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' . e . Ahd in his high and glorious reft, .
No outward pomp the Rock difplay’d, o | Doth interc_:::de witﬁ ol s i
4 Though needful was its ftore; , While the Eii skl i
£ . Chrift, in a fervant’s form, appear’d, ' While the High Prieft in office ftood, 117
.| And for our fake was poor. ; Then the man.flayer. found |
) ok bl § Al ' A city and a fafe abode,
A wond rous fcene the Rock difclos’d 5. From dangers all around; .
When {mitten, water came ; , : : i
A fmitten Chrift, from death unloos’d, : _Th[(l)fc [finncr's 71{]0 tl? Jefus go, 15
: ders doth prociaim. ; \ retuge 1o him have 3 ~
Great wonders doth proclaim ¢ P oot prieﬁ,’_did i
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The Rock f2nt forth a tream, to give | | K Paiaf B .
Thhe marchitig hoft fupply : 3 ‘ ; \ That our High Pne?tcam favc. '
! The Church, by ftreams from Chrift, doth LA
! 5% Here in this defart dry, L\w; SceNe 1x. Zbe Brazen Serpens. Nums, xxi;
J:* The Rock did not exhauft the ftore, - 4 ,WHEN Ifracl was diftreft, PHIED
it Where flowing waters came ; With fi’ry Serpent’s brood, | 1
" Chrift well fupplies the humble poory Their camp expos’d to be laid waftey
b And il his grace the fame, The hoft a trembling ftocd, :
o . - - The Lord in mercy, faves
Scene viu. The High Prigft. Exop. XxvIIi o The :jrembling hoft from fears;
¢ : f hich foon relieves
T BE High Prieft’s office was from God, o Ay & .
By {acreg unétion feal’d ; ‘ In mercy he prepares.
So Chrift anointed, thows abroad ; ‘When men for fin muit die,
' The grace in him reveal’d. ( T:\ndfno relief was found ;
ity i . 7 {pel brings the Saviour nigh;
With bloed of viétims to atone, © SOREN MHNGA L &'
\ ’II‘he High Prieft muft appea,r, Toheal the deadly wound.
Within the veil, before the throng The Brazen Serpent made, :
On eich returning year. / WWhlcbhfpseqy help could give, 1
ofus, the great atoning Prieft | WY 3s to the dyiagibolt difplay’d, ), ~
T e Luih offerd up his blood, FIe O e Lo 1

And
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So Chrift is raifed high,
That faith may clearly fee 5

Where thofe who are cordemn’d ‘to die;
May find a remedy,

Scene x, The Leper.  Luvir, X1,

THE Leper, by the ritual ptiefty -
Pronounced was unclean ,

Chrift views apoftate man debas’d
With an unholy flain,

The prieft did find the fad difeafe
Was deeper than the fkin ;

Chrift knows nan’s beart, by wickednefs;
Makes him defil’d within,

The lep*rous perfon might not take
A latitude ‘abroad 3

But man a foifeiture did make,
Of favours fiom the Lord,

T he plague of leprofy did ftain
Where’er it did extend S B

So all the 45 of wicked men,
Do grievouly offend;

The Leper muft he brought to own
Himfelf unclean to be ;

Sinners are by their fins undone,
Aond mult their vijenefs fee.

- The houfe in which the Leper dwelt,

; « Istakendown at'laft;
> Uiy | Th
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S meins

This world, a fcene of fin and guilt,
Mouit be confum’d and watte.

ScENE x1.” The cleanfing of the Leper,
Leviticus xiv,

THAT he who bad the Leprofy,
Might from its fad effe@s be free,
He muft uoto the prieft repair,
And be the fubje&t of his care.

So fioners, who would find relief,
Muft go to Chrift with all their griefy
In him alone can fiapers find

A fanétifying Saviour kind,

The prieit, to make the Leper clean,
Two birds doth for that end affign ;
One muft be flain ; and in the bleod,
The other dipt, may fly abroad.

A figure in the birds and prieft,
Two natures in the petfon Chr; 3
One bird thows Fe/us, who was {lain ;
The other Chriff, who rofe again,

With blood the ritual fprinkler camey

To on the Leper fhed the fame 3

Apply’d to ears, and hands, and feer,
Wahea the rite was petform’d complete, -
When Chrift to men applies his blood,
They hear, they work, they walk with God;
Their fouls, from fin and guilt difcharg’d,
Ia ways of peace areLmuch ealarg’d,




P Chrift, the moft wond’rous gift of God,
3 ~pt toman, in his good word,
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The prieft, with offerings in his handsg
Before the Lord atoniog ftands ;

So Chrift, prefenting his own blood,
Atones for fin before our God,

Scene %11, The Candleftick.
Exod. xxv, 31, and xxxvu1. 17,

HE Candlettick, ordain’d for lighty
T fcatcer lucent rays

So Chrift gives light to guide his Church,
In truth his word difplays. '

It of the pureft gold was made;
Chriii’s precioufnefs is thown

Like feven lamps, he by his grace
Makes God’s perfetions known;

It in the fan&uary ftood 5
Chrift in his Church appears;
Like branches, are his bounties fhed
Oa ali his chofen heirs,
Like knops & flowers with heavenly gifts,
Chrift-his true Church doth blefs,
A pleafant fcene, when faints do grow
Ia fruics of righteoufnefs,

~ Scene xnt, The Meat Offering. Lev. x1. 1;

B he Meat Offering, was a fign,
All gifts came from a hand divine ;

When

B ———
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When in his grace we him do own, = . . .
We bumble thanks to him return
The gift of all within our power,
Like offerings of the fineft flour,
Thhe oil, to gladnefs may compare,
Which faints receive when Chrift is pear 3
When we his welcome prefence Imesrs
It makes his way and worfhip {weer,
The offering by the pricft was brought ;
Without Chrilt, all we bring is nought i
By him, acceptance we obtain,
The great memorial who was flain.
The offering ‘bak’d, a fign doth fhow_,‘
Of Chrift’s grear fufferings here below,
And all our love to him muft be =~
Unleaven'd, from all malice free,

LSBT W - S e

A MONITORY INQUIRY,

SecT. 1.

SHALL fouls immortal yield ta 1u,
And ferve the fl¢th in iron oty !

Or fineft gold be'laid jn duft, |fwords?
And gen’rous breaits be plerc’d  with

Shall pois’nous vipers range at large,
And harmlefs doves become their prey,
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Or malice in the bofom rage,
And gentle peace be ftorm’d away 2

Shall love, that noble pafiion, be .
A fervant to fome vain delight ?
Shall hope b2 made o bow the'knes
To obje&ts which I have in fghe?

Shall pray’r, that meflenger of Heay'n,
Be fo benumb’d it cannot go ? '
When things of weight are to it giv’n,
Shall it be here detain’d btlow ?
Shall heavenly mindednefs decay,
And love to earthly things increafz ;
Or thoughts celeftial pafs away, -
And 1 be left to earthly peace 2

Mut I fobmit to memmon’s toys,
And treat them as my greateft good,
While great Dians’i fons rejoice ;
To fee me flight my Saviours blsod ?
Shall bleflings on me daily roll,
And' true devotion all be dead,
While I devote my longiog foul -

To things on which the worms do feed »

Muft I not fhun with greateft care,

Thofe things which keep me from my
Muf I not daily perfevere, {God ?

And keep the firait and heavenly road ?

Shall Saul among the ftuff éh%(fe, :
Whea called fort to take a crown,

A il b Vi Bl
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Or feryants, vile as princes, ride,

And princes lay their honours down ,?'\

Shall thorns and bri’rs pofiefs the ground;
Which heavenly fruic mighe daily yield,
And nothing in my foul befound,
Which. makes it like a fruitful field
Shall empty toys below the fkies,
Employ immortal mental, powers,,
And real good, which never dies,
Not blefs me from its ample (tores ?

What thal we call thofe men, but fools,. -

~ Who watte the precious day of grace.?
Can they be wifz, who damn their [auls,
* Intheir own chelen fiaful ways ?

SecT; ar.

S INNERS, can you good reafon give,

Why in your fins you choofe to live ?
Are thofe the ways that pleafe you weil,
Which lead directiy down to hell ?

Is it a mere fantaftic whim,

That mioreal life is but a dream,

Thar things of time can never fave;,
From the dark confines of the grave ?
Have you 2 foul which muft abide,
When flz(h, frail flefh, is laid afide,
Ard then deny the better part, -

Or keep foul matters from the heart ?

Can

T
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Can you employ your thovghts fo well
As on thofe feenes where yoou muft dewc’Il
T.hrougbout a long, and endlefs ftate, )
Either in woe, or blifs complete? -

Can you deny your choiceft lov

1 den ¢
Unto the King of faints above 3
And is'it not your guilt and fhaanve,

. To choofe this world, with love fupreme ?

Think you, without true holinefs
You can true joy above po(lefs, ;
And dare indulge a flethly mind

Yet life and peace expe to find 2

Can’t God appear a God of love.
Unlefs your hatred he approve, k
And make you heavenly glory fhare:
Alcho® your heart was never there p |

Would it to him great honour brig
If he tould work fo firange a thing"
As to grant you the Joy of peace,
And yet a ftranger to his grace ?
Do all profeffors of Chrift’s name
Embrace his crofs, and fuffer Ihan;e
Renounce the world, and fin fubduc’

- And gofpel holinels purfue ? ;

- Can you be high in God’s eft

And yet with lies encompafs hei;r')n’

And boaft a fair profefiion, when

In heart you Jove the ways of fin?

EVANGELIC POETRY:

Can you believe hypoctify

Will not augment your mifery 30 o
Or: can/your mack-religion yain ’
Salvation from eternal pain ? :
Can you your foul from danger thicld,
Becaufe baptized when a child 2
Or broken boads give you a place .
Among the chofen heirs of grace? |
Do you believe that God willawn. =
You in the merits of his Son, ' =« ¢
While vou redemption-work defpife,
And count it nothing in youreyes 2

Does the Redeemer, by his blood,

Stand confecrated unto God,

While you upon his offers play, '

And fpurn the gofpel grace away ?
Cannot your heart to Chrift be gain’d,
To be no more by fatan chain®d ;= )
Bac moft a2 world involv’din fin, .
Give all the prize which you do win £,

Will you in ways of folly run,

* Till you forever be undone,

And nothing bring you to a ftaad,
Or make you fee your dreadful end ?

Has fatan gain’d fo on your heart, -
That you from fin cannot depart 3

And you fo mad as to deftroy !
Your foul for thar which gives no joy ?
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i Pause. . Is it by your all-wife decree, #
Is it your pleafure to difpleafe That acts and creatures govera’d be ! ;; 4
That God who can you cruth with eafe 3 , Does nothing in all worlds take place, R
Or can you ‘with your feehle mighe, (’ But where your agency we trace ? g i
Engage to with your Maker fight ? 1‘ Do you defufe your bleffings round ? g
- Can you almighty pow’r difplay, f +Are all your works with glory crown’d
‘Aad ceriall worlds your feeprre fway 3 [ Muft men adore your fovereign grace, E :
Or can yow with a /et Je, make ‘ In granting tavours as you pleafe ? i ,
A world like this to fand or fhake ? ' Have you a right, yourfelf to call B
Can you command the clouds to rife, Th’ eternal fovereign over all 2 B
And with thei thades to veil the {kies, Have you the keys of death and hell, g i
And then beftow the beams of light, To bind in cbaias, all who rebel ? ~ Y
Dt draw the curtaios of (he nighe ? Does fatan roar beneath your hand,
Have you, by majefty alone, Becaufe he can’c your power withftand 5\
Ereéted Heaven for your throne, Does he b:lieve your word and quake,
While thining hefts around you {tand, And fear your rod will quickly fhake 2 g ;
To take their order from your hand ? Can you make known that burning day, - ¥
Can you.difplay an arm fo ﬂ'rong, ‘When earth.-born thmgs muft fade away 2 ‘ A
That you c¢aa make each morcal 'tongue Do yeu expect then to appear, RS 1N |
Confels they do upon you ftay, And (how almighty greatnefs there ? iy
And learn your wildom every day ? Will creatures own that your hand bripgs 0
Do you all flzfh in fafety keep, The conflagration of all things;
And watch their motions while they fleep? \ Or can your eye with awful blaze

Muft they acife and praile your name, Blend rolling planets, earth and feas ?
For all the favours dene for them ? Will yoi's Panh B e

uft they before you fpread their grief, Unto the earth’s remoteft end,
When they do greatly need relief 2 To rend the graves and raife the dead,

—~—

B8 Haveyouanear o hear theircry, ‘ That death your captive may be led ? B
; 1{, Qr can your arm their wants fupply ? , ‘ W i
~ i i i JhRats
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Xr;é will the grave your voice obey,
Unable to withhold jcs prey ! v
Shall you the Judge of all appear,
And call the race of Adam near ?

Shall you give fentence then, « g, art
Thefe who have been my foes in lf:aart’?",
Will your bright glory happy make
Thofe whoy for you, did all forfake ?

Now, ﬁnne_r, if yau dare prefume,
That you can thofe great.alls peiform,
And can with firmnels, this maintain,
““ Above my Maker I fhalj reign,”

Theq you have reafon on your fide
To live in fin and fwell in pride,
To feek yourlelf, and fpore away

. The blefling of a gofpel day,

Butif you find, that after all,
the firoke of death may fall ;
world may want thae perfect rett

In which alone the foul is bleft. :
Ifall we need, in Chrift is found,
If all his foes, he will confound ,
O may his glory pleafe your eyes,

0 looger dare his grace delpife,

e ey
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THE ALLEGORY OF JOHNSON’S MATHES
Maricar QUESTION INVESTIGATED,

i I N the great Univerfe, was found,

A kingdom which was we!

! renowa’d,
So magnify’d with dignity,
That only one did it outvie ;
In was with peace and beauty bleft,
Nor fcenes of grief did it moleft ,
Its rich embellithments did (how
What the great Archite& could do :
Its decorations were to bring, ‘
Praife tothe univerfal King 3
Who with his vifits did it grace,
And did his bounties in it place,
Great were the gifts he did confer
Oa thofe who did inhabit there;
And from among them one did take,
Well qualify’d a prince to make;
And for a priacels, to him grants,
One with admir’d accomplithments 5
And for their fafety did provide,
A faithfuland unezring guide,
Who would their happy ftate defend-,v
While they would on his aid depend.
But lo! one ofk.be giant race,
Oppos’d to the Lord of the place,

1

e
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Who for rebellious 227, was fe
‘ b nt,
Il;r;)m the:qug’s face to banx'lhu:,ent
ehold this giant, fuli of rage .
To raze this kingdom doch en’gane
And enters it by fallacy, &
And gaing the lady’s chaftity ,
While fhe is Pregnant to her coft
She finds fhe bas her virtue loft :
And foon from her there did proceed.
A monfter moft deform’d indeed,
No fooner is this monfter born,
rB‘ut they are in a fare forlorn .
j{b; p}:mce},] and princefs, g
ad the'whole kingdom
This monfter, like f tyran?(;‘ryeazmums.
Scon fubjugated the whole ftate,
{\nd, with répacious fury, madé
Contagiaa through the fyfiem fpread

ParT i,

THIS monfter, in each

S m art ¢

We ﬁt.ﬂ‘ mufl find his dwepi'lirngmﬂtz:?cr-’
’41[0 111; fuu_n; and then the [*uri': 4
o wh.rcb his limbs and membersg
Likewife dimenfions ridprd,

i of him take,
f]g) his ﬁrengtp, and where it l?c’s
“rn to what height bis voice will rif
Vhat poifon in hjs nature jg . ot |
Alfo how deep his policjes &

& arms, and how with th,
. And vi€l'ries gain®d by his i?;;;g?hm;

And

leave their thrones,

——

—

——
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And then his age, how lopg that he '
Alive has been, and ftill fhall be ?

ParT 11, Bl

THE queftion in the fecond part, = °
Requires probation of fome'arty '
By which the mifchief may be known
That’s by this horrid monfter done.

ParT 1r,

INOW let us fee if we can find

A perfon, in whom there is join’d, ‘
Endewments which are adequate, 7
To lay this monfler at his feet ;

One who by ftrength and wifdom can
Find out and execute a plan,

Which may this moafter fupercede :
In ways which he dath proodly tread: = |

PART 1V,

Now may {ome ample way appear,
Which will this moaifter’s harm repairy
That he who governs, may maintain =/
His dignity without a ftain.

