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HYMN
For the JVIornino

a

-wakemy SotiI, andwith the Sun, Thy daily Statfe of
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Du-ty run: Shake off dull Sloth , and ear - .- - lv rife* To
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•^ P^V thy Morning Sa-cri-fice.
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Kedeem thy mif-fpent .Moments paft

And live this Day, as if '(were laft:

Thy Talents to improve take care;

For the Great Day thy fell prepare.

3
Let all thy eonverfe be fincere i

Thy coiifrience,as the Noon-Day clear ;

For Gods all -feeing Eye furveys

Thy ferret Thoughts, thy Works , and Ways

4
Wake, and lift up thy felf my H ea rt ,

And with the Angels bear thy part;
t .

Who, all Ni- ht Iontfiuiiweaned fmg
Hi.ih Glory to t h eternal KinO .
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Iwake,I wake,^e heavenly Choir,

May your Devotion me infpire:

That 1,1 ike you, my Aoe may fp end;

Like you,may on my God attend.

May I, like you, in God delioht ;

Have all Day lone* my God in fioht;

Perform, like you,my Makers will;

Oh. riiiy I never more do ill.

7
Glory to Thee, who fafe haft kept ,

And halt refrefhd me whilft I flept ;'

Gran* * Lord,when 1 from Death fhall wake ,

I may of cadlefs Lif f ; partake •

8

Lord, T my Vows to thee renew;
j

Scatter my Sins as mornincJ Dew •

Guard my firft fprintf of Thonoht andWill,

And with thy felf niy Spirit filiv

9
» ed ,CoutrouJ ,SuO0eft this Day, .

All I defitfn,or do, or fay;

Tha* all mv Powrs , with all their Mi oh t

,

o
Tn thy fole Glory may unite.

lO
Praife God,from whom aJl Bleffintfs flow;*

Praife him, all Creatines here below;

Praife him above* anoe lie Hof* Iw c

Praife Father, Son, an J iloly iftlrafU
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The fpacious Firmament on hi oh With all the blue e the rial Sky
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•^ And fpanoledrleavns,a fhiningFrame,Their greaiOritfinalproclaim
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Th'unrrearied Sun from Day to Day*»

Does his Creator's powr difplay,

At id publifhes to evry Land,
The Work of an Almitfhtv hand .

3
Soon as the eVning Shades prevail*

The Moon takes up the wondrous Tale,

A id Niohtly to the lift ning Earth

Repeats the Story of her birth!

4
Whilft a!l the St .rs that round her burn,

And all the Planets in their turn,

Confirm the TydingS as they roll,

And fpread the Truth from Pole to Pole.

5
What thou oh in folemn Silence a J *

Move round this dark t erreft ial Ball

What though not real Voiee nor Sound

Amid thei? radiant Orbs be found.7

In reafons Ear they all rejoice*

And utter forth a gloriOUl Voice;

For ever SinoinC as they fhine,
tt The Hand that made us is Divine.

>>



HYMN 111
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myWantsfupply,Andguardmewith a watchfnil Eye J Mv
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Nooii-DayWalksne fhall attend^Andall my Midnight Hours defend.

When in the ful try Glebe I faint
»'

Or on the (hirfty Mountain pant ,

TofertileVales aid dewyMeads

My weary waiu'eriuoStepsheleads,

Where peacefulRrvers,ibft and flow*

Amid the verdant Landfkip flow.

Thouoh in the paths ofDeath I tread;

With bloomy Horrors over-fpread,

MyftedfaftHeartfliallfear no 111,

For thou,OLord,art with me ftill

:

Thy friendlyCrookfhall oivemeAidj

And ouideme thro thedreadful Sh ade
c

Thouoh in a bare and mooed Wav, L.

Throuoh devious lonelyWilds I ft ray,

Thy Bounty fhallmy Pains beguile ,

The barren Wildernefs fhall fmile,

With fudden Greens and Herbaoe crownd ,

o

And Streams fhaHmurmur all around .



HYMN IV
The Chriftidirs Hope

W hen rifiuo from the Bed of Death,0 er-whelm'dwithGuiltandFear;

J_r'.MJ

I fee my Maker, fa re to face 5 O how lhail I appear J

6 U 6 6
*

6
5

If yet i while Pardon may be found*

And Mercy may be foutfht,

JVly Heart with inward Horror fhrinks ,

And trembles at the Thouoht.
o

3
When thou,0 Lord,fhalt ftand difclof'rf

In Majefty fevere*

And fit in Judgment on my Soul,

O how ilia 11 I appear!

4
But thou haft told the troubled Mind i

Who does her Sins lament;

The timely Tribute of her Tears

Shall endlofs Woe prevent .

5
Then fee the Sorrow ofmyHear* ,

E'er yet it be too late;

And hear my S..v iour s dy inO (J roans

To give Ihcfo Sorrows weight.

6
For never fhall my Soul defpair

Mix V i rdon to procure »

Who knows thy only Son has dy'd*

To nuke her Pardon fure.



HYMN V
On Gratitude

V When all thy Mercies,O my God,My rifintfSoul

Jte
furvevs; Tran

gE^J m r r
^=^

j'•£ - fpo rtedw i th th

Me
^*<- - Iportedwith theView,I m loft In Wonder,Love,and Praife.

o

O how fhallWo nfs with equal warmth,
The Gratitude declare*

Th atolows within my ravilhd Heart!
Hut thoucanft read it there.

3
ThyProvidence nry Life fnftain'd »

And all my Wants red reft,

When in the fi lent Womb 1 lay,

And huiio upon th^ Breaft

.

c J

4
To all my weak complaints andcries
Thy Mercy lent an Ear ,

EreyetmyfeebleThowihtshadlearnt,
To form themfelves in Pray'r

.

5
Unnumbered Comforts to nry Soul,
Thy tender Care beftowcl*

Before my Infant Heart conceivd >

From whence thofeComfortsflowa".

6
Thro"hiddendan0ers^oils,and deaths,

It gently cieard my Way,
And thro* thepleafindSnares ofVice, For oh! Eternity's too fhort
More to be fear'd than they

.

7
When wo r n by fick nefs,oft h u ft thou

With Health renewed my Face:

And when in Sin andSorrowfhrunk ,

Reviv'dmy Soul with Grace .

