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l)IVINB SONGS.-

SONG L 

Op a Preac1ter meeting Ttis breilrttlt-: 

1 BRETHREN, tam come again~ 
Let us join to pray and sing! 

Joseph lives and JCC6US reign.s, 
Praise him in the highest straim ! 

2 Brethren, tell me bow you do ; 
Does your love continue true? 
Are you waiting for your King ? 
Hence he will return again. 

3 Mnny uays and weeks are paSt 
Sa-tee we met before at b.st ; 
Yet our lives do st1U remain
Here on earth we meet a~. 

4 Many of our friends are gone 
To their long ete.l'n .• l home.{ 
They luve left u& here tielov:, 
Sooh we after \lj~m ;mus .. go. 

• 
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[ 8 ) 

Love's our bond and Christ our centre: 
Come, good Shepherd feed thy sheep. 

S Come, good Lord, with couraga arm us, 
Persecution we'll not fear ; 
Kothing, Lord, we know can harm us 
While our loving Shepherd's near. 
Glory, glory be to Jesus! 
At his name our hearts do leap ; 
lle both comforts us and frees us, 
'fhe good Shepherd feeds his sheep. 
IT ear tl1e Prince of your sai'·~tion 
S ying, Fear not; little flock ; 
1 01) t;elf IUT\ ) our fowtdation, 
'\:'-' ~ built upon this rock. 
Shw1 the paths of vice ancl fol~, 
J..est you siult into tl1e Ueep ; 
Look to me ~nd be yc holy, 
I delig-!1 to fcE.'<l roy sheep. 
Clu·.lSt "alone our soule shall rest oo, 
T .. ught by lw 1 we own his name; 
Sweetest of all names js Jesus, 
I~ow i• dilth our hearts infbme ! 
Gf <rf_, .glo.ry-give him gl\)ry! 
S 'l~ h and he will keep-
li M \ • our wav before U3 ; 
th ephe1·u "reeds his s."leep. 
When .~c p.u;ll'J U\is e!U'thlv strugg1e1 

\Ve hall rne!t rt tth Christ above, 
¥t-ee frvrn ~rrow, ~:tre :md tl.·ouLle, 
·l·brpin~~ forth t' deeming lc' \!. 

'£hell w c'U if_}e W1th him forC\'.:r, 
~ 1.tnd ng f: rth thq,.se no c:; o so:req 7 

h .. Ruck will Ktog tiler ; 
. Sb<:fhera 'Wlfu il~ str-.:'1:' 

J 

... 

[ 17] 

6 All in due season I shall reap, 
Though while I'm sowing here I weep; 
Great things sh:Ul say the Lord hath done, 
T.bs-ough him the victor's crown I've won. 

SONG IX. 

1 I HAVE 'listed in the army, 
I have 'listed in the army, 

l have 'listed in the army, 
'Vith glory in my soul. 

CHORUS.. 

0 give God the glory, 
0 give him all the gl01"X; 
0 give God the gl\)ry, 
For glory is his own. " 

• 



[ 18) 

!J 'b my Lord, send down the power, 
0 my Lord, send <lo\nl the power, 
0 my Lord, send clown the power, 
·with glory in ou1· souls, 

0 give God, &.c. 

6 :we are on the way to Z~on, 
\\'e are on the way to Z10n_, 
'Ye nTe on the way to Zion, 
\Vith glory in our souls. 

0 give God, &.c. 

SONG X· 

• 'l'Tte Union. 

'
··h,.nce Cloth. this love and this F ROM ' ... 

umon :u:isc, . 
"'hi«h knits amd ¥> fastens our souls lJ1 such 

tics, • er'd b 1 e 
That lK\trcll ancl roilice are conqu . Y, o'"" ' 
So th.l\. nature nor distance these tit'.S cant re-

-

[ l~J 
4 The time so unnotic'd passeth away, 
~Ve sca:cely can miss a whole night or a day; 
The un1on we feel, and the love here enjoy'd, 
Are such that our SO\Ils can never be eloy'd. 

• 

'I We preach and we pray, and we talk :md 
we sing, 

And tell our CA']>ericnce again nnd again ; 
We talk about parting, and still we rema.in 
In love :;o united we cannot contain. 

