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HYMNS, AND ANTHEMS. 

I. A Hymn for Advent. PREPARE your hearts, ye fons of men, 
Aloft your voices raife, 

To welcome from his bleft abode. 
To welcome down th’ incarnate God, 

With grateful hymns of praifi^ of praife, 
With grateful hymns of praife ; :||: 

II. Blefled be he, the Prince who reigns 
Where heav’nly fplendours fhine ; 

Hofanna from his highefl throne, 
Hofanna to the long’d-for Son 

Of David’s race divine, divine. 
Of David’s race divine ; :||: 

III. Lift up your hearts, ye fons of men, 
To welcome Ifra’l’s King ; 

Let all the faints on earth combine. 
Let all the hofts of heaven join. 

With one accord to fing, to fing; 
With one accord to fing: :||: 

IV. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom we adore ; 

Be glory, as in ages paft. 
Be glory as {hall ever laft. 

When time {hall be no more, no more, 
When time {hall be no more. :||: 



II. Another. 

SING to the all-vi&orious King, 
The everlafling Lord, 

Who comes, a SAVIOUR full of grace, 
Who comes, the hope of Jacob’s race. 

By nations all ador’d, ador’d. 
By nations all ador’d ; :||: 

II. Sing to the glorious Prince of peace, 
Who from the realms of light, 

Defcends to be the promis’d feed, 
Defcends to bruife the ferpent’s head. 

With heav’nly power, and might, and might. 
With heav’nly po-wer and might j :||: 

III. Lift up your hearts, ye fons of men. 
To welcome Ifrael’s King; 

Let all the faints on earth combine. 
Let all the holts of heaven join, 

With one accord to fing, to fmg. 
With one accord to ling ; :||: 

IV. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl, 
The God whom we aJore, 

Be glory, as in ages palt. 
Be glory as lhall ever lalt. 

When time lhall be no more, no more. 
When time Ihall be no more. •:(j: 

III. A Hymn for Chri/hnas-day, and tht Sunday afk HARK! the herald angels fing. 
Glory to the new-born King i 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild. 
Cod and fumers reconcil’d. 
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| II. Joyful all ye nations rife. 

Join the triumphs of the Ikies, 
With th’ angelic holl proclaim 
“ CHRIST is born in BETHLEHEM !” 

1 III. CHRIST, by higheft heav’n ador’d, 
D'; CHRIST, the everlafling Lord ; 

Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 

I IV. Veil’d in flefh the Godhead fee, 
I Hail th’ incarnate Deity! 

Pleas’d, as man, with men to live, 
Life and light on earth to give. 

|. V. Come, defire of nations, come, 
11, Fix in us thy humble home; 

Teach us grateful praife to bring. 
Thus to love, and thus to fing;— 

ft VI. Glory be to God on high, 
God, whofe glory fills the fky : 
Peace on earth, and man forgiv’n, 

ft Man, the well belov’d of heav’n. 

IV. Another. 

T'T THILE fhepherds watch’d their flocks 
W by night, 

All feated on the ground, 
ft The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory fhone around : :||: 

II. “ Fear not,” faid he, (for mighty dread 
ft Had feiz’d their troubled mind) 
ft Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

“ To you and all mankind : :||; 
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HI. “ To you in David’s town, this day, 

“ Is born of David’s line, 
“ A Saviour, who is Chrift the Lord; 

“ And this fhall be the fign: :|l: 

IV. “ The heav’nly babe you there fhall fipd 
“ To human view difplay’d, 

“ All meanly wrapt in fwathling bands, 
“ And in a manger laid :|j: 

V. Thus fpake the feraph, and forthwith 
Appear’d a fhining throng 

Of angels, praifmg God, and thus 
Addrefs’d their joyful fong: :||: 

VI. “ All glory be to God on high, 
“ And to the earth be peace; 

“ Good will henceforth, from heav’n to men 
“ Begin, and never ceafe.” :||: 

V. A Hymn for New-Tear's Day^ and Sunday after 

OGOD, our help in ages pad. 
Our hope for years to come j 

Our flicker from the ftormy blaft, 
And our eternal home. 

II. Before the hills in order flood. 
Or earth receiv’d its frame. 

From eveflafting thou art God, 
To endlefs years the fame. 

III. The orbs above proclaim thy pow’r. 
Their motions fpeak thy fkill; 

And on the wings of every hour. 
We read thy patience flill. 
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IV. Thofe years which we from thee receive, 

O teach us to improve; 
And may the life which thou doft give, 

Be fpent in faith and love. 

V. So fhall we live to fing thy praife, 
Thy facred name adore, 

In heav’n our chearful voices raife, 
When time fliall be no more. 

