who would not his whole soul and mine,
With all his strength to thee unite ?

2 Thou shin’st with everlasting rays ;
Before the insufferable blaze
Angels with both wings veil their eyes :
Yet free as air thy bounty streams
On all thy works, thy mercy’s heams
Diffusive as thy sun’s arise.

3 Astonish’d at thy frowning brow,
Earth, hell, and heaven’s strong pillars bow :
.. Terrible majesty is thine ! )
Who then can that vast love express,
Which bows thee down to me, who less
Than nothing am, till thou art mine !

4 High thron’d on heaven’s eternal hill,
In number, weight, and measure, still -
Thou sweetly orderest all that is :
And yet thou deign’st to come to me,
And guide my steps, that I with thee

Enthron’d, may reign in endless bliss:
5 Fountain of good ! all blessing flows
From thee ; no.want thy fulness knows :
What but thyself eanst thou desire *
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Yes; self-sufficient as thou art,
Thou dost desire my worthless heart ;
This, only this dost thou require.

6 Primeval Beauty! in thy sight, .
The first-born fairest sons of light
See all their brightest glories fade :
What then to me thine eyes could turn ?
In sin conceiv’d, of woman born, :
A worm, a leaf, a blast, a shade!

7 Hell’s armies tremble at thy nod,
And, tremblin%, own the ighty God !
Sov’reign of earth, hell, air, and sky!
But who is this that comes from far,
Whose ents roll’d in blood appear ?
’Tis God made man, for man to die!

8 O God, of good th’ unfathom’d sea !
Who would not give his heart to thee?
Who would not love thee with his might
O Jesus, lover of mankind,
Who would not his whole soul and mind,
With all his strength to thee unite ?

Bethel.] HYMN 206. C.-M.

1 AIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !
One God, in persons three ;
Of thee we make our joyful boast,
And homage pay to thee.

2 Present alike in every place,
Thy Godhead we adore : .
Beyond the bounds of time and space.
" Thou dwell’st for evermore.

3 In wisdom infinite thou art,
Thine eye doth all things see;
And every thought of every heart,
Is fully known to thee, -
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4 Whate’er-thou wilt, in earth below,
Thou dost, in heaven above ;
But chietly we rejoice to know
Th’ Almighty God of love.

5 Thou lov’st whate’er thy hands have made,
Thy goodness we rehearse,
In shining characters display’d
Throughout our universe.

6 Mercy, with love, and endless grace,
O’er all thy works doth reign ;
But mostly thou delight’st to bless,
Thy favourite creature man, -

7 Wherefore let every creature give
To thee the praise design’d;
But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive.
The hearts of all mankind, . -

FIRST PART.

I 0 GOD, thou bottomless abyss !
Thee to perfection who can know ?
O height immense ! what words suffice,
Thy countless attributes to show?
Unfathomable depths thou art!
O plunge me in thy mercy’s sea!
Void of true wisdom is my héart ;
With love embrace and cover me!
While thee, all infinite, I set
By faith, before my ravish’d eye ;
My weakness bends beneath the weight,
O’erpower’d I sink, 1 faint, I die.
2 Eternity thy fountain was, ‘
Which, like thee, no beginning knew ;
Thou wast, ere time began its race,
Ere glow’d with stars th’ ethereal blue.



OF GOP.

Greatness unspeakable is thine,
Greatness, whose undiminish’d ray, .
‘When short-liv’d worlds are lost shall shine,
- When earth’and heaven are fled away.
Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord,
. Kssential life’s uabounded sea ;
What lives, and moves, lives by thy word ;
It lives, and moves, and is from thee!

3 Thy parent hand, thy forming skill,
Firm fix’d this universal chain:
Else empty, barren darkness still,
Had held his unmolested reign.
Whate’er in earth, or sea, or sky,

191

Or shuns, or meets the wand’ring thought.

Escapes or strikes the searching eye,
By thee was to perfection brought!
Iigh is thy power above all height,
%Vhate’er thy will decrees is §one 3
Thy wisdom, equal to thy might,
6nly to thee, O God, 1s known !

4 Heaven’s glory is thy awful throne,
Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway ;
Vain man! thy wisdom folly own,
Lost in thy reason’s feeble ray.
What our dim eye could never see,
Is plain and naked to thy sight ;
What thickest darkness veils, to thee
Shines clearly as the morning light.
In light thou dwell’st ; light, that no shade,
No variation &ver knew;
Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all display’d.
- And open to thy piercing view.

SECOND PART.

1 THOU, true and only God, lead’st forth
Th’ immortal armies of the sky <
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Thou laugh’st to scorn the gods of earth;
Thou thunderest, and amaz’d they fly!
With downcast eye th’ anﬁehc choir
Ap before thy awful face;
‘Trembling, they strike the golden lyre, . -
And through heaven’s vault -resound thy
praise. .
In earth, in heaven, in all thou art :
*_The conscious creatures feels thy nod,
Thy forming hand on every part
~ lmpress’d the image of 1its God.
2 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone!
. Justice and truth before thee stand :
Yet nearer to thy sacred throne
Mercy withholds tb{ lifted hand.
Each evening shows thy tender love,
Each rising morn thy plenteous grace :
Th waken::%wrath does slowly move,
y willing mercy flies apace!
'Po thy benign, indulgent care,
Father, this light, this breath we owe ;
And all we have, and all we are,
From thee, great Source of Being, flow.
3 Parent of good! thy bounteous hand
Incessant blessings now distils ;
And all in air, or sea, or land,
With plenteous food and gladness fills.
All things in thee live, move, and are,
Thy power infus’d doth all sustain ;
Even those thy daily favouri:share,
Who thankless spurn thy,easy reign.
Phy.sun thou bidst his genial ray
Alike on all iinpartial pour
On all who hate or bless thy sway, ‘
Thou bidst descend the fruitful shower.
4 Yet, while at length, who scorn’d thy might.
Shall feel ﬂle:g:h consuming fire : d lGh
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How sweet the joys, the crown how bright,
Of those who to thy love aspire !
All creatures praise th’ eternal Name !
Ye hosts that to his court belong,
Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames,
Awake the everlasting song!
Thrice holy : thine the kingdom is,
The power omnipotent is thine ;
And when created nature dies,
Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

dmsterdam.] HYMN 208. 8 lines 7’s & @%s.. 5~

1 GLORIOUS God, accept a heart
That pants to sing thy praise ;
Thou without beginning art,
And without end of days: ’ .
Thou, a spirit invisible,
Dost to none thy falness show ; '
None thy Majesty can tell,
Or all thy Godhead know.

3 All thine attributes we own,
Thy wisdom, power, and might :
Happy in thyself alone,
In goodness infinite ;
Thou thy goodness hast display’d,
On thine every work imprest ;
Lov’st whate’er thy hands have made.
But man thoa lov’st the best.
3 Willing thon ¥l should know
Thy saving trath-and live; . -
Dost to each, or blisy or wo,
With strictest justice give:
Thou with perfect righteousness
Renderest every man ‘his due:
Faithful in thy ises,
And in thy threat’nilx{gn to0.
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4 Thou art merciful to all
Who truly turn to thee!
Hear me then for pardon call,
And show thy grace to me:
Me through mercy reconcil’d,
Me, for Jesu’s sake forgiven;
Me receive, thy favour’d child,
To sing thy praise in heaven.

‘ Angels’ Hymn.] HYMN 209. L. M.

1 OLY as thou, O Lord, is none!

‘ Thy holiness is all thy own ;
A drop of that unbounded sea
Is ours, a drop deriv’d from thee.

2 And when thy purity we shire,
Thy only glory we declare ;

" And humbled into nothing, own,
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,
By all thy heavenly hosts ador’d ;
Let all on earth bow down to thee,
And own thy peerless majesty :

4 Thy power unparallel’d confess,
Establish’d on the Rock of peace;
The Rock that never shall remove,
The Rock of pure, almighty love.

Kingswood.] HYMN 210. 7%, 6’,& 1 8.

1 HOU, the great, eterng},God,
Art high above our thought !
Worthy to be fear’d, ador’d,
By all thy hands have wrought :
None can with thyself compare,
Thy glory fills both earth and sky :
We, ang all thy creatures, are
As nothing in thine eye.
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2 Of thy great unbounded power,
To thee the praise we give :
Infinitely great, and more
Than heart can e’er conceive :
When thou wilt to work proceed,
Thy purpose firm can none withstand ;
Frustrate thy determin’d deed,
Or stay the Almighty Hand.
3 Thou, O God, art wise alone;
Thy counsel doth excel ;
Wonderful thy work we own,
Thy ways unsearchable ;
Who can sound the mystery,
Thy judgments’ deep abyss explam
Thine, whose eyes i darkness see,
And search the heart of mam.

Randall.] HYMN 211. C.M.

1 LEST be our everlasting Lord,
Our Father, God, and king! -
Thy sovereign goodness we record,
Thy glorious power we sing.
2 By thee the victory is given:
The majesty divine ;
And strength and might, and earth and heaven,
: And all therein is thine.
3 The dom, Liord, is thine alone,
Who dost th; nght maintain ;
And high on al throne,
O’er men Is reign.

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee,
Thou dost, and honour give;
And kings their power and dignity

Out of thy hand receive.
5 Thou hast on us the grace bestow’d,
Thy greatness to proclaim ;
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And therefore now we thank our God,
And praise thy glorious name.

6' Thy glorious name, and nature’s power,
ou dost to us make lenown ; -
And all the Deity is ours,
Through thy incarnate Son.

Old Hundred.] HYMN 212. L. M.

1 TERNAL Power, whose high abode
Becomes the grandeur of 8 Ged;

Infinite lengths, beyond the bowads
Where stars revolva their litile rounds,

2 Thee while the first archangel sings,
He hides his face behind his 'i;;q
And ranks of shining thrones arotmd
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground.

