
HYMNS,
ADAPTED to

CHRISTIAN WORSHIP.

CtUeOeifrm J. STENNET;Js. IVATTS,

S. BROPTNE: and J. MASON, as ufed

in the Englifb eftablifbed CHURCH in

AMSTERDAM.



1

XL



HYMNS. 185

jTo finfui Men, contonM2 foriora!_

*~Ak> ud'cejeftialTTofts proclaim^
? ^

'

~^~A~Savfou7^'Cbtift the Lord, is born. _

afHieir Sovereign throws his Beams aficle,

And ftepslromjus im pcrial Throne, ~

^In Human Form the God to hide,

And our frail Fiefh to make his_own.

llHiiiliiiifiil=r
-

3 How many Wonders here combine,

~TlTdTaw~and"fix~"believing EyesJ

Ancf fill "all Heav'n with Joy divine.

With awful Mirth-, "& dear Surpnie ?

11111111^=1=^=^

5?=

4 The Angels croud in (hming Bands,

Towait onthis aufpicious Birth

rE5E

And loud proclaim their God's Commands

,

„ His Praije on bigb, 'bis Peace on Earth.

5 Let us too try our utmorr. Skill,

11
"And loud with thankful Hearts reply,

~On Earth be Peace , to Men good Will,

~And higbejl Praije to God on bigb7
'

S. Browns.

HYMN I.

Hll^Piii=:i^i^iiiIIpi
Ark, the bed News_th_a_t ever came

!

HYMN II. [Tune Pf. 16.

CllllliIiiIi^Pi^ii^=^
\D Alvatim ! 0_the Joyful Sound !

r»?==?

'Tis Pleafure _to our Ears

;

A Sov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound

A. Cordial for our Fears.

3~Bury'd~in Sorrow and in Sin,

=i*

=*=r—

;

At Hellas dark Door we ]ay_^

But we arife by Grace divine.

_

~To~See~a" hea"v^nly_Day

.

%~Sabation ! lefthe~Ecctio fly_

i
3

Thejpacious Ear^h_al'oun_d^_

While alTthe Armies of the Sky,_

Confpire to raife_the_Sound.

4 Nozv Let the Father and the Son ,

llllliililllC
And spirit be ador'd^

Jinhere there are works to make him known ,

Or Saints to Love the Lord.

Js. Watts.

HYMN III.

:i
fililiipl^ii^is

, CMn allThe glorious Names _
3

OrWiTd
_
o7TT7^Lov^uT^oVr,~

That^everMortajstew9
A a That



a^ HYMN III.

~That~AtTge]s_cvcr Jborgj

"All"af& too mean

Too mean to let

My Savionr forth._

~W hat condeTccn dlri g TV ays

'

D"th"r)ur"Rcd're"meF life

,

To~teach"hTsheav
,nly Grace* __%_

" And Wonder fee,.

What Forms of Love

"Tie bears for me.

«£"zSE=E±
'J

Array'd in mortal Flefhy Aiuy u iiJ iii<Ji loi^ luii} ^

~H]TO&"e"an AngcHjindis, ,

*
Aliid.hplds

.

the Promifes ^

~And'lrfiFdorjs~in his Hands"
t

CommiffionM from

H isTither's. Throne

.

To make his Grace

^

To Mortals known.
—a

Of Sins for°iv'n_,

^fTJe#?uDdi?Hr"

_ And Peace with Heav'n.

Be thou~my CounjHlor,

MvJPattern and my Guide

;

And_ thrc£ this defart Land r

Still keep me near thy Side.

"
Nefler run aftray

,

_ .

Nor rove , nor feek _

i :>c crooked way!

6 I love m£]SrIephe£^i Voice

,

_ u

His watchful Eyesjjj alL!E££P_

My^wa5d^rTng Soul, among

The~thouTands of his Sheep:

Ifelced sJl'S_Pk)cJ5»

He~caUs"Thejr' Names

;

Bis Bofonr bear&

TheTtender La^bjs.

4 Great >-'rophct_of myjGod ,, ^ ^

~m£ i
'<

> ogue*^uTd"bjefs thy Name.,,

By 'Phee- the joyful Newa

__Of'ouFsabraQor^eame % .

7" To this dear Surety's Hand,_
"

WlITITommi tjny_ Cauie

;

He~anfvyers and fulfils

jj^FatTicr^s broken Law s

>

"

^'hoTdTnyjou l %

At Fteedorn Set I

"" "=

SiySumy"pai<i
IS*



HYMN III.' i*7

» mi_. j"l JCl-1 T-v.i.^. "" A r\A ti'onrl tY\t* Tomnh/x- /^/->tt7»-» .

The dreadful Debt.

8 Tefiis my Great High-Pricft, ,.

f~^Fte?d'jTs^ood~and"dy
,

'dT~ • •
.

1

My~guifty Confciencc feeks,

_And_tread the Tempter down

;

My~Clptain leads me~tor"th~"

To Conqueft and a_Crown.

"No Sacrifice befide.

"'
His" pow]rfijfBl~ood^ ,

Shall win the Djay

,

*F===f~*^==

=«

— >A

Did once_atone

;

JL ++

Tho] Death and Hell

~7)bIfral:7rleTVay.~
1

And no\y_it_pleads
_

""Before the Throne.

lliiplllliiii^
:

>~=:

p My Advocate appears.

'Should alUhe Hofts of Death
,

'

4

For my Defence on high

;

The Father bows his Ears,

And Pow'rsofHell unknown,

' Puttheir moft dre_a_dfol^Fo7-

rnJ7""

'

Qfi&ige and_ i\rifchiefon~

And lays his Thunder by.

I Ihall be Safe

,

Not all that Hell

For Chrift difplays,

Or Sin can fay,

Shall_turn_his Heart,

I i

Superior_Pow'r

~_And Guardian Grace.

:|Eii||i||iiiili===ii=^^===l
13 To God the Father's Throne 5

His_Loye away.

io
—
1v5y~dear Almighty Lord,~^5j^ :.,»;.t

Perpetuql_Homurs_raijh;__

t=£==3fc=^3!E=:::

SUl Si liiiiimiii
MyConqu'ror and my King, To God the Spirit Fraije^

Thy Scepter and thy Sword 3
~"

jind while our lips .