VI. Another. 

OG0D, the fpring of all our joys, 
The life of our delights ; 

The glory of our brighteft days, 
And comfort of our nights. 

II. We here adore thy holy name, 
And humbly own to thee. 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we ! 

III. Our wafting lives grow Ihorter ftill. 
As months and days increafe ; 

And each revolving year we tell, 
Muft leave the number lefs. 

IV. The year rolls round, and fteals away 
The breath that firft it gave; 

Whate’er we do, where’er we ftray, 
We’re tray’ling to. the grave. 

V. LORD, may we yield to thy command. 
To thee devote our days j < 

And may the'bleffings of thy hand 
Lxcite our grateful praife i 

^3 
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VI. For thou’rt the fource of endlefs blifs. 

Time centers all in thee, 
Th’ Almighty God, who was, and is. 

And evermore Ihall be. 

VII. A Hymn for Epiphany. 

SONS of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expefted ftar! 

Jacob’s ftar, that gilds the night. 
Guides bewilder’d nature right. 

II. Fear not hence, that there fhould flow 
Wars or peftilence below ; 
Wars it bids, and tumults ceafe, 
Ufliering in the Prince of peace. 

III. Mild he fhines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the flrades of death; 
Scatt’ring error’s wide-fpread night, 
Kindling darknefs into light. 

IV. Nartions all, far off and near, 
Hafte to fee your^ God appear ;> 
Hafte, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifefted there. 

V. There behold the day-fpring rife. 
Pouring eye-fight on your eyes j 
God in his own light furvey. 
Shining to the. perfect day. 

VI. Sing we then to God above, 
Praife eternal as his love ; 
Praife him, all ye heav’nly hoft, 
Tather, Son,. and Holy Ghoft. 
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VIII. Another. 

“■^"TTHAT means that blaze,” the 
V V magt cry, 

“ Which thus at mid-day gilds the fky, 
“ And darts fuch vaft amazing light ? 

“ No native of the heav’nly fphere, 
“ No comet wand’ring through the air, 

“ No common fparkler of the night! 

II. “ Is this the flar, in days of old, 
“ By our fam’d BEOR’S fon foretold, 

“ Portending joy and peace to earth ? 
“ Yes, this mufl be the welcome fign, 
“ So long look’d for by Abram’s line, 

“ Of their divine Emmanuel’s birth. 

III. “ Sure now the promis’d feed comes down, 
“ And lies a babe in fome blefl town; 

“ Hail to the great aufpicious day! 
“ Quick let us rife, and take the road, 
“ To find out the incarnate God; 

“ Yon glorious ftar will point the way. 

IV. “ There at his feet, where’er he be, 
“ We’ll moil devoutly bow the knee; 

“ Nor from his bleifed prefence flir, 
“ Till proftrate we the GOD adore, 
“ And to the MAN prefent our ft ore, 

“ Frankincenfe, precious gold, and myrrh.” 

V. So, bleffed JESUS, now may we, ' 
By thine own light be led to thee, - 

And offer thee ourfelves, our all j 
Receive us in thy mercy. LORD, 

When we, obedient to thy word. 
Accept, in faith, thy gracious call.. 
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IX. A Hymn for the Sundays between Epiphany 
and Lent. OS UN of righteoufnefs, arife. 

With healing in thy wings; 
To my difeas’d, my fainting foul, 

Thy light falvation brings. 

II. Thefe clouds of pride and fin difpel? 

By thine all-piercing beam, 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 

With holy hope inflame. 

III. My mind, by thy all-quick’ning pow’r, 
From low defires fet free; 

Unite my fcatter’d thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee! 

IV. So lhall my foul thy mercy own, 
My lips thee praife fliall give j 

My Saviour’s name fhall lift my heart, 
To blefs him while I live. 

X. Another. BURY’D in fliadows of the night, 
We lie, till .Cfcirifl: reftores the light; 

Wifdom defcends to heal the blind. 
And chafe the darknefs of the mind! 

II. Loft guilty fouls are drown’d in tears. 
Till the atoning blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep diftrefs. 
And fing the LORD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS* 

III. Jefus beholds where fatan reigns. 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains; 
He fets the pris’ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from their necks. 
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IV. The God from whom fuch bleflings flow, 

Praife him all creatures here below: 
Praife him above, ye heav’nly holt, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

XL A Lamentation Hymn for Lent. 

GLORD, turn not thy face from me 
Who live in mournful ftate. 

