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HYMNS. 
H¥1\JN 1. 

• 

• 

1-1 :\' 1\f s 11 • .. 
I n~ 10ltlie1'1 of -J(>8ll8t callecl fQ it!'mf• 

1 CO'ffi soldiers of Jesus your arffiOl.ll" gird on; 
Your Capt:tin comro.ands you, God's well 
belo\ '<l Son ; 

He's unfw·l'd h'-> banner in our happy land, 
Come rallY around it, ye cross bear;ng band. 

__ ... 2 Throw by me111's inventions, abide by God•!f 
word; 

For Jesns is ~mw Lawgiver, Master and Lord ; 
His laws are not gri~vous, but righteous, and 

good, 
And we are h~s serv:mts, the 11rice of his blood . 

• 3 0 how hns he wearie<l ,on, <.hri~tians declare.; 
.. Don't think it presnmpt;on his name for to bear, 

The d isciple.; at Antioch flourish d and g;-e , 
Not fctt..ered by human lliV<.:ntion liktt you 

4 0 love one anothcl', y()ur Jesus c mm~mds; 
Unit<' witl1 your voices,.you.o heru·ts :ln;; ~Otll' 

11ancls, [be, 
Llke an army with banners, )'9~ reaiiful hail 
The host of the alien'\ oeforc )OH ~~ 1~ .() -~ 

5 Bold .JJtheill• aml D .. i Yt:: sbatl t1ten !uue Ul~:.r 
f!l.Ce, 

'Vhen Christians ur.it~ lb dPa-:.chlldretH,f''£'l'aee; 
The scorner, b\.!t;P.l\emer, before) ou ~hall f;1l1.; 
.And s\nners c.,nfoth ded, for ~JT~erc) full c:lll. 

6 Yet thou~ands dear'Ch1·1s'tl~ns com ~t~l :~~ball 
be; {kree; 

The }iau,gbty ga'nsay~rs {ll m "~~VR~1the 
Theil' w\!ep.ng and cryinl:) shall ;eaft to he 

i c "' 'L f'«--r<S'w<ls. 
The h\ccding Z10n ~ s-:. :ll'l'DiJ~ \\ ith 
The 's anctcnt ~ple~ the ~o,. scatter'd 

[fuse 
long hn~c ~en exil~; no 'Jllore !->hall ·re::??J 
n ou~ dear Jesus, their P.romised •11!,~· 

• 



.But tty and truce shelter beneath his kind w!ng. 
8 0 then the Millentu11.m, the long wish'd for day. 

For which our great .hffUter has taught us to 

pray, · 'th · k" gd b 1 Shall come and brmg w1 1t a m om e ow, 
When every nation to Jesus shall bow. . 

7 

9 Come, children of God, you for whom ChriSt 
has dy'd, _ (side • 

Come show that indeed you are on the Lord's 
Throw by human creer4, appellatio~ and la-w1, 
And live by the gospel and honour 1ts cause. 

BYI\-fN Ill. 
Baptism. 

1 c ONSTRAIN'D by e we come, 
Down to this wAter aide; 

To imitate God's holy Son, 
The Christians only suide. 

~ He has commanded us, 
To be baptized with him, 

And che~t·~uUy: take up the cross, 
Renonntmg every sm. 

6 Here then w-.;,:would begin, 
His blesse-d cross to bear, 

1li token of ow· deat11 to sin, 
\Ve ,,·ould be baptized here. .. 

• 
"' Here " would ~hew h1s death, , 

And resurrection clear ; 
And hliil thr.ough gr.:ce while we have breath, 

""t:'U o · i1ip, love, and fear. 
.5 0 all wbo love his name, 

What no\\ can hinder you ? 
~ Here' w:..ter, you believe in Christ, 

Then be baptir.oo too. 
G Sinners, this is the way, 

Christ &J\Cl the npostles saith, 
Believe and Le baptized to day, 

\Ve're sure you will be blest. 

5 
b re we sing, 7 As ser.-ants e . of heart • 

And that ~or J;Y d will obey; 
We have behev an impart. 

0 God thy grace 
HYMN IV• . 

'th Chn~t. Cqrwer•e wz d formll, • . . ts modes, an 
1 J'~f tir'd ofY.lSl 'aid to fellow worm&, 

And 8n.ttertes P. clo s ; 
Their conversation d ~pty stuff! 