6 E!tch brolher and sistet· the:r tythes must 
bt·ing in, 

Bach one then doth tell of some ·onde1lflll 
tll~g; ~ 

Our love then increases to a gl01·ious fl:n:oe, : 
And we gi,·e :tll the glory to God a11d tJtc Camh. 

~ 

SONG XL 

1 0 ~US my Saviotu-, I 
mt.ne, 

For thee all the plea.ures on E:u'itlt f{ .re~n~ 
Of objects most pleasing I Jo,·e tti e 1 

Wiiliout thee I'm wretched, but '':1tl 
blat. 

• 
1 nrt my rich tre::tsW'e, my joy nnd. 1ny 
~Ol"e, 

richer po~sess'd by the ~ngds abc;we; 
th~ nU tlle pleasuros 10f sense I'll fomgn, 

•. ....._ .... ·-... det· a. p-4Jr.im desllised below. 
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[ 22 J 
When 1 Join to sing 1\iB praise, 

My heart."ffi holy raptures l'aise. 
I see EmmanuePs land nfa1·., 

And shout and wish my spirit thel:f;· 
Glory, J1onou1· and sahation, 
" That I feel is past expression. 

4 'Voi·ldling-s hold me in disdain, 
Because I shun their carnal plcn.sure; 

All in tlli<> tl1at p,-ives me pain, 
Tile\· di-.pise a nobler treasure ; 

l'et :tniong them, than1{ the Lord, 

.. 

There's some that tremolc at his mora, 
Ancl tJJis cloes jo_,. and peace imp:ut, · 

To tl1irik tbe iLord h."\S reach'd their heprt ; ' 
0 ! the grace tO mortals g;,·cn, 
1~ ~'ICC on l':ttth bnd Cl'O\\llS in heaven. 

5 '' hen l hear the pleasing souud 
(Jf \\ C<'ping mour;nei·s just converted, 

T.Qe eft·. cl's alive) the lost is·found, 
'll1e l:;otcl l1as her.Pd the broken he~ ; 

lT. 1r"mrt ~XIIlt.s, my spirits glow, 
1 :lo' c Ul\' (;od and brt:tl1ren too ; 

l j · :mil· hout :utd Cl'y alouc], 
_4\J•:l cl' l l'el).tr.d tbe g-a.zilllg crouu ; 

( .1 r' 11 tl1cme of e~uJtation, 
Christ i::. my :;:ilvation . 

• 
wuld I l'e>g"t~r(i tlte frowns 
O!lc '\\'J1o pl~~se to mock and sc 

OQT 1 U lic1kme-_.th:.the g-rotmd, 
Wlter~ t1ws ~Hrt hte!nie cannot harm n e. 

011'0~ ~, toils :tll(l sttfl'<'ring'6 o'er, 
1'1' c.h Ul.'ttpc:!ccfuJ,u 1).r all e, 

• 

( 23) 

t and tell, a shou ll . . ru sing an things we • 
And tl1ere h3S done:ill ~1'C!sion, 1\I Jesus b ·ond ~-~-

y • s the1-e e) cession • Pleasure in sweet sue 
Ever roll . . tand, 

Sa.\'lOUt s . 'I!Otl, . see your d to rccelV~ J • .... 10urnet s, rte11de . l . nels· 
7 .~.. ·u l"'Lh aJ.'lllS e.h. b1eet\m~ \a li~·e you; 

n l reads ~s . he n l'C 
See, he sp ture on h lm,bts aside, 

Come ~c~ars anlt d~\1 en'<l w\ctc,. C"st yout t·mercy sop . s from sm, .. • door o 1 • sa~ e . 
The . .cows\ '" ~ • ture m. ~ trun n . 

