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P R E F A C E .  

THE motives which urge Chriftian devo
tion, and the danger of treating them with ne-
gleft, is evident to all who maintain a devout life, 
to whom every work appears great which belongs 
to the chara£ler of a true Chriftian ; and while 
du'y, as it confifts in true love to Chrift, in every 
a£t requires clofe attention, left motives be wrong, 
thofe who approve themfelves to God will find 
great confolation in the ftrength of Chrift, in all 
which he calls them to do or Aider: The glory 
of the Redeemer, revealed in the Gofpel, and the 
reafons why he (hould be praifed, will poflefs the 
hearts of his friends, with defires that all would 
unite to ferve the great purpofes of his glory ; and 
every attempt to declare it, will have their kind 
approbation. 

As what is contained in the following ftanzas, 
relates to EVANGELIC GLORY, the neccflity 
of an apology, is fuperceJed by the weight of 
the fubjefl, and excufes the Author's attempt un
der ail the difadyantagea which attend the publi
cation. 

To compare what is here publifhed, with fome 
former writings, it will be found, that not only an 

ideal* 



P R E F A C E .  

ideal hot a ,erb>l likenefe, i, f 

occalio,,., „hich couM „01 »el] be ' 
Juftice to (he fubjedh 

in," m'""t""U »f religioui 
CfiS°°b' b°™ "* 1,P' "" gaio thofc 
.. ' "h'ct m" eaC'y be lo(i, b, corjoSl 0, 

• ° '' '""'"T. •ealcbfoloaf. a„d p„,er. 

Spacer am"Cd b' '««» 

GV""""°ro.e attention, and 
PPOilr bope, m e.ery fcene of life | and we 

olT, b"1 elabliflied ptofpeO. of 
complete happtnefa, in the kingdom and gloi. 0f 
Cbttft, „|,en all promife, relating to hii an 1 V 
people^edner,. Oaal, be completed in the glo'' 

"fifo illume'eee^fo.1 ""to'V'T' 
a™ <hi.glow.woim appeaiance 1/ ' 

THE AUrHOH. 

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo 
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T A B L E  O F  C O N T E N T S .  

PART I.  
Abfalom's Rebellion applied the and 

Dejirut l ion of  the Enemies of  Cbrif t .  PAGE 
SBCT. I. His C on fpi racy - - - 9 

If. David fleeth from Jerufalem 11 
Iff. David's Submiilion - - '* 
IV. Shimci curfcth David - - >3 
V. Ahithophel's Apoftacy, Ac. >4 
VI. David's Charge of Abfalom i6 
VII. David's lamentation - • >7 
VIII. Conclulion . - - ao 

PART II.  
" A new Verfm on Solomon's Songs, 22 

PART III.  
Glorious Peace in Cbrift'smediatorial 

ernment, chiefly on Ifaia - - 4 4  

PART IV. 
Hypoerify and Duty contraft, - 57 

PART V. 
J"be Angel's Addrefs to Cbrift in the 4 

PART VI. 
Go/pel Truth in typical . 

Scene I. Mofes a Type of Cbrift - • 71 
II. Samfon a Type of Cbrift - 7a 
III. Adam a Type of Chrift - 73 
IV. Jacob's Ladder - • 74 
V. The Ark - 7r 
VI. The Mercy Scat • 77 

VII. Smitten 



VI C O N T E N T S ;  
V?r. Smitten Rock in the Wildernefr, ibid. 
Vlif. The HiKh Pricft 
v , razen Serpent 

The Lrper . . ? . 
X t r  T i  c , i * " f i n e  o f  t h e  L e p e r  
vm X ^-aodleffick 
4W1I. 1 he Meat Offering 

r .  .  P A R T  
**• Monitory Inquiry9 

J, PART Vlil 
The Allegoryof Jobnjon's mathematical 

Quejltontnvejtigated, 

PARTI X .  
Particular Texts, and devout Exercifes, 
TiAr illuftrated. 

o°t"g;Vb° ?c"'r "•» =«">• 
f ^arrh mournefh 
4- « he iJeloved 
5 Come down 
*i 1 e ^orP1*P' ye know not what 
7 f wiil^erhee Reft _ 

78 
7V 
50 
51 
S z  

i b .  

9r 

no 
111 
I 12 
J ,3 

no 
117 

"e [aug^the gIorified .H? 
Chart died for us - ibid 

that h«nge"r " J'9 
12. Madnefs is in their Heart 20 

S  & S & ' £ f t g f c r .  " "  '  

'4: ' % 
•l:toff 

19- I an 11 publifh the Name of et,» r j 12(5 

i w.U hoc :uni away ftoQuhemf'<&c. '£ 
2 1 .  B e h o l d  

C O N T E N T S .  

11. Behold the King cometh 
22 Life is in his Son - - • 1 9 

Heareih & loeth. fcrareih & c'oe.h not «3o 
24. Fear not. little Flock « 3« 
2 c. To them gate he Power to become, &c. 13a 
26. Be perfect . 'u 

27. And make our Abode wuh nun 
28. Beho'd! here am I - - - " 34 
20. I wai ed patiently tor the Lord - 13* 
90. He hath put a new Song in my Mouth 130 
Bt ,  Many are  he  Aff l id ions  of  the  Righteous  1 3 7  
az. Mary hath chofen that good part >b-
31. Behold! I ftand at the Door i>8 

34. Conlolation in Chrift - - '39 
9{. That ye lore one another - - «»• 
36. Come, ye Bleffed of my Father 14° 
37. What lack I yet «4i 
38. To him who alone doth great Wonders 14* 
ay. But the greateft of thefew Chanty >43 
40. Unto him be Cilory in the Church 144 
41. I will weep bitterly - - - '45 
42. Men ought always to pray - *4° 
43. Rejoice not againit me - '»• 
44. What is your Life - - *47 
At. How (hall weefcape - - «4» 
46. We walk by Faith - " . ~ M9 
47. A prudent Man forefeeth the Evil ib. 
48. With the Mind I fcrve the Law of God »jo 
49. The glorious Gofpel of Chritt 151 
50. They dcfire a better Country - 152 

5 1 .  I will rejoice in the Lord - - 1 5 3  
52. What think ye of Chrift - - ib. 
5 3 .  Watch ihou in all things - - 1 5 4  
54. That I may caufc thofe that love me, &C.155 
5$. Good News ^ 15^* 
5 6 .  Being juftificd by hie Grace - - 1 5 7  
57. Chrilt who is our Life • - 158 
58. Great Wonder in Heaven - - 1 5 9  
59. Abftain from flefhly Lufts, &c. 160 
60. Give, give - - - • - ib, 

61. Ye 



C O N T E N T S .  

6i. Ye received the Word of God - j<tj 
6z. When wilt thou comfort me - j$2 
63. Yet always rejoicing - -- ,g, 
64. Who comforteth us in all our Tribulation 164 
£' £?v,n? a def,re to dcPart & be witb cbrill ib! 
66. That the powerofChritt mayreftupon me 16c 
07. Draw near with a true Heart 166 
68. But I obtained Mercy - - ifo 
69. Refrefhed by thee, Brother - 168 
70. Cleave unto the Lord - . ifo 
71. The fentence of Death in oorfelves 1-0 
7*. She (hail not find her Paths - ib. 
73. Happy is he - - . . ,-j 
74* ^e^k {b°fe Things which are above 172 

I S - Milling all Things . . , J ]  
76. 1 hey are Men wondered at - 1 
77. Seek them not - _ . XL. 
78. I was in the Spirit on the Lord's Day 176 
79- That I may win Chrift - _ 
f°* w»iu^r^an ^a"cfbTeven times, &c. 178 
81. What I do, thou knoweft not now jb 
81" rtlVl ZEnchanta*a5nft Jacob 179 
i 3- That thrift may dwell in your Hearts 180 
84* Grow in Grace .0 
fl* I® C*An?t.d.° th,e thin*» *bat ye would 181 
86. Againft fpintua) Wickednefs 
88 £a'm C<"?1P^rcth, "?e 71 1ut w»b J«e« ib. 88. Unto you, O Men !I call ,0. 
9. As many as I love, I rebuke - ,n 

90. Honour the King . . _ Zl 
9 1 .There is no Power but of God ,«•» 

92- A marvellous Thing _ -J 
9 3 .  He will fare - . " J-
9t <rkewrl0rT 3nd Pra,fe of God 
$ ,°hVD»ft°rd "" precio'" E 
9V alf° ,0y ,n G°d - -
98. Thou canft not bear them whl^K -i 9 

»• Yc lh.ll find Reft fe, yTnr s£h"' 

16 Texts, which are at the latter part of the Booh, 
art here omitted. 

EVANGELIC POETRY. 

p a r t  I .  

AbWcm's Rtbfllion applied 10 the Chi-
rafter and Defttuition of the Enemies ot 

pCftrift. 

SECT, L His Con/piracy, a Sam. **> 

TN David's hesrt paternal paffions reign'd, 
For Abfalom, by banifhment detain d » 
The filial exile di J with joy , ce> 
And made him (hare an injur d Father • gra* 
But In ! the wretch, thus by hw father lov d, 
Unto his royal parent traitor prov d I 
The Lord's anointed labours to dethrone, 
On the Kir.R's ruin'd ftate to ratfe his ownl 
He firft entices with his fpeeches fair % 
By kind addrefs, the people did infnare; 
Wilhes that he might fill the judge 1 feat, 
Proteft their cauie who there forjufticewait. 
Strange ! how his heart deceives him by his pride 
A righteous jQdge found in a paracide » 
A judge's place thinks he could well fupp.y. 
As fon, and fubjeft, juftice dare deny. 
Thus men hate duty in their proper Place» 
And think they might fotne noble office grace, 
If God on them fotne other wotk would lay, 
They cheerfully his precepts would obey. 
This fpnrious priced dare hide hts villanyj 
Undef the fpecious vail of fanttrtf. 