Tae ANSWER 10 ParT 1)

Tue place this monfter doth improve, -
Js where the heart its ways doth love;
We by its {ad effeéts conclude, 3
Wahat is the place of his abade.

samies

il
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Iq Heay_en it has no place at all,

Since ’ris from thence it tends to fall

In hell its limits has no bounds, '

For‘all the crew its feeptre owns 3

It virtually on this earth dwells,

l? vegetives, and animals, -

1 hough it effentially reigns in

he vicious hearts of fallen men,

s form appears whereer it goes,

Among its friends, but not its foes,

On creatures who of it partake,

It doth moft wretched havock make,

And by it they thofe forrows feel, [dwell,

Which blaft their hopes while her }
To feek the fum, woullzi prove in vai; e
Of parts and limbs it doth contain

Its ways, and acts, in numbers refe,
Beyond what human thoughts devife,
A&s may, by words, be multiply’d,
Then a produé by thoughts be made,
Sums wrought from fums preduce at aft

A fum which is in numbers vaft, 3

. Men by, their fins do difregard,

What God difcovers in his word ;
His.daily favours they mifufe, :
Wh:le..t.he_y_his boly law abufe 3
Zb; Béble they do lay afide,

nd their own wills they make thej ides
- Though the vile turpitude of ﬁnve" i
Their nat’ral pow’ss are flain’d w’ithin.

Sing
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Sins are augmented when we trace,
The methods of God’s boundlefs grace,
By which all ought to be inclin®>}l -~ -
To ferve him with a'willing mind.
Sin doth a vaft extention take,
In fad effets which it doth make;
When for it here a place was found,
It fpread a curfe upon the ground ;
Angels and men with torment fille,
And ruins all things where it dwells 3
And finks beneath all joy and light,
Al thofe who are polluted by’t.
Would we its vaft extent explore ?
*Tis like a fea without a fhore :
Would we find out its pond’rous weight ?
The load is found amaziog great,
No finite power can it fuftain,
It gives the foul the keeneft pain.
All who are crafhed by its power,
Cagnot its dreadful weight endure 3
Nor can the beavy load remove, S
Which finks beneath Almighty love.
Then we its firength will fzek to know;
By what it 2€tvally doth do.
Of creatures who 1ts paths do rake,
It doth moft wretched captives make 5
In every change, it firength doth gain,
While they its willing (laves remain.
How far can it that voice proclaim,
Which fpeaks its nature and its thame 2

Nor
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Nor place, nor time, nor changes bourd
The voice of its tremendous found.

It fpeaks the guilt which finners feel,
Who dare againft God’s law rebel 5

In all the fcenes which on them wait,

It fpeaks their awful, dangerous ftate.
Now let us the contagion tell,

Which doth in its vile nature dwell.
Its deep infection wide has fpread,

And ftruck therace of Adam dead,

Nor can'that natural good be found,
Which once in Eden did abound ;

And the idea is only feign’d,

Of earthly paradife regain’d,

It firangely doth infatuare,

By wiles profound, and deep deceir.

We may its fubtle meafures trace,

In follies of the human race ;

It makes the fons of men believe,

The words which do their fouls deceive;
The finner’s mind it vainly props,

By falfe imaginary hopes ;

Thofe things which claim our high efteem,
It renders with an odious name,

And treats thofe truths which are divine,
Asthough nolight did in them fhine;
The law, it fays, is too fevere,
Which doth demand a heare fincere,
And in the gofpel, Chrift delpife,
And all which pleafes angels eyes,

Now

g e
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Now treat of weapons it doth ufej
And fouls immortal doth abufe
Luft of the flefh, luft of the eyes;
And pride of life ; poor vanities |
But if by thefe it can’c fucceed,

It lies and fights in anbufcade’;|
It confcience then, and reafon braves]

By bold efforts to be its flaves,

And with defenlive weapons, @ill .

It keeps the foul, by hellith fkill, .~
Fighting againft conviction’s dart, RS
Left it fhould pierce the finner’s heart] .
And fhow him that heiis'undone,
Unlefs he By repentance turn 3 el
Or fecks to plunge him'in defpaie; /i
Hoping to always hold him there s+ ¢ |
Or elfe to get the ftorm allay’d, 00
Which has been by conviftion made: 1.
It fixes on fome form fecure, fi
On which to reft; and feek no more. * °
Let us proceed now to'go on, -

To treat of battles it hath won: .. ¢ ;
In this inquiry, let us fee, . o 0h
How many and how great they bes ...
Speak we of angels who did fall, . . -
Ic binds damnation on themall; . . .
And creatures on this earth do groan,

Beneath the conquett it bath won, |, ¢

Alafs ! they now divefted are, . . i
Of that which once did make them fair 3 |

N X he:
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They go with forfow and difgrace,
In ail the various ways they trace.
w hen creatures fioft did ftray from God,
Then It took place, we may conclude ;
That it was made, we can’tpretend,
For then on God it mouft depend,
Since dll created beings have
Their ftay on God, -who being gave,
That ic exifts, we-all-agree,
T herefore it is depravity
Of ¢reatures from that reéticude,
In which they by creation ftood,
It as prevation cannot ceafe,
While creatures aredeprav’d; fince ’cis
Norching bug;reftoration can
Place rectitude again in man ;
Lherefore to all eternity,
Creaturés deprav’d in mifery,
While it for their companion have,
Hence it eternally will live.

THE ;A.i\J,SWER TO ParT 11,
O know the mifchief broughe o view,

©

Jo ways'chis‘monfter doth purfue,
Its hateful nature we muft trace,

And fee how baneful are its ways,
The gloty of the great S'upremg:,
It withes all' Would difefteem ;
And yzinly feeks to fupercede

The’¢hd for ‘which all things ‘were made,

£ . By

- That he hath done one ¢& in vain ;
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By its efforts it never can' . ./ 0 0
Defeat the purpofe of God’s plan, i\
Or give him reafon to.complain SL |

Since creatures, and their aéts, fulfil .. |
The plan of God’s decreetive will 3 . |
The evil which takes place by fin,
Applies to ftates creatures are in,
Creation’s of no worth at all,

For God indeed, is all in all; 3.7
Things made, we then muft eftimate;
As to his glory they relate; ... . ¢
Hence evil relative is found ettt il
Where fin hath fpread its; deadly wound.’
God’s purpofe, (as it doth refpect 4
Creation) will have good effect ;

His glory, by his creatures made,: . &
He in his works will fee difplay’ds
And will forever clothe with thame . 1
The wretch who dare defpife the fame,
This monfter’s evils, then, are great, . |
As to God’s glory they relate;

God can to it no favour thow,

For well he doth its nature know
His glory infinitely dear, . |

Doth in his holy fight appear; ‘
He knows the worth of all that joy,
Which fin is feeking to deftroy 3
And could his enemies fucceed,

He muft moft wretched be indeed.
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This monfter, all thofe evils brought,
With which this life is now replete;
‘This world is now a fcene of woe,
And never can true peace beftow 3
Here man mult groan in grief and pai
Aad then he goes to'duft again; =
But future fcenes of black defpair,
“T'his monfler’s inj’ries will declare ;
Allo how ruinous’they be, * ** ¢
In fouls bound faft in mifery.
God’s' reft in glory, will be frife,
With finners who do feck his life’;
In fpite, they at his life' do aim, '
Who hate the' glory '6f his name;
God doch in righteoufnefs contend,
With finners, 'fhe"on'hid) depend,
Who with the power he doth beflow,
Wifh they ‘¢ould work his overthrow.
Hacred ‘'againft'Him they difplay,
Becaufe he’s goad, and will repay
Fury on thofe whof¢ hearts poffels
Contempt of fpotlefs holinefs.
God’s glory, infinitely great, -
Sinners; with’all'their hearts, do hate -
Thus fin, as relatively view’d,
Is oppofition to all good.

o,
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THE ANSWER'ro PART ;| v‘,g‘:

INOW Jet us fee what may be faid,
(In the inquiry to be made)
For pne in whom theve hay appear,
A charaétec which' may declarey, -
Upon a juft; and glerious plan,
Glory to God, and peace toymany
A perfog, able toafford :
To man, the favour of the Lord ;
Aad in the wond’rous {cene of grace;

Mercy, and juftice, both take place.

Juftice can plead, in;point of law,

Sin myft its weight of vengeance draw
On thofe who law-traafgrefiors are,
That they muft die, not too fevere;
Juft is the law, and juft the doom,
‘Which on the guilty pair is.come ;

Should they attempt themfelves to cleary |
Againtt them new crimes would appear W

‘This they can’ do, unlefs they fay,
¢ If we our Maker difobey, 9
Realon appears fair on our ﬁde2 s
To flight the law as no juft: guide.”.
If fuch a plea as this may ftand,
Thus urg’d againft my juft demand,
The great Creater’s claim is vaoid,
And rebels take the place of God !
The holy law doth well exprefs
God’s perfedt, fpotlefs holinels 3
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And righteoulaefs I muft maintain,
Which can’t be void and God remain.
If God fhould pardon finners, when
‘They blame his law, andjplead for fin,
They in their pride would dare to fay,
¢ This law no one ought toebey.”
The law cannot its claims abage,
Becaufe wile creatures:dorit hate; -

It thows the great Creator’sright,
Aud curfes thofe who doic flight.
Mercy with jultice well agrees,

In favour of {uch righteous pleas,

Nor feeks to bring a plan to view,
Which Jaw demands will difallow ;
Mercy and jultice freely join-

‘To have the tights of juftice fhine,
Thoogh they, in different ways, declare,
That they in-{weet agreement are;
Juoftice fays, finnners: muft receive

The fentence which'the law doth give 5 .
Mercy allows this to be true,

Yet doth the wretched finner view ;

She fecks not finners, to reftore

Them to the, ftate they-had before;
Allows death’s vengeance, brovght by fin,
- Shall be made known on guilty men:

Wifdom makes: known a: wond’rous way,

Which grace and juftice will difplay ;
In her deep counfel, we may find,
A way which can retrieve mankind,

» 1 2% From

-
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From the fad ruinmade by fio,  ° it
And grace inglorious ¥tiumph reiga. ©
Th® eternal Word, God’sonly Somy ' =
In effence with his Father one; F6 30
He in creationiwork difplay’d ' - 7 U0k
That power by which all things made.
In Heaven, where fin can have no place,
We may his matchlefs glory trace 3 L
On earth, where fin hath fpread its fasa; °
He doth its (ad effets reftrain. e
Flis image in his faints he'forms, ' | k
And beautifies with grace, poor worms 5
And then he dwells 1n every hearty 3
Where he doth faving grace impact :
All which is preciovs inthe faints,

He by his grace ucto them grants,

Al fcenes which truly are divine,

Do in the face of Jefus fhine;

Refalgeat rays of glorious light,

In him do centre, and unite.

The great perfections of a God,

Which blaze in luftre all abroad,

His wo:k and purpole, do proclaim

The glory of the Saviour’s nanie.

1a ftrength, invincible he reigns,

And his dear chofen flock fuftains 5

And all the havock fin hath made,

Can never his high throne pervade.

He faves from fin’s profoend abyfs,

And will from death his faints releafe s

Blefliggs

srian
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Bleffings on them will more abbund,

Tbhan thofe which were in Eden found.

All earthly things are vanity; ' |-

When they with Chrift icompared be §

The weight of glory in him known,- )
Can weigh the vaft creation down,

As he doth o’er creation reign,

Defpotic power he dath maintain 3

e

And in the Mediator’s place; .« - {

He thows bis,power in faving grace;

i be faving power he doth affume,

Wili fix the haughty finner’s doom 3
While it doth humble fouls advance,

It on the proud will wrath difpenfe.

I'be power of bis'almighty voice,

Will break the giave’s devouring jaws g
That voice which rends the finner’s heart,
And makes him for his folly fmart
That power which in Chrift’s voice is great,
Is to bis faints divinely {weet ;

B_y ar divine they know his vaice,’
Which proves he truly is their choice.
Chrifi’s natvre s all purity,
And in fuperlative degree ;
Thofe rays which thow created light,
Are fhades and darknefs in his fight,
Creatures, who gifts of reafon thare,

Confcious bow weak their patures arey !
Confcious of folly, they proclaim ’/
Theic nothisgnels compar’d with him. (

Fefus

oo danad b Al dekd
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In Lebanon the cédar movrns; -« v 1o
And Sharon to a defart turns, ' 3 e
Nor Carmel’s flow’ry, fruitfol plainj-
Shall ¢heer the {prezding fold again.
In thunder th® Almighty cries; )b
My power and vengeance fhall arife 5
Lo ! valleys tremble, mountains nod, -
And earth will own anangry God. . .
Like chaff and ftubble are!your fchemes;
Which you expofe to burning flames ;
Your breath fhall fet the pileon fire,
And 3\l your fubtle plans expire.

Your hoft into the furnace caft, . .. ‘@
Like )ime thall burp; like fmoke fhall wafte;
And like dry thorns your honours blaze, .
And nations on your ruin'gaze._ "
‘What I have done; ye people; hear -

Ye fons of men, my judgments fear 3 .
The finner hangs his guilty head, BN
And hypocrites my prefencedread; =~
Woretches in horror and furprife,

Send forth their felf tormenting cries. )
‘Who with devouring fire can dwell ¢

Or burn id an eternal hell ? ,

. Trexrivi - The Belwvéd. “Evi, £ 6
How great is the _lﬁc&é{rﬁe_i"gwdrtb,i i
‘Who fets his Fathet’s ‘glory forth, =’

_ THXT VI,
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When it appears that he alone,
Can for the fins of men atoge ?

That God is 809d, none can difpute;
He only is fo abfolute ;
Creatures, a5 fuch, can only find

Relatipn in the fupreme mind.

Perfeftion muft be in'the plan,

Not wrooght by angels, nor by mang
For fin and weaknefs do difgarce
The angels, and the human race.

The Father knows, the Son he loves,
To love divine an equal proves ;

His works with glory crowned are;
As ity and for him they appear,

Infaite wifdom, power and grace, .
Shines in and by the Saviour’s face ;
He who the Father’s image bears,
Centre of love, which God-declares.
O glorious fcene ! here love doth fhine i
Love infinite, is love divine;

Infinite love in God we view,

Geod infinitely lov’d alfo.

The Father’s Tove unto the Son,
rom God, to God, doth kindly run;,
be God-man; Chrift, the glorious way,
W )ich dothto us ,tbisglo\re'difplay.
a high, the great Redeemer reigns,
“'charaéter he fill fuftains ;

How

sk KL
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How rich and pleafing is tiat love, =~
‘Which doth a conltant fountain prove!

Texr v Come down Luke x1x g0

WITH kind and condef¢ending grace,
The precious Saviour comes ;

Glory adorns his facred face,
And peace his tongue aflumes.

¢« Come down, Zaccheus, from the tree;

Salvation now, I bring ;

| 1f you the good of it would fee,

Receive me as your King.
1f you my prefence would enjoy,

~ No more attempt to climb ;
For haughtinefs will peace deftroy ; -
* Be lowly, and fublime, :
This day unto your houfe, I will

A joyful vifit make; ' -
There I will news of pardon tell,

Salvation there partake.” -

Zaccheus wilely did obey,
. And found the Saviour true 3
My foul, believe what Chrilt doth

fay,
- And tafte falvation too, :
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TEXT VL Yo worfip, ye know ‘wot wbai,
. : JOHNiV.ZZ' . i f ’ f
HOW great, dear God, thy glory thines,’
In what thy warks and word declarel -
J‘hy_chara&er in faireft lines, 8 1
‘Difplay how rich thy beauties are,

3

Thy wond’rous and ali fecing eye,
Beholds the works we mortals do;
All things before thee naked lie,
Oné look from thee can fcan ug through,
But yet, regardlefs of the fear, ~ 1
Thy facred worthip men proface
With lying lips, to thee draw near,
‘With Hearts exploring objecs vain,
Their wand’ring thoughts do trifles chafe 3
Their barren fouls the winds purfue;  °
Nor feek, nor love they pard’ning grace,
Nor thee, nor thy true worlhip kaow.
Although thy facied beauties thine
All round them in their various ways,
Thy dear profufions, all divine,
Excite their anger, not their praife.
¥ If in cheir wotthip here below, ©
here all thy ways are truch and love;
\leo treat thy welcome vifits fo, :
hey cannot worthip thee above,

o my roving, and my reff,
My thoughts of thez poffefs my oreft 5

Les
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Let no temptation me infnare 5
Can I dare finy when God is there 2

Text vir. T will give thee Reft,
" Excpus xxxux'. 14

AN all our various ways below,
" And all concerns we have,
Let us in'God that reft purfue
Which he to Mosfes gave.
God promifed to the meek faint;
' His prefence for a reft ; .
‘When God doth fuch a blefling grant,

" The foul in him is bleft. - :

Ma:y we that blefled favour feck ;

" Alone in God ’tis found ;

This good we freely all may take,

" And have true joy abouad. ;

Now while we through ;his defart rove, . .