1
cl Yen • 

The loun belieYe ru d Sa.nour, Come now our blesS<> 
't distrust yd r vc fore' cr. Don beli~ve an -

- ow cl scorn, d 
nay mock ~ be l:unente , 8 Sinners, yo~~nts lost :•lillon 

Your mo l'S hastemngl J t·cpent~ Awfnl dange'll wish yon \ll 

Wh~n )~~ embr.\ces ~ll~O(li~s lcdJl 
Death Ill , vour xnor.ta "-.their A~~ 

Will sool.. _1 ~"ill t:l.M -;.
1 

.
55 

night. ~-~rul:e~ •v -.. u cnu c 
\om· pu::= \ ou'H snl\. • u)T\h~t·;, 

\nddo~ ·<-,t'>ht:; ~m\\~ hhim~. 
While y~~t.iot cl~ ob 
y 0 ur d~~-

• 
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[ 24) 
'l'.brough tr · 
'\Ve'U ak Jbulation dr' D m e our tven, 

y c~nsolation ~v.ay toward heav. 
Re;oicio,. g'4l'en, ~n, 

o on, we'll go. 

2 Cornpanj :1 Satan°~~ow di9tresse<f. 
ear up, you'll o~ressed, 
Your Capta· . released, 

In every try' m JS at hand . 
.fle'Jl shield mg hour, , 

-4.n;nbcring Y~~ua:fe ~s poh wer, 
anaan's ha s ore. 

PPY land. 

• 
SONG XIV• 

• 
1 A MAZING grace (how sweet the sound) 

That sav'd ~ wretch like me! 
1 once was lost, but now am found, 

'Vas blind but now I see 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears reliev'd; 
How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believ'd. 
2 Through many dangers, toils, and snares 

I have already come, 
'Twas grace that brought me safe thus fai,· 

And grace shall lead me home, 
The Lord ha.!! promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures, 
He will my shield and portion be 

As long as life endures. 

• 3 Yes, when tlus heart and flesh shall fail: 
And mortal life shall cease, 

lhall possess within the ~eil 
· A life of joy and ~ce. 
his eartll shall soon dissolve like snow 
The sun forbear to shine .t 

et God who call'd me hae below: 
~hall be forever mine. 

SONG 

Ar:L glory to God in the ~ky. 
:l\nd ~eon earth be r.estor'di 

J~,. ·us exalt£d on high, 
ppear our omnipotent Uft'd.; 

8 



[ 261 

lVho meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Did stoop to redeem a lost race, 

Once more to tl1y servants return 
And reign in thy kingdom of g;ace. 

2 'Vhen thou in tlly flesh did'st appear, 
1 AU nature acknowledg'd tlly birth, 
· Arose the acceptable year, 

And heaven was open'd on earth 
l'lte shepherds were warn'd fi·om abov~ 

.A .SavioUr was born to our race, 
J'he gh·er of union and love, 

The Prince and tlle Author of peace. 

• ..rv 1. so~o .... 

• 

t 
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c 28 J 

7 As he stood by h th 
Sh th . er, oug:h unkn e ought lt was th own, 
In solemn silence sh ~.rdner; 
Not knowing 'twas he • mourn, erpartner. 

S Pray tell me wh ' 
Exclaim'd poor ~r:e~ vt.1aid my Loid, 
Some comfort to my:::~ d ~; 
Tllat's sore oppress'd an~ :e::.' 

9 0 wecpingM 
She soon perce~d ~the Sow
And to hts feet sh stranger! 
Not fearmg harm e ~deepmg ran, 

or anger. 

10 And so like ~lary I t 
.And kisi the feet of J us go 
He'll p'·-t _ ll esus ; 

a.nwn a our ooniJt d 
..From &orrow he ,viltti- an woe-ree us. 

• 

SONG XVII. 

( 29] 

:) h your heart a glowing-are your 
flowing, 

And have you an evidence now bright and 
clear l 

Have you a desire that burns like a fire. 
And have hope in the hour when Christ shall 

appear? --3 I came out this morning, and 
turlling, 

Perhaps little better than when I first c~e ; 
Such gro:uung and shouting-it sets me a doubt

mg; 
l fear such religion is all but a dream . 

4 The pl'ea.<:hers were otamping, the 
were jumping 

And S"creaming so loud 
he..tr 

Either praying or preachiug--such ho!Ti.ble 1 

screeching, 
was truly offensi\·e to all thAt were there 

5 Perhaps, my dear bro~ , e 
together, 

You sat and ronsiderell and :pray'd pot 'a 

Would you find a bleiising t],~n p... 'Y wi 
ceasing, ~....,....""'" 