•P 



T® EVANGELIC POETRY. 
He tells hia pious, royal father, how 
He, when an exile, unto God did vow; 

If he from banifhment (hall fet me free, 
I vcnh hie people will his ferrant be, 
And cow to Hebron, I mad foon repair* 
lo pay my vow, and ferve Jehovah there ; 
^Vho hath me from a heathen land reform'd, 
Unto this land where his great name's adot'd." 
,,, treacherous fon, the father's favour gain'd, 
ioaU the pious part which he had feign'd ; 
He Heaven's colours here difplays to view, 
An hellilh febemo the better to purfuc ; 
lie laid, and went, and foon it did appear, m 
Neither for vow, or father, did he care ; *• 
Hut foon declares his bafe, his vile defign. 
And forms the people in rebellious line. 
He had before by fmooth, deceitful arts, 
Oain don his fide, a group of treacherous hearts, 
Jiy fulfome words, and airy charms impreft, 
Uefpea to all true loyalty had loft, 
dhefe by the filial rival now ate rul'd, 
lSy bim are flatrei'd, and by him hefool'd ; 
'T ,! hc, n.ow braves danger and difgrace. 
And calls their aid to take his father's P|aCe, 
TfcJikw tn> top's triumph ant found iheyhear 
i h£y P'f ufurping honour then declare ; 
aYJ i ^- a om« the *on» in triumph reiens 

And p. b„ o»„ hi. l.,her-3 b»„o.r 1,ZV 
Let Ifrael to my honour now proclaim, 
How royal and paternal right became, 
T '?Lfmb,nou8 P!an. eafy prey ; 

though realms and kings dccav 
be f- oveafteas .his felf-exalting ftrain. 7 

Ail glory but its own, to blalt and (lain : 
i? j 8 ^reat in glory hiizh 

and Pra5fc '<> him deny • 
And flight the King, celefiial glory crown J * 
Immortal glory which all Heaven owns • 
oelMovc With Chtift, a rival dare appear 
For all that praife which he by right dSh'ftar-. 

*£CT. Us 

EVANGELIC POETRY, J* 
SJJCT. H, David fltetb from 
So ftrong, fo bold, is this cor.fpiracy. 

The royal holt mull now from danger ..ce , 
Not Zion's hill could fifety then a^rd, 
Put (till 'twas Cafe to trull in Ziou »G°d« 
V/etD\nalibcy went, for mournful wa* their cat , 
The^ing mud flee before the monder . (ace-, 
The plain is veiled in a mournful hood. 
And men u p r i g h t ,  expos'd to fcer.es ofood. 
The men who dare efpoufe the injur d caufc* 
And a£t in favour of God's righteous lawi, 
On wbateofues mud bravely venture *11, 
Kefolv'd with the juft caufe to rife or UlL 
Ah ! mud the facted caufe of I)*vid Heed t 
Mud a vile tebtl oa the throne fucceed t 
The Lord's anointed no protection have, 
Which may retrieve from the devouring grave. 
Will Ood permit his friends no more to lee 
Their King maintain his royal dignity ? 
May fweet melodious fongs no more proclaim, 
The people's fafety, and ibeir fovereiga s lame t 
Perfidious foes are furious to maintain. 
The honour of the proud ufurptr's reign ; 
Can this be thought a caufe which Heaven owns, 
Which finks the hopes of Zion's faithful fons r 
No ! David's fervante need not be afraid ; 
The crown can'r peri(h from their P.ince's head i 
The right by which he reigns is too divine, 
To be the (port of vile, ambitious men. _ 
Succefs awaits thofe who are David'/ friends ; 
Their teara, and pains, in joyful triumph ends j 
Let them be faithful on their malter's fide. 
And (how tbst zeal which is by mod deny d ; 
If David's weeping friends may thus be brave. 
And hope, when dangers rife, that God will favej 
How may ceiedial hopes fill every bread, 
Which with the love of Jefus is pcfleft ? 
When gloomy (hades furround tbemin their way, 
y/hen feeming friends the caufc of Child betray. A n d  



'%t EVANGELIC POETRY. 
And fliov the «rorld they do prafcf* in vain, 
I if not this world# but Jcfga tbey difdain, 
In grief the friends of Chriit may weep to f:ef 
The flaveo of fin rcfolv'd for mifery ; 
Oppofe the folly of thofe harden* d foolt, 
Who bring damnation on their guilty fouls, 
Thofe who in Heavenly glory have delighr, 
Mourn any fhould joy in fuch glory flight, 
Yet their calm fouls enjoy a quiet reft, 
To think that Jefus lives forever bleft ; 
And that his canfe, no injury can fuftai'iu 
By thofe who foei unto his grace remain. 
The promifes that Chrift (hall reign a a King# 

comfort to his drooping faints will bring; 
While Chrift on high anointed Sovereign dwells 
And while his word fuch glory of him tells • * 
While angels on his Heavenly orders (land/ 
And fcenea below unfold at bis command : 
YV bile works of friends and foes direfted are, 
To (how, his kingdom ftandc both ftrong and fair; 
batnts in gocd hope with him may rruft their a!L 
And feek a kingdom which can never fall • 
hven that kingdom, founded in the blood, 
Of the once (lain but now afcended God-

SEPT. Ml. David's Sulmffion. 
i-JAVrD.with thofe furrou nding dangersprcft. 

^almiy iefign d unto God's vrill, doth reft ; 
rit °P ar '3e.ft°*rs religiose care ; 
fne honour of his God to him was dear; 
i. he ark he ic-nds unto its proper place, 
And leaves the iffue to God's power anJ c,race -

beuno.w®6ou,d faftain, 
And place him on the rightful throne again; 
If fuch a favour may to him be ftiown, 

hand he thankfully will own ; 
ir r nghteous Lord cf all tvill take 
•"m 0Ea tn€ lblont> aii'-I wholly him foiUkr, 

And 

EVANGELIC POETRY. 
And Jet his power be trodden to the duft ; 
God's will he owns to beinnrely J®"-
Thus oiau3 l'ouls, Gad's holy hand *d*fe» 
When they ate crulh'd by the ^Pre!Jjr 8 P0WCf 1 

Tney fee his hand .n all the grief they feel, 
And learn fubavifion to hu holy wui i 
They o wa he'e good,when he the.r wants fupphe#, 
Th«-v o-vnhe's good when favout hedetnea». 
That God who gives, and takes, is ft:ill the U . 
And thev who love him, love to blefo nto name , 
When God with floods of grief his people tries, 
God's will be done, the humble fuiferer crura. 
Imire fubtniflion to God's ho.y will, 
Did in the humble heart of jelos d veil, 
Whofe life, in human nature, did relig • 
Though he in perfon was the ton divine. 

Seer. JV. Sbimti curfetb David. 

ScilMEI with cruel malice now did ttwt 
The mourning King—the meek #»d ">y»l fA,ut» 
Render his charade; in Ihockmg hue, 
A bloody regicide he points to view ; 
«« He who bv cruel raxafares gaui d the throne^ 
Isjuftly by his rival fon call do.yn. 
The kingdom ro w is in a broken ftate, 
Becaufc that David fill'J a royal feat;. 
And nothing will rcftore to peace 8«m, 
Till bloody David and hi3 men are flam. t 
Thus proud, miltciou3 men, will dare app.y 
God's providence in a mi taken way, 
Nor will events of wonderou9 fcenes abide, 
To fee how God will in the end decide ; 
Mtn ralhly judge that thai God indicates, 
Who are the men he loves, and who he hates ; 
Thefe fccnei are pot by Providence drhgn d, 
•To rell os who will endleft pleafure find ; 
Meekly did David this contempt receive, 
And fjfii'ithe wretch's life who did »t give. 



14 EVANGELIC POETRY.' 

And leave> the ftroke to God'* avenging hand, 
i o pay the vengeance juftice may demand ; 
God by this man do:h unto me make known, 
His righteous hand, which I mull humbly ownj 
i he hand on which all hum»n depend. 
And guides each a&ion to its proper end ; 
An end oppoa'd in this vile Goner's heart, 
V/hom he thus bsd» to off this wicked part.** 

jtch are as narural neither good or bad, 
hat as they are by offer rqualified ; 
The quality, ia as the hean'a aiiclin'd, 

Or elk as moral affs can be defin'd ; 
Gan adis by wicked men. as is his will i  
In what they aft they •wiUing'f rebel ; 
When wicked men arofe and fought the blood 
Of him who was in truth the fon ol God, 
They wore the fword of God which then awoke, 
^ ogive the dreadful unrelenting ftroke ; 
Thr-s God his purpofe by thofe men futfil'd. 
\V hat b y t h e  p r o p h e t s  he before reveal'd ; 
And in hi* wifdom by his wo ks made known, 

is fon through fuftsring gain'd a glorious crown. 

v' AbitbophcP,j Apojiacy & Overthrow; 

(, H'arP""'nj? P»nce drew numbers on his Gde. 
Congruous to his plsn fet forth by pride ; ' 
Ahithophel, a councilor of fame 
Adopts this wicked and new fangled fcheme • 
Abandons David to a fcene of woe * 
And joins to wotk his fatal overthrow 
David with him religious hours had fpent 
When with accord unto God'a hmr» ' 

ao lerve the Lord with mutual hearts fnr,,. 
The folemn ties of mofl endearing love, 

ais i.avw religion to fupport his name ; 
Employs 

EVANGELIC POETRY. 

Employs his crafty wifdom to contrive, 
How a rebellious caufe may rife, and thnve. 
So faife are friends when we tbeirfriendfhip need, 
They for thia world will leave thrift's caufe to 
When David doth in fad prophetic drain, [bleed; 
Accufe, and of his counfellor complain, 
He doth the crime and punifhnr.cnt behold, 
Of him by whom the Lord of life was fold; 
God's wifdom ma ke s  the rage of wicked men 
Apply to execu'e his glorious plan, 
And by their finful meafures will confound 
The caufe they wifh to fee with triumph crown'd; 
His and his people's caufe he well defends, 
Though men forfake it who did leem its friends. 
When David's counfellor had from him fled, 
To whom, as one divine, refpett was paid, 
The irjur'd King upon his God relies, 
To blalt the plan of one who feem'd fo wife ; 
God makes the wifdom of the man abhor'd, 
By thofe whofe vicious caufe he did regard ; 
His fancied glory vanifhet in fhame, 
And hates his life, when he had lcft his fame, 
And vents the rage that pain'd his troubled breaft, 
On life felf-loath'd to ties of friondfhip loft ;— 
So men who flight the caufe of David's Lord, 
And feek in worldly kingdoms their reward, 
Shall have the plagues that do thofe pow'rs await, 
Which feejt by worldly grandeur to be great. 
Kingdoms fet up by earthly pomp, fhall fall. 
For Chrift iu King who claims a right to all. 
The Jewifh King, upon whofe royal head, 
God gave command the holy oil to fhed, 
Was but a type of God's anointed fon, 
"Who, to be King, was of the virgin born, 
And died, and rofe, and lives exalted high, 
To rule below, and reign above the flcy ; 
His offices are all divinely great. 
As mediator he appears complete; ^ 
Him God ordain'd—men mcft to him fubmit, 
Or elk be trodden down beneath kis feet; 

Tuiac, 



*6 EVANGELIC POETR¥. 

