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My Noon Day walks he fhall at.-tel;d,And

-21 v 2
all my Midnightyoyrs d€-fend.
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Amid the verdant

2 6 6 6
When in the Sultry Glebe I faint,
Or on the thir{ty Mountain pant,
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads
Mv weary wandring fteps he leads,
Where peaceful Rivers,foft and flow, -

Land{ki
Thou ggl
Through

6

6 . "6

6 6
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Though in tie Paths of Death I tread,
With gloomy horrors overfpread; .
My ftedfaft Heart fhall fear no ill,
For thou,0 Lord art with me ftill:
Thv friendly Crook fhall give me aid, .

flow." 4. And guide me throu
In a bare and rugged way,

devious lonely wilds I ftray,

Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile,

The barren Wildernefs fhall {mi

le,

With fudden Greens and Herbage crownd,
And Streams fhall murmur all around .

gh the dreadful Shade
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“/Shake off dullS!oth,md -ear - ly rife, To pay ihyM;ning Sacri-fi:;,
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Redeem thy mifpent Moments paft, ~ May L like you,in God delight;
And live this Day, as if twere laft: Have all day long my God in fight;
'l'hy Talents to improve take care; Perform,like you, my Makers willg
For the great Day thy felf prepare.  O!may I never more do ill,
: 3 7 :
Let all thy converfe be fincere, Glory to thee who fafe haft kept,
Thy confclence as the Noon Day clear; And haft refrehd me whilft I {lept;
“For Gods all feemg Eye furveys . Grant,Lord, when I fromDeath fhall wake,
.'l'hj fecret thoughts,thy works 8cways. I may of endlefs Life partake.
4 | 8 -
4Wake,and lift up thyfelf, my Heart,  Lord,I my vows to thee renew;
And with the Angels bear a Part;  Scatter my Sins as morning Dew:
Who all nig’l\t long unwearied fing, Guard my firft fpring of thought&will,
High Glory to theternal King. And with thyfelf my Spirit fill,
L 5 . 9
1 wake, I wake,ye heav’nly Choir, Direct,controul, fuggeft this Day,
-~ May your Devotion me infpire: All T defign, or do, or fay,
That I,like you, my Age may fpend;  That all my Pow’rs, w1th all their might,
i Like you,may on my God attend. In thy fole Glory may unite .

Praife God,from whom all Blefsings flow;
Praife him,all Creatures here below:
Praife him above,Angelic Hoft:

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.



EVENING HYMN
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Keep me, O keep merng of King ngs, undu' thy own Almlgh(y Wings .
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Forgive me,Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills that I this day have done;
That with the World,my felf,and thee,
Leer I flecp, at Peace may be.
3
Teach me to live that I may dread
The Grave as little as my Bed;
Teach me to die, that fo I may '
With joy behold the Judgment Day.
4
O may my Soul on thee repofe,
And with fweet {leep mine Eyelids clofe;
Sleep, that may me more active make
To ferve my God when I awake,
: 5
.When reftlefs in the Night I lie,
My Soul with heavnly thoughts fupply:
Let no ill Dreams difturb my reft,
No powrs of Darknefs me moleft.

: 6§ 669
4 4
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Let my bleft Guardian while I {leep, '
His watchful Station,near me keep;
My Heart with love Celeftial fill,
And guard from the approach of ill.

7 .
Lord,let my Soul for ever fhare

_ The blifs of thy Paternal care;

*Tis Heavn on Earth tis Heavn above
To fee thy Face, and fing thy Love.
8
Should Death itfelf my Sleep invade,
Why fhoud I be of Death afraid.
Protected by thy faving Arm
Tho he may ftrike, he: cannot harm .
9 :
For Death is Life and Labour reft,
If with thy gracious Prefence bleft ;
Then welcome {leep or Death to me,
I'm ftill fecure for ftill with thee.

Praife God,from whom all Blefsings flow, |
Praife him, all Creatures here below:
Praife him above, Angelic Hoft;

Praife Father, Son,

and Ho]y Ghoft.
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TUNE to the LORDs D
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AY HYMN.

© Hadft thou not dy'd,we

2 o
Thou,Thou alone,redeemed haft

. Qur Souls from Deadly Thrall;
‘With no lefs price than thine ownBlood
The purchafe of us all., - ,

’ had not livd,
. But dy'd eternally:
WE'l live to him that dy’d for us,
And praife his Name on high .
3

ThouLord, didft die, and rife again,
And didft afcend on high,

That we poor Sinners,loft and dead,

 Might live eternally.
ThyBlood was fhed inftead of ours,
Thy Soul our Guilt did bear;

9,

Thou tookft our Sins, gavit us thyfelf,

Thy Loves be‘yond_lcompare .

¢

1
Thi! istheDa'y, the Lords own' Day, A ,Day. of . ﬁo -ly  Reft,
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For Sinners "ha-vingmade thy felf, A Sin-lefs Sa-cri - fice.
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4
Welcome and Dear unto my Soul
Is thy moft Holy Day:
May I th'eternal Sabbath keep -
With God my Strength and ftay,
I come, I wait, I hear,1 pray,
- Thy Footfteps,Lord I trace:
I joy to think this is the way
To fee my Saviours Face.