ThyTeTgnm^Gracc "I Img"
~~~ " 7Mr ttibuipnwg^ _^

Thine is the Pow'r;

.
Jehold 1 fit.

Our Faith adores
__

The Name -weftng.

la willing Bonds

_Iiefore thy Feet;

11 Now let my SouTanfe^

Aa 2

Js. Watts.

HYMN



i38 HYMN IV V.'

3\$%&

HYMN IV.

I JL He Jezvijh (hades are all withdrawn

,

7 That great Atonement we reeei ve,

Which Prophets did forteH: __

"ThaTwill from Senfe ofGniltreEevc,

Dk^^i^y^i|Ti^olTcnTdI^D^m
_''

s s§E^§i?=i
Redeem from Wrath and Hell

:

Beforc the Blazeof Day,

a N^nw^"devoted"leafcmuftdie

,

For all this Light and Love:

= n-==^= s:

^TTm^O-iurfcoftly^cenfe fry , __

~U^BlooT"61^~ul^b£|ie"H, ~^ _^

3 The" priFftfy^o^^aT-e"uIelegjix)wn

,

^5t-e CKrlTto aft the Png carnedowri,

^" AnTFrrS^e^n dyU.
ft

'
.

4 AnS^rmlefiLBeaiSjB VgnhadWed,

"=
^TAltarJ^5cM~ii^ani : ^

~Had~HenoTmthe jmjer> Stead

^

=
^i^nTc~d"to"bellai^

ir_ =g„ «.

5
-
i5uniisTicOToodTtraes ^^'1^-___-._

^tiurgafpigg Hopes revive Again,

S"this great Sa£i^£_.
__^,

li

*.

?Prrms by "tlicTh ine of (jofEgOfey 7 _-~-~l

^^gj^rn^^hTr^^P^ _____\—4

TEe""ancieat Mifts are deafgavray^

iid'airure'iyperiuiiiii^

"

Thou Source of all our Hopes below,

And all our Biifs above.'

S. Browne.

H Y M N V.

i HXTl AftThou , my Soul , thy Saviour view'd

As on the CrofsHe hung and bled ?__

Haftteen his Bruifcs7 VVou nds, and Tears,

"Seen himTx>w down his dying Head ?

a Haft hearjljjw rudely He wasleer^d

,

"^y^thofelhat made him groan and, die g

l__il_slil-^^_s_ipi=____ll_
Heard hinTjitnid their cruel Scofrs,.

.

~Ev
,,

nTcn"d~theTlea"vens with his Ciy.

g That dolefaiLCry,. myGod^jGody ~~

0~wby Ba£l.'im} by bon ft rjooH

' Haft mark'djhe . \nauj^of hjTvVords , .

Tlte mof^Itiorroi^LHj^Look ?_

4 AUJ hisTslnuch, ffe
t/tis n ot ah

; ^
But thou no proper Terms caul, tind

,

"To paint CHe '1'oroicjits of his Soul >
1 lie



HYMN V-

g^All thiilmd more thanthou , my Soul,
^

Ca^telTorlhinkTHejid-^^f^
*=^^reen^ccifom^isJatBV^W rath_

2_

vr. VII,

—-W

6 Lookl^ckor^mojgjjndjgew^sjgg^

~mTBackr YvTHands, hlsTeg?, his Side^_ -

^nJldrn'miySlghFin^Sis , __ _____

J? foin^Tifainbe'^bWpefide.

7 No, alFm me isT)un| and Profs
,

jtatmTTdear Jefiis Cxttcify'd :

-T^^Z.^!1!^ their Hands "in'facred Blood?

3_Thc_Sun aftonifh'd hid his Face,

The Heav'ns a fable Garment wore;

^Th^frigh^e^I^th's Founda^i_oiis_^ok
,

_

And Folid Rocks afundeFtoreF

4 The Temple' s veil was rerltTTo (hew
~

Heav'ns Throne unveil'dto our High—PricnV,

g^^ _______
The op'ning Graves and riling Saints

gIiiti!t!ilI^^H|!iir
The Virtue of his Death confer!:.

J. Stennet.

:i=3« E3==fc=
Under the Shadow of his Crofs

I'll fit me down, and there abide.

HYMN V I

L

^==^==g==3

i§ii__iiiii___lt
His Beauty too I there fli.ill fee,

"Darting thro' nis reproachful Veil.

mw= ts.

. Then lowly bows his- fainting Heady

jAndJbon tl:fexpiring Sacrifice
.

Its fweet and pow'rful Beams on me.

J. Stennet.

I

M N VL

to the Regions of the Dead.

^2iVV©ifcS3

Sinks.

a *Tis dans— the mighty Work is done

!

For Men or Angels much too great;
s^=«-i=IJ==i=l=i=l_=fi=

Which none, but God's eternal Son;

t W Hilc to thy Crofs we turn our Eyes, _Or would attempt, or could complete

And there thy Agonies review

;

iPISlIlIll-llilllllllllll
_W hut we deferv'd but Thou hart born

•g *2
'is- done

sIeIHIe
his Tears , his Groans , & Wound;

,

His Sweat and Blood, his Paths 9 & Toils

:==£Sr
=J=$=

Thy- teowft/j , thy Gn>i«j,thy 'J ormeats IhcwT "Vicl'ry with deathlefs Glory crowns,
_

2_W_hile Terror_o'_er thy Soul was fpread,

Thy cruel Foes reviling Stood
;'

_With Trophies , and Triumphant Spoils..

S±=nft=

4 Hell's broken Troops find no defence :.

A a \



19° HYMN VII. VIII. IX.

' Sin dies sndJDpijijtrclf is
ill'ILL.

a gii=5=3 =£:

Return, to dwell on Earth again.

5 'TJs done— Old things are patt away

,

*~And"a'new
r
State of things be

g

an]
"

2
_
B_Pa~rdon .^nd Grac^^BoqjBlels Love,

."

n Streamij^jtopg a ~S avTop

r

'
s Blood , ^

_w_And Life , and Joys , and Crowns"above"

._»J3&y!^urchaj^ §Z a bfeellrrg GoaT""
:s fe>:=r,

_A World whofe Age fecls'noDecay

,

^inhaJToilt—^aftlhe circling Sun,
s=±

6'A new' Account of Time begins, _

WherTour dear_Lord refi^ftftthis breath

,

""Charg'd with ou r Sojrqws"and_ our SlnsT"
E5^_ EE=

Our Lives to ran Torn by his Death.

Hark! how He prays , j^the charming Sou n"d

DweUson His dying Lips)"T5j^fvgj

And ev'ry GroalTr^nd~pping^WOTndT

Cries; „ JFatbir* let th.6 Rebels live.

3 Go, you that rell upon the LawT™

And toils feek Salvation there ,

j£r=3E^S—~=5

Lookjo the EJames that Mo/t^ few,

7 Once He was dead; now lives and reigns, And Ihrmkand ^embje_& dejpair.

^Wheri Angels his great Deeds procFaim

:

ButJ'U retire beneath the Crof&V

Let's tell our Joys in pious Strains ,"*

"And fpread the Glory of his~Name.

J. St EN NET.

==*=
Saviour, at thy dear Feet 1 lie

;

And the keen Sword that J ultice draws,

HYMN VIII.

llllllllilliillPlIlili
t „ v_y Urll be the Man , for ever curft

,

„ That doth_thc finalleft Sin commit; __t

- „ Deatfr and_Damnation for the firft,

"Without Relief and Infinite.

Thus »&*#j:oars; andTound the Earth And Leave his Lait at

Thunder and Fire, and Vengeance flings;

Flaming & red Ihall pafs me by.

J«. Watts.

II Y M N I X.

Bfllliif^li=iiPillliIilII
L cit Morning,whofe young dawning Rays

Beheld ourjrifigg God]
-"

:5Er

That faw him triumph o'er the Duit,^

And Leave his Lait abode.

2 in the coid l riion of a Tombj

And Calvary , lays Rentier Things. 'Till "the revolving Skies had brought
The



HYMN

To hold our Ga^fa^ajnj
'

' *

IX. X. XI. 191

Thus the belicv-ing Jaylor ,
gave"""

His Houshold, to the Lord.
-'**=:

a=

—a:

The swpinp; nnnqnerorr arofa^

And burft their feebl^Chain^^

4"foThy"great r^meTAlmighty L̂ord

,

4 Thus later Saints , Eternal King,

~ Thine ancfent Truth embrace, ,

To Thee their Infant "OrF-fpring bring,
=&::

And Humbly claim the Grace.

-*—=&&
~Theie"Tacred_ Hours_wepay^

=AW LoudJJoJcwnajlhairpfodainy^

'"

The Trramph oTttaa^y*. ^ ^

5 Salvation and immortal Praife,
^

To our Victorious King ;_

~nTlTm^and~Earth ^iid Rocks , and Seas

,

WTiFgTad Hozannas ring.

Js. Watts.

5 Now let the Father and the Son
=3

and Spirit be adored

,

1-2

JVhere there are U^orks to make him known ,

or Saints to Love the Lord.

Js. Watts.

i=3 D*®©^
HYMN XL

;^fc<

3w£BS\ "%m%&m>&
1 jL) Elcend ,_~Q_K.ing "of Saints , defcend

,~

HYMN X.

By thy free Spirit^vital Heat
:_

THus faitE~the Mercy"of the Lord

,

77/ he a "God totbee ;

~~J
yd bhfs thy numerous Race , and they

~~Sba~!l be_a Seedfir me.

2, Sibra'm believ'd the_promis'd Grace,

And gave his_ Sons to God;

• RutW-ater feals the Eleffing_now,

__Thatonce_was feaPd with Blood.

3, Thus .Lydia Sanftity'dlier Hdufe r _

~~Wheji ihe receiv^heTWoTd;

Frcfh Jovs_to ev*fy Soal.extend 3

' "ThaFat tbv Table^jjnds a Seat.

§ilpflilllili=i=ii=2=i=§
2 O Prince of-Peace, blefs Thou this Board,

-2:

Withthofe fweet Smiles which Angels Chear^

~0~givFull^ace^ndTcl I u^Lord^

We're pardon?dj_and^ accepted here.

3 As Thou o"ur_ha_ngry_SouIs halt fed y

~OurlWfly~S"ouTsTu^MTT
,"d"with Wine;

~

"SouHlSl^with thls^heay'nlyjBread^
"

And with -this facfed Bloodof tliinc^

4 Amazing Love i '^sjntimtej:

£&



J02 HYMN XI. XII. XIII,

—
No Thoughts its cndlefs Depth can Sound

;

~ltTle_av]7^
_
j^h~A^^^

~~Arid"forExrcnt7^1^e W orld's vaft Round.
~

5 Lord , to advance thy Praifes here,

"Increafeour Light, inlarge our Love;

"And bythy Grace our Souls prepare
,

^

For better Song_s and Tunes above.

6 Thus God'tbe Father Crod the Son
,

yind God the Spirit ue adore

,

Tbat_Sea of Life and Love unknown,

"Tintbout a Bottom , or a Shored'

J. Stennet.

~J&%£ k£f»ss«%is«i

4j^revcnt_me, O Almighty Grace'

Nor let me e'er fo treach'rous prove,

/To crucify my Lord afrefh

And render Hate for ail,his Love !

5 His Life~J]hcM~dcrb^nmnej_

HisWord* the Rule to guide mv ways;

His Crofis tfieT5eath ofaTTmy Crimes; *

His Love, tTe SubjeQToY"irTyHPraTieT
=====

6 jljid_ let the Church zutb otic "accord
'

Refiuiid Amen 1 andpraTfe~th~Lo}~d~;

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,.
=

Halielujab, Hallelujah.

J. Stennet.

HYMN XII.

CIIl=liiiii^ii=i=i=i=i
Ome , let us go and die with Him,

Who was content to die for us;

Let's wound and crucify thofe_Sins,

That nail'd our Saviour to his Crofs.

2_May Holy Indignation raife, _

_A Jurfllevenge in ev'ry Breaft?
"

IVfay ev'ry Soul, that Jesjjs loves,
_

The very Thoughts of Sin deteft i

2jMyJtobes_,_vyJie7ijvanT^

Shall I again \vith_ Blots deface?

~My SouT'by Grace advanc]d_to 1 leav^nT""

Stall I again to Hell debafe?

HYMN XIII.

i_J-j^ Omore, my God , I boa It no more^

"Of aUlhe"Tjiuies~ I~have done;

J quit the Hopes I held "before

,

^^TruiFri7e~'MeTi7s^fThy~Son".~

2 Now for the Love I bear his Name%

_What was my Gain f count m / I >ois

;

My former Pride T~callmy_Sh , me

,

And nail my Glory_toJns v
Crofs.

3 Yes^~and~I muft"§ will cftecm
"

All things but Lofs for Jeju? fake:

TTmaxTiTy Soul be found in iiirn",

And



HYMN Xin. XIV. XV.

And of his Righ_teou_snefs pamkef
_

4 The beft_obedience ofmy Hands, v

"Dares^oTappear_before thy Throne, ^
^uTT^Fcalfl^^erFhy^emands^ _____

=^pBng"wh_t^Lord hj^done.
^

^z=
%for£7baTi^irjrbou^bts or JVisbes know,

B^Bu^Ta§ng'Honours (/one,

ifJTrt/7 ibiChlTrcb, tBTClrifl'hirSon.''

Is. Watts.

HYMN XIV.

A P^=lillili^
XX T P^^^ca^^UiA^ioMjDay!

imiiiiiii^
,-:K;Ra=^S

"With one_A"ccord~th
r
Apofl:les metT"

"There ,j^hel^tTieirl^after bid them ftay;"~

^nd~fofthe Father's Promile wait.

i Nor did they fit in long Sufpenfe
,

From Heavjn a fudden Sound was hear'd,

Like Wind impetuous mfhing thence,

And Cloven Tongues of Fire appear'd.

9 With flowing Speech in foreign Tongues

,

^l^li=i^ii=ii__i|pilll=^i

mwiMmm
The Tongue of Medes a of Lyblmsxfiz

.

^£5___l=l|=f_E_:;
oman

.

Greek.
ESHS-

Arabic, Per/Ian,

5ZD}H? did the~Holy Ghoftlnfoire~

And fit Them , Chriftian TruIhTto fpread,mm