" And many trials bear, i

Mavn’the kind angel of God’s love 3 *
Keep us from every {nare.

Towards the heav’nly Can'an’s reft

1l our journey be s et A
Mi;eioave to 7;3[1;: fare each breaity “ i1
' While we from’ Egyps flee. . .

Though in our way, the ferpent’s &:?g

often feel 3 BT
T tzvga‘{gxryin Chrift. will comfort b:mg,,. .

" And all cur bruifes heal, a4

..._»»—-W 4
e S~ '
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TEXT vy, Before all 1he

_ People I will by
| grfed. | Liyir, %, 5. ° ¢
1! WHEN God himmy did manifefe
] thqghe People of his chojce ¥
).h m expreft -
The thunder of his mi_glgty voice ;
When he ib matchlefs glory rode ;
Yfrach, bis people, then did fee, *
JLhat ke, a fip avenging God,
Would by them glorified be.
_Wben_daré;{;s_ fons profanely dare
T;) Jggl}:)ugy- the Lard provoke,
R ieh their offering broyghe ftra:
By f?rc. they had 3 fara] ﬁrokeg. ' [t;r%:
God wil] get glory to his name, Jeint
y thofe who hate him, and rebel ;
¢ Haming Juftice will proclaim

In fending finners down to hell,

ay we, in'lb‘ve, and bumble fear,

Ou.rfcl_,ves,but duft and afhes own;

By faith in Chrift alone, draw near, !
To bow before his awful throne.

pib R

(exT 13, _Iz_le«:iaagé) the: Men ofh Succotb,
4 YDGES vnr, 16,
W HEN meq, unbelief, difda;

'orq of Iif"el)t};~éntertai:x ;xfdam
" DF 1Yy his canfe and kingdom care
Bubhéet the world and feif appear;

They,

= —

—
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They, as the men of Succorh faid, |
To Gideon, when he fought their 1id,

* Do you, your enemies poffifs, g
That we thould help you in defirefs 3
But Gideon foon did.let them koow,
What they muft feel, who treat him fo; .
And taught them' with the bri’rs and thorng;
A recompence for all their fcorns,

Thus Chrift will to proud fingers. do,
Who in the way of {corners g03

He will cheir haughtinefs requite,,
Who his rich grace and kingdom Mighey
Chrift can bis kingdom well fecure,
Without the help of human power -
But thofe who will his caofe defpife,
Mouft fiad his wrath againlt them rife:

Text %, Chriff died for us. Rom. v, 8,
AY floods of tears fill and furprifa
Our dry and unaffc&ted eyes,

For him whom odr hard heartsdid wound,
Whom we in fcorn did fpitwpon, 1 i
Who for the deeds which we hed done,

Hath by. his blood,a taafom found,

His dying, gentle hand$ we e |
Nail’d touthe crofs that curfed tree = 7 i
Alas ! our fins; what have they dene ¥/ ]

Which on the bleeding Saviour lay,
And made him groan his life away, 5. i
That he might Yorwur fins aton

: ks
i Bl O sk oy il es
e
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Can e’%r our hearts or eyes forbear. .
A bumble groan, a melting tear,
A tribute to the Saviour’s pains ?
: ho for cur crimes has bled and died ;
.\ Jeus! weneed no name befide, -
|8 To fave our fouls from endlefs chainse
. From death; in all its horrid forms,
' Nothing could fave us, dying worms,
But his dear life, a rich expence :
And fiow our hearts he doth require,
To make khis love our true defire,

Such 4 dear friend was never known,
Such love, by man, was never fhown
Wh?le_w‘c“wcre rebels to our Gad,

He came) our guiley fouls to fave,
And 4s a ranfom for us, gave
. The metits of his precious blood. ,

Text xr.  Blefed are e that bunger;
VORI I [T TR .
B LBASED wreitieh b ofe hisares afpire
To joy on high; their chief defire 5
 Whofe thitfty fouls wosld now be fed:
With beavenly ftreams, and heavenly bread,
When fireams of worldly comforts fail,
In God they may with Pleafure dwel] ;
His grace affords a large fupply,
feuntain fall, is always nigh,
Ty

White

And give for faith, the joy of fenfe. |

T R o

—_—
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‘While others from the world would ‘get
Thzir peace, where fin and forrow meer,
The foul which craves immortal food,

Shall have a fulnefs. of all good.

TEeXT XML Madnefs is in their Heart,
4 v Eccu, 1x, 3. :
WHERE are thofe men, where are thep
Who fought for pleafure here below, [ now,
Acd vainly. fpentitheir thoughts and cire, '
To gain poficflions to them here ?

Caan t}iey upon. the ftage be found, g
‘With earthly wealth and pleafure crown’d? .
Could they, with mitth and riches brave,
Obtain 2 ranfom from the grave ?

Oace they their hearts did proudly cheer 5
Their haughty eyes difdain’d a tear 3
This world did once their hearts inflame’;
They thoughit the ways of God a thame,
They now have made uawilling fight,
From fcenes which'once were their delight 5
T'hey took uawilling, long farewell;

And now in'endlels darknefs dwell;

While worms their badies will devour,;
Their {ouls a dreadful fcene explore,
Con{cions of guilt, and vegeance too,

In chaios of everlating woe,

Q 3 LD RBae
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Buc when the fleth muff leave the grave,

Unwelcome union it muft have
Uato the foul, with it to rake, :
The torments of the burning lake,

TexT X111, . Wretched Moan that 1 g,
Romansg vur; 24,

How often doth my foul,
Fromthee, my Lord, decline ?-
How oft, forget my, facred ‘bond,,
To be intirely thine?
Oft may my. Liord complain,
- That I unfiable prove,
Aud from him fadly go aftray,
Who is. my. chiefeft love,.

How, weak the flefh, to, ftand
The.bold and fubtle foe |
How.dang’rous thofe, temprations are,
Which feek my overthrow !
Alas } the daily grief
I on.my foul doload !
How feeble allimy poor efforts,
To keep the heavenly road | .

Afford thy help, my Lord,
_And keep me near thy face 4 :

Then hall.my lips: bund forch thy praife,
And fing redeeming ‘grace, .

What triumph grace difplays,
In its own worthinéfs,
£ By
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By leafling fou]s through fcenes below, e
O the bright realms of bl [ >

t

Texr ziv. ¢ bine Eyes Jpall fee the King.,
C Isaian XXX, 17,
HRIST is 5 Saviovr moft com !
T.he ri,chcfl. beauties ip him meet, i
is face, hig ways, ¢xceeding fair,
No beauty can with him compare,
Titles by which he angels high,
ach:other do jn Praifes vig, |
F€ not too glaripus to exprefs
The honour which he doth poflegs;
Saints fee the beauty of their King,
And of his light and glory fing;
While humbly they his grace adore;
hey do abhar theirfelves the more,

ajeftic and attra@ive love,
¢ thows ip Paradife abovye,
ould I with kings in reatnefs vie;
u -
But if in Chrift I have '3 i fupply.,

He truly cap delight my%g;t

——

Texr Xy,
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T EXT XV. Hle ‘xIlgszatf tbkeZSqn, Iga{‘b_l_;ifei y T“.‘T v Bufids i Wi
T “aw bl S b Lopd p o 8 thal trupe,
IH%SE who, blysfgnh, an in’reft haye J BLESSfNGs o f;] Ay
¢ "In Geds eterndl Son, * ' 1N % ’ “XAR) “ivine fhall o p; Wb
May hope for lifé beyond the grave, ' “ d \élof':o li)l;a}l)ggs the If_or_d bis on) m;}g?.w’
And joys vtvhl_,chv are unknown,” ' O Bidal 5;51 ‘}?'nl'e here bels x :
Since they have him, they muft have life, He like o ot * fiom day 10 day
{ If life in him doth dwell Vil g ; Which b;e:og]a/]: Hourity fair,
n troubles here, their fouls are fafe ‘ Yy which ber 1 eling water ftandy, /.
From fin, and-fears of hell, - J  Wbile o 'Lf?i‘ig:; f;PPlied_ ar
& nobler prize poor man can’t need, In times of droy, e €1 Foot extends
Nor the'great God beftow ; } i Nor thai} hig rgot be’ﬂ’a_“ be green
Chrift o the foul'is living bread, ’ Ia barrepn timiés his f ¥ hear decy :
. And,x;fe xz?morral toq.v- i ik }' * Nor fha) U e i;uﬁa'sk&“-?’
All thofe'who in him hayve ng parr, : Chrift Jike 4 fiais WKnets firay
i Children of death remain; ' - ’ % Eta i fﬁ?{? “{:H aﬁ'nr-d
10 him they will not give the heart ; he boundjefs 5 Who'on him trud;
Expos’d o dea_{hlefs pais i A " Shall wej) fupplyc;’n?lf o .L'"‘,’s'“ i
Since Chrift is offer’d, arid ‘made kaown, ‘ , ve'the jufk
Coune, and by’ faith embrace 2 TExT x3v;7) 830\
The bett of offers, God’s dear Son, : Time wi] ]Agt.b’ pf!’ of ‘my ePpointed
Now in the dayof grace.’ - Cige UB Xiv, 4 “athy 1l my Lbange goms
Delays are made wicthout excule, WAIT s e
While Chrift'is not made fure ' ~ For dea::”f E’eat ppointed changé‘ "
And thofe who do his grace abufe, » And 3] my aéﬁ:ow Wil come, &
His anger muft epdure, ’;/; And bring me :opfb‘:i uahinge;
/( .TI‘;\T’S change is fure,f(’ofivnﬁ sk i}
one cag tpg Welkprepace Cern;
! s K 2
TExT XVI.

To




Il | 126 EVANGELIC POETRY,

— EVANGELIC POETRY. 129
: To meet.the kiag of terrors, when
’ His fummons we thall hear.

Can we his lovcﬁnefs deny,
Life, when *tis paft, no more can give Who is replece with ¢r uth and grace
Supply from any ftore;

, oft glorious: in‘his' Father’s eye,

Then 'may T heav'aly comfort have, | Shines thc" bﬂgﬁtlﬂﬁfe of his face; ’
~In life for evermore, € v » .
That God, who is my portion now, : TaxT x1x, [ wipf 24l the. Name of the
" Is life beyond the grave : Lord. Dsur, xxxir, 32,

Should death me call from things below,

| I ] TO God’s great nanje be praife;
| Still  may comfert have, ‘

For all his bleffings thown ; .

Let vs adore his wond’rous ways,
Lty 3 : While we his oodnefs own
EXT xvits, ZLo! T come! Psar, xv. 7 ’ & S

: i 4 His hand.is always kind ; é
WY HAT bowels of eterna o;lel’ ! . 115 Power is always greaes
lh).ldl:ﬁ the gl;.ia:j R(:gfrd‘ﬂa Te‘?'cafme , : I‘I? faht_"ogljs ‘;.e{d_o‘aéwzyﬁs ﬁ,.ﬂd,,
WS:: J.}:eoé[;b;)p:f;'lou of fis foul ! Wh:nt hl: :i‘::i::)ekdig);g .
He comes! the only Saviout ‘comes, g By wond'rous aéts of grhpe e :
Tode a work of vaft concern ; ", May we B ot iy A
An earthly body 'beaﬁ-'um, ‘ | And tafte the joy of peace.
4, uts‘ﬂ.,k:;a‘xln’-s,ikg;cﬁ o | How greac his boundlefs love, =~
The law be cheerfully o y'd, |

hich thows ‘his holy name !
ay all his ‘works :ineemfves;prdve,
To celebrate his fame.

Anpd did its great demands fulfil ;
(In &m,tbe law at Singi had)

In love did do shis Father’s will,

?

I

Since Chrift fo willingly has come, - TexT xx, I omiyy R0t turn eway from them ;‘?
We from him muft not turn away 5 ‘ , 0 do thetw gaud, i Y '

We in our hearts muft give him room, ' /|

ER. XXXII, 40,
And cheeg{ql}y hiswill .obey, I th::r!;‘c‘;:dc:ggﬁzpddo&. God

. G*Of : b‘iirg face; .
an

appeary,
He f




]
I"’
1 He¢ bath made large provifion there;
To help his fdints in ev’ry cafe.
1 He doth tothem,in lave impart
His everlafling blefings fure;
And the kind pity of his heart ‘
Towards them, ever doth endure.
Initherh his fear he doth implant ;
They onbi¢ word with Joy attend 5
Io all cheir ways, aod every want,

Their fouls are well fecurd from ill,
- Supported by redeeming love';
Although in trouble here they dwell,
True joy remains for them above.
How glorious sre God’s ways of grace;
. Which all his chofen faiots approve |
Becaufe he is their God dlways,
They walk'with him in fear and love;

TEXT XX1_ Bebold 10 King comess,
: ), CEBCH, X, 9, "7

; BEHOLD the King of Zies comes |
/i A glorious King is he !

i By chara&er which he affumes,

He muft the Saviour be. i
f—fe'i:omes; 10 fave his church from fip,
And make hig gofpel known
And the falvation which he brings,’

Let Zion's davghters own,

He
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They truft their kind, immioreal friend,

!—‘,—

May we receiye life

EVANGELIC POETRY.

He is in thig falvation jug, -
In lowlinefs doth fhine 3
In him may all his people truft ;
e is a Kiog divipe,
His blood a fure foundatig
For Zion's tryeft Jjoy ;.
May ali his fervanes ip his praife;
Their cheerfy] tohgues employ,
When he upon a colt did ride,
Holannas him ateeqd F
nd nowin Heay’s he doth abide;
here praifes never end,

n layg

TexT 3311, Life is in bis Somg

W ] I Jouw, v, 5. :

HAT foul.revivin news, o kear;
That life jg jq the Sogn of God 5 Cat'.i
hat we from death may freedom have,
By the atonemene of his blood 1

This trueh may cheer each drooping mind:
That life js jn God’s bleffed Sgn .g s,

Of eadlefs life, and righteoufnefs,

 recei in the Sop ;
By faith, life in his bleflings (hare
R

fnd
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And have our kearts
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with him above,

And live devoted to him hare,

TexT

and doeth not.

IE who hears Chi:ig in faith a

Like one who builds fecure,
Shall find his buildin

XX11L.  Heareth, and doeth : Heareib,
Luxke vi. 475 49,

ad love,

g fledfast prove,

When floods againft it roar,

'Whep troubles like

a tempeft rife,

13 hopes are fix’d upon

The Lord his roc

A trie
But he'w

k a refuge js,
d corner ftone,

ho hears the gofpel found,

And doth not underftand,

Is like th

€. man who feeks to found

Higs building ‘on the fand,

And when the flgods ag
It cannot ftand a¢ al]
‘The rapid frean comes

And jt

ainft i¢ rife,
’with furprife,
mult furely fail

Thus hypocrites away will fade,
Vho make 3 fpecious thow,

Thofg tria

Is, which crue faincs abide,

Will fianers overthrow,

L4

e
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TEXT xx1v, - Foar nat, litils Iy

Luge xu, 23, {1

HAPPY the flock,

His blood for all their guilt

In all their danger, h
His grace will all the
Chrift is a Shepherd,

Compafiica moves his lacred
His people’s comforts in him

His little flock is fafe

God’s children have the beft o
His wealth beyond their tho

.’3“’ #
| m——
‘kd‘; &

)

which Fe/us ownslﬁ(‘

atones ;
eis nigh 3
ir wants fupply,

~
? %

good and kind; -

‘mind;
{ are 3
from fear,

f friends ;.

; oughts extends i
Chrift, of hig flock takes Ipecial care 3.

