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HYMN 11.

HYMNS.

e iy The soldiers of Jesus, called te nlmf,‘d i
F1 » 1 OME soidiers of Jesus your armour g uli
i i, man ! C You ‘(‘- tain commands you, God’s we
I‘I up, your heads, N our Capti :

P Emmanuel’s friends,
ANd taste the pleasures Jesas sends -

=3 i - ;
Let nnlhm_q cause you to delay ;

3.5 . .
as . wlly ar it, ye ¢1 .
But I‘d.bt{"]i O 1{1{- gl-(_.rf..‘f! I'f,.-.lff ik il (_-GmP 11.-11:1 JI””;“‘-I' . i\: 'nl'l': ‘1‘; .t‘}:.tlﬂ !}}' !5
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CHORUS, 21 hrow h:. MeEn s

& p . _ h
bor I have sweet hope of glory ; : word ; ; : ;
4VE sweet hope of glory in my soul ; awgiver, Master and Lord ; 1{

belov'd Son ; : > SO0
He’s unfurl’d ¥ banner in our happs lmd:l
- oss bearng band.

I have swee ol alaro s sas is your L = g
P 1 ?M]E stf'&l 7 % Story imy soul, Lo JlL-.h " are not grievous, but righteous, and
! cel, eel, I feel I'm on my journey home: His jaws al

o 7 kiR I i .
» ¥ Dur conflicts here though great they be. ; 1;': unl;‘ his servants, the pri
- ‘ And we arc his ak : .

é ?fh‘:}f! E”: ]:nvtint ‘_*hr \'!P_th!‘y : . . O hew has be wearied you, Fhrﬁtl:ﬂl:’: (-la:{.'latfﬂ : ;
: ut \.111_ 1 and strive and pray, ‘ -;3 \1 -k it presnmpion his name forto bear;

: Ltl_ih soldiers in the goad old way. ?[. o t-h”-] : -ii t . A ntioeh flourished and grew, 4’6

4 Thﬂl‘.gh i IT]R_\' hl" ]“f*W’I‘ L'lltlp}ftl- le {,1'5(.1111{:‘1{ t ].iu':w-;.w -'..'i'_-l.':l‘.t_l'.a'rﬁ hk‘ }"‘“1' | T

Our Bappiness for to destroy ; Not fettered by hunii Jesus © mmands ; :

ceof his blood. 3

- ¥et pever fear, we’ll win the day, : 40 '[ng one uITUUIH:‘.-E-”,{.‘: ous hedits BNG FOUr
D L’:.{".Hd E_hﬂu\* und sing: the good old wa Unite with your VOIGEsstg = ~The,
é;" " ;Ej g_':_n-:_d nddd Way J};,r.q.- sweet thou art ! : 1‘:3“‘.{5’ T Shnheris Y Yroaifit :-?hhil
) - otxy none of us. from thee depart. Like an BT % Rk befope youu Ahaik 858
4 = But may our actions always say, 5. ‘ The host of the ..‘l:“ﬁ,ﬁ;f;. shall then hidethelr
1 Y :-.-’:r.l;: 1.'.';1]5-:.1:-1;_:* in the f’,-;,r“j C-'!H":.'g..a._ | 3 "“ld ,J‘f”ﬂ't\?fﬁ-’ and g & 34 _
*F A;}rf whebron -.]I."'.‘-‘R'.:th!ﬁ top wesstand., | ' f".u“r., o o e stidven of prace;
gt h";. faith the promis’d 111?'[{5 : | \?‘hyn{thlf’t”;;;hﬁ‘ 1-!1.-:[1::{1‘-_. before yaQu shynll fulls 5
: Tlu:n we wili'shout, end ging and pray, ! The :ﬁrf.:.:rn.{.!.‘- ».,T‘l*:}l,nl::'.'.*t". for mercy shall call.
§ - And march along the good old Saqy. . And sinners 1 T f"h'? s Conyactedt Sl
| : 6 Yet thousands. dear LIS B od's

l W - T .
V0. Ye vdhiant souls, for heav’n contend. smigelves: bow th
(- Remember Life s at the énd ; } T'r ughty gainsayers hEMEEIVCEROR 106
g f;u,‘r h:n,. 'L:;ﬂ_.':...-' and crying shill riach to . e
heir weeping an )
1 3 dllll' ? LLTQ*({‘;‘
5 Cot Wi ' . he SR UL
) JeL W or bleeding "Zion  be SWAriing '“1*1
I'here' P ancient People; the poor scatter’
; [fiise

r[i!'lt' rn!t -
no ragre shall re-.