Fil l ev'ry Heart with Light and Fire,

l=_^i^i==i=i=i^Hiii=
Teach_ ev'ry Tongue to preach & plead.

6 Thus did He open Witnefs bear^

To their Authority divineT"

Make ftupid Lands attentive heai%

~And_aTl _heirjKods_and Lufts refignT

7~Thui Tidings of Salvation run

,

Through ev'ry Nation far and near,

And ev'ry where beneath the Sua*

The Triumphs of the Crofs appear.

S. Browne.

HYMN XV.

I Hj 'Re long the awful Day wilFcomel

When Chrift in Glory (hall appear

,

_And_all the World their final Doom

,

IpltHfl

God's wondroj_s_Works they now proclaim

:

Whilft of all Nations num'rous Throngs",

Hii!iHpii^!i!i_!!iif^I§^
To witnefs to the Wonder came.

iHll^^ii=liiiiiii^ii^^=i
4j>urprjzM fhj^heaj'djto'rate Jews,

'

From his moft Righteous Lips mull hear

2~In~God—like State He'll then deicend,
A- =^

With Glory crown'd and clad in Light:

llpIiip=M=lPPs=iE

The Language of each Country ipcak;

His heav'nly Hoft will all attends

With
-
Looks and Robes divinely bright.

•*

3 He'll mount his dazling Judgment Seat

.

Bt> Anp



*** HYMN XV. XVI. XVIL
3==fi=K5=^=3

And bid the great Arch—Angel found
, _

r

n Wake"all ye deadboth finaB and~G~rcat7~
=*:mw^^

„
"Eiitomb'd in Earth , in Waters drown'd.

4 The~dreadtlil Blaft will (hake the SkyT"

^ThFEartb and Seas give "up their Dead

,

Each Grave unlock and open fly,

HYMN XVL

He God of Mercy bejidor'd",
=

Who cjillFouFS^j^orTDe1i^
:====:=

And ev'ry Sleeper lift hTs Head..

5~TheDead Teviv'd and all alive
,__

~BeToFe~Trim then jhall_be eonven'd

;

And their laft Sentence to receive ,

Jioth_Good and Bad (ball there attend.

6 The Volumes Shall be open thrown,

Where all their Deeds are on Record^""

By his own Hand there written_down ,_

"Their Righteous Judge , & fov'reign Lord.

7 Jult as their fcv'ral Works have been

,

DecitTve Sentence will be giv'n_:_

They'll be condemn'd who Tiv'd in_Sin

,

The Righteous wclcom'd into Heaven.

8_OhJ may I find my~little Name,

In God's own Book of Life, fet down

;

And new— creating Breath."

—:*-

Myjudgewill then^ Well done, proclaim.

And with his HanBTput on~myTJrown7~

S. Browne.

To_^jfe the Father g„d the Son
'

=

utind Spirit all Divine,

TbeOm_ in_Tbree*~& Three ~hi_ One,

Let Saints § fdngelTjoin.
=====

Js. Watts.

HYMN XVII.

??» f-j-f-4^
'

'i

1 '

i in. =
[ l_j Et Pharifees of high Efteeny'

~ Their Faith and ZTafdedare-"
-"

All their Religion is a Dream"7~

z_LoveJuifevs long with patient Eye

,

Nor is provoked in hafte, _

"She lets the grefent Injury die,_

~And_long forgets the pafty_

[g Mahceafld Rage, thofe Fires ot Hdly ~~

~~Sh^ueiK^rwlt^hherJI'ongue
;~~

^HopcT, 7md~belie"ves7and thin ks_no ITfTJ

"^h^flicTridjare the_wrong.]_

USheiioFdcliies nor leeks to know,
-""

The



HYMN XVII. XVIII. XIX. W
'

ThiTcandals'of the~Tirnc
;__

~NoFTQoks~\vith Pride on thofe "below,

Nor
-
envies thofe that climb

L3_

5 She lays her mvn Advantage by, ^

Tofeek ]fcr^elghbou?s"Good

,

HIIll^l^i=i^iiiiilir
So God's own Son came down to die

l=H^=i^il^-i^ii=iiiiii^
And bought our Lives with Blood.

6lZov~\s the~Grace~tharkeeps herTowY,
-

"Dear Lord ! and fhal]_we_cyer lie,

At this poor dying rate

;

l3ur^o7e"fo~faTnT7 fo cold~to~TheeT~

And thine to us fo great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,

~Withall thy quiclFninFPow^rTT"

J^ome^ fhed abroad a Saviour's Love,

El^iiEE

In all the Realms above

*s tj==

j- > «-^g
There Faith and Hope are known no more ,

"But Saints for ever Love.

Js. Watts.

HYMN XVIII.

t Vy Ome , Holy Spirit , HeaV^IyT3ove"7~

With all thy_quick[ning Pow'rs^

Kindle a Flame of facred Love,

In thefe cold Hearts of ours.

_ Andjhat fhall kindle ours. _

6 Glory to God the S r̂itiQwej _

From whoje Almighty Pciv'r,

Our Souls their Heav'nly -Birth derive,

And bkfs the happy Hour.

Js. Watts.

HYMN XIX.

=*

i v^ ! Might I once mount up and fee ^
IlilllilfiliiiilElP
The Glories of th'eternal Skies,

What little Things thefe Worlds wou'd be!

==*
2_Look , how we grovel here bclow~7~

Fopd of thefe trifling Toys;
~

Our Souls can neither. fly~noFgo"," t

How defpicablejo my Eyes!

2 Had 1 a Glance of Thee , my God ,

Kingdoms and Men would vanilh foon 3 _4

To reach eternal Joys,

gjfn vain we tune our formal Songs,
"

. In gain we ftrive.tQrife;

jjojanr^^̂ \^^^^G^^~
And our DcvoubiTdiesT

_Vanifli as tho' 1 faw them not,

_As a dim Candle dies at Noon. _

fUTlEAT ALlTlN^L77r&e™dlLmg~

"jpztrae but view thy Lovely Face,

"And alfmy Pow'rs fhall bow~and"fingT
Bb a Thine



ip6 HYMN XIX. XX. XXI. XXII:

Thine Endlefs Grandeur, and thy Grace.

A
rv
to Father, Son, atidHofy Gboft,

Be Glory , as it was , is now,

And flail be , evermor«*

]s. Watts.

1

By Saintsjn Earth, _ai?d_all the Hufis_,

^'z
OfgJoFiiuT7Por}ljij>ers itrHeav

y
tu

]s. Watts.

HYMN XXL

HYMN XX.

t iH=iifiIi^li=!Piii§liH
r l^Ord, Thou haft bound us to believe,

If we would be forgiven!"

NmrnsmmMmwimmm
Ot the Malicious or Profane,

The Wanton or the Proud ,"

~N"or~TliieveT,.norN
Sland,rers, fliaU obtain"""

We muftby Faitinhy^Sorrre"ce"ive"7~

To be made Heirs of Heav'm
~

2 Juft , fit, & Kind is this Demand-

And fpeaks thy Goodnefs , JLordT""

"The~TCingdom^of our God

2~Sm^T-izinTgr_aceT"And fudTwcre we

By^Jiature and by Sin
,

T?cnV"6f~h^io"it"aT~Mrfery

,

~Unlio~ly~and unclean. __

3"FuTwe""arcTwafh^m Jfe/"*'
fii°°d J ^

~We'rTpardon^tirr^ln^amie
;

"*

"And Tn"e~joodl)pirit of our_God_,

Has lanftify'd our frame!

4 O for a perfevering PowT,
"

TTn^el^h-HuffcJommands

!

Wc would detileour Hearts no more,

N^o^oSi~OTrTtoids.

5~TrF^erj^<^al^Hol>[Obo/i±_ ^

U~fc~Uod, whom we Adore;

When Pardoji jhus_niayj)e Obtained

,

_ And" forfeit Lite reftor'd.

3
^rFTliovTarTprompt to Pardon Siri~

~~And_q uit our guilty Score:

"!JiThy~Demandsliad higher been,
~

And_we ^[g
,d^_more._ _

llHiiiiil=ll==l=^=^i=ii3
4 'Tis glorious Grace, thus , Lord , to give,

l^Tblfi^rjg Sognieliefi JZIZIH

_Iwo\ild with all mme Heart believe,"

^THeip^lioTmmTLrnbelier"

S. Browne.

HYMN XXII.

"Pip
i x An

s*^e*es^s;
zither, the P£odiga_l_atJaft_

==
iranou^cdlii5"R(.Trei^

And



HYMN XXII. XXIII.

"Arid "owning ah his Follies part,

HGeVproftrate at thy Feet.

~FaThe77~ho\v tender is the Name!

397

If 'tis too~niuch_tobe~a ~SofT,~~

How foft
,
Jiow_£weetjt_founds

!

§iflill§i5f=l=l§^s|fl

Let me a Servant be

:

I wou'd on any Terms", be one

That appertains to Thee.

And yet it covers"me with Shame, S. Browne.

^AnT'openrgrmy"Wounds.

zTFatber! wilt Thou Relation own,

^TViiKhTl^etcTasJ?^
g=illi^=:iili5i^=l§=====l

M§€

HYMN XXIII.

Who have refused tobe thy Son ,

~And"lefFthy Family

!

i L Ord , all th'efe Works of thine
"

Become ^hy Hand Divin"e"7*~

i^ii=^iiiiiifiiiiiiiiii=ifl
And Pious Thoughts infpire :

=5E-
=s5

Ain~w"h~aT a~Monfter have 1 been?

" To turn my Back on Thcc_[_

"And for the row Delights of Sin,

—
Fjroir^Lo^jtMFToflee t_

3 Nor have I only JPu_ri\y_^hv Grace

,

I have thy Pow'r defy'd ,
'_

And broke thy Laws before thy Face,

E=2
While all thy_Greatnefs prove

Thee I admire and Love"7~

Love and admire.

2 The World's a Temple, wlwe

Thy Creatures all appear,

To Offer Praife and PrayV:

The Rocks, and Hills and Trees,

3E
With moft contemptuous Pride

.

Can I have any Room to H-ope

lli^iiililiiMliiillil

=S3
On Earth, in Air, in Seas,

For any Good from Thee ?

J^rdlJhouW'ltThougive^thy^engeai^eJcopc,

Hell mult my Portion"be"

Thy Altars are

3_TheJcaly_ Troops_ that fweep

'i'hro' Regions ofjhc Deepj_

r=3

The Bcafts that Iced and ltray

§i===i
4 Yet will ^hope^Shoujd 1 defpair?

I cannot live abroad

:

My Saviour's Merits boundlefs are,

'A'huu arra"pirymg~G'odr~

Thro' Mountains Woods and Plains,
=5=Si

_Con fefs Jehovah reigns ,_

==a

And Homage pay.

[|===l5=£?===l^=i=I?=
4 The leaiher'd Tribe Uiatlwuus.

la



198 HYMN XXIII. XXIV. XXV. XXVI.

In Air, with various Hymns
^

Sound tftro_jhe Groves thy NameT"

1

While impiguTMen alone, ;

7%y Name* ifoTVutbj, Ihy Throne

Bare to blaspheme.

J. Stennet.

H Y M N XXIV.

1 WJ_Ic6mFfweeTDay ofRcft

,

That faw_the Lord arife;

"Welcome to this reviving Breaft7_

And thefe rejo^ng J_ygsT

a The King himfelfeomes neirT"

~And^aj__rhis~Saints to Day

;

"Y t y * J

JVorflAp the Father , Praijl the Son I

-dfa^ &ife/5 the Sprit too.

Js. Watts.

HYMN XXV.

Ml»i=i§^iiiiiiiiiiiiiPi
YGod, how endled is thy Love?

Thy Gifts are eyfty Ev'ninjfnew"^

And_ Morning Merries from above,"

l*EE5=
"Gently diftill like early Dew7

_

2~Thou fbf

e

adft the Curtains of the Nighl~

King himfelfeomes near , And quickens all my drowzy Powers.

=2
Here we may fit, and fee hlmhere

And Love, and Praife , and Pray,

g One Day atmdft the Place
, ^

3 I yield my Powjrs to thy Command }

Where my dean God hath been-,

E=ae =5Z

To Thee I conlecrate my Days ; ,

^~Pci~peTu7rBieWgJli-om thine Hand

,

*

"Demand perj_ema__Songs ofPr^^

4 To God the 'father ,jGod the Son, ^

~^4nd God the~S^î ^Tbree in One ,

~By all on~Earth , and all in Heaven,

Js. Watts.
In Rich a Frame as this,

And (it and J_ng herlclr ajvy_ay_

To everlafting Bins.

K^eAngels round'tbe Throne,
F=

1_______J
* ^AAn ' ^_E^S^^^-__t:r=a

J^rf Saintsthat dwellbelow 3

Is fweeter than 'Ten_T_houfand Days

,

Of pleafureable Sin.

4 My willing Soul would ftay

HYMN XXVI.

=*

He burns within withrclticls Fires,



HYMN XXVI, XXVII.

It, I ~rz^l^
"Toft: to: an5 fro his Paffions fly^_

From Vanity to_V arj i t ]

.

gjjP_v^n on"Ea7tlTwe hope-to find

"Some '^^'Go^d^mTthe^MiflS

,

(

^J^^ewTic^rc^b^wefeiel___

If one more Year is loft

!

If yet beneath thy Curfe I he.

10?

And to thy Wrath expos'd!

if I get deeper in Arrear,

fhciiaward Thirft tadJTormentJiI^_

S^o when a rajjngj^er bjrns^
^

Wei [ft TroinjTdTtD Side^Ti5:ns? ,

~AncT't"is"
a
"pooFRgjSfjyjgai

n

___ __ _

>"To^nang^£^ace^uTk^g_j^^r^

A Great God » fabdue this vicious Thirft,

'"This Love to Vanity and boftj

Cure the vfle Fever "of the Mind_,

' And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd.