Though they are {m
As pity moves 4 father

ally chey peed not -

’s breaft, ,

To give hig {ufP’ring children reft,

Chrift, by hig ftrong and
Will well fecure his floc

God, in hig gracio

The flock of Chrift
Proteted by almigh
When ftorms, the Ch

rift warng her, not tq
God will his children £

: : ree from grief,
And to Chrift’g ock will fend r%lief: "

hig) s
Ly TR

mighty arm,
k trom harm,.

210Us cov’nant, praneg
An heayenly kingdom ¢o b '

i8 faings

Is moft fecure,
ty power,

urch of Go

be afraid 3

3.
»hile

g ’,r,g’?.‘:g
--“.Zmi';v-";
T

EEF I ‘

<

d in vade,
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TEXT %%V,
come the Sons of God, Jonn 1, 12,

. & HOSE who, by faith, the I.ord embrace,

Have bleflings in the word ;
To be partakers of free grace,
The chofen Sons of God,

Thofe who, in beart, truly believe
On Chrift’s exalred ‘name,

His glorious benefirs receive,
His offices efieem, '

Great is their bappinefs, who Come
" To God with filial fear,

As childrén in and through hig Scn,
Do unto him draw near,

T'he tokens of God?s {pecial grace,
Uato his fons are giviay
€ guides them here in his good ways,
And makes them bleft in Heav'n 1

Eternal life is their reward,
Who truly Chrig receive ;
They who receive him as their Lozd,
All bleflings in bim have._
,\_
TEexT X%VI, Be perfesr.
Ir we would tafte the Joys above,
Which God doth op, his faints beftow ;
We to perfection muft afpire,
Though not attained here beigw,

The

Z0 them gave be Pyoper 10 be.

2 Cor, xmr, I

EVANGELIC POETRY. ’fff
The more we are conform’d ¢o Gﬁd}iﬁ i t 3

The greater happinefs we find 5 bl
Complee obedience is true..blgf,s, Lasg o
Known only by a perfedt mind., t
Truly, that moft be peace indeed, . i
Which from the God of peace doth come; g j“

!

He 1o his faints an earneft gives. ;
Of their eternal, bleffed home.

O may the God of peace beftow \
On us, the prefence of hig grace ! ‘
And while we fojoura here below,
May we enjoy his_fmilibg\facc. , li
Text xxv11,  Apd make our Abode with bim, |
Joun x1v, 23, iy
]ESUS i8 altogether faingae 4 fiie
IS grace moft glorious doth appeary. . |
10 all whofe bearts, by loye, do know
he beauties which his graces thow.  *

The_ Priace of Jife a¢ God’s ri'ghf Baud, i 1y | _f

Aa interceding Prieg doth ftand

While faings by faith an vifion fing
he honours which proclaim him King,

Such is hig condefcending'ig'c}g;‘;j Er i () |
hat faints belog may fee his face

To thofe who truly him obey,

He will his friendly light difplay.‘

Come, let ys gy him as oyr king;
0. him our willing homage bring ; |

THE | Truly,

=

i

B s o
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Text xxx. He bath put a new Song in my
Moutb. Psar. xL. 3.

T WAITED with 2 pacient mind,
Saith Chrift, *till God his ear inclin'd,
And heard my bitter groans and criesy
While grief, and anguifh, fear, and paios,
And fweat like blood pour’d from my vains,
Confpire to make my forrows rife.
>Twas then in miry clay I flood,
Suftaining the amazing load,
Of piercing grief, while cruel foes,
Inftead of pity, did impart
Their rage, to fink my bleeding heart
Deep'in the horrid pit of woes.

The pit where death and darknels reign,
To hold me faft attempts in vain,
- When God’s almighty power was there,
To {poil the triumph death had made,
And me advance, and crown my head,
That new fongs might his praife declare,

Many the wonders fhall behold,
Which God doth by his grace unfold ;
And learn to fear, and truft his name 3
They thro’ the great Redeemer’s blood,
Obuain forgiving grace of God
Aad do his bound!lefs love proclaim.

Text xxxp

e

EVANGELIC POETRY: 4
Texr xxxr. Many are the Afflictions ‘of the
_ Righteous. PgaL. xxxiv, FOIE L
SAINTS may have great 4t @ions herey |
Which may bz long and prove fevere s £l
By troubles of the fleth and mind,
Tempeft’ous billows they may find:

When fins, 4nd fears, givethem furprife,
And God frems to rcje& their cries 3 o
When weak, and helplefs, they muft ftand;
Combatants with an hellith baad s =
Great is their grief, their fears are grear;
In tears they mourn, difconfolate

T heir fouls in fadnefs are caft down,
Beneath their heavenly Father’s frown.

But from all trouble God will fave

His chofen ones, who to him live 5
Their forrows thall be felt no more; b
When this tempeftuous life is T Y

TEXT x%%:1I, Mary bath chofens that gogk

C part, Luxe x.y42, '
/OME let us make the hapny chaice;
Which holy Mary did ; »pp} o

Who to her blefled Savioar’s voice
Her chief attention paid.

Chrift ber example did approve, ‘
When wifely fhe did choofe T

That part which he affores in love * .
That fhe thould never lofe,

S

ATV IREE RNy "N pT” PN e



: ;} 138 EVANGELIC POETRY:

Itis a part which is moft good,
Since Chrift doth call it fo;

And with the koowledge of a God,
He certainly muft know.

It is a part of more true worth
Thano all created good ;

’Tis what the Saviour purchas’d hath
With his moft precious blood.

The goodnefs of it is to thofe,
Who choice of it do make 3

‘While finners, who do it retufe,
True happinefs forfake,

Bebald I fawd at the Dooy.
REv. 111. 20,

Benorp how Fefus condefcends,
Still waiting all the day

With an inviting voice he ftands,
And calls us to obey.

He at the door doth plead and knock,
For us to let him in;

While we the heart do thut and lock,
And entertain our fin,

TEXT XXXIII,

His loving voice is furely fweet,
Thofe blefied are, who hear,
Whofe humble fouls, at Fefus feet,

Feel true fubmiffion there,
Chrift to the humble heart will come,
Wish vifits of his grace,

! 1 A

|

!

==

P

|
|

And ‘

EVANGELIC BOETRY. 139
And as a King will itaffume,

For his own dwelling place, . = | /
He will commune with thofe inlove,
Who do him entertaing .

Nor will his gracious prefence prove
- Ta humble fouls in vaine .

Text xxx1v.  Confolation in Chriff,
Paie, g1, 1,
SWEET and celefal joys,
And beauties all divine 5
Are in the bleft Redeemer found,
Aad glorioufly do fhine, '

Happy the gracious foul,
Which climbs to Heaven to fee

The comely, and immorcal charme, :
Which in the Saviour be. [y 5.

What glorious beams of light,
And clegr majeftick rays,
In Chrift appears, all to invite
To joy which he difplays.
The beauties of his grace,
Cannot be fully known,
By faints who dwell in mortal flefh; %1
Nor angels near his throne, ; e

TEX'I_‘ XXXV, : That ye love one anp ’ % |
Jomn xin. 34, -

WHEN boly love infpires the breatt;
The foul has entertaining reil 4
s Chedl

S ik dh i ol M
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Chrift doth it on his friends enjoin,
By his new law which is divine,

Not ealy by command; doth he
Require that weiin love agree,

But by exaniple, he doth fhow,

What love in his own heart could do,
The image of bis love divine,

Ys what he doth on us enjoin ;

He, who io love his life did give,
Commands that we in love thould live,

Letlove to him prevail {upreme,

And'thed his faints we fhall efleem;

Asin his image they appear,

The fronger love we to them beary
By this all men may clearly fee,
Thofe'who Chrift’s chofen people ba,
When love to Chrift unites them well,
And ia his catfe one intereft feel,

His church od earch by love is known,
And he po other church will own 5
Unlefs this mark of love they fhow,
True fellowthipthey cannot know,

Text x"xx'vx. Ceme, ye Bleffed of my Fatber,
et MazT, xxv, .34, '
BEHOLD; and praife b exalred Son,
Amidft the fpléndér of ¢he throne 3
A glorious man, a glorious God, 7
Dear in appearancs; and in word, ,
S : Come

T —————

EVANGELIC POETR¥.  agf |

Come, heavenly fouls; poffefs my joys;
Celefl’al praife oe your employ ;. | i
Employ, which gives your fouls :dq.ll;gh‘raI
O.ice kriown by faith, but now by _ﬁ’gpt, ;
You whomy name did fear, and know, 1.
A:d love did ia obedience fhow,. | « i
Aad owa’d my members and my caufe, .,
Here you may tafte i_mmortql joys: ik
Joys, which for you were well prepar’d,\
E-e earth’s frong pillars up were reas’d,
Which [ bave purchas’d by my blgad,
‘That you might here eojoy your God..
How will the faints admire the fove

Of Fefus, who will them apprave, '

And with a facred pleafure own

Waorks, which they by his grace have done,
They by his love conftrained were, | 11
To a&t the love he did requirey. 1y

11 them he owns, and loves his grace; |
By which, with joy, they fee his face, -

e

TexT XXXVIL  What lack I yet 2 o
Marr, x1%. 20, e
Tae young man vaigly boafls, that he
_Had kept the law with care, :
That from; his youth, he did agree ot
With ali it did require, g Gt
Proudly, he thinks the law had taught\s
- What he did well APProves ... ...

_’I_'hat'
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That be could keep it as he ought,
Though deftitute of love.

But Chrift doth unto him declare,
That if he would obay,

He mutt difpeafe with treafure here,
For wealth which can’¢ decay.

& Now you muft part with things below,
If perfet you would be; ?
And on the poor your wealth beflow,
JAad come, and follow me.”

He'then from Chrift in forrow weat,
Nor did this offer choofe,
To keep his wealth was his intent,
T ho' he his foul muft lofe,
Dear 7¢/us, may my mind be free,
““"To hearken to thy call,
And part with ali to follow thee,
For thou art all in all.

TexT xxxV111.  T0 bim who alone doth grea:
: Wenders. PsaL, cxxxvi. 4.

MEercy and power to God alone,

_ Belong by uncontefted claim

By him are mighty wonders done,
While mercy well difplays his name :

Praife, with his name doth well agree,

Whofe mercy fhines with majefty.

:Ihe wonders which his hands perform,
Are many; but in them we fee,

The

e .
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The wifdom of his hand, by whoms; '+

They all with eafe effeted bey . '
Erernal wifdom, boundlefs mighe, = g e
Appear, our homage to invite.. e :
Thro® the expanded univerfe, 0 0k B

His mighty works declare his praifey 11 011} ‘
There’s not an atom ia 2l fpace, M h

But what creating power difplays;
His mercy doth with wondars fhine,
And fhows his majelty divine,

Redemption-work, above the reft, Y
Excites our wonder aud our praife 5
There mercy is with power exprelt,
Above the higheft angels keys ;
The mercy of the God of power,
We never fully caa adore.

Texrt xxx1X.  But the greatef of thefe is
Charity, 1 Cer, xn1, 13:

How much doth charity excel ! \
Her charms and beauties who can tell §
Her name, and virtues, join to prove,
Tbat the flows from the God of lave,

She is long fuffering, and kind ;
From envy fhe doth free the mind 5
Not funk, when grief doth on her liey
Nor puffed up, when raifzd high.

In all things fhe behaves aright ;
And public good is her delight;
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Nor yields to vicious paflion’s reign,
Nor evil shoughts will entertain,

She for iniquity will grieve, v
While truth doth pleafure to her give;
When fin aboonds, ker forrows rife,
Bus truch advanc’d, doth pleafe her eyes,

With patience, fhe all things can bear,
While faith, and hope, her helpecs are 5
She krfows the promifes are fure,

Tho’ fi’ty trials fhe endure.

When Jight and glary fopercedes,
Thofe gracious aéls which now fhe needsy
She fhall in full perfection fhioe,

In perfe& love, to things divine.

TEXT XL, Unto bim be Glory in the Church.

Era. 1. 21,

LET the true Church adore the Lord,
For grace he doth to her afford ;

>Tis by hi¢ grace his Church doth fhine,
If he withdraws, fhe doth decline,

?Tis the good fpirit’s powerful breath,
Which brings her from the fhade of death ;
When the in darknefs lies cbfcure,
His word ¢an light and life reftore,
When Chrift is in her as a King,

She glory to her God will bring ;
Tributes of praife with joy fhe gives,
Thro’ Chrift ker Lord, by whom fhe Jives)

Bl:ft

S

EVANGELIC POETRY.
Bleft be the Lm-d;r whofe power can :we-{l?

Detend her from therageof helly;
1f gates of hell againft her ARyt
He will to her relief appear. S e L
God’s Zion moft fecure fhall ftand;

By the prote&ion of his bapd 4.5 viih
She fafely may in him confide, bhd b
Who keeps her walls oa every fide;

e

4

Texr xvv. Jwill weep bitterly. Tsa, xxar, 4.®
H ARK, for *tis Zion weeps ! H
Mine ears attend her fighs,
And learn what melting forrows moye
Her lips; to make chefe cries, oo
¢ My heart with bitter pangs,
Ben¢ath my forrows bow 3 e
The night which once did give repofe;
Is turn’d to fadoefs now,
Ye earth bora frieads wicthdraw s
- Your comforts are in vain 3
The fpoil that’s on my people broughe;
‘Gives anguith to my pain. '
My foul is overwhelm’d; .
While blood the land doth drown 3
And fuddenly the tempeft brings
My tents and cureains down.

Moft grievous is the wound
‘Which patiently I bear 3 ' :
*Jer, 1v. 19, 30, and %. 19, 20; Ti1. xx1. 2
g 5 The’

’:I*5\ oot |
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Theo' none among my fons are found,
My ruins to repair.”

-

J : s
; )’ Text xviv.  Men ought aways 1o pray,
37 Loke xvin. 1.

| AFFLICTIONS make God’s childrea
' Or they would furely faint, [ pray,
When in a fore diftrefling day,
A Father’s rod is fent.

i | They, ‘o8 their God wirh patience wait,
’ He hears their humble cry 5
They to his holy will fubmir,

He with bis grace is nigh.

Does God invite us by his grace,
To feek his aid by prayer ?

We may approach our Father?s face,

Al That he our cries may hear,

O! never may a chriftian faine,

When he to God may go;
And leave with him each fore complaint,
And take true comfort too.

hen troubles bring us near to God,
G -eat bleflings they do prove ;

A Father’s fmiles, a Father’s rod,
} Do each, difplay his love,

Text xLus.  Rejoice not againft me.
Mican vi. 8.

D"IINE enemies may not rejoice,
May Zion boldly fay ;

| EVANGELIC POETRY. 147
My foul can triuinph in the crofs,

In a tumulioous day. o #h
My foes don’t know how all their r;&g:‘ﬁf

Doth drive me to my reft 5 | {isk
When Chrift deth on my part en age,
- Their hatred makes me blef, ~ =~
When I do fall, my hope remains,
( That I again fhallrife;  © .
| Then joy and light, will eafe my pains,
g * And clear the darkeft fkies, ek
i From God, my light, my joy do';hlﬂowy
4 Relief inhim T fiad;, ~ © fhidsn s

His arm is all the ftrength I know%
No friend, like him, is kind,

The light in which. he leads my foul; * ©
My iabouring thoughts compofe 5

His hand doth all ereation rule Brg
His right he cannot lofe, . .

I'in his light fuch brightnefs fee, ' |

When I behold his face, .. | -

v I cannot own *tis dark with me,;
1 ~ Held in his kind embrace.

.

S &
iy

.

TexT xu1v.  What is your 23]
James 1y, 1q,

) THIS life, with all her bostied joys, !

” Arealways fleeting here, | -

| A paffing fcene of vap’ry toys, £
Which foon muft dfappear. .\

f Our
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Our fight will fcarcely move fo faft
As objeéts here below ; '

All earthly glory foon is loft,
Joft like an empty thow,

The thread of life, with ftrongeft ties,
Can’t hold the parting hand ; '

When death its force with nature tries,
None can the froke withftand. )

O may we well our time improve !
The only Teafon giv’n,

To well prepare for joy above,
Eternal life in Heas:’n.

TEeXT XL, ’ quﬁa/l we gfcape? Has. 1,

W HAT great falvation is difplay’d,
By grace in God’s eternal Son ?
What overture of love is made,
By the great God, to man undoae ?
God feat his Son from manfions high,
Who, tg this world, did make his wa ¥
And kindly bow’d his head to die, '
“That fov’reign grace he might difplay,

Can we behold the wond®rous feene,
And ftill oyr hearts be hard as ftones 3
Is that dear blood in no efteem, N
Which only for our guiic atones ?

