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Hymn for Chriftmas-Day.

Verfe I1.

If angels, on that blefled morn
The Saviour of the world was born,
Pour’d forth feraphic {ongs;
Much more fhould we, of human race,
Adore the wonders of his grace,
To whom that grace belongs.

Verle 111,

How wonderful, how vaft, his love,

Who left thofe fhining realms above,
Thofe happy feats of reft

How much for loft mankind he bore,

Their peace and pardon to reftore,
Can never be exprefs'd’

Verfe IV.

Whilft we adore his boundlefs grace,

And pious zeal and joy take place
Of forrow, grief, and pain,

Give glory to our God on high,

Proclaim, among the gen’ral joy,
Peace and good-will to men

HALLELUJAK



Hymn for. Chriftmas Day
Chearful
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Morning .Hymn‘
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Morning Hymn,

Verfe 1.

Thy precious time mifpent redeem,

Each prefent day the laft efteem;

Thy talents to improve take care,

For the great day thyfelf prepare! Hallelujah!

Verfe 111,

Let all thy converfe be fincere,
Thy confcience as the noon-day clear;

For, God’s all-feeing eye {urveys
Thy fecret thoughts, thy works, and ways,

Verfe IV.

Wake, and lift up thyfelf, my heart,

And with the angels bear a part,

Who all night long unweary’d fing

High glory to th’eternal King! Hallelujah!

Verfe V.,

Glory to thee, who fafe haft kept
And haft refrefh’d me whilft I flept

Grant, Lord, when I from death fhall wake,
I may of endlefs life partake!

Verle VI.

Praife God, from whom all bleflings flow
Praile him, all creatures here below ;

Praife him above, angelic hoft ;

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft! Hallelujah!



Evening Hymn,

'Verfe il.

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills which I this day have done,

That, with the world, myfelf, and thee,
1, ere I fleep, at peace may be. Hallelujah!

Verfe 111.

Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed ;
Teach me to die, that {o I may

With joy behold the judgement-day.

Verie 1V,

Oh! may my foul on thee repofe,
And with fweet {leep mine eye-lids clofe,

Sleep, that may me more active make
To ferve my God when I awake, Hallelujah!

Verfe V. .

Lord, let my foul for ever fhare
The blifs of thy paternal care;

- *Tis heav’n on earth, ’tis heav’n above,
To fee thy face and fing thy love!

Verfe VI.

. Praife God, from whom all bleflings flow;
Praife him, all creatures here below ;

Praife him above, angelic hoft;
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft! Hallelujah!
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Hymn for Whitfunday
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Hymn for Whit{unday.

Verle 1I.

No anxious thoughts moleft our peace,

This day all griefs retire ;
Let ev'ry fear for ever ceafe,

And ev'ry doubt expire! Hallelujah,

Verfe I11.

Hail, bleffed Spirit ! not a foul
But doth thy influence feel!

Thou canft our vain defires controul,
And fix our wav'ring zeal,

Verfe IV.

Thou by the confcience doft convey
The warnings all muft know,
Thy motions firft point out the way,

Then give us firength to go. Hallelujah!

, Verfe V.

As pllots by the mmpafs fteer

*T1ll they their harbour find,
So do thy facred breathings here
Guide ev’ry wand’ring mind,

Verfe VI.

The fleth againft thy pow'r will ftrive,
The world’s rough billows roar,
Yet, by thy help, fhall we arrive
At the eternal fhore, Hallelujah'!



Hymn for Trinity-Sunday.

Verfe I1.

Into his prefence let us hafte
To thank him for his mercies paft ;

To him addrefs, 1n joyful {fongs,
The praife that to his name belongs.

Verfe I11.

For, God the Lord, enthron’d in ftate,
Is, with unrivall’d glory, great!
Vain gods! before his face bow down,
And rev’rence his eternal crown !

Verfe IV.

O let us to his courts repair,
And bend with adorarion there;
The off’ring of our praifes bring,
Our humble tribute to our King!

CHORUS,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
The God whom heav’n and earth adore,

Give glory, ye eternal holt,
And fouls redeem’d, for evermore!