. moUI·s an e 
Their Yalll a, , en. oy enough, 
But 1 can n~ cr ~y my Lord• 
Of thy best comp. , . oys. . • 

Thou life o~ ~'to~~d his love, . 
.., When he btglns . ' my passions mo'e~ "" h •ry vell 

Throug ev: f 1 1s tongue ; 
The captives o 1 frosty ground, 

;unight shades, on · "' soun<lt In m d tlle plen.sm., 
I co t• tl n.ttef l December cold; 
Nor shall I k. e~c clarkness lon~. ~.l . 

Nor thu\ h the Son of Gvu, 
3 There wlule I ~ar (a heavy load) 

' r the sms c ount o e the tree; 
lie bore upon . 1 cret shatne, 

T.'lward I blush "Wlt l s~d bless the name, 
J.1 and love, a . f h" Q \'"Tl Ancl weep,. lilt nor gne \S ' 
Th..~.t knew ~ot g'\ ti me. 

But bore tt all %e horn:. he wore, 
b descr.b.!r. · o'e-4 Next e l . b looc\y passtons ~, 

• 

And talks tt ::o wn'd 10 tf!!il"S ; 

Till I am clro ·,tllef c smart, ro-tc' 
Yet with the SJ:lllP.· v beat'! nund m) lie · 
Thl re's :t strxnge'"~·~· bl "-stn~'~'s m't, ursed tree 111\.~ -~ 0 
The c test balm jt bears. 

Mv !JWCC us suff'rel' tell, 
5 1 hea.r the glorlO he v:mqu"sh'd hell, 

llow on Ius cross ding to godliness. 
• \Vhich :\rc not accor 

• 



6 -
, And aU lnc }.>O\ ' 

7 J r~tnsportcrl an 1 v rs .beneath ; 
\ttcmpts hJs ~ msplr'd, my ton . 

Jlo"· has the triumphs m a song .gue, 
6 n And where'~e~ent.lost his sting I 

v~·tthwhen be shels rl~t~~! death / 
., t thos d liS Jldllds d h 
He sebi ~ ear printc; of dyiJ~ eatot; 

Xot the b 1 y soul on tire. smart, 

\\r1th mor: ~:rt ~olm could rest, 
Nor Thomas p~ .t upon that brea,• 

'Vith ry mto those ' 
1 • RindJ hmore intense d . wotmds, 

:And tJd e opes to me he.s~re. 
1 s me po IS ear, 

ThAnd tell him~~ my sor~ows there 
us while I ea my pams ; ' 

iiisc:;y Woe be ~~:.; abpturd;n'd heart# 
~f ms embrace a.r' 

8 F/ dJ•ooping head me, ~d his han<Lo 
y from m th sustains. 
nrl sport, y ou~hts a11 hum . ·w~ ~h ta.L~g swams and fight~ th~ng, 

My soul dt' "ds ~f earthly love . g kings, 
Wb' ·~ ams th ' 1ch ··1wa d ose worldly 
1'hme ~s ys well with worldlSJUres, 

N ' my God Y care5 
ot· ran IY l ' are sweeter 1 ds' leart remove. an , 

H ¥ i:\1 N' '\-". 

l C 0\fE )' t• E.:rpet·lmental 
' ts nmg- an 1 . 

Gr The wonders of 'ge s, assist me to sin 
eat U!mg for m . estl9, my heavenly kg, 

clone, Y soul, yea he sure! h mg; 
All glory to G d y as 

2 r \'r"and ·red in ~ ·k~l)r the gift of his s N~lectcu l . :u ne:.s, a stran on. 
In romance~~~ Jails, and dcspis!i~ ~o God. 
StJme knowle~g~'~;etf 1 thought I s~~o:hlrd •. 

p casw-e,and honour obgta~m 
In, 

• 

7 
3 At knglh the gospel trumpet did sound in 

ears, 
And t.hunderings from heaven aw~ilten'd 

fears; 
The tears of repcnt.'Ulce then freely did run, 
For slighting the Saviour I cri'd I'm undone. 

4 My sins were arranged, and before mean1nestr'd 
Thejustice of God I then awfnlly 
I fell on my knees, and for mercy did cry, 
Dear Lord have coropasston-appear or I d~e . 

5 One evemng wu~le musing, these words 
with pow'r, 

0 do not l>e troubled, nor doubt any more • 
Believe in vonr God, believe also in roe ; 
In my Fatlier's house there's a mansion for thE: 

6 'Tis the voice of roy Saviour, my soul then di 
Cl""j: 

On Calv'ry be suffer'd, and tor me <lid die ; 
His five bleedmg wounds are now pleading 

me, 
He's given me pardon, who h\mg on the t~. 