Obey the adv1ce that was gi'-i'n by 



• ( 30) 

i No plaee for reflection ! rm 6ll'd with dis~ 
traction, 

I wonder how people could bear for to stay ; 
The men .were a bawling, the women weresquall

mg, 
I wonder for my part how any could pray. 

• 
B Such horrid confusion if this be religion, 
Stu-e it's something new that has never been seen; 
F6r the sacred pages which speaks of all ages, 
Has no where decl:lr'd thM such e'er was seen. 

" 9 • n on't be too soon shaken if Pro not miat.aken 
Such. things haYe been ncted by Christians of old, 
When the! ark it wns coming King David came 

nmning, · 
nd danced before it, in Scripture we're told. 

Q When tbeJ ewish n:ttion had laid the foundation, 
nd rebuilt the temple l>y Ezra's command; 
)me 't epl and some prais•d such noise there was 

rais'<l 
M"~ heard af.'\r offperlmps all through the land. 

[ 31 ] 

13 Then Scripture is wrestecl, for Paru has pro 
tested 

That order should be kept in the house of the ........ u 

Amidst such a. clatter who knows what's the ma:t.:1J 
ter? 

Or who can attend unto what is declar'd? 

14 To see them behaving like drunkards a raving 
And laying and rolling prostrate on the ground1 
I really fealt awful, and sometimes was fearf!V 
That 1~1 be the nut that would come tuJY' 

down. fu\ _..,'De car~ 
15 You sly you felt awful, you o9Jie it de-part; 
Lest you gL·icve the Spirit af.ld{ some impres!'l 0 
For by your expression ~ has tendcr'd you 
'fhe sweet melting sV -

heart. 
. d there's tlle <.lel\!5101 

r. ersecutton, an v: . . 16 You .e:u' P d v \ has ttun'<l • o ·' · • • 
Brought in by the e l. for b!e,t .:+::e 1me olll< 
Be c~u·eful, m} brothet' . ·_1,,q n lft. 

h are nat o .t!l c~-.1: 
Than persoM w 0 

nl 

and 



[ 32] 
3 

19 Our moments are flying, our time is expiring, 
'1 We're call'd to improve it and quickly prepare, 
1 ;Fo1• that awful hour v.hen Jesus in power, 
J ~ill come into judgment all states to declare. 

20 llethinks there'll be shouting, and I~ not a 
doubting . . . 

But erving and &creammg for mercy 1Il vam ; 
'herefore, my de.'U' brother, let's now pray to

gether, 
~ at_your precarious souls may be fill'd with the 

ul ::,. flame. · 
f.::u: tf:ialA.ving is needful, I really feel awful, 
ut 1'11 looK tVne ,,f repentance is past; 
"h&.>~ storms of tb~viuot·, h~s mercy forever 
" l'lllook 1• . ""'l.iion will not always last. 

or Ius Lies~ . 
. c~~.ing, '"'~ and pray w1thout 
4S mer·cy ts sw·e uru.o 11 
lj lJeart is no"' n-Jowin~ that ~~ve; • 
t'Mf;'. t:omJo••t • ~d ,.,, I feel Ius love llowing, 

• .., az. p:trd.on I now do receive. 
• 

SOSO XVIII. 

Rtjormalion. 

[ 33 J 
2 The watchmen too lift up their voice, 

Sinners begin to hear the noise, t 
.A,pd tremble at the sound; 
Tb.ey stop nnd think, repent, and mourn, 
And unto Jesus Christ they turn, 
And find his gr!\Ce abound. 

' 3 '\'hilc saints praise God and gi"e him than'ts, 
New soldiers fill the hea¥'nly ranks, 
They all unae and -;ay-
That thev'rc deh!t•min'd fot· to stand 
Ancl figlit for Chr:st with heart and hand, 
Whilst on this earth we stay. 

4 'Vhilst in the camp we hear the noise, 
They take their bounty and rejoice, 
And say the}'ll fight 1t through; 
But by and by one King doth say, 
Go forth wiU,lout the camp and pray, 
And bear rept·onches too. 