Titles, and pomp, a«d wealfh, will fooh dcCty, 
Fxom thofe who now the gdfpel difobey. 

SECT. VI. David givtbcharge of 
ftikoisJliin by foab. 

Go forth,brave general,to rh' important poft; 
Review the troops, and lead the martial hoft : 
Go fight your Maker's and ycur forercign'n caufej 
Relieve your country, and fecure the IHWB ; 
Go chafe the rebels frctn the mountain's fide ; 
Ileftrain their fury, and chaftife their pride * 
Rut when the fcenes of thfc aufpicicus day, 
&hall make my fon, and IfraelV hoft, your prey* 
lo S.bfalcm let pity then be fhown, 
GruQj the confpirators. and fave my fon. 
Unwarrily from virtue's path he ftrays, 
1) 2 2 2  ed with honour, and fedue'd with praife ; 
x.mpirt'8 deluding charms the youth miflead, 
2>y crafty counfei wretchedly betray'd, 
Perhaps ht may be willing to fubn if, 
And own his foIJy at hia fathti's feet ; 

then nray fee the fiuit of factious timer, 
Abhor his error's, and abjure hie crimes. 
.Voyeur conquering arm bur once reftort 

caning* fon unto his father's power I 
A harp would firing again, 
And fpeak your valour in exalted ftrain. 
I.e laid, and to the field the captains go, 
In rage, and pity to engage the foe. 

hraim'8 wood embattled parties wait; 
vVhue confetous guilt forebodes impending fate* 
1he royal hoft foon makes the omen good, 
And drive the rebels thro' the neighbouring wood. 
J he fword and wood did twenty thoufand flay, 
Like fcatte[d leaves conquered legions lay ; 
T.u't Za^ d.l rin5e no l°"R^r truftfi to might, 
•L-4t leeks m vain to fave himfelf by flight •, 

An4 

EVANGELIC POETRV. r> 
And through the branches of a fpreatling oak, 
His warlike mule with frighted courage ftruck. 
The warlike boughs arreft the rider's hair, 
And hold the youth fufpended in the air. 
Thofe comely locks which on his fhoulden hung, 
The plealing theme of the fair virgin's fong, 
Shall now no more employ the ladies breath, 
But hold the rebel in the arms of death. 
Thus fickle beauty glories for a while, 
To ffiow her charms and on her votanfts fmile ; 
But foon thofc charms her lovers will betray, 
Their hopes mud fink,- and fee her bloom decay. 
One, in the royal hoft, faw this evenr, 
And flies with tidings to the General's tent: 
Joab in hafte did take the fatal dart, 
And pierced through the dying hero's heart ; 
The joyful trumpet founds for victory won, 
And Ifrael's troops uiro their tents return. 
The man who war with David dare proclaim, 
Is dead, and all his honour turn'd tofliame ; ^ 
Though fancy's dreams had plac'd him very high. 
His vifionary hopes do wi'h him die. 
Let all the foes of David's glorious Lord, 
Who hate his glory (hming in his word, 
Learn to be wife, and know he is a King, 
Who all his foes will to drftruflion bring. 
Thofe who deny his facred right to feign, 
By his command before him mufi be ilain ; 
Not one of all his enemies can lice, 
Or (hun his hand, which will uplifted be ; 
Be lifted up, with glorious power divine. 
To crufh his foes who dare agairfl him joia ; 
Sent from triumphant glory of his power, 
Their endlefs, growing ferments will endure. 

SECT. vir. Devils Lamentation.' 

JoAB commands, and valiant Cufhi goes, 
lo bear the tidings of the vanquiih'd foes ; 

The 
C 
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The General's order» he obeys in hafte, 
Soon o'er the plain the willing carrier pad ; 
The penfire Monarch on the watcb-tow'r fat, 
VVilling to know, but fearful of the fate; 
Contending pafiions in his bofom roll, 
But love ftill keeps the empire of his foul. 
As Culhi enters, cries th'indulgent King, 
" How fares my fon ? what tidings do you bring f 
How ends the fctne of this unnatural ftrife i 
Is my fon fpar'd, or has he loft his life 
- ulhi, amaz'd, with Hammering dread replies, 
"As is the youth, fo be thine enemies ; 
The rebels meet with his untimely fate ; 
Then David (hall be fafe, and Ifrael great." 
The Monarch's grief did foon a gloom difplay. 
To (hade the triumph of the joyful day. 
The royal fubjefla faw9 to their furprife, 
1 he forrow of their King, with weeping eyes. 

I he mourning King into hi9 chamber went-
Jo mourn his fin, and give his paflion vent. 
What deep contrition on his vifage hung ! 
What melting words dropt from his humblt 

tongue f 
y°«th f In bloom of life cut down I 

My Abfalom is from my bofom torn ! 
My fon a rebel, and my fin the caufe 
Why he dar d trample on fuch facred laws I 
-kCeL 1 Parg8 grief» whcn 1 furvey 
_he mocking pifture of the difmal day. 

When my mandate did good Uriah fend 
Into a fcene, which his dear life did end : 
TJvfle d^fi je- .then a v«&«m made, Jo vile defigns, inhumanly betray'd • 
plft VCK°teft bought of my intern 
Pi fleft his heart, when bravely forth he went 

Nor 
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Nor did allow his loyalty to (hare 
The triumph which that battle did declare. 
I now do feel the Prophet's folemn doom, 
That on my houfe the fword Ihould furely come; 
The fad prophetic tidings Nathan told, 
My complicated trials do unfold. 
O Abfdlom I my fon 1 I could refign 
My aged blood, might it but ranfem thine. 
Had God feen fit to guide the fatal dart, 
To mifs the fon, and pierce the father s heart, 
My hoary locks had fmiled on the grave, 
This filial rebel from its jaws to fave. 

In Davitfr pity we may darkly trace, 
A lhadow of the great Mefiiah's grace ;, 
Free grace made known to Adam's guilty fon% 
In fcenes of grief, and blood, and dying groans. 
In other afts, the mufe dare not purfue, 
That in the type which Jefus brings to view ; 
David, for fins which heinperfon did. 
Saw he muft die, if on him they were laid ; 
But Chrift, by fin, did ne'er receive a ftain. 
When he, for fin, was willing to be llain. 
David was fad on that triumphant day. 
Which did his viflory o'er his foes difplay ; 
But Jefus, in the triumph which he wears. 
With his pure joy can never mingle tears i 
He, David's Lord, is now in joy complete ; 
Bleftings, and glories, all do in him meet; 
His merits, which ihofe blelfings do fecure, 
Do mslce the blelfings of his people fure ; 
Becaufe he lives exalted on his throne, 
Eternal fife will all his chofen crown: . 
The fife which they receive by faith, is tneirfy 
Becaufe in Chrift they to that fife are heirs. 
Hence all thofe blelfings myltically known 
To faints, are given in God's blefled fon ; 
As he is God, heir to all things is he ; 
As Mediator, grace through him is free : ^ 
Free grace alone provides the faints a relt ; 
Chrift in himfelf, and them in himares|J£'vlH, 
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SECT. viii. . 

, finners to dcftruflion go, 
rJL 18 their o^n lolly works their overthrow. 
Wan ia invited to immortal blifs; 
Eteroal life in Chrilt he may poflef# , 
urTW t'Lh pJwer.'wi:h wbich h= be wife, 
With which he can the greatell good defpifei 
iiy wi.uom, be may his own a&iona guide ; 
Or ucifdom he can proudly lay afidc. IT 8 'L . Creator pov'r on him beflow'd, 

Shin rV n li' fet.he Kre4fcft Rood ? fchall God be blam'd, who has created man 
Wr 'Cb he cmP'°ys in fin t 

bhould God, to man, free confeioua power deny. 
No praife or blame will to his Uate aJpW f * 
But pa/live, hfelcft matter, may ag well 
Beaton improve,or ics efforts expel. 
Alan is important; for he may be wife 
In making Aire of an import,nt prize ; 
Which to negledl, is but to difallow 
He is important, but for endlefs woe. 
Wretched ia man in what he doth embrace-
Fond of the ruin which in him takes place 
While, to be h ippy i„ ,he God of love * 
Mercy invites h.m, from her feat abov'e; 

On kind perfuahans in the Saviour'Vcall 
h.vlMh?OI,| tCrPt a '°f no wor 'h at all. 

stdh'/f kr? "icafures fata! are ; 
I"1 / JUL 18 nothing but defoair 

J ne good he hates can only make him H I  F T  
Without it, b no foul-inviting reft : 1 

.As well may rn in cotiinlain i 
As that his homage to his Lard .****** 
\ am is h,? Plca to urpe his f. P»«d , 
Becaufe his heart refolved is ih~. -
Hts heart, difpos'd the bleffed God"o hate 
Proves plain enough his f,H • • iafe» 
If m,« 1. .hin jufti« OI? GV '5'-r' K"e-

9! 
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Of haugh'y man, good reafon ro complain > 
For in his heart, contempt of G id do h reign. 
A character more vile, man cannot (how, 
Than this, his heart to Jefas will not bow : 
Can God be wrong, in doing what is right t 
In his own glory may he nor delighf . 
May he not (how it in his works made known, 

' Though man, for hating him, mail be undone ? 
Undone ! yes : they their guilty felves undo •, 
Compafs the ends they wickedly parfue ; 
Their own ways feed them with the bitter gall } 
Their wickednefs procures their dreadful fall. 
God tells the wicked they muff damned be, 
Unlefs by faith they will to Jefas flee : 
The word is fare—they may on it depend— 
They h^ve fair warning of their dreadful end j 
God's high decree againft them does protett, 
ytut unbelievers (hall not fee his reft ! 
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P A R T II. 