Can we forget a bleeding God,
- And o2 asitho’ he dy’d n_yain ?

Thefe,

EVANGELIC POETRY. figp
Thofe, whe fuch love yi}l-diﬁega@,’- M
Cannot efcape eternal paing 01 e b
J L % b 4 4

TexT $Ly1, -F‘Vc @alE byFaub 2 Cor. v. 7.
F we would tafte pure facred joy,
Our fouls muft learn divine employ 5 o

And in that heavenly art improve, :

To walk by faith which works by lave, -~
By carnal fight thofe are not led,

Who are wich carnal pleafure fed ; . - |
But, by the a&s of faich fublime,
They up to Heav’n for comfort climb;
With joy, they by believing tafte

The bounties of an heav’nly feaft ; !
Faith in the great Redeemer’s power,
Supports them in a tryiog hour. =~ *

When fenfe is gone, and fight is blind,
Faith brings true pleafure to the mind y
Come let it be our chief delight, .
To walk by faith and not by figke. - L

"

Text xvyn. 4 praden Man forefeeid the
Evil.  Prov. xxir. 3 A
A PRUDENT map forefees
The finners dangerous road,,
And flies for refuge to thac grace’
Which reigns in Chrift our Loxd. o
How dangerous is the flate, o in ol
Ia which vile finners he,
Expoled

J
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Expofed to the dreadful wrath,
Of the great God on high.

Yet finners will go on,
In this deftruétive way

They dare provoke the God above,
And flight the gofpel day.

They will not covnfel rake,
By folemn warning given, ;

To make their peace with God betimes,
And be prepar’d for Heaven.

Tho® God, with awful power,
Will make his anger known,
They will provoke his dreadful arm,
And draw his vengeance down.

Text ’xi."viu.' With 1he Mind I ferve the
Law of Ged, Rom. vi1. 25.

ALL humble thanks to God is due,
Thbro® Fefus, our afcended Lord g

By whom the mind doth gladly koow
The fweet attra@ion of his word.

+!Tis all thro’ Chrift, that we gbtain
The pleafure of an heav’aly mind ;

Grace in the heart thro” him doth reign,
When to God’s law it is inclio’d.

Grace in the heart doth make us choofe
To ferve the Lord with all our might;
But with the fl:th we do refufe
- Thofe ways which give the mind delight;
. The

- —r— a5y
S —— e Y R ————y,
) ———
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The fi-fh is feeking to deprive ¢ 1
"The foul of joy divinely fweeeg = =

The flefh doth pine, and fret, and frivey; = | |
When grace doth fome enlargement get;

O welcome day | when faints fhall leave
The flefh to moulder.in thc.ygroqqd,.-,, T

No more to clog the willing mind, =
To fuch a vile companion bound.

TexT xL1x, J:be- GIonamGg]?c]p[ Cbnﬁ,‘
TR0 SN |
K[NDLY the gofpel grace appears,
In Chrift, who God’s bleft image bears 3
Tholetrachs with glorious brightne(s thines
The rays of grace are all divipe,
The gofpel glory fhines fo brighe,
That thofe, who do refufe the lighe,
Are by the prioce of darkoefs blind,
Who rules the unbelieving mind,
Tt doth appear; that they are loft,
Who cannor gofpel fweetnefs tafte;
Eternal darkpefs they fecure, 353
Who cannot gofpel light eadure, -
Dear Jefus ! by thy powerfol grace,{
Subdue thy foes to truth and peace 3~
And make thy glorious gefpel known,
In hearts, where fatan has his throne;
Be thou all glorious in the eyes
Of thofe, who now thy grace defpife 5

Thy
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Thy vi€’ry in thy truth difplay, Trxrin Twillrejoiceintbe Lord. Hisir 18,
. That blind, loft fouls, may learn the way. s ALTHO’ 44 bl'obn‘\'the "ﬁg-tfee*:g‘iveq', / |
. | : | And earth for Imiling verdure grieves,
.y TexT r. They defire a betser Couniry, ' Yet in my God I can rejoice, - i oy
11 éf‘ 3 Hes. xt. 16, (‘ L'in his will have all my choice, gy
o } - 4 ‘ . : . e
(L 110 X was a fweet, and sl mepr i | Now chlsOR sl
: r}‘ Z Thc.good.OFd puy a'r‘c it inclin’d The Lord my foul can fwéetly cheér, 't
(4 1 When in their hearts, they were 1 I When his refrefhing grace is near ;
I f .To WA pllsﬂﬂ'.ll dld-. | A » Should olives mock tﬁe lab’rer’s ;ail'
i They from their native land did go, f Axd feora: e give ithe Eheting o} i
fi 4/ Not knowing where they went, : ‘ : : Y
i i : below. ' T hat oil which doth from Fefus Row,
’ \ While to a pc'iacr- mtfhﬁ'cb g ' ? Will on my foul true joy beftow. = '
i be Their minds were fully bent. "a : ¢ ; . ke A
t I e o iy gy T | St dradgh confuethe'verdase g
i Things of an heav o (yainrigib il by | My foul teue bread in Chrift will find;
They found no earthly fecenes below, | Th rd of life will feed the m: RN
‘ Whigh could delight the mind. E THC’:'O Oh Yo the mind. Ly
| God it i pows wens bl | i oo e etk
- > ] 4 9
An-fj‘hi:'rh?sé?ogfn!:;:.h t:p 5:;0,:;6::,1‘1, ; To Chr’it},i'n?y'Shepherd, i’ll;rep,ai;;
He’d. be their God in love. ' He zqakes his chofen ﬂoc‘];‘ his care, i
He, thofe as fervants to him dear, : gho j? d;]ei;all Lo h#d ;zfeeﬂ- At
Was not atham’d 1o own ; + ¢ ralle the hopes of worldly men 5 _
And for them manfions did prepare, Eoget. {I:Y ithlc_(} :l. pr(f}l;;’)g[fts ﬁ;mcils:'_* '
In prefence of his throne, Rd ta 769_4 ¢ fruit of diftant Jands.

- MaTr, 2311, 43.

TexT'Lnt Wbét'tbinkje'o/'c.brfﬂ!_ :

COME thou, my foul, inquire and fee,

i | ", 5] 1 % ..
e g | What thobighis olI’JCHnﬁ' do govern tﬁef;;, §
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o
Has he thy chief, thy choiceft love?
Doft thou thyfelf to him approve ?
Doth loye to him fo warm thy breaft,
That.thou canft choofe no other reft ?
Doft thou to him for help repair,
And find thy choiceft comforts there ?

Is he thy conftant, welcome fiiend,
Who, a8 thy guide, thou doft attend ?
Halt chou the truelt joy, when made
To walk the way which he did tread ?
With others canft thou friendfhip break,
For Chrift thy dear Redeemer’s fake ?
And with delight the crofs embrace,
And think the fervice no difgrace?
Doth it to thee relief. afford, -

To think and fpeak of Chrift thy Lord ?
Is-it his glory, not thine own,

Which thou doft feck when all is done ?

Text Lrtr, | Wlateh thou'in all Things,
2 Tim, 1v. 5.

ML AY we'in all things watchful be,
And‘ftand moft ftedfzft on our guard;

/ And from enfnaring objeQs flee,

Which tempt us to difpleafe the Lord.
May we be cautious with concern,

Left proud ambition {well the heart ;
Let humble lowline(s dildain

To aét the'havghty fcorner’s part,

In
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In all the duties we/purfoe, o1 0 o o
This duty malt ou altigos guides |
To have God’s glory in our view, ..
And watch, lett felf turn us afide. - 4§
To watch our words and thoughts arigh
_Requires much diligence and p@iﬁ & o8
Since all we da is in God’s ight, . .. |
A conftant watch let us maiatain; '.L' ‘
The watchful and the prayiog faine,
Who makes God’s g‘;or; higs chief aim,
Will work for God, and will not faing 5
Work can’ be l6&; done for his name,

TeExr anr~ .Téafl;;u; 6 bl
v, 2y canfz thofe that love
Sme 1a inberit fubfance, »Pl{;)v. {"m. 541
SUBSTANTIAL joy thofe fouls naife.
LIAL , ofit
Who love the Lord with all theﬁ hgii-
Their heav’nly treafure God will blefs,
Aglghm t?e bounties of his grace it
.aey largely thare a noble pare, {4
Which (hal] eternity endure, il

But this divine, this Beav’nly ;
Imply’d in union, can’ bg ﬂi"m
By thofe who do not feel that love
Which Joins the foul to God above. ("
Thro® his rich grace in Chirif his ‘.
I;V‘Vho gives believers all their peaces + ¢ ¢
Let all purfue the'fieav’aly prigs: |
The lot ot thofe who lo{epng"é name;
And thus enjoy an heavialy'ming, 7
- Ta
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To God the only good inclin’d;
And make his grace a conftant theme,
Wa iting to go to perfect reft.

Reit to the faints in Heav’n remains,
. Where perfc@lly God’s will is done ;
- 'As they, in'love, God’s will approve,
.\ They do enjoy what God doth love,

Joy in the heav’oly fcene made known,
T he fubftance of eterial blifs,

.Tnle;;v;. Geod News. . Prov. xxv. 25,

Hh
} GOOD news the gofpel telle,
i L <= 'While it to man reveals
| A pard’ning:God, 3 Savicur kind;
e Jt fpeaks of holy joys,
- In Chrift’s inviting voice, :
To come, and talte, and pleafure find.
Pardon in gofpel grace,
In the Redeemer’s face,
Is founded freely all abroad,
And in God’s grace, fo free,
Sioners may faved be,
And fing falvation in our God.
“Men who deferve to die,
May now for refuge fly
To the exalted Saviour’s arms
A plenitude of room,
' 1s.found for all who come _
His fmiles have fweet and pow’rful charms,
j Let

A . PR OO P

EVANGELIC POETRY. sy

Let all from fin depar, -
With an vnfeigned heare, b
Refolv’d no more to pierce the Lord §hul i
Who now, high on his throne, b
Once for our fins did groan,
Now all we want he can afford,

L& ]

-

Trrus i, 7,

BEHOLD how ri ee, the arace

: w rich, how free, the
Which God thows in ’the'SavioJr'i ﬂgé: ;‘g
He faves, he juftifies alone, 1 cidinl

In the rich merits of his Son,

Here God makes known a glorious wav.
How finners, who have gose aﬁ:ra; b i
May tarn to him, and fo obtain i
Freedom from fin, from fhame, and pain; ’
By grace, he forms the heart /iniw; il
By grace, he doth our fins fubdue;
He turns the rebels, by his grace, | !
To paths of holinefs and peace, 1

Free grace is rich, and great indeed.
And doth by far opr ptz?ife ekcéedee.‘;,"v ‘
'I;hat muft be grace which kindly graht
Pardon to humble penitents,

The hope of life 4t God’s right hand.
Dmh' on the truth in Jefus ﬁ-gand ;and, ' ,,
F orgiving grace, foundation lays, ° i
For fongs of everlafting praife,” %

§

g
Texr Lvr,  Being jufified by bis Gfat; '5 4§

]

’

‘r:

¢
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May hope, well grounded, daily rife,
To facred joy beyond the fkies ;

In God our Saviour, may we find

A pard’ning God, a Saviour kind.

Text Lvit, Cbriff whois our Life.
g 0 Ma ) g
CHRIST is the life of all his faints ;
They life in him obtain ;
Hlis {pirit, life unto them grants 3
* . He for their life was flain,
1o him they liye, on food divine,
Which dotb fupport afford ;
With Chrift, their fouls.in union joiny
" <¥n his dear fleth and blood.
When Chrift, their life, in glory comes;
. And they with him appear,
Life they receive, when from their tombg
They his bright image bear.
When Chrit his fplendor will difplay,
And faiats their fears forfake,
In glories of that folemn day
The&"glqriouﬁ life partake.

That g;lc{')':rious‘d'avy" of life and reff,
‘To foll’wers of the lamb,
Will make them all in Jefus bleﬁ,‘

For blifs they blefs his name.

 Infinite “ff, and glbry,'ﬁx_ow

The glory of the King s
- That
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That joy which all his members knowr

Will glory to him bring.

"3y
'R

&

Txer Lviir,  Great Wosder in Heavew.,

Rev. x11. 1,

AN heav’aly fcene behold |
See what it doth uafold !

Great wonders do the Church furrduudi .

Her Saviour’s righteoufnefs
Provides a wond’rous drefs,
While fhe with gofpel truth is crown’ 5

Surrounded with the lighr,
Like fun beams fhining bright,
She fhows the glory of her King ;
In heav’aly drefs fo fair,
Her lucid robes appear,
And praife and admiration bring;

Lo ! in this pleafing ftate,
The world’s beneath her feet,
Like Jewifh (hades, or Gentile toyss
This world is' like the moon, ’
Unfzen at blazing noon,
Nor light affords; nor-eye employs.

The truth which in Chrift’s same
Apofiles did proclaim, 4
Like gems doth crowa the Church’s head;
Thus the troe Church doth fhine, {
When fhe by truth divine
In ways cf helinefs is Jed.

TEXT LIz

i o R 5
e ' e R i s i

o BRI
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Text L1X.  Abfain from flefbly Lufts whick
war againft tbe Soul. 1 PeT. 11 11,

"THOSE who admire the things above,
Have fcenes of grief below ; . T

They feek to feed on things they love, |

~ Nor would they let them go:

' But yet againft their fouls they find
Temptations bold and ftrong;

Ag enemies in ranks combin’d,
Our lufts our ways do throng,

Our fouls would dwell on things divine,

And run the chriftian race ;
Our foes would all their influ’nce join,,
To ftop the heav’nly pace.

To live as ftrangers here below,
Doth pleafe an heav’aly mind 5.
To vanity, and death purfuve,
The flefh is fill inclin’d.
From flethly luft we muft abRtain,
By fin-fubduing grace ;
If in the heart they live and reign,
The foul can have no peace.

Text Lx. Give, give.  ProOV. XXX. 1,

HO.W is the anxious foul befool’d,
To think a fever may be cool’d
With burning coals, or flaming fire ?
O: think the world at its requeft,
Will freely give a fixed reft,
And fatisty its valt defire ? g
) ) i

. RN e A s A L L L
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Let are, her fubtle plots's ojedt, W0
And fmiling fdrtunx: thenwpcjrggf W
What-art profoundly firlt begany g
Let frauds and tafte their fkill improve;
To give delight in workdly love, =~
Thefe cannot make a h‘appy‘:t;iau.’- b 1

When wealth comes by the carefe
! ‘the caref| 4
Arghgo;d x]ncrcafes iikg the fab;-,ur hm‘g ‘
¢ foul, then far from reft; would Ead
Som; greater good to call her :m: i ﬁ&'&
‘Which is to her as yet unknown, T
‘ To feed and pleafe’the reftlefs thind,
reat mammion, the fool’s paradife, =
Is lr;wade a ga%e of grief axfc? vicle;"~
rom which true joy cannot proceeds
Pleaure is fovght ia ber in S i
er bufy fons, with toil and pain,

In her can’t find the goad they hé&?sf

(2%

TExT Lx1. 2% received tbe Wardd’Gaa‘ ‘
1 Thes. x1. 13, (e

THANKS w0 the Lord he paid

For light aad ¢rnth difplay’d 4

In the fuccefs of his
When chofen fcrva%::%:::rd ;
The gofpel did declare, hohd '

And fouls were brought 10 own the Lord
The gofpel’s facred pian v v
W as not'devis’d by man.,

But God reveals this glorious grace ;

Thofe

. ]
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?—’i“hofe, who the truth believe,
Do Chrift by faith receive, ,
And blefs the Lord with fongs of praife.

Thofe who rejoice in God;
Find new joy in his word s
The joy, the light, is all divine 3
Truth fealed in the heart,
By God’s own hand is wrought,
‘As God’s own witnefs there doth fhine’

Text Lxit, When wilt thou comfors me?
PsaLm ' cxix. 28.

How zre my eyes o’erwhelm’d in tears,
While for thy word they fail ?

How many are my groans and fears,
While gloomy thoughts prevail 2

My longing foul within me cries,
<t When wilt thou comfort me?

When fhall thy light upon me rife,
And make this darknefs flee ?