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ?
We would adere our Maker too !
From sin and dust to thee we cry,
The Great, the Holy, and the l?lgh’

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame,
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name :
But O! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind !

5 God is in heaven, and men below:
Be short our tunes ; our words be few !
A solemn reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on ouf tongues.

Middletown.] HYMN 213, 8 lines 7%s.

1 HOLY, holy, holy Lord,
God the Father, and the Word,
God the Comforter, receive
Blessings more than we can give ;
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Chanters to the Lornd most
We our hearts and voices raise,
Echoing thy eternal praise.
2 One, inexplicably three,
One, in simplest unity :

¥ God, incline thy gracious ear,

" Us thy lisping creatures hear :
Thee while dust and ashes sings,
Angels shrink within their wings ;
Prostrate seraphim above
Breath unutterable love.

3 Happy they who never rest,
With thy heavenly presence blest :
They the heights of glory see,
Sound the depths of %)eity: o
Fain with them our souls would vie ;
Sink as low, and mount as high ;
Fall; o’erwhelm’d with love, or soar;
Shout, or silently adore! ° <

Mixt with thege beyond the hzlg‘ﬁ,

]

China.] HYMN 214. C. M.

AIL! holy, holy, holy Lord!
Whom One in Three we know ;
By all thy heavenly host adosd,
By all thy church below.
2 One undivided Trinity,
With triumph we proclaim ;
Thy universe is full of thee,
And speaks thy glorious name.

3 Thee, holy Father, we confess;
Thee, holy Son, adore: ’
Thee, Spirit of Truth aud Holiness,

We worship evermore. '
4 The incommunicable
Almighty God, uoﬁin!
2

on



198 THE ATTRIBUTES

Which angel-choirs, and saints in light.
And saints embodied give.

5 Three Persons equally divine
‘We magnify and love :
And both the choirs ere long shall join,
To sing thy praise above.

6 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord,
(Our heavenly song shall be,)
Supreme, Essential One, ador’d
n co-eternal Three !

Suffolk.] HYMN 215. C.M. -

1 THOUSAND oracles divine
Their common beams unite ;
That sinners may-with angels join
To worship God aright:
2 To praise a Trinity ador’d
By all the hosts above ;
And one thrice holy God and Lord
Through endless ages love.

3 Triumphant host! they never cease
To laud and ma%né )
The Triune God of Holiness,
Whose glory fills the sky.

4 Whose glory to this earth extends,
. When God himself imparts,
And the whole Trinity descends
Into our faithful hearts,

5 By faith the upper choir we meet, -
And challenge them to sing
Jehovah, on his shining seat,
Our Maker and our King.

6 But God made flesh, is wholly euys
+ And asks our noblest strains

-

%
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The Father of ‘celestial powers,
The Friend of earth-born man!

7 Ye seraphs, nearest to the throne,
With rapturous amaze
_On us, poor ransom’d worms, look down,
For heaven’s superior praise !

8 The King, whose glorious face ye see,
For us his crown resign’d ;
That fulness of the Deity,
He died for all mankind !

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 216. 6 lines 8s.

1 OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Whom one all-perfect God we own,
Restorer of thy image lost,
Thy various offices make known :
Display, our fallen souls to raise,
Thy whole economy of grace.
2 Jehovah,'in three Persons, come,
And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal,
Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thogundo};t eyt'::-ﬁal life reveal ;
The knowledge of thyself bestow,
And all thy glorious goodness show.
3 Soon as our pardon’d hearts believe,
That thou art pure, essential love ;
The proof we in ourselves receive
Of the Three Witnesses above ;
Sure, as the saints around thy throne,
That Father, Word, and Spirit are One.
4 O that we now, in love renew’d ! ,
Might blameless in thy sight appear;
Wake we in thy similitude, :
Stamp’d with the Triune character;
Flesh, spirit, soul, to thee resign ;
And live and die entirely thine!
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Shireland.] HYMN 217. S.M.

1 ALL-CREATING God!
At whosé supreme decree
Our body rose, a breathing clod,
Our souls sprang forth from thee :

2  For this thou hast design’d,
And form’d us man for this;

* To know, and love thyself, and find
In thee our endless bliss.

Triumph.] HYMN 218s L. M.

1 Y soul, through my Redeemer’s care,
Sav’d from the second death, I feel:
My eyes from tears of dark despair,
My feet from falling into hell.

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run;
My eyes on his perfections gaze ;
My soul shall live for God alone,
And all within me shout his praise.

—A——
SACRAMENTAL.
. -
- 'THE LORD'S SUPPER.

Pastoral Hymn.] HYMN 219. 6 lines 8%.

1 IN that sad memorable night,”
When Jesus was for us betray’d,
He left his death-recording rite,
He took, and bless’d, and brake the bread :
And gave his own their last bequest,
And thus his love’s intent exprest :
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2 <« Take, eat, this ia my body given,
To purchase life-and peace for you,
" Pardon, and holiness, and heaven ;
Do this my dying love to show :
Accept your precious legacy,
And thus, my friends, remember me.”
3 He took into his hands the cup,
To crown the sacramental feast,
And full of kind concern look’d up,
And gave to them what he had blest :
¢ And drink ye all of this, (he said)
In solemn mem’ry of the dead.
4 “This is my blood, which seals the new
Eternal cov’nant of my grace ;
My blood sa freely shed for you,
For you and all the sinful race;
My blood that speaks your sins forgiven,
And justifies your claim to heaven.”

Matthias.] HYMN 220. S. M.

1 LET all who truly bear
The bleeding Saviour’s name,
Their faithful hearts with us prepare,
And eat the Paschal Lamb:
Our passover was slain,
At Salem’s hallow’d place,
Yet we who in our tents remain,
Shall gain his largest grace.

2  This eucharistie feast,

Our ev’ry want supplies,

And still we by his death are blest,
And share his sacrifice ;
By faith his flesh we eat,

0 here his passion show,

And God out of ﬁis holy seat

Shall all his gifts begtow. °

201
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3  Who thus our faith employ

His suff’rings to reconf

E’en now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lord ;
As though we every one
Beneath his cross had stood,

And seen him heave, and heard him groan,
And felt his gushing blood.

4 O God! ’tis finish’d now!

The mortal pang is past!

By faith his head we see him bow,
And hear him breathe his last,
We too with him are dead,
And shall with him arise,

‘The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.

China.] HYMN 221. C. M.

1 JESUS at whose supreme command,
We now approach to God,
Before us in thy vesture stand
Thy vesture dipt in blood.
Obedient to thy gracious word,
We break the hallow’d bread,
Commem’rate thee, our dying Lord
And trust on thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal,
And make thy nature known,
~ Affix thy blessed Spirit’s seal,
And stamp us for thy own.
The tokens of thy dying love,
O let us all receive, :
And feel the quick’ning Spirit move,
And sensibly believe!
3 The cup of blessing, bless’d by thee.
Let it thy blood impart 3
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e bread thy mystic body be,
* tr'hAnd cheer {:ac{ languidyheart.
The grace which sure salvation brings.
* et us herewith receive ;
Satiate the hungry with good things,
The hidden manna give. .
4 The living bread sent down from heaven.
In us.vouchsafe to be;
Thy flesh for all the world is given,
And all may live by thee.
Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow,
And let us drink thy blood,
Till all our souls are fill’d below,
With all the life of God. -

Watchman.] HYMN 222. S. M.

1 ESUS, we thus obey
Thy last and kindest word ;
Here in thine own appointed way,
We come to meet our Lord.
2 The way thou hast enjoin’d,
Thou wilt therein appear;
We come with confidence to find
Thy special presence here.
3  Whete’er th’ Almighty can
To pardon’d sinners give,
The fulness of .our God made man,
We here with Christ receive.

Amsterdam.] HYMN 223. 75 & 6.

| OCK of Israel, cleft for me,
For us, for all mankind,
See, thy feeblest foll’'wers see,
Who call thy death to mind :
Still the fountain of thy bloqd
Stands for sinners open’d wide,
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Now, e’en now, my Lord, my Ged, '~
I wash me h’thy'side. ’ Ce e

2 Now, e’en now, we all plunge in, ) '{
And drink the purple wave ;
This the antidote for sin,
*Tis this our souls shall save :-
With the life of Jesus fed,
Lo! from stre to strength we rise,
Followd by our Rock, and led
To meet thee in the skies.

| Well] HYMN 2. L.M.

1 UTHOR of our salvation, thee
With lowly thankful hearts we praise,
Author of this great x:ztter_y,
Figure and means of saving grace.

2 The sacred, true, effectual sign,
Thy body and thy blood it shows :
~ 'The glorious instrument divine,
- Thy mercy and thy strength bestows.

3 We see the blood that seals our peace;
Thy pard’ning mercy we receive ;
‘The bread doth visibly express
The strength through which our spfits live.

4 Our spirits drink a fresh supply,
And eat the bread so freely givem,

Till borne on eagles’ wings we fly,
And banquet with oui Lerd in heaven.

Condolence.] HYMN 225. 4 lines 7’s.

1 JESUS, all-redeeming Lord,
Magnify thy dying word, .

In thine ordinante ap
Come, and meet thy m\v’m ‘here.
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iﬁn the rite thou hast enjoin’d,
Let us now our Saviour find ;
Drink thy blood for sinners shed,
Taste thee in the broken bread. *

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare ;
Thou thy pard’ning grace declare :
Thou that hast for sinners died,
Show thyself the Crucify’d.

4 All the powers of sin remove ;
Fill us with thy perfect love ;
Stamp us with the stamp divine ;
Seal our souls for ever thine.