8
Ten thoufand thou fiiidpreciousGi ft s

My daily Thanks employ;
Nor is the leaft a chearful Heart

»

Thattaftes thofe Gifts withjov.
9

Through evVy Period ofmv Life
Thy ooodnefsllipurfue;

And aiterDeath in diftant Worlds
The Glorious Theme renew . >o

lO
WhenNature fails , and Day a iidNiii.

Divide thvWorks no more :

My eve r-o*rateful Heart,O Lord,
Thy Mercy fhall adore I

11

Throutfh all Eternity to Thee
A joyful Sono I'll raife;

*

To utter all thy Praife.



8 HYMN VI
On the Excellence of the BIBLE

jreat God.wilhWonder and with Praife, On al thyWorks I look-
3s
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But ftill thy\Vitdom,Powr,andGrace >Shine brighter in 'thy Book.

cr—s^^^g«»' '5*?
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The Stars that in their Con rfes roll ,

Have much lnftruction tfiven ;c y

But thy goodWord informs my Soul

How i may foar to Heaven*

3

The Fields provide me Food,8c fhew

The ooodnels o£ the Lord;
c

But Fruits of Life andGlorv Orow

In thy niuft holv Word .

4
Hore are my < hoiceftTreasures hid,

Here my belt Comforl lies,

Here my Dei ires are fatiffydi

And henoemyHopes .irife*

Lord,makeme miderftand thy Law,

Shew what my Faults have been;

And from thy Gofpel let me draw-

Pardon for all my Sin .

6

Here would 1 ream howChrifr has dy'd

TofavemySoul from Hell:

Not all the Books on Earth betide

Such heav'nly Wonders tell.

Then -et me love my Bible iuore»

And take a frefh Delight •

By Day to road thefeWbnderi oer,

And meditate by Nitfht.



HYMN VII
On the Sabbath

Lord of the Sabbath,hearourVows Oil this thyday,in this thyhoufe;A~c_

z: r

J \. -cept,as OratefiilSacrifice/TheSongs which from thy Servants rife •
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Thine early Sabbaths Lord we love

But there's a nobler Reft above:

To that our labrintf Souls afpire

With ardent Pantfs of ftrontf Defire .o c

3
No more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs

,

Nor Sin nor Hell fhall reach the Place:
No Groans to mintfle with the Sonds,

© © •

Refounding from immortal TonOues.
© ©

4
No rude alarms of raoino Foes;

No cares to break the lono Repofe

;

No midnight Shade,no clouded Sun,
But Sacred,Hic*h /Eternal Noon.9 o 9

5
O lono expected Day! betfin*.

Dawn on thefe realms of Woe and Sin:

Fain would we leave this weary Road ,

And fleep in Death, to reft with God.



io HYMN VIII
On the S ." r men!

My God and is thyTable fprcad.And does thy Cupwithdove OGii-ifow.

* Thitherbe all thy Childrenled, Andlet them all thy fweetnefsknov

Hail facred Feaft»which Jefusmakes!
Rich banquet of his Fleih and Blood !

Thrice happy He,who here partakes

That facred Stream,that heaVnly Food.

3
Why are its dainties all in vain
Before unwilling Hearts difplay d •

Was not for You the Victim flain.

Are Yon forbid the Children's bread .

4
O 1-et thy Table honour'! be i

And furnifh'd well with joyful Guefts
;

And may each Soul falvation fee

That here its facred Pledges taftes.
o

5
Let CroodI approach withHearts prepard;
With Hearts iuflamVi let all attend:

Nor,when we leave our Fathers board »

The Fleafure or the Profit end.

Receive thy <{y ino Churches* Lord ,

And bid oh r drooninO Graces live *

o
And mora than energy afford,
A Saviour! blood alone can <iive.



HYMN IX
On the Sacrament

1

T I

«* And are we nowbrought near to Gbd^Who once at distance flood

iii J
l
ip

U And to effect this oioriousChange,DidJefus fhed His Blood
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Onlfcr a Sontf of ardent Praife
°

iTo bear our Souls above.

What fhould allay our lively hope,

Or damp our flaming love.r - c
3

Draw us O Lord,with ouicknino" Grace?

And brintf us yet more near;

Here we may fee thy Glories fhine

And tafte thy Mercies here.

4
Ohl may that love,which fpread thy board ,

Difpofe us for theFe aft
;

May Faith behold a fmi ling God
Thro Tefu's bleedino Breaft

.

5
Fir'd with the View, our So«lsfhall rife^

In fuch a.Scene as this j

And view the happy Moment near,

That fhall compleat our Blifs.
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HYMN X
On Ghci ftma s I

)
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3
Hi-fh let us 1 well our tuneful Notes And join th'anoelic Throne

For Antfels no fuchLove have known T awake a chearfi'l SonO--
o _ ^ o

_ _ T awake a c-h earful SonO.

graTTC
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Good will to finful Men is fhewn ,

And peace on Karth is tfiv'n
\

For loi th incarnate Saviour conies

With meffatfes from Heav'ii .

o
3

Juftice and Grace,with fweet Accord »

Hiu rifing Beams adorn;
Let He a v u and Karth in Concert join »

Now fuch .i Child II born*

4
Glory to God in hioheft ftrains*

1 D bigheft Worlds be paid \

His Glory by our Lips proclaima ,

And by our Lives difplavd.

5
When (hall we re <ch thofe blifsful Realms

Where Chrift exalted Reigns!
And Learn of the celeftial Choir »

Their own immortal Strums.



HYM.N XI
For E after

13
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Tefus Chriftis rifii to Day,Hai le., ln^jahl OurTriumphantm^ J J i

r f^mf&gm
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Ho- ly Day, Hal - le fu.jahl Whodid once up -on the Crofs #

,
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Hal- - - le-lu-jahl Suf _ fer to re-deen^ .«..•.«..— — — xvi a xu • iaui »-»i i our lofs.
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Hal- - le__lu-jah.

3
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Hymns of Praife-then let us find Hallelujah

Unto Chrift our heav'nly Kino • Hallelujah

Who endur'd the Crofs and Grave , Hallelujah

Sinners to Redeem and Save, Hallelujah

3
But the Pains "which he endur'd, Hallelujah

Our Salvation hath procured; Hallelujah

Now above the Sky he's Kind* Kalielujah

Where the Antfels ever Siutf. Hallelujah
o o
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HYMN XII
On the laft Tudoment

=p=
The I).iv of Wrath, th ,t dreadfulDay Shall the whole

World in Aflics lay, As DAVID and the SYBILS fay.

i^ urnm nas

6
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What Horror will, invade the Mind*
When theftrirt 1 udtfe,who would be kind ,

Shall have few venial Faults to find.