Thefe are my preparation days,
'And when my Soul is dreft,
Thefe Sabbaths fhall deliver me
To mine eternal Reft. 4
To Father, Son,and Holy Ghoft,
All Glory be therefore;
As in Beginning was is now,
And fhall be evermore .



TUNE to the 197 PSALM
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Thunwearied Sun from Day to Day, Whilft all the Stars that round herburn,
Does his Creator's Pow’r difplay, And all the Plannets in their turn,
And publifhes to evry Land Confirm the tidings as they roll,
The Work of an Almighty Hand. And fpread the truth from Pole to Pole.

What though in folemn filence all
The Moon takes up the wondrous tale, Move round this darkTerre{tial Ball,
Ard nightly to the liftning Earth, What though nor real Voice norSound.
Repeats the ftory of her Birth: ~ Amid their radiant Orbs be found.
In reafon’s Ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice;
For ever finging as they fhine,
“The Hand that made us is Divine’

Soon as the Evning Shades prevail,

p
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HYMN on the Excellency

of the BIBLE
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Great Godyith woi™der and withPraife On  all thyWorks 1 looks
- 1T 1 11 1 1 X
6 #4664 66 6
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» But ftill thy Wif - doml’qwr‘gnd Grace Shine brighter  in Book:
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The Stars that in their Courfes roll,
* Have much Inflruction giv'n;
But thy good Word informs my Soul
. How I may foar to Heav'n . '

. : 3 .
The Fields provide me Food,and fhew
. The goodnefs of the Lord;
But fruits of Life and Glory grow

. In thy moft Holy Word.

' 4

Here are my choiceft Treafures hid,
. Here my beft Comfort lies;
Here my defires are fatisfy'd,
. Anad hence my hopes arife .

UNE to the 104h PSALM.
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Lord,make me underftand thy Law;
Shew what my Faults have been; .

And from the Gofpel let me draw
Pardon for all my Sin.

6 .
Here would I learn how Chrift has dy'd
To fave my Soul from Hell:
Not all the Books on Earth befide
Such Heay'nly Wonders tell.

7 .
Then let me love my BIBLE more,

And take a frefh delight, ,
By Day to read thefe wonders oer .

And meditate by Night.
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My Soul praife the Lord Speakgood of hi¥Name, O Lord our great
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: Ho-nour and Ma - jefty  in thee fhine moft clear.
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From whence thefe dire por- tends . 2 -round,ThatEarth and Heayn a -
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-mazeWherefore doEarthquakes ¢leave theGroundWhy hides the Sun P\l‘?rgys .
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Not thus did SINAI’S treprlinghead See {treaming from the fatal Tree,
With facred horror nod, ~ His all atoning Biood._
" Beneath the dark Pavilion fpread Is this the Infinite? _Tis He!
Of the defcending God. My SAVIOUR and my GOD!
. 3 6. |
3 " Thou Earth, thy loweft Centre fhake; For me thefe pangs his Soul afsail,
With JESU fympathize, ‘ " For me the Death is borne,
a ~ Thou Sun,as Hells deep gloom beblack, My Sin gave fharpnefs to the Nail,
’Tis thy Creator dies. And pointed evry Thorn .
‘What Tongue the Tortures can declare Let Sin no .more my Soul enflave,
g Of this Vindictive Hour. Break Lord, the Tyrants chaing

’Yb b Wrath he alone had Will to fhare,  Oh!fave me,whom thou camit to fave,
E * . As he alone had Power . Nor Bleed nor Pie in vain}
3
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When  all thy Mercys, O my God, My rifing Soul furveys; Tran{- (
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In wonder Love and Praife. -
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O how fhall words with equal warnith
. The Gratitude declare,

¢ 8
7
When worn by Sicknefs, oft haft thou.
With Health renew'd my Face;

That glow’d within my ravifhdHeart. And when in Sin and Sorrow funk,

. But thou canft read it there.

: , 3 '

Thy Providence my Life fuftaind,

. And all my wants redrefs,

When in the filent Womb I lay,
And hung upon the Breaft.

4

To all my weak complaints & cries
Thy mercy lent an ear,

Eber yet my feeble thoughts had learnt
To form themfclves in Prayer,

. o 5

Unnumber'd comforts to lny'SOlnl
Thy tender care beftowd,

Before my infant Heart conceivd
From whom thofe comtorts flowd.

. - 6 :

Thro hidden Dangers Toils &Death,’
It gently clear’d my way,

And thro the pleafing fnares of Vice,
More to be feard than they .

Revivd my Sevl with Grace.
: 5 v
Ten thoufand thoufand precious Gifts
My daily thanks employ;
Nor is the leaft a cheerful Heart,
That taftes thofe gifts with joy..
9
Thiough ev’ry period of my Life,
Thy goodnefs I’“, purfue; ‘
And after death in diftautWorlds
The glorious Theme renew.
10 -
When Nature fzils and Day and Night ‘
Divide thy Works no more; '
My ever grateful Heart,O Lord,
Thy mercy fhall adore
n
Through all eternity to thce !
A joyful Song n raife;
For Oh! Eternity’s too fhort
To utter all thy Praife.
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The CHRISTIAN’S,H()‘PE. 2HYMN
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1Y When riﬁn"g from the Bed of Death,O’emhqhndwlth Guilt and
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Fear; 1 fee my Maker Face to Face, O how fhall

~ . 6 6

66
2 g 7 4-8\ *
It yet,while Pardon may be found,  But thou haft told the troubled mind.