/eWS, :
n atrid Bo ¥ llss .

g long haveé been €xi ; ! e

o :] 2 : . L

v Il:::;wn our dear Jesus,, their promised King

{ Our God will wipe dll tears away,
When we have ran the goad old way.
¢ Thien far bevond this mort! shone, .
L We'll joinawith those who're gone ,h&fﬂrf
; And shout to think we’ve gan’d the day 4
By walkting in the good oid way.* b

# By Christ the »ew and Hving. wiy.
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y and take shelter beneath his kind wing

g wish’d fi
great Master has taughtm;gat}(';

fj | ¥ o
; then the M”Em'um, thie tom.

For which our
pray,
Shall come and br
bring with it a ki
Co €N every nation to Jesus :ﬁ:{{l wlfi below,

me, children ; g
has dy’d, of God, you for whom Christ
[side ;

- . Come show that ;
, — at mndeed you ar
i Fv:{» hl;r;an creeds, appe!!ﬁhgalt:ﬁdl?:d’ﬂ
y the gospel and honour its »::auuﬁ:ilp :

7!
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o ; HYMN 111.

| £ 1 ONS Bﬂﬁti&m.

[.. ! C DuTRAm,I-) byﬁe We come
| wn to this wit: side : »

" @ To imitate God’s |
- . 10ly 8§

* %2 = The Christians mll)}r’ g:;?-:ie

¢ ;= He has b:%mmanded us '

0 i ith
V.3 aptized with him

G A'nl;ti ch&trftﬂly take up the i:ros

-'}H Enouncing' every sin i
} Here then wi would begin

P m;;ﬂe&sed €ross to bear

i Tnto n of our death to sin.

{1, gy Ve would be baptized here.
HcreAHd « would .?hew his death
Frus resurrection clear ; %

47 1VE,111111 m#ﬁ lg-r.-;.ce while w

.! ) 3 1 g

1 .-5 0 %# who love flfa ﬁ;;:nd o

i Here’};a:vfmw can hinder’ynu?

% -4 ater, you believé in Christ. /2

e o en be baptized too. :

1% lerr:;tthiﬁ the way, .ag?‘%,

S and the npostles saitl

4 = Believe be baptized Lo::ia;r: i

¢ have breath,

Wl

We’ . A
@ re sure you will be blest. ‘ﬁl:;)t& o

e

J
# As servants here we sing,
And that for joy of heart;
We have believ’d and will obey;
O God thy grace impart.
HYMN 1IV.
Converse with Christ.
1 7'M tir'd of visits, modes, and forms, *
And fatteries paid to fellow Worme,
"T'heir gonversation cloys ;
Their vain amours and emply stufl!
But I can ne’er enjoy enough,
Of thy best company, ™y Lord,-
Thou life of all my joys.: &
9 When he begins to tell his love,
Through ev’ry vein my Passions move,
The captives of his tongue ;
In m dnight shades, on frosty ground,
I cotid attend the pleasing sound,
Nor shall 1 feel December cold ;
Nor think the darkness long.
3 There while I hear the Son of God,
Count o’er the sins (a heavy load )
He bore upon the tree;
fnward I blush with secret shame,
And weep, and love, and bless thie name,
That knew not guilt nor grief his own,
But bore it all for me. '
4 Next he describes the thorns he wore,
And talks his bloody passions a'er,
Till T am drown'd irtears;
Yet with the sympathetic smart,

The cursed tree has blessings n’t,
My sweetest halm it bears.
5 1 hear the glorious suff’rer telly
How on hus cross he vanquish’d hell,

* Which are not according to godliness.

There's a strange joy beats pound my hedrt!
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id sound
6 s Atlength the gospel trumpet dic

And all the POW’rs heneatl, :
_ Pransported anc
-

i mke

)
ken'd m]
Linspir’d, my tongue, And thunderings v did run,
i Attempts his triumphs in a song ; fears; nce then freely
| How has the serpent lost his sting'!
' And whepe’s {

nts : lone.
: epent: +d I'm unco

hv v ] The tears of rep wiour Terid 1

1y victory, death ?

For slighting the TPV 4 hefore me xppe
i ¢ shews his hands and heart, 4 My sins were 'm:*f;d_'l then awﬁxll?' d?élrc.r:f‘
',-i With those dear prints of {h‘lﬂg smart, Tﬂ{-ju:-;tlce of G . and for mercy di ‘ [‘&1?
% Ie sets my soul on fire; 1 fell on my k“ew;n ut-'-smn—-—aPPEM: n:lﬁ com
8 Not the beloved John couli rest, Dear Lord have SO0 g, these WOl
’ With more delight upon that breast, 5 One evening Whti€ =
w2 8%  Nor Thomas Pry into those wounds, with pow'r, doubt any m ’
- K . blt’da nor
, ! With more intense desijre. O do not be trou
£ 17 Kindly he o

eve also in ME;
P€s to me his ear,

a mansion ﬁ)rt]&?