3
f 9

The laft loud Trumpets wond rous found ,

Shall ili- 6* the rendims Tombs rebound,
o

Ami v* tke *he Nations under Ground .

4
Nature .,nd Death fhall,with furprize*

li«ho!J the pale Offender rife,

And view tho ludoe with confoious Kyes .

5
Then fhall with univerfal dreads

The facred , nyftic Book be read,
To try the Living and the Dead.

6
The Judge afoendshis awful Throne,
He makei I << h fee ret Sin be known ,

And all with Shame COnfefk their own.

7,
Oh! thei what intrefl fhall I make ,

To ia\e my la It important Stake ,

When the moft.luft have eaufe to quake.



o

Thou miohtv, formidable Kino, *^

Thoci Mercys unexhaufted i'prino,

Some comfortable Pity brine*.

9
°

ForOet not what mv Ranfom coft*

Nor let my dear-bought Soul be loft 9

In Storms of guilty Terror toft .

Thou,who for me didft feel fuch Pain *

Whofe precious Blood the Crofs did ftain,

Let not thofe Atfonies be vain.

Thou,whom avenging Pow'rs obev»
Cancel my Debt, too great to pay,

Before the fad accountino Day.
12 .

Surrounded with amazing Fears*
Whofe load my Soul with Antfuifh bears,
I fitfh, I weep, accept my Tears • %

13
, . ' .Thou, who were movdwithMARY S ctrief >

And by abfolvincf of the Thief >

Haft givn me Hope > now tfive Relief.

Reject not my unworthy Prayr:
Preferve me from that dang rous Snare
Which Death and gaping Hell prepare .

15
Give my exalted Soul a Place, .

AmonO thy chofen right-h.nid Race ,

The Sons of God, and Heirs of Grace.
\G

From that infatiable »Abyfs »

Where Flames devour* and Serpents hifs,

Promote me to thy Seat of blifs.

J/
Proftrate my contrite Heart I rend*
]dy God, my Father, and my Friend ,

Do not forfake me in my End. .

18
Well may they curfe thrir fecond Breath ,

•

Who rife to a reviving Deaih:
Thou great Creator of" Mankind >

Let guilty Man companion find 1



\t H\MX XIII
For Whitfunday-

m^WifT^̂
Creator Spirit by whofeAidVTheWorlds foundations firftwere laid;

Come vifit ev ry pioa6Mind Come pour thyjoys on Human kind.

From Sin and Sorrow fet us free*

And make thyTemp lesworthy thee:

Illumine our dull darken d fiohi ,
.o

ThouSource of uncreated Liuht.
o

3
Thrice holy Fount , thrice holy Fire v

Our hearts with heavulyloveinfpire:

Cora#,aud thy facred Unction brinO *

To Sar.ctify us while we fine.

4
PlenteousofGrace.defcendfromhitfh," o
Rich in thy feven-fold Kner\>y .'

Thou ftrength of his Almighty hand .

* holePowV,doesheavnScearthcomina

5
I roc< eding Spirit,our defence.

\\ hod oft fhegift olToiuJuesififpeuce:

Refine ^ridpuroe our earth ly parts;

lint oh', in flame and fire ou rhearts.

Our frailtieshelp*,ourVicecontroul;

SiibniittheSenfes to the Soul;

Feeble, alas! we are,and frail;

Let not theWorhl orFlefh prevail I

/
.<.

ChacefromourMindsthinfernalFoe,

AndPeace,theFruitof love beftow:

And left our Feet flioulrf ftcpaftraj »

Protect andouideus intheWay!
° 8

Make us eternal Truths receive*

And practice all that we believe:

Give us thy fe If,that we may fee

The Father and the Son by Thee 1

9
I mmortal rIonours,endlefs Fame

Attend th'Alniiohty Fathers name;

The Saviour Sonbe glorified

Who for loftMans redemption died!

And equal Adoration be >

Creator Spirit,}) aid to Thee:
•« Coiiif. vifit ovVy pious Mind; —

*' Come, pour thy Joys OH Human kind.'
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HYMN XIV
For a Faft Day .

-17

PP i i Wmm Great Godof Hofts attend our PrayV, And make the britifli

imm~j >-^rj££^-t
4 3

/•^ Ifles thy Care; To thee we raife our fuppliantCries,

P?6
3
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s,A\hen aiiftrv

Fa i n wouldthey tread ourGlorydown

,

AndintheDuft defile our Crown ,

Deluoe ourHoufes,withourBlood «
o "

And burn theTenrples of our God •

3
But midft theThunder of theirRaOe ,

We thy Protection would engage •

O raife thy laving Arm on high p

Andbriiig renewUdelivrancenioh.

May Britain as oneManbe led*
To make theLord her fear and dread;
O ur So u Is n o o t h e rFea rs fhallknow

,

ThoEarthwereleactticfwithHelTbelow.
o *

8

Give ear,ye Countries from afar >

Ye proud afTociate Nations,hear »

While fix'don himwho rules the Sky *

OurHear ts your th reatnedWardefy

.

YePeople girdyourfelves in vain »

Your fcatter'd Force unite again:

Againfhallail thatForcebebroke*
WhenGod,wi thus,(halldealy Stroke.

7
Nowhe records our humble Tears,
With ardentVows for futureYears,

And deftines for approchin£ Days*
Victorious fb outs kfontfs of Pr.aife.

o

Emanuel » land fhall fafe remain >

Bleft with its Saviours gentle rei-^n *,

Till ev ry hoftile rumour ceafe ,

In the fair Realms of perfect Peace.
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This is the Day, the Lords own I)a;>, A Day of Iio.lj Reft:

(fjj iiiiun
-<^ O tea< h our Souls to reft from Si n,That Reft will pJeafeThee beft.

This is theDay,theDay,0 Lord,On which Thou diuft a„ rife;

For Sinners having made thy felf A finlefs Sa-cri - fioe.

\ ri t i ll -

« ^
4 ,1

Thou , thou .i lone, redeemed haft

Our Souls from deadly thrall;

With no left pricf than thine own RIood,

The Furt hafe of us all.