Js. Watts.

HYMN XXVII.

1 /\ Nd now, my Soul, another Year,

Of my fhort Life isjpaft

:

I "cannot long continue here,

~~And "this may be my Taft.__

Much ofmy dubious Lite is done,

__As_Life ftill Ihorter grows!

_More diftantlrom my God, Mor-e near7~

To never dying Woes

!

3 Awake, my Soul, with utmoft Care

Thy true Condition learn

:

=*=«!

What are thy Hopes, how lure, how fair ?

And what thy chief Concern ?

:-%: -%- +—

=

Roufe all the Man ,_thy Work is great,

~AndluTthe~Man "demands

:

Thine7/gdtt/,thine Hearj)xhyBr7atb^iySwe~af^

Thy Strength. & both thine Ham's.

4 Now a new Scene of Time begins"

_ Set out therewith for Heav'n:

Seek Pardon for thy former Sins

,

In Chriftjb freely giv'n.

rJevputly_yield thyfelFto~God,

And to his Care commend :_
:=3

Nor will return again

;

:

And fwift my gaffing Momentsjum~7~

_The fewlhat yeTlemalru

aTtoid, whatTa Fob77a Wretgh"am"i7"

And ftill purfue the heav'nly Road,_

Nor aoubt an happy JLnd,

S, Brown jb.

HYMN,



?0^ HYMN XXVIII. XXIX. XXX.

^*

H Y M N XXVIII.

I ITXABcTlromlhe Tombs a dolefu l Sound!

My Ears attend the Cry^ _

~Ye jiving Men , come viewjhe Ground

"~„ Where yon muft (hortly lie.

3 ,7i>n«^F
this Clay mud be your Bed~7~

3, In Ipite of all your Tow'rs;

"ITThe 7W/y the Wjjtlt\^R^reii4WSd~

„ Muft "lie as _low as ours._

3 Great GodJ is this our certain Doom ?

And are we ftill Pecure

!

StiU walking downwards to our Tomb

,

_^_An^floi^irtiBright_and Gay;

A blafting ^n^JWe^^^er^he^a"nd7~

And fades the Grafs away.
"

g_Our Life cojKmnTT^^TfajofSr^mgs7~

And dies if one be gone

:

StranjeTthat_a^pofl^oulanl^^^

To fit our Souls to fly,

Then, when we drop_this_dying Flefn"7~

We'll rife above" the~SlcyT

Should keep in Tunelolong!
——

—

4_But 'tis our^odju^rtrourFrarne

,

Z~ T^e Gdd^hj^uilFusTrft

;

"Salvation to ttfJfim}jj^ty~Name~~

" That reai^iTsn!

ronrthe~Duft.

l*fi^§==i=l§llil=?illilll§l*
rSj^crpoke^and ftrait our Hearts and Braim\

In all their Motions rofe"*

-

Let Blood, faid He
, flow round 'the Peitis

,

__And round the VeinTiTflows"

Js. Watts.

833

6 While~we have Breath", or ufc our Tongues7

Our Maker we'll acTore

;

His Spirit moves our heaving Luiigs,

Or they would breathe ho more.]

Js. Watts.

t -L> Et others boaft how ftrong they be,

Nor Death nor Danger fear

;

But we'll confefs, O Lord, to Thee,

What feeble Things we are.

a Frem as the Grafs our Bodies Stand

,

ConveiTe'a while with Death

Think how a gafping mortal lies,

gi=igf^§illlf§ir
And pants away his Breath,

a His



HYMN XXX. XXXI. XXXII.

2ffis
=
quiv_

;

n]_Ti p_hangs feebly down

,

""HiifPnlfes faint and few

,

Then , fpeechlefs7"^tha doleful Groan,

~HrbTdTThe~World"adTe^_^

E3

And Plcafnres baniih Pain

=5e-=:

3~But,0 the Soul that never -dies

!

Xt
=
onc^lJvSThe^ayP

~

yTtnoughts7^FrueTrw^re kjies^

"""Aiidlrack it__wond_re>tis
Wa__T_~ _

4~Uplolhe CourtTwhere Angels dwell
,

=
it mounts triumphing there_

"OFDevH_plunge"it down to Hell,

Inln^nTtelDeTpaii^ _

There everlafting Spring abides

,

And never withering Flow'rs:

Death like a NaiTow fea d1vidcs"7~

This Heav'hly Land from ours.
-

[2 Sweet Fields beyond then\veningTiood~

Stand dreft in living Green:

iii==i=
So to the Jews old Canaan flood

,

While Jordan roll'd between.

i5-rfi-

5 And muft my Body faint and die ?

AnTmuftThis Soul remove ?

l!iiiPi^iiiliii!=iiiI^==
O for fome Guardian Angejmigh_,

==£

But Tim'rous Mortals ftart and (brink,

To crofs this narrow Sea,

And linger (hiy
T
ring on the Brink,

And fear _to launch away. J

3 O could we make our Doubts remove!

-*t IT

En2E

To bear it fafe above

!

— vt

Thofe gloomy Doubts that rile;

And fee the Can'an that we love

,

6
_
J^7^~tolhydear fakhft_I]^n_i7'~

~^fy~naked Soul I trulTT" _ __

_
And"my Flelh waits for thy Command

,

With unbeclouded Eyes.
"=SC

Could we but climb where Moles ltood __

E3=Et
To drop into my Dull.

And view the Landskip o'er.

Ei=E§?=2

js. Watts.

H^i&S

H Y M N XXXI.

1 J Here is a Land of pure Delight,

Where Saints immortal re gn;_

JmfiHte Day excludeHae Nrght^

EZE3

NotJordan's Streams , nor Death's cold Flood

,

Should fright us from the Shore.

Js. Watts.

H Y M N XXXII.

1 LOrTafthy Fcct_a_Slnner Ties y

~

And knocks a 1

: Meicy^i Door,
Cc With



£02 HYMN XXXII. XXXIII.

_With hcavyllcartlind_dowa - caft Eyes, TirG'oodnefs afTdivine"-

_ Th^Pavoiirjo imptore. A Worm , aWmchlo be^abhorr'd , "

~0"n mc the vafl Extent dflpiay^ Vet madeTa Child wTthlfteT

Ofthy forgiving Love :_ 2 Will GodTo neaFReiatTon~o\\ai

_Tli'cc all my heinous Guilt away ,_ ~Toluch an one as I ?

This heavy Load remove. Vouchsafe to love me as^hiTSon^

2 FSink with^airthis~Weight appreft'd., And lay RefeotmeDtlayf '

Sink' down to Death and Hell: r Can He lb vile a^thiDg~emhraee,
*""

_0! give my lab'ring Soul Tome reft

,

_Qr to his Arms invite ?

_ My num'rous
_

I
;r

ears_diipei.__ Smile on me with a-ffather's Face ,

"f implore

;

_ABdjnake m£ *H? flight ?_"

~

., ». 1

—

7»l_.. _._ 1 ~~i

'Tis Mercy, Mzrcy ,Jymplore
;_

Iwou'S thy Bowels move ;•

Thy Grace is an exhauftleis Store ,

4_Lord, what an happy_ Change L> . hisi

A Rebel made a bon

!

iljy VJ1LH.U jj Clll VAliUlMLH-lO V<\S*\, 3 __ —
, j __

iJ^ri^^ Ĵ^^~y^E^Q>—JZI^ Who w as bySmnnd^T^ ~
___

"My^nany
C
Sns1orgi|

:

eT
=

5 Oh ! let this Loveenklnlte nuiie,

^m^lĜ e^y^kjjSrtjia_^flk, ^ __ Se^tdjny Soul on fire_;

"•^y"^breaSg Heart fefieveT" "
"" ^jiniiy^(^e m Strams^iyine, ^

thus melt me down , thusjriake me bend , _^ And utmost PraUe^inipire^ --==y

^^M^^^^̂ ^^ZZ ĵ
6^ndj^lft^h_u^gTJngue,And thy Dominion.own ;

J\or let a Rival more pretend,
_

1. celebrate this Grace,
I

^Kre^^Bf^-one.""^ == LerajTmineAflioijKeai:^^ZTTTI
S. Browne,

II Y M N XXXIII,

And my whole Liie'be Piaife..

:i J, Bit is furpnfin^ Grace , dear J-ura.v

S. Buowne.

HYMN,



c

HYMN XXXIV.

iD Egin , my Tongue, fo'me heav'nly_'rhcme,

HYMN XX XIV. 20j

EEEEE3

And fpeak fome boundleft Thing, /

5EEEE
The mighty Works ,_ or mightiefName,

Ofour~Eternal - - - - King,

"Ofour Eternal King.

2 "fell of his wond'rous Faithfulnefs,

And found his Pow'r abroad,
--4-

BEE
Sing the fweet Promife of his Grace,

And the performing - - - - God,
£

And the performing God.

a Proclaim Salvation from the Lord ^
tt=

iV wretched dying Men;

£ i^^=i^^!^E^-=^i
His Hand has writ the Sacred Word

With an immortal - - - - Pen.

With an immortal Pen.

4 Engrav'd as in eternal Brafs

5 His very Word of Grace is ftrong

P^EE^eJeIeI -II^S
As that which built the Skies,

The Voice that rolls the Stars along

^EEE^^^iEEgUgfEti BEE^

Speaks all the Promt - - fes,

IeeIIeeI illiliiii
Speaks all the Promifes.

S^^iEiEE^Efc^
6 He faid, let the wide Heav'n be Jbread

,

EfEEE=3=E£^.*EE E_EJEg

And Heav'n was ftretch'd abroad;
-JL

Abrah'm PU be thy God, He faid,

- - God,And He was Abraham's -

iHHEEEgEEEEEliE$Z,^EEEEEl£

^ And He was Abrah'nPs God.

7 O might I hear thine hea-v'nly Tongue

But whifper Thou art mine

EE= iE^EEElEEE^E Er^EJ>E

Thefe gentle Words (hould raile my Song,

"El Eggp|l^g|^Eg
To Notes almoft Di

^|e|S^e1H
:

vine

,

.v

To Notes almoft Divine.

8 How would mv leaping Heart rejovce,

Fi= fe fE*EEE -EEEEE 3
And think my Heav'n (ecu re!

iE ft fftf-E^EEE^

r~
The mighty Promife fhines

i^ẑ $EE^-:fcEEE5-£=!3E

~£ I trnft the Al— creating Voice

=±: And Faith defires no - -

- -<

- more,

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darknefs raze

Thofe evcrlafting; - Lines,

And Faith defires no more.

Js. Watts.

Thofe evcrlafting Lines. J

CC 2 HYMN



204 HYMN XXXV XXXVI.

HYMN XXXV.

"How Charming is the Sound!HOW tnaimuisnjii^"^- ^

Wfa^1oyful"Ngws! what heaj_'nly~Senfe"~

'"inltoFcIeltfl^aiWJjs found!
_

illiillill&ii^il^

OUT SOUiS Willi IHUil iuua *Juia uv-yiav u,

^^TDelS'andlfen a. ^ey-

•"jp^^to^uri^away this Guilt,

"X^flBFWtimlclfr __ j

Xn^mrhisXi-olsjnumphant broke

^Thp Ban^s"ofDeath and Hell. -

4H0ufFocs'werTn^ty tb deftroy

:

~H~elulg^ler3'i^
::^v_^:__ .. j

Hedfy'clTbut~c"ouHn^Jong;

be held

ilPris'nerjnjheGrave. .

5 JefusT~^to^®j^iiig/ave ' —

—

=,

Still pulh'thy Conqugfts on-:
^

^^^g^^nu^TofthyJ^fi_~ ~

WEwPer thVSun~has (hone,

J.
Stennet.

HYMN XXXVI.

j V\ lib Joy ' we'mcditatc the brace

i
.» y .t ^^ =i
Of our High-Prieft above;

His Hearus made of TenderncfsT^

His Bowels melt with Love.

i Touch'd with a Sympathy within

He knows our_feeble Frame; _

He knows what fore Temptations mean

,

For He has_ felt the fame.

3 But Spotiefs, innocent and pure

~The~greaTRedeemer Hood
,_

While^/ggV fie^ Darts He bore,_

"And^dlelift to Bloody
~ "

4Tle~mThe
_
pa>^o]Teebi£Fle(h

~Poui^~ojrrnslJries and Tears
,

And in his Meafare feels a frefh

Wl^Ijv^-y~M£mbeTbears.

V-k He*U never quench the Smoaking Flax,

But raife it to a Flamej

^JTbruifedReed He never breaks,

~Nor ^rnT^mea^ft_Name.3

6"ThcnleFour humbleFaith addrefs

IJis Mercy and his_P_ow_'r,_. _____

We Shall obtain de'liv'ring Grace_

In the. JJlftreffing Hour.

Js. Watts.

HYMN



HYMN XXXVII. XXXVIII. XXXIX. 205"

H Y M N XXXVII.

I OJJiVdlnThlilou^oFrhTNjghi,

~And^hi^fe^J>^kn^ofYheJ^Ind;

Praffi Father y Son , and Holy, G/jofi,

J s. Watts.

HYMN XXXVIII. [TunePfoi.]

i J-\ OT to condemn the Sons ofMen
*~ft

===e

EE=3
3
TJaFguritv~Sol^£^^own'd in fears __

'

~TiTl^jjornnsJBloqd_ appears
; ;_

Thlinjye^i^Trqm deep Diftrefs,

~And Smg~tTsXon^ur^i^bteoitsiie/s.

2 OuFvery Frame is mix'd with Sin,

"Hisspirit makesjour Natares, clean;,''

~STich Virtuesfi'om his Sufl'rings flow,_^

At once to cleanfe and pardon too.,

Yefits beholds where Satan reigns

Binding his Oaves in heavy Chains
;

He fets the Pris'ners free , and breaks

The Iron Bondage from our Necks.

3 Poor heip'efs Worms in Thee pofiefs

_Giace,_Wjsdom, Pow'r and Righteousnefs

;

_Thou art our mighty All,_and we_

Gave-oiir -whble lclves, O Lord~7"to Thee.
"

_Did Chnftjthe Son of God"appcarT"

NjoJWeapons in his Hands are feenT""

~No flaming Sjword, nor Thunder there""