7 Bless the Lord, 0 roy soul, for tbe work be ha 
done; 

'Vbat an beav'nly peace in my soul is be~n 
I'll give him the glor)", while one:n·ili I ·re!l);ii 
When 1 pass oYer Jordan rll praisebim ,.,..,"' 

8 " ly soul is now anchor'd in thefountain 
My heart and my treasure':; in heaven aho\·e 
Thro\tgh grace rm det.crmu1'd to never 

o'er f Till safely I'm landed on fair C~rtaan·:t shore. 
BYi\lN , ... 1. 

.Jl protpec: uf the recut·r,ectior. 
1 H 0\V long shall death the tyrant reign. 

. And tr~umph o'er the jus~: 
Wht1e the r1ch blood of martyr's slain, 

Lies mingled with the dw;t? 





10 
0 there you &tand bembling with tormenting 

·fear. 
8 Yo_ur fro licks and p:tstime, in which yo~ uelight, 

Will set've to tonnent you in tlut dreadful 
fright; 

You'll think on those sermons which yoll've 
had in vain, 

'\Then hope•s gone forevet• of hearing anin. 
9 Farewell, faithful pilgrims, farewell ~ll ~ound; 

Perhaps we'll not meet till the last trump shall 
SOWld; 

To meet you in glory I g ive you my hand; 
The Saviour to praise in a put·e soctal b:md. 

. HYMN VIII. 
a The Lord i1 good." 

1 GOOD is Jehonb in bestowing Sllllshine, 
Nor less hts goodness in the storm and 
thunder: 

Merciesandjlldgments both proceed from kind. 
ness, Infinite kindness. 

2 Infinite goodness t~ches us submission, 
Rids us be quiet under all his dealings; 

• Never repinmg, but furever praising, 
God our Creator. 

ell~~y we pra~ him, all h.J.s ways are per. 
feet, 

n& tgh a respleltdence infinitely glowing, 
Dazzlea in glory on the sight of mortrus, 

. . StruCk blind by lustre. 
4 Death Wtll mYad.e us by the means appointed, 

And we mu t all b&v.· to the king of terror. ; 
Nor am I anxious if lam prepared, 

'Vh3.t shape he comes in. 
5 Then to the w.isclom of my Lord nnd l\bster, 

I will commit ~~ lhat I have or wU;h for ; 
Sweetlr u babes sleep, will I giYe my life up, 

\Vhen called to yield it. 

11 -
6 Then death I'll dare thee, clad in all thy hot· 

rors · · 
Christ m~ R edeemer will be thy destru7tion ;-
1 shall be raised from thy gloo.~y m_:nstOn, 

Pra1stng 10rev~. 
G d fi . · ~eth · (tion, 7 0 then cx\llt thr.t o orever retu ' 

Clouds which' surronnd him hin~er our per~en· 
Bmd us the stronger to exalt his name, ~n 

Shout \onder pralSelf. 

HY;\lN IX· 
1'lr Pilg-rim'• Parewell to the 1Vorld. 

1 FARE'Vf:LL, ,·atn world, I must be gone, 
Tholl hast no home nor rest for me; 

I' ll tukc nw staff and travel on, 
T ;UI a l:etter world can see. 

2 Why 1rt thou loth my h~art? Ah wh~; 
I) ·t thou r eccHl withm my bre:~.st · 

o:. -. u " and fh Grieve not, but say, u l • arcwe ' "' 
Unto the Ark, thy !'-e:"ly'n.ly rest. 

3 I come my T .ord, a vilgnm s pace, 
·w ca~·y and weak I slowly move ; 

L onging, but cannot rea<:h tbe pla~e, 
Tbe welcome place ot r;st a~O' e. 

4 l come mv Lord, tllt:. flooc:s :lti~e, 
Tbc~e ti·oubh.:d ~s foam nou_ght but 

1\lv soul from s\n :m~l ~.orrow ~:es, 
'To h-av~.:n 1 hngu :;hmg asprre: ; 

5 " Stay st:ly , saicl earth, Ah ! wh1tber. haste · ~ 
HeJ~'s; a t~ir world, what woul<Pst thou hav~. 

Fair worlcl ! Ah ! no, thy bt'f.uty's past; 
An hea,·'nly Can~....n, Lord, J cra\·e. 