Hadft Thou not dy'd We had not liv'd,

Hut dy'd eternally ;

We'll live to him who dy'l for us,

And praife his Name on hidh.
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3

Thou, Lord, didft die, and rife again,

And didft afcend on niah ,

That we, poor Sinners,loft and dead ,

Mioht live eternally .

Thy Blood was fhed inftead of ours

Thy Soul our Guilt did bear;

Thou tookft our Sins tfavft us thv fell:
o

Thy Loves beyond compare.

4
Welcome and dear unto my Soul

Is thy m oft Holy day!

May 1 tb'eternal Sabb.ath keep

With God my Strength and Stay 1

.

I come, I wait, I hear, I pray ;
4

Thy Footfteps, Lord,l frace;

I joy to think this is the Way
To fee my Saviour's Face:

5
Thefe are my preparation Days ,

And when my Soul is dreft »

Thefe Sabbaths fhall deliver me

To mine eternal Reft.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

- All Glory be therefore;

As in betfinnintf was , is now,
p o

And fhall be evermore.
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HYMN XVI
On the Puffion

*
<

mFrom whence thefe dire portends aroiind,ThatEarth and He^v n a_

i,- mazeAVherefore do Earthquakes cleave theGroimdTVVhy hides the
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Suii his Ravs ?
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Not thus didSinaibtrembliuohead
o

With facred Horror nod »

Beneath the dark Pavilion fpread

Of the defcendino God !

c

9
Tli oji Earth thy loweft centre fhake;

With J ef it fympath ize '.

T h o u S u n »;i s H e 1 1 s deep d loombeblack,

'Lis thy G re it or dies 1

4
Wh.it tonOno <lieTortnrescan<l< < Lire

o

Of this vindictive Hon r ?

Wr.ii h lie alonehad will to (hare %

As he alone h id How rl

See.ftreamincJ from thefatal Tree *

°
iHis all-atoning Blood.

c _ . .

Is this the infinite.— lis he.

My Saviour and mv God.

G
For me (hole j);ui<'shis Soul affail

,

For me » he Death is borne.

My Sin J ive fbw rpnefs to theNail

,

And pointed evYy Thorn.

7
Let Sin no more my Son 1 enflave;

Break, Lord, the Tyrant I chain;

O lave me,whoni thou cam ft to fa \ I •,

Nor Bleed nor Die in Tain!



HYMN XVII
On the New Year

i\

Uti-LU ^^
Gocf of my Liife,thy constant Care With Bleffintfs crowns the

M^iJj
op'nincJ Year, This
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liltyLife tfoft thou prolond,And wake a-
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How many precious Souls are fled
To the vaJDt Regions of the Dead

»

Sinr e from this Day the (hanging Sun
Thro" his laft yearly Period run •

3
We yet furvive;but who can fay?
Or thro*1 the Year , or Month, or Day,

"I will^retain this vital Breath;
44 Thus'far at leaft in leacme with Death

7
,'

4
That breath is thine, eternal God;
'Tis thine to fix my Souls abode
It holds its life from thee alone,
On Earth,or in the World unknown •

*»

)

To thee our Spirits we refi^ir,

Make them,and own them ftill as thine;
So fhall they fmile fecure from i'ear,
Tho' Death lhould blaft the rifingYear.

g
Thy Children, eager to be gone*
Bid Time's impetuous Tide°roll on»
And land them on that blooming Shore »

Where Years and Death are known no more



22 HYMN XVII

I

For JVIidnioht
o

I* My God now I from Sleep a-wake, The fole Pof-fef -fion

Bleft Anoels, while we fileut lie ,

o
You Halleluiah's fiius onhioh:u o ^
You joyful Hymn the ever bleft;

Before the Throne, and never reft.

3
I with your Choir Celeftial join,

In off rind up a Hymn divine:

With you in Heav'if I hope lo dwell;

And bid the Nioht and World farewell.
o
4

My Soul, when 1 (hake oiT (his duft ,

Lord, in thy Arms I will entruft:

O make me thy peculiar Caro,
Some manflOn ior my Soul prepare.

5
Give m<> i Place at thy Saints leet*

Or tome falln \iu>els vacant feat:

111 Itrive to Sing at loud as they,

Who fit above in brighter Da v.

/



1

6
O may I always ready ftand >

With my Lamp burning in my Hand:
May I in fitfht of Heavn rejoice ,

When eer 1 hear the Bride-Oroom s voire.
o

7
All praife to Thee,in licsht arravVf*

j o
Who li^ht thvdwellintf-place hast made:
A boundlefs Ocean of bright beams >

o
From thy all glorious God-head ftreams .

.
8

The Sun in its meridian height , •

Is very darknefs in tfyy fight :

My Soul O lighten and enflame?

With thought and love of thy tfreat Name.

9
, .,"

Blefs d Jefus, thou, on Heavn Witent ,

Whole Nights haft in devotion fpe'nt;

But I, frail Creature foon am tir'd,

And all my Zeal is^fopn expir'd.

io
jVIy Soul,how canft thou weary tfrow '^
Of antedating Blifs below:

o
In facred Hymns and Heavuly Love,
Which will eternal be above.

11

Shine on me^Lord new life impart
Frefh ardours kindle in my Heart:
One ray of thy all quick nine* litfht,

Difpels the Sloth and Clouds of Nitfht.

12
Lord, left the Tempter me furprize,
Watch over thine own facrifice:
All loofe,all idle Thoughts caft out

,

And make my very Dreams devout .

13
Praife God, from whom all Bleffim's flow,
Praife him, all Creatures here below:
Praife him, above antfelic Hoft

:

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft

.



-4 HYMN XIX
Thanks to God

U=U±=£= 3^=2 *r
-F

All alorious Cod what Hymns of Praife » Shall our trail.

i A
6 ;

EE ^F
£

•ir
p¥

o ^y^d
{'ported Voices raife : What flaming Love andZeal is due,While

5

Heavn ftands o.pen to our View

Once we were fall n, and oh how low.

Jul't on the brink of endlefs Woe
Doom'd to the Heritage in Hell ;

Where Sinners in deep darknefs dwell.

3
But lo,a Ray of chearful lioht ,

Scatters the horrid Shades of Nioht:
o

Lo,what triumphant Grace is fhewn ,

To Souls inipovVifhcf and undone 1

4
Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores

A bright Inheritance is ours.*

Where Saints in lioht our com ing wait «

To fhare their hoi v 1> lifs-ful State.