Millicent.] HYMN 226, s & 7's.
1 OME, thou everlastill(lf Spirit,

Bring to ev’ry thankful mind, *
All the Saviour’s ‘Iying merit,
All his suff’rings for mankind :
True recorder of his passion,
Now the living fire impart, i
Now reveal his great salvation,
Preach his Gospel to our heart.

2 Come, thou witness of his dying,'
Come, remembraneer divine,
Let us feel thy power applying
Christ to every soul and mine :
Let us groan thine inward groaning,
Look on him we pierc’d and grieve,
- All receive the grace atoning,
All the sprink%ed blood receive.

Plymouth Dock.] HYMN 227. 6 lines 8%.

1 THOU eternal Victim slain,
-A sacrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal Spirit made,
An offering in the sinner’s stead ;
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3

Our everlasting Priest art thou,
And plead’st thy death for sinners how !

Thy offering still continues new,

Thy vesture keeps its bloody hue ;
Thou stand’st the ever-slaughter’d Lamb.
Thy priesthood still remains the 'sanre ;
Thy years, O God, can never fail,

Thy goodness is unchangeabte.

O that our faith may never move,

But stand unshaken as thy love :

Sure evidence of things unseen,

Now let it pass the years between,
And view thee bleeding on the tree,
My God, who dies for me, for me!

Clarks] HYMN 228. 7s, 6%, & 1 ©
LAMB of God, whose dying love

We now recall to mind,
Send the answer from above,
And let us mercy find ;
Think on us, who think on thee,
And ev’ry struggling soul releasc !
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!
By thine agonizing pain,
And blaody sweat we pray,
By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away :
Burst our bonds and set us free.
From all iniquity release :
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!
Let thy blood by faith apply’d,
. The sinner’s pardon seal,
Speak us freely justify’d,
And all our sicknées heal :
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By thy passion on the tree,
Let all our griefs and troubles cgase ;
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!
4 Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our wants relieve :
Write forgiveness on our heart,
And all thine image give:
Still our souls shall cry to thee,
Till perfected in holiness,
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!

Pickering.] HYMN 229. C. M.

1 OME, Saviour, let thy tokens prove,
Fitted by heav’nly art,
As channels to convey thy love,
To ev’ry faithful heart.
2 The living bread sent down from heav’n,
In us vouchsafe to be;
Thy flesh for all the world is giv’n,
And all may live by thee.
3 Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow,
And let us drink thy blood,
Till all our souls are fill’d below,
With all the life of God.
4 Determin’d nothing else to know
But Jesus crucify’d,
I will not from. my Jesus go,
Or leave his wounded side. .

Salem.] HYMN 230. C. M.

1 FJHAT dolefal night before his deat '

The Lamb for sinners slain,
Did, almost with his dying breath,
This solemn feast ordain. .
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2 To keep the feast, Lord, we have met,
And to remember thee :
Help each poor trembler to repeaty
“For me, he dy’d for me !’

3 These sacred signs, thy suffrings, Lord.
To our remembrance brings :
We eat and drink around thy board,
But think on nobler things.

4 O tune our tongues, and get in frame,
Each heart that pants for thee,
To sing “ Hosanna to the Lamb,”
The Lamb that dy’d for me !

Tisbury.] HYMN 231. C.M.

1 E wretched, hu starving poor
Y Behold a royal east ! ’
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store.

For ev’ry humble guest.

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ;
He calls, he bids you come :
O stay not back, though fear alarms !
For yet there still is room,’

.3 O come, and with his children taste

% The blessings of his love ;

.o While hope attends the sweet repast.
Of nobler joys above !

4 There with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne,
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,
In ecstasies unknown.

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more,
Are welcome still to come:
Ye happy souls the grace adore ;
Approach, there yet is room.
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Randall.] HYMN 232. C. M.

L THE King of heav’n his table spreads,
And blessings crown the board ;
Not paradise with all its joys,
Could such delight afford.
2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are givn ;
Through the rich blood that Jesus shed
To raise our souls to heav’n.
3 Millions of souls in glory now,
Were fed and feasted here ;
And millions more, still on the way,
Around the board appear.
4 All things are ready, come away,
Nor weak excuses frame ;

Crowd to your places at the feast,
And bless the Founder’s name.

Shireland.] HYMN 233. S. M. LY -
: N sy
1 GLORY to God on high;

Our peace is made with heav’n ;
The Son of God came down to die,
That we might be forgiv’n
2  His precious blood was shed,
His body bruis’d for sin: "
Remember this in eating bread,
And this in drinking wine. ¥
3  Approach his royal board,
In his rich garments clad ;-
Join ev’ry tongue to praise the Lord ;
And ev’ry heart be glad.
4  The Father gives the Son;
The Son his flesh and blood :
The Spir’t applies, and faith puts on
The righteousness of God.
S 2 -
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BAPTISM.
Arlington.] HYMN 234. C. M.

i ELESTIAL Dove, descend from high,
c And on the yater brood :
ome with thy quick’ning power
The water an?l the m a_PPly
2 I love the Lord, that stoors 80 low
To give his word a seal ;
But the rich grace his hands bestow
Exceeds the figure still.
3 Almighty God, for thee we call,
And our request renew; | -
Accept in Christ, and bless withal.
The work we have to do.

Stafford.] HYMN 235. S.M.

1 Y Saviour’s pierced side
Pour’d out a double flood :
By water we are purified,
And pardon’d by his blood.
- 2  Call’d from above, I rise,
And wash away my sin;
The stream to which my spirit flies,
Can make the foulest clean.
3 It runs divinely clear,
A fountain deep and wide ;
*Twas open’d by the soldier’s spear
In my Redeemer’s side !

Triumph.] HYMN 236. L. M.

1 OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Honour the means ordain’d by thee !
Make good our apostolic boast,
And own thy glorious ministry:
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"‘We now thy promie’d presence claim ;
_ Sent to disciple all mankind ; ,
Sent to baptize into thy name ;

We now thy promis’d presence find. .

3 Father, in these reveal thy Son:
In these for whom we seek thy face :
The hidden mystery make known,
The inward, pure, baptising grace.
4 Jesus, with us thou always art,
Effectuate now the sacred sign,
The gift unspeakable impart,
And bless the ordinance divine.
5 Eternal Spirit, descend from high,
Baptizer of our spirits thou!
The sacramental seal apply,
And witness with the water now !
6 O that the souls baptiz’d herein,
May now thy truth and mercy feel ;
May rise and wash away their sin :
ome, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal !

— N

REJOICING AND PRAISE.

Harmony.] HYMN 237. 10% & 11%s.

1 O HEAVENLY King, look down from
above ;

Assist us to sing thy mercy and love:
So sweetly o’erflowing, so plenteous the store,

Thou still art bestowing, and giving us more.
2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name !
Our business and strife, is thee to proclaim :
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Accept our thanksgiving for creating grace !
The living, the li:?lng shall show ferth thy praise.

3 Our Father and Lord, Almighty art thoa ;
Preserv’d by thy word, we worship thee now,
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy ;

Our tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ.

4 But O! above all thy kindness we praise,

From sin and from thrall which saves the lost
race;

Thy Son thou hast given, a world to redeem, °

And bring us to heav’n, v;rhose trust is in him.

5 Wherefore of thy love we sing ané rejoice.

Like angels above, we lift up our voice :.

Thy love each believer shall gladly adere,

For ever and ever, when time is no more.

Warwick.] HYMN 238. 485& 2 7%. .

1 THE voice of my Beloved sounds, .
While o’er the mountain top he bounds ;
He flies exulting o’er the hills,
And all my soul with transport fills :
Gently doth he chide my stay,
«Rise, my love, and come away.”

2 The scatter’d clouds are fled at last,
The rain is gone, the winter’s past,
The lovely vernal flowers appear,
The warbling choir enchants our ear ;

Now with sweetly pensive moan,
Coos the turtle dove alone.

= Peterborough.] HYMN 239. C. M.
1 OOME, let us who in Christ believe,
Oar ¢ommon Saviear praise :
To him, with joyful voices, give
The glory of his grace.
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2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of ev’ry sinner’s heart :
The worst need keep him out no more,
Or force him to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice,
Yield to be sav’d from sin :
In sure and certain hope rejoice,
That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heav’nly guest,
Nor ever hence remove ;
But sup with us, and let the feast
Be everlasting love.

Pastoral Hymn.] HYMN 240. 6 lines 8’s.

1 HOU hidden source of calm repose,
Thou all-sufficient love divine,
My help and refuge from my foes,
Secure I am if thou art mine :
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame,
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name.

2 Thy mighty name salvation is,
And keeps my happy soul above :
Comfort it brings, and pow’r, and peace,
And joy and everlasting love :
To me with thy great name are giv’n
Pardon, and holiness, and heav’n.

3 Jesus, my all in all thou art,
My rest in toil, my ease in pain ;
The med’cine of my broken heart,
In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain ;
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown,
In shame, my glory and my crows:

4 In want, my plentiful supply,
* In weakness, my almighty pow’r+,
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In bonds, my perfect liberty,

My light in Satan’s darkest hour ;
In grief, my joy unspeakable,
My life in death, my all in all.

Pickering.] HYMN 241. C.M.

1 ALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal,
While here o’er earth we rove;
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel
The kindlings of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget
All time, and toil, and care :
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,
If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe ta stay.
And bid my heart rejoice ; '
My bounding heart shall own thy sway,
And echo to thy vaice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face ;
*Tis all I wish to seek :
To ’tend the whispers of thy grace,
And hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my ev’ry hour employ,
Till I thy glory see!
Enter into. my Master’s joy,
And find my heav’n,in theg.

Arlington.] HYMN 242. C. M.