And mercy may be fought, Who does her Sins lament;
My heart with inward horror fhrinks, The timely tribute of her tears

And trembles at the thought . Shall éndlefs woe prevent.
: 3 5 o
‘When thou O Lord fhalt ftand difclof:l Then fee the forrow of my Heart
. In Majefty fevere E'er yet it be too late
‘And fit in Judgment on my Soul And hear my Saviours dying Groans .
O how fhall I appear? To give thefe forrows weight.

6 .
For never fhall my Soul defpair
Her Pardon to procure,
Who knows thy only Son has d_y’d
To make her Pardon fure.

TUNE to the 18‘!“ PSALM. |
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Afhes  lay, As David and the Svbils f
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What horror fhall invade the mind,  Forget not what my ranfom coft,
When the ftrict Judge,who wouldbekindNor let my dear bought Soul be loft
Shall have few Venial faults to find. In Storms of Guilty Terror loft.

3 10
The laft loudTrumpets wondrous found, Thou,who for me didft feel fuch Pain,
Shall thro’ the rending Tombs rebound Whofe precious Blood the Cyofs did ftain,
And wake the Nations under Ground. Let not thofe agonies be vain.

. 4 : 1

Nature and Death fhall, with furprife, Thou,whom avenging Pow'rs obey,
Behold the pale Offender rife, Cancel my Debt, too great to pay,
And view the Judge with confcious eyes. Before the fad accounting Day.

5 12
Then fhall with univerfal dread, Surrounded with amazing Fears,
The facred \dyfnc Book be read, Whofe Load my Soul with anguifh bears
To try the Living and the Dead. I figh, I weep, accept my Tears,
: 6 13
A The Judge afcends his awfulThrone, Thou who wert movd with Marys grief,
He makes each fecret Sin be known, And by abfolving of the Thicf,
And all with fhame confefs theirown. Haft given me Hope, now g)ve relief,

7 ' 14 .
()h then,what Intreft thall I make | ReJect not my unworthy Pra‘yr )
To fave my laft important Stake, Preferve me from that dangrous Snare, .
When the moft Juft have caufe to quake. Which Death and gaping Hell prepare.
v 8 15
Thou mlghty, formidable King, lee my exalted Soul a place,
Thou mercy’s uncxhaufted Spring,

Among thy chofen right hand Race, :
Some comfortable Pity brmg. The Sons of God,and Heirs of Grace.



16 ' 17

From that infatiable abyfs, Proftrate my contrite Heart I rend,
Where Flames devour,and Serpentshifs, My God, my Father, and my Friend,
Promote me to thy Seat of Blifs. Do not forfake me in my end.

: 18

Well may they curfe their ferond Breath
Who rife to a reviving Deathj,

Thou great Creator of Mankind,

Let guilty Man compafsion find.

> L
Our Light our Saviour is the Lord, for no.-hr'ﬁ'.gneed wd

The FOUNDLINGS HYMN takén out of PSALM'2;h 5
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The mighuty Lord is
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4 2
When Parents deaf to Nature’s voice,
Their helplefs Charge forfook,
Then Nature’s God who heard our cries,
Compafsion on us took .
3
Continue {till to hear our: voice
When unto thee we cr
And ftill the Infants Praife receive
"And {till their wants fupply.
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. The EASTER HYMN for 3 Voices "
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Jefus Chrift is  rifen toDay

Hal-- - les -lu-/j ah Our triumphant

“Jefus Chriftis rifn to Day

Hal- 1; -lu- -jﬂ{ Our trimn'ph;nt

£

\

JofusChriftis rifn to Day Hal-le-lujah Halldlujah Our triumphant

P
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e

'H;)-T)"D‘% Hal- - - le,_. - ]#:-jah,“’ho {o lately

on theCroﬁ,Ha - = le-

il

1
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Ho-ly Da;y, " Hal-le-

1

- lu- jnh,VVho ’f c: Iatel} ‘on theCrofs,Hal - = le-

-
o
o
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Ho-ly Day’l'lallt; Hal-le- -lu-jal

Py’

m,Wh‘o fo lately on ﬂ\eCrofs,Halo -le-

L elu - §

ah,.:" §uffér’d to re - deem our lofs, Halle - -lu- jah

v llu-

SiFe=riicic

jah, Sufferd to re-deem

our lofs, Halle - lu-jah

Hallelujah.

Hallelujah.

-
—

- =lu - 3ah, Sufferd to . re-

1
) 3 1 Gl

[

deem our lofs, Halle- lu-jah

Hymns of Praifes let us {ing, Hallelujah

Hallelujah -4

Unto Chrift our Heavnly King, Hallelujah

 Who cndur'd both Crofs and Grave, Hallelujah B
Sinners to redeem and fave. Hellelujah Yo
. W

But the Pains which he endurd, Hallelujah -
Our Salvation has procur’d, Hallelujah No
Now he reigns above the Sky, Hallelujah No
Hallelujah No

Where the Angels ever cryy
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his thyHou ftAc
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Lord of the Sabbath, hear our VowsOn this thy Day,in t
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" Thine early Sabhaths,Lord we love, -

vBUtthere’s anobler reft above?