g And bids me

} H
L‘

y J=
2
ather’s house there
my Father’s b s o

pour my sorrows there,
m all my pains ;
'hus while 1 ease my burden’d heart,
In €V’ry woe he bears

w - ¥ ’ me did' die ;
& part On (;?15’1'3’ he 5!.1&‘1'{:!:'~ cl,nr:lt;daigfnow pleading
B {iis ;rms embrace me, and his hands His five bleeding Wou (bie Anie
_ Y drooping head sustams. me, - who hung on , ,
| li 48 Fly from my thoughts all human thing, ' He's given mflpgd;r;.’smﬂ,fur the work he hg _
¥ Ay SPOrting swains and fighting Kings, 7 Bless the Lord, is begun .
With tales of earthly love ; done; lv peace in my soul is beg n
My sonl disdaing those worldly snares, What an heay'nly lrr)m' while unaiarﬂl_lmw". ”
Which always dwell with worldly cares, I'll give hnm_thf% :’; Jordan Pl praise h@'ﬁf
Thine arms, Yy God, are sweetep lands, When 1 pass N chor’d in thefountain Qbo'»'&
Nor can iy heart remove. .- 8 My soul 1s noWw anc re’s in heaven above S
MY MN v My heart and my “Eft_jrmhfd to never give
- 08 Experimental Through grace Tm de & raai’s shore
41 COME, hst‘nmg‘ angels, assist me to smng, il ;ri 'm landed on fair Genaan _—
1 The wonders of Jesus, my hcavenl}' king; . Tl salely HYMN VI 'S, &
Grea(tlft:::ngs for my soul, yea he surely hag \ A prospect u({ tf;a"i:’;iﬁ:rﬂgq, :-1
4 mne, _ - e g :

i All glory to God' for the gift of his Son. 1 HOW' long f’h‘;'llllu:;r the just'; : e 1‘
42 I'wandered in darkness, a stranger to God, - And tn-u[l:“h-ugd of murtyr’s sla:m; T
. Neglected his calls, and despised his word ; \j g st d with the dust ? -

4 In romance and novels | 1hnught I should gain Lies mmgic
ASome knowledge of pleasure,and honour obtain.
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R e 1
" li‘d



4 i i AR Sp by S0
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7{{3 ur i’;’l‘eembraace lumliztex{e lm dmf*n, g ,2 Famw*iihe loving* Ctllr:st;a‘n%# f:s:rewa £ B
i e arise and climb the hills, " .. - f..c. ¢ cwhiles s st v en*shauld-' 1 e
I ;i _'Hnirﬂ?ifrom afap descr}v, ’ Sf_-’_*h. ik E _ s We’“ SGE‘H?: mﬁ‘i&:‘gi ul. _'lffw}_‘f'?d he:f.-h, = E )
3 g Ao il o g it vhesl, 1T e scatter’d abroad, . j
}.:gt Tt lehold the scattering shades, . f _(F\_, e T )
2 a“’n E‘&\Fn Eppeargl 2 = . 1_ - L ‘ t‘ ] - ’11 b d] 2 - ; = “ v
] - S soﬂn e
: .‘? | Ti}f ;;‘keet Immortal morning spreadg b B 3 Farewell, ft._;iithfpl snldlers, ynu_ by ey ST
i ushes round the spheres, . Noe e mew | e char 1 d ,l (a2
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* 4 Aﬂd waking saints, with joy ﬁll e es, . ; - 'Sare trials await yol buta]ngrm nl?t: § dark 4 5t
'h i o coa e g ™ i g
3 i;l?ct:v? ex;:lentcd day, - y M e ' *'_‘-“d&i'&]ﬁ: :;u lr;us‘t“ RIRONEH £ f : *,
the dust, and Mo b T TR M el £ ey ; ’ % “oAT
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T H o =t i ; :"- A w0 Lt e dor T '
4 Anil 1}1:} W:a&r?m;ts mt?et their I{mg e, = S I 8 “The I:srld, flesh, and satan, and hell all umfe, “\ :‘-:‘,
,J m:iy my Imrri;i um there, . g g 3 ab ¥y bnldpe!‘ﬂ-‘ﬂutﬂ s will strive to affrizht; o T
f Athong Ihen': o.lre. u(ir. stand "~ . 2 :.:'.F__L."'_ SE T e _J . Yet Jesus stands for you, he's greater t}a;m t}me;; g
Tln- IHEa.nesr piaﬁeﬂat mﬂ“}ﬁﬁl .d SRl _,:_._ . Let this animate you to march ¢n the Ways
R = r . + b
: { H }fi];ite dchg‘ht gt 13 l:m'é apr i 5 Fare;ull tﬁeekm"" mﬂurnﬂs, 'm..h. aatl_br“'“en %
; 1 OW 8 il our arr md'ﬂ"’ﬂn L ‘ ; .f'- i-' _.3 4'_.- _'.'. : Em -t | T em “
JF sh ‘:;ht’-l:r our niug'mng K:n; E!.'_:‘-.:se". R i g N hutitm e JesuS; Md Chﬂﬂ‘ﬁ ‘hﬁ?ﬂ’ﬂfi : :
'{ 8ha TUEEE el mesbdlom. Ciig AT =
i Ou Ir,:lr-:l :‘homeu ard t “'ﬂﬂgh ‘l}ii.' ﬂkieq Lo W lle sl;ull of compissmn, and. mig'htj to. 'io';e g G
it .‘_-___; Ny > ‘me“mt v g s AT e ;ff',-", e = His arms arp emndgd your souls to receive, : "
HE: e '_-'f-‘ II”JT‘FI!.k L s _f: VT 5 7 Farewell, cureless simers, foryou 1'do mmlm: :
iI\I:{YPI “Farewell, - -f?.~.-, T . To think o ‘your danger, and you unconcern’d 3 2
F‘ ‘4t hand, Ly mf’ IdEﬂI‘ brc:lhren the tune 15 . ! I’m heard-o aJudgmcnt v.’ht;ru all Taysg. apy :
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O th i ith torm
| > ?‘::r ]:'uu stand trembling with enting
: our frolicks and pastime, in which i
e _ »1 Which you delight
¥ ,li;rig-'h ::; fo torment you in that ﬁ.li
ow’ll think on tho | ‘ ?
oy se sermons which you’ve