1 JESUS. to thee I now cap fly,
On whom my help is laid: -
Opprest by;sios, I lift my eye,
And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, I find
A sure and present aid :
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On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stay’d !
3 Whate’er in me seems wise or good,
Or strong, I here disclaim :
I wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamb.
1 Jesus, my Strenfl.h, my Life, my Rest,
On thee will I depend,
Till summon’d to the marriage-feast,
When faith in sight shall end.

Alderton.] HYMN 243. 4 8's & 2°6's.

1 OW happy, gracious Lord, are we!
H Div;nelg dlgwn to follow thee,
Whose hours divided are }
Betwixt the mount and multitude :*
‘Our day is spent in doing good, -
Our night in praise and’pray’r.
2 With us no melanchely void,
No momert lingers unemploy’d, - -
Or unimprov’d below :
Our weariness of life is gone,
Who live to serve our God alone,
And only thee to know.

3 The winter’s night, and summer’s day,
Glide imperceptibly away,
Too short to sing thy praise ;
Too few we find the happy hours,
And haste to join those heav’nly pow’rs.
In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chaunt thy name on high,
And holy, holy, holy cry,
A bright harmonious throng,
We long thy praises to repeat,
And ceaseles sing around thy seat.
The new, eternal song.
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Eutaw.] HYMN 244. 6 lines 8%,

HEE will 1 love, my strength, my tower:
Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown :
Thee will 1 love with all my power,
In all thy works, and thee alone :
Thee will 1 love, till the pure fire
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire.

Ah! why did I so late thee know,
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men !
Ah! why did 1 no sooner go
To thee, the only ease in pain!
Asham’d 1 sigh, and inly mourn,
That 1 so late to thee did turn.

In darkness willingly I stray’d ;

I sought thee, yet from thee Lrov’d: -
Far wide my wand’ring thoughts were spread :
Thy creatures more than thee I lov'd;

And now, if more at length I see, .
*Tis through thy light, and comes from thee.

I thank thee, uncreated Sun, :
"That thy bright beams on me have shind :
I thank thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind :
I thank thee, whose enliv’ning voice .
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. ‘

Uphold me in the doubtful race,
Nor suffer me again to stray ;
Strengthen my feet with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way ;
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might,
Fill, satiate with thy heavenly light.

6 Give to mine eyes refreshini tears :

Give to my heart chaste, hallow’d fires ;
Give to my soul, with filial fears,
The love that all heaven’s host inspires;
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d AND PRAISE.

That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.
7 Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown,
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ;
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown,
Or smile, thy sceptre, or thy rod;
What though my flesh and heart decay ;
Thee shall I love in endless day.

[

~)

Suffolk.] HYMN 245. C. M.

1 W NFINITE, unexhausted love ;
Jesus and love are one: -
If still to me thy bowels move,
They are restrain’d to none.

<2 What shall 1 do my God to love !
My loving God to praise ;
The length, and breadth, and height to prove,
And depth of sov’reign grace ?

3 Thy sov’reign grace to all extends,
mmense and unconfin’d ;
From age to age it never ends, -
It reaches all mankind.

1 Throughout the world its breadth is known,
: _Wi?ia as infinity ;
So wide it never pass’d by one,
Or it had paas’g by me.
5 My trespass was grown up to heaven,
But far above the skies,
Through Christ abundantly forgiven,
I see thy mercies rise.
6 The depth of all-redeeming love,
What angel tongue can tell ?
O may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakab'lf !
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7 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take
Possession of thine own ;
My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne.
8 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right,
Come quickly from above ;
And sink me to perfection’s height,
The depth of humble love.

Hamilton.)] HYMN 246. L. M.

1 "'ESUS, thou everlasting King,
¥ Accept the tribute which we bring !
Accept thy well-deserv’d renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown,

2 Let every act of worship be,
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee :

. Like the blest hour when from above,
We first receiv’d the pledge of love.

3 ‘The gladness of that happy day,
O may it ever, ever stay !
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold!
4 Each following minute as it flies,
Increase thy praise, improve our joys,
Till we are rais’d to sing thy name,
At the great supper of the Lamb.

Light-Sireet.] HYMN 247. 8 lines 8%. .

1 HOU Shepherd of Israel and mine,
The joy and desire of my heart,
- For closer communion I pine,
1 long to reside where thou art ;
The pasture I languish to find, :
Where all who their Shepherd obey,
Are fed on thy bosom reclin’d,
And screen’d from the heat of the day.
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3 'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock,

[5)

AND PRAISE.

Ah! show me that happiest place,
The place of thy people’s abode,
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,
And hang on a crucify’d God :
Thy love for a sinner declare,
Thy passion and death on the tree ;
My spirit to Calvary bear,
To suffer and triumph with thee.

There only I covet to rest;
To lie at the foot of the Rock,
Or rise to be hid in thy breast :
Tis there I would always abide,
And never a moment depart :
Conceal’d in the cleft of thy side,
Eternally held in thy heart.

Trinity.] HYMN 248. P. M.

GOME, thou almighty King,
Help us thy name to sing,
Help us to praise !
Father all-glorious,
O’er all victorious,
- Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of days.

Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Scatter our enemies,
And make them fall;
Let thine Almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
.Our souls on thee be stay’d;
Lord, hear our call !

Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword,
Our pray’r attend ;
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. Come, and thy people bless,
And give thy word success :
Spirit of holiness,

On us descend !
4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour;
Thou who almighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depa.rt,
Spirit of Power!
5 To the great One and Three
Eternal praises be
Hence—evermore !
His sov’reign Majesty
May we in glory see,
Anz to eternity
Love and adore.

Holstein] HYMN 349. 8 lines 8's.

1 OW tedious and tasteless the hours,
When Jesus no longer I see ;
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet
ow’rs,
Have all lost their sweetness to me :
The midsummer sun shines but dim,
The fields strive in vain to look gay ;
But when 1 am happy in him,
December’s as pleasant as May.
2 His name yields the richest perfume,
And sweeter than music his voice ;
His presence disperses my gloom,
And makes all within me rejoice :
1 should, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wish or to fear,
No mortal so happy as I,
My summer would last all the year.
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3 Content with beholding his face,
My all to his pleasure resign’d;
No changes of season or place
Would make any change in my mind :
While bless’d with a sense of his love,
A palace a toy would appear ;
And prisons would palaces prove,
If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,
If thou art my sun and my song,
Say why do I languish and pine ?
And why are my winters so long ?
O drive these dark clouds from my sky,
Thy soul-cheering presence restore :
Or take me to thee up on high,
Where winter and clouds are no motes

Queensborough.] HYMN 250. 8% & 7.

1 COME, thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace :
Streams of mercy never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise :
Feach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above :
Praise the mount—I’m fix’d upon it ;
Mount of thy redeeming love !
2 Here DIl raise minc Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I come;
And I hope by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home. ‘
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand’ring from the fold of God :
He to rescue me from danger,
Interpos’d his precious blood! -

3 O! to grace how great a debtor
Daily ’'m consmi?I:d to be!
2
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Let 'h.{ goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee :
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ;
Prone to leave the God I love—
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it ;
Seal it for thy courts above. -

Burnham.] HYMN 251. 4 6% & 2 8's.

1 E ransom’d sinners, hear,
The pris’ners of the Lord :
And wait till Christ appear,
According to his word :
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.
2 Letothers hug their chains,
Forsin and Satan plead,
And say, from sin’s remains
They never can be freed ;
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.
3 In God we put our trust;
If we our sins confess,
Faithful is he, and just, .
From all unrighteousness
To cleanse us all, both you and me :
We shall from all our sins be free.

4 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear
Sinners, your heads lift up,
And see redemption near:
in, I say, rejoice with me,
e shall from all our sins be free.
5 Who Jesu’s sufférings share,
My fellow-prisoners now,
Ye soon the wreath shall wear
On your triumphant brow :
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Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.
6 The word of God is sure,
And never can remove ;
We shall in heart be pure,
And perfected in love :
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.
7 Then let us gladly bring
Our sacrifice of praise :
Let us give thanks and sing,
And glory in his grace :
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free.

Farnworth.] HYMN 252. S. M.

1 OME, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known :

Join in a song with sweet accord,
‘While ye surround his throne,
Let those refuse to si
Who never knew our God ;

But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

2  The God that rules on high,
That all the earth surveys,

That rides upon the stormy sky.
And calms the roaring seas :
This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love,

He will send down his heavenly power-

To carry us above.
3 There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin!

There, from the rivers of his grace.

Drink endless pleasures in!
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Yea, and before we rise
To that immortal state,

The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.

4  The men of grace have found
Glory begun below, :
Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow ;
Then let our songs abound,

And every tear be :
We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground
. To fairer worlds on high.

Truro.] HYMN 253. L. M.

1 HAPPY the man that finds the grace,
The blessing of God’s chosen race ;
The wisdom coming from above,
The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy beyond description he,
‘Who knows the Saviour died for me ;
The gift unspeakable obtains,
And heavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine! who tells the price
Of wisdom’s costly merchandise !
Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compar’d to her.

4 Her hands are fill’d with length of days;
True riches and immortal praise :
Riches of Christ on all bestow’d,

And honour that descends from God.

& To purest joys she all invites,
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ;
Her ways are ways of plessantness,
And all her flow’ry paths are peace.
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6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ;
Thrice happy who his guest retains :
He owns, and shall for ever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one.

Suffolk.] HYMN 254. C.M.

1 HAPPY the souls to Jesus join’d,
And sav’d by grace alone ;
Walking in all his ways they find
Their heaven on earth begun.
2 The church triumphant in thy love,,
Theireni t{joys we know :
They sing the b in hymns ahove,
-And we in hymns below.
3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise,
And bow before thy throne !
We in the kingdom of thy grace :
The kingdoms are but one.
4 The holy to the holiest leads;
From thence our spirits rise ;
And he that in thy statutes treads,
Shall meet thee in the skies.