Lamenting all my finful life. 
Before thy mercy’s gate ; 

II. A gate which opens wide to thofe 
That do lament their fm; 

Shut not that gate againil me, Lord, 
But let me enter in : 

III. And call me not to ftrid account, 
How I have fojourn’d here ; 

For then my guilty confcience knows 
How vile I fliall appear. 

IV. I need not to confefs my life, 
To thee* who belt can tell, 

What I have been, and what I am ; 
I know, thou know’ll it well. , 

V. Therefore I feek thy mercy’s gate, . rl 
Where mercy doth abound 

Imploring pardon of my fin, 
To heal my deadly wound. 

VI. Have mercy, thou who tak’ll the flu 
Of all the world away j 

Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear me when I pray. 
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XII. Another. ONCE more I come with tears to beg 

Of my offended God, 
For pardon, like a child that dreads 

His angry father’s rod. 

II. The circumftances of my crimes. 
Their number, and their kind, 

Thou know’ll them all, and more, much more 
Than I can call to mind. 

III. I need not therefore to repeat 
The comfort I would have; 

Thou know’ll, O Lord, before I afk, 
The blefling I would crave.' 

IV. Mercy, good LORD, mercy I afk. 
This is the total fum ; 

For mercy. LORD, is all my fuit. 
LORD, let thy mercy come. 

V. Let mercy come from HIM who fits 
Upon the Father’s throne : 

Have mercy on us all, O thou 
  Who art the Holy One: 

VI. Thou Chrifl, who with the Holy Ghofl, 
Whom earth and heav’n adore, 

In glory of the Father, art 
Mofl high for evermore. 

XIII. A Hymn for Good-Friday. BY God’s command, the Hebrew chief 
The brazen ferpent rais’d ; 

The wounded view’d it: view’d and liv’d, 
And all their pains were eas’d. 
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II. Thus lifted up, the Son of man 

Shall equal virtues (how, 
Thus fliall the guilty look to him, 

And thus their griefs forego. 

III. God’s will is fuch ; how vaft: the gift, 
That boundlefs love attends ! 

Lo ! not to punilh, but forgive, 
Th’ Almighty God defcends. 

IV. Let finners hearken to his voice. 
Believe on him, and live ; 

He’ll guide them in the paths of blifs. 
And peace and pardon give. 

V. To him who thus lov’d Adam’s race, 
And walk’d us in his blood. 

To royal honours rais’d our head. 
And made us priefts to God. 

VI. To him, let every tongue be praife. 
And every heart be love; 

All grateful honours paid on earth. 
And nobler fongs above! 

XIV. Another. 

COME, let us join our facred fongs, 
With holts around the throne ; 

Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues, 
But all their hearts are one: 

II. Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry*. 
To be exalted thus ; 

Worthy the Lamb, may we reply. 
For he was llain for us. 
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III. Jefus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine, 
And bleffings, more than we can give, 

O Lord, be ever thine. 

IV. Thou haft redeem’d us with thy blood. 
Haft fet the pris’ners free ; 

Haft made us kings and priefts to God, 
And we fhall reign with thee. 

V. To thee, let all above the Iky 
Their grateful voices raife, 

Confpire thy name to magnify, 
And fpeak thine endlefs praife. 

VI. May we too bear our humble parts 
In thefe immortal fongs, 

Let joy and wonder tune our hearts. 
And love command our tongues. 

XV. A Hymn for Eq/Ier-day. 

JEsus CHRIST is ris’n to day : Halleluiah. 
Our triumphant holiday : Halleluiah. 

Who fo lately on the crofs : Halleluiah. 
Suffer’d to redeem our lofs : Halleluiah. 

II. Hymns of praifes let us fing : Halleluiah. 
Unto Chrift our heav’nly king : Halleluiah. 
Who endur’d the crofs and grave : Halleluiah. 
Sinners to redeem and fave : Halleluiah. 

III. But the pains which he endur’d : Halleluiah. 
Our falvation has procur’d : Halleluiah. 
Now above the Iky he’s king : Halleluiah. 
Where the angels ever fing ; Halleluiah. 
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IV. Glory be to God on high : Halleluiah. 

God, whofe glory fills the fky : Halleluiah. 
Peace on earth, and man forgiv’n : Halleluiah. 
Man, the well-belov’d of heav’n : Halleluiah. 

XVI. Another. CHRIST the LORD is ris’n to-day. 
Sons of men and angels fay ; 

Raife your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth reply: :|J 

II. Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won! 
Lo ! our fun’s eclipfe is o’er, 
Lo ! he fets in blood no more. :I|: 

III. Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy fting ? 
Once he dy’d our fouls to fave. 
Where thy vi&ory, O grave ? :||: 

IV. Soar we now, where Chrifl has led. 
Foil’wing our exalted head j 
Made like him, like him we rife, 
Our’s the crofs, the grave, the fkies. :|j: 

V. Sing we to our God above, 
Praife eternal as his love ; 
Praife him, all ye heav’nly hofl. 
FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST. :|f: 
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II. HIM from the dead thou brought’!! again, 
When by his facred blood, 

Confirm’d and feal’d for evermore, 
Th’ eternal cov’nant flood. 