*  When hope’s gone forever of heari
. 2 1e i
: 9 f}m&ll, fa:uthful pilgrims, fm\;rﬁnﬁiﬁl;\d;
‘i ps we'll not meet tj trum
: o o eet till the last p shall
0 meet you in glory I give you hand ;
The Saviour to praise in a pljl"re s-u“gal m
: . TI;:’ MN VIII.
3 2 Lord is good.”
=3 Gﬁr?n IIS Jehovah in bestowing sunshine,
; !:::-“ di:-s;hm goodness in the storm and
. Merciesand judgments both proceed from kind-
i3 __ness, Infinite kindness.
£ Infinite goodness teaches us submission,
ki3 Bids us be quict under all his dealings ;
2 -Fever repining, but forever praising,

. We 3 ) d our Creator.
¥ “ng Wﬁ,prm* him, all his ways are per-

-; gh & resplendence infinitely glowi

Dazzles i glory on ﬂsle sight of Iﬁur‘:al?sg:
j Ao - & truck blind b

4 Death will invade ns by the mt:ans ay;};t::&‘
Aud we must all bew to the King of terrors ;
Noram I anxious if I am prepared, :
1 What shape he i

{ 5 Then to the wisdom of my LF:P& ﬁ'ﬂi&

4 K will commit all that I have or wish for;
Siveetly as babes sleep, will I give my life up,

When called to yield it.

"
{

11

6 Then death P1l dare thee, clad in‘all thy hor-§
rors ; -
Christ my Redeemer will be thy destruction 3|
I shall be raised from thy gloomy mansion, g -
Praising forever. &
» O then exult, that God forever reigneth ; [tion, & | 8
Clouds which surround him hinder our perce€p<g &
Bind us the stronger to exalt his name, and
Shout louder praises:
HYMN IX.
T7e Pilgrim’s Farewell to the World.
1 F AREWELL, vain world, I must be gone,
Thou hast no home nor rest for me;
Fll tuke my staff and travel on,
T:11 I a better world can see.

9 Why drt thou loth my heart ? Ah why
Dost thou recoil within my breast ?
Grieve not, but say, “ Farewell,” and iy,

Unto the Ark, thy heav’nly rest.
8 I come, my Lord, a pilgrim’s pace,
Weary and weak I slowly move ; :
Longing, but cannot reach the placey SN
The welcome place of rest above. ot
4 1 come, my Lord, the floods arise, i
These troubled seas foam. nought but mirl s
My soul from sin and sorvew flies, B -~
To Leaven I languishing aspire. :
5 « Stay, stay,” said earth, Al 2 whither haste ?
Here’s a fair world, what would’st thou have?d
Fair world ! Ah! no, thy besuty’s past;
An heav’nly Canann, Lord, T crave, ¥y
6 Thas pilgrirs in time’s elder day,
Weary of earth, sigh’d after home ;
‘fhey’re gone before, 1 must not stay,
Tl 1 with them to Zion come.
7 Put on my soul, put on the speed ; R
Though long the way, the end is sweef, [+ 0
. iNTEY -
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Once more vain um—ld fa
arewell
In le«vmg ﬂme, my Loni I fnc:tl.deed’
oty w..-HYMN x‘ -t - 14 ..‘I: '}