Y0 that our |

No more fatj
N

No groans to min
e fmmding from

&/
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abouring Souls” afpire
With ardentpangs of {trong defire.’

3

.. gue,no more Diftref: S,
orSin norHell fhallreach the places

gle with the Songs,
Immortal Tongues.

o/

6

No rude alarn‘xl.‘s of raging Foes;
No cares to break the lon
No midnight fhade

But Sac red,high,eternal Noon.,

grepofe;
sno clouded Sun,

5
O long expected Day begins ‘
Dawn on thefe Realms of Woe and Sin:
Fain would we leave this weary Road,

And {leep in Death to reft with God.

yoes- = .
Sac~ri-"-ficesThe Songswhich from thy Servants rife, -
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HYMN on the UNKNOWN WORLD.
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Hark my pay Friend that Solemn tollSpeaks the depar-ture  of 2 S Oul

6

6
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66
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% all, we know not where,

-

or how thun BodzdSouldocsﬂ
A #—izis 2
5 b 53 4
2 7

In that mifterious world none knows,

RutGod alone to whom it goes

To whom departed fouls return,

To take their doomgto fmile or mourn.
: 3

Oh by what glimn® ring light we view,

That unknownworld were haft'ning to.

God has lock’d up the miftic page,

And curtain’d darknefs round the ftage.

44

Wife heav’n,to render fearch perplext,

Has drawn’twixt this world and the next

A dark impenetrable fcreen,

All behind whichis yet unfeen .«

We talk of heavtn we taik of helly

This hour perhaps our friendis well. -
The next we hear his pafsing bell |
He dies.and then for aught we fee
Ceafes at once to breathe and be,

: 8
Thus launchd from lifé's ambiguous thore

Ingulph’d in deathjappears no more,

\

- Then,undirectedto repair

‘But what they meangno tongue can tell.

’ .
Heav’n is the realm where angels are,

And hellthe Chaos of defpair,

, 6
But what thefe awful words imply,
None of us knowyhefore we dic,
Whether we will or no,we muft
Take the fu%(eeding world on truft.

To diftant worlds we know not where.
9
Swift flies the foulyperhaps tis gone
A thoufand leagues beyond the funy
Ortwice ten thoufand more thrice told!‘f
Ere the forfaken rla)r is cold (
10
Andyet who knows, if friendswe lov
Though dead may be fo far removd.
Only this vail of flefh between, .
Perhaps they watch us,though unfeé
11
Whillt weatheir lofs lamenting,f; a)”
“Thev're out of ge arlng,ﬁlr dwdy,
Guardians tous,perhaps tht) re nch
Conceald in vehicles of air .

d.
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And yet no notices they gives Well let my fov’reign if he pleafc,
Nortellus where or how they live;  Lock up his marvellous decrees;
Though confcious whilft withus below, Why Thould I wifh him to reveal 3
How much themfelves defir'd to know. What he thinks proper to conceal s
. 13 15
As if bound up by folemn fate Itis enough that I believe ,
To keep this fecret of their ftatey Heavhn’ brighter far than we conceive
To tell their Joys or Pains to nones  And the)' who make it all their care
That Man may live by Faith alone.  To ferve God here,fhall fee him there .
16

But,Oh.what worlds fhall I furvey,

The moment that I leave this cla)'.

How fudden the furprife, how new.

Let it,m)' God,be happy too, .

HYMN onthe SACRAMENT. .
\ L N ™ A ~
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J . And are we now broughtnear to Ggd Who once at dif - tance .. ®
ftood
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And to effect this glo--riousch;gseﬁl’& j:-fu {hed hisBlood.
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Oh for a fong of ardent Praife Oh!may that Lovewhich fpread thyboard
To bear our Souls above, Difpofe us for the Feaft . y ’
"What fhould allay our lively hope, May faith behold a finiliny God
Or damp our burning Love. » Thro® Jefu’s bkeding%reaft .
Draw us,0 Lordwith quick’ningG race Fird with the view,our Souls fhall rife
Andbri"gus)'d morenear; T fl‘Chafcen; as this, |

Herewe ma]fee thy Gl'ories Thine, Andview the happy moment near,
And tafte th‘y Mercies here - That {hal) compleat our Blifs,
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, TheLorddoes them fup portthat fall, Andmakethe pro\ftrate rife,

ety
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{_."J For his kind Aid all Creatures call ,Who tlmel)' Food {dp p-l.i‘es.
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Whateer their various wants requlre " The Lord preferves all thofewith Care,
With open hand he givess Whom gratefull Love employs, .
And fo tulfills thejuft Defire, But Slnners,who hisVeangeance dare,
¢ Ofev ry thing that lives, With furious Rage deftroys .
3 5 ,
He grants the full Defires o f thofe MyTimé tocome inPraifes fpent .
- Who him with Fear Adore s - Shall{till advance his Fame,
‘\ndw1ll their Troubles foonCompofe,And allMankind with one Confent,
When they his Aid implore,, . For ever blefs his Name.,