2 Such was the Pity of our God,

He lov'd the Race of Man fo well,

He fent bus. Sob to bear our Load

OfSins, and fave our Souls from Hell.

3 Sinners ,_believe the Saviour's Word

,

Truft in his mighty Name, and live;

A thoufand Joys his Lips afford ,

"His Hands a thoufand Bleffings give. _

4 But Vengeance & Damnation lies

On Rebels who refufe the, Grace ;

_Who God's eternal Son defprfe,_

rhe hotteit Hell lhall be their Place.

Js. Watts.

HYMN XXXIX.

Praife bim, allCredtures ben below;

Pr.aije him aim
, & towtyyjtijl,

i IL. I ft up your EyesjoW Keav'nly Seats

Where your Redeemer ftays;__

Kind Intcrceilbr, there He fits,

Cc 3 And
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And loves , "and pleads ,_andjirays,

' ^wa^jUJ'mySoulThe dY'd for" theeT^'

An"d""flied~hirvjtal~Mood

;

'

*~Appeas^dftern Juftice on the Tree,

i=2

And then arofe to God

March .tojheGatgs of endlefs Joy,

_Where thy great Captain—Sa \no"uVs~g~o"h"eT"

2_H ell and thy Sinsrelift thy C~ourie"7~

_But Hell &T Sin~aFe~vancuifliM Foc"s"7~

_Thy J'g/^^aiPd~riienTtoTheC"rols7'"

g ~Petition"s~n"o"w~and Praife myjifc AndTbrig^eTrmyph wfaenHe rofe.1
"

AndTaln^hcjFOfiVings bringj__
" -[g~What tho^thePrince ofDarichefer^eT"

~TEe^WeE^E^h^^Sacrifcie ~AndwStetiie FuxyThasSpl^TI

~Prcfents_thern_to the King. Eternal Chains confine him do

w

n~"

r^erPap"iftTtrul~what Names "thy pleafe," ""TcnieryT3c"q^,lm^

"Their Saints and Angels boat!:; _ 4. WhatTho' thine inward Lute rebel;""""

We~;ve no Such Advocate as thefc
_ ~Tis" buTa TtruggIirig~Ga"fpToiT Lite

;

—
NoT~pray_to th^ heavenly Holt.] ~The~W eaponTof v ictonous Brace"

5
_
^y^7a|mTelhan bear_my_Cries_ _ Shall flay~thy Sins ancTena the StHfejL

"""""

"~tTp~~to~hTs Father's Throne.; 5 Then tet my SouTmurch 6oldly~on t

PrefeforwaroTto tlTc heavily Gate,

"ThereTPfeace and Joy eternal reign

,

^SriJglitL'nngJlobeTFor Conquerors \\ ait.

6"The 1-eTh alTl"wear aTTfcar ryCyuwn,

r.z=&:

He CDearell_Lord) perfumes my Sighs,

And fwcetens eyfry Groan;

[6 Ten thoofand BrjQcs to .the King

,

~~Rojaima,_ injhe high'ft
; _

Ten thouTandTT.hariks.dur Spirits Jpring

TtAjrbft ank to his CbriJLjT1

Js. Watts.

-*

HYMN XL.

jO'l'amlup, my Sou]_, Aralce ofthyTears

,

A-ndYird the Gofpcl-Armour on,

[And Tn uinpTTIn Almi ghtv G
[
rlc

S.\=..—-===

'^hlle'allhe .ATmiesj>fthejkjcs_ ZZ-—.

"Joua lamy glorious Leader's Praife.

Js. Watts.

c

HYMN XLI.

K Ow.toft have Sin and Satan ltrove

To
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to rcndjny Soul from TIice,^my_God?

But everlafting is thy Love,DUL^_- » °i —- -— -4™=?-==r±==3===::

The Oath ana rromiic oyu^^j
fi=

joln to^^mT^he^^^l^c^:^

^Sefn^gV^gor^^W^~ZZ
^^^nffili^r^a^wuFeHlegn^"

|
jG^ffTein^gotMTfigpmd long

MvSbip^tm^eaT^efugeJjes;

^o*fis^f'Ajdio^lTi^MdJtrong^=^
_~

"WEn^TempeftsJ^ow,jnd Billows rile.

207

2 Thou who canft raging winds Controul

,

'"'"Subdue The rebel in my Soul:

Thou who canft calm the furious flood,

_Reprefs the tumults of_ my blood.

With equal mind may 1 fuftain ,_

My Lot of pleafure, or of pain

;

4 T^e^oTpeT^a^s mg; SgTits_up

° :

^ut^Und^mchaiTging God^

Lavs the Foanda5on~for myHopeT""

EllilIlIlIt^iili^=iiEi==
In Oaths, and Promifes, and Blood.

Js. Watts.

MMF
HYMN XLII.

1W Thou wliolefcales the Mountainsweigh,

"
Whole will the raging Seas Obey ,__

"Whofeword can turn thole floods to flame,

That flame to ftorm, that ftorm can tame;
,

S^fEF_^=E$E^~E3^S^EEEEEEEEE^
11

Let ah my paffions ebb and flow _

At thy command , Great God , and know

"No" other motive but thy praife

,

What >er thofe fiery ferments raife.

Nor rife too high, nor fink too low.

5 I$<£$E=< w
3_Lct but thy Grace my pow'rs Controul,

And reign unrival'd in my Soul

,

_Then,_with what ever ftorms opprcft

,

IlfltiiililliP

VT~&

Center''d in thee^ lTie is at reft.

O, wheh~QTalHny unwav'ring mind

"This ftvecteft felf- pofleflions find

!

Fountain of Love, I long tojee _

"in thee my peace 3 my lieav'n in thee.

J.
Mason.

HYMN X L 1 1 1. [Time Pf.&l

HlI!iliHi!Piilli=!iii^i
_Enee from my Soul,ja_dj:lioughts begone,

A^ lgaveme to my Joys

,

_

"My Tongue fhaU triimiphjjimy God
,

And make a Joyful ripife.

a"DarkEtefs-and Doubts had ve^^Mgd*,

And drown^jnQjeadjp Tears, i

~>T'fUr Sov'reiguGrjcewrinfrinTrig Rays ;

Dif-
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Difpell'd my gloomy Fears._

3 Q what immortal Joys I felt,

~And]Raptures allT)ivine_

W"ben~Je~iusTold me, I was his

,

And my beloved mine.

4 In vai' the Temper frights my Soul

,

HYMN XLV.

[ X Rqduc'd at firft byTow'r divine
=S

_ The human Nature flood

:

^_A_<acred_Building in Defign,

A dwelling- Place for God.

_A n cl breaks_my Peace^in_yain_,

ie Glimp
-±'_

_With finifirtL An j:he_Pile was reaPcL
=

OneGlimpfc, dear Saviour, of thy Face Andjitted for its Ufe:

Juj^SyjmrTetry^d^i^houT'a^^T^
z===~

Js. Watts. And Gioryfill'd the HoulF

Revives my Joys again.

HYMN XLIV. [Tune Pf.23

Ur God, how firm his Promife ftands,

2 God fnuTdjr^friendly Vitus there,

Andlhusjiis pj^enTng~bIeih

Ev'n when He hides his Face;

omile itands^ And folemn Ac-ts of Praife & Prayer

-yr «

—

Jie truftsjn our_Redeemer's Hands

His Glory and his Grace.

2 Then why, my Soul[ a thefe fad Complaints"

Since Cbrifi and we arc One ?

The Creature's Love expreft.

But Sin defac'djts Form, and broke
"

This ftately_Struelure down?
-

ir=S^r:tt-
^di^riun'd Temple God forfook_

_J'hy_God is faithful to his Saints

Is faithful to his Son.

3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart hashy'd

,

^
——

—

i-—
Ig
—^b=5=EEg$=:gg^£^^^EEE3

And ParFoTHeav^n poflei"t~

I praife his Name for Grace receiv'd, '

~And truft hiuTibr TheTcft

,

Js. Watts.

__And left it with a Frowm__

3 Polluted thus, ancfthus abhorr'd,"

_ 'Fhe Place in Ruins lay

:

:=*=

*Till 'twas again by Chrift reftor'd,

His~Glories to difplay.

_Laid deep in_l.ove his Building ftands,

_ Cemented w ith his Blood :

Work'd all witli_ unpolluted Hands,

~~And fitted up tor God.
~

4 Here
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4~HcrejTis~tragsforming Spirit dwells^

,
To beautify the Plac?T

^WTth~kindly~Influence Sin expells^

"^SndlKeds forth LFfefe Gracet

l:bi^rienis~b~h_i____oper Ufe,

OuffelveTdevoutly yleldj _

lliililiii^i^i^=5^===5=
With us thine Habitation chufc

,

i=:

Thv_Teniple_ LorH7 retwi[c____ _____i

5~HereTet~thy"Sp^ __u

JXnJipjlpMijFthyXQve:

"NorTuftT__^S;n7^rought bclidc ",

'

~Prov:okc~Thce to remove.

Honour io Thee ^'jAlmighty Three ,

lilHii
We now molt fblemnly renew.

3"Command and w'cll Obey thy calI7~

Well take our Crols, and follow Thee
-ga=!<£=__«*=«:= =uJe=:

To Prifon to the Judgment-Hall,

Without the GateTo CalvaryT"

4^Since_Thou_art ours may wg retain

_Thy_facred Image which we beaFf

Since we are thine, may we remain

_Ever devoted to thy Fear.

5_Ourfelves to Thee, Lord , we refign

Al l we poflefs to Thee belongs

;

Thou hair our Vows , our Hearts are thintP

And Thou (halt ever have our Songs.

z*E=2

~*

=rf

And Evertaping Onej

Till Glory to the Father be ,

The 'Spirit , and the Son.

S. Browne.

HYMN XLVI.

I JL-' Or"? , when we gave ouTfelvcs"to~Thee
\

Prawn by the Charming Bands ofLove;

We vow'd for ever thine to~be~

Andby thy Grace will conftanTpfove.

3 Thee we have always gracious fejiid^

Thy Promifes a"re_jrm"and~ti~ue:

The Tyeswherewith out SouITare bouijd

y

J. Stennet.

,N
HYMN XLVII.

Ature with open Volume Stands
=3!

_To fpread her Maker'sPraiie abroad

;

And cv'ry Labour ofhjs_Hands

Shows fomething worthy of a G od.

2 Buthi the Grace that reicu'd AFan

HlsHbrTghteft Form of Glory (hincs
; _

Here oh the Crofe 'tis faireft drawn

In~preciqus_ Blood , and Crimfon Lines.

F3 Here his whole Name appears complete;

Nor Wit can guefs, nor ReaGm prove
Dd Which
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*Wiikhroflfae Letters beft is writ, ~And^Gloi:
y~fl-iaTrbe~minc

:

;

|g
Here I beFoid his inmoft Heart

,

~
~
~And aU myTov?rs"bet^—~""""a

-W^ereGrace and Vengeance ftrangcly Join

,

4_I^inharLegTicy mpwnTJ
-

Pierangjiis Soil with (Farpeft Smart, W hicFjetu"s"did~ bequeath~~"
E$=E

To- make the purchased Pleafurcs mine. .'Twas purchaf^_witF a dymg-Groan

,

And ratify 'd in Death.5 U the fweet Wonders of_that_Crojs

~Where~God" thcSayiour lov'd and dy'd J

"Hernobielt Life my Spirit draws _ t

_^h^k}7s^us~m~hTs
_
W]irj

==

From his dear Wounds and Bleeding Side. ^ And_to his Tellan^ent^TTove

6jTwould for ever fpealc Fis Name
z^Se;

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown

,

WitFAngels join to praife thc_Larnb,

And worlliip at his Father's Throne.

Js. Watts,

f 'M 1*

HYMN XLVIIL

sm^^mm E=3
I _JL_ He Fromlfe ofmy Father's Love

il^I^ilHIIilili"

Made liis own lite the Seal!

Js. Watts.

HYMN XLIX.

Was on that dark, that doleful Night7

When Pow'ts of Earth and Hell aroie

'~Agamft~the fon of God's Delight^"

~And~Friends betrav'd him to his foesT"

m m* :

ii?=l=Ei=i
Before the mourn Jul lecne began

,

~ffe~Sa"d7 and."gave"his"SoFl to~Death^~ Tie~Foo1clhFBread^, and blels*d ,_^and"bralce"

~~A^d^al^the^ra^witF"BToodT
""

What Lovj_tb ro' all his Anions ranT"~*

B TFtblj dear Cov'nant of tfry Wotd. "W haFwo^rom~\V ordsjrf (3
\
ace h e lpake

!

"JT^ermy^ortHelTName

;

g Thfris tnyjfody, brok»forJ}in_1_

I Seal th' EbgagemeEFto my Lord,.
~Receive and eat the thing Food

And^make my humble Claim.

% TheLightj aadStrength-,aMpard'mn^^-ace" ^iinheliewCo^/iMt n my Mod,

Then took the Cup , and, blejs'd the Wine;

For
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[Tor^s"hirFlefh~with N ailswas torn_3__

"AnT Jufiice pour'd upon his Head

~Its~helwy"Vengeancc^ in our (bad.

Where lies our Strength to do his Will.

giiiii^lii§iilipiiil^=^ =*

=5=5^^
--?.

|

g~Forjiniis~VijarBiood_was rpilt^_

:I

Wbuyih£Pard^^f'oujL-

^u^l' _^

^!i7^fo1r_blac^nm^of"^)ggefl: Size,__

•*"j^W^e his Soul a
_
Sacrifice. ]

Piii^^ii^iiii^^Ii==iii
tx ,;:, /U« ^i.^^^s ***// +**vta flt/itf />w/]