.I“

“ Shouting, . - o

] Ia R ‘“

w

£a i"'L.E

I f‘eel that heaven is drawmg nmu >

I lnng to quit this cumb’ mus clay,

‘ A dfialle hallelu_]ah ;"R
5 goo ot nd shout with saints 3 RE e
1" ’i- Lrun Glmj, hallell:l:h m E:fl‘flle'sa day, S
| R T
$p. ‘ e, ‘l,:luﬂ'“aht we’ e E“ﬂmﬂg g‘mund——HaIIe, ale.
3!5'&51'3;3 Satan’s klﬂg'dﬂm 5 fall;n daw [Jah..
4B E Ivhe“ Isracl came to Jg‘:nchonfq.lpry halieluﬁ :
({§'; i 7 Began to pray, and shout, and blow, - 3 T e
H wi" , ;.‘E: tow’ rll'!l?'ki'alls came tumbling down, ;
. : s nﬂ;EE o f_hunder 1 e .
d & 2 - Shout ! ‘shout, &, e the g‘round o 3
i1 1':' 3 ;Sﬂf: Gideon m%rchmg' to the ﬁg'ht T -
. | f L [e had no wesa pon but a 118‘11t BV S -: :
tff": ..Ii tt)?k his pltC}]El‘ and his ]amp A ]
i And storm’d, with these, the M;cimn camp. -

~ Shout ! shout, &n., A%
] .-'1 The Philistines, in a dreadful ﬂamé
: ;; - Found Zion’s King avas still the safe ; o

' Young David’s Weapons seem’d but du"l

But bréke Goliah?’s brazen skull, - Sl

"7t Shout t shont, LRy ';H:- '31.-'. ;.' “*

5 See Daniel in the lion’s den N s

“\When he comes out, Le’ll pr ..g:qn wike
{i‘nd l}‘;au'l and. Slla.r-;, wherf in jaii e v
ould pray and sing 1) “:h' s’
Sh{'ﬂll' shout, ia{sgit? ?{f.dhﬂ : i"’:;"’

- -'. 3 Thev made the pr:sun lnudlv

£a
wem oy - f"' i
¥,
1 i i B - "‘" el E
B iy BT R -~ 1- :-‘ '_.q. x wr e | f - o
A AL R -__. '. _.4 s D s DT
LY 2 ;
.

Glory, hallelujah ; ‘“

1 HIS day m;
y soul has cau l [
T Halle, halle:hl_}ahals g lt Hew ﬁl &,_ * "

:I [ A
L o ,.
% -

Althou gh oppos'd by hell’s dark kmg, . _-
Thus all who trust the Lerd may smg’,
And make the earth with prmses rmg‘ B
. Shuut' shuut &y g0 L e xe :
W CHYME XY {0, T
.ﬂ mrmng o the gay and :Aaugktﬁesa yam,& g
ory death bed reflections of @ young man -wﬁa dzecf
‘§in dispair, in the western part of Vermont. . i
1 HEARKE\*, ye sprlg‘htly! and attend }e mm e
GHES‘.._' - iy
Pause in your Imrth advers;t}r cunmder $
. Learn fmma. ﬁ'lf:nd‘s peny sentimental, pamful -

A

. Sick-bed reflections, . .- . 1
2 I Iealthful and gay, I:ke you, I spent my mome nts; . .-

_- Boldly my heart said, joy should last forever A

1] = But-I'd furgotten man has no enjoyment,; " -3 11 0
b But by permission. . __i- ! :-,-
$ 3 ‘Sudden snd awful, fmm the height of p]ea.sure, E, 7
W By pain and slckne:ss, thmwn upun thlB dmm _ 1’ 5l
y bed : s v By “_'.
{ Vam is 1ts suftness, tﬂ- nssuage the’ p:nn DF _ ’i. A
g 2 ltagmg disorder: ™ ‘ _' Pl e
| 4 Kindest attentmn of my friends most huma:w, e T g
“With the profound skill of a kind physician, - o 7
All 31111 are, bzﬁied, while distressing ﬂnrrmslf AT .
7=~ Tortures my wlmle,j.'rmna. 2 e Tede
Vam are my gruanmgs, all cémplamts Are . T e
fruitless;: -© “. 1 B g o e
Cha.ng-mg my place- cannat'abate m} f‘ﬂvcr. i
Here hke a rep nle, on a bed of embers, j';';ii“- i é fok
;. Turning X languishi -2 ’ Y T
,..r"IID es of recuvery my fond heart: mﬂanre{. 'f-;- |
T:l})my phys:cian, ta my great ama.zem'-nt £ P | e
- Kindly mﬁ)rm’d me, that my case was dupe- o B
.', : rate, ., - Death swift approaching.” o
‘:’ Wonders on wonders to my view now open, - SR J LY
sze i3 r'ccedmg', to the g-rava I'm bas’t’mng 5 i /a )