6 l'n~b pilgrrms in t\n:'e's, elder (by, 
\\'cary of earth, s tgh <1 after home; 

'fhcy're gone befo• e, l ~ust not st.ay, 
1'1U 1 with tltem to Zton come. 

1 Put on my soul, put on the speed ; . 
Though long the way, the end 1s ~wee.t_, . 





a -
. 

·Ul I pt~pared' ? This dread moment must I • 
Mt:et mv Creator ? And love :lnd JOY retu~ . 

8 Twt;nty-fi~·e years Pve spent \Vithout consid- t And every tongue enrapttU d smg, 
'.rmg, And every bosom bw·n. . 

~n wru~ a mortal, pendant on a moment; 3 Subjected long, but not by ch01ce, 
Ltfe but a shadow, time a flying arrow, To mts'r}'S cruel bands, .. 

Quick to dispel it Creation ft·eed shall then reJOtce, 
9 Oft ha"·e I listen'd, while death bells ·wer Beneath thy fostermg hand. 

tolling, in The savage wo\f no longer fierce, l 

Seen the grn,·es open'd with spectators ~ur~- W1th infant la~bs. shall play; . 
1 But was myself, in spite of all these warnings, And heav'n the p~tstme curse revexse, ,-/ • (,. :J 

. Long life e:\:pecting. In that millenntal day. (;!f[,t/o/' c~ 
10 Counsell've sl tghtcd, wamingsFveneglected, ~~ HYMN xpt. , 

In my ~ay, moments thoughts of death I've jl GREAT G<>d! thy n:une,be bless ' 
bamsh d ; Tl1y gooclness be ador d; 

'When grown gray, headed, I have oft resoh·ed, My soul has been distress'd, 
. . Death to prepare for. , Bllt tl.ou hast peace restor'd. 

11 Tt~e m adv:mce, to me seem'd moving ~tlowly; 2 A thankful hem·l .r fc:~l, , 
DaJs W1thout number I propos'd for pleasure ; In pence my mmd 1S stay d • 
But they l,U'e blasted. Now behold the end of Balsamic ointments heal 

0 • Procrastination. The wound that sin ha.q made 
1 40 ! ortur.'d m bod), not a limb e$capes it; 3 Thou.gh elements contend, 

Nn ~WePt compo~nre, to d irect one pra1f!r; Tl1ough wind and water rage, 
All1s dtsor<.ler'd, yet my state eternal, I've an unsh:lken f1·icnd, 

K ow is depending. Th&t doth my grief ass~e 1
3 Oh! glla'$tly dea~h ! pray stop one single mo- 4 Though storms without ll.l'J.Se, 

~nell t., Emblems of those within ; 
Wht~e I ~ive wa.ming to my gay companions ; 0.1 Clmst my soul relies, 
:No tJ.me lS granted for expostulation, A sacrifice for siu. . 

Shun my example. 5 Though inward storms preYW. 
HYMN XI I. Affi1cting to endure, . 

Ten thrm1and year.Y. I've help that, cannot fail, 
1 H~~S~ Lord, the g'!:md S:.batk Year In him t.lut s ever sure. ~ 

Of holiness and .rest · ' & Though outward wars and str t 

When sin a"d pt>.m o,hall fly our sphere, • Preva1l ~ror;n su to . sea ; 
And nt:ver more molest. rve pc.'lce m mward l1fe, 

2 Sweet peace ~halll'lpN.'ad h~r halcyon win"' And tl1at sufficeth .me. 
"' ?' Though ~l&mor ~ar tW head:, 

15 
14 
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And reach from shore to sllor~ 

:\fy soul has angels bread ; 
·what can I covet more? 

8 Though ill reports abound, 
Suspicions and surmise, 

I find, and oft h:we found, 
In death true comfort lies. 

9 That death, I mean, whereby 
Self-love and will are slain ; 

For that the more these dje, 
The more the ) ... atnb doth reign. 

10 And well ,: 'cl I am, 
True peace is only known, 

'Vhere 1te the hnnnless Lamb 
Has made the heart his tlu·one. 