The THANKSGIVING HYMN .
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To celebrate thy Praife,0 Lord, 1 willmy Heartprepare;
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{:9 To all the - “lift’ning World thy Works s Thy wondrousWorks declare,
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‘The thought of thfmf halltomy Soul QurHopes are if&’d,that now theLord, -
Exalted Plealure bring - Our Sov’reign vill defend; '
Whilft to thy Name,0 thou moft high FromHeav'n refift'efs Aid afford,
Triumphant Praifel fing .« And to his Pra]’r attend ,
' 3 6

Thou mad’ft my haught)' Foes totyrn Thy fure Defence thro’ Nations rond, .
. Their Backs in fhameful Flight;  Has fpread his Gloricus Names
Struck with thy Prefence,downthey fellAnd his fucceisful Actions Crown'd
i 'I‘he)' Perifh'd at thy Sight . . With Majpﬂy and Fame, '
4

. , . » ,
Againfi infulting Foes advancd To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

Thou did_’ft my Canfe miin‘tain,i One Co-eternal Thi‘ee : ,
My Right afserting from thy Throne, The higheft Praife and humbleft thanks

Where Truth and Juftice reign. Now and for ever be.

HYMN .. THANKS to GOD. o
4 L1 . T ! ! ﬁ
e ‘ [] B
: All glorious GodwhatHymns of Praife Shall our tranfported Voices raife,
§ == HeF e .
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What flamingLove and zeal ﬁ1s due, WhileHeav’n flands open to ourview,.
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Once we were fll’n,and Ok how low. . Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores
Juft on the brink of endlefs woc, A bright Inheritance is ourss -
Doom’d to the heritage in Hell; Where Saints in Light our coming wait,
Where Sinners in deep Darknefsdwell. To fhare their Holy blifsful ftate.
L 3 .
But‘ lo,a ray of chearful Light, If ready dreft fof Heaven we fhine,
Scatters the horrid fhades ofNights Thinc are the Robesthe Crown is thine, ’
Lo what triumphant Grace is thewn, May endlefs Years their courfeprolong,
ToSouls impoverifid and undone, WhileS'thine the Praifé be all our So. o
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.. HYMN on THANKSGIVING. .
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Glo:ﬁ be &),GOd our King, Hal-= -le-- u-jah,Thine eter-nal .
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Hal= - - le- -TuZjah Thouhaft Barfdthine Arm Di-vine,

3§ A

Hal- - - le--lu E-;h,WrOUghtSal\‘raﬁo made us thine,Hal- - - 1e~lu~jah. . F
v - 1 Z
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Wand’ringSi\eep,how far fromhome, HappyMan_fioh.._- every Voice, T
Sore hewilderd, did we roam In the bleft retreat rejoices 0
Till the gracious Shepherd came: Let each Voice united found s , ;,,C
Sought and fa1’d:0 praife his Name. “Be the wallswith gladnefs Crown'd” T
. . 3 : 7 . :
Death,no more we dread thy Sting; BlefsingsLord profufely fhed P
Sin fubdu’d,we joyful {ing s Oneach Hand eachHeart,each Head; R
Grave,thy Terrors we Defy; Who with genorous pity join _ ‘,;1;1
We fhall Liveyfor Chrift did Die.  In the great,the good defign. )

4 - _ : 8 N
¥ir'd with gratitude,we raife Elevate our Souls to theey P
All our Souls to found thy'Praife; Thou,our guide and Guardian bej . w
Touch each Hcart,each Tongue infpire, Worthy,worthy may we prove, . R'
Sing we higher, ftill and higher.  Lord,of fuch diftinguifd Love, . B

5 , 9 .

Downto deepeft Hell depreft Blefsing thank ful all our Days,
Jefu refeu’d, raif'd, and Blefts May we Pray,Rejoice and Piailes
Opend Mercy’s golden Gate , Till the glorious Trump fhall Sound

Mercy,here who holds her Seats . And our rapturd Hearts Rebound .
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HYMN for WHIT SUNDAY.
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Spirit, by whofe Aid TheWorld’ foundations firftwere laid;
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Come,vifit ev’ry piousMind, Come, pour thy joysen HumanKind..
° 1 |  — }
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« . From Sin and Sorrow fetus free, . Ourfrailtics helpypurVice controuls
.And make thyTemples worthy thee: Suhmit the ferfes to the Soul;
ﬁ i Ilumine our dull darken’d Sight, Feeble alafs we are, and fraily _ .
~Thou fource of uncreated Light «  Letnot the World or Flefh prevail.
3 .

Thrice Holy fount thrice holy Fire, Chace from our minds th*infernal Foe, .
+Our Hearts with heavenlyLoveinfpire; And Peare,the fruit of Love heftows
,Come and thy Sacredunction bring, And left our feet fhould f: tep altray,
To Sanctify us while we fing, Protect and Guide us in the way,

. 4 8

.Plenteous of Grace défccnd,fromHigb, Makeus eternal Truths receive,
«Richin thy feven fold energy.  And practice all that we believe s
‘Thou {trength of his Almig-htyl-lan:h Give us thyfelf,that we may fee

‘Whofe power doesHeaven&Earttoin® The Father and the Son by thee,
B & . 9
, @ProceedingSpirit,oﬁr Defence, Immortal Honours,endlefs Fame

Who doft the gift of Tongues defpence, Attend th*Almighty Fathers Nalﬁe, |
_Befino and purge our earthl.y Partsy The Saviour Son be glorified,
But Oh inflame and fire our Hearts, Who for loft Man’s redemption Died.,

lo.
And equal adorationbe,
Creator Spirit,paid to thee:
“Come,vifit every pious Minds
““Come,pour thy joys on Human Kind.