III. O may the Spirit feal our fouls. 
And keep them until death ; 

That our weak hearts may never flray 
From thy moll righteous path. 

IV. Work in us all thy holy will. 
To man by Jefus fhown. 

Till we, through him, improving flill, 
At lafi: approach thy throne. 

V. For this is everlafling blifs, 
O thou, our God and king. 

To know thee, and thy pow’r to prove, 
While thus we love and fing : 

VI. Glory to thee, blefs’d Three in one. 
The God whom we adore; 

As was, and is, and fhall be done, 
When time fhall be no more. 

XVIII. Another. 

BLESS’D be the everlafling God, 
The Father of our Lord, 

Be his abounding mercy prais’d. 
His Majefly ador’d. 

II. When from the dead he rais’d his Son, 
Now rais’d above the fky j 

He gave our fouls a lively hope, 
That they fhould never die. 

III. What tho’ our corrupt flate requires 
Our fl'efli to fee the dufl ? 
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So all his folPwers muft. 

IV. For as from Adam all mankind 
Did guilt and death derive; 

So by the righteoufnefs of Chrift, 
Shall all be made alive. 

V. Thus we, by God’s great pow’r, are kept, 
Till the falvation come ; 

We walk by faith, as ftrangers here, 
Till Chrift ftiaH'call us home. 

VI. To him who fits at God’s right hand 
Be endlefs glory giv’n, 

By all who fojourn here on earth. 
And all the blefs’d in heav’n. 

XIX. A Hymn for Afcenfion-day, and Sunday after. 

HR 1ST, tho’ higheft heav’n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 

Tho’ returning to his throne, 
He can ne’er forget his own. 

II. Still for them he intercedes. 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
Next himfelf prepares their place, 
Saviour of the ranfom’d race. 

mi. Ever upwards may we move. 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord ftiall come, 

l Longing, panting after home. 
IV. There may we with thee remain. 

Partners of thine endlefs reign ; 
There thy face, unclouded, fee. 
Find our heav’n of heav’ns in thee. 
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XX. Another. 

JESUS ! thou art all companion. 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 

Vifit us with thy falvation. 
Enter ev’ry trembling heart. 

II. Breathe, O breathe, thy loving fpirit, 
Into every troubled bread;; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 
Let us find thy promis’d reft. 

III. Come ! Almighty to deliver. 
Let us all thy life receive ; 
Gracioufly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave. 

IV. Thee we would be always bleffing, 
Serve thee as thine hofts above; 
Thank and praife thee without ceafing, 
Glory in thy precious love. 

V. Finifh then thy new creation ; 
Pure; unfpotted may we be: 
Let us fee thy great falvation, 
Perfe&ly reftor’d by thee. 

VI. Chang’d from glory unto glory. 
Till in heav’n we take our place; 
Till we caft our crovras before thee. 
Loft in wonder, love, and praife. 

XXL A Hymn far Whit-funday. 

GREAT was the day, the joy was great, 
When Jefus’ chofen fervants met; 

Whilft on their heads the Spirit came. 
And fat like tongues of cloven flame. 
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II. What gifts, what miracles he gave! 

Both fkill to teach, and power to fave; 
Furnifh’d their tongues with wondrous words 
Sheir fpirits arm’d with zealous fwords. 

III. Thefe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make the ftubborn paflions bow. 
And lay the pride of nature low! 

IV. Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Were by thefe heav’nly arms fubdu’d 5 
While fatan, raging at his lofs, 
Abhors the do&rine of the crofs. 

V. Great King of grace, our hearts fubdue, 
That we, thus led in triumph too. 
As willing captives to our Lord, 
May fmg the vift’ries of his word. 

VI. Sing to the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, three in one; 
To him be praife and glory giv’n. 
By all on earth, and all in heav’n. 

XXII. Another. HE’S come, let ev’ry knee be bent, 
All hearts new joys refume;; 

Let nations fmg with one confent, 
The Comforter is come. :j|;. r 

II. What greater gifts, what greater love,* 
Can God on man beftow ? 

’Tis half the angels’ heav’n above. 
And all our heav’n below. :||: 

III. Hail, holy Sp’rit! how bleft: the foul, 
That does thy influence feel! 

* 3 
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Thou doft our darling fins controul. 

