
IN THREE AND FOUR PARTS,
.1

Some of which never before printed,



N. B. In the hymn-tunes, where the words are not fet

at large, they are to be fung in their order, 'till direct-

ed to repeat, by words interfperfed.



SELECT

Hymn for Fiversham,

t.X TOW begin the heav'nly theme,

jj\ Sing aloud in Jefu*s Name,
Ye who Jefu's kindnefs prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

2. Ye who fee the Father's gr*ce,

Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,
Praifc and blefe redeeming love.

3. Mourning fouls, dry up your tears,

Banifhall your guilty fears,

See your guilt and curfc remove,
Cancell'd by redeeming love.

4. Ye, alas ! who long have been
Willing flavcs of death and fin,

HYMNS.

Now from blifs no longer rove,

Stop—and tafte redeeming love.

5. Welcome all by fin oppreft,

Welcome to the facred reft,

Nothing brought Him from above
Nothing but redeeming love.

6. He fubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs,

His tremendous foes and ours,

From their curfed empire drove,

Mighty in redeeming love.

7. Hither then your mufic bring,

Strike aloud each chearful firing,

Mortals join the hofts above,

Join to praife redeeming love.



Hymn for Oldford.'

ill 71TH joy we meditate the graceW Of our High Prieft, above ;

His heart is made of tendernefs,

His bowels melt with love.

2 Touch'd with a fympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame

—

He knows what fore temptations mean,'

For he has felt the fame.

3 But fpotlefs, innocent, and pure,

The great Redeemer flood ;

[While fatan's fiery darts he bore,

And did refift to blood.

'4 He, in the days of feeble flefli,

Pour'd out his cries and tears j

And, in his meafure, feels afrem

What ev*ry member bears.

5 Then let our humble faith addrefs

Hisrucrcy and his pow'ri

We mail obtain deliv'ring grace

In thediftremng hour.

Hymn for Dartford^

1 TJ ISE, my foul, and ftretch thy wings

XV Thy better portion trace

;

Rife from tranfitory things,

Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place.

Sun, and moon, and ftars decay,

Time mall foon this earth remove ;

Rife, my foul, and hafte away
To feats prepar'd above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor ftay in all their courfe ;

Fire afcending feeks the fun,

Both fpeed them to their fourcc ;

So a foul that's born of God
Pants to view his glor'ous face,

Upwards tends to his abode,

TTo reft in his embrace,

3 Ceafe,



(

3 Ceafe, ye pilgrims, ceafe to mourn i

Prefs onward to the prize ;

Soon our Saviour will return

Triumphant in the Ikies :

Yet a feafon and you know
Happy entrance will be giv'n,

All our forrows left below,

And earth exchang'd for heav'n.'

Hymn for Chatham.

1 rTpHOU God of glor'ous majefty,

X To Thee—in my diftrefs to Thee,

A worm of earth I cry ;

An half awaken'd child of man,
An heir of endkfs blifs or pain,

Afinner born to die.

2 O God my inmoft foul convert,

And deeply on my anxious heart

Eternal things imprefs j

)

Give me to feel their folerrin weight,

To tremble at the brink of fate,

And 'wake to righteoufnefs.

3 Before me place in dread array

The pomp of that tremendous Day,
When thou in clouds (halt come,

To judge the nations at thy Bar

;

And tell me, Lord, mail I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

4 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded feas, I ftand,

Secure infenfible !

A point of life, a moment's fpace,

Removes me to an heav'nly place,

Or fhuts me up in hell !

5 Be this my one great bns'nefs here,

With fer'ous induftry and care,

My future blifs t' enfure j



Thy righteous orders to fulfil,

To fuffer all thy fov'reign will,

And to the end endure.

Hymn for Helmsley.

[i T 1 He conies in clouds defcending

1 y Once for helplefs finners flain !

Tboufand thoufand faints attending,

Swell the triumph of his train.

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah :

All the angels cry Amen.

S Ev'ry eye mall now behold him,

Rob'd in dreadful majefty j

Thofe who fet at nought and fold him,

Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree,

Deeply wailing, &c.
Shall the true Meffiah fee.