5
If ready dreft for Heavn we fhine »

Thine iiro the Robe* , the Crown is thine:

VI. iy endlefs Years their courfe prolongs

While/'Thine the PraifeV is all our Song



H Y iMXXX
Public Thanksoivincs

JrV I 15

2d

£=*
ttE -4^1
J* SalvatibndothtoGo

m ^=F^^n *~©f

dbelono;H is Powr and Grace fhii II be our Spurt;

J Ji i h^r- r
r

=t "
— =

—

~ i n —•—

=

r > •
*

b
5

liinii
/
c His handhath dealt adeadiyblow,AndTerrorftrikes thehaurtht y Foe.

Praife to the Lord,who bows Lis Ear*

Propitious to his Peoples Prayr;
Aii(f,tho delivrance lonrt delay*

Anfwers in his well-chofen Day •

3
O ,may thy Grace our Land engage*

[Refcud from fierce tyrannic R-a^5e-)
o 7-

The Tribute of its Love to bring
o

To Thee, our Saviour, and ourRinO.
9 o

4
Our Temples guarded from the Flame*

Shall echo thy triumphant Name;
And ev ry peaceful private Home*
To Thee a Temple fhali become.

5
Still be it our fupreme Delight

To walk as in thy honoured Sight ;^

Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear

To life's laftHour to perfevere.
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HYMN XXI
On The unknown World"

wmmm ~r
-ft-flta

_s__:—i.

H.<rk,in\ gay Friend,that foJenin toll , Speaks (he departure

• 6 * 66

O-f- £i
6 6

rt
t

H^a, ig^^r^gfff^
of a Soul: "Lis tfone,that s all,we know not where, Or how thun-

J body (I Soul doe J .re.

tec ' h^S rr

a
;5

i
6 \:

3 4 *
2

I d (hat iii>fterious\Yorlduoneknow%

lluiGod alone to whom it goes
;

Lowhoni U parted Souls return ,

Co take theirdoom,to fiuileormourn.
3

OhlbywhatgHmmVinglightweTiew,
ThatnnknowuworldwerehaftningtoJ

GodhasIockcfuprtiemyfti< Page*

\udf urt.i iu'd dark nri's roundest agei

4
\\ ifeHearu/o render fe;*r< hperplext,

Hasdrawu'fw ixl th isWorld^'thenext

A. dark impenetrable Screen

,

VI 1 behind whi< h is yet iinfeenl

WetalkoFHeavn wetaU i i rl< II;

Butwhat theyineaii,nu'« << in tell.

Heavn is theRealmwhere Lng< Is are i

And Hell the C bao* of defpair.

Hut what thefe awfulWords imply,

None of ns know, beforewe<fie I

Wether we will or no,we mutt

Take thefucfeedingWorldoiitruft.

This Hour perhaps OUrFl-iend is well

Tln^ next,we hearhiipafflngbellJ

He diet! and themfor aught we tee,

Ceafes at bni e tobreatha and be.

8

Thiri lannch'd from Life?! ambijnpii! Shore

1 irgulph'd in Death,appear! no more;

Theu,undirected to repair

To diitant \Vorlds,\ve know not where.



Swift flies the Soul; perhaps 'tis oone
c

A thoufand Lea mes beyond the Sun •

Or twice ten Thoufand more thrice told

,

Ere the forfaken Clay is cold.

lO
And yet who knows, if Friends we lov'd,

ThoVdead may be fo far remov'd ?

Only this veil of Flefh between,

Perhaps they watch us , tho* unfeen .

11

Whilft we,their lofs lamenting,fay ,

" They're out of hearing far away;"
Guardians to us, perhaps theyre near,

Concealed in vehicles of Air..

12
And yet no notices they (five,

Nor tell us where or how they live;

Thoutfh confcious whilft with us below,
How much themfelves defircf to know.

13
As if bound up by folemn fate,

To keep this fecret of their State »

To tell their Joys or Pains to none,

That 31 an may live by Faith alone.

14
?

We 11, let my Sovreidn,if he pleafe,

Lock up his marvellous Decrees;
^v hy fhould 1 wifh him to reveal

What he thinks proper to .conceal

.

15
It is ewoudh that I believe,

Heavns brighter far than we concieve",
o

And they who make it all their care/

To ferve God here fhall fee him there.'

\6
But,oh! what Worlds fhall I furvey
The moment that T leave this clay.

How fudden the Surprize, how new.
Let it, my God, be ham>v too!

-^



^rt HYMN XX 11

The Wifh

^HiMpi
vain the Morn w ith purple licht j Adorns the eaitern Skyn

6̂
5

I ii vain the dandy rifincJ Sun >

The wide Horizon cildsl
o 9

ComeI olittVintfoer the filver(breams,

And chears the dewy Fields •

In vain difpenfinc vernal fweets,

The mornintf Breezes play;

1 11 va i n theBirds wi(hf hearful IbnOs,
o

Salute the new-bom 1) ay .

In vain,unlefsmy Saviours Face

The! (J gloomy Clouds coutroul ,

A jk! diiVipate the in lien Shades

That prefs my droop i 110 Soul*

Ohl\ Hit then thy Servant, Lord,

\V i ( h F avou r from on hi g h ,

Arife,my brioht immortal Sun *

And all thefe Shades will die.

b

Lord,whenfhallIbehold thy Face*

All radiant and ferene,

Wi th out (hole envious du Iky Clouds

That make a Veil between •

7

Wheufhall that lontfexpectedDay

Of facred Vifion be*

WhenmyimpatieiitSoullhallmake

A near approach to Thee.



HYMN XXIII
On Charity

2<>

' n :JL

^^ 1*—g

d fweeter founds'a-dorn my flowintf TonOue, Than e-ver

lHjiip;

%5^^j
Man pronounod or An_aels funa:

*=3m m
6 87 f

I

10 Ouidt
o

Hadl all knowledge human Br divine^ 'Knows withjuftreins,8cgentlehandto
.fine . . .

Th atThougb t Cc.n rf.ach
(
orSciencecaiiclft I Betwixt vi lcShiine,8c arbitrary Pride.

3. birth
Andhadlpowerto«J»vethat knowledge

c c
In all the Speeches ofthebablinoEarth.

4 -fbire

DidShadrachs zeaJmyoIowinrtbreaftin:

To wearyTortures Be rejoice in Fire •

O r b a d T fa* th Like thatwh ich Ifrael £sw9
WheiijMofes gave them miracles Be \ aw.