The Law difcovcrs Guilt & Sin,

AncTThews how vile our Hearts have been:

Only the Gofpel can exprefs

Forgiving Love and cleanfmg Grace.

^im^HlilSlilliii^I
2 What Curfes doth the Law denounce

_Againft the Man that fails but once?

But in the Gofjpel Qhrifl appears

•Pard'ning the Gjiik ofnu m'rouTYears! *

My Soul , no more atFempt to draw™

.ij.'Cf (it my
*J*"

n w\ *r
, J ,. ,

^Tb^l^^oJym^^gnd'Lon^

^^^ZTlhyFcalF^^ Celebrate
_L

_
We^e^hy]DeathOYeAnSjhy i^a

™^~~

~TTlTlhoa~remrn7'and we fhall eat

~fhc~Mamage flipper of * ne Lamb/]

' All Glory to thy Wondrous Name,

Father of_Mercy, God of Love,

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law

,

Fly to the Hope the Gofpel gives :

The MalHhaTtFuits the Prorhife, livek
'

Js. Watts.

S3389*

HYMN LI.

nly Dove.

Js. Watts.

Es, Lord, this great Command is rights

Our Neighbour as ourfelves to love.

'Twill carry KindriefTto the Height

,

And make this World like that above.

Q_Oh_!__could we fee the heav'nly Flame

"15iFufe~kfdf¥irou^liTllhe~KindT"

HYMN L. lTuneHymn.%.-} l=fi=l§l=i=i£=l

I_JL Jfe Law commands ,_& makes_us know'

What Duties to oaf"God wc owe;
'

liHHHIiiili^iPiP^^II^I
But 'tis the Gofpel mull reveal

Each at the common Welfare aimy

And all in this Purfuit combin'd

!

3 This were indeed to dwell in Love,

"And with each Breath take Plcafure in

:

Dd a Thus,
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HYMN LIII.

_Thus, Eartha Paradife would prove.

~OF P^li^aliTBTeirthe propcrjkene.

A^^yj^^m^dloy^_PeBce. ..; And^hou^EfGod7b£Kear my Heart:

Nor can lli^on~l^n^foviIel
:===

Home" tolFe^orld^oTpeitfe^FIoTe.

'

^And Hope,"^dT^It^l^^r^^^
. Browne.. Ii|fi^^iii=S=r^=^=l=^==^

g_Then ,_dej3rcjt_Lord *Jnjhme Embrace

Eej:_me_refign_myJ^eetingbreath

,

[Tune Hymn. 1 2.3 H=!=i=idl=i=iil=!!Si!Ii^=g
_^p- . _^njL> with a finite upon my Face,

i\s Ome, deareft Lord
1 , defend and dwelT "P^he~imfol^tWu'r"of

?

Featii. ^^
By Faith and Love in cv'ry Breaft;

_
J s» Watts;

Then fhall we know_/and tafte^and teeT~"

]\4ore like the glorious Church above

;

Or fetch my longing Spirit Home,

HYMN LIL

!==*: HYMN LIV.
1 he Joys that cannot be exprclt.

M0BMmmm=£M$mm^mm t\/t^* t * * * m « =i
a_Come till our Hearts with inward Strength i_1V1Y God, permit me not to be

Make our enlarged Souls poflcls

;

Aik[ learrTthe Height , andBreadth ,& Length

Of thine unmeafurcable Grace.

3 JNow 10 the God wboje Pow ,

r can do

More than our 7 aougbts or JViJbes know

Be everlaji'mg Honours dom

My uU tke Church, thro Chrift bis Son.

J& Watts*

A ltrangcr to my felf and Thee_;

jAmidlc a thotriand Thoughts I rove"

Forgetful ofmy highel't Love.

_Why_ tliouldjny Palhons mix withEarth,

And thus Debafe myheay'nly BirthT^

_Why fhould I cleav^_tojhings_below^

And let my God, my Saviour, go?

a Call me away from Flefh and Senfe,

Ona
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Twould'obey ttie_Voice Divine, __

^n^alflFfenouTjoy&jdign^ -^ ---*

=
BeTart^jwu"hjalfher^e^^«^drawn

;

I^feaiFfijej^^thF^nd^, _____
iMyHeav^Dj andThere my God y I find.

Watts.

|||f___:i_____|=__:|_____|_|_|^|=i_
g Oh! frightful pride! my Soul"abhor

This Monftrous lfrctch Ee^'oiidThy'laFr"

Js.

HYMN LV. [TunePfj%r\

* -«-»* r> % (^ -^t* ll.irvTTi^/^nrtQ •'

The Sov'reign fw_yy of_^ovk]ejicj____

Angels about the tbrone_adore

A theme too high for human Senfe

In awful deeps j3urjGj}d^C^nceals_

n^is~greaTdeligns from mortal eyc^,

;|||si||i|J__|i|_F|l__E_|_5__i=E
'Till he by Time the fcheme reyea]s_,

"~And"ncrIl<es~beholders with furprize.

"Or lhould no Obvious fbotrteps ihew

!IH=II§i^=l-r^
"The track in which he will proceed

Illl^fiitgiHiliiP^
The more I fearch the lefs I know

,

With thicker gloom hull overfpread :

"Shall Worms extend beyond theTTTpan ?

And Ceni'ure art or adts djvine_?

Shall God be limited by Man ?

Qr nuift his thoughts conform to mine ?.

Prefcribe to providence no more ,

But __no^Thy^ieam"rc7nd be~WileT~"

With humble deference" refligrr

-

Thinc own fond f_m^_f71md~fub"inTE

|_^___E_^_E_|i_|__||s|i||p||^||_|^^|
The worlds affairs to fkill divine

_I=i=SJ =Sii==£=EE
Leave God to aft as he thinks ut

7~

4 Tho' deep Conceal'd his puFp~ofe~ lTvT,

_And lar remote from human fight
™

_Yet all his thoughts , and_ways are wife

"God-like, and trueVanTgood7 and rightT
-

S. Browne.

HYMN LVI. {Tune Hymn lid

Lhold How jmners_ dis agree,B
The Publican and Pharifeei

One doth his Righteousnefs Proclaim,

The other owns his Guilt and Shame.

2 This Man at humble Diitance ltands,

_And cries lor Grace with lifted^Hands;
-__

25
_That boldly _rifes near the Throne,

_And talks of lTutics he has donev

3_The_Lord their different Language knows,"

And dift Tent Anfwers he bellows;. ^

^rHeTrumbre~^oin^rtirGracelie Crowns,""
Dd % WiiiUl
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"
Wgjftcm the Proud'

m

|
j|hj^frow^

£
S

==EEEE—

=

HYMN LVIII.
*
^ea^Fath^, Letjne neverTae

^

iMiiMMiiiiS^^mE^ i_L|9^^giP^g=g

I have no Merits_Qfmy own,

.

*~But plead-iie futTrings; taFffcy So&-
'

Js. Watts.

HYMN LVII.

lJ Road1s~tbe Road tha^adTFoTJiith,

:

~Anj^h_oufands walk together there;

Put off the fpots that"Nature gives
•"

Then may the wicked turn to God

,

llif^ii^iiillili^i^5^iiEi
And change their Tempers ^ and their lives.

2 As well might Ethiopian flaves

""WajhouFthe Dari<neisoTt~heiFlHnT~~

~ThTT3ead~as weU may leave_their Graves7~

=^=*^$=fc:i^=:==:^=Eg As Old TransgrefTors ceafe to fim~1
lf^liIllllii=liFii^i=JliIll~6u7Wisdom (hews a narrower Path.

j^:=^^^^^|=E:ip^jE:|=s^==^^£ 3 Where Vice has heldjt|Empire long,

^Tth
=

tocandln"ere' a THyi^rT" ""
f£s£E3El£-^X "*" \-L±-L-l-±l

f=S=l^^^ii=|sii=?^==ii= llgMot endure the le^JConjtroul^
"

"Deny thy felf\ andtake thy Grofi ,

Is the Redeemers great Command!

*^^r7^uft^wnThir^old. but. Profs. , ilp|^ip
:S^i=|i^|||^E^Ijar "

• z

"None but a Pow'r divinely ftrong

Can turn the Current of the Soul.

EEfEEEi 4 Great Godfl own thy_Pow[r Divine,

||| That works "to change this Heart of mine ;

TKeTforlSFSoul tnaTmesandJ^tsr^
~ |||==ii=|=p£=E£li==t^^=

2

Isbute^emMalmoft aSaint,
f j s W atts.

^^rikt^aTlgyHo^b^vainj _^ HYMN LIX. [Tarn Hymn 28.]

^_e^y-Fkaptn|y^g——^ ^ j -g^^j^. ^
b
3Whlch_nyjocme_s could ne^atgin ,^ |^^|=|ip|^|^^^^==|

Js. WATTS. ~fnTonlTB^m*is fovTeign grace
j

And the Phyiician , God.
a Oux



H Y M N LX5C LX. LXI. XI
5*

2 Our Be^tvjmdour_ftrcngth ^fled, ^

And wetewnwr to Death; __=3«

^FT^/Tthe Lord recallT^eDe^x—

WilhIiirAknighty~BreaTh
1=*=;

g Madnefs , by Naturey ^nsjwithin^

7TOt Godyo-wn_Son_with Skill divine

Tfreinward Fircjffwage.

S We-Kck the Duft, wejrafp thFWind ,^
"And'folid^jdjgpfej^ _ _a

"SuchFthe^fly~of^th£Mrid

,

Till Jeju£m^es_us_wilej.

5~WFgf^our~Souls theTWounds they feel

&=

i=|=l=|
We drink the pois' nous Gall

,

And ruflTwith Fufy down to-Hell;

Bur iteav'n prevents- the Fall.]

6 The Man poffefs'd amongft the Tombs

,

Cuts his own Flefh and Cries

:

_

Hcfoams and raves, 'till 'fej'us comes,

And the foul Spirit flies. 3

Js. Watts..

HYMN LX.

W Ho laughs at finjaughs at his makers Browns;
fe=yy==Az=l

aughs at thefword of Vengeance o'er his head y

lliiilfltili^liiliil^ti^if^i
Laughsat the great Redeemers tears Si Wounds

,

Who but for fin had never wept or bled,

aWho laughs atlin,laughs a"t the num'rous Woes",

|iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiipiiii|iii|^|
That have the guilty world" lb- oft betel

;

Laughs at thewhole creatiori
?
sTgFoan8'& throw

s

>.

At all the Spoils of death7"S"p~alns~ofheT!r

3 WhoJaugh s_ at_fin ^laughs aXHsow n di 1

1

Welcomes approaching"torments with hTsTmllesT.

iiiiiiii^iifciiiiiiiiiiiig
_Dares at his_SouPs expence his fancy pleafe

,

Affronts his God, himfeTf ofblifs beguilcsT
-*

4Who laughs at (m/ports with his guilt & ihamey

Laughs at the errors of his fenfeleis mindlT"

lilliiii^^ll^iiiiliiili^ii
_I?or_fo_abfurd a fool, there wants a name

Exprelfive of a folly fb retin'cL

J. Stennet,

HYMN LXL

Dsiiiii^iiiitiif^i==i
Eceitful Sin, with fawning Arts,

iijjjjiiji^jiiipjii!j=^=g :

Our heedlefs Souls too oft beguiles

;

^1
Steals unperceiv'd unto our Hearts

*" And wounds toDeath with treach'rolJVSrnTles"

§i§iill=f^llli^liilil^ ^
2 We catch the Bait e^re we're aware

,

The Specious PoHon fwallow down

,

Nor once fufpe6t the hidden Snare

,

Not fear to- urge our Maker's Frown.
3 Be-
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3 Bewitefafrfby her adtiilt^rous Charms,

"iiiTaths of Vice" we~blindly rovcT~

Avoid our Sov'reign's open Arms

,

Nor heed his Threats ,_nor feek his Love!

4 Oh, fatal Error! thus we_ (Turn

The living Spring of pure Delight: _

5 Arid ihallwe rtill keep on_this Road

!

This fatal Road! and ne'er return!

iEEli=S=§=i=E
Oh! turn us, turn us, mighty God,

lill^illiiillilii^liiil
No_w, not for ever let us _mourn.

Our long Transgreflions wejieplore:

Accept our Tears , our Sins forgive:

Save us by thine Almighty Pow'r

,

Speak Thou the Word we yet fhall live.

S. Browne.

HYMN LXII.

i Y_jAln_ World ,thyTcmpting~Arts forbear ,

-^
Hide all thy falfc and trait'rous Charms

:

Too long l
,
ve~Ted7o"ji"e"mpty~A i

r7~~

"
AnjTIfi^J rn^y

_
A^"crVbTeT^fuI~Arius. "

2_j\iuc_h_ nobkr bjcdTsl^^'irTsTghtT""

Engage mine Lyw^lnlnel^an'pone^i

u
My Wings are faeteh'd for heav'nly Flight,

_We fondly feek to be undone,

"AndlTeadlong ru(h on endlefs Night.

IH=IIIiIll=i=liil=l^=i ee

3_^hp_n_He appears, thy Laftre's loft,

As twmkli ng Stars in blazing Day?

JToJiim ^wto^^^^elieav'iriyHoft,

_gev"otion bears my Soul away." -

^In Him confummate Beaaties lhine

.

_No_S_pqts deform his radiant Face:

'fis Life to hearTlmFH"e"is"mineT~

And Heav^ito dwell in his Embrace:

5 From Him n^l^yJO^cft'more
- '

ShaUe'er fed^e-my faithfal HearTT"

Vain World thy Jpn^Vt^mpTgi\;c~o'er7"~

With Him I'll never, never part.

6 Shine ouTmyGodwitjLT d̂lEFiZ^ZT

Refreth mine Eyes , my Heart rejoyce:

_TH^alLE v.J^^^to]J^v^ndTrarie'~