3 Ev'ry ifland, fea, and mountain,

Heav'n and earth mail flee away ;

AVI who hate him, muft, confounded,

)

Hear the trump proclaim the day ;

Come to judgment, &c.
Come to judgment, come away.

4 Now redemption long expected,

See t in folemn pomp appear 1

All his faints, by man rejected,

Now Ihall meet him in the air !

Hallelujah f &c.
See the day of God appear.

5 Anfwer thine own bride and fpirit,

Haften, Lord, the gen'ral doom,
The new heav'n and earth t* inherit,

Take thy pining exiles home :

All creation, &c.
Travails t Groans ! and bids thee come.

6 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee,
High on thine eternal throne!

Saviour, take the pow'r and glory ;

Claim the kingikfm for thine own, O !

I



O come quickly, &c."

Hallelujah ! come Lord, come.

Hymn for Hexham.

j "^OME to Jefus, come away,

V_>J Heard I not the Spirit fay ?

Come, and all the fweetnefs prove,

Of the HaJy Ghoft and Love :

Come, and dwell forevermore,

All in raptures burn, adore.

2 Come to Jelus, come a7/ay,

Come to Jefus, do not flay ;

Jefus lhed his precious blood
T' you might fwim in pleafure's flood.

Jefus div'd into a fea

Of the deepeft wrath for thee.

Come to Jefus, come away

;

Virgin Spirit, fhun delay :

Jefus laid afide his robes,

I T' you may lay afide your fobs,

7 )

Jefus cloath*d himfelf w ; th (hxxz
T' you may cloath you with his Nair.r,

4 Come to Jefus, come away,

This is thy ef^oufal day :

Come away, come to thy home,
Come away to thy Bridegroom %

To the world then bid ad'eu,

Heaven fee within thy viesv.

5 Come to Jefus, come away,

Welcome with thy Lord to ftay }
Welcome to thy heav'n at laft,

Now the indignation's paft.

Roll, ye billows, roll and roar,

Now thy treafure's fafe afhore.

Hymn for Eaton-.

i TTARK ! ye mortals, hear the trumpet*.

X JL Sounding loud the mighty roar-,

Hark ! th' Arch-Angel's voice proclaimings

Thou, old Time, lhalt be no more*-



( 8 )

Rolling ages, rolling ages, rolling ages,

Now your folemn dole appears.

This great rolling frame of nature,

That huge mafs of blazing day,

Yonder arch cl expance of heav'n,

Ye muft all difiolve away;

Hark ! th' Areh-Angel, &c.
Swells the folemn fummons loud.

See the gloomy prifoners riling,

Hell's dark caverns gaping wide ;

Wild corafufion feize the chriftlefs,

Horrors fill the fpacious void :

Come ye mountains, &c.
Hide us from this dire revenge.

See the purple banner flying,

Hear the judgment-char'ot roll

;

He.ir the Saviour's words of mercy :

" Come, ye ranfom'd heav'n-born fouls.

Judge thefe nations, &c.
Now they all Hull feel my pow'r."

Hurl'd in countlefs numbers downward;
See in wild diforder driv'n ;

Tortur'd with defpair and anguifli,

Left (and that for ever) heav'n,

How tremendous, &c.
Sounds their lad decifive doom.'

See the fouls that earth defpifedk
In celeftial glories move ;

Hallelujahs big with wonder,
Praifing Chrift's eternal love ;

Hallelujahs, &c.
Echo thro' the realms of light.

Joys ecftatic, hymns harmonious,

In foft fymphony refound ;

Angels, feraphs, harps and trumpets,

Swell the fwect angelic found :

Hail ! Almighty ! &c.
Great eternal Lord, Amen.

Hymn



(

Hymn for Georgia

ITT 7HAT good news the angels bring !

VV What glad tidings of our King !

Chrift the Lord is born to-day,

Chrift who takes our fins away,

He who rules in heav'n and earth,

Hath in Bethlehem his birth ;

Him mall all his people fee,

And rejoice eternally.

2 Lift your hearts and voices high,

With hofannas fill the Iky ;

Glory be to God above !

God is infinite in love !

Peace on earth, good- will to men !

Now with us our God is feen :

Angels join with us in praife,

Help us fing redeeming grace.