Yet OraciousCharity indulgentGueft*

Were not thyPowrexertedinthyBreaft.

7 . Prayr
Thofefpeecheswould fend up unheeded

ThatlcornofJifewouldbebutwilddefpa

,
8 Voice

ACymbals foundwerebetter than my,
My FaithwereformmyEloquencewe re

Charity,Deceiit,Modeft,Eafy,Kiud,

Softens thehioh,BCrearsy abject Mind.

11

^fo t foon p ro vo k\l , fhe eafilyfor tfives >

Andmuch fhe fuffers,as fhemuchbel ie\

12 .-rives

S o ftPeace fhe brines,wherever fhear
' . 1 ives

ShebuiIds our quiet,asfheforms our'
io • evn

Lays the rou^hPaths ofpevifh nature

AndopeusineachheartalittleHeavV.
14 -ftow^

Each other Giftwhich GodonManbei?
Itsproperbouiid,Scduereflectionknows

15
To one fixdpurpofy dedicate itsPowr,

Andfiiii{hingitsact;exiftsnomore.

\6 -.crees
Thus in obedience towhatHeavnde-
KnovvledgefhaJlfail,BcProphecyfhall

\y ceafe-

ButlaftingCharitysmore ample fvvay,

No t bound by Time,norfubject todecay

.

18
In happy Triumph fhall for ever live >

And endlefs flood diffufe,and endlefspraiferecieve.
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HYMN XXIV
Forjhe ufe of the Sick

i
JVJyGod,with dratefnl Heartl Uraife A dailyAltar to thy Praife ;

Thy friendly RaiidniyCourfe<i'irects,Thy wati hfulEy er:-.\ beefprotects.

WhenI)angers,V7oes,orDeathareiiigh,
Pa ft Mercies teac bmewhere toflyj
The i 'dine almightyArm can aid -,

Now Sicknefscrieves,andPains invade.

? 3
To all the varioushelp of Art *

K incfly thy healing Powr impart*
OcYAajc/iM bath reTuf li to fave
Lnlefs an A ngel blefs'd theWave •

All medcines act by thy decree ,

Recievecommiffion all from Thee*.

AndnotaPlant whichfpreadsy Plains *

i/'au fuch aWretch for Pardon fiie •

My Crimes,my Crimes ar i Ce in view,
ArreXt ir.y tremblinoTongiioiiiPrayr»
And pour theHorrors ofdefpair.

8
But oh I regard n»v contrite Sighs*
]VIy tortur'd Breaft,my ftr« amingEyes;
To me thy boundlefsLove extend »

]VIyGod,myFather,aiidmy Friend

.

9
Thefe lovely Nanus I neercould plead ,

Havi not thySon vonchfaf li to bleed ;

His blood procures for Adam's race

Butteemswithhealth,wheiiHeaVn0rdaii7s]Ad:i Ittance to theThroneof Grace

Clay and Si loam's Pool we find*
At Heavn', ( onimandreftord v'Blind'
Hence Jordan'sWaters oncew ere feen
To walh a Syrian Leper clean •

6
Bntorant iue noblerFavours ftilli

Grant me to know and do thyWi 1
1

,'

Pnrcjemy fonl Soul from evVv St ain,

/Viuffaveine from eterna 1 Pain .

lO
\\ htiiVioehathihot its poifondDart i

A ndconfcioasGnilt corn desy Heart ;

His Blood is all-fniricient found i

To draw the Shaff,<k heal iheAVound.
11 \

What A MPowl pierce f<» deep as Sin?
\V hat Venom ^ives fuc h Pain w ithin?

Thou greatPnyfician of (he Soul

»

Rebuke my Pangi^and makeniewlole •

12
Oh', if I trnft thy fovreion Skill,
With deep fubmiftion to thy Will;
Sioknefs and Death fha II both agree ,

1 o bring me, Lord, at la ft to Thee •



HYMN XXV
For the Evening

p

6\

Glory toTheemyGodthisNi0ht,For all theBleffingsof the Lioht

»

eepme,0 keep me,TC.in<JofKin0s,Under thyown AimitfhtyWi 1*^3 •

A 5

ForoivemeLordjfor thy dear Son ,

The I J I s that I this Day have done;
That with 'heWorld,my-felf,andThee,

I, ere lfleep,at Peace maybe,
3

Teach me to live,that 1 may dread,
TheGrave as little as my Bed;
Teach me to die,that fo I may
WithJoy behold thej udotnent Day

.

C> maymy Soul on Thee repofe*

LetmybleftGuardian,whilel Sleep,

Hiswatchful Station nearme keep;

MyHeart withLove Celeftial fill,

Andtfuardfrom the approach of ill.

7
Lord,let my Son! for ever fhare >

TheBlifs of thy Paternal care;
Tisheavnonearth/asheavn above,
To fee thy Face,and fintfthv Love.

8
Shoii'd Death itfelfmy fJeep invade'

.And with fweet S 1 eepmine eye-lidsclole^Why fhou'd I be ofDeath afraid if

SJeep,thatmaymemore active make
To fervemyGod when I awake.

5
When reftlefs in theNight I lie*

My Soul with heaviilyThouohtsfupply:

Let noill DreaTiisdiOurbmyReft >

Nopowrs ofDarknefsmemolefti
IO

Praife God,from whom allBlelTintfs flow •

o '

Praife him, all Creatnreshere below

:

Praife him above* autfelic Hoft

:

Praife Father, Son ,and Holy Ghoft .

Protected by thy favind Arm,
Thd*hemayftrike,he caiiuot harm."

9 1
ForDeathisLife,and labour reft

Ifwith thy gracious Prefenceblef:;
Then welcomeSleep,or Death tom<:

!

rmftillfecure,forftiilwithTheei1



12 ANTHEM I

ChorusSolo Chorus
CO

Praife ye the Lord,forhe is Oood For his Mercy encfureth for

^m&^-f-F-m^mmt*1

t
—iT-

Solo

6 **
' 6 6

Cho:

e- - - ver. Give praife un-to the God of Gods, For his Mer-

HI <=y

5 f r cf." r-q
r

r rifT r rjrjgg
- -c:y en_dn-reih for e- - vei:. G ive praife unto t!ie Lord of L01

-ev i
rx l^M

%* r^"-

^f^Mi -e-

Solo

For his Mer-cy en -du-reth for e ver. Who only doth Ore. it

ww^rm
6 6? ITT V

Clio:

b^ N^feM iM
i .'Hi i

II i

wond Von AVorks, For his Mersey en-du-reth for e-ver.