/
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Did {weeter Sounds a-dorn m ﬂowing Tongues Than .
-,
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. e-ver Man pro-norncd, or  An--gel -Sung, :
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Had 1all knowlédge Human and Divine .

That thought can reach,or Science can define ¢ .
And had I power to give that ‘knowledge Birth b
In all the fpeeches of the babling Earth,

Did Shadrach’s zeal my glowinghreaftinfpire,
To weary tortures, and rejoice in Fires

Or had I Faith like that which Ifrael faws

When Mofes gave them Miracles and Law: Fai
Yet gracious Chzrity,indulgcnt gueft, A“f
Where not thy power exerted in my Breaft, De
Thofe fpeeches would fend up unheeded Prayer, ; An
That fcorn of Life would be but wild defpair ¢ e
A C‘ymbalfv» found were better than my Voice s But
My Faith were Form:my Eloquence were noife. We
Charity,decent, modeft, eafjy kind I Or
Softens the high,and rears the abject mind $ An¢
Knows with juft Reins,and gentle Hand to Guide Ma
Betwixt vile Shame,and arbitrary Pride : , Toﬂ
Not foon provok’d fhe eafily forgives, " Our
- And much fhe fuffers,as fhe much believes: ' | ;l‘ho

Soft peace fhe brings,wherever {he arrives,
She builds our quietyas fhe forms our Lives:
Lays the rough Paths of peevifh Nature even
And opens in each Heart a little Heav'n .

Each other Gift which God on Man beftows,

lts proper Bound,and due Reflection knows ¢
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"HYMN f(')}' a FAST D]‘\Y.'

t———t75—% 'l'

Hofts /lftend our Pray’r', And moke the hri-tifh

Great God of

Ifles thy Care; To thee we raife &fttppliaxnt Cries, When
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angry Nationsf round us rifee
——F— — i
6 Z 6 ¢ s

* 3
Fainwould they tr?ad ourGlory down, Give ear,ye Countries from afar
And in the Duft defile our Crown, Ye proud afsociate. Nations, hear,
Deluge our Houfes with our Blood,  While fix’d on him who rules the Sky,
And burn the Temples of our Gode  Qur Hearts yeurthreatned War def):.
, 3 - &
But’midft the Thunder of their Rage, Ye People gird yourfelves in vain,
We thy Protection would engage;  Your fcatterd Force unite againg
O raife thy faving Arm on high, Again fhall all that ¥orce be broke,
And bringrenewd deliv'rance nigh. ~ When God,with us fhall deal the Stroke,
.o 4 .
,Ma‘y Britainas one Man be led, Now he recordfour humble Tears,
To make the Lord her fear and dread;  With ardent Vows for futuge Years, '
Ovur Souls no other Fears fhall know, And deftines for approachingDays,

-Tho* Earthwere leagu’d with Hell belowVictorious fhouts and fongs of Praife.

. 8
‘Emanuel’s land {hall fafe rematn,
Bleft with its Saviour’s gentle reign,
Till ev’ry hoftile rumour ceafe,

In the fair Realins of perfect Peace,
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My Gud now I fromSleep a-..wake, “The fo'lepof-ofef?-fion, '
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- of me take, From midnight Terrors me fe- - cure, , I
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And guard my Heart from Thoughts im - pure.
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Bleft Angels,while we filent lie, Give me a place at thy Saints feet, 3
<

1L

wpoy H

Ny Ny -
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You Hallelujahs fing on high; Or fome fall'n Angels vacant feat;
You Joyful Hymn the ever bleft, I'll ftrive to fing as loud as they, .|
Before the Throne and never reft.  Who fit above in brighter Day.

’ 3 6
I with yo'ur Choir Celeftial join, -~ O may I always ready ftand, ¥
In offring up a Hymn divine: With my Lamps burning in my hand: .
With you in Heav’n I hope to dwell, May I in fight of Heav’n rejoice,
And bid the Night and World farewell, Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom’s voict

4 7

My Soul,when T fhake off this duft, All Praife to thee, in light array'd,
Lord,in thy arms I will entruft: Who light thy Dwelling place haft madé -
O inuke me th)’ peculiar Care, A boundlefs Ocean of bright beams, .
Sowe Manfion for my Soul prepare,  From thy all glorious Godhead ftream$



. 8
The Sun in its meridian height,

Is very darknefs in thy fight
My Soul O lighten and enflame

N ' 9 '
Bleft Jefus thou on Heavn intent,  Lord left the

11

25

. Shine on me Lord new Life iinpart
Frefhardours kindle in my Heart
One ray of thy all quick'ning light

- Withthought and love ofthy greatNameDifpels the Sloth and Clouds of Night,

12
Tempter me furprife,

Whole Nights have in Devotion fpent, Watch over thine own facrifice;
All loofe, all idle Thoughts, caft out,
And make my very Dreams devout ., .

But I frail Creature foon am tird,
And all my Zeal is foon expird.