S O L O M O N ' ®  S O N G S .  

The Songi, which of Jefua do tell. 
In paftoral language of love, 

Give beauty, which never will failj 
And life, to the foul they will prove. 

SONO I. The Love of the Spoufei 
MAY embraces, from Jefus above, 

Be granted to comfort my foul j 
M y joys do all fpring from the love 

Which in his dear bofom doth roll: 
His name, with his glory replete, 

Diffufeth the choiceft perfume-, 
His graces, like ointments moft fweer, 

Are precious wherever they come. 
Dear faints, who receive his free grace' 

His beauty and charms do admire • ' 
fi hey pant for the fmiles of his face/ 

His prefence they greatly defire. 
May he, by endearing conftraints, 

Lngage me in raptures fublime; 
I U run for the prize which he grants i 

To heavenly faith will I climb. 
So kind are his vifits of love, 

He grants me his chambers of grace j 
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I'm glad, and with pleafure approve 

The brightnefs his glory difplays : 
His love I can never forget -, 

It quickens and pleafes me well \ 
His fervants, who with him unite, < 

His love in fweet accents can tell. 
My blacknefs, by fin, I do own ; 

By grace, I am comely and fair, 
Like curtains of David's wife fon j  

Tho' with Ktdar 1 well may compare.; 
But look not upon me with frowns, 

As (mitten with fun-beams of day ; 
In anger mine own mother s ions 

From my vineyard have call'd me away, 
My Shepherd, the joy of my foul. 

By thee may I fafely be led, 
To reft in the lhades of thy fold ; 

With thy faints may I daily be fed. 
CHRIST. 

MY fair One, the way that you feek, 
Is the way which the faithful purfuej 

Go forth in the ftcps which they take, 
Then joy which they find is for you. 

When cloth'd with my graces, you wait, 
Attentive my orders to hear, 

To the grandeur of Pbaraob in ftate, 
My loving kind Spoufe I compare. 

Like jewels, my grace doth adorn 
My lovers, who with it do flune 
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;VVith chains,  for  bright  ornaments worn'  
Stands array 'd this  fair  One of mine.  

Thy borders in peace f i ial l  appear,  
»n beauty and worth to excel;  

Like bales,  my arm fhall  be near,  
Tofupport  where my chofen do dwell .  

CHURCH. 

MY King at  his  table doth fhine,  
And around his  glory doth -

II is  graces,  in this  heart  of  mine,  
Their  heavenly f lavours do fl icd.  

As the myrrh which drops from the t ree,  
My beloved his love doth 

•His  vifi ts  are fo dear  to me,  
I  with he forever would flay. 

As cluflers the vineyard perfumes, 
So Jefus,his Church,  with his  grace • 

•I t  is  joy,  wherever he comes ;  
He is the fweet  fountain of peace. 

Hm°kSOnuhi- Church,and will prize 
HP F V" 'S  C O M E ,Y A"D fair;  
He fpeaks of her watchful dove's eyes 

^ Employ d in his fei vice with care. 
.When (he fpeaks, her beloved appear, 

P \ 3 n? t h c  f o o d  <* ^r  heart ,  
Wha/f  '  u° i d , y  d c c l"es,  What fweetnefs h,s love doth 

Like 
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Like cedar,  her  be2ms wii l  abide ;  
Her beauty and fireogth are well  known ;  

With tcmptfts ,  the oft  has been try 'd- ,  
But  never has been overthrown. 

SONG 11. Chriji, in bis , of 
the true Church. 

T*HE fair  rofe of  Sharon appear,  j  
Such beauties in Jeft ts  do dwell ;  

His grace,  with the humble,  compares 
With l i l ies  which grow in the vale.  

As l i l ies ,  where thorns do abound,  
With Angular  beauty do Ibine j  TJ 

So Jtfushath gracioufly crown'd 
His Church with his  graces divine.  

To his f l icde with joy I  ret ire ,  
From the fun ;  ' t is  a  welcome retreat ;  

His frui t  I  do great ly admire ;  
He feeds me with fpir i tual  meat .  

He brought me,  with joy,  to the ptecc* 
Where,  feaft ing,  a  banquet  I  had ;  '  

Like a King,  with the bounties of  grace,  
His manner of  love he difplay 'd.  

With w ne,  and with fruir ,  Rem his beard,  
Nov/ may I  be r ichly lupply 'd ;  

Such comfort  he brings in his  word,  
l*<n f lck of  al l  lovers befide.  

His hands do fupport  and embrace,  
Or cl lc  I  through weakr.efs  mult  die;  

D 1 hr.d 
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1 find that 'tis nought but his grace 
My weaknefs and wants can fupply.' 

By the hinds, and the foon-frighted roci, 
Ye tempters, I charge you forbear, 

iTo injure the happy repofe, 
I find in ^he Saviour moft dear. 

His voice and his go/ngs I know i  
O'er mountains and hills doth he fkip; 

fTo /carter his bleftings below, 
From Heaven to earth did he leap. 

His going through death we may trace, 
Then rifing, he mounts his high throne j 

His progrefs /hows wonders of grace, 
And mountains of fins are caft down. 

He's gone, l ike the fwift bounding roe; 
Conceal'd, as an objeft of n/e j 

.Yet faith, as through windows, can view 
The glory his grace doth dilpenle. 

He fpeaks to his Church, in his word, 
Of the caufe he has to maintain •, 

He calls her from wand'rings abroad, 
To fing, for her Saviour doth reign. 

His kingdom, on earth, doth appear 
Like fun-beams when winter is paft j 

The flowers now fiourifli moft fair, I blaft 
Where the winds and the tempefts did 

Linet!he,b,uds °n thc boughs of free grace, 
babes lifp out the breathings of lovej 

'Tis 
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'Tis pleafant to be in the place 
Where we hear the fweet voice of the dovej 

His Word, like the tree, and the vine, 
Yield fruits which do heal and do cheer j 

His voice to his bride is divine, 
When he calls her, his grace to declare; 

He calls her from caves, and from dens, 
Where /hades of the night were long 

And>pens enlightening fcenes, [known, 
That theChurch, Jews8cGentiles,will own. 

He pronounces her voice to be fweet, 
When his kingdom & grace are her themej 

In her face do his own beauties meet, 
Which the world will never efteem; 

He warns againft thofe who are foes, 
By craft on the vines they would tread 

The gofpel's true light they oppofe, 
And errora moft fatal do fpread. 

The Church will rejoice in her Lordj 
His gofpel and intereft /he owns s 

He gives her the light of his word, 
As lilies the valley adorns. 

"Till the beams of hi« glory fhall rife, 
She wilhes and looks for the day, 

That he would remove from her eyes, 
The mouQC of divifion away. 

SOITG j 
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S U S G  in. Toe Church's fur , 
^ ^ and her views of bis Grace, 

is Ynight my beloved I foughr, 
I o excite and maintain a fwte: frame • 

But N) feeking, I found Jiini not, 
With, his p.efence my heart to inflame: 

Then rifing, the rtreers I , 
'  f i l l  I  my beloved might  meet ; 

The inquiry I could not give o'er, 
" His v-'fits of love are fofweec. ' 
The watchmen who walk in the nighr, 

Y  M y  w a l k i n g  a n d  care did efpy ; 
I inquired for my foul's chief drlighr, 

4< Have you feen my I. 
Beyond what the watchmen could tell, 

M y  withes did u r g e  me to g©; 
And I Icarciely did bid them farewell, 

hen I found him I longed for fo. 
I heid him with joy and with care, 
, c' not t° part with him now ; 
I  i l l  m Zion we both mi^ht  appear ,  

Where breath of  his  love I  f i  f t  drew.  
By the hinds, and the focn. frigh 
^ 1 f tempters,I charge yen forbear, 
j. o injure the happy repefe, 

J  find in the Saviour ttiofl dear. 
As columrs of  fmoke do ar i fe  

He Tom this  vi!= defar t  wi thdrew,  

With 
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With ir.cenfe furmounting the Ikies, 
He pleads for his people below. 

The Church in affe&ion afcer.ds. 
Where Chrift her htloved is gone? 

She mingles in heart with his friends, 
.Who worfhip and praile near his throne. 

His reft, and his train, let us view; 
In peace and in glory he reigns j 

Our fpiritual Solomon now, 
II rejoicing in fruit of his pains. 

PI is guards, all expert in hiscaufe, 
Stand bold in a militant ftate ; 

And nobly contend for his laws. 
When danger appears in the night. 

Majeftic, on high, is his throne; 
His kingdom unftiaken abides; 

His decree, thro' the earth is made known ; • 
in r-.ii, ... his chariot he tides. 

His glory is feen ail around, 
His chariot he wifely doth move ; 

With beauty and ftrength is ic crowr.'d, 
And 'tis pav'd with a pavement of lovef 

Ye lovers of Jefus, come fee, A 
The joyful ar.d fair crowned King ; 

Great fnlendor to his rmjefty, 
' His Church, his efpoufed, will bring, j 

SCNC 
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IV. Christ view of the Beauty 

MY fpoufr, it is love I admire, 
I hat grace which eolighcens the mind, 

And renders thee harmlefs and fair, 
In loyalty, watchful and kind. 

Thy teeth, like a flock which is Ihorn, 
And marching, u fruitful and clean i 

So faith, the true Church doth adorn •, 
In order and ftreogth is the feen. 

Thy fpeech is fo feafon'd with grace, 
Thy lips are inviting to pleale •, 

And wifdom doth /hine in thy face, 
And fair words with good fruit agrees. 

Lo / thy neck, like David's , 
Defence to the feeble imparts t 
Faithatf s on the ftrength of my pow'r, 

' Which eludes the tempter's firce darts. 
,The truths of my word are agreed, 

Likereos are the Church's two'breafts. 
Souls born of the fpiritual feed. 

Are fed with the choiceft of feafls. 
'heLm°rn'ngof:ioy /hall arifr, 

And the/hadowsof time are all fled, 
By my blood, a fweet facriflce, 

1 he caufe of my faints will I plead. 
My fpoufe, who is clorh'd with my grice, 

So fair in my eyes doth appear, 
In relation to my nghrecufnrfs, 

No biemi/h or flam doth fhe . 
Mr 
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My After, with me may your eves 
From fcenes on my footftool be drawn | 

Look and long for that paradife, 
Where Jei'us, your Saviour, is gone.' 