•I
k 7W* 7 5 6 5 »7 8444



ANTHEM II 3.3
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Let us with a gladfomeMind, Praife the Lord for he is kind

5i £Mgf
4

=a
r his Mercies ftili en-dure> E_ver faithful e ver fure.iS'

6 6

Solo

gJEMiffi

felLj^q
Let us blaze his Name abroad, For of Gods he is the God.

MJ g f I' l Cf h^ri
How 6 6 4. 6 F

Chorus ^^m *z O i
For his Mercies ftill endure, E ^ver f lithfuJ e -ver fure.tS*.

Solo

Cho.

Solo

Cho:

Solo

Cho:

Solo

4 3

Who did the fixt Earth ordain >

To rife from the wa try Plain*

For his Mercies- Sec

Who ordain d the tflorious Sun,
o

All the Day his Courfe to run •

For bis Mercies $cc

And the Moon to fhine by Nidht *

.
c

Mid ber fpantfied Sifters bright *

,° °
For his Merries See

He hath with a piteous Eye-»

Seen us in our Mifery* D^ Capo

M§E



34
Tune.to the firft PSALM

U-L-4--U4 ^^^T^^-j^r^rffrr~o~a

•i
The Man isbleft that hath not lent, To wicked Men his Ear:

rr

6 56 586*
^rrrtI g=^M^ m
Nor led his Life as Sinners do, Nor fat in Scorner s chair.

f^TlTJ J J
in r Jgil

Tune, to the 8!
h or 23? PSALM

5

O Go(! ourLordhow wonderful Are thy Works ev'ry where!

mm l^sip
O Go^myStrength and Fortitude, Of force I muff love Thee:

E P
Thou art mv C *ltit; and defence In my ne- cef-f»-ty.

i *

atfapppi^
6 .5

4 »



Tune. to the 104^ PSALM
.*.'?

nffa m i j m g | j i i^^^^
MySoulpraifetheLbrdSpeakgoodof hisName, O Lord ourdreat

-¥^+T+6 55

tpp^Sfpi^iJ |;J >jIffthjte
J^ God,howdoft thou appear! So paffintf inGlory that Great is thy=^^^^^^

"fCT-
F§PP^S^^^

Fame.Honour andMajefty in Thee fhine moft clear .

m i
. 5

fe^ #
6
4 £

t

Tune. to the
t

51. PSALMMSgN
O Lord con~fi_der' my diftrefs, And now with fpeed fonie

"WirFF

Pi-ty taJke: My Sins forOive,my Faults re_<irefs ,

6^
Good

it

J*/ T T 1» il w 'i. TVT--

b
4 3

Lord, for thy tfreat Mercies fake.

6 5T $ ?



Tune, to the 121? PSALMm 4

j 1 1 ift niy Eyesyes to Sion hi J 1, Fromwhence I do a ti

£ Q a
^

wmmmj+j-tff^ 1

Fromwh enee I do attend j Til line co a r

fe&E&*p

yi: f
j<iijij^ ui j;,ij

;

.ii-t'

:

r^*J Godrrie fend* The mighty Gorf mefuc cour will AVhich Heavn anaGodrrie fend* The mighty

fi^f^
~5 "§ G 5

7~0 m^ 3=
5=^ d-Hxtz::._r*-

• * ^^ . r f 1 r »"> I ! I r I * \
*

Earth andEarthdidframeiAiidaUThiiiOs all Things (herein nameI— L ,6m^mmm fE3I ! .- L/3 1

Tune, to the 112
f
.

h k 127.th PSALJ

j
i

1

'

-I I'M I' ll [[ 'in Hi
The JVI an is bleft that God dothfear, And that hislaw doth love indeed;

I

« n

*IX2«*

H is ieedou Earth God will up rear,AndbTefs fuc h as fromhimproceed,

i XI nili t+TTffll
1
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Andante
Chorus

The Ode 37

Grateful Notes,8c numbers bring whilejehovahspraifewe fing,

Semi Chorus
lftQa ]Iery

S r
S & S 4 $

.lytGallery.
, |

2?GalIery_ u #T.:~g §
Men ojiKarth an J Saints above Men on Earth and Saints a-bove

t 6 jt

gB^g 1

•Gt

6 6
2?GaIJ. 3w^ fulICho.

*db-£nmS ingthe greatRedeemerl love fingygreatRedeemers love fingygreatRe

i ? 6 4
lftGalft 2?Gall. . , full

-deemersJoveLordthymerciesneverfailLordthymerciesneverfailHail.

H
6 w 9 7
\ #

| Cho.
^ « n *

r r r i r" i
J-^tteBi

HailCeleftialGoocfnefsHail.Hail.Hail.CeleftialGoodnefsHai].

4 H



Vi i uuetto

ft*$*$^^l^^k ig
Thc>* nii-wor- - thy, Lord thineEar, our hnm - ble

Tf$F&

6
pn^^
6 a. 6 5

5 4 3

#*
6
.5

B^ffffa
Hal-le— In—jahs hear, Purer Praiiewe hope to

bring when with Saints we ftand and fin£

#
as- i—\

Sicili -in. i

rx

a 4 D
4 a

Lead us to that blifs-full State where thon reign ft fu-

43 T * 6 6 53

ef§i^

3

P k

_ .prmnslj flrewl look wi!i l'i;y from thy Throne 8c fend thy



3 :

p^B^jpl
Ho ]y Spiritdown while on Earth orda in'd to ftay

* i I

6" 7

^^1^^^^ K
guide our Footfteps in thy Way 'till' we come to reiginvith

« - i . . 6-

6 # 6 i #

#^§35^

PR^P
, Cho*. Vivace

G
5

p^^pjp tte

Thee and all thy glorious Creatnefs fee Thenwith Angels

ipapiiSlpliP^l
6

a.
Cho.
par:^^

-we JI a- -gain wake a loader louder Strain wake a Kottcffer

m^mmw6 i
l^Gall.?

Q fag p inn
* i

"

H J
i vn-rm*

louder Strain Therein joyfull Sontfsof PraifeTveilourgratefull

78 6 65
6 4 4a i
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Voices raife there injoyfuIlSon^sofPraifewe II our gratefull Voices

Hi
SeraiChorl^GaH.