- My Soul how call(t)ff thou weary grow, Praife God frm}lswhom .all blefsings flow,
Praife him all Creatures here below,
Praife him above Angelic Hoft,

" Praife Father,Son, and Holy Ghoft.

Of antedating Blifs below;

In facred Hynms, and heav’nly Love,

Which will eternal be above.
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my diftrei‘s, And :o:with fpeed fome
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Pi-ty take; My Sins forgive,my Faults re - -drefs, Good
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HYMN on the NEW YEAR .
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God of my Life,thy conftant Care, WithBlefsingscl.':wnthe
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How many precios Souls are fled That breath is thine,eternal God 3
To the vaft R egions of the Dead, “Tis thine to fix my Soul’s abodes

Since from this‘)aythe changingSun  Itholds its life from thee alone, l
Thro* his laft yearly Period run. On Earthyor in the World unk nown*

UL

3 &
We yet furvivesbut who can fay, To thee our Spirits we refign;
Or thro* the Month,or Year,orDay, Make them,and own them ftill as thint
“Iwill retain this vital Breath ‘So fhall they fmile fecure from fe#

“Thus far at leaft in league withDeath’? Tho® Death fhould blaft the rifingYel’;

Thy Children,easger to be gone,

Bid Time's impetuous Tide roll on,

And Iand them on that bloomingShore,
Where Years and-Death are knownno more .
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HYMN for PUBLIC THANKSGIVING.
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His hand hath dealt a deadly  blow, And _
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Terror ftrikes the haughty Foe,
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Praife to the Lord who bor.s his Ear, Ortr Temples guarded from the Flame,
Propitious to lus People’s Pray’r; Shall echo thy triumphant Name,
And, tho® deliv’rance long delay, And ev'ry peareful private Home,
-Anfwers in his well chofen Day . To Thee a Temple fhall hecome .
3 5

0 may thy Grace our Land engage, St be it our fupreme Delight

- Refew’d from fierce tyrannic Rage To walk as in thy honour'a fight:
‘The Tribute of its Love to bring Still in thy Precepts and thy fear
"To 'Thee, our Saviour and our King. To Life’s laft Hour to Perfeverc .,
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In vain the dufiyNight Tetires, And fullen Shadows fly; In .
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- vain theMorn with purple light, Adorns the eaftern Sky.
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In vain the gaudy rifing Sun, Oh! vifit then thy Servant Lord, .
The wide Horizon gilds; With Favour from on high,
Comes glitfring der the SilverStreams, Arife,my bright immortal Sun,
And chears the dewy Fields. And all thefe Shades will die.
3 6

In vain difpenfing vernal fweets, Lord when fhall 1 behold thy Face,
The morning Breezes play; ' All radiant and ferene :
In vain the Birds with chearful fongs, Without thofe envious dufky Clouds -

Salute the new born Day. That make a Veil between . \
4 | ~ 4 ‘
In vain, unlefs my Saviours Face When fhall that long expected Day..
Thefe gloomy Clouds controul, Of facred Vifion be, .
And difsipate the fullen Shades When ‘my impatient Soul fhall maktl'
That prefs my drooping Soul. A near approach to Thee.

w1 T
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raife, A daily Altar to  thyPreif.
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Thy friendlyHand myCourfe directs Thy watchglE_yé my Bed protects. .
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‘When Dangers ,Woes, or Death are nigh, Can fuch a Wretci for Pardon fue!
Paft Mercies teach me where to fly; ~ My Crimes, my Crimes arife in view,
The fame Almighty Arm can aid, Arreft my trembling Tongue in Pray’,
‘Now Sicknefs grieves,and Pains jnvade. And pour the Horrors of defpair.

' 3 8 .
To all the various help of Art, = But Oh!regard my contrite Sighs,

Kindly thy healing Powr impart; My tortur’d Breaft,my fireaming Eyes |
BETHESDA'S Bath refufd to fave To me thy boundlefs Love extend,
‘Unlefs an Angel blefs’d the Wave. My God, my Father, and my Friend.

: 4 9

All med’cines act by thy decree, “Thefe lovely Names I néer, could plead,
Receive Commifsion al from Thee:  Had not thy Son vouchfaf d to bleed;
And not a Plant which fpreads the Plains, His Blood procures for Adanis Race
But teems with health when Heavh ordains.Admittance to the Throne of Grace.

. .5 10
‘Clay, and Siloam’ Pool we find, When Vice hath fhot its poifon'd Dart,

‘At Heavns command reftor'd the Rlind; And confcious Guilt corrodes theHeart ;

Hence Jordan’s Waters once were feen  His Blood is all fufficient found,

"To wafh a Syrian Leper clean. To draw the Shaft and heal theWound .
6

But grant me nobler Favours ftill, ‘What Arrows pierlcle fo deep as Sin,
»Grapt me to know and do thy Will; ~ What Venom gives fuch Pain within.
Purge my foul Soul from evry Stain, Thou great Phyfician of the Soul,
fave me from eternal Pain. Rebuke my Pangs and make me whole
' 12

Oh!if I truft thy fovreign fkill,

With deep fubmifsion to thy Will;

Sicknefs and Death fhall hoth apree,

To bring me Lord at laft to thee .
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. 'Praife ye' _th;Lord,for he is good, For his Mercy en-dureth for

— Solo ' Chorus
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Chorus L 29
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Let us blaze his Name abroad, For of Gods he is the God.
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For his Mercies ftill en-dure, E-ver faithful, ever fate .
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Solo Who didft the fixt Earth ordain,
To rife from the watry Plain,
Chorus  For his Mercies, &c.
Solo Who ordain’d the glorious Sun,
All the Day his Courfe to run.
Chorus  For his Mercies, &c.
Solo And the Moon to fhine hy Night,
Mid her fpangled Sifters bright.
Chorus  For his Mercy &c.
Solo He hath with a piteous Eye,

Seen us in our Mifery.