Wesley] HYMN 255. 11's & 12',

1 God, I am thine, what a comfori
: divine, .
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine;
In the heavenly Lamb, thrice haptﬁy Iam;
e

And my heart doth rejoice at sound of bis
name.

2 True pleasures abound in the raptarous sound.

And whoever hath found it, hath ise found :

My Jesus to know, and feel his blood flow,
*Tis life everlasting, tis heaven helow!
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3 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast ;
That, that is the fulness ; but this is the taste ;
And this I shall prove, till with joy 1 remove
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love.

Greenwich New.] HYMN 256. 4 6%s & 2 8's.

1 ET earth and heaven agree,
L Angels and men be j:lg’d,
To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind :
T? adore the all-atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesu’s name.’

2 Jesus! transporting sound ! .
The joy of earth and heaven;
No other help is found,
No other name is given,
By which we can salvation have,
But Jesus came the world to save.

3 Jesus! harmonious name!
It charms the hosts above 3
They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at his love ;
*Tis all their happiness to gaze,
Tis heaven to see our Jesu’s face.

4  His name the sinner hears,
And is from sin set free;
*Tis music in his ears ;
’Tis life and victory !
New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

»

5  Stung by the scorpion sin,
My poor expiring soul
The balmy sound drinks in,
And is at once made whole :
See there my Lord upon the tree!
I hear, I fee{he died for me,
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6 O unexampled love!
O all-redeeming grace !
How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race!
What shall I do to make it known
What thou for all mankind hast done ?

7 O for a trumpet voice,
On all the world to call,
To bid their hearts rejoice
In him who died for all!
For all my Lord was crucify’d ;
For all, for all my Saviour died.

Nazareth] HYMN 257. L. M.

1 I ORD, how secure and blest are the?'
4 Who feel the joys of pardon’d sin!
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea,
Their minds have heav’n and peace within,

2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads,
Made up of ‘innocence and love ;
And soft, and silent as the shades,
Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come on,
But fly not half so swift away :
Their souls are ever bright as noon,
And calm as summer ev’nings be.

4 How oft they look to th’ heav’nly hills,
Where groves of living pleasures grow! . =
And longing hopes, and cheerful sm.ifo:s,
Sit undisturb’d upon their brow.

5 They scorn to seek our golden toys,
But spend the day, and share the night,
In numb’ring o’er the richer joys
That heav’n prepares for their delight.
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Randsll.] HYMN 258. C. M.

1 HY ceaseless, unexhausted love.
Unmerited and free,
Delights our evil to remove,
And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still,
Thou dost with sinners bear,
That sav’d, we may thy goodness feel,
And all thy grace declare.

3 Th% goodness and thy truth to me,
o every soul abound ;
A vast unfathomable sea
Where all our thoughts are drown’d!

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,
So plenteous is the store ;
Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough for evermore.

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are.
A rock that cannot move ;
A thousand promises declare
Thy constancy of love.

»

6 Throughout the universe it reigns,
Unalterably sure ;
And while the truth of God remains,
His goodness must endure.

Mixton.] HYMN 259. 4 6% & 2 8%.

1 EJOICE, the Lord is King:
Your Lord and King adore ;
Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triameph evermore ;
Lift up your bearts, ift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejaice.
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2 Jesus, the Saviour rei
The h(io:.gf truth and love,
When purg’d our stains,
He took his sl;% above ;
Lift up your hearts, &c.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,
He rules o’er earth and heaven :
The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given ;
Lift up your hearts, &c.

-+ He sits at God’s right-hand
Till all his foes submit,
And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet ;
Lift up your hearts, &c.

3  He all his foes shall quell,
Shall all our sins destroy :
And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy ;
Lift up your hearts, &c.
6  Rejoice in glorious hope,
esus the Judge shall come ;
And take his servants up
To their eternal home ;
We soon shall hear th’ arc el’s voice,
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

Old German.] HYMN 260. 10’s & 11's.

1 TELL me no more of this world’s va'i;l.
store
The time for such trifles with me now is o’er;
A countrly Ive found where true joys abound,
To dwell ’m determin’d on that happy ground.
2 The souls that believe in Pandise live, ‘
And me in that numbel!imll Jesus receive ~
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My soul, don’t delay—he calls thee awa
Rl{e, follow thy Saviour, and bless the gz,d day.
3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow,
What ::ght, strength, and comfort—go after
im, go ;
Lo, onward I move to a city above,
None guesses how wondrous my journey will
prove. :

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, and
sin
’Midst outward affliction shall feel Christ within:
And when I’m to die, receive me, Pll cry,
For Jesus hath lov’d me, I cannot tell .

5 But this I do find, we two are so join’d,
He’ll not live in glory and leave me behind :
So this is the race Pm running thmufg e,
Henceforth—till admitted to see my ’s faee.

6 And now I’m in care my neighbours may share
These blessings : to seek them will none of you

dare?
In bondage, O why, and death will you lie,
When one here assures you free grace is so nigh !

Mount Tabor.] HYMN 261. C. M.

1 Y God, the spring of all my joye.
M The life of my delights, ’
-+ 'The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights.
2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
" My dawning is begun :
Thou art my soul’s bright morning-star,
And thou my rising sun.
) The gzg’ning heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,
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If Jesus show his mercy mine,
And whisper 1 am his.
4 My soul would leave this heavy clay.
At that transporting word,
Run up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.
5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I’d break through every foe ;
The wings of love and arms of faith
Woul} bear me conqu’ror through.

Martins Lane.] HYMN 262. 6 lines 8'%.

1 I’LL raise my Maker while I’ve breatls,
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my noble powers :
%Iv;ndays of praise shall ne’er be past,
ile life, and thought, and being last,
Or immortality endures.
2 Hapfy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God ; he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train :
His truth for ever stands secure !
He saves th’ oppress’d, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.
3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind ;
The Lord supports the fainting mind ;
He sends the lab’ring conscience peace :
He helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless,
And grants the pris’ner sweet release.
4 Pl praise him while he lends me breath,
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my*nobler powers :
‘h%{ﬂdays of praise shall ne’er be past,
ile life, and thought, and being last.
Or immortality endares,
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Delacourt.] HYMN 263. C.M.

1 Y ET every tongue thy goodness speak
L Thou gv’rnsu Lord of all, ’
Thy strength’ning hands uphold the weak.

d raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrows bow the spirit down,
When virtue lies distress’d ;
Beneath the proud oppressor’s frown
Thou giv’st the mourner rest.

3 Thou know’st the pains thy servants feel.
. Thou hear’st thy children’s cry ;
“And their best wishes to fulfil
Thy grace is ever nigh.
4 Thy mercy never shall remove
rom men of heart sincere :
Thou sav’st the souls whose humble love
Is join’d with holy fear.
5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise
{&ng spread thy fame abrza‘(’l; ’
Let all the sons of Adam raise
The honours of their God.

Trwo.] HYMN 264, L. M.

1 PRAISE ye the Lord ! ’tis good to raise
Your hearts and voices in his praise :
His nature and his works invite
To make this duty our delight.

2 He form’d the stars, those heavenly flames ;
He counts their numbers, calls their names ;
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound,

A deep where all our thoughts are drown’d.

3 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high

ﬁm spreads bis clouds around the sky :
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There he prepares the fruitful rain,
Nor let the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn ;
He clothes the smiling fields with corn :
The beast#i#ith food his hands supply,
And the young ravens when they cry,

5 What is the creature’s ekill or force,
The sprightly man, or warlike horse !
The piercing wit, the active limb,
Are all too mean delights for him.

6 But saints are lovely in his sight,
He views his children with delight ;
He sees their hope, he knows their fear.,
He looks, and lgves his image there.
-

Redeeming Love.] HYMN 265. 4 klines 7's,

1 LORY be to God on high, .
God whose glory fills the sky ;
Peace on earth to man forgiven,
“Man the well-belov’d of heaven.

2 Sov’reign Father, heavenly King:
Thee we now presume to sing;
Glad thine attributes confess,
Glorious all and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works ador’d!
Hail, the everlasting Lord!
Thee with thankful hearts we provye,
God of power, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we owm
Christ the Father’s only Son;
Lamb of God for sinnersglain, . - -
Saviour of offending man. -

5 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow; -~ .
Hear, the world’s At:]nement, Thant, -
3
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Jesus, in thy name we pray,
Take, O take our sins away !

6 Powerful Advocate with God,
Justify us by thy blood; .
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, ‘¥
Hear the world’s Atonement, Thou!

¥ Hear, for thou, O Christ, alone,
Art with thy great Father one ;
One the Holy Ghost with thee ;
One supreme eternal Turee.

Old Hundred.] HYMN 266. L. l!.

1 EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations bow with sacred joy :
Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sov’reign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and form’d us men,
And when like wand’ring sheep we stray’d, %
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs.
igh as the heavens our voices raise :
And earth with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command ;
Vast as eternity thy love ;
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.

Ashley.] HYMN 267. C.M.

i ALVATION! O the j sound *
S What pleasure to ou{?g‘:!
A sov’reign balm for every wound.
A cordial for our feass,
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Glory, honour, praise, and power,
Beoguo the Lamb for e'ocr.g
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer !
Hallelujah ! praise the Lord !
2 Salvation ! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
‘While all the armies of the sky,
Conspire to raise the sound. Glory, -c.
3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb !
To thee the praise belongs:
Salvation shall anspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues. Glory, §«.