That glory engages my heart, 
In which you defire to be bleft \ 

From that glory never to part, 
Is your life, your joy, and your reft^ 

That love, by which you afpire 
To the joy of glory divine, 3 

Is what I do greatly admire, 
More than ointments, fpices and wine. 

Thy lips, like honey, drffufe 
The I wee toe fs that flows from my grace* 

That grace, which thy garment bedews, 
Doth favour of Heavenly peace. 

A garden enclos'd all around, 
Is the Church, and her fafcty is fure » 

As a fpriog in the defart is found, 
Is fhe  walled and fealed fecure: 

Like trees of fweet fpices, /he ftands, 
Where God his rich blefling bellows* ] 

She's planted and kept by his hands, 
By his care Ihe bloflfoms and grows. 

Here trees of all kinds may be feen, 
For health and for beauty they cheer; 

Saints, with their ripe fruits, & with green, 
In vineyards of Chtift do appear. 

The 
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1 he Spirit, the fountain o f  grace, 
With living, free wateu love, 

Sends gently hit  dreams round the place 
W here Chrift ians I'o fruiftul  do prove. '  

May the Spirit awake and drfcend, 
T.Th^L,hiKa'dtn may f,uitful »f>P«ar 
Th it Chrift, the Belov, may hod 

What he owns to be plcalant and fair. 

Scr.c v.  Ckrijl fftr.ks, ad. 
mires lim. 

C H R I S R  G I V E S  the T H IS  kind re. 
» come, at  your r ,quell ;  [>.]„••  

That  grace which doth thee beautify  '  
Gives  me a Avert re  pad.  

Come tai le  the fweetnefs of  my love 
Dtirvk largely t ;f  my grace ;  

bydreama of mercy from above,  
My fr iends in me have place."  

The Church cries cur ,  My heart  regards 
7  he voice of  my Ihlov'd :  

Hfc knock'd,  and cal l 'd  in melt ing words,  
His  l ips with kindnefs mov'd:  

"  t l  '°v e '  t o  m e  a (^m ' t tance give • 
I  he pure are my delights  

«f •• Derain'd 

praT.r in ,h. 
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And o'er the all devou'ring grave; 
Thy flaming triumph glows. 

Thofe flames, thofe bright and heavenly 
The waters cannot drown ; ^flames. 

By fi e the Lord his love proclaims, 
And bums his footftool down. 

Should all the wealth this  world can give," 
Then offer'd be for love, 

Such gifts would juft contempt receive, 
From our dear Lord above. 

PAUSE. 

We in the promifes do fee, 
A little filler dear,  

That fouls to Chrift lhall gather'd be,' 
Where lhades of death appear. 

What for this filler (hall be done I 
For now fhe has no breads j 

How can the Lord this filler own 
Among his chofen gueds ? 

Should (lie a dately wall appear," . 
Built up by hands divine j 

A tow'r on her we foor. would rear, 
That (he by faith might fhine. 

Though (hr, as doors when open'd widtfc, 
To thievts expos'd may bes 

The Saviour will for her provide, 
And her from danger free. 

£ 
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He law me like a wall, and round 
| My breads like tow'rs did rile ; 

As one wbo his kind favour found. 
Then was I in his eyes. 

!The Church he I ke a vineyard owns, 
-a pours down bleflings there; 
And gave his plants, his chofeo one's 

Unto the keeper's care. 
The Church within his fight fhall live 

And great fhall be his praife ; 
The keepers of the fruit IhaiJ have 

Rewards in his free grace. 
Othou who with thy faints  doft dwell. 

Who thy companions a 
T h y  c h e e r i n g  voice doth pleafe them well  

Thy voice, Lord, ict trie hear. 
Come, my Beloved, come in hade, 

Be like a youthful roe ; 
O may the time be quickly pad, 

Which keeps me here below. 

_ H n  H y m n  o n  C a n t i c l e s  i. 7. 
All heavenly fhepherd, whom I love, 

' 1 a,'_my heart, and mind, 
Whofe prefence I efteem above 

All joy which here I find, " 
Teach me, O thou my fkilful guide, 

lo find the welcome place, 

Where 
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VVhere thou doft with thy flock ubide, 
By vTics of thy grace. 

Where fhall I find that quiet reft. 
To which thy faints repair. 

In hours of fadnefs and diftrefs, 
And find fwtct comfort there ? 

Whv fhould I wrong my Saviour fo, 
Who is  my dearelt friend, 

That I fhould treat him as thofe do 
Who hate his fweet command 

Why fhould I relifti vain delight, 
Since I have found fuch joy 

In heavenly things beyond my fighc,' 
Which death cannot deftroy ? 

Why fhould I fink my mind fo low,' 
Which once could foar on high, 

As to purfue what can't, I know. 
My longing foul fupply ? 

P A R T  in, 
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P A R T  H I .  

GLORIOUS PEACE IN CHRIST'S MEDIA; 
TORIAL GOVERNMENT. 

I S A I A H  rj. 2 ,  5. 

JEHOVAH'S mount, in Fatter days 
His facred houfe cf joy will raife ' 
Abore the hills exalted high. 
And fliike and pleaCe wond'ringeye. 
The g! orywhich it then will (how, 

Will make the nations to it flow, 
Wnh wdlmg minds as one they meet, 
,To bow at the Meffiah's feet. 
Up to the holy mount, they fay, 
To Jacob s God we'll go and ptav ; 
In ways of truth he will us lead, 
Prom Z,on will the Jaw proceed. 
imong the nations will he fir 
.s Judge to punifh or acquit j 

Nor7£C h'S ')eaCe'ul rclgo. 
of war be known again! 

The fwords and fpears be laid Ifide. 
E .Cgns of fierce, ambitious pride, 

nd men vain men, no more proclaim' 
Pretended glory in their /hame ' 

pAusr. 
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PAUSE, 
IVlay )ll who love the Lord, draw neah 
And in the paths of peace apprar, 
With mutual hearts to fncndflvp join, 
To walk in ways of truth divine. 
The great M.fliah, high in power, 
K-eps all earth's magazines in ftore j 
He can give blcfilngs from above, 
And rule the hearts of men by love. 
At his command contentions ceafe, 
And jarring kingdoms bleft with peace 
Tne fwords are boken, bows unftrung, 
And nations make his grace their fong. 
He can fend down all needed aid, 
When men of blood our peace invade j 
O- if they rage without control, 
H: fweetens the imbittcr'd bowl. 
Unlefs we learn his peaceful way, 
Wi in the md.l of light fhall ftray j 
Darknefs unknown will veil our fight, 
Or gathering clouds, and gloomy night. 

«  '  I S A I A H  I X . '  
THOSE who in darknefs long did roam; 

Now fee a wond'rous lighr, 
Where fliades of death had fpread a gloom; 

The welcome day Ihone bright. 

Though 
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Though nations multiplied are, 
»T^i k'r J°yf W,,, not 'nCr«fe, 
1 I« * ? b,5fm8> they do /hare, 

in dews o/ quick'mog grace. ' 
Now joy doth like an harvefl rife, 

In truut of grace made known 5 

V *ho divides the prize, 
Can ihare fo bright a crown. 

Oppreffion /hall no more maintain 

A?M-J ̂ Ct m'rth and Pride» At Mean's cruel hod was IW 
onall tyranny fobfide. * 

warriors * the world 
May w;de confufion fnread ^ 

Amo"6 are roU'd Among the thoufands dead. 

'Yw?e ?eC'flVe flroke ^ lad,' 
Which Will God's people free 

/ail devouring fire will blaft, ' 
-His fees (hall fuel be. 

PAUSF. 
or lo!the Saviour to us lent 

, 's <?od'; beloved Son, ' 
ThnoS f n*gbt °r government, 
Though of a virgin born. 

His name doth facred wonders /how 
His counfels are divine; 
And'g^ G°d d°th dwdl below 
And with our natures join. 

Though 
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Though he in perfon is the Son, 
To Ihow his Father's grace, 

As Meaiator there is born 
To him a numerous race. 

The Prince of peace, with glory crown'd, 
Is truly Lord of all ; 

His empire takes creation round, 
And earth-borin kings muft fall. * 

As David's throne by promife flood, 
So David's Son and Lord, 

Shall have all promifes made good, 
Found in God's faithful word. 

Saints may take courage then, and pray, 
When earthly kingdoms (hake; 

That Chrift would make the world obey, 
And his laws freely take. 

ISAIAH XXX; 
T h J E  w i l d s r n e f s  f h all joyful, be, 

In the Redeemer's grace, 
When fouls the gofpel beams fhall fee 

In every defart place. 
There, blofifjrtis greatly fhall abound, 

Like fragrant rofes fair, 
As Lebanon, with bleffings crown'J, 

Is Zion's glory there : 
And fruit like Sharon's field (hall* grow 

By bleflings from our God, 
And 

l|h 
9 I 1 I 

it 
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And Carmei's top his praife fhall (how; 
And gloiy all abroad. 

The hands which have no might, fhall find 
Help m God's holy arm} 

.The feeble who to him are join'd, 
He will defend from harm. 

Say unto thofe of fearful heart, 
•Be ftrong, and do not fear ; 

Behold your God will take your part, 
And to your help appear. 

Behold, with vengeance will he come, 
~.A"d,bnn8 Proud finners down ; 

w T his foes coofum^' 
i l l  make faivation known. 

The rays of cheering light he'll Ihed 
On eyes of fmners, blind; 
ut7V°i!Ce fhaU by the deat bc beard, 
With ears to him inclin'd. 

PAUSE. 
,MP ,ike the 

Tli L d°th btJUnd i 
ThlirmM V t! ,OUeh they by art, Their Maker $ praife fhall found. 

TST/ FH,AI1IN P,ENTY 
The defart land to cheer • 
w n ? V n  g e n t , c  « » r m U r ,  g o ,  
Will fprings of grace appear. 