Da Capo
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Anthem I11 .
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Though exalted on a Throne,
Her fuperior merits due

.Thofe beneath, with Pity% Eye °

Scorns fhe not benign to view:

~ Reaches out her Scepterd hand,

Aid and mercy to beftow;
Wipes the Tear from Sorrows face;
Sooths the wretchednefs of Woe.
- 3
Sound we then our Praifes Lond,
WandTing Sinners now no more;
Happily from Shipwreck favd,
On this hofpitable fhore;
Parents, lovid, and reconcil’d,
With youi‘ Daughters, foimd & bleft,
Join the ftrain mix the tear
Language of the feeling Breaft.
. 4
Royal CHARLOTTE Virtués pride;

Deigns our Sorrows to relieve,

Sorrows, Lord, too well deferv'd;

., But how godlike to forgive .

Royal CHARLOTTE,Mercy's boaft,
Deigns to Pardon deigns to blefs,

Pointing to our raptur’d view,
Parents, Heavn,and Happinefs .

31

0. thou everla. ug God,
Hear the trulj grateful ftraing
Penitent and contrite Souls,
Néer with thee can fue in vain.
Hear, and ev’r‘y Gift impart,
Mortals moft fupremely prize,
To the Royal Qucen,whofe mind
Speaks her kindred to the skies.
. 6 , . .
Hear and blefs her confort Lord, .
GEORGE,the well belovd & good.
Blefs him with his hearts defire,
All his wifhes be beftow’d ;
Then his People will he bleft;
All,with us,fhall join the ftrain:
This, and works of equal Praife,
Shall immortalize his reign,

7

'Full of Honours, full of Days,

Happy in their People’s love .
Late, from giving Joys below,
Bear them both to Joys above,
Then upon Britannias Throne,
Till the Sun fhall ceafe to fhine,
Patterns of their Virtues place,
Kings of their illuftrious Line .

Now the folemn (’;rgan blow;

Loud the grateful tribute pay;
BRITAIN'S QUEEN demands the fong
Royal Cl;IARLOTTE claims the lay:
BRITAINS QUEEN uas good as great

Who delights to fave and blefs,
Hail the facred honour’d Name,
Hail vur Royal Patronefs .
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Highlet us fwell our tuneful Notes, and join thAnge--lic .
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Good will' to finful men is fhewn, Glory to God in higheft ftrains,
And ,peace on Earth is giv’n; In higheft worlds be paid;
For lo! tRincarnate Saviour comes  His glory by our lips proclalm’d
With mefsages from Heavn. And by our hves difplay’d.

Juftlce and Gracéj w1th fweet accord, When fhall we reach thofe bhfsful realms
His rifing beams adorn; Where Chrift exalted reigns;

" Let Heav’n and Earth in concertJom, And learn of the Celeftial Ch01r,
Now fuch a Child i is born . Their own immortal {trains .



' A PRAYER
for the ufe of the

MAGDALEN CHAPEL.

L

Father of Mercies,and God of all Comfort,who haft fent thy.
Son JESUS CHRIST into the World, to feek and to fave that
which was loft;we praife thy Holy Name for the bountiful Pro-
vifion made in this Place, for the Spiritual and Temporal Wants
of mifcrable Offenders: befeeching thee fo to difpofe our
Hearts by the powerful working of 'thy blefsed Spirit that thro’
fincere Repentance and a lively Faith,we may obtain Remif -
fion of our Sins, and all the Precious Promifes of thy Gofpel..
Awaken thofe who have not yet a due fenfe of their Guilt: .
and perfect a Godly Sorrow, where it is begun. Renew in us
.wha:’c\'cr hath been decayed by the fraud and malice of the.
Devif, or by our carnal Will and Frailnefs. Preferve us, after.
efcaping the Pollutions of the World, from being again en-.
tangled therein; and keep us in a ftate of conftant Watchful-
nefs and Humility. Forgive,as we do from our Hearts thofe.
‘who have injured us: and grant to all who have feduced
others,or have been feduced themfelves into wickednefs that
they may forfake the evil of their doings,and live. Make.
this Houfe a Blefsing we pray thee, to the Souls and Bodies.
of all its inhabitants: and a glorious Monument of thy
Grace, abounding to the chief of Sinners. Strengthen the .
y Hands, direct the Counfels, reward the Labours, and Liber-.

ality, of all who are engaged in the Government or Support
.of it: and increafe the number of thofe who have a zeal
for thy Glory, and compafsion on the Ignorant, and on them.
that are out of the way; that many may be turned from
Qarknefs to Light and from the power of Satan unto Thee
their God,through the Merits and Mcdiation of JESUS
CHRIST our LORD. Amen. ’
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