Nm'y.] .HYMN 268. Ln Mn

1 ROM all that dwell below the skies.
Let the Creator’s praise arise,
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
‘§Eternal truth attends thy word ;
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Tilf suns shall rise and set no more.

2 Your lofty themes, d{e mortals, bring,
In songs of praise divinely sinF :
The ﬁeat salvation loud proclaim,
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name.
In every land {;egm the song :
To every land the strains belong ;
In cheerful sounds all voices raise,

And fill the world with loudest praisc.

Ascension.] HYMN 269. C. M.

1 OOME, let us join our cheerful songs .
With angels round the throne; ..
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues.
But all their joys are one. .
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b) Wo the Lamb that died, tbeycrg._
exalted thus:
Worth the Lamb, our hearts leply
For he was slain for us, P
3 Jesus is worthy to receive <P
Honour and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give.
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name »
Of him that sits upon the thrane,
And to adore the Lamb. 4

God of Abraham.] HYMN 270. P. M. -

] THE God of Abrah’m praise,
Who reigns enthron’d above
Ancient of everlasting days, .
And God of love :
JEHOVAH, GREAT 1 AM!
By earth and heav’n confess’d : &
J bow and bless the sacred Name. '
For ever blest.

2 The God of Abrah’m praise,
At whose supreme command
From earth I rise—and seek the jo:+
At his right-hand :
} all on earth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame, and powex :
And him my only portion make.
My shield and tower.

-3 The God of Abrah’m praise,
Whose all-sufficient grace
Shall guide me all my happy day-
n all my ways :
He cdh @ worn his friend,
He calls himself my ot
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And he shall save me to the end
Through Jesu’s blood !

4 He b{ himself hath sworn,
on his oath depend, ’

1 shall on eagles’ wings upborne,
To heaven ascend :

1 shall behold his face,
1 shall his power adore,

And sing the wonders of his grace
For evermore. e

Devizes.] HYMN 271. C. M.

1 Y Saviour, my almighty Friend
: When I l;egin thy pratlyse, ’
Where will the growing numbers end.
The numbers of thy grace..

2 Thou art my everlasting trust
Thy goodness I adore :
. Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord.
" 'That I may love thee more !

3 My feet shall travel all the length
Of the celestial road :

And march with courage in thy strength .

To see the Loord my God.

4 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers.
With this delightful song,
And entertain the dirkest hours,
Nor think the season long.

Holstein] HYMN 272. 8 lines 8%.
HIS, this is the God we adore,

Our faithfal un ble Friend,

Whose love is as great as his power,

And neither knows measure nor end +

237
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’Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirt shall guide u safc bome,

We'll praise him for all that is past,
And trust him for all that’s to come.

Driffield.] HYMN 273. P. M.

| O THOU God of my salvation,
My Redeemer from all sin ;
Mov’d by thy divine compassion,
Who hag died my heart to-win, -
I will praise thee, 1 will praise thee :
Where shall 1 thy.praise begin? = -
2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour :
H:%mth brought salvation near’;
Manifests his pard’ning favour;
And when Jesus doth appear,
Soul and body, &c.
Shall his glorious image bear.
3 While the angel-choirs are crying,
Glory to fhge eat | AM! e
I with them will still be vying,
Glory ! glory to the Lamb!
O bhow precious, &c.
Is the sound of Jesu’s name!
1 els now are hov’ring round us,
nperceiv’d they mix the throng,
Wond’ring at the love that crown’d us,
Glad to join the holy song:
Hallelujah, &c.
Love and praise to Christ belong.
5 Now I see with joy and wonder,
- Whence the gracious spring arose :

1 minds are lost to ponder
ing love’s mysterious cause :
Yet the blessing, &c.

Down to all, to me it flows !
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‘6 This hath set me all on fire;
Strongly glows the flame of love ;
“.Higher mounts my soul, and higher,
‘ trugglles for its swift rémove ;
Then D1l praise him, &c.
In a nobler strain above!
Paradise.] HYMN 274. C. M.
! ow every child of grace. -
H Whmgws hi:ysins forgiv%r:!
This earth, he cries, is not my place,
I seek my place in heaven :

A country far from mortal sight,
Yet O! by faith I see ;

‘Fhe land of rest, the saints’ delight,
The heaven prepar’d for me.

2 O what a blessed hope is ours!
While here on earth we stay, .
We more than taste the heavenly powers.
And antedaté that day;
We feel the resurrection near,
Our life in Christ conceal’d,
And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels filI’d,

3 O would he more of heaven bestow !

And let the vessels break ;

And let our ransom’d spirits go,
To grasp the God we seek ;

In rapturous awe on him to gaze,
Who bought the sight for me,

And shout and wonder at his grace
To all eternity.

Triumph.] HYMN 275. P. M.

! HEAD of the church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee ;
'Till thou appear, thy members here
Shall sing hke those in glory :
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We lift our hearts and voices
With blest anticipation,
And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of ouralvation.

2 While in affliction’s furnace,
And passing through the fire,
Th l:)ve we praise which knows no days,
Ani ever brings us nigher:
We clap our hands exulting
In thine almighty favour; .
The love divine, which made us thine,
Can keep us thine for ever.

3 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation ;

"Nor wqgll we fear while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation ;
The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our march opposes ;
By thee we shall break through them all,
And sing the song of Moses.

1 By faith we see the glory,
’I{) which thou shaltgre:{ore us,
The cross despise for that high prize,
Which thou hast set before us :
And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

. ‘Shall see thee stand at God’s right-hand,
To take us up to heaven.

Sharon.] HYMN 276. S. M.

1 LMIGHTY Maker, God,
How glorious is thy name !
Thy wonders how diffus’d abroad,
ughout creation’s frame !
3 In native white and red
The rose and lily stand,
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And free from pride, their beauties spiead,
To show thy skilful hand.

3 The lark mounts up the eky
With unambitious song ;
And bears her Maker’s praise on high
Upon her artless tongue.

4 Fain would 1 rise and sing
To my Creator too ;
Fain would my heart adore my King,
And give him praises due.
5  Descend, celestial fire,
And seize me from above !
Wrap me in flames of pure desire,
A sacrifice of love.
6  Let joy and worship spend
The remnant of my days :
And to my God my soul ascend,
In sweet perfumes of praise.

Portuguese.] HYMN 277. 10% & 11%s.

1 EJOICE evermore with Is above,
R In Jesus’s power, in Jes?ll;g:love :
With glad exultation your trium;})lh roclaim,
Ascribing salvation to God and the Lamb !

2 Thou, Lord, our relief in trouble has been,
Hast sav’d us from grief, hast sav’d us from sin ;
The power of thy Spirit hath set our hearts free,
And now we inherit all fulness in thee.

3 All fulness of peace, all fulness of joy,
And spiritual bliss that never shall cloy ;
To us it is given in Jesus to know,

A kingdom of heaven, a heaven below.

4 No longer gg join, ghile sinners invite ; .
Nor elx:gv; t swin’e‘:h‘:rir brutish de\i@xt’. 3
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Their joy is all sadness, their mirth is all vain ;
Their laughter is madness, their pleasure is pain.

5 O might they at last with sorrow retarn,
The gleasures to taste for which they were born :
Our Jesus receiving, our happiness prove,
The joy of believing, the heaven of love.

Baltimore.] HYMN 278. 6 6's & 2 8%s.

1 E simple souls, that stray
Far from the path of peace,
That unfrequented way
To life and happiness :—
How long will ye your folly love.
And throng the downward road,
And hate the wisdom from above,
"And mock the sons of God!
2 Madness and misery,
Ye count our lives beneath,
And nothing great can see,
Or glorious in our death!
As born to suffer and to grieve,
Beneath your feet we lie ;
And utterly contemn’d we live,
And unlamented die.

3 Poor pensive sojourners,
O’erwhelm’d with grief and woes.
Perplex’d with needless fears, ™
And pleasure’s mortal foes;
More irksome than a gaping tomb.
Our sight ye canndt bear, -
Wrart in the melancholy gloom
Of fanciful despair. .
So wretched and obscure,
The men whom ye dispise,
So foolish, weak, and A .
Above your scorn we fise : .

[N
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- Our conscience in the Holy Ghost,

Can witness better things :

For He whose blood is all our boast,
Hath made us priests and kings.

5 Riches unsearchable

In Jesu’s love we know,

And pleasures from the well
Of life our souls o’erflow;

From him the Spirit we receive .
Of wisdom, grace, and power,

And always sorrowful we live,
Rejoicing evermore.

6 Angels our servants are,
And keep in all our ways,
And in their hands they bear
The sacred sons of grace ;
Our guardians to that heavenly bliss,
They all our steps attend ;.
And God himself our Father is,
And Jesus is our Friend.
7 With him we walk in white,
We in his image shine,
Our robes are robes of light,
Our righteousness divine :
On all the grov’ling kings of earth,
With pity we look down,
And claim, in virtue of our birth,
A never-fading crown.

-

Mystery.] HYMN 279. 7% & 6%.

1 FT I in my heart have said,
‘Who shall ascend on high ?
Mount to Christ, my glorious head,
And bring him from the sky ;
Borne on contemplation’s wing,
Surely I shall find him there ,

243
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Where the angels praise their King,
And gain the morning-star.

2 Oft | in my heart have said, -
Who to the deep shall stoop ?
Sink with Christ among the dead, -

From thence to bring him up ?
Could I but my heart prepare
By unfeign’d humility,
Chnist would quickly enter there,
And ever dwell in me.

3 But the righteousness of faith

Hath taught me better things ;

¢ Inward turn thin® eyes,” it saith,
While Christ to me it brings, -

¢ Christ is ready to impart
Life to all for life who sigh :

In thy mouth, and in thy heart,
The word is ever nigh.”