The 
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(I • • 
The parched land (hall  be fupply'd,  

And fljurilh like the mead ;  
And where the dragons did abide, 

Shall  grow the gtafs and reed. 
The way of ho\inefs,  {hall  be 

A way moft clearly (sen ;  
Though none the light of i t  will  fee, t  

But thofe whofe hearts are clean. 
Thofe who like liqns rage and roam, 

This path can never tread •, 
But all  who to the Saviour come, 

Shall  fafely there be ltd. '  
To Zicn they flnll  come with fengs," 

And joys immortal IB are; 
No grief,  but onmix'd joy, belongs 

To all  who enter there. 
• 

ISAIAH XLIX, I, 12. 
and Gofpel BlrJJinvs the Gentiles. 

O  MAY the Winds  now attend, 
And foreigners abroad ; 

The Father his dear Son dmh fend 
To preach the truth of God. 

"  I to my Father 's work am call 'd," 
The bitflfed Saviour cries,  

4 <  His name by me fhall  be extoll 'd,  '  
In wondering nrrtions eyes. 

My mouth (hall  heavenly truth proclaim, 
And be like a fnarp fword > 

G I fhall  
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I  /hall  be well Ucur'd from harm* 
As in the ha; d of God. 

He owns me for his fervant dear;  
l.o him I (hall  prevail  j  

His glory, which I  lhall  declare,  
Is fare,  and cannot fail .  

Though ftubborn J.-ws make me complain 
Wftcn over rheir.  I  mourn, 

T o  fee my work with them prove vain 
A work which God will  own. 

The Father to me doth declare,  
I 'm glorious in his eyes; 

He to my help is furely near; 
The caufe o f  truth /hall  rife.  

Although the work, but final] is feed 
Among old Jacob's race, 

If  only thofe muit be brought in,  
TQ fing redeeming grace. 

But la !  the heathen nations round, 
Shail  l ight from me receive; 

Salvation /hall  by them be found ;  
They by my word /hall  l ive." 

PaU S E ;  
Thus faith the Lord, the Holy One 

Who mighty is to fave ;  
hough men did /corn and hate my Sor,  

And brought him to the grave ;  
Kings (hail  his facred honours fee, 

And wOnder at  his grace ;  
1. 'O Princea 
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Princes his wnr/hippers fhall  be, 
'  And bow before his face. 
For in a mrft accepted day, 

To h ;m I bWd mine ear ;  
When from the grave he btoke his way, 

In aofwer to his praj 'r .  
He leaves the cup, and rakes the crown. 

The earth bypromife (lands, 
'Till  me i his righteous fccptre own, 

Who dwell in heathen lands. 
He to the pris 'ners will  declare 

The joyful Jubilee, 
And when they gofpel freedom (harp, 

They much enlarg'd Hull be. 
Hunger a d thirrt  no more lhall  grieve 

Thofe who his mercy know ;  
The fun to fmite no pow'r lhall  have, 

Where fpriogs of waters flow. 
Each mount lhall  be the mount of God, 

Where fouls do tafte his love; 
.The gofpel /hows a plea/ent road, 

In blcffings from above." 

2 SAMUEL,  XXIII .  2 ,  3 ,  4 .  
THE fpirit  cf the Lord did move 

G.rcd David's praffing tongue, 
His heart inflam'd with holy love, 

Of the Mcffiah fung. 
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He o'er  the funs of  men fhall  reign,  
Said the prophetic  bard,  * 

The rights  cf  juft ice he ' i i  maintain,  
In the pure fear  of  God.  

He like the bl tf l ings of  the morn 
Will  rays of  l ight  extend,  

Frr.m the bright luftre of his throne 
To earth's iemote/1 eric'. 

He /hall  be l ike the day fe<ene,  
When the bright  fun doth rife,  

And not  a  cloud to intervene 
The joy of  wait ing ryes.  

And in the blefl ings of  his grace,  
L 'ke grafs  /hal l  f rui t  appear,  

As fni les  of  fpring adorn the place,  
Where Ihow'ts  dif t i l lcd are.  

Tike tender pTan/s wil l  fouis  receive 
The joy his  word imparts ,  

The peace which he to them will  give.  
Will  grow, and cheer their  hearts .  

Isaiah LXI.  

jCHE Son,  who Tom the Father came,  
As Mediator '  to  proclaim :  * 
"  Like oil ,  the Spir i t  on my head,  
Eulnefs cf  grace doth on me fpread :  

I come, to make glad t idings known ;  
The meek, my woid will gladly own •, 

in 
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In me, the broken-hearted find 
True peace to raife the drooping mind. 
The captives, who, in fetters bound, 
Hive freedom in the gofpel  found:  \  
The year, which makes the pns ners tree, 
Is  the fweet  gofpei 's  Jubilee.  
Though I  aopear in vengeance dreft ,  
I  come to make the mourners blel t ;  
No more /hal l  Z on's  mourners fpread 
Alhes on the- decl ining head.  
I  wil l  them with my beauty drefs ,  
And call  them trees of  r ight  oufnefs $ ,  
My plants  (hal l  f lmri ih fair  and green-,  > 
In  them.my glory fhdl  be feen.  
"Where ruins were difplay 'd around,  
I  on the uuth mv Church wil l  found ;  
:  - fhiW repair  the w"lis  a;  Ult,  

"Which were tor  many ages walte.  , 
S trangers,  l ike Ihepherdi ,  wil l  you lead,  
And hand my ch den f l jck to feed ;  
The help of  heathen funs combines 
To plough your f ields,  and drefs  your vines 
1  will  take fervice at  your hand.  
At  thofe who near my al tar  f tand ;  
"When Genti le  nat ions hear  my voice,  
You in their  glory fhal l  rejoice.  
You then fhal l  double honour fhare,  
For al l  reproach which you did bear;  
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No more confufion veils your face, 
Now you are cloth'd with joy and peace,' 
I do the ways of judgment love, 
And robb'ry I cannot approve • 
In ways of truth 1 will you guide; 
My cov'nant fhall with you abide.' 
II our feed /hall be to Gentiles known, 
As a dear offspring of renown ; 
When I my bieflings on you pour, 
Nations /hall wonder and adore. 
Now I will in Jehovah's name. 
My joy in his high praife proclaim j 
Cloth'd with /alvation I appear, 
And robes of right'oufnefs I wear. 
Thofe glorious robes, in which I /hine, 
Are heav'nly blcfli gs all divine ; 
As I am like a bride groom dre/f, 
I with my grace my Church have bltft ; 
Tor as the earth doth fruit produce, 
When vifited with rain and dews j 
So nations /hall in graces grow, 

here bieflings by the gofpel flow.'' 

Isa iah  lx i i .  Zicn's latter Dayi 
THE glorious work I undertake, 
Shall never ceafe for Zion's fake, 
'Till /he fliines with my graces bright j 
And as a lamp, difplays her light. 

Nations 
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"Nations will on her luflre gaze, 
And kings /hall lee her bnghtnefs biaze; 
The Lord's own mouth fhall fpread her 
And blefs her with another name, [fame, 
The Lord will hold her as his crowo j 
In royalty (he /hall be known j 
As diadems do princes grace, 
God will his glory in her place. 
No more fhall it be told abroad, 
That (h:'s forfaken of her God ; 
Her deflations now are paft. 
Her land no longer /hall lie wafte." 
She (hall be call'd the Lord's delight, 
Her land be precious in his fight ; 
She fhall be his peculiar care, 
Her welfare in his fight is dear. 
Z;on, in thee thy fons will rife, 
And bind their fouls with ftrongefl ties, 
To ferve thy caufe with willing mind, 
As hands which are in wedlock join'd. 
Thy Saviour God will joyful be, 
To/how his kind relpe&s to thee j 
The grace he doth on thee difplay, 
Will gladden like a nuptial day. ^ 
Thofe watchmen on thy walls he'll place,1 

Whofe zeal for thee fhall  never ceafe 5 
They of the Lord will freely fpeak, 
His love will all their filence break. 

T 0 
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lo  him they' l l  fend their  humble ,  

Unltfs  the Lord in glory  r i fe ,  
And make the f lraife .n ,  
By favours from his gracious throne. 
The Lord by his right hand doth fwear, 
1 hy foes no more fhall make thee barej 
Strangers no more thy wine fhall take, 
Or of  thy labours  booties  make.  

Thy fons /half eat and praife  the Lord. 
For favours which he doth afford ; 
1 hey in his holy courts fhall tread, 
And prailcs with his bounties Ipread, 
"Go thro' the gates," the Lord doth fay ; 

f repare my faints a plea/ant way ; 
Make their high-way both plain ard dear" 
And raife for them a ffandard there." 
Behold, the great and fovereign Lord, 
Doth through the earth proclaim his word,' 
To 2ion's daughters now declare, 
That her falvation draweth near. 
Behold, her great and glorious , 
Is he who doth falvation bring-
His work is with his glory crovvn'd, 
And in his hand reward is found. 
Then thofe who fpeak of Zion's fame, 
1 he holy people will her name-
Redeem'd by her dear Saviour's' blood, 
ohe s confecraied to her God. 

MATTHEW 
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"Matthew vi. 10. Kingdom come. 
D  E A R  J e f u r ,  (how thy mighty pow'r 

Cruflt latan's kingdom down •, 
Our eyes long for that glorious hour, 

By vifits from thy throne. 
O may the welcome peii >d come, 

When honour fhall redound 
To him who will his right afifume, 

And all his foes confound 1 
That Kingdom which the Lord doth own, 

Shall 10 the faints be giv'n j 
His word, which makes his promifeknown, 

Stands in the Court cf Heav'n. 
Joyous, that glorious day will prove, 

To foJi'wers of the Lord ; 
Their hearts are warm with (acred love; 

They uuft his facred word, r 

P A R T  I V .  

C O N T R A S T S .  

SECT. I .  H)pocri /y  and Duty conlraJleiL 

HYPOCRISY and Duty ttace, 
Which nrver can agree ; 

Thar, always (lands oppos'd to grace } 
This, takes her offers free. 

j.j Thar, 
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That, fixes on a legal form, 
But with the law contends ; 

This, gives to grace its facrtd claim* 
And yet the law befriends. 

That, makes its boa ft of duties done* 
Though.all its ways are wongj 

,Thh, refts on fov'/tign grace alone, 
And makes Chrift's work its long. 

That, hates thofe  ways which are fincere 
And builds upon deceit; 

Th is, doth in honed truth appear, 
And falfe difguife doth hate. 