Hymn for Trinity Sunday. 5
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6 Hymn taken from the H 107"31 Plaln.
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And bids the ftormy Billows rife, No Prudence rules their courfe to guide.
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The %lp exalted now to Heavn, But when to God’s indulgent Ear,

Ridds lofty asthe Mountains roll, |Their cries of Terror they addrefs,
Then down the fteep Abyfs is drivn, | He- gracioufly vouchfafes to hear,
Whﬂel-"ear diffolves each anxious Soul. | Andfrees them from their deep diftrefs.
. 6
He to the raging Storm faith Peace,
Ye Winds ye boiftrous Waves be {till;

The raging Winds and Billows ceafe,
Obedient to his facred Will.
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Verle 1.

EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with facred joy 5

Know that the Lord is God alone,
e can create and can deftroy !

Verfe 11.

His fov'reign pow’r, without our 2id,
Made us of clay, and fram’d us men;
And, when like wand’ring fheep we ftray’d,
He brought us to his fold again.

Verfe 111.

Wide as the world is thy command !

Vaft as eternity thy love
irm as a rock thy truth muft ftand,
When rolling years fhall ceafe to move !

Veric 1V.

O enter then his gates with fongs,
High as the heav'ns your voices raife,

And earth, with her ten-thoufand tongues,
Shall £l his courts with founding praife !



SACRAMENT,

Verfe 1.

Y foul with grateful thoughts of love
Entirely 1s pofieft,
Becaufe the Lord vouchfaf’d to hear
The voice of my requeft,

Verfe I1.

Since he has now his ear inclin’d,
I never will defpair,

But ttill 1n all the ftraits of life
To him-addrefs my pray'r.

Verfe 111,

How juft and merciful is God,
How gracious is the Lord,

Who faves the harmlefs, and to me
Doth timely help afford.

| Verle TV,

Then what return to him fhall I
For all his goodnefs make ?

I’ll praife his name, and with glad zeal
The cup of blefling take.
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Give us O gracious Lord!a Heart
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T imploy the Hours we h:we,;
Teach us to chufe the wifer part,
And live beyond the Grave.

al thy Love,
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that fhort fpace our toilforme ways are full of Grief
Almighty God!reve

‘And not thy Wrath alone,
O let thy finfull Servants prove,
Acceptance at thy Throne,
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Hymn for Eafter Day.
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Hallelujoh Ha . Halleljsh Hal - . - .

2
Over coming Death and Pain, | But the Pains which he endurd,

Jefus Chriftis rif’n again, Our Salvation hath procurd,

Kings and Powers far above ,’ Now he reigns exalted high,
To the realms of Peace and Love, | Beyond regions of the Sky

Hymns of Praifes let us fing , Let each Heart to Heav'n afpire,
Unto Chrift our Heavhly King Let each Mortal join the Choir,

Who endur'd the Crofs and Grave | Till theVoice of Chrift fhall raife,

Sinners to re@eem and fave. Them to join in endlefs Praife.

Hallelujah, Amen.



Hymn for the Founders Day
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Chearful.
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- . While reiting here, with Joy we iee,
"The Orphan taught to honoxr Thee, .
‘Che VWicdew {avd from Want and Grief,
Tioin Woldly Cave here finds relief
‘Thus all within thefle peaceful Walls,
Axe with thy varicus Bounties bleft,.
Txpecting 'till thy Mercy calls,
'Them hence to an Eternal reft.

3
O, orant us Grace, that each may {irive,
Before thy prelence fo to live,
Thet unto all our Light may thine,
That all may own thy Pov'r divine,
Heve Tutitude exalts her Voice,
And neover thall her Praifes ceafe:
. She {tali from Age to Age rejoice,
With Charity in endlefs Peace .
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Fird with gratitude we raife, . Elevate our Souls to Thee,

All our Souls to found thy praife, Thou our Guide and Guardian be,
Touch each Heart, eachTongue mfpire, Worthy, worthy may we preve
Strike with bolder notes the Lyre, . Lord of {uch diftinguifh’d Love.
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Rlefsings Lord profufely fhed
On each Hand, each Heart,each 1% 1d;

: 4
Happy Manfion, evry Voice

In the bieft retreat rejoice;

It our Tongues wnited found,  Who with gen’rous pity join,

Be. the Walls with gladnefs crownd. In the great the good defign.

6
With loud Praifes and with Pray’r ,

Let our Gratitude declare,
How we merit all their Love,

And the care of God above.
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M 16 Hymn, for Comfort in Affhiction.
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Thy Love as boundlefs as thy might,
Thro' all thy Works extends,
By Sea,by Land,by Day, by Night,
Reftores, Supports, Defends. |