Gospel Trumpet.] HYMN 280. P. M.

1 ARK'! how the Gospel trumpet sounds,
Through all the world the echo bounds !
And Jesus, by redeeming blood, :
Is bringing sinners back to God :
And guides them safely by his word
% endless day.
2 Hail! all-victorious, conqu’ring Lord !
Be thou by all thy works ador’d,
‘Who undertook for sinful man,
And brought salvation through thy name.
That we with thee may ever reign
. In endless day.
3 Fight on, ye conqu’ring souls, fight on,
. %'%lwhenythefconql?t:ls% you haﬁ\ﬁahwon,
en palms of victory you shall beag,
And in his kingdom h‘Zve a share, /-



AND PRAISE. 245 .

And crowns of glory ever wear

In endless day.
There we shall in full chorus join,
With saints and angels all combine,
To sing of his redeeming love
When rolling years shall cea#e to move,
And this shall be our theme above

In endless day.

Millicent.] HYMN 281, 8’ & 7%s.

HAIL .l thou once ilespised Jesus,
Hail, thou everlasta ing,
Thou didst suffer to red'::gﬁl;s
Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, -
Bearer of our sin and shame !
By thy merits we find favour:
Life is given through thy name.
Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid : -
By almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made :
All thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of thy blood ;
Open’d is the gate of heaven;
Peace is made twixt man and God.
Jesus, hail ! enthron’d in glory,
There for ever to abide !
All the heavenly hosts adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side :
'There for sinners thou art pleading,
There thou dost our place prepare :
Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

Worship, honour, power and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive ;
2
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Loudest praises without ceasing,
Hlleet it is for us to give ;
elp, ye bright angelic spirits.
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ;
Hel!f to sing our Saviour’s merits ;
elp to t $mmanuel’s praise.

Harmony.] HYMN 282. 10% & 10s.

1 O WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise,
So faithful and true, so plenteous in
grace !

So strong to deliver, so good to redeem,

The w;gkest believer that hangs upon him. -

2 How happy the man whose heart is set free,
The people that can be ti?onﬁll in thee :

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face,
And still they are talking of Jesus’s grace.

3 Their daily delight shall be in thy name,
They shall as their right thy righteousness
. claim ;

Thy righteon;sness wearing, and cleans’d by thy

blood, ) ’
Bold shall they appear in the presence of God.
4 For thou art their boast, their glory, and
ower,

And 1 also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul’s new creation, a life from the dead, .
The day of Salvation that lifts up my head.

5 For Jesus my Lord is now my defence ;

I trust in his word, none plucks me from thence ;
Since I have found favour he all things will do;
My King and my Saviour shall make me anew.
6 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own ;
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known ;
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive,

And share in the gladness of all that believe.
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AND PRAISE.
Berlin] HYMN 283. L. M.

i INTO thy gracious hands I fall,

And with the arms of faith embrace :
O King of Glory, hear my call !
O raise me, heal me by thy grace!
Now righteous through { race I am :
No condemnation now d;
I taste salvation in thy name ;
Alive in thee, my living Head.

3 Still let thy wisdom be my guide,

Nor take thy flight from me away ;
Still with me let thy grace abide,

That I from thee may never stray :
Let thy word richly in me dwel;

Thy peace and love my portion be ;
My joy t’ endure and do thy will,

’IJi‘l)l perfect I am found in thee.

3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord !

Support my weakness with thy might ;
Gird on my thigh thy conqu’ring sword,
And shield me in the threat’ning fight :
From faith to faith, from grace to grace,
So in thy strength shall 1 go on;
Till heaven and earth flee from thy face.
And glory end what grace begun.

-Nazarc‘h.] HYMN 284. Lo Mo

1 THE day of Christ, the day of God,

We humbly hope, with joy to see,
Wash’d in the sanctifying blood
Of an expiring Deity.

Who did for us his life resign :
There is no other God but One;

For all the plenitude divine
Resides in the eternal Son.

247



248 REJOICING

3 Spotless, sincere, without offence,
O may we to his day remain!
Who trust the blood of Christ to cleanse
Our souls from every sinful stain,

4 Lord, we believe the promise sure !
The purchas’d Comforter impart!
Ap'gly thy blood to make us pure :
o keep us pure in life and heart !
5 Then let us see that day supreme,
When none thy Godhead shall deny !
Thy sovereign Majesty blaspheme,
31‘ count thee less than the Most High :
6 When all who on their God believe,
Who here thy last appearing love,
Shall thy consummate joy receive,
And see thy glorious face above.

Pastoral Hymn.] HYMN 285. 6 lines 8.

1 LO! God is here! let us adore,
And own how dreadful is this place !
Let all within us feel his pow’r,
And silent bow before his face !
Who know his power, his grace who prove.
Serve him with awe, with reverence love.
2 Lo! God is here! him day and night
Th’ united choirs of angels sing :
To him enthron’d above all height,
Heav’n’s host their noblest praises bring :
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song,
Who praise thee with a stamm’ring tongue.

3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave,
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone ;
To thee our will, soul, flesh, we give,
O take! O seal them for thine own!
Thou art the God, thou art the Lord:
Be thou by all thy works ador’d !
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4 Being of beings! may our praise
'I?Ey courtsng:ith gr{teful ?ra rance fill :
Still may we stand before thy face,
Still hear and do thy savereign will :
To thee may all our thoughts arise,
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. -
5 In thee we move :—all things of thee
Are full, thou Source and Life of all:
Thou vast unfathomable Sea !
(Fall prostrate, lost in wonder fall,
Ye sons of men! for God is Man!)
All may we lose, so thee we gain!
6 As flow’rs their op’ning leaves display,
And glad drink it:ntnhge solar ﬁre,P
So may we catch thy ev’ry ray,
So may thy influence us inspire 3
Thou-beam of the eternal beam !
Thou purging fire, thou quick’ning flame !

Bumham.] HYMN 286. 4 6% & 2 8's.

1 OUNG men and maidens raise,
' Your tuneful voices high:
Old men and children praise
The Lord of earth and sky ;
'Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.
2 The universal Ki
Let all the worll‘g proclaim !
Let ev’ry creature sing,
His attributes and name !
Him Three in One, and One in Three, )
Extol to all eternity.
3 In his great name alone
All excellencies meet :
Who sits upon the throne,
And for ever sit +
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Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs,
Grl{)ry to God b:gv’n,
Above the noblest songs
Of all in earth and heav’n:
Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

Tunbridge.] HYMN 287. 6 lines 8.

1 ND can it be that 1-should gai
A. An int’rest in the Saviour’falzlnood?
Died he for me, who caus’d his pain ?
For me, who him to death pursu’d ?
Amazing love! how can it be,
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me!

Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies !
Who can explore his strange design!
In vain the first-born seraph tries
To sound the depths of love divine !
’Tis mercy all! let earth adore :
Let angel-minds inquire no more.

He left his Father’s throne above ;
(So free, go infinite his grace !)
Emptied himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam’s helpless race :
’Tis mercy all, immense and free,
For, O my God, it found out me !

©

w

4 Long my imprison’d spirit lay,
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night :

Thine eye diffus’d a quick’ ray;
I woke ; the dungeon ﬂa::?g with light!

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

T rose, went forth, and follow’d thee.
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5 No condemnation now I dread,
Jesus, and all in him is mine !
Alive in him, my living Head,
And cloth’d in righteousness divine,
Bold I approach the eternal throne,
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.

Triumph.] HYMN 288. P. M.

1 JESUS, take all the glory !
Thy meritorious passion !
The pardon bought, thy mercy brought
To us the great salvation.
Thee gladly we acknowledge,
Our only Lord and Saviour;
Thy name confess, thy goodness bless,
And triumph in thy favour.
2 With angels and archangels,
We prostrate fall before thee :
in we raise, our souls in praise,
And thankfully adore thee.
Honour, and power, and blessing,
To thee be ever given,
By all who know, thy love below,
And all our friends in heaven.

Brewer] HYMN 289. L. M.

1 JESUS, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress :

’Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day;
For who aug‘l'lit to my charge shall lay ?
Fully absolv’d through these I am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father’s bosom came ;



252 REJOICING

Who died for me, ev’n me t’ atone,
Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,
Which at the mercy-seat of God
For ever doth for sinners plead,
For me, ev’n for my soul was shed.

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for ALL a ransom paid,
For aLL a full atonement made.

Light-street.] HYMN 290. 8 lines 8%.

1 FOUNTAIN of Life and of Grace
In Christ, our Redeemer, we see ;
For us, who his offers embrace ;
For all, it is open and free :
Jehovah himself doth invite
To drink of his pleasures unknown;
The streams of immortal delight,
That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe,
By faith of his Spirit we take :
And, freely forgiven, receive
The mercy for Jesus’s sake !
We gain a pure drop of his love ;
The life of eternity know ;
Angelical happiness prove,
And witness a heaven below.

Liberty.] HYMN 291. 6 lines 8’s.

1 “7 HAT am I, O thou glorious God !
And what my Father’s house to thee ?
That thou such mercies hast bestow’d
On me, the vilest reptile, me !
I take the blessing from above, :
- And wonder at thy boundlees love. -

.
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2 Me in my blood thy love pass’d by,
And stopp’d my ruin to retrieve ;
Wept o’er my soul thy pitying eye ;
'Iehy bowels yearn’d, and sounded * Live !”
ing, I heard the welcome sound,
And pardon in thy mercy found.

3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praise,
I render to my pard’ning God!
Extol the riches of thy grace,
And spread thy saving name abroad ;
That only name to sinners given,
Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven.

t Jesus, I bless thy gracious power,
And all withig me ahoutg thy Name ;
Thy Name let every soul adore,
hy power let every tongue proclaim :
Th ce let every sinner know,
Ang d in thee their heaven below.