When fhall the cordials of thy word,
i-leal 2nd refrefb my wound ? ’

When wilt thou help to me afford,
And all my fins confound ?

A hen fhall my eyes thy face behold,
In thy good word divine,

And thefe {weet myfteries unfold,
Unto this foul of mine ?

"May 1 thofe true delights enjoy,

“Which in thy word appear;
it Then

!
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Then Wl" it b,c my fwect emplo LW RATR 4
Te feek my comfort thére? 4

O! may I tafte, and hunger more, tnk
For what thc:u_ doft bc(gtow, %,
And find the folnefs of that ftore; «

Which feeds thy faints below.
Thy word of truth, how bright it fhines |

Thy promifes, how kind I’
Thy grace can pardon all my fins,

And purify my micd.

TEeXT Lxmu, 2’?! al.z'vayv
B 2 Cor: vi, 20,
IDLEST is the godly man, who gai ok
By all the loffes he fuftains, o
And when he moft doth ftand in need;

 rejoicing

He doth upon a fulnefs feed,
When difappointments him attend, ¥

He doth fucceed beft in the end

And by his folly wifer grows,

By knowing that he nothing knows;

He doth the brighteft dawnings find.

]I-KII fcen{:: in hwhich he is,iriof,{, gifgi,
e makes the greateft prc , whe

He fees his racE is to bgégﬁg_.re,fs! b

He lives upon his daily brea

C , th,
And ﬁnds. hls. {weeteft ’l'ife in deathy
Indeed, with joy he doth forbear

Actions and ways which plealant are;
TEexT Lx1v,
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ﬁ"l‘ﬁx*r Lxw.: Whko comfortethms in all our
Tribulatios. 2 Cor. 1, 4.

In every dark and grievous’ fcene,

Which in my pilgrimage I find,
May grace triumphant reign within,

And guide and cheer my drooping mind.
In all my wants, I’ve none fo great

As thofe which do concern wy foul ;
May Chrift be troly my delight,

And all my powere and paffions rule.
When I have him, what can I need ?

And when withovt him, what have I 2
He thuft be rich, and free indeed,

Who can and will my waats {upply.
The treafure which to me belongs,

When Chrift' my only portion is,
Exceeds'the fame of angels tongues,

And all my thougbts and hopes furpafs,
O may it be my conftant aim,

To peace with Chrift, my Lord,maintain !
May ke, whom all ought o eftcem,

Withia my beart as fov’reign reiga !

s

EXT LXY. Hoaving a Defire 4o depart and
be with Chriff. Puic, 1. 23..
NOTHIN@ can raitesy comforts higher,

Than joy in Chrift, my heare’s defire :

How glad, O Lord, my:foul wovid be

Might 1 arife and dwell with thee !
s T \ Am
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ey
Am I in trouble, orimreft, . b i
This is my with, my laft requeft,; ' .
Set ine from earthly tiouble free, [ "&
Still I defire to be with thee. . : -‘i‘;
But bow fhall I this good ebiain 2 | 1}
The flefh will prove an beavy chaing

The Spirit wifhes to be free, Pedesn’ el
And in that freedom bound to thee, .
1 grieve, becaufe I find [ muft ¥ Dol

Be thackled with this beavy dufty = |
Might 1 but have my liberty, =
Soon would I fly and be with thee,
Buot while it is thy blefled mind
That I be to the body join’d,

Patience I’il make my remedy,

*Lill T may die; and go to thee,

TexT Lxvi. That the }’oiu;:_r‘ of Cbrg/ima_y

reft upon me. 2 Cor. x11, g, .

HEN Chrift doth grant his aid to me;

I then can courage take; - bae. 48

Uhslefs he guide me in his way,
No progrefs <an I make.

- When-his kind love he doth impare;

And give my foul relief,
I fiod his firength can cheer my heart;
And dry my tears of grief. =
Bat when my heart is cold and dull,, -
And frangely goesaftragis [ oo 0l
When
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When love moves faintly in my foul,
And thoughts of Chrift decay :
T hen, where can I for comfort go?
In fio, I’m fure there’s none;
Unlefs in Chrift I comfort know,
I wifh all comfort gone,
But, weak, I to Chrift may repair,
And- have my wants {upply’d,
And will improve the ftrength which there
 He doth by grace provide.

Text Lxvi, Draw near with a irue Hgart,
Hee. x. 22.

L.ORD, what a heart is this in me,
Which I attempt to bring to thee?
Vile as it is, do thou it take,

And for thyfelf it holy make.

Scarce can I raife my thoughts on high;
But foon from thee they feek to fly ;
Strangely I Jofe the things I prize,

By wand’ring feet, and wand’ring eyes.'
Would Angels, who on high abide,

Be free to lay their harps afide,

And then their hearts and tongues employ.
In worldly fcenes and worldly joy 2 '
They do in happy union join,

To praife a Being all divine,

And in the heav’nly {phere do move;

In fcenes which all excite their love.

et Lord,
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iy,
Lord, wean my heart from things below,

.
: 3
s et

My fins will reign and dictate there,

Thou who doit all my weaknefs know; ff::

And when from thee [ go aftray, A e
Reftore me to thy pleafant way. S a ‘
I can draw near with a true heart, .. | ¢ “% .
When thou doft truth and love impart 5 g
Unlefs thy grace my heart repair, h

Text Lxviir.  But I obtained Mercy,”
1 Timy 1, 13, Wi
I DO by fweet experience find,
God in his mercy, always kind ; :
Sprinkled with mercy from above;
My foul is all bedew’d with love.

The greateft joy 1 find while here,
Doth in God’s pard’ning grace appear 3
Nothing fuch pleafure can afford, L
As mercy in the love of God. g
God’s healing mercy through his.Son, .« ©
Can cure the ill.my, fins have done ;'
My fhameful fins { can’t endure ;

In hell no pain would grieve me maore;

Should ev’ry good from me depart,
And forrows rife to break my hearr,
They never can make me complain,
It love within my heart may reign.
Should juftice doom me down to hell,
Where 1 tor G deferve to dwell ;

My,

4




I then could tell the faints on hxgh
That with them I could pleafure vie 3
If [ true helinefs might fhare,

My joy with theirs mighe then compare.

TexT Lx1x. Refrefbed by thee, Brotber.
PrrLemon, 7.

GREAT is the joy the faithful find,
In 2&s of mutual love,

‘When grace unites each pious mind,
Like fellowfhip above.

The fouls of faints great joy receive,
Refrefhed by each other,

When Charicy the name doth give
Of a dear Chriftian Brother.

May all, who truly love the Lord,
In love united be;

Thus they are helpers Heaven-ward,
Andin Chrift’s name agree.

But when profeﬂ'ors of Chrift’s name
Walk in an empty fhow,

They do expofe his caufe to thame,
True love they do not know.

- 'When they the laws of Chrift defpifey
Nor will his ways adorn,

No wonder if contentions rifey
And they be trodden down.

TEexT LXX.

EVANGELIC mﬁru- mﬁa E' i
Text Lxx. Cleave unfo the Lordy, AJW .J,M :

RRIER Bah i N
MAY all God’s faicits; mth‘(wi‘lhng ﬂdﬂ,
Efteem his holy law; )
Then they fhall by zxpermncc'ﬁnd. 114 v"ol
That he their fouls doth drawi

That love to God, which now they knng
Will:lait beyond the grave;

They forward in obedience go '
The Lord their fouls will faves .

The tokens of God’s fpeclal grace] S
Which by the faints are knowo, .

Give them true joy in his good waysy
Ways, which they gladly own. |

Let willing minds in us be found, = !
Whe now God's blefiiogs tharey

As we by him wifhto be own’d, 1 11
Let us ferve him in fear. iy

Cleave to the Lord, for he is, good;
In him the foul is bleft s fig ks

Fefus has enter’d, by his blood, Mgt
Into the heav’ nly reft, O oy )

By faith, we muft cleave to hlm nows
If with him we would dwell ;

Qur fouls may, freely to him g0 3
He can fupport us well,

X CTexr Lxxy
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JSelves,. 2 Cor. 1. 9,

QUICKLY muft I complete my race;
My fleeting days go off apace 3
Short is the rime of my abode ;
To death I daily tread the road.

My days in hafle away do flee;
My tongue muft fhortly filent be ;
‘When I behold things here below,
They are not long for me, 1 know.

How foon muft 1 be call’d away,
And to the duft commit this clay !
Mouft leave all fading comforts here,
And on the flage no more appear |

Is this the ftate of feeble man ?

Why then fhould trifles, fhort and vain,
Poflefs a foul which muft endure

‘When things of time fhall be no more ?
Lord, may my foul thy call obey;
And when the duft receives this clay,
May I, in'elevating love,

Go to the joys which are above,

TexT Lxxit,  She fball not find ber Paihs,
Hosea 11, 6.
THE needle, by magnetic pow’r,
Points to the pole, and gives the hour ;
And, reltlefs, torns from fide to fide,

Tl fixed points become its guide.

Jut

EXT LxX1. The Sentence of Death in oay:

EVANGELIC POETRY.

Juft fo the foul is here and therej . !
Plung’d in anxiety and care, .
On things which feem to give delight; =
But foon are loathfome to the fight.
She would fome pleafure in them take, ©
But grief and toil they for her makes
Flatter’d with hopes, both falfe and vain,
Her fond purluits increale her pain. |~
Weary with feeking, back fhe turns,

And for an abfent God fhe mouras ;
Tir'd with thefe empty toys below,
She weeps to think fhe fought them fo.
She fees fhe loft fublimer good,

While fhe her vanities purfu’d : g
 Where is my God 2” fhe then doth cry;
“ Unlefs I find him, I muft die,”
Love, as a load ftone, touch’d the foul s
She points to God, as tothe pole: '
Love, by divine attraion, brings °
Her aim to be at heav’nly things.

Moft holy God, thou only are

A ceatre for my reftlefs heart ;

From thes, the centre of my love;

Let me not once attempt to move.

Text Lxxur.  Happy is be. Prov.xvi
Haprpy the man, whofe daily truft
Is on his Maker’s arm alone s ol
God will fupport ard fave the juft;
Mercy attends them from his throoe.
f Safety
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Safety and joy will them attend,
Amid their troubles here below 3
Their God, on whom they do depend,
All good upon them will beflow.

T heir faith will give them f{weer repofe,
Which in the blefled God they place ;

T heir confidence they fhall not lofe 5
From God they have fupply of grace,

Lord, ‘grant that T may truft in thee,
And on thy goodnefs daily waic
All needed metcy fend to me;
Thy mercy, and my fins, are great;

Thy pow’r is always ftill the fame,

Thro’ light and darknels, grief and joy 4
My fatelt guard is io thy arm ;

Thy fcrvlcc 18 my belt employ.

Text uxxiv, Seck thofe ‘Ibmgs whith are
above.’ < Cos. 111, I.

TO things which are abave,
L.et our affeétions move,
For Chrift, our glorious ng. therereigns ;
Be :)aerc, each ftrong defire,
Souls which to him afpire
May fing his love in lofty ftrains,

A vain anl empty thow,
Are obje&s here bélow,
And to the foul may fatal prove s

True

EVANGELIC POETRY. a7s

N ]
True pleafure for theimindy o Sl
Is pure, and well refin’d, 1 il
In tireams of endlefs joy abuvu, W
Scenet of inviting grace, 4
In the Redeemet ‘S fa&, e font welt
May make our fouls with j ]oy ‘explore
The manfions Chrift prepares, ' .
For all his chofen heirs, ST |

Who may rejoice forevermore,

If tleav’n gives real joy, . .
Which will the fou) employ
In blifs, in one eternal round, = . & T
Their fouls, while here below, = = ==
May figh, and with to go.

Where they may walk Immaml’; gm\m&”

TexT LXXV. Poﬁ f ngall?'bia'g: ‘zC‘or"'v'x“l\%.
OTHING can more dehght thegmmﬂl
When troubles do arife,:

Than to furmount things here below,
For joy abaove the fkies.

Are eacthly things from us Wlthheid,
Do worldly comforts ceafe,

If we a porticn have. in God,
We then have real peace.

Thus the true fervants of the Lords
Can in their God coéfide, | .1/,

Though tading treafure of this l'f:
May be to them deny’d,

¥

Thofe




Are offer’d tp us now;
Salvation may be had in God,
y And not in things below.

Now in our Savipur, Chrift the Lord,
‘We facred joy may find ;

And in him only may be found,
Pure tieafures for the mind.

TEXT LXXVY. - They are Men wondered at.
" Zecn, M1, 8.

MY foul on every fide befet,
Lies in the duft, and mounts on high ;
I ftrongly feek the things I hate, ’
And wilh to bring my forrows nigh.

I love to fee the Saviour fhine,

And yet in darknefs choofe to go;
1 pant, I long for life divine,

And ftill the ways of death purfue,
I fee how empty all things are,

And yet with them I love to dwell §
To Heav’n I fend my warm defire,

Yet roll in fins as black as hell.

I love to hover near my God,
And yet I foon am from him gone §
With Chrift I make a fweet abode,
Altho’ his face I often (hun.

With joy I meet contempt and fcorn,
Bur at reproach I foon regret ;

I dare

]
1 dare defy the fcoffer’s frowny ¢ 100
Yet flanders never with to meet]

o K g Rt '1&3
Text Lxxvir. Seekthemnot, Jer. ;Lv“.»gi
IN things below, I plainly fee. '
How they bhave oft deceived me 3 ,_

In vain I feek to fill che mind
With empty chaff, and fleeting wind)

Lord, in thy creatures thou art feen, ‘
In plants and birds, and beafts and men 3
Thy hand fupports them, and they fhow.
What thy almighty pow’s can do.

Thy uncreated pow’r around, '

Hath all thy works with beauty crown’d 3
Unto thy name is glory due,

In all thy works which I do view!

But if 1 don’t thy beauty fee,

In creatures which were made by thee,
Then they no beauty can afford;

Beauty is only in the Lord,

. Men, in their fios, and void of grace,

On things of cime their hopes do place 5
‘While they their hearts do thus employ,
They are remote from folid joy.

While in their hearts the world doth reign,
More empty, needlefs care they gain ;

With things below, their minds are fed,
And thus are to deftroion led. '

TexT LXXIX]
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exT Lxxviity I was in the Spirit en ke
Lerd’s Day. ReEv, 1. 10.

COME thou,my fou), with all thy pow'rs,
Bid welcome to God’s blefied day
The day on which the Saviour rofe;
This day, the tomb did him obey.

This day, the great Redeemer fhows,
The grave its prey can’t always keep 3
For he, who on this day arofe,
Is the ficlt-fruit of thofe who fleep,

Did Jefus fhow his pow’r this day,
In rifing from his dully bed ?
Will he, who is afcended high,
At lalt appear to raife the dead?

May this good day our thoughts employ,
In refetence to an endlefs reft 4

May we efteem, with {olemn joy,
This facred day which God hath bleft.

Mav we, while here, fome foretaite gain,
Of joy not fourd in things below,

And knowledge of the Lord obtain,
Who refurre@ion pow’r doth fhow.

We know the Saviour’s pow’ divine,
When we by faith his glory view,

When truth, like morning rays, doth fhiae,
To form our fpirics all anew.

TEexT LYXIX.

o Vil ; : e

Text Lxxix. . That I may win Chriff, !
A Petii. s ¢ v oa) ‘;\\‘w
DEAR Fefus, how divinely fweet b

Thy kind embracesare, = v 00 000
Which all thy welcome friends do get;
- Who unto thee draw near. S TR
To have communion with my Lord,

Is moft deleable; -
The joy thy vifits do affordy
All kim'c:iriews edegpbii i vaiil et iy flpd @
True love to thee doth cleanfe my fouly '
Thy beauty makes it brighes . !
Thy garment’s hem can make e wholey
Thy clay reftore my fighes o
A nuptial match with thee will make' !
. My foul a virgin fair § v 16 woned ad T
A ftroke which my hard heart will breakj”
My .cuins will repair. ol GV
A frown from thee deftroys my peace, |
.My foul can’t it endures "0 0. o C
Yet when thy frowns are oa thy face; !
My foul:is fill fecure, . | 70 dw o
‘What I receive from thee, 1 prizes
1 love 1o trult in thee; .
I give my all to thee likewife, .
When 1 chy gloty fee.

w Vi
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and rifeth up again. PRrov. xxiv, 16.