And fix our wav’ring zeal. :'j|: 

IV. As pilots by their compafs (leer. 
Till they their harbour find; 

So do thy facred breathings here, 
Guide ev’ry wand’ring mind :j[: 

V. Thou to the conference doft convey, 
The checks that we muft know ; 

Thy motion firft doth point the way. 
Then gives us ftrength to go. :J|: 

VI. Thus foll’wing thee, we’re fure to reach 
The fafe eternal Ihore ; 

O gracious Lord, do thou us teach 
To praife thee evermore. :||: 

XXIII. A Hymn for Trinity Sunday. FATHER ofheav’n, eternal king. 
Thee we now prefume to fing: 

Glad thy glories to confefs, 
Wondrous all, and numberlefs. 

II. Chrift our Lord and God we own, 
Chrift the Father’s only Son : 
Lamb of God for finners flain, 
Saviour of offending men. 

III. Be thou Holy Ghoft ador’d. 
Of our life the gracious Lord, 
The Father, and the Son with thee. 
One fupreme eternal three. 

IV. Thee to laud in longs divine, 
Saints and angels ever join ; 
We with them our voices raife, 
Echoing thine eternal praife. 
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V. Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Live by heaven and earth ador'd; 
Blefs’d in thee we eper cry, 
“ Glory be to God on high.” 

XXIV. Another. HAIL, holy, holy, holy Lord; 
Be endlefs praife to thee ; 

Supreme effential One, ador’d 
In co-eternal three. 

II. Enthron’d in everlafting ftate. 
Ere time its round began. 

Who join’d in council to create 
The dignity of man. 

III. To whom, Ifaiah’s vifion fhow’d. 
The feraphs veil their wings, 

While thee JEHOVAH, LORD and GOD 

Th’ angelic army fings. 

IV. To thee, by myftic pow’rs on high, 
Were humble praifes giv’n; 

When JOHN beheld with favour’d eye, 
Th’ inhabitants of heav’n. 

V. All that the name of creature owns, 
To thee in hymns afpire ; 

May we, as thy beloved fons. 
For ever join the choir. 

VI. Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endlefs praife to thee; 

Supreme effential One, ador’d 
In co-eternal three. 



XXV. A Hymn for the Sundays after Trinity. 
\jChorus~\ celebrate thy praife, OLord, 

I will my heart prepare, 
\Tenorfolo~] To all the lift’ning world, 
[Bafs folo~\ To all the lift’ning world, 
[Treblefolo~\To all the lift’ning world, 
[Chorus'] To all the lift’ning world, thy works, 
[Tenorfolo] Thy wondrous works, 
[Bafs folo] Thy wondrous works, 
[Treblefolo] Thy wondrous works declare. 

II. The thought of them fttall to my foul 
Exalted pleafure bring; 

[As above] Whilft to thy name, O thou :|[: :||: 
Whilft to thy name, O thou moft high, 
Triumphant praife, :||: :||: 
Triumphant praife, I fing. 

III. To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST, 

The blefled ONE in THREE, 

[As above] Be glory, as it was, :f|: :||: 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

• And evermore, :||: :||: 
And evermore fhall be. 

XXVI. Another for the famet for three Voices. 
[Chorus] T T OW lovely is thy dwelling place, 

jpj. O Lord of hofts, to me! 
[Tenorfolo] The holy courts which fhew, 
[Bafs folo] The holy courts which fhew, 
[^Treblefolo\ The -holy courts which fhew. 

Chorus] The holy courts which fhew thy grace. 
Tenorfolo] How pleafant, Lord, 
Bafs fold] HQW. pleafant, Lord, 
Treble fold] How pleaFant, Lord, 
Chorus] How pleafant, Lord, they be! / 



[ 23 ] 

II. My thirfty foul longs vehemently, 
Yea, faints thy courts to fee, 

\_As above'] My very heart and flefti :||: :.j|: 
My very heart and flelh cry out, 

O living God, :||: :||: 
O living God, for thee. 

III. To FATHER, SON, and HOLY GHOST, 

The bleifed ONE in THREE ; 

[As above] Be glory as it was, :||: :||: 
Be glory as it was, is now. 

And evermore, :||: :||: 
And evermore fliall be. 

XXVB. Another for the fame. THE glorious armies of the fky, 
To thee, O mighty King, 

Triumphant anthems confecrate. 
And hallelujahs fmg: 

But (till their moft exalted flights 
Fall vaftly fhort of Thee ; 

How diftant then muil human praife 
From thy perfections be ! 