: ; me o g iR '.'.;:'I-‘J '._’;

e it & o A 7 it
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Am 1 prepared ? This dread moment | '
Meet my Cril:;:i - And love and joy r:ttll'ﬂ,1 :
8 Twenty-five years I've spent without consid- @ And every tongue enraptur'd sing,
’ring, ~ And every bosom burn. ) \
Man was a mortal, pendant on & moment :  §° Subjected long, but not by choice,
Life but a shadow, 1ime a flying arrow, To mis’ry’s cruel bands,

Quick to dispel it. & Creation freed shall then rejoice,
9 Oft hive I listen’d, whil - _ Beneath thy fostering hand.
tolling, % B onth VY e ® The savage wolf no longer fierce,

%
; 3 e
Seen the graves open’d witl speetators [ng‘._ With infant lm'gbs_ shall play ;
Bl v e ot of al s warin ) A o e precwse e,/ o {8
_ . Long life expecting. § In that millennial day. ,z?“ : |y
10 Counsel 've slighted, warnings Pve neglected, # HYMN XHIL 158
In my g_“nl\;' moments thoughts of death Pve I (Y REAT God! thy name be bless’d, iy
banish'd ; | Thy goodness be ador’d ;
‘When grown gray headed, I have oft resolved, My soul has been distress’d,
ol 00 Death to prepare for. : But thou hast peace restor’d.
11 Time in advance, to me seem’d moving slowly; 12 A thankful heart I fegl,
Days without number 1 propos’d for pleasure ; | In peace my mind is st.q.y’d;
But they are blasted. Now behold the end of Balsamic ointments heal \
iy Procrastination. 4 The wound that sin has made -
12 Tortur'd in body, not a limb escapes it ; 3 Though elements contend, :
No sweet composnre, to direct one prayer; 4. Though wind and water rage, €,
All is disorder’d, vet my state eternal, . I've an unshaken friend, _ e
- il : Now is depending. That doth my grief assuage 3
13 Qil.' giastly death ! pray stop one single mo- | 4 Though storms without arise, £
'.'-'menr? : Emblems of those qrithm : i’
Whj]_t I give warning to My gay companions ; * §* On Christ my soul relies,
No time is granted for eXpostulation, A sacrifice for sin. _
\ Shun my example. 5 Though inward storms prevail,

HYMN XII. Afilicting to endure,

I've help that cannot fail,

: In him that’s ever sure. * *

6 Though outward wars and strif®,

. Prevail f:m{n s:d h;l:_u;

I've N INW; ife,

( Anpftc:at sufficeth me.

} ¥ Though glamor rear its hesd, “

; ey Te;: thonusand gcmw.
Lord, the grand Suabatic vear
H Of holiness and rest, Ry
When sin and pajn shall fly our sphere,
And never more molest.
2 Sweet peace shall spread hep halcyon wing,
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§ And reach from shore to shore, . § 5 Another says I'm very dark,
§ My soul has angels bread ; ~ But yet I mean to go;
F What can I covet mope 2 ~ A third one says, I feel a spark
8 Thmlgl_l ill reports abound, 1 Of heavenly love below.
Suspicions and surmise, # 6 The fourth one says, 'm very weak,
= 8 1find, and oft have found, L . But I intend to trust
& In death true comfort lies, In him that’s able to supply
\Y 3 9 That death, I mean, wherehy % Each soul who is athirst. :
R Self-love and will are slain ; . B Some speak quite loud, and some quite low,
. 8 . For that the more these die, And some speak very strong ;
e - 5 ThF more the Lamb doth reigm. : §  Upon the whole each one doth say,
o8 10" And'w d X am, “ - I mean to keep along.
K True péace is only known, : 1 8 Keep on, keep on, ye fainting souls,
Vhere he the harmless Lamb The Lord 1s on your side,
3 Has made the heapt his throne. | You need not fear what man can do,
. 11 Then, then may tempests rage, For you’re the Saviour’s bride.
Cannong May roar in vain, . 9 Unto the strong, just let me say,
rocks of every age, 1 Leave not the weak behind ; ™~
The Lamb for ma was slain, But in your bosoms take the lambs,
HYMN X1V, And to the weak be kind. ,
: Mutual comfore, by mutual JSaith, 10 The weak shall be like Jesse’s son,
I*SINCE God has let us live to see, '

And at this pla

The strong like angels bright,
iy . Now let us Join ane

ce 1o meet, When we no more shall walk by faith—

i 8i But all shall walk by sight. ;
And sit at Jesus’ !":ejil.g 4nd pray, J, 11 Then to the strong, the weak, the famt.,
R Sl e 15 that we can go, e, pea e B K/ |
P ‘e if we dare ~§' Sing, pray, :
Join with a drunken s-wearillllg' Crew, Redeem’d by Jesus’ blood.,
Fortiey bave no sach fare.

12 T'll praise king Jesus while I live,
' Pll praise him when above—
When all shall strike one heavenly note,

3 Now let us hear what all sl say,

Since we have ray’d and sun : .