N HEN the bold tempter doth his moft,
To fhake the ftanding of the juft,

‘And feeks to triumph in their fall,

They fhall be victors after all.

The tempter’s boaftings all are vain,
Againft their falls who rife again ;
Though he againft them roars, yet they
Shall like brave champions win the day.

‘Where is the ground of boafting, then?
Doth it belong to feeble men,

‘Who have thofe falls which make them fear
.The bold enraged tempter’s war ?

The Rrength of creatures cannot claim
The honour of vitorious fame,
&hich crowned conq’rors do receive,
‘Who in the Church triumpbant live.

The praife of viét’ry all belongs

To Zion’s King,. in joyful fongs ;
Eternal honours to him flow,

By whom his faints their conqueft know:

¥ Text uxxxt, What Ido, theu knoweft not
B h mow. JoHN x1i, 7.

LORD, let me not difpute chy will,

4 Or faithfulnefs miftruft ; :

2 I know that thou doft all things well,

| And all thy ways are juft :

Although

it TEexT LXXX. A juft Man falleth feven Times, |

EVANGELIC POETRY. 179

——

Although the dealings of thy hand =

May a great wonder be,
So that I cannot underftand . .

What is well known to thee;
Infinite wifdom doth perform e

What all thy works difplay; |
Then never let a feeble worm bt

Thy precepts difobey.

Whatever, Lord, thou doft deny,
This of thee I requett,

That [ thy prefence may enjoy,
And then I fhall have reft,

If T have thee, what can caufe grief,
Or make my foul afraid ? '
Fhy prefence can afford relief;
When I am fore difmay’d, .

TexT Al‘,xxxn.' There is no Enchantment agandb
Jacob. Nuwm, xxiiL, 2 3+ i
HOW vain are all the bold efforts,
Which Zion’s foes do make ?
God will confound the crafty plots; . .
. And ‘meafures which they take, = .3
‘When he appears refolv'd to fave |
His people by hig hand, = -
Protection in him they will, have,
Though foes infulting ftand.
Though they appear in fpite and char
They find there is no pow’r - A=

gty € W ..Iﬂ




n all creared firéngth; to harm
‘Where God doth make fecure.

The Lord will fave his Kidden ones,
And bell’s defigns will blaft ;

His faithful fervdnts and his foua,
Will from him never caft,

Then let vs leek that help from ch,
Which he affords bis faints,

That he may keep us in his road,
And well fupply our \daatl

AR R

TexT LXXXI1IT,
Hearss, Erd. urn 17,

WHEN Te/us fills my heart with love,
How {weet doth all hu fervice prove |,

In anguifh, he tan give me eafe;

Io forrows, make my troubles ccafe.

Stredgth in hith alivays doth remaib,
hrough him 'miy foul cao covrage gaiag

Soine near approdches at his feet

Will maké dnmnhlen with him {wekt.

He moakéd te tfte His fove below,
While through this wilderrefs T go g
"W hat heart refrtfhinent do | find,
In being to his i:ll tefiga’™d b

13 ; If in him DoW 18 knowd,
Bt When he fend$ his 10, nd prefence doim,
f bleffed place

fol is
hcrmeaf-:m(cnhdnlnwm facet

O whea

.
-

That Cbr{/l may Jwaﬂxu yout

EVANGELIC ME'#M :m

O when THall my rbbf foul bé“fd\ﬂx&’ﬁ-
With life and endléfs- pléafure c%bilm
Enjoy thofe pleafures-well refin’d;

And leave a tempting. -waorld bch,md L. "y‘

Ly, WL ““L'“ 2 4 \,

TEXT LEXRIV, Grmmeddo dPﬁuiu &t
A Great znd fblcmn wmk e ‘, "
Attends us all our de?; srivapbid o
We many Inits mul\; en age,{'" otttk
Te grow in eVEty gri&
We muft not ﬂdthful be
Becaufe the tafk is. hard .
Nor by difcouragements to’fofc ‘, pine)
~ Advances HéaVcnsw'ard. LE WY
But with a love (upteme Pebi faal _‘ st (
" To Chrift and thh\gs dw\m;‘y "_B X Qé
May we a conftant watch ‘mamtam‘ 4
Lett we in love aé'dme. ‘ '. i =R
The glonobs goﬁ)ei ﬁ:ene. i } "":_ G
Invites’ mcreaﬁn Joy yes. o ’ ; ;
The righteoufnels ofdmﬁ on 'E" ,ﬁ
Should draw bur’ ham a’bbve Wi :-“-?'
Let not anammcrﬁs he,rp P, "
Exciteds to a ftandy =~ o
But may odr fouls feel "lways‘bouna
TO reﬁ éhé Ml“hly lﬁﬁd N '." 148 ".
This life’ mﬂ fooh Be gone, . i ks i
And ffa ﬁs bé h‘o :ﬁgr,e, 3an
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or us by grace to ferve the Lord;
Come feed at grace’s ftore,

Text vxxxv. 2% camot do the Things thas
ye would.. Gavr,v. 17,

L.ORD, mall the vicious feeds of hell
Be fuffer’d in my heart to dwell ?
Mouft fin within my foul have fway,
And lead my heart from thee aftray ?

Can 1 endure to be a flave

To fin, the worft of foes I have ?
Muft it within my heart appear

As king, tq reign a fov’reign there ?

‘Was 1 for fin a fervant made,
That it by me fhould be obey’d ?
Can it in juftice once pretend

I am its fervant, or its friend ?

O God, my King, thou well dcft know;
That I my fervice to thee owe ;
Then let it be my whole employ,
To ferve my God in fear and joy.
Q " May I'withia my heart pofTe(s

; An ample portion of thy grace ;

‘And by its workin% in my heart,

¢ May 1 a& well a chriftian part,

| I8 .+ Dear Fefus, thou alone canft bring
ok My foul to ferve thee as my King 5
Be thou my fov’reign to maintain
Within my heart 2 facred reign.

d i ' TEXT Lxxxvy]

EVANGELIC POETRY! 183
TexT LxxxvL.  Againft fpiritual Wickednefs:

Epn, vi 12, § o

ALAS! how far my foul from God,
How far below its proper reft,

Were things, poffeft without his love,
Defign’d to make a creature bleft ?

Have I purfu’d with greateft care,
God’s love, as my true happinefs ?
Is it his glory I prefer,
To all T am, or may poffefs 2
Have I own’d Chrift, and his dear crofs,
His fervice never to forfake? '
May I his pure and righteous laws,
For kind inftruétion always take.
May I love him, who lovely is,
And lie fubmiffive to his feet,
And by the vifits of his grace,
Have favours from his mercy-feat;

Sweet is the grace which I do fing,

When Chrift is my exalted theme s
Hofaona to the glorious King,

Whofe praife the heay®aly hoft proclaim;

TexT Lxxxvil. Epbraim compaffetb me about
with Lies, HosEa x1. 12,

ALL thofe whofe ways are mark’d with
Do all their fervices defile ; [guile,
And, Ephraimlike, with a vain guilg

Compafs the Lord about with lies. '8
With

T ——
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th 2 vaia thow, the hypccrits,
facred things dare ufe deceit ;

" In empry forms,, will vainly try

To make the Lord believe a lie.
But thofe who.are by grace fincerg,
With good and honelt hearts appear,
Though others aét by lies and fraud,
Like fudab, they do rule with God.

They with the faints do faithfel prove;
As heirs of grace they walk ia Jove 3
In ways of holinefs they’re found,
Thoogh fin in others doth abound.
The caule.of Chrift is their concern,
Avd his religion will adorn,

And for the faith wich zeal contend,
When it hath fcarce a fauhful friend.

Text vxxxvirt, Unto you, O Men! I cal,
Prov. v, 4.

W 1SDOM fends forth a moving call 5
Her voice proclaims it to us all 5

O ccme, and make her offers fure,

Left we fhould have her.calls no more,

She (pread her gracious arms abroad
To man, a rebel.to his God 3

She calls from fin, and endlefs woe :
When fhe invites, come let us go,

Let all the fons of . men efteem
T'he tidings which fhe doth proclaim ll“

EVANGELIC POBTRYS 184
‘. ' h—
Let vs the voice of Chrift'remard, * '«
Which doth: dire@ us Heaven.ward, |
If we will now obey his voice,
Our fouls may in his grace rejoice 3
If we refufe his calt vo hear, =
We may of happinefs defpair. R Ex
How ftupid are the fouls of men, A
While they purfue the ways of fin ?

The dang’rous ways which now they tready
Down to deftruction daily lead,

)

-

L r

TEeXT LXXXIX. A5 mahy as 1 fove, § rf'hdkt;i

, Rev, 1 19. ‘ 3

HEAR what the great Redeemer fays,
Concerning his' pecudiar ones,

Who do that faith and love pofiefs, ,
W hich makesthenrheirs with him 4sSops

e« I’ll clothe my face with fad rebukes,
And vilit thofe I dearly love;

With my chaftifing; {marting ftrokes,
I will theirfaith and patience prove.”

And doth the Lord in wifdom fes,

~ That'it is beft it fhould be fo ?*

That his own children cHaften’d be, ™
To wean their hearts'from things below?

Will Fefus make his chofen feel
The firoke of uis afli&ing rod ?

Mouft faints on earth.in trouble dwell,
Whom he hath wathed in his bloodg’

A a Then :
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T en let the men, who are his foes,

ove God, and for their fins repent,
they unto eternal woe,

With right’ous frowm be quickly fent.

Taxt x¢. Honour the King.

JE:US, the glorious King,
Exalted on his throne,

Sees cheerful faints and angels bring
T heir fongs to praife his crown.

He took our feeble fielh,

‘A crown of joy to gain 3

He dy’d, he rofe, he went to blifs,
As Lord of all to reign.

By faith he muft be own’d,
Though he’s a King unfeen 3

For man below he has aton’d g
He muft be ferv’d by man,

Honour to him be paid,

~ Throuogh all the earth abroad ;

By thofe whom he redeem’d and ‘made,
Be his great name ador’d.

He once appear’d defpis’d,
# Here he receiv’d the fcorn,
tg And now he is to honour rais’d,
Here let his fame be known.

B . ' “Texr xct,

1 PeT, 11, 172

 —
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TexT xci.. There is no Pewer bﬁt of quv

Rom. xun 2 y

To God fupreme, all pow’r belongs, i
Here on his footftool thown ;

Pow’r to create, redeem, and fave, : i
Is in the Godhead known. 4 gl

The Son, the glorious Lord on highy
Ordained is to reign 3 v
His righteous fceptre he doth {way,
Nor bears the fword in vain. -

To be the glorious Judge at laft, {
He furely will appear ;

And full {ubjeétion to hxs law, 4
God doth of us require, b

Thofe who this Ruler’s word defpife,
Which heav’nly rules contain,
Mouft know they do refitt that pow’s

Which did the King ordaia.

Thofe who againft him dare rebel, . . 5\?-*_ '

Damnation do fecure;

The great Redeemer’s arm is ﬁrongg i

Cloth’d with alm:ghty pow’r.

TexT xc11, 4 mar«veﬂam?'bmg ]osm IX. 30.

1IN works made known by Chrift below,
He to mankind did clearly fhow ;

The Father fent him from above, -
On the kind meffage of his loves e

Amazing

st Wi Bl (RSO
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Amaziog guile, thofe finners load, Lord, thou' mayftjuftly hide thy iaee; W
‘Who dare defpife th? incarnate God 5 And leave meiin defpair 3
He brought credentials from on high, Bur as thou haft a throne of grace, '
And blaz’d the light in ev’ry eye. ! I to thee will draw mear, - T
O wond’rous folly of ‘the mind ! S Thou, who moft rich in goodaefs art,
By which the finner is inclin’d T hrough thy beloved Son,
To rays of Heaven’s glory (light, Can grace to wretched fouls impart, -
And fhut his eyes agaiaft the lighe, , Aad po injuftice done,
While Jews of Mofes made their boaft, 'r May it be pleafing to thy grace,
They to the troth he wrote were loft, ' { To feed me from thy ftore 5
Mofes will. nat their honovr owa, Tecach me the fweetnels of thy ways,
While they rey‘ft God’s only Son. That I may ferve thee more.
Let none of us, like ffubborn Fews,
The glorious light of life refofe s TexT xc1v. The Glg):y and Praife .f
May wruth, which doth in Fe/us fhine, PHiL. L IL
Vpite ag fouls 10 thiney ¢ivine MY God, inftru& my tongue to movc.
' Ay ; i ; "And fpeak the wonders of thy Tove ;
s ext xciik, . He will fave.  Zeen. ui. 17. What love, more beauty can dlfplay,
£ Let dangers come, and troubles fpring, . Than that.eternal love of thine, ' :
i If God, my help, is near, Which doth in the Redeemer fhine .
My foul, fecore beneath his wing, More glorious than the mommg ray. 8
< ¥‘ Has nothing then to fear. Etermal praife'is due to God, -
R Now to the Lord, who is moft high, Sweet wotk to fpread his fame abroad ;
1a ’Z My foul 1 do re_ﬁgn : Let ev’ry faint this work porfne 5
?(i Lord, *us, thy ngbt I can't deny This work of duty, and delrgh‘t :
”‘ 1 love to have it thine. ) To which the fongs above invite, *
Wil Now, by thy grace, I own thy claim, ) To give the Saviour glory due. g
And unto t?ce will Live, , " The Father’s love, well pleas’d to own,
While T confefs my fin with fhame, The work accomplifh’d by the Sov,
_?, vhxch I ﬁraycd have, In Wnbm he ever took de}lght 3

Lotd, : A work
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8 A work to which the angels fair,
. In all cheir ftrength vnequal were;
This work declares the Saviour’s might,

Great God of goodoeéfs, and of grace,
In Chrift may I behold thy face,
And thy life giving prefence grant ;
By him may I this favour claim,
To tafte thy love, and praife thy name,
Found in thy Son, a real faint,

Chrift’s right’oulnefs can make complete
A wretch who needs thy mercy great,
Mercy, ‘the fum of my requeft 4
My fins do make a wretched idare,
Grace can my foul at freedom fet,
And lead me to eternal reft.”

-~ : TexT xcv. The Word of 'tbe Lord was pre-
cious, 1 SAMUEL 111, I,

OD’s great almighty hand,
A fure foundatioa lays,
For us to underfiand
The works which fhow his praife ;
His work difplays
A cheering fcene,
' 'Where we may learn
His glorious ways,

Behold his precious word, :

Here we his grace may koow,
Here fee a glorious Ged,

Where he his love doth fhow :. i

—

EVANGELIC POETRY. i

Let bearts arife Redil i
With ftrong defire, :
And thoughts afpire

To found his praifes

We npever can purfue
A, more exalted themej
Here grace and glory too
Reveal God’s holy name:
O fweet employ !
Here we may trace
- The ftreams of grace
To perfe&t joy.
The treafure of the word,
«Can well enrich the mindg
Here, in our Saviour God,
Eternal Jife we find ¢
Vain world, be gone;
Be hearts above s
Be Chrift our love,
In his word known.

Text xcvi, Al areof the Duf}. Eccr..m,zé',j iL_

My body form’d of thee, O Earth! -
May in thy bofom claim a reft 5

By thee I had a fhameful birth,
And fcenes ro pain my troubled breaft’

If I enlargement in thee have,
I know thou art a prifon ftill; .
Far from the bleflings which I crave, « .
Thou canft not one good with fulfily

How
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Hou; many fcenes of grief and wde;
On thee I conftantly behold !

How vain and tranfient all thy fhow!
How falfe thy hills of fHining gotd!

*Tis falle, to {ay that thou canft fait
The breathings of an heav’nly mind g

‘Al) that thou haft; and all thy fruit,
Were never fora foul defiga’d.

' Farewell, O Earth! a better home
My heart and fervice fhall poffefs;

My rifen Lord, ence in thy tomb,
Can give me all true happinefs.

Text xcvir. Wealfo joy inGod: Rom.v. rv.

AM I 2 Chriftian now become,
Is this my happy cafe,
o be a foll’wer of the L.amb,
In his delightful ways ?

fow (hall I praife redeeming grace;

And fing the Saviour’s love ?

In him I cafte.the joy of peace,

~ With the great God above.

O may my heart, inflam’d wich zeal,
This boundlefs grace declare !

My foul,, thofe matchlcfs glories tell,
‘Which in ' my Jefus are !

No worth, no worth, in me-is found,
That 1 fhould tafte his grace, ’

And fing the Saviour’s merits round’;,
With joy I fee his face: ?