II. Yet how, my GOD, fhall I refrain, 
When to my ravifh’d fenfe, 

Each creature, in its various ways, 
Difplays thy excellence ? . . . 

The aCtive lights that fhine above, _ 
Perform thy awful will, 

And all the creeping things beneath 
Thy great defign fulfil. ; * 

The frnging birds, the warbling winds, 
And waters murm’ring fall, 

To praife the firfl Almighty Caufe 
With different voices* call. 
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Thy num’rous works exalt thee thus, 
And lhall I filent be ? 

No ; rather let me ceafe to breathe, 
Than ceafe from praifing THEE. 

XXVIII. Another for the farjie. 

OTHOU, to whom all creatures bow. 
Within this earthly frame, 

Through all the world, how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

II. Thy wondrous adte not heav’n confines, 
Nor keeps above the Ikies; 

Through the whole eafth thy goodnefs Ihines, 
And every want fupplies. 

III. With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food: 

Thy lib’ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

IV. Thefe creatures, with their num’rous race, 
Thy pow’r and praife proclaim ; 

May we, who tafte thy richer grace, 
Delight to blefs thy name! 

V. To God, our benefa&or, bring 
The tribute of our praife ; 

Too fmall for an Almighty King, 
But all that we can raife. 

VI. Glory to Thee, blefs’d Three in One, 
The God whom we adore, 

As was and is, and lhall be done. 
When time lhall be no more. 
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XXIX. Another for the fame. OYE that are his holy ones, 
Sing praife unto the Lord; 

And when his love you celebrate, 
His holinefs record. 

II. Give ye unto the Lord, ye fons 
That of the mighty be; 

All flrength and glory to the Lord, 
With cheerfulnefs give ye. 

III. Unto the Lord the glory give. 
That to his name is due ; 

And in the beauty of holinefs. 
Unto JEHOVAH bow. 

IV. Let HIM, the Father, and the 
And Spirit, be ador’d ; 

Where there are works to make him known. 
Or faints to love the Lord. 

XXX. Another for MEET and right it is to 
Glory to our God and 

Meet in every time and place, 
To rehearfe his folemn,praife. 

II. Send, ye faints, the fong around, 
Spread with joy the grateful found j 
Publilh through the world abroad 
Glory to th’ eternal God. 

III. Praifes here to THEE we give, 
Gracioufly our thanks receive, 
Heavenly FATHER, faving LORD, 

With the HOLY GHOST ador’d 
IV. Juft it is, and good, ai 

We fliould in thy will 
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In thy blefled fervice join ; 
That we Ihould be wholly thine. 

XXXI. A Hymn for any of the Saints Days. AWAKE, my foul, lift up thine eyes, 
Attend with holy mirth, 

See how they fhine beyond the ikies, 
Who once did dwell on earth. 

Once they were mourning here below, 
And fought their way with tears; 

They wreflled hard, as we do now, 
With fins, and doubts, and fears. 

II. I aik them whence their vi&’ry came, 
They with united breath, 

Afcribe their conqueft to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

They mark’d the footfteps that he trod, 
(His zeal infpir’d their bread;,) 

And, foll’wing their incarnate God, 
Pofiefs the promis’d reft. 

III. His promifes are firm and fure, 
Life in his favour lies. 

Weeping may for a night endure, 
At morn doth joy arife. 

Then glory to the facred THREE, 

ONE ever-living LORD ; 

A.s at the firft, ftill may he be 
Belov’d, obey’d, ador’d. 

XXXII. Another. OH0LY, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endlefs praife to THEE ; 

Through heaven and earth be thou ador’d, 
The blefled ONE in THREE. 
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II. Th’ apoftles’ glorious company. 

Give glory to thy name ; 
The prophets’ goodly fellowlhip. 

Thy love and truth proclaim : 
III. The noble and vi&orious holt 

Of martyrs fpeak thy praife, 
The holy church throughout the world 

Owns thee in all thy ways. 
IV. All that the name of creatures bear 

To thee in hymns afpire ; 
How fhall not we, with humble fouls, 

Such harmony admire ? 
V. With grateful and obedient hearts, 

Let us our concert bring; 
And that we may be crown’d as faints. 

Like faints thus let us fing ; 
i VI. All glory, honour, pow’r, and praife, 

To the myfterious Three, 
As at the firfl beginning was, 

And evermore Ihall be. 
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“ Do this,” he faid, “ with frequent care, 

“ Commem’rate thus my dying love 
And thus his church, with praife and pray’r, 

Invokes his blefling from above. 
III. O may our hearts be ftill prepar’d 

To make this grateful facrifice. 
Our love, obedience, and regard, 

Let thefe in beauteous order rife j 
And all be offer’d unto Thee, 

The God whom heav’n and earth adore. 
The holy, ever bleffed Three, 

In One be prais’d for evermore. 