11 Then, then may tempests rage, 
Cannons may roar in vain, 

The rocks of CYcry age, 
The Lamb fo1· m~ was slain. 

lll'~IN X l v. 
~£utual comj'ol't, hy mutual faitli. S lNCE God hns let us live to see, 

And at thi~ place to meet, 
_ Now let. us jom nnd. s.:.ug and pray, 

And stt at Jesus' teet. 
2 Tht.. ' no where else that we can go, 

No .. :>Uld we ifwe dare, 
.lom with a drunken &Wearing crew 

}'or tHey have no such fare. ' 
3 ~"ow let ns hear ~hat :ill will say, 

Smce \\'e have pray'd :md sung· 
Ont: r.besY.and he says, .\ly &oul ' 

• Doth m tl1c J..~or<l feel strong : 
4 I P"lty tha Nod would ke p my soul 

Forevet· fea~:iting so; 
That when l'v~ d'>ne with thls vain world 
l may to glory S'Q· ' 
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5 Another says rm very dark, 

But yet I mean to go ; 
A third one says, I feel a spark 

Ofheavenly love below. 
6 The fourth one savs, Pm very weak, 

But I intend to'trust • 
In him that's able to supply 

Each soul who is athirst. . 
7 Some speak quite loud, and some qUlte low, 

And some speak very strong ; 
Upon the whole each one doth say, 

I mean to keep along. 
8 Keep on, keep on, ye fail'lt}ng souls, 

The Lord 18 on your stde, 
You need not fear what man can do.1 
For you're the Saviour's bride. 

9 Unto the strong, just let me say, 
Leave not the weak behind ; 

But in your bosoms take the lambs., 
And to the weak be kind. 

10 The weak shall be hke Jesse's son, 
The strong l1ke angels bright, 

\Vhen we no more shall walk by faith-
But all shall walk by s.ight. . 

11 Then to the strong, the weak, the fam 
The sheep and lambs of God ; 

• Sing-. pray, gtve thanks, all you that 
Rcdccm'd by J<'Sns' blood. . • 

1.:' I'll praise king J~us wh1le ~ live, 
I'll praise him when above-

When ;.111 shall st:-1ke one heavenly note. 
~uu that be bleeding love. 

HYMN XV. 
For Epiphany. 

1 BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
motnmg, 

Da.wn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid! 
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Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 

Gu:de where our infant Redeemer is laid 
2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are s~f' 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the st ; 
'\ngcls adore him in slumber reclllling; 

l\lnker and Monarch ancl Sa.viour of all ! 
·1 Say, shnll we yield him in costly devotion, 

Odors of Edom and offerings divine ; 
Ht•ms of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 

:Myrrh from the forest and gold fi-om the mine 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 

Vainly with gold would his favour secure : 
Richer by f:.1.r is the heart's adoration 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor! 
5 llJ•Jghtest and best oftJ1e sons of the morning, 

n .lwn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid! 
Ntm· of the East, the horizon adorning, 
~de where our infant Redeemer is laid! 

HYMN XVI. 
The .Nativity of Cltrist. 

j S JEPHERDS rejo1ce l1ft up your eyes, 
-~nd send your fears away ; 

:.--.. - ._.1'f6ws from the region of the skies, 
"''\lvation's born to-day. 
~ . .-;~~ •he Lord, whom angels fear, 

Has cotne to dwell w1th you ; ~ 
To-c.lay he makeS" his entrance here, 

But not as monarchs do. 
3 No gold, nor purple swadling bands, 

Nor royal shining things ; 
A mangel' for his cr-.tdle stands, 

And ltolds the King of k ings. 
1 Go, . hepherds, where the infant lies, 

And see his humble ilirone ; 
\Yitb wars of joy in all your eyes, 

Go, shepherds kiss the Son. 
3 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 

19 
The heavenly a.rmic~ throng ; 

They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song: 

6 Glory to God that reigns above, 
Let peace surround the earth; 

Mortals shall know tlleir l\Inkl!t''s lov-e 
At their Redeemer's birth. 

Lord ! and shall angels have thcit· songs, 
And men no tunes to raise ? 

0 may we loose those useless tongues 
\Vben tlley forget to pratge . • I 

8 Glory to God that reigns ~Lbove, 
That pitied us forlorn, 

We join to srng ou.r Maker's lo~·e, · 
For there's a Saviour born. - ~ _, "L.L-4 

-,_, i.J ,A-, _-.,r 
lll'MN XVII. 09 ) 

1 SEE how the nations rage together, ~ 
Seeking of each others blood ; r 

See how the scriptures are fulfillmg ; 
Smners awake and turn to God. 

~ \Ve see the fig-tree's ~ow. a budding, 
You that m open n1m he, . 

Behold the leaves almost appearmg ; 
Arise ! behol~ your end is nigh .. 