My Mind, niyJPaffions^ & ray Voice.

7 Chafe all the Mift^nd^loom" away"

ThatEide thy Glories from mine Eyes;

Fk me to bear celeftial Day,

And fetch mc to my Native Skies.

S. Browne.

HYMN
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H Y M N LXIII.

jl^ Ead be rnyJHeart_to all below,__

"To*mortal Joys and mortal Cares

^"To~fe1ilaaOlifrFhaTT%n^_s7fo
"

I

"^e"""lirr"^m^yei7"bc~c1eaf a my Ears?

2~HereTrenbunce my carnal Tafte

Of the fair Fruit that Sinners prize:

Thel'TPafadi fe lhall neveVlrafti^"

One Thought ofmiaF" but to"~d""

"

pife.

All earthlyjoys are overweigh'd
_

With Mountains of vexatious Care

;

E§?==e5e

A5l? where's the Sweet that is not laid,

A Bait_to fome deftrudtive Snare ?

!!iHi=Hiiilliilll!i=^^^
4 Be gone for ever, Mortal Things!

Thou mighty Mole—HilU Earth, farewell

_Angels afpire~onHoJty~^mlrs^~

_And leave the Globe 15r~Arits to dwell.

5 Come Hgav*ol j"and~filFmy valTiiMires"

JWy_^uj_pmfues the fov'reign Good:

Nor can The live oh metoeiTFoddT
~~

Js. Watts.

HYMN LXIV. ITuneHymn 29-2

Y Sbul7oifake?neFYa]nT)ehght7
=",M !

And bids the World forewell

;

JBalc as_the_Dirt_ beneath my Feet,

And itiifchievons as Hell.

a'No longer will T&kTyotlir Lovq,

~_Nor ifedj^our Friena^fh^more;
'

The Hjippm_eJ^tha^_T^p]prove"7
-

Lies not within your Pow'r.

ll^l^l=lill||=li§tllfill=i§lfi
3 There's nothing round thisTpacious Earth

That fuits my large Dejire~j"~

To boundlefs Joy , ano!"foI"d~Mir"h7~

My nobler Thoughts afpireT

4 Had I the Pinionsof a Dove,

I'd climb the heav'nly.Road,

There fits my Saviour dreftin Love,

f
p"^£ r~~T^T f 4

-'1=5-=-

And there my Trailing God.

Js. Watts.

HYMN LXV.

Religion*

i J^ Roductof reafon, & of faith Combin'd -

The life, the Health , the beauty ofthe mind;

God's Image on_an human Soul impreft

,

The Source ofJoyT^ glory of the bieft;

a Thatmakes 'em lovely s& that makes 'em love,

Bringsheay'n to^r'th'^formstheir heav'nabove"

~0~how Tdo~tlry
-
wd-llke charms admire"

Ee
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how I to thy god-like Joys atfpire !

~

J. Stennet..

HYMN LXVt

T*lPiIlIiIiI§iL_
was by an Order from the Lord

The "ancient Prophets (poke his Word ;-

*nhlis~SprrTtdTd their 'fohgues infpire

,

"Andwarm'd their Hearts with heay'nfyFirek

2 TheWorks andWonders which they wrought

*_Confirm''d the Meflages they brought;

_The Prophet's Pen fucceeds his Breath

,

To fovelthe~n~oTy~Words from DeathT
"

_Trearures of Gracejo them are giv'n
,

_Ard Crowos offoy laid up in Heav'i.H

|a"Bleft are^thfrMea ofbro^er^e<artj
====::=^

c_^lHLE2^Jlr"^il^^~inwaT^marTr^

Thy Blood ofCImfl divinely flows

^"Oe^HrTfBaWforSllhejFWoes.]
===

f$=E2E m =3»===

j Great God , mine Eyes with Plcafure look

On the dear Volume of thy Book ;-

_There my Redeemer's Face T|ce,_

And read his Name, who dy'cT for me.

ll!iii!!^ii^i!iP?iii=iiilli
4_Let the faiie Raptures of the Mind ;

Ije" foftj and vanilhin the Wind;.

flcre 1 can fix nvMIopeJecure,._

This is thy Woru, and mult endure.

Js,. Watts..

H Y M.N. LXVII:

[;D LFST, arc, the humbloSouls,"tliat'

'JkiJftr LurpUncfs andl'oYcrtyX'

fee
=«t

CgJMeft are theMeek, j^ho_ftarTd^

^od^ilH^c_ure_±eir_happy^tate ,.

Andpleadtheir
.
Caufe again ft the Great]

[4 Bleft are the Souls _that thirft for Grace,

I—-—^slr-rjL-^. Y * -Tn—

^

1
Jdungerj^djOTg^torJlighteousnels;

They lnall be well fupply'd and fed

With living Streams and living Bread.]

Ii^i=liii^ii^li^-;i=g=g==g
[5 Bleft are the Men, whofe_Bowels_ifloye

~*"

_And_melt with Sympathy andXovc;

From Chrift the Lord flaall. thcyj3btain~

Like Sympathy and Love'again.J'

[6_ Blell_arc_the Pure ,.whole Hearts" arcCie^inf

From, the defiling. PowTs of Sin

;

;

With cndTefc PleafunTthey (halllee~

*_A~G od" of, fpotiefs_Pu rity.]
.__

"7"~~ '

[7_ Bleft. are the -Men of peaceful Life,

"wffi) quench theToals of growing Strife;*

They. fhall be_caU'd vMlieira.^fiBhl$,._

ThiTaons'of God 3 the Sons oi'-Pcace.]"

[8 Bleft.



HYMN LXV
ifmti^ii^iii^iniPi^^!
r8 Bleft are the SufTrers , who partake

~df_Pain & Shame ^fol~%/^, Sake; ~
"ThelFSoulsJhanTriumph in~lheJ-ord_,_

"Glorylnd joy are their Reward.]

Js. Watts.

II. LXV1II. LXIX. 219

We would be ablent from the Flelh

,

~And prefent, LbrdVwith Thee.

Js. Watts.

HYMN LXIX. lTimePf.41.-}

HYMN LXVIII. ,wz~~ illflPi

^Tilliill=
1 X HereTsTa Houfe not made with Han

~E^ernal7~and^n~hjgh , ^ _."

AnOJi-e^rSpTnt waiting ftands~V~

III
ds7

Hen we are rais'd from deep Di It reft

,

Our God deferves a Song;

Till GodJhaU bid it fly.

2~^oFtlyTmTPrrfon"of my Cla"y~

M^Ttte^Tfiolv'd and TalTT'

§==§11111=1=111 =*
Then, my Soul , with Joy obey_

"Thyheav^rTly FatherVCaTTT

3 'Tis He by his Almighty Grace

That forms the fit for Heav'n,

And as an Earner!: of the Place

r-

ry-tr
-
T—==

JWe take the Pattern of our Praife,

_ From Hezekiab's Tongue.

2~The Gates ofthe devouring Grave
-

~Are_open>d wide in vain,

TfHe~tliIt holds the Keys ofDeath7~

Commands them faft again.

3 yetovaFlyeciks the healing Word," ~

f?
^y^^^^^F:T=

—

-J ,

—

Z—\ ~= j-z—r-1—
-a

And no Difeafe withftands

:

Fevers and~ Plagues obey the Lord

,

~

And fly at&is Commands.

Has his own Spirit giv'n.

%r*—t t r j 1
,

j
==

4 We walFby Faith ofJoys to come,

Faith lives upon hisJWord ; _

But while the Body is our Home"^

We're abfent from our LorcL

4 IfhaTf the Strings of Life fhould break,

He~can our Frame reftore

:

He calls our Sins behind his Back,

And they are found no more.

Js. Watts.

^5

5 'Tis pleafant to believe thy Grace,"

But we had rather iee

;

Ee.2

1

HYMN
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H Y M N LXX.

3f(?:/&2S*3)C5

HYMN LXXI.

I JL lice we adore, Eternal Name,

jlndliumblv own to Thee~7~

"How feeble is our mortal_Frarne_T]

What dying Worms arc we
[

2~Dangerijfandrthick thro' all the Ground"

Topufii tis to the Tomb

"And iierce Difeajes_wait around

^~To~hurry mortals Home.~
~

g_Good God !, on what a"Pender Thread !

~

"Hang everlafting Things'™

"TlmernarStatjs oT all the Dead

V Hv fhould we ftart and fpnr't

=fpa
£__VV Hy fliould we ftan and" fear"to die ?'

What tJm'rQuTWorms we Mortis are?
=

§i==i=Pl=IPiI=^iil=lililIp
Death is the Gye of EndieS.Joy „

__And_yet_w_e dreggy to.enter there;

yp.Qq,Life's feeble •String&y

4 Infinite Joy , m-- endlefs_\VoeJ_

Attend on ev'rv Breath
;__

&i
And_yet how_imconcern,djwe go_

~U poiTthe Brink' of Death i> __

5 TvV;kLn~^oTorT7 oui^jrowjy Senfe

To walk tifis dang-rous- Road;

^A^d ifTmrSoulFafc" humed.hence_

Hpay They bT$Rund. with Godi

Js. Watts.

_Jf=i§flPllp3
a The? Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife

Erigfot our agproachin^SwLs awayT"

Still we fhrink bacFagam t^Ufe»"]

Fond ofour PriforTand our~Clay.

3 O, if niy Lord would come & meet,

l=!f!=3E=f=lf=!iIil§pfpiIP
My Sou l fliould ftretch her Wings in hafte,

iii?=^=llll£^^=iil==E=P
Fly fearlefi thro' Death's Iron Gate

,

is=i=iifii!i=MIi=!i=i=!iis^
_Nor feel the Terrors _as_flie pais'd.

4 .¥e/us can make a_ dying 5Pk1

Feel folt as downy_PiUows_are

,

Isliiliis!=!=i^mi=liilli
While on his Brealt_I_ lean my Head,

" And breathe my Life out fweetlylhei-eT"

J 5. . Watt s.

HYMN LXXII..

JVlarble the officerFtBat guard him round:
,

' Marble by nature that; by patience HI.';

Aftd thefeby unrelenting cruelty.

Spec-



H Y M N

"Wonder will turn thee into, marble too.

J.
StennetI

H Y M N L X X I H. ITuns Pf. tf
.]

The Lords Prayer

i r SltfgiqfAUlT Etejnal^ndT2~~r_^3

InlincFear^n^rinjhrin'd ,.^ ^

Lxxn. Lxxin 221

With joyful haitc^fcnd ardent Tove,

Thy bleft Commands-, Attend « TuffilT

_vSo]et thy Creatures here below,

As far asjhou haft giv'n to know

Terform thy golSdTnd"faa ,cdr\Vi!L
~

5 On thee ; we day by day depend ,"

Our Beings Author,' and its End;
jS*gg~g== ^B

Immenfely good^.Jmmen^_Great i___._a
^,Wj

"Thy children form'd ,. and blefs'd by. Thee

,

I ny cmiaren iormu >.<*uu uiu^u vy i u>

^TthllUaWewTand 'homag&j vve.

Our dayly wants, and need fupply:

With healthful meat ou7bodics~fed~

Our fbubTfufiain with living bread"""
—±-

1=1 li=?=l^i^i^B^=i^= :U=t

"Fall jfroftrate gt_thy. awful 1 feet.

Our precious fouls which never die.

glillillsiiliiliilir
d Extend thy Grace to ev'ry fault;

Each finful action, word, and thought

~

it, »«»,•;'«) .p ,
^^ey 7

||l|p|p_
In the;CeIeftial Concert Join ^ ^

"In Loving, Serving, praifing thee_

We find our Chief felicity;

But cannot add One Jot to thine.

3~Thy, Righteous , mild,_and Sov'reign Reign ,

'I'hroughout Creations Ample plain,

Oh ! let thy love our Sins forgive

;

—*

m=*ME=k^mm
Let ev'ry thinking Being own.

_JLord_
?
_in our hca rts ,

jwhere pa itions rude"

\Vith fierce "tumultuous Rage, intrude y.

_Ered diy_F^ow'rftti peaceful Throne.

4 As Angels round thy feat Above~7]

l'or_thou halt taught our hearts to (how

1 _Diyjne Jbrgivenels to our lbe

,

"Nor longer let refentmentlive.

7 Where tempting Snares beltrew the Way",""*

To lead unwary minds aftray,

PennTFTus not therein to tread,.;

JJjilefs thy Gracious aid appear

_T'avcr t theThrcat'n ing_dan ge r near;

"~From~mrirungua"rd'cd ; heedleli head.

"

8_Thy_Sacred Name we thus adore,

"And thus thy Choicer!: gilts implore^
-

Ee 3 Wftfc
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38!

Tfi'ySiqgSbmJbuilt on fPisiom Lpyve_x_

9 Lord to whomjwe iM repair, J_\ Q\V let thySeryant , Lord , depart in peace ;

^Acceptia^s'ofcfearty PrayTr*

HYMN LXXIV.

Tbi Song ofSIMEON.

Amen. Amen, we allExprefs,

With one Accordjhy Name we blefs,

"Tnou art our fafeguard and ~6u r Tow'i

T hepatriarchs diftant_faw 3 to me is nigh:

Thcfe languid eyes beholdmy Saviour's Face,

Prai/e yejbe^Lord^

Thcfe wither'd arms the heav'nly babe imbracel

Since I at laft my bleit Redeemer fee

,

4rg4't---T7inr t l ^
No other light below has charms for me.

Now clofe thcfe aged eyes : for after this,

[5^l|teitipiiflllfa^i§i=ll
Nothing's worth viewing , but immortal blifi.

J. Stinnet.

A - men.



T A B L E.