BL 

XXXIV. A Hymn to be fung during the time of, I 
and after the Communion. 

I Lefs’d is the man, whom thou doftchoofe, 
  And mak’fl approach to thee. 
That he, O Lord, within thy houfe, 

May ftill a dweller be. 
II. We furely fhall be fatisfy’d 

With thy abundant grace. 
And thus in faith and love abide, 

Within thy holy place. 
III. This is the place where Chrift invites, 

And promifes to feed ; 
’Tts here his clofeft love unites 

The members to their head. 
IV. ’Tis here he hourifhes his own. 

With living bread from heav’n, 
, Makes comfort to the mourners known, 

And ihews their fins forgiv’n. 
V. Stiil in his infKtuted ways, 

His bleffing we muft crave, 
And there expect his promis’d grace ^ | 

1\' ufrftify and lav 
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VI. In mercy. Lord, look down on us. 

Who at thine altar bow. 
The love which we remember thus, 

O let us find it now. 
VII. Our bodies here to endlefs blifs. 

Prepar’d by heav’nly bread ; 
Our fouls for future happinefs, 

With real Manna fed. 
VIII. Our fouls, thus fan&ify’d, we raife 

In gratitude to thee ; 
The holy temples of thy praife, 

O may our bodies be. 
IX. When from thy table we depart. 

Thou God of love and grace, 
Let mercy chear each humble heart. 

And bid us go in peace. 
[The following Verfes may le Jung as Part of the Pojl-Commmlcn 

Service.'] 
X. Now let us all our grateful voice 

In chearful accents raife ; 
To Him who makes us thus rejoice, 

To Him return our praife. 
XL When from the altar of the Lord, 

Thus joyfully retir’d; 
His grace and goodnefs we’ve ador’d,. 

His bounteous love admir’d : 
XII. O now that ev’ry thought and word. 

Might Ihew our hearts above ; 
The aftions of our life record 

Our blefs’d Redeemer’s love! 
XIII. On Thee, O Christ, we’ll Hill depend; 

All merit we difclaim ; 
Look up to thee, our heav’n^r friend, 
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XIV. Do thou fupport us with thy grace, 

Increafe our languid faith ; 
Conducl us through this life in peace. 

And own us after death. 
XV. Then fliall we live to fing thy love ; 

God All in All adore ; 
In praifes join the holts above. 

When time lhall be no more. 

XXXV. A Hymn that may be fung after the IV/VewelJ 
Creed. 

O Father, Son, and Holy.Ghoft, 
Thou blelfed One in Three, 

Increafe our faith, and fill our hearts 
With love and praife to thee. 

Tc 

XXXVI. The Doxology, for double Tunes of eight 
and fix Syllables. 

10 God, our benefa&or, bring 
The tribute of our praife, 

Too fmall for an Almighty King, 
But all that we can raife. 

Glory to thee, blefs’d three in one. 
The God whom we adore ; 

As was, and is, and lhall be done, 
• When time lhall be no more. 

XXXVII. The Doxology, for double Tunes of eight 
Syllables. 

TO God the Father, and the Son, 
And holy Spirit ever blefs’d, 

With grateful hearts, and pious zeal, 
All praife and worlhip be a4drefs’c 
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As in all ages heretofore, 

Has been by all his fervants done, 
As now it is, and lhall be fo, 

When time itfelf its courfe has run. 

XXXVIII. A D if miffing Anthem. 
REJC 

righteous: \_Bafs folo~] Rejoice 
in the Lord, O ye righteous : \Trcble folo~\ Re- 
joice in the Lord, O ye righteous : [Chorus'] For 
it becometh well the juft to be thankful. :||: [Treble 
folo] Praife the Lord with the harp : [Bafs folo] 
Praife the Lord with the harp. [Tenorfolo] Praife 
the Lord with the harp. [Chorus] Sing praifes, 
fing praifes unto him with the lute, and inftru- 
ments of ten firings. :[|: 

[Treble] Sing unto the Lord a new fong; 
[Tenorfolo] Sing unto the Lord a new fong; 

[Bafs] Sing unto the Lord a new fong; 
[Chorus] Sing praifes—Sing praifes—fkil Silly, 
unto him, with a joyful noife. :||: Halleluiah, 
halleluiah, halleluiah, halleluiah, halleluiah, halle- 
luiah, halleluiah. {Bafsfolo) Halleluiah. {Chorus] 
Halleluiah. (TSwryo/o) Halleluiah. {Chorus') Hal- 
leluiah. {Treble folo) Halleluiah. {Chorus) Praife 
ye the Lord. 