3 W e read of wars and great commo 
• To come before tl1at dreadful day; 

Sinners awake, and find s:~lvatJOn, 
Now' while he offers you f rce g~acc. 

Ye ministers who wait on preacbmg, 
T eachers and exhorters too, . I 

0 don't you see your harvest wast.ng , 
Arise there is. no t-est for you. 

0 think'upon the strict commandment, 
God has upon his te.-\chcrs la1d ; 

The sinner's blood who dies unwarned. 
Shall fall upon lus teacher's head. 

To see tb:e land lay in confusion . 
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Looks dre:td{uJ in a mortal eye : 

But, 0 dear sinner, that is nothing 
To when the day of doom draws nigh. 

7 To see th~ earth in flames a burning. 
Mount'l.ll!'> and hills away must By; 

The moon m blood, the stru·s a falling 
And comets blazing through the sky. 

8 Dut, sinners, that~ not all that's dreadful 
Before your Judge you must appea:r, 

To answer for your past transactions, 
However runs your courses here. 

9 The hook of conscience will be open'd ; 
Your characters be read therein · 

The sentence ~, Depart, ye cursed; 
And every samt shall say, Amen. 

HYMN xvur. 
Tlu: dying .;Jfari~nne. ( Mra: Marianne Burr.) 
l r\. 11 ' why this long and ling'l·mg pain? 

Why do I seek repose in vain i 
~n vain I close my eyes ; 

In va;,n I court thee, balmy sleep; 
Jk.btfess .and p b llie and weep, 

\Vhde gentle slumber Rie.'i. 
-"' "'"'"' tedious lays aud night<J of grief; 

mo11tlb of wo, .and no rehef. 
·~ ! when y.·i]I they be gone ; 

Whe•1 will my tears and sighmg- cease? 
\\'hrn shall I greet the<.·, sm 1l.ng peace ? 

\nll when wall pleasure dawn? 
3 \ IJ.i ! tl1c choJce!>t balm no mo1'C 

Can dtis my Wa.<Jt,ng flesh N"store · 
J m11st t'~sign my brenth; , 

No mo;·c we- hecllllg art can give 
Thjo; dying· frame a power to Jjve, 

Or- str..y the hana of dc:.th. 
4 • \cl e,u, my fj:iends, a long :uli-.u 

I'o pc:.:.c<', tO fr endsbip, and to you ; 

• • • . 
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.Ah ! cruel fate of mine ! , 

Must I be snatch'd from all that 8 dear~ 
From ev'ry friend and_ comfort here ? 

Yes· I must all resign. 
S No mo~e the sun, with pleasant ray, . 

Looks down from heav'n, to cheer my day; 
To me in vain he smiles. 

Darkness and doubts my peace control ; 
A dreary gloom o'ersprea~ my soul, 

• And ev'ry pleasure apoJls. . > 
t Bnt what ! shall I, a worm, compla!n ~ 

Or charge my God wi~ c
1
ounsels Yam . 

Or shall I dare repme · 
.A&aid to die, too vile to live, . 
1\fy God a trembling wretch forg1ve, 

And l~t thy mercy shine. 
'1 0 for a cheering voice from heay'?, 

• H Daughter thy sins are, all forgt! n, 
, 'l'hy crimes are wash d away; 
· Then could I close in peace m~ eyes, 

And soar triumphant to tlte sktes, 
Where shines eternal day. 

8 But can so vile a sinner find 
A just and holy God so k ind 1 

And can 1 trust his grace 1. , 
Yes, my Redeemer lives ! he _l•ves 

~Joy to my soul, my hope revtves ; 
I see his smiling face. 

9 Clear as the sun in sky serene, 
The parting cloh~'l he looks betwc" ' 

And bids 'fears remove. . --. 
Jtb now I trust hts gt lC 

to end my mortal race, 
his precious love. . 

d th :r :.~nl surprtse, .,.,~n1'•e can ea: .. . 
-..l fa'th enG relies, \ ste"""'y 1 r . a . 

And all is peace o m m ; 

• 
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4 t'J'is here the folly of the wise, ' 
Through all his art, we view ; 

• And while his tongue the charge denfC!i, 
His conscience owns it true. 

5 Bound on a voyage of awful length~ 
And dangers little known, 

A stranger to superior sfJ·en~ 
,.., .. .,.,, vainly trusts his own. 

oars alone can ne'er prevail 
reach the distant coast ; 

breath of heav'n mU1it swell ~-·1, 
all t.lje toil is lost. 

I 
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