To find any Pfalm or Hymn by the firfi Line.

Pfalms

AGainft all thofe that tfrive with me, 35
As pants the Hart for cooling Streams , 42

At length , by certain Proofs 'tis plain , 73

BEliold , O God , how Heathen Hofts 79
Biers God, My Soul ; Thou,Lord,al<?ne 104

Bids God
,
ye fervants that attend 1 34

D.

DEfend me Lord, from Shame,.
Deliver me , O Lord my God ,',

Do Thou , O God in Mercy Help,

F.

31

59
5<5

FOr ever bleft be God the Lord', 144
For Thee, O God, our conftantPraife 65

From lowed Depths of Woe, 1 30

From my Youth up, may Ifr'el fay, 129

G.

Give , ear , Thou Judge of all the Earth , 55
God, in the great AfTcmbly ftands 82

God is our Refuge in diftrefs, 46
God'a Temple. crowns the Holy Mount-, 87

Hi,

HAd not the Lord
, (may Ifr'el fav) 1 24

Happy the Man , whofe tender Care , 41
Have. Mercy, Lord, on me, 51
He that has God his Guardian made,. 01
He's bleft .whole Sins have l'ardon gain'd, 32
Hear, ..0 my Pe pie to my Law, 78
Hold not thy Peace; O fiord our God, 83
How bleft are they, who always keep, ij£
How. bleft is he who ne'er contents-, 1
How good and pleafant muft t be 92
How. long wiit ihou forget me Lord ? 13
how n.any, Lord

?
of late are grown?" 3How vuft muft their Advantage be i

.

z 33

I.

I
"Waited meekly , for the Lord

,

Jehovah reigns, let all the Earth,
Jeiiovah reigns, let therefore all

I'll celebrate thy Praifes, Lord,
In deep Diftrefs, I oft have cry'd
In Judah the Almighty's known,
In Thee, I put my ftedfaft Truft,.

In vain, O Man oflawlefs Might,
Judge me, O Lord , for I the Paths

Juft Judge ofHeav'n, againlt my Foes.

L.

LEt all the Juft to God with Joy,
Let all the Lands with Shouts ofJoy

Let all the lift'ning World attend,
Let David, Lord, aconftant Place,
Let God the God of battle rile.

Lord , bear my Cry , regard my Pray'r-,

Lord , hear my Pray'r , and to my Cry
Lord, hear the Voice ofmy Complaint,
Lord, hear the Voice of my Complaint,
Lord, let thy juft Decrees, the King,
Lord, not to us, we claim no Share,
Lord, Thou haft granted to thy Land,
Lord , fave me , for thy Glorious Name

,

Lord, who's the happy Man that may,

M.

Pfalms

40
97
99
3°

120

7 5
7i

25

43

, 66

49
132

6i

143

5
64

7 2

UJ
.85.

54
J 5

MY crafty Foe, with flatt'ring Art, 35
My God,myGod,why leav'ft thou me, 22

My Soul' for Help, on God, relics, 62
My Soul, infnir'd with facred Love, 103
My Soul, with grateful Thoughts ofLove, iicj

N N.

Change of Times, fliall ever fhock iS

O.

4fOAll ye People Clap your hands,
O come, loud Anthems let us fing,

O God, my gracious God, to Thee, 6$
God) my Heart is fully bent. 10I

Godj



A B L E.

Pfalms

O God , of Hods , the mighty Lord

,

84

O God , to whom Revenge belongs

,

94
O God , who haft our Troops difperft, 60

O God, whole former Mercies make, 109

O! Ifr'el's Shegherd, Jofeph's Guide, 80

O Lord, I am not proud of Heart, 131

O Lord, my God, fince I have plac'd 7

O Lord , my Rock, to thee I cry, 28

O Lord , our Fathers oft have told

,

44
O Lord, that art my righteous Jud^e

,

4 .

O Lord, the Saviour and Defence, 90
O Lord, to my Relief draw near, 70'

O Praife the Lord, and thou my Soul

,

145

O Praife the Lord, for he is good, 118

O Praife the Lord, in that bleft Place, 150

O Praife the Lord, with Hymns ofJoy, 147

O Praife the Lord, with one Confent, 135

O Praife ye the Lord

,

149

O Render Thanks, and blefs the Lord, 105

O Render Thanks, to God above, 106 .

O 'Twas a joyful Sound to hear 122

!Thou to whom all Creatures bow, 8

Of Mercy's never failing Spring

,

101

On Thee, who dwell'ft above the Skies, 123

P.

PRaife ye the Lord ,our God to Praife

,

in
Prefcrve me, Lord, from crafty Foes, 140

Protect me from my cruel Foes

,

16

R.

XV Efolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways, 39

S,

SAlve me , God , from Waves that rowl , 69

Since Godly Men decay, Lord, 12

Since I have plac'd my Truft in God, 11

Sing to the Lord a new made Song; 96

Sing to the Lord a new-made Song

,

98

Speak , O ye Judges of the Earth

,

58

Sure, wicked Fools muft needs fuppofe, 14

T.

THat Man is bleft who (lands in Awe 113
The Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord , 19

TneKing, O Lord, with Songs of Praife, 21

The Lord hath fpoke, the mighty God, 50

The Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord

,

33

Pfjlms
The Lord, the only God, is great, 48
The Lord to thy Requeft attend

,

20
The Lord, unto my Lord thus fpake, no
The Man is bleft, who fears the Lord; 128
The wicked Fools muft fare fuppofe,

. 53
Thee will I blefs, my God, and King, 145
This fpackms Larth is -all the Lord's, 24
Tho' wicked Men grow rich or great, 37
Thou, Lord, by ftricteft Search haft known , 1 39
Thro' all the changing Scenes of Life, 34Thy chaft'ning Wrath, Lord, reftrain, 38
Thy dreadfull Anger, Lrrd, reftrain, 6
Thy Mercies, Lord, ihall be my Song, 89
Thy Mercy , Lord , to me Extend

,

57Thy Prefence why withdraw'lt thou Lord? 13
To blefs thy chofen Race, 61
To celebrate thy Praife, O Lord, 9To God, I cry'd, who to my help nn
To God in whom I truft

,

25
To God, our never failing Strength, 81
To God the mighty Lord, 135
To God with mournful Voice, 142
To God, your grateful Voices raife, 107
To my Complaint, O Lord my God, 8(5

To my juft Flea and lad Complaint, 17
To Thee, my God, and Savionr, I, 88
To Thee, OGod, we render Praife, 75
To Thee, O Lord, my Cries afcend, 141
To Zions Hill I lift my eyes. 121

W.

WE build with fuitlefs Coft, unlefs 127
With chearful Notes let all the Earth, 1 17

With Glory clad, with Strength array'd 93
With my whole Heart, my God and King, 138

100
2

102

With one Confent let all the Earth,
With reftlels and ungovern'd Rage

,

When I pour out my Soul in Pray'r,

When Ift'el, by th'Almighty led,

When Sion's God, her Sons rccall'd,

When we, our weary'd Limbs to reft,

While I the King's loud Praife rchearfe,

Who place on Sion's God their Truft,

Whom (hould I fear, fince God to me,
Why haft Thou caft us of, God?

Y.

YE boundlefs Realms ofJoy

,

Ye Princes that in Might excel,

Ye Saints and Servants of the Lord,

114
120

m
45

27

74

148

HYMNS.
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HYMNS.
A.

Hymns
Nd now , my Soul , another Year , 27

,
At Pentecoft, Illuftrious day/ 14

B Egin my Tongue, Tome heav'nly Theme 34

„ Behold, How finners disagree 56

Bleft are the humble fouls that fee 67

Bleft Morning, whofe young dawning Rays, 9

Broad is the Road that leads to death

,

5?

Bury'd in Shadows of the Night, 37

C.

COme, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell. 52

Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, 1.8

Come, let us go and die with Him

,

12

Curft be the Man , for ever curft

,

8

DEad be my Heart to all below,
Deceitful Sin, with fawning Arts,

Defcend, King of Saints, defcend,

E.

ii'Re long the Awful Day will come,

F.

FAther of All ! Eternal mind,
Father 3 the Prodigal at laft,

H.

61

II

*5

73
22

H Ark ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound ! 28
Hark, the beft News that ever camel 1

Halt thou , my Soul \ thy Saviour view'd , 5
Hence from my Soul , fad Thoughts be gone

, 43
How oft have Sin and Satan ftrove

,

41

I
Cannot bear thine Abfence, Lord,
Jefust O Word divinely fvveet!

Join all the glorious Names,

53
35
3

L.

Hymns
LEt others boaft how ftrong they be , 29

Let Pharifees of High Efteem
,

Let the Wild Leopards of the wood

,

Lift up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats,
Lord, all thefe Works of Thine
Lord at thy Feet a Sinner lies

,

Lord, thou haft bound us to believe,
Lord, when we gave ourfelves to thee,

7

5*
39
23
32
21

45

M.

MAn has a Soul of vaft Defires

,

Marble the pillar; marble he that's

bound;
My God, how endlefs is thy Love?
My God , permit me not to be

,

My Soul forfakes her vain Delight,

N.

26

72
25

64

NAture with open Volume Stands, 47
No more , my God , I boaft no more , 1 jz

Not to condemn the Sons of Men, • 35
Not the Malicious or Profane-. 20
Now let thy Servant ,, Lord depart in peace 74

O.

o ! Might I once mount up and fee, r«j

O thou whofe (cales theMountains weigh,42

44Our God,.how firm his promife Hands.

P.

1 Roduc'd at firft by Pow'r divine

,

45
Product ofReafon , and of faith Combin'd 65

S.

SAlvation! O the Joyful Sound S

Sin, Like a Venemous Difeafe,

Stand up, my Soul, (hake of thy fears,

T.

,rTp Is fmifh'd the Redeemer crys,

X The God of Mercy be ador'd,

The Jewilh (hades are all withdrawn,
The Law commands , and makes us know
The Promife ofmy Fathers Love
Thee we Adore, Eternal Name,
There is a Houfe not made with hands,
There is a Land of pure Delight

,

This is furprifing Grace, dear Lord,
if

2

59
40

7
16

4
50
48
70
58

3*

Thus



TABLE.
Thus faith the Mercy of the Lord,

'T was by an Order from the Lord

,

»T was on that dark 3 that doleful Night,

10
66

49

V.

V Ain World , thy Tempting Arts forbear ,62

Vile thought be gone , I'll doubt no more 55

W.

WElcome fvveet Day of Reft

,

24
When we are rais'd from deep diftrefs, 69

While to thy Crofs, we turn our eyes, 6

W ho laughs at findaughs at his makers frowns;6o

Why ftiould we ftart, and fear to die, 71

With Joy we meditate the Grace. 36

Yi

X Es 3 Lord , this great Command is Right , 51

ATABLE
Ofthe Pfalms&Hymns to be Sung to thefame Tune-

pfaims Pfalms

Pfalms

5. 64:

7. 82.

8. 105. & 44 Hymn.
9. 92.

10. 52. 83.

11. 81.

12. 55. 85.

13- 85.

14. 29. 89.

15. 54. 71.

16.108. & 2 Hymn.
17. 77.

19. 66. 75.
20.121.

21. 45.117.
22. 53. 79.

23. 98.

24. 78.122,
26. 14.

27.124.

30.125.
32.101.

33- 145-

Hymns
8. 50.I

12. 52.

13- 5&

Pfalms

34-133-
35-H5-

• 3 6 - io3-

37- 87.

40. 106.

41.126. & 69. Ilvmn.
43. 88.

46.110. &,73. Hymn.
47. 97.i©7-

57.123. & 38.Hymn.
58. 72. & 43. Hymn.
59.102.
6r. 131.

65. in.
70. 144.

73- & 55- Hymn.
80.137.
90. 140.

R09. 141-.

112. 139.
116. 135.
118.132.

127.138.

Hymns
28. 5g.

39. H
1. 49'
2. 42.J34.

3-

4«

44.

48.


