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    THE PSALMS o F T>  I m i t a t e d in the Language of the New Te ft anient And apply'd to the Chriftian State andWorfhip. By I. Watts. Luke xxiv. 44. All things mufl be fulfilled which were written in ■ the Pfalms concerning me. Heb. xi.ji.  . David, Samuel, and the Prophets,    Ver. 40.  ■- That they without us fiould not be made perfecJ. L 0 N D 0 K : Printed for J. CLARK, at the Bible and Crown in the Poultry ; R. Ford, at the Angel in th.> Poultry j and R. CrutteNDEN, at theBible and Three Crowns in Cheapficie. 171?.
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    THE PREFACE O R, An E n qu i r y into the right Way of fitting the Book of Psalms foe .Chriftian Worfhip. H O' the Pfalms of David are a Work of admirable and divine Compofure, tho' they contain the noblefl Sentiments of Piety, and breathe a moft exalted Spirit of Devotion, yet when the beft of Chriftians attempt to iing many of them in our common Tranflations, that Spirit of Devotion vanimes and is loft, the Ffalm dies upon their Lips, and they feel fcarce any thing of the holy Pleafure. If I were to render the Reafons of it, I would give thisforoneof the chief,(viz.) that the Royal Pjalmifl here expreffes his own Concerns in Words exactly fuited to his own A 2 Thoughts,
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    iv Preface. Lights, agreeable to his own perfonal Character, and in the Language of his own Religion : This keeps all the Springs of pious Paffion awake, when every Line and Syllable fo nearly arrefts himfelf: This natuut Mind a more tranfponing and fublime Worfhip. But when we ling the fame Lines, we cxprefs nothing but the Character, the Concerns, and the ReltKingy while our own Circumftances f David ; for if I had not conceived a different Defipn from all that have gone before me in this Work, I had never attempted a Service fo full of Labour, tho' i muft confefs it has not wanted its Plenfuretoo. i n order to give a plain Account of my prefent Undertaking I (hall firft reprefent the Methods that my Prcdeceifors have followed,
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    Preface. v lowed in their Verfions : In the next place I hope to make it evident that thofe Methods can never attain the nobleil and higher!: Ends of Chriftian Pfalm:dy; and then defcribe the Courfe that I have taken, different from them all, together with fome brief Hints of the Reafons that induced me to it. F/V/?, I will reprefent the Methods that my Predecejfors have followed. I have ieen above twenty Verfions of the Pf alter by Perfons of richer and meaner Talents ; and how various foever their ProfeiTions and their Prefaces are, yet in the Performance they all feem to aim at this one Point, (viz.) to make the Hebrew Pfalmifi only fpeak Englijh, and keep all his own Characters ftill. Wherefoever the Pfalm introduces him as a Soldier or a Prophet, as a Shepherd or a great Mufician, as a King on the Throne or as a Fugitive in the Wildernefs, theTranflators ever reprefent him in the farneCircumflances : Some of them lead an AfTembly of common Chriftian* to worfhip God as near as podible in thofe very Words ; and they generally agree alfo to perform and repeat that Worfhip in the ancient Jewifi Forms, wherever the PfalmiR ufes them. There are feveral Pfalms indeed which have fcarce any thing in them perfonal or peculiar to David or the Jews, fuch as Pf. I xix. xxv. xxxvii. Ixvii. c. Sec. and thefe if tranflated into the plain national Language A 3 are
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    vi Preface. are very proper Materials for Pfalmody in all Times and Maces ; but there are but a few of this Kind in Comparifon of the great Number which have fomething of Perfonal i ffesj HsbraiJmSy or Jewijh A fairs mingled with them. I confeft Mr. Ms I bourn and Mr. Dm by in different Yerfe have now and then given an Evangelic Turn to the Hebrew i and \)r. Patrick hath gone much beyond them in this Refpect, that he hath Miade ufe of the prefent Language of Chrifti• feveral Pfalms, and left out many of the Judaifins. 