3 Now the wall is broken down,
Now the gofpel L made known

\

)

Now the door is open wide,

Chrift for Jew and Gentile dy'd,

All who feel the weight of fin,

Allv\ho languifh to be clean,

All who for redemption groan,

May be fav'd by Faith alone.

4 Jefus is the lovely name,

This the angel doth proclaim :

He fhall all his people fave,

They in him iemiflion have ;

When they fee themfrlves undone,

They take refuge in the Son :

They mall all be born again,

And with him in glory reign.

5 Shout ye nations of the earth,

Sing the triumphs of his birth ;

All the world by him is bleft •,

Sound his praife from eaft to well,

Jews and Gentiles jointly fing,

Chrift our common Lord and King Chrift



Chr:ft ou: life, our joy, our fong
To eternity prolong.

Hymn for Ever sham.

ipOME, Thou Almighty King,
Help us thy Name to Ting,

'

Help us to praife !

Father al! glorious,

O'er all victorious !

Come and reign over us,

Antient
;
or DAYS.

2 Jesus our Lord, arife,

Scatter our enemas.
And make them fall !

Let thine almighty aid
Our lure defence be made,
Our fouls on thee be itay

:

d
j

Lord hear our call !

.3 Come, Thou Incarnate Wor&j
•Gird on thy -mighty fword •

( if )

Our pray'r attend !

Come \ and thy people bkf*}
And give thy word fuccels,

Spirit of holinefs,

On us defcend !

4 Come, holy Comfortop,
Thy facred witnefs bear

In this glad hour !

Thou' who almighty art,

Now rule in ev'ry heart,

And ne'er from us depart.
Sfirit of pow'r !

5 To the Great one in three
Eternal praifes be
Hence—Evermore !

His fov'reign majefty
May we in glory fee;

And to eternity

Love and adore ! Byh^



Hymn for Edenborough.

iT TAIL holy, holy, holy Lord !

X X Be endlefs praife to thee j

Supreme, eifential One ador'd,

In co-eternal Three !

2 Inthron'd in everlafting ftate,

E'er time its round began,

Who join'd in council to create

The dignity of man.

3 All that the name of creature owns,
To thee in hymns afpire

May we, as angels on our thrones,

Forever join the choir !

4 Hail holy, holy, holy Lord !

Be endlefs praife to thee

/Supreme, eflential One ador'd,

In co-eternal Three !

Hymn for Portsmouth.

p EJOICE, the Lord is King !

lX\ Your Lord and King adore,

ii )

Mortals give thanks and fing

And triumph evermore :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.

2 Jefus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love,

When he had purg'd our ftains,

He took his feat above :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.

g His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heav'n,

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jefus giv'n :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.

4 He fits at God's right hand
'Till all his foes fubmit,

And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet,



Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice.

5 Rejoice in glor'ous hope,

Jefus the Judge fhall come,

And take his fervants up
To their eternal home :

'

We foon fhall hear th' Arch-Angel's voice,

The trump of God fhall found Rejoice !

Hymn for Aurora.

2 A LMIGHTY God commands,

il And Sol doth ftraight arife,

With wond'rous force purfues his courfe

And moots along the fkies :

3 With what amazing fpeed,

He wings his rapid way
;

From morn to noon, from noon to night,

And thus concludes the day !

4 Awake my droufy foul,

Arife and come away
j

12 )

The pretty birds in nature's words,

Proclaim the rifing day :

5 In concert fweet they join,

And fing in var'ous ways ;

Their little throats are fwell'd with notes,

And fill'd with fongs of praife.

6 Arife my foul arife,

Shake off th's fluggifh load ;

In morning fong, your accents ftrong,

Adore your maker God.

Hymn for Stratford.

2 /"\H ! how his purple dreams did flow,

V_y His blood on man he did beftow :

With hands and feet nail'd to the wood,
And pierced fide ran down with blood.

3 What wifdom can conceive or know,
What tongue or pen can truly fhow,

The vaft dimentions of his love,

Or fhew his power in Heav'n above ? 4 To



4 To God be praife and worfhip due,

For giving us his only Son :

Let's tune our fouls, and him adore,

In Hallelujahs evermore.

Christmas Hymn for Boston.

3 " TV JO g°ld, nor purple fwadling bands,
44 Nor royal mining things ;

? A manger tor his cradle ftands,

*' And holds the King of kings.