Thar, treats religion a Have, 
To ferve a felfilh turn } 

This, doth to true rehgion Jive, 
And alt  her  ways adorn. -

Thar, much efteems the affior* done,-
When motives are not right j 

Thic. u/JJ not a£ts as duty own, 
Where motives wrong have weight; 

Tire 1wi l l  pray,  
And boaft.o-t noted deeds j 

This, on kind mercv has its llay, 
And mercy humbly pleads. * 

That, with the multitude will go, 
When they the truth oppofe^ 

This, has the law of Chrift in view, 
And peace with him purfues. 

t ^ f | # t L 
1 That 
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That, treats religion as a whim, 
Which bids us take the crols j 

This, doth religion fo eft em, 
That all things clfe are tiro ft. 

That, f >onds religion in the name, 
The great religious 1-, 

This, to lelf-praife rcfigns all claim, 
On free grece to rely. 

Thar, by its labour feeks to Jive, 
As by mechanic tools •, 

This, the true way of lite doth crave, 
As living bread for fouls. 

That, by the thing9 of time doth fquare# 
The daily courfe it makes j 

Thir, views things which eternal are, 
In ev'ry path it takes. 

That, blazes with a party zeal, 
And urges all things wrong-, 

This, love to all the laints doth feel, 
In hearr, as well as tongue. 

Thar, claims to fe l f  the higheft place, 
W h e r e  i t  m a y  m a k e  a  f l u w ;  

This, humble in the views of grace, 
By felf will nothing know. 

That, on the poo* will caft the eye 
Of criminal difdain ; 

Thir, lays its own felf-int'reft by, 
TO feek another's gain. 

That 
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Thar,  wil l  applaufe on rhofe w. 
From whom it  has the fame; 

This ,  unto others,  good wil l  do,  
Who (lander and defame. 

tThar,  wil l  a  (ham rel igion own, 
Which goes with wind,  and t ide} 

.This ,  affs  by fai th on alone,  
And tr ials  can abide.  

That ,  glories in a  painted face,  
Though all  dtf i l 'd  within ;  

This,  glories only in that  grace 
Which frees the heart from fin." 

Thar,  when i t  doth from vir tue f trav.  
Cries our,  * '  My fin is  fmall j"  

This ,  hat ing ev 'ry f inful  way,  
No fin wil l  little call .  

That ,  wil l  falfe chari ty commend,  
When lelf  may take a (hare j  

This ,  is  t rue chari ty 's  be(t  f r iend,  
Pleas'd with her charms mod fair.' 

That,  wil l  againft  contention fpeak,  
With bit ter  words of  f tr i fe  ;  

This,  wars of  holinefs  wil l  feck,  
At the expenfe of  l i fe .  

Tha ' ,  wil l  of  hypocri tes  complain,  
And call  the r ighteous fo;  

This,  t rue rel igion wil l  maintain,  
And frui t  of  grace wil l  (how. 
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Thar,  though i t  f lat ters  for  a  while,  
Will  f ink i ts  fol lowers down •, 

This ,  free from all  d-cei t  and guile ,  
Leads to an hca/nly ciown. 

SECT.  I I .  A Controfl between Duty and Hy-
poenfy> from ISAIAH LVIIJ .  

YE Minit ters ,  employ'd to tr l l  
The meaning of  Jehovah's  wil l ,  
Let  your undaunted l ips proclaim 
The weighty mctTage in his  name. 
With holy zeal ,  and courage great ,  
Tel l  ev'ry  tr ibe ,  through ev'ry lheet ,  
And le t  the  f i . i ful  nat ion hear 
How vi le  they in  my f ight  appear.  

They feem del ighted in  my ways 
Their  l ips  arc torward m mv prai le  
They dare approach mv holy place ,  
And fo lemn views of God expteis .  
They ' re  fond to treat  my facred word 
As though their  hearts  did i t  regard;  
And do pretend toTeek my laws,  
TO guide them in a  l ighteous caufe.  
In folemn cant  thefe wretches fay,  ( J  
4 4  We in devotion fpend the day ;  
Lord,  we in fruiclefs  cr ies ,  and tea^s,  „  
Do wafte the painful  nigh:  in pray rs .  .  
W th duft  and afhes on the head,  
xae foul by failing is made fad > . 

1 heir 
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Thtir bodies pine, and fpirits faint, 
And tongues grow weary by complaint. 
But God,  with penetrat ing eyes,  
Sees through this  fair ,  this  lalfe difguifej  
Nor can fuch vi l 'any relpeft ,  
But  wil l  their  ci ies  and tears  rejeft .  

PA USE. 
«Ye fail, ye fafl,» th' Almighty fays, 

" TO gain your own, and not  my prai lej  
You pleale yourft lves in al t  your pain * '  
In ftr ipes and fading fetk your gain.  
Is  this  the folemn faft  I  choofe,  
My work and worfhip thus to ufe,  
The foul  a  fcene of  anguifh made,  
And l ike a bulfrufh bows the head (1 
• * « 

Is  this  the penance of  each day ? 
Is  i t  for  this  ye faft  ar  d  prav ? • '  < 
Dare you,  your Maker feck to pleafe,  
.With fuch polluted works as ihcie ?  
In afts  of  Jove let  faf t j  a p p e a r ;  
Make your own fl tfh your tmder care -A  

nd let  the fulnefs of  your f tore 
e  fpread to feed and clothe the poor."  

Then welcome beams cf morning light, 
Shall chafe the gloomy fhades of night; 
Your health in fpeed fhal i  blefs  the day,  
And right 'oufnels  fhai l  lead the way :  
The Lord,  your r ight 'onfnefs and guide,  
Be your defence on ev 'ry f ide ;  

The 
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The glory which in him is  found,  
Shall  grant  you faf 'ety al l  around.  

PAUSE.  

Then you may humbly feek his  face,  
And have the anfwer ot  his  grace j  
I f  you the yoke of bondage break,  
And vanity,  nor af t ,  nor fpeak;  
If  you wil l  with a  gen'rous hand,  
To fons of  want  your food extend;  
And cheerful ly afford rel ief ,  

"Where povercy makes fcenes of  grief:  
In darknefs then wil l  l ight  arife ,  
Te blefs  your heart ,  and guide your eyes j  
Like noon day brightnefs fhull  appear,  
The l ight  which vou may largely fhate.  
The Lord wil l  a lways be your guide •,  
You by his  grace fhal l  be fupoly 'd i  
In drought,  as l iving wateis  f low, ^ i  
So fhall  you his  r ich favours know. i< • '  

PAUSE. 
And thofe who of  you fhal l  be born,  
The ancient  ruins fhai l  adorn,  
And many ages fh«ll  declare 
Your fame,  by woikswh.co they rep* 
If  you the Sabbath wil l  regard,  
As confecrated by the Lord,  
Who rofe to be in glory bleft .  
And from his labuuts now doth reft : 

If  
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1 fyou with h m by fai th unite ,  
And in his  glorious reft  del ighr,  
And on thejlrff,  the facred dav,  
Your cheerful  homage to him pay :  
Then you in him true joy fhal l  f ind,  
In comforts  of  an heavenly mind ;  
And in the promifcs be fed,  
By Chrid who is  the l iving bread.  

P A R T V. 

The Angeri Addrefs to Cbrift in tie Gqiden* • 
LIKE XX. 43. . 

I"I  \ IL !  glorious Sun I thy healing ray 
Can phafe the darknefs of  the night  ;  

Though earthly clouds obftrudt  thy way.  
Soon wil t  thou fhine with bri l l iant  l ight  

The beams of  thy celeft ial  love,  
The fhades of  darknefs wil l  remove.  
Thy friendly l ight  wil l  nat idns guide 

To regions of  eternal  day;  
Triumphing angels  at  thy f ide,  

Shall  with their  fongs thy farre difplay 
Who, Handing round the fsphire throne, '  
Sing anthems to the great  Three-One.  
, \Vhen from domains of  hel l  profound,  

1  hofe horrid monfters ,  f in and death.  
Away 

'  Ch -  v  %  .  
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Aw ay to happy Eden found,  
And man imbib 'd rebell ious breath ;  

Contagion fpread to every f low'r ,  
And f leets  of  Eve's  delicious bow'r;  
This  havock mov'd thy melt ing eye, 

To view the fhncking fcene of  wee ;  
A world in guile  now doom'J to die,  

And none to ward the dreadful  blow j  , |  
Convulfive ea-th,  with pan ,s  and groans,  • 
Yawning to take her t rembling Ions.  

* PAUSE. 
Loaded with guil t ,  primevous pair  

Sent  forth their  melt ing cri ts  in vain;  
Explore creat ion,  none wil l  dare 

To lead them back to blifs  again ;  
No morning f tar ,  no angel  pleads ;  '  ,  
So great  their  guil t ,  cone intercedes :  
*Til l  thou did ft  hear  the wretches mean,  

And did the Father 's  love proclaim •, 
And from the great  Eternal  throne,  

Reveal 'd that  grace which is  our theme; 
The morning f tars ,  with raptures new, 
Sang forth thy grace difphy'd to view. 
When thou,  the uncreated Son,  —S 

Forth frcm the Father 's  bolcm csmV; 
When of the virgin thou waft  born,  

We fang falvat ion in thy name: 
Thine infant  f tace,  which men defpife,  
Was joy and wonder in our eyes,  

I 
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Thf work o f  that  redeeming love,  
Which thou didft  humbly undertake: 

D-ew our attention from above, 
To of thy matchlefi  glory fpeak \  

Glory to God, and peace to man, 
Was founded by the heavenly clan.  

PAUSF. 
•* Hail!  Word eternal,  infinite, '* 

Then did the hil ls  and vales refound, 
When thou didft  thus difplay thy l ight t  

And dream thy hlcft ings ai l  around t  
Arnott ,  Amirt i i ,  Sbtjur ,  rang, 
And foreds of thy Carmtl  fang. 
When thou waft  in the flcft i  made known," 

What matchlefs love to fallen man, 
To join his nature Co thy own, 

To execute a glorious plan !  
That thofe who love thee,  may arife 
To an immortal  paradife I 
O rnfe of Sharon I heavenly fair  !  