Then nll the saints with sword and shield 
March forth together to the field, 
To face the enemy ; 
l.o ! what a baUle doth ensue, 
Whtle t.ome do fight it stoutly tlir-o gh.) 
And shout in v:ctory. 

6 While other.s \\hen theY; cbme to nmt. 
Do turn theu· backs, wluc'b: IS not :rJ_gk. 
.·\nd fi'Om th~.; battle r1.m ; 
Hut soon they find theie.ts laCk 

have no armour. for tneir back 
,_,,_V'C~'""'......-.s~r~~:.r.~ ; are overcome.-.,q:~,·o~ 





[ 36] 
• 

Anll to tarry a while in the joys (;f t11e '\":orlcf, 
Than to climb up tl.~e mount:<in Calrary. 

5 companions ere lon~ w~ll not be) 
r l~ heat-ts would .. hey but see, "' 

~••u if ever y Jll st!mcl on Cannan's happy land, 
You must cl.mb up the mount:tin Calvary. 

6 There is ftO ple:~.sttr which T can behold, 
'Tis a melancholy way to me ; . 
And I h::we heard them iay, there arc lions 11 

the way, 
And they lutk in the mountain Calv~ry. 

7 There is a strait hut a n:u-row way, 
Poor blinded soub would th·ev but see, 
.o\nd you shall httve a guard of the a.ngel of the 

Lord 
To conduct you over Calvary. 

I llad rather have pe1ce and live at my ease, 
~han be afflicted thus by thee; 

\Vhe!l bloommg youth is gt?ne, a.nd old age 
come, on, · 

I \\ill tta\"cl "tth you to Calvar~'· 

Tlw.re is no better· time than vonlh, 
To tra\ d the mountttin as }OU sec, 

4 \\hen old • ge comt-s on with great loads of sin, 
Then how can you chmb up Calv:u-y? 

0 go thywa.·for th;s time I pray, 
l mum•1t cnjo) any pence for d1ce ; . . 
Tlu·tc is time cnougl• ) et, and the JO!lmey h 

not gt:c:.t, 
J can soon climb the mour\tain Calv.lt} 

[37] 

11 0 hark! I hear a dre.1.dful soun<l, 
' You greatly should alarmed be; 

Your blooming youth is gone and is laid in 
the tomb, 

'Vho refused to climb up Calvary. 

..;~ Abs ! I know not what to do, 
You greatly have alarmed me; 
For in s;n I have gone on, ' ·u I fear I'm undone. 
L ord help me to climb up Calvary. 

13 0 tarry not in all the plain, 
Lest it prove a dangerous snare to thee ; 
But l~ok up to the man that was slain for rour 

sm, 
And he'll help yott to climb up C!Uvarr. 

SONG XXI. 

The Attllwr' s e:rperiencr. 

1 NEAR fifteen years I liv'rl in sin. 
And ran the downw:li-d roaa : 

• At length my S:wiottr took m~ ur, 
To praise the name of God. 

2 And at the age of twenty-one, 
My Saviour did me call, 
Fo1· t-o sound forth redeeming lo' 
Upon this earthly ball. 

~~-...... 

I bqr .. m for to refuse, 
j\nd ~nid I would not go ; 
But lill.ld, do L.ol'd, have me excu 
Anli not c. all on me so. 



[ 38] 
• 

4 I tJ1us rejected his command 
And into darkness fell, 
.And a. whole year in painful night 
1\1 y soul did then remain. 

5 T en at age oftwenty-two 
?tfy Saviour came again, 
And said, A.ise, for you must g·o, 
And tell the worhl my fame. 

6 But if you now refuse my callo 
In darkness you must stay; 
For you cnnnot enjoy my love ; 
;whilst you do thus delay. 

... Rut if you MW will rise and go, 
' Mv face on you shall shine, 

A1id vou shall have comfort in me, 
\.nd joys which are sublime. 

S Del101d my bl~f'ding hnnds and feet; 
1 oo. the <'ro:.s was n· 1l'd; 
11"bold my ~:de pierc'd with the spear, 
.A m1 blood gush from my veins. 