4 " Go, fhepherds, where the Infant lies,

" And fee his humble throne
j

" With tears ofjoy in all your eyes.

" Go, fhephers, kifs the Son.'*

5 Thus Gabriel ftng, and ftraight around

The heav'nly armies throng ;

They tune their Harps to lofty found,

And thus conclude the fong :

6 « Glory to God that ieigns above,
« Let peace furround the earth j

3 )

i
" Mortals mail know their Maker's love,
" At their Redeemer's birth."

7 Lord ! and mail Angels have their fongs,

And men no tunes to raife ?

O may we Iofe thefe ufelefs tongues

When we forget to praife !

8 Glory to God that reigns above,

That pitied us forlorn,

We join to fing our Maker's love,

For there's a Saviour born.

Hymn for Salisbury.

2"JW TOTHING have I Lord to pay,

Nor can thy grace procure ;

Empty fend me not away,

For I, thou know'ft am poor ;

Dufland allies is my name,

My all is fin and mifery •,

Friend of finoers, fpotlefs Lamb,
Thy blood was med for me ! 3 With



3 Without money, without price,

I come thy love to buy ;

From myfelf I turn my eyes,

The chief of finners I :

,Take, O take me as I am,

And let me lofe myfelf in Thee !

Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb !

Thy blood was fried for me !

The Child's Request.

i^T^HOU giver of my life and joy,

X Let fongs to Thee my tongue employ j

Whilft immature this feeble frame,

Teach me to lilp thy lacred Name.

2 May my fond genius, as I rife,

Seek the fair fount where knowledge lies,

On wings fublime trace heav'n's abode,

And learn my duty to my God.

3 From low purfuits exalt my mind,

From ev'ry vice of ev'ry kind j

4 )

Nor let my conduct ever tend

To wound the feelings of a friend.

4 Though golden flow'rs my paths mould grace»

And joys falute me as I pafs

;

Yet may my gen'rous bofom know,
And learn to feel another's woe.

5 If Providence mould lend me wealth,

And joys increas'd by peace and health j

Yet ne'er may I defpife the poor,

Nor fend them begging from my door.

6 Tho' poverty, with ftern command,
Should grafp me in his iron hand,
In my diftrefs may I receive

That kind relief I'd wifh to give.

7 An ardent love for facred truth,

Employ my infancy and youth,

Live in my life thro' ev'ry ftage,

And ripen with my rip'ning age.

8 When time it's hoary froft has fhed,

And filver'd q'er my feeble head, May



May my calm mind reflect intent

On Jength ofdays in virtue fpent.

. 9 When Death his curtain fliall o'er-fpreadj

. And wrap me in His awful (hade,

May my bleft foul to youth arife,

And triumph in its native fides.

- Hymn for Sinaj.

3T T TELL, 4et the nations ftart and fly

VV At tne °lue lightning's horrid glare,

Atheifts and emp'rors fhrink and dip,

; When flame and noife torment the air.

4 Let noife and flame confound the fkies,

And drown the fpacious realms below,

Yet will we fing the Thund'rer's praife,

And fend our loud Hofannas thro'.

5 Celeftiaf King, thy blazing pow'r
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys,

We fhout to hear fhy thunders roar.

And echo to our Father's voice.

6 Thus mall the G >d our Saviour come,
And lightnings round his char'otplay,

15 )
'

.

Ye lightnings, fly to make him room,
Ye glor'ous ftorms prepare his way.

Hymn for Jubilee,

2f~TVHE gofpel trumpet hear,

J[ The news of heav'nly grac? i

Ye happy fouls draw near,

Behold your Saviour's face :

The Year of Jubilee is come •,

Return to ycur eternal home !

3 Jefus our great high pried

Hath foil atonement made ;

Ye weary fpirits reft,

Ye mourning fouls be glad !

The Year of Jubilee is come •,

Return, ye ranfom'd finners, home 1

4 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb \

Redemption in his blood,

Throughout the world proclaim

;

The Year of Jubilee is come
Return^ to your eternal horn^

j INDEX
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Greit is the Lord
O be joyful

Vital Spark Billings,

±\% The tunes with this mark (*) have never before been printed.
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