May winds upon thy garden blovr,  
hat  fweet perfumes and Ijpiccs fair  
May make celeft 'al  f lavours flow » 

May angels taftc the odours fweet,  
In raptures round the mercy feat .  
O morning ftar I effulgent beams 

D;fplay'd thy high,  majedic i late,  
When the embattled feraphims, 

In cheerful  ranks did on the wait  j  

When 
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"When ftorms and thunder from thy hand, 
Crulh'd the arch rebel and his band. 

PAUSE. 
Though now you feel  your foul oppreft  * 

Though men and devils now engage 
To fil l  with pain your peaceful bread:,  

And with your groans inflame their  rage j  
They cannot crufh almighty pow'r,  
Though this be their  tr iumphing hour.  
Your Father never will  difown 

His Son, his image, and delight •,  
Your cries and tears will  reach his throne, -

Your life is  precious in his f ight;  
Though now you may fink dov/n to deatb^ 
Soon will  you leave the gloomy earth j  
Soon will  the fcene of grief be o 'er ,  

And men and devils rage in vain 5 
In vou we own almighty pow'r.  

Which can reftore to l ife again 
He who the keys of death doth ke-p, '  
Can' t  long within i ts  chambers ftcep.  
M;thinks thy robes,  with fanguine red,  

Do now almoft  thy codqueft  fhow ;  
As thofe who in the wine-vat tread,  

And bear the fpoils of  every f e£ 
M )ft b ighr, moft glorious, to the ikes'," 
I fhil l  behold my Lord arife.  
How bright the tr iumph of that  day,  

When death a..d hell are captives led, 
By 
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By him who death pav'd the way, 
AniJ ol  i ts  ding a prty hath madrj  '  

Angels attend him with their fong, 
Aud round his heav'nly chariot  throng. 

PAUSE. 
We fing his vi&'ry with del 'ght,  

When he hath clo&'d the batt le well  j  
We bear on mind his arm cf might,  

Which made us chaic the pow'r of hell  ;  
We fly with raptures on the wing, 
To hail  our grear,  cur glorious King I 
Lift  up your heads ;ye gates,  prepare ;  

Ye living orbs I eternal ;  
The King of glory now draws near.  

Clothed with l ighr,  with heav'nly power j  
This King of glory,  who is he ? 
What glo<y is i t  which we fee ? 
The King of plory now bthold !  

Who lent JJbaddutdown to hell  ;  
New fcene^ of pow'r he doth ualold ;  

Now let  your harps h;s wonders tel l :  .  
Ye faints,  and -anpeis,  now proclaim 
The honour of the crowned Limb. 
Thife honours which do him adorn,  

Tranicend the thought of angels bright |  
He who was of the virgin borr,  

Is  cloth 'd with glory infinite:  
Let higheft  fongs and raptures lead,  
The feng cannot t i ie theme exceed. 

PAUSE. 
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PAUSE. 
Angels fhsll  fee thee rife above, 

And ftain the pride of men below ;  
Angelic hofts will  round thee move, 

And on thy praife their  tongues beftow j  
And while they clap their  beamy wings,  
The fweet melodious anthem rings.  
Attention to thy flock we'l l  pay,  

On earth the purchafe of thy blood j  
All  thofe who do thy truth obey, 

We'l l  own as fervants of their  God •, j  
By u i , thou wilt  them fafety fend, 
And guard them ' t i l l  their  forrovvs end. 
When thy almighty hand hath wrought,  

And gather 'd all  thy chofen ones,  
They flial l  to thee,  their  Lord,  be brought 

And thou wilt  own them as thy funs j  
They to thy joy above fh;l l  r ife,  
And with thy glory pleafe their  eyes.  

V PAUSE. 

Angels will  found, at  thy command, 
The trumpet 's  joyful,  awful found ;  

Nor earth,  nor f tars,  will  longer i land, 
To bring their  circling periods round; 

When thy tremend'ous brightnefs bea 
To wrap the roll ing worlds in f lames,  
Thofe fi les of angels will  appear, 

To Ihout thy praife,  & fprcad thy fame 

The 
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The dead,  thy majefty declare j  
The grave,  thy vid ' ry wil l  proclaim ;  

When graves their  feeble doors,  wil l  bu . i f t^ 
And loofe re-animated duft .  
Then on the lef t ,  a t  thy command,  

The wicked mud with fhame appear •, 
Thy face,  thy (entence,  and thy hand.  

Will  f ipk them down to black dcf rair  i 
In endlr ls  woe,  to groan,  and tel l  
What wretches feel ,  who dare rebel:  
But  on the r ight ,  thy faints  difplay 

The fl i ining beauties of  thy graces 
The glories of  releft 'a l  day,  

They in thy crofs and crown wil l  t race ;  
Angels,  with them wil l  join,  to raife 
The longs of  thy immortal  praife.  
Invit ing fervice the«e,  is  found,  

For thofe who with thy glory join,  
To fee thee blaze thy glory round,  

And fi l l  their  harps with fongs divine;  
Thy joy,  wil l  to  thy fr iends be reft ,  
Where with their  Lord they Ihal l  be bleft . ;  

P A R T  V J :  
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P A R T  V I .  

G O S P E L  T R U T H  I N  T Y P I C A L  
S C E N E S .  

SCENE I. Mofes a of 
Dtur.  xvii i .  18.  

HOW true and fai thful  is  our God,  
To verify bis  holy word;  
What he declarM to be his  wil l ,  
In fai thfulnefs he did fulf i l .  
His  word he did reveal  of  old,  
And to his  fervant  Mofes told,  
He in his  l ikenefs would provide 
A prophet  for  his  people 's  guide.  
Thus Chrif t ,  the heavenly prophet ,  came^ 
Whogofpel  blclf ings did proclaim; 
Thetruch which he comes to declare.  
We muft  with al l  at tent ion hear.  

Mfts refus 'J  to take a feat ,  
In P oar nob's court ,  among the great ;  
So Cheat  did fcenes of  grandeur Ihun,  
And put  a  fervants  l ikenefs on.  
Mofes wrought wonders with his  rod.  
Which did difplay the pow ' r  of  God ;  
But Ch;if t ,  by miracles,  did prove 
His great  commiffion from above.  
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Mofes in meeknefs d:d excel, 
When G'»d approv'd his fervice well • 
Chr ft, fuj| heav'nly meekncfs, (hone, 
When God approv'd him as his Son. 
M«fts the (hock of Sinai ftood, 
When thunders were proclaim'd abroad; 
But Chrift a /bene of more furprile, 
WhicJ) flaock the earth, and vet I'd the Ikies.' 
A/<s/e/, by pray'r, with God prevail'd, 
Woep lfrael grevtoolly rebcll'd ; 
But Chrift, with pleas, doth always {land 
To intercede at God's right hand. 
Though Mofes ffiorc of Canaan diet, 
Chrift gain'd an heavenly paradife; 
God's word doth ccrtaioly declare. 
He is the prophet we mull hear. 
Thofe who will not his voice regard, 
In tire kir.d language of his word, 
Can never find a remedy, 
But death their part muft furely be. 

SCENE 11.  Sam/tn a Ty 
JUDGES XVI.  28.  

FAITH gives the foul a pleafing view 
Of God's almighty pow'r. 

Which can his enemies fubdue, 
And will his rights Jecure. 

^Though Chrift's dear caufe hath many foes, 
Who rage with fury flrong, 

And 
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And fa:nts who do their rage oppofe, 
Muft lie in fetters long : 

Yet in the mcft furprifing fcene," 
Wnen floods againft them roar, 

God's hand will kindly intervene, 
When they his help implore. 

Thus SamJ.n,with expiring breath,' 
Appears a man of pray'r, 

And God did ftrengthen him in death,' 
foes to conquer there. 

The pillars of the houfe muft fall, 
When faith defircs the fame; 

God will confound his haters all, 
And plunge them deep in fhame.' 

Here is a character which gives 
A type of Grid's dear Son, 

Who from her foes God's Zionfaves, 
By conquefts he has won. 

He in his death did triumph fhow 
O'er the da^k powers of hell, 

And did that kingdom overthrow. 
Where he by malice fell. 

SCENE HI.  Adam a Type of Chrift 
ROMANS v. 14. 

A.DAM the firft, made of red earth, 
Type of the fecond's bloody death, 
Each, but in different fenfes, were 
The Sons of God, and Sov'reigns here.' 

K " To 
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1 o one, an earthly paradife; 
.The other's life above the fkies ; 
And each, as righteous mult appear,' 
God's favour in each reft to fhare. 
The firft did ftand a fed'ral head, 
"Whofe guilt brought death on all his feed 
The fecond gain'd a deathlefs crown; 
His feed are children of renown. 
Sweat of the brow the firft did bear; 
The fecond, drops of blood molt dear j 
Thar, had an Eve brought from his fide; 
,This, by his bloody obtain'd a brice. 

SCENE iv. Jacob's Ladder. GEN. XXVIJI .  12 
J A COB, a Ladder oid behold, 

Extend from earth to Hcav'n j 
The myft'ry which it doth unfold, 

Is Ghrift a God-Man giv'n. 
On it the angels did afcend, 

And did defcend likewile ; 
Through Chrift they do his faints attend, 
) And bring them frefh fupplies. 
Chrift is the only way to reach 

Celeftialjoy above; 
No other way his fervants preach, 

To tafte his Lather's love. 
Good Jacob in a vifion faw 

The Ladder with his eye, 

And 
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And thus true faints do Jefus view, 
And faith doth bring him nigh. 

The Lord above, the promife gave, 
Of the good land of reft •, 

The faints by Chrift a promife have, 
To be forever bleft. 

To J'icob9 glorious was the place, 
Betbely the houfe of God j 

So faints by Chrift do tafte that grace,' 
That's glory in the bud. 

Beneath the Ladder Jacob flept, 
Chrift's feet his faints repote, 

Their peace in him is fafely kept, 
Their j »y they (hall not lofe. 

When Jacob from his vifion 'woke, 
Surprife did fill his mind •, 

But faints, when Chrift their graves unlock; 
Shall perfe£t calmnefs find. 

SCENE V. The Ark. EXOD. XXXVII.  5 :  

THE Ark of firmeft wood was made, 
And with fine gold was overlaid ; 
The works of Chrift are ail divine, 
Which in his gloriuus perfon fhine. 
The Ark, grae'd with a golden crown,' 
Did fhade Chrift's honour and renown} 
True glory is his heart's delight, 
In which his friends with him unite. 

The 