9 A t:rown of thonrs my head did wear 
TJ) tr1ve ~ou crowns of gqld; 
1 p1ll'd "my blood for. sinners dear_, 
Th:-!t 1 tn~~~t r • ..,·e the1r soul&. 

lO Go 't 11 t he worl<l of my rich grace, 
In" ite them to partake, 
.\nn l)a\"C the.il' souls from creadful death, 
... \1\d con:J .. u.t jop.1 cr~.:ate . 

.... - : ... 1 But sttl 1 thus did make excuse, 
And t. .. 11l my ~et}min!{'s small, 
1 fcar'J 1 sl•ould not 'he of~ 
Ucre on thlS o:u1.hlJ bW.l. 

[ 39) 

t2 Gre!lt ~ace I needed, I did say, 
And eloquence of speech ; 
Then I would go and preach and pray, 
And tell the world their need . 

13 Then Jesns Christ my heavenly King, 
Aloud to me did say, 
Fear not, poor soul, Pll be your friend, 
And lead you in the way. 

14 I'll bless your mouth and loose your tongue, 
And give you gra~e also 
Your lO\'C I'll kindle to a flame, 
And te-ach you how to go. 

;J.S Then I dicl go with care and spee<\.. 
My l\Iaster's will to do, 
And in the gospel did engage 
Myself for to be true. 

16 And now through grace I mean to nw, 
Preaching the gospel free ; 
If you, my friencls, do think I'm wrong. 
I beg your prn.ycrs for me . 

17 For sure I am that Satan can 
Himself tranc;fo:med be; 
But, bless the Lord; be cannot sp;m 
The lover's boWldl~s Se-3. 



[ 40] 

~0 And then once more our souls shall meet 
There on that peacefUl shore, 
And drink and w·ink the bOW1Clless sweet 
Of Jesus' blessed store. 

• . 
BONG XXII. 

An Exhortation to preachers. 

1 BEWARE of tradition, my brother, 
Pre.tch truth as the B·hle has given, 

1\fake Jesus your gu·de and no other, 
No other will lead you to heaven. 

2 Prny C'..od ttlways to keep you hum~le~ 
Preach not the traditions of men, 
! ..est on the dru-k mountains you s~umble, 
A'nd fall where you'll ne'er rise agam. 

3 .And now if von have the commission 
Chrbt d'cl aU his servants bequeathe, 
I be~ yon would not p1·each tradition, 
In.,U:aa of repentance and faith. 

• 

( 41 ~ 

6 Ye who hue been call'd by our Sa'ri6ur • 
To sound the glad tidings of peace, 
Make manifest by your behaviour 
'£hat you are redeem'd by his grace . 

BONG XXIII. 

An Address to Yottng People. 
1 youNG people, pray attention give, 

While I address· you in God's name. 
You who in sin and folly live, 
Come hear the counsel of a friend. 

!2 rve sought for bliss and glitt'ring toy~ 
And rang'd th'alluring scenes of life ; 
But never knew substantial joys 
Until I heard my Saviour's voice. 

.J lie spoke at once my sins fo~ven, 
And swept my load of guilt awl\1 ; "• 
lie gave me glory, peace and heaven, 
And thus I fmmd the good o]d way.-

And now wiili trembling soot I vir:w 
W here billow~ roU beneath Tm f'rd 

~For death eternal waits for. }·,)u, 
:Wlio :.1j0bt 'the force of g«?spel trutlh 

l;kf! the Spring will soon~egone 
ng time or conquermg der.th, 

morning SlL'l may set Slt noon, 
.ve you ever in the dark;, 
• 



r 42 J • 

6 Your sparkling eyes and blooming cheeks 
Must wither like the blasted rose • 
The coffin earth and windUlg sheet 
'Vill soon your active limbs enclose. 

7 Y c heedless ones, that wildly strove, 
The grave will soon become your bed, 
'Yhet·e sickness reigns and vapours move, 
And solemn darkness round your head. 

Your friends will pass the lonesome place, 
And with a sigh move slow along, 
Still gazing at tl1e spears of grass 

h1ch shall your bodies De o'er grown. 