XXXIX. Another. 
O Praife and magnify the Lord, f6r the Lord 

is gracious: :||: His mercy endureth for 
ever: :||: {Treblefolo) Praife the Lord, O my 
foul: {Tenor folo) Praife, &c. {Bafs folo) Praife, 
&c. And forget not all his benefits : Thou art my 
God, I will thank thee: Thou art my God, and 
I will praife thee. :|| 
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XL. Another. 

|R AISE, praife the Lord, ye fervants: Praife 
JL the Lord, ye fervants: O praife! O! O 
praife the name of the Lord. Bleffed, bleifed, 
bleifed be the name, the name of the Lord, from 
this time forth for evermore; from this time forth 
for evermore. 

XLI. Hymn. 
Praife the Lord, O praife the Lord of hea- 

VJ ven: Praife him: Praife him, praife him 
in the height. (Bafs folo Praife him all ye angels 
of his) Praife him all his holt: Praife him Sun 
and Moon. (Bafs folo Praife him all ye Stars of 
Light: Praife him all ye heavens) And ye waters 
that are above the heavens. (Bafs folo Kings of 
the earth) And all people. (Bafs folo Princes 
and all judges of the earth) Young men and 
maidens, old men and children : Let them praife 
—let them praife the name—the name of the 
Lord. For his name only is excellent—And his 
praife—And his praife above heaven and earth. 

XLII. Hymn. 
SING, fing, fing, fing unto the Lord: fmg a 

new fong unto the Lord—Praife the Lord, 
the Lord, upon the harp, fing to the Lord with 
a pfalm of thankfgiving-—Shew yourfelves joyful 
unto the Lord, fmg, fing, and rejoice before the 
Lord. Halleluiah, halleluiah, halleluiah, halle- 
luiah, halleluiah, halleluiah. 

XLIII. Another. 
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the Lord, fmg unto the Lord, and praife his 
name. Be telling of his falvation ; be telling of 
his falvation from day to day. :j|: Declare his 
honour, declare his honour, his honour, his ho- 
nour unto the heathen, and his wonders, his 
wonders, his wonders unto all people; and his 
wonders, his wonders unto all people. For the 
Lord, the Lord is great; for the Lord, the Lord 
is great, and cannot worthily be praifed, be praif- 
ed ; he is more to be feared than all Gods, he is 
more to be feared than all Gods; he is more to 
be feared than all Gods. Halleluiah, :||: :||: :j|: 
:J|: :jj: Praife ye the Lord. . 

XLIV. A Funeral Anthem. 
MAN that is born of a woman is of few days 

—And is full of trouble, and is full of 
trouble, and is full of trouble He cometh 
forth like a flower, and is cut down, and is cut 
down; he fleeth alfo as a fhadow, and continueth 
not, and continueth not He wafteth, he walleth 
away, and giveth up the ghoft, and where is he ? 

XLV. The Refurredion Anthem. 
5 Am the refurre&ion and the life, faith the 

Lord: He that believeth in me, though he ■\yere dead, yet fliall he live: And wbofoever 
liveth, and believeth in me, flrall never die, ftiall 
never die, fliall never die. 1 know that my 
Redeemer liveth, and that he fliall itand at the 
laft day upon the earth. And though after my 
Ikin, worms fliall deftroy this body, yet in my 
flefli, fliall I fee God. We brought nothing, 
nothing into this world; and it is certain, we 
fliall carry nothing out: the Lord gave, and the 
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Lord hath taken away; blefied, blefied be the 
name of the Lord : BlelTed, bleffed be the name, 
bleffed be the name of the Lord. 

XLVI. Benedicite. 
OA11 ye works of God the Lord, Blefs ye 

the Lord: 
Praife him and magnify him for ever. 
O ye Angels of the Lord, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
O ye the Starry Heavens high, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
O ye the Powers of the Lord, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
O let the Earth fo blefs the Lord, blefs thou the 

Lord, Praife, &c. 
O Earth, and Air, and Seas, and Hills, blefs ye 

the Lord, Praife, &c. 
O ye the Children of mankind, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
O ye the Priefts of God the Lord, blefs ye the 

Lord, Praife, &c. 
O ye the Servants of the Lord, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
Ye holy and ye meek of heart, blefs ye the Lord, 

Praife, &c. 
Gloria Patri. 

Glory be to the Father, Son, and Holy Ghojl, 
As it ’was, is now, and Jhall be for ever. 

Or this, 
Fo God the Father, and the Son, and Holy Ghojl, 
All Glory as it was, now and ever. 