One rises, and hcipsa;; My suulg And that be bleeding love.,
Doth m the Lord fee)

HYMN XV.
For Epiphany. e ¢
Forever feasting gq . L PBRIGHTEST and hest of the sons of the
That when Pve dane with this vain world, A mMorning,
I may to glory goi.. s

Dawnon our darkness, and lend us thine aid1

T
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Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is Iaid
2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shini A

Angels adore him in slumber reclining ;
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all !
3 Say, shall we yield him in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom and offerings divine ;
Grems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest and gold from the mine?
"4 Vainly we offer each ample oblati on ;
k. Vainly with gold would his favour secure :
- Richer by far is the heart’s adoration
" Dearer to God are the

+
i,
'

i

E |

..
Wwa
]
;‘

i

_ De: prayers of the poor !
.3 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aig !
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

yde where our infant Redeemer is laid !

HYMN XVI.
e The Nativity of Christ.
il 1 S‘EPHERD& rejoice Lift up your eyes,
W E And send your fears away ;
w« News from the region of the skies,
& alvation’s born to-day,
Ny .2 Jestow. *he Lord, whom angels fear,
41 Had"Come to dwell with you ;
To-day he makes his entrance here,
] But not as monarchs do.
| | 3 No gold, nor purple swadling bands,
W Nor royal shining things ;
A ma.n%cr for his cradle stands,
And holds the King of kings,
4 Go, shepherds, where the infant lies,
\nd see his humble throne ;
With tears of joy in all your eyes,
Go, sh iss the San.

L

i

-

_ epherds k
3 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight arouned

- i ]
g

B z—
o
R
I

|
e

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stﬂl}P; i

3 Glory to God that reigns above,

¥ We see the fig-tree’s now a budding,

3 We read of wars and great commoti

f Ye ministers who wait on preaching,
5 O think upon the strict commandment,

p To see the land lay in confusion

19

. The heavenly armies 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 their Maker’s love |
At their Redeemer’s birth. |
Lord! and shall angels have their songs,
And men no tunes to raise ?
" O may we loose those useless tongues
When they forget to praise !

That pitied us forlorn,
We join to sing our Mak{]er’s love,
For there’s a Saviour born, - et 10
HYMN xvil. 79 {gf'" % 5
! QEE how the nations rage togethér, ; '
S Seeking of each others blood ; /"’“‘D‘w

See how the scriptures are fulfilling ;
Sinners awake and turn to God.

You that in open ruin le, :
Behold the leaves almost appearing ; ‘
Arise ! behold, your end is nigh. o

To come before that dreadful day :’K‘r’/

Sinners, awake, and find salvation,
Now while e offers vou free grace.

Teachers and exhorters too, .
O don’t you see your harvest wastng !
Arise, there is no rest for you.

God has upon his teachers laid ;
The sinner’s bloed who dies unwarned.
Shall fall upon lus teacher’s head.



The moon in blood, the stars :
) a fallin
And comets blazing through the si}
8 But, Sinners, that’s not g that’s dreadfyl

Before youy Judge you muyst appear,

9 The book of conscience will be ?
Your characters pe read there?rlfn %
€ sentence is, art, ye cursed .
And every saint g all say, Amen,

{n vain I cloge my eyes ;
In vain I court thee, balmy sfeep :
Rest!ess_and P L:1 lie and weep, .
ik While gentje slumber fljes,

B These tedious lays and nights of grief,
: f* | %ﬂgmn?nnthb of Wo, and no relief, :

! when winy they be gone
“rhen Wil my tears and sighing c;::tst’

"esign m ;bnanth;

No more {he healgg 4rt can giy
- This dying framé a power 1, live
s aOr sty the hand of degp TS
4 .itcl:éu, my friends, o long adioy
A ‘1-1_ To peuce, to fgfen&ship, and to you ;

Ah! cruel fate of mine !
Must I be snatch’d from all that’s dear, ]
From ev’ry friend and comfort here ? r
Yes ; Imust all resign.
No more the sun, with pleasant ray, ‘
Looks down from heav’n, to cheer my day ;'
To me invain he smiles.
Darkness and doubts my peace control :
A dreary gloom o’erspreads my soul,
And ev’ry pleasure spoils. 5
# But what ! shall I, a worm, complain ?
Or charge my God with counsels vain ?
Or shall I dare repine ?
Afraid to die, too vile to live, _
- My God, a trembling wretch forgive,
And let thy mercy shine.
7 O for a cheering voice from heay’n,
“ Maughter thy sins are all forgiv'n,
Thy crimes are wash’d away ;”
Then could I close in peace my eyes,
And soar triumphant to the skies,
. Where shines eternal day.
8'But can so vile a sinner find
A just and holy God so kind ?
And can I trust his grace 3
»Yes, my Redeemer lives! he lives!
= Joy to my soul, my hope revives ;
. I see his smiling face.
9 Clear as the sun in sky serene, -
The parting clowds kié looks betweny.osl =y
And bids my fears remove "‘u..ﬁf‘}
Jith ure now I trust his grﬂl:t; .
3 g to end my mortal race, \
te his precious love. . =5
more can death m r'..ﬁ_lll surprise,
steady faith on God relies, \
And g){ is peace of mind ;