9 nut 0 the soul when vengeance reigns
Jt sinks with gJ.'oans and ceaseless cries
It rolls amidst the burning flames 
In boundless woe and :li'<mies, 

tn The) re sw:dlow('(l up in blackest night, 
'Where devils (lwcll and thunders ro!lr, 
To ·eig!l ut keen cJ.espair and gtult, 
:w11en thou and t.hou~and ye.'lts are o'er. 
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SOSG XXIV. 

The P1·eacher's Complaint. 

~ O TIIA T poor sinners did but know 
~ 'Vbat we t(lr ~hem do undergo 

'Whom God has call'd to bear the news, 
· To heathens, Gentiles and the Jews. 

.2 Per~ it me one thing for to tell 
l'lhJch my po()r heart does often feel
rve left bdl1nd a loving wife 
'Vho is as de:1r to me as life~ 

3 0 sltall I stop with my complaints, 
And tell no more to God's dear saints 
How oftentimes my heart is broke , 
Bt-cause my children are forsook; 

'Tis now :mel tJten I do them see 
Vhich is a smalt com fort to me,' 

3ut. with_ them soon must pu-t again
1 

Whtch g1ves to my poor. &out fr\:sh pliq. 

It's often when I do them leave, 
They weep and sigh and !:IlK l ;u.d lt(te.w., 
But. to their mama they wjll mt-n. 
'\Vh.cb canses her to weep :rnd llt"Oill'l1. 
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7 Thus with them often I do part 
~~h:;.d}.ing eyes and aching heArt , 
W or me to leave them so 

hen reasons why they do not bow 

8 But this a'nt all I undergo 
1 have to face cold winds ~d sn 
.And often through the de~ert Jd:' 
To seek my Master's Son a bride. 

9 Sometimes in sultry globes I t 
Smothers arise and make m pf:~n ' 
The bin e amt : score g sun beats down so fa: 
I long for one sweet bt·ea.th of . ll', :ur. 

' 10 The clouds arise and thunders break 
I feel the gr~mnd under me •hake ' 
The mounbms tremble at th 'd . 
And w t 11 •'-;:: e soun e a wu-ough I'm often f( d' oun . 
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14 Sometimes with false brethren I mee~ 
Whose hearts are full of vain deceit ; 
They seem quite clever at the first, 
Yet of all men they are tbe worst. 

For my poor soul they lay in wait, 
And in my paths they spread thcir net • 
And what is worse, is harsh to teU, 
They seem to wish my soul to hell. 

l6 Of these King David did complain, 
By these our Saviour once W:l.l:l slain ; 
Ten of them once, as Scriptures tell, 
Conspir'd young Joseph for to sell. 

17 In perils witb tbese St. Paul did cry, 
And by them good men often die ; 
'fhe first man that was ever slain. 
Fell by his wicked brother Cain. .. 

18 The wicked world ~uite in a. rage ' • 
To persecute they do engage; • 
Their hearts are hard, their eyes are blind. 
Their tongues are sharp and proYe Uilkind " 

19 Satan, witn all the troops ofbcll, 
Tries to ili-i"e me from Z1on's b1ll, 
Tempting me hard; it ts no jedt, 
1 hAve my match for to re:.ist. 

My na'tura\ brethren do cry aut, 
__ __ ,hw-nn1rtPr what be is ~bout: ; 

does he thus fatigue his life 
not think he loves his wife:. 
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21 But 0, if they would consider, 

They'd know why she is hke a widow : 
A view of souls expos'd to hell 
l:las caus'd me to bid her farewell . 

.2.2 The worth of souls lay near my heart, 
Which causes me with all to part
Botll wife and children, friends and all 
Upon poor sinqers for to call. 

!:3 0 may the Lord be with my mouth 
\Vlule I am travelling norU1 :md south, 
'Vtth might} powf'r bless every word, 
That smners may turn to the Lord. 

·~4 Then when I've done my wo1·k below, 
I'll gladly qnit this vale of wo; 
J hope to meet my friends nhove 
To clasp them in tJ1e arms oflove. 

!!5 In that sweet world there'll be no pain, 
N lit fear!> of parting there ag .tin, 
•rhen whll,! we ln~ be th1s our care, 
Jl'oli•e ep that we m:1y meet tbere , 

• 

• 
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