Amsterdam.] HYMN 292. 7’8 & 6's.

1 EET and right it is to sing,
M In every glgg:e and placen,g
Glory to our heavenly King,

The God of truth and grace.
Join we then with sweet accord,
All in one thanksgiving join!

Holy, holy, holy Lord, -
E{ema praise be thine!
2 Thee, the first-born sons of light,
In choral symphonies,
Praise by day, day without night,
And never, never cease ;
Angels and archangels, all
raise the mygtic Three in One;
Si:g, and stog, and gaze, and fall
*erwhelm’d before thy throne
' X
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3 Vieing with that heavenly choir,
Who chant thy praise above §
We on eagles’ wings aspire,
The wings of faith and love ;
'Fhee, they sing, with glory crown’d ;
We extol the slaughter’d Lamb ;
Lower if our voices sound,
Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,
Which gave thy Son to die;
Jesus, full of truth and grace,
Alike we glorify ;
Spirit, Comforter divine,.
Praise by all to thee be given,
Till we in full chorus join,
And earth is turn’d to heaven.

Farnworth.] HYMN 293. S. M.

1 ATHER, in whom we live,
In whom we are, and move,
Fhe glory, power, and praise receive -
Of thy creating love.

2 Let all the angel throng
Give thanks to God on high, .
While earth repeats the joyful song.
And echoes through the sky.

3 Incarnate Deity,
Let all the ransom’d race o
Render in thanks their lives to thee.
For thy redeeming grace :

4 The grace to sinners show’d,
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim,
And cry, Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb !
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45  Spirit of Holiness, '
¥ - Let all thy saints adore

Thy sacred energy, and bless
y heart-renewing power.

6  Net angel-tongues can tell
Thy love’s ecstatic height,
' .Khe glorious joy unspeakable,
The beatific sight !

7  Eternal Triune Lord!
.Let all the hosts above,
#.  Let all the sons of men record,
And dwell upon thy love: -

8  When heaven and earth are fled
Before thy glorious face, .
Sing, all the saints thy love hath made,
’Fhine everlasting praise!..

Middletown.] HYMN 294. 8 lines 7’s.

1 ESUS is our common Lord,
He our loving Saviour is ;

By his death to life restor’d,

Misery we exchange for bliss.
Bliss to carnal minds unknown :

O ’tis more than tongue can tell !
Only to believers shown :

Glorious and unspeakable.

2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend,
Shows us his eternal love:
Never shall our triumphs end,
Till we take our seats above.
Let us walk with him in white,
For our bridal day prepare,
For our partnership in light,
For our glorious meeting there \
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Paradise.] HYMN 295. C. M.

1 *Tis delight, without alloy
O Jesus, to hear thy n:&ne ;,
My spirit leaps with inward joy

I fgel the sacred flame. ’ .

2 My passions hold a pleasing reign, Q

V?hen love inspires my breast,
Love, the divinest of the train,
The sov’reign of the rest.

3 This is the grace must live and sing.
When faigaand hope shall cease,
Must sound from every joyful string
Through the sweet groves of bliss.
4 Let life immortal seize my clay ;
Let love refine my blood ;
Her flames can’ bear my soul away,
Can bring'me near my God.,
5 Swift I ascend the heavenly place,
And hasten to my home,
I leap to meet thy kind embrace,
I come, O Lord, I come.
6 Sink down, ye separating hills,
Let sin and death remove ;
’Tis love that drives my chariot-wheels,
And death must yield to love.

Swanwick.] HYMN 286, C. M.

! THE wisdom own’d by all thy sons.
To me, O God, impart,
The knowledge of the holy ones,
The understanding heart.
Th% name, O holy Father, tell
o one who would believe ;
To me thipe only Son reveal,
Thy Holy Spirit give.

-
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2 Tis life, eternal life, to know
The heavenly Persons mine :
. Father, and Son, and Spirit bestow,
That precious faith (Evu;ne !
A Trinity in Unity,

ul sha]l then adore :
A ve, and praise, and worship thee,

OVAR, evermore !

-Josiah.] HYMN 297. 8 lines s & 6%

) OD of Israel’s faithful three,
Who brav’d the tyrant’s ire,
Nobly scorn’d to bow gln knee,
~ And walk’d unhurt in fire : )
‘Breathe their faith into my breast ;
Arm me in this fiery hour ;
Stand, O Son of Man, confest
In all thy saving power!

3 For while thou, my Lord, art nigh.
My soul disdains to fear;
Sin and Satan I defy,
Still impotently. near ;
Earth and hell their wars may wage.
Calm I mark their vain design ;
Smile to see them idly rage
Against a child of thine.
3 Unto thee, my Help, my Hope,
M Safefnrd, and my Tower,
Cont{dent still look up, .
‘And still receive thy power;
All the alien’s host I chase,

Blast and scatter with mine eyes ;
Satan comes ; I turn my face ;

And, lo ! the tempter flies !

4 Sin in me, the inbred foe,
Awhile subsists in cxlmns :
2
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But thou all thy power shalt show,
And slay its {ut remains
Thou hast conquer’d my desire,
Thou shalt quench it with thy blood ;
Fill me with a purer fire, .

And make me all like God., .
Firmament.] HYMN 208. L. M. \

t HE spacious firmament on high,
With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heav’ns (a shining frame)
Their great Original proclaim ;
Th’ unwearied sun from day to day,

+ Doth his Creator’s power display,
And publishes to every land
The work of an Almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly to the list’ning earth
Repeats the story of her birth :

While all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their tarn, -
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

Aud spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What though in solemn silence, all
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amid the radiant orbs be found ;

In reason’s ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice,
For ever singing as-they shine,
“The hand that made us is divine."
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-
Cookham.] HYMN 299. 4 lines 7s.

1 US comes with all his grace,
Comes to save a fallen race;
Object of our glorious ho'pe,
Jesus comes to lift us up !
2 Let the living stones cry out ;
Let the sons of Abraham shout :
Praise we all our lowly King :
Give him thanks ; rejoice and sing.
¥ He hath our salvation wrought ;
He our captive souls hath bought :
He hath reconcil’d to God :
He hath wash’d us in his blood.

4 We are now his lawful rith;
Walk as children of the light:
We shall soon obtain the grace,
Pure in heart to see his face.

5 We shall gain our calling’s prize ;
After God we all shall rse,

Fill’d with joy, and love, and peace.
Perfected in boliness.

6 Let us then rejoice in hope,
Steadily to Christ look up :

Trust to be redeem’d from sin.
Wait, till he appear within.

7 Fools and madmen let us be,

Yet is our sure trust in thee :
Faithful is the promis’d word,
We shall all be as our Lord.

8 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day.:

Let thy every servant say,
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“] have now obtain’d the pow’r,
Born of God, to sin no more.”

Newry.] HYMN 300. L. M.

I3 JESUS, full of truth and e,
O O all-atoning Lamb of GE;:C
1 wait to see thy lovely face,
I seek redemption in thy blood!
3 Now in thy strength I strive with thee,
My friend and advocate with God ;
Give me the glorious liberty,
Grant me the purchase of thy blood,

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope,
The faithful promise I receive ;
Surely thy death shall raise me up,
For thou hast died that I might live.

4 Satan with all his arts, no more
Me from the Gospel hope can move :
1 shall receive the gracious pow’r,
And find the pearl of perfect love.

5 My flesh, which cries, “it cannot be,”’
Shall silence keep before the Lord :
And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee
At Jesu’s everlasting word.

Alfreton.] HYMN 301. L. M.

1 OME, Saviour, Jesus, from above !
Asgist me with thy heavenly grace :
Empty my heart of earthly love,
And for thyself prepare the place.

2 O let thy sacred presence fill,
And set my longing spirit free ;
Which pants to have no other will,
But night and day to feast on thee.

.
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3 While in this region here below,
No other good will I pursue :
P11 bid this world of nose and show,
With all its glitt’ring snares, adieu.
4 That path with humble speed I’ll seek,
In which my Saviour’s footsteps shine,
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak,
Of any other love but thine.
5 Henceforth may no profane delight
Divide this consecrated soul ;
Possess it thou, who hast the right,
As Lord and Master of the whole.
6 Nothing on earth do I desire,
But thy pure love within my breast ;
This, only this, will I require,
And freely give up all the rest.

Camberwell.] HYMN 302. S. M.

1 HE thing my God doth hate,
T That lIl%‘xo ryx'nore may do,
Thy creature, Lord, again create,
And all my soul renew :
My.soul shall then, like thine,
Abhor the thing unclean,
And sanctify’d by love divine,
For ever cease from sin.
2 That blessed law of thine,
Jesus, to me impart ;
The Spirit’s law of life divine,
O write it in my heart!
Implant it deep within,
Whence it may ne’er remove,
The law of liberty from sin,
The perfect law of love.

3 Thy nature be my law,
1y spotless sanctity,

261
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And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.
Soul o¥ my soul remain,
Who didst for all fulfil,
In me, O Lord, fulfil again
Thy heavenly Father’s will.

Mount Tabor.] HYMN 303. C. M.

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free !
A heart that always feels thy blood,
So freely spilt for me.

2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s throne :
Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 O for a lowly contrite heart,
Believing, true. and clean !
Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within.

4 A heart in every thought renew’d,
And full of love divine ; .
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good.
A copy, Lord, of thine.

. 5 Thy tender heart is still the same,
And melts at human wo ;
Jesus, for thee distress’d I am,

[ want thy love to know.

6 My heart, thou know’st, can never rest.
Till thou create my peace,
Till of my Eden repossess’d ;
From ev’ry sin I cease.

7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me
Bestow that peace unknown.
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The hidden manna, and the tr