"1 see no more in things belaw N
;. Tu tempt my stay.; with jo I T REE R
. And lcave them all behmnd. ™' - -‘- 3 SR :‘

_ 11 Adxeu, my friends, a long hdleu, Ricem AN h
. Ileave the joys of earth’ mth yau,‘ ST
- Isecka hem"nly prize.” cegun Ty B

. May. you in Jesus too bé found R e “;f

= And, when the trump of Gﬂd shaﬂ snu.n-d :

'tthmgallovdbcfure' e

@ ln his blest umhge rise, " - o e wtd o b Saviour’s fatep o :
e it view 1IN SNy o

12 Farewell, my child and partner dearf ! EEI ;m mlmﬁrmg grace, Vet ;.- 80"
-If aught on carth- could keep me here, Y T 1 desire no more-. " g ot

~Twould be my love for you; - N daTieti g,nd wea‘lﬂk

. ..--1- .
qig

Q e no more of praise

i But Jesus calls my soul awa_t,, 4 E ke Y .he no more of ease and health, ./
- . Jesus forbids a lunger stay’s - < -f.*;-';’ 27 1§+ ] 75 these have all their snares; - *"T."";'f_-;_;'. '
- My dearest trien adleu. LR e "5""“." £ "~ me but know my sins forgiv'n, NS

13 Thus Marianne wnh rapture s sung, T If d see my name enroll’ d in heaveny ©° 7yt e
.. Thus flow’d the ;mus;c from her t{)l}g‘li T nAndlam free fmm«nared,. e i MR S
%= She clos’d her eyes in peacef 5o 0 ¢ “ardt o il me no-more of lofty towrsy I FLU oo
i The spirit leaves her house of clay, : "? ol Dgll htful gardens, fragrant bow’t®, & " F S nn
. 27 To realms of blisy she wings her way, ST o Fogr these are t F&mg thmgs e T L
i3 Where sz%-hs and sorrows ceasé, - - - -"'-’ 8 The Littiptrodnfor) me design’d, e sl i
=_1 :-14. SUTVIVJ.Hg ﬂeﬂd‘], hE’T 'vll'tU!".‘ﬂ Cl&lm g Fym i : 'w'ﬂllémt ke well my 'Easy mlnd} .- e S e

. Some sweet memorial of her name ¢ <ii 4/ 5 §

_’ And while she sleeps in ' death, v virdr DoEe
Tis yours with pious care to tread i~ *¢:i, 7

J7er steps as far ag'Jesug led, <" ¢ - LA

- As palaces of kmgs
Give III)IE a Bible in my hand » s T
A heart to read and anderstaese”. . Sho
. "The sure unerTing word ; o PN

7= N2 1 heav’n demand your breath s e 2 L8 o sta dat T namtes
S e f.,,'-i.‘ B 14 urge no company {0 stay, 2 o el S
» /’ S50y you all in peace resign - Wt sit alone from day to davi: A oo e S
‘ fLL and its joys for bliss dwme Pef S & ¥ {,‘Atmn-E versing | ,with the 12 2 .r"‘ sy =
wit'll mcet fiez soul Mbpve, > raoa oy i < e /nfmﬁ‘é:-f f::‘ :
s “'"-‘:blmg'harpg and’ songs proclai 1 - SRTPIE
3 Alas! theatedéemer’s glﬂnousiagg .mn 3 ') Human' fraaty. ; S

. L'. 5

.-« Can'tHisneak his boundiess Jove, S . WBAK and irresolute i8 £y 7-j ==y
Sl Timnst i CHYMN XX, ...é-"h i E'L The purpose of 107 1 1254
;,, :-4'""‘ “m{gﬁ e i a-_; oSN hyoven with pains ol Lo

ELL me m-} ment, - :;\ Ny 5 > To-morrow rends 8 ﬂv'

moare of‘ earth t

o ‘-
e Rt AL )
2 -c.r-.au “"' “_'*-','.-‘.-

The bow well bent, ap-*
B - Vice seems alr&a'lf
*3ut passion’ rudeket Fy -
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d "Ts here the 'l‘cllij.' of the w 15¢, \
Through all his arft, we view
And while his tongue. the {‘ha]‘gr_- den (es,
His conscience owns it true.
» Bound on a voyage of awful iL'T'j};lh:
And dangers little known,

A stranger to superior strength,
| i L=

s

' |
Man vainly trusts his own. AL
oars alone can ne’er prevail
0 reach the distant coast .
breath of heav’n must swell thigisai!
*all the tol 18 lost
” - . )
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