*i#

s T r j .a: '
f T 'TD

ruife there no Tongue {hall fi J ent be there ^Ufhalljoinfweethar-mo-

^^ £
\5 76 6
m $ p

* fefete#Ep=
cr—

:

p p
- _ iry that thro^Heaviis all fpacious round thy PraifeOGodniiiyeverfound.

m.^' i Q - i*a
7 £.*3 ^ r

Full Choral

7 £53 » £ £

m _ h ifti a!Goo«fi i 1 Hail.Hail.H iil.Ce-lof-tialGoodnefsllail.

6 4 3
6 5
4 3
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ThefeWordsgo to tbe

Eleventh Hymn Tune

HYMN XXVI
On Thankstfivind

o o

Glory be to God our King rHal:Bcc
Thine eternal love we fine*:

Thou haft b

a

rrd thine Arn? divine*
WrouohtSalvationmiadeusthine.Hal:

°. 2
^Wand ringSheep,howfarfromhome,
SorebewHder'd, didwe roam.
Till the gracious Shepherd came:
Souoht andSavdiO praife his name.

3
Death,no morewe dread thyStino;
Sin fubduH,we joyful finfi*

Grave* thy Terrors we defy;
We fh a 1 J ive ; fo rC h r i ft did die.

4
F i r'd wi th G r a t i t utfe »we raife
All onrSou Is to found thy Praife;
Touch each Heart,eachToufjueiiilpire,
Sims W3hic5h3r,ftill and higher.

° 5
Down to deepoftHell deprefi »

Jefu re fond, ra if'd,aud bleft \

OpenU Mercys golden Gate »

Meroy,here who holds her feat.

4 1The fe Wo rds <*o t o t h

e

o
Second Hvimi Tune

HYM^ XXV II

Atfainft Lewdnefs
o

Whyfhouldyouletyourwandrinqey es
Entice your Souls to fhamefulSTn .'

Scandal and Ruin are the Prize
You take fuch fatal Pains to win.

This brutalVicemakesreafon blind*
And blots theNamewith hateful ft a ins;

Itwaftes theFlefh,pollutes theMind

,

And tears theHeartwith rack in<sPain

3
.

LetDAVIDfpeakwithheavyGroaus,
How it eftranglfhisSoulfromG*>d;
Made him complain ofceafelefs moans,
AndfillcfhishoufewithwarsgcBlood.

4
LetSolomon andSamfon tell

»

Their melancholly Stories here;
How bright theyftione,howdow they fell

WhenSimsvilePleafurescoltthcmdear.

b
Happy Manfion— evryVoice,
In the bleft retreat rejoice;
Let eachVoice united found,

'.
fc Be t h eWal i s wi t h <:> I adnefs crown'd?

7
°

.Bleifinas,Tjord,profufelyfhed*
On ea c IfH and, each Heart,eachHead;
Who,wi(hcseiiVous Pityjoin

,

In the 0reat,the oood Defion .

c
e

:
" °

Elevate our Souls to Thee;
Thou our GuideandGuardianbe;
Worthy ,worthy may we prove ,

Lord,of fuch diftiiitfuifh'dLove.

Bleffintf, thankful all our Days
3Jay we~Pray,Rejoice,and Praife;
Till th'jgloriousTrumpfhall found,
And our raptur'dHearts rebound.Hal;

TnVainyouchufe thedarkeft^Time,
Nor let the Sunbehold the Sigh t ;

InVainyouhopetohideyour crime,
B%h ind the Curtains of the Nirjht.

6 . . °
ThewakefulStarsSf miduitfhi Moon
Wa tchyourfoul deeds ScknowyOffrfl iam
AndGodsownEye,likebeamsof Noon
Strikes thrdyfhade j&Tmarksyour name.

WhatwillyedowheuHeav iieruiuires
Into thofe Scenes of fec>*et Sin ?

Andluft with all it's guilty Fires,
Shall makeyourConference rupewithi:-

How will you curieyot'trwaiitoii eyes*
Ciirfe the lewd par triers ofyour fh-ime*
\Vheul)eath,wuh horrible furprize
ShewsyoutbePitof({ueju;hletsTj )v

. . 9
Flee,Sinners,flee than lawful Bed,
LelxVentfeance fendyoudown to .(we ! 1

In the dark Ketfious of the Dead ,

To feed the fierceft Fire in Hell.



42 A PRAYER for the Ufe of the

MAGDALEN CHAPEL
Father of Mercies, and God of all Comfort, who haft

(cut thy Son JESUS CHRIST into the World, to feek

iurf to fave that which was loft, we praife thvHolv Name
for the bountiful Provifioa made in this Place, for the

iritual and temporal Wants of miferable Offenders: be-

feecliind Thee fo to difpofe our Hearts by the powerful

working of thy Rleffed Spirit , that thro" fincere Repeii =

tance ami * ! ively Faith , we may obtain remiffion of

o.ui Sins, and all the precious promifes of thy Gofpel.

Awaken thofe, who have not yet a due Senfe of their

Guili: and perfect a cfodly Sorrow, where it is beaun •

Renew in us whatfoever hath been decayed by the fraud

and malice of the Devil, or by our carnal Will and

F r.i i 1 uefs : Preferve us, after efcapin<s the Pollutions

of the World, from beina aoain
|

m tangled therein, and

keep us in a State of conftant jBtchfulnefs and Humility.

Forvivc, as we do from our HeSts, thofe who have i i;
-

iu red u..' and grant to all, whoT have fedured others, or
o

h !\h been feduced themfelves into #fc( kednefs, th it they

may forfake tin.' evil of their doingM and live.JUal ' this

11 6ufe a Hlei'f in j , we pray Thee 9 to ne Sou Is and Bocfiei

of all its inhabitants; and a o lor ions Monument of thy

Grace, abounding to the chief of Sinners, Strengthen the

Hands, direct the Counfels , reward the Labours and the Li^

-her a 1 ity, of all who are engaged in the Government or Sup

port of it: and increafe the number of thofe,who have a

Zeal for thy Glory 9 and compaffion on the Ignorant , and on

them that are out of the Way ; that many maybe turned from

I) irkuefl to Light* and from the power of Satan unto Thee

their God, through the Merits and Mediation of JESUS
o

CHRIST our LORD. Amen .
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