To

- bl
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To fee his face without a cloud,
Will make my joy complete;
O miay I fing his love aloud,
. Before the mercy feat !

Text xcvitt.. Thou canft not bear them which
"are evil, REV.1L 2..

I To my Church my mind reveal;
That I her caufe and int’reft feel 3

1 bear my faints upon my mind,

In me they fhall protection fiad.
Thofe Minifters, who have a carey
To make my light and truth appear;
I will encourage to purfue 3
T'he work which they are call’d uato) ¢
My faiats, who do defire to fhine
In ways of holinefs divine,

1 will with love their fouls inflame; i ]
To well adorn a Chriftian name. i
Who for my fake have grief below; :
1 do- their works and pauence know,
‘Who do a faickiful witnels bear,
Agaioft thofe men who wicked are)

With care in fpecial, you muft try

The men who with a fpecious lie
Pretend they are fent in my name,

But my true gofpel don’t proclaims

v Y know and love the tried faint, =
Who. works with zeal, and does not faint §

Bb Ikoow |
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1 know the. panence by you borne,
‘When you my name and cavufe will own,

TEexT XCIX, chballﬁndReﬁfor your Souls,
T JERy VI, 16,

MY ‘dear Redeemer is my ﬂa{
And heay’nly light be will dilplay ;
O may my foul, ‘with ftrong defire,
To him, my only _]oy, afpire !

How long fhall I'a mourner be,
That I hié fmiles no more can fee ?
That I without him walk alone,
And.for his prefence fadly mourn ?

Ah! foolifh heart, which leaves my God
In leaving ‘wifdom’s pleafant road ;
Strange ! that my heart from God fhovld go,
And fondly plunge in gnef and woe !

y Gdd, the ftay of all my hope,

y lovei in thee may take full fcope 5
Be thou ‘the fum of ‘all my joy,

And be 'thy fervice' my employ.
Scme fweet devotion I can find,

And good employment for the mmd
When I'to God, my Saviour, live,
(/8 ‘And uuft his'grace alone to favc

Text ©. That thofe which mourv may be éx-
alted 1o jafety. ‘JoB v, 11,
Now:tet my’ foul arife and view
The fcenes of joy above,
‘ ‘ And

e PIRNSSN Ca T a—
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And fee if objeéts here below
Can claim one a& of love,

How blefled are the famts, who dwell
In that all glorlous place, ‘
Where harps do found,where tongues do tell
Songs Of rcdecmmg grace |

Their fongs of highe(t praife appear
Below him they adore 3

If mourning was not abfent thers,
They’d mourn they praife no more. -

Eternity too fhort would be,
If it had apy end,

To found the foags of grace moﬁ: frce ,
In Chrift their bleffed friend.

O mufl the faints, who dwell on hrgb
Live all on things divine!

And fhall the things below the fky,
Engage this foul'of mine? -

2 Bok Bty

TexT cr.  He is preciows. 1 Peramy 1. 7

AY the Redeemer fhine,
With his tranfccndeur. love ; 3
ay he engage this heart of mine;
To facred joy above. :
By faith in him,, may I !
Receive his heav’nly axd 3

only on his grace rel:
Hc is my 1 Lo.rd andxhead. 2 ’

Fefusy
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Fefus, his name I know,
The Saviour moft complete;
1o all my troubles here below,
His comforts are moft {weet.

When I enjoy his love,
I cannot let him go,

His vifits always quick’ning prove,
No joy can cheer me fo. :

O may his arms of love
Surround me all my days!

* May 1_bhis* faithful fervant prove,

In his delightful ways)

Can I thofe thoughts approve,
Which lead me from his love?

L B 1 cannot let true comfort go,

QL In thopghts of Chrift above.

EXT Cl1. What manner, of Man is this?

. MARK 1v. 41.
How precious is the Lord of love,
Whofe glory is divine ! -
How vile my treach’rous heart doth prove,
Which from him doth declioe!
How full of light doth he appear!
More glorious than the fun!
But yet my ‘fteps fo heedlels are,
1 into daiknels run, ot
e, a kind Shepherd always trues
Wil keep his chofen fheep s

.

But

EVANGELIC POETRY. 197
But I do often from him go, i

And then nofj_oy can keep.

He is the bread of life for fouls, g
Sure and f{ubitaotial food ; e

Why then do I forfake thofe rules =
Which he pronounces good ? :

His blood can cleanfe me from my fing
And wath away my ftain;
But yet 1 am impure within,
And muft of fin complains = -
While T my glorious Lord admire;
Myfelt 1 will condemn, nkeri S0
That 1 no more to him repair,
And walk no more with him,

<

Texr cur. Put on tbe;wbqlg Armour of God.
Epn, vi, I1.

UNTO ourfelves, now let us take
The armour of our God, v
And ftand, and fight, for Jefus’ fake,
If call’d, refift to blood.
We.do the Chriftian armour need,
If we intend to ftand ; v
By it in dangers we fucceed,
When it doth us defend.
If in diftrefs, Chrift hath to us
A kind fupporter been, . . ;
Let us apply unro his grace,
_To keep our fould again. -
Somg
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Some new temptation .may . arife, . b ko o el
From which we feem fecure, And my attzmpts :fucccgﬁxl, be, :

And when unguarded, may furprife , Through Chrift, who can ‘do all for me,

‘ The ftanding we thought fure. ’ “The body muft go G e s

" The tempter, in_ his fobtle way, Before we full redemption have s

" Doth various methods take; The faints will bodies' wéar above,

And when we once are led aftray, Which willall tove in perfe&t love,

True. peace doth us forfake.

Text cv. - Wbowm I ferve.  Acrts XXVIL. 23]

. T LORD, to thy glory ‘may I'li |
TexT c1Ve The Redemption of our Body. ‘ And to thee all}:n%-'-felzvg:*yggvi':e’ '
s Wt Rom. viu, 23. » I will with care: thy law’ ebferve,.
% O Happy hour! O glorious‘dlyfv ! : And gladly 'thy geod-pleafure ferve;
. When L fhall leave this tentof clayj Should grief, “reproach, ‘diftrefs and paide.
And never. more with fighs complain, Attend r%)re whileplf hcrefrag:ie:g o
I That I am fetter’d with this chain. - May I thy glory have:in view,,
) || My-fenfes all would a& thgir part, : And'praife:thy name as thy juft due:
“‘a o To banifh J¢fus from my hearts Lord, what are €arthly things to me,
% nd by fome objeét they approve, If I am fill; afar from thee'?
- ake me forget my higheft love. Where can-a!foul true pleafure fiad,
it My appetite will prove a f{nare, 1 Which isnct’ unto: thee" refign’d ?
© Without my, watchfoloefs and careg 1 This world, with all its' pomp and thow;
‘And while that I'the flefh would pleafe, ;' Cannot."délight* me *here ‘below 3 7
Then lclofe-ground in wildom’s ways. ’ O may Ivin' it fidd ‘2 place,
My fancy on vain objeds fet, To wiféely ran ‘the Chriftian race !
Would all my mind a wand’ring get, - My God, I to thy will fubmit ;
'And give my confCience grief and pain, | All things behind, T will forget ;
With images both light .and vain. L oMay I by trialsiibe “refia’d, .
When fuch ,t.einhr'a}iqns_ ‘do me try, To things above engage my mind, -
May 1 de!}pﬂ;fQ[ help “rely, Do thou this-heart-of mine imprefs.=.
! i - plitckia o gh, v o With friendly feelings to thy grace; :
20 b %
L
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to - i done,
' 1 the duties by me ) :
%\?[aya‘lov"e engage my heart and tongue.

Gen, xLix. 18,

WHEN good old Jacob kaew
His glafs was almeft run,
‘And that his fervice here bclo.w :
Would fpeedily be done :

‘he unto his -fons, :
wgeerhctic bleflings gave :
His faith relies on Geod alone,

For peace beyond the grave.

is Saviour God,

B B HeH:fgr ltoung a waitipg _bcc?;
. With hopes in the Redeemer’s blood,
'-/ i He leaves a world of fia,
U ‘ Ve all ‘a Saviour need;
% We all by faith moft lives
¢ : And Facob's God to Jaccb’s feed

: ', Will great falvation - give.

) ho are heirs of grace,
| ThC(;?eatw h(;eﬁ'mgs fhall ob‘(am,
Who feek the God of Facob's facey
" Nor do they feek in vain.

s s .. -
T -

‘real pleafure can we find,
Wh?n rveanit‘i,a amufe the mind ;

TexT cvx.» 7 bave waired for iby Salvalion.

Taxt cvit. The Joy of the Lord. Nes.viii. 1@ ({

We

s U

EVANGELIC POETRY!

We never Can enjoy true péz;cé; o "
And not live near the God of grace.
Thofe mén ire wretched, who don’c kno#
Sme better good than things below 3

ain is their. boaft

of all their gaing
Of wealch acquir'd by care and paing;
The man, with whom I wifh to vie,
Is he whofe treafure is on high

gh,
And, near the founrain of deli’ghts

njoys the bzams of heav’nly lighe.

But he who'makes it his chiet care;
To only for the fleth prepare,

Shall have my pity, for I know

His way will to deftruction £0.

O may my foul by faith arife

To joy above, which never dies r
When fhall I g0 to thdt bleft place; * *
Where Chrift unfolds his wond’rous grice 2.

TexT cvirt,  Thar 1 might come. even to &is
Seat 1 " Jos xxt, 3,
I’LL goand {pread before:my God,

The forrows of my mind; L EN3
Pll fpeak of thoughts which rove abroad;

To earthly fcenes inclin’d. .
L'll pray my God. to fend relief,

nd call my wand’rings home; ;

To lay me in his- bofom fafe, - . v

Where forrows cannot come.

¢ & Ce ra
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I 111 reach for j joy beyond the fky,
W here'jay forever fprings,

E’en whete the foul finds no annoy
From tranfitory thiogs.

| . To tafte the joy of favmg %race,
Which now is faintly to .
To fee the dear Redeemer’s face,
Will frefh delight unfold.
Then while we aét a part below,
We'll feek for Chrift above,
And by his gracious vifits know:
Communion in bis love,

Hzn X111, I.

0 GOD, the God of peace !
- Engage my, ‘heart_above ;

Send down thy Spirit, and thy grace,
And cheer me with thy love.

.1 will' my’ mind employ,
To do my neighbour good,
And pray that he may peace ehjoy
In the Redeemer’s blood.

DIl take'a feeling pare
In forrows he doth bear;
With all whg are of heavy hearty
May I a butden fhare.

My brother’s wealth and’ famle,
Shall pleafuré to’ me give; A
n
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And pray, his heart may bein framc, :
A humble fgiot to live, “

When others {piteful prove,
May I forgive the wrong 5.
And may the Saviour’s dying love, |
Be on my heart and ton.guc

TexT cx. Strang in Faith, givmg G/or'y M
God. Rom. v, 20. .

H APPY thofe fouls who do appear
Enarich’d'with heav’aly grace; °

There Chrift, in whom trae glories 3
Reveals his glorious face,

He who'has Chrift, what can he necd""" ;
Without him, what have we ¥ : '

Fly ro the Saviour’s arms with' fpecd
With gofpel terms agree,

To have Chrift in your fouls, mult meq,n
That you with him unite;

If you would facred joy obtain, -~
He muft be your dcltght. '

May joy above engage the foul 5
May F¢fus be your all;

May love, your kind’ aﬂ'e&:ons rulc;
On Chrift for merey call.

Jefus will to the foul afford -
The joy of grace divioe; | o126k 54

By the redemption of his blood, 2
We may be free froia fin,

TEXT exi.
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CexT cxi.  He that ferveth Chriff,
Hhope pwi qfsiie o

TRUE joys and peace, and right’cufnefs,

Belong to all the heirs of blifs;

Chrift hath fecur’d for them in Heav’n,

That kingdom, which to them is givtn,’

Heirs of this kingdom ferve their King;

‘They cheerful fervice to him bring;

Their joy and ftrength is in the Lord ;

‘Thez in his merits have reward. . *

The faints beftow religious care bl

Cn what Chrift’s kingdom doth declare ;

The more they do his kingdom view,

The more. they in his fervice do.

Chrift’s fervants only do obtain

The joft efteem of God and man;

The works of duty none do give,

Who unto F¢/us do pot live, =

O may I always be employ’d

In the good fervice of the Lord ;

Firm in His caufe may I abide,

And nothipg turn my feet afide.

Texr cxtt, Jefus was called ”" Marriage

CJonwar g, v
APPY the marriage, where the Lord,

Hus facred prefence doth afford, =
And kindly there reyeals his ove s .

iy

FOERT e

Will make the guilty nations fear 3

'EVANGELIC POETRY. 'z

Gy
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w2

#1»w honourable is the gueRt,

IHow entertaining is the feaft, :
Grac’d with hus vifits from above !

‘W here Chrift the Prince of peace is found,

T he nyptial is with honour crown’d ; =
How happy is the dove-like pair,

W hofe hearts ¢onform'd to gofpel grace,

Each other in the Lord embrace, - A

- Joinsy devoted to his fear ! ° o as

Firft to the Lord, themfelves they give,
Then tqeach other while they lives . " ¢
Making religion their employ, =~ = &
They view this tranfient life a glance, ‘
And live by faith and not by fenfey
Expeétants for fublimer joy. .08
But wretched thofe in Wéd,lqc_k join’d,
‘Whofe hearts to Chrift no union find - -
'Abufing what they cannot ufey
Antediluvian-like, prepare @ ¢
For their own fouls a dang*rous fnare 3
Expos’d to mifery and woess = * %

g
i

|
|
!

|

=

o

Texr exus.  The Lord cometh. | June, ¥4, B
(GOD comes in flamgs array’d 5 "

+

His Maj:=fty difply’d, w1l

Then would his foes retire * .71 L
To thun devouring fire; = 1 « 11 -
When he in glory will appear, * i " A

_Sinefg -

LN
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’Smners with terrors aw’d,
Muft meet a frowning Gud ‘
And, ftand before his gracious face 3 ;
%“}1 lory of the day f
ill infidels difmay, {
Who have defpis’d the day of grace, .~ ‘

The Saviour, who will ftand
" A Judge at God's right hand,
In love and juftice then proceeds 3
Then will the tribes of men i ’
Find fcenes of blifs, or pain, ot
According to their variovs deeds,

Vile finners then will know -
A dreadful overthrow;
The Judge’s fentence on them palt,‘ ,
Forever will abide,
While they in fhame and pride '
wifl kbow and feel their fouls are lo&

The coming of the Lord,
- Will to the faints afford
A bright and welcame feene;
When glory in full blaze,
T Will ftimulate ibeu‘ Pralfe.

g

ihd ‘1T o fing Hallelojah, Amem, 14177 7~ "‘-'

L Textouv. mlﬁuglw /ﬁcllbub:!tard':. ;
i tg‘ Osvapian, 21. y
. * O HAPPY day + when Cheift the Lord (

“*’i His kingly pow’r fhall take,
| ‘And thofe who new rejeft his word,
?‘ Hu,x!lmg fubje@ts make:

7

: ! 53 ‘ doii £ R 0 Lol
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When he who hath a fglorious" ;igh; %
To reign as Lord of all .
Shall bring dear fouls with fweet del:ght,
To hear his heav’aly call.: _

‘When thofe to him fhall gz:bc:’d b:, -
Who now d:fperfcd are;

And he in heav’sly mnjcﬁy,
In gilory fhall appear :

W hen unto him there Ihall bc born, ' :
A nation in 3 day, . S
And with his ‘graces thofe adom,
" Who gofpcl calls obey.
:—i,:
Text cxv. He rofe again tbe lbtrd Da].
e E OB MV b S

LE? praifes to the Lord
Infpire each pious. reaﬂ y L2 .

Let faints, this day, the wondeu tell,‘ L e
Of cur Redeemer Chrift, ‘ o T

This fweet and blefled day, = ¢
Chrift rais’d his facred head 5. i
o longer in the tomb to lie; ;
Among.the filent dead.

His friends with joy did find i 19
Him rifen from dhie fomb ; b S
"he grave his body had teﬁgn el
Free from corruption’s doom. °

Come et us join the. faints, :
W’And angels, in their praife, 5 5o
hofe harps and tongues are never faint, iR AN
In fongs of wond’rous gracc.

FINIS,