1 his is the Thing that hath introduced him into the Favour of fo many religious Ailcmblies. Even thofe very Perfon:> that have an Averllon to fing any thing in Worfhip but David's Pfalms have been led infeniibly to fall in with Dr. Patricks Performance by a ReJifh of pious Pleafure ; never confidering that his Work is by no means a juft Tranflation, but a Paraphrafe ; and there are fcarce any that have departed farther from the infpired Words of Scripture than he hath often done, in order to fuit his Thoughts to the State and Worfhip of Chrifiianity. This I efteem his peculiar Excellency in thofe Pfalms wherein he has practis'd it. This I have made my chief Care and Bufinefs in every Pfalm, and have attempted at lead to exceed him in this as well as in the Art of Verfe ; and yet I have often kept nearer to the Text. But
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    P R E F A C E. Vli But after all, this good Man hath furler'd himfelf fo far to be carried away by Cuftom^ as to make ail the other perfonal Characters and Circumftances of David appear flrong and plain, except that of a Jew ; and many of them he has reprefented in ftronger and plainer Terms than the Original. This willappear to any one that compares thefe following Texts in Dr. Patrick with the Bible, (viz,.) Ffal. iv. 2. and ix. 4, 5. and xviii. 43. and li. 4. and lx. <5, 7. and ci. 1. and cxl.i. 6. and cxliii. 3. and feveral others : So that 'tis hard to rind even in his Verfion fix or eight Stanza's together in any Pfalrn (that has perfonal or national Affairs in it) fit to be alfumed by a vulgar Chriftian, or proper tq be fung by a whole Congregation. This renders the due Performance of Ffaimody every where difficult: to hinr that appoints the Verfes : But 'tis extremely troublefome in thofe Affemblies where the Pfalrn is fung without reading it Line by Line, which yet is, beyond all Exception, the truefl: and the beft Method ; for here there can be no Omiffion of a Verfe, tho' it be never fo improper ; but the whole Church mud run down to the next Divifion of the Pfalrn, and fing all that comes next to their Lips, till the Clerk puts them to Silence. Or to remedy this Inconvenience, if a wife Man leads the Song, he dwells always upon four or five and twenty Pieces of fome felect Pfalms, tho' the whole 150 lie before him ; and he is forced to run that narrow Round full for A 4 want
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    vm Preface. rovifion fuited to our pre• CCS. I rr ' .) remark to what a hard *ni proper Hymns . where the i : otbing but out of Dak : How perpetually do they I fomc part of the the czviiith fine all the glorious Joy and nance to a few obfeure Lines, becaule the Tranllators have r dulg'd an Evangelical Turn to the Words «el ; but he was not able to fpeak it by read n of the Infancy of that Diftion, and longs for the Aid of a Ckr** Tho', to fpeak my own Senfe freely, I do not think David ever wrote a Pfalm of fufticient Glory and Sweetnefs to represent the Bleflings of this holy Inftitur/?, even tho' it were explain'd by a copious Commentator; therefore 'tis 'pinion, that other Spiritual Songs fhould fometimes be us'd to render Cirri-mpleat. . But this is not my prefent Buflnefs, and I have written on this Subject elfewhere. proceed to the Second Vixt of my Preface, which is to ft rift ij the Pfalms is to attain the deEnd. Theri are feveral Songs of this R Author that Teem improper for any Perfon befides himfelf ; fo that I cannot believe that the
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    Preface. ik the Whole Book of Pfalms (even in the Original) was appointed by God for the ordinary and conftant Worfhip of the Jewijb or the Synagogues, tho* feveral of them might he often fang; much lefs are they all proper for a Chfiftian Church : Yet the Way of a clofe Tranflation of this whole Book oiHcb ezv Pfalms for Englijh Pfalmody has generally obtained among us, S o m e pretend, 'tis but a juflRefpeci to the baly Scriptures ; for they have imbib'd a fond Opinion from their very Childhood, that nothing is to be fung at Church but the inipir^d Writings, how different foever the Senfe is from our prefent State. But this Opinion has been taken upon Trufr, by the moll: part of its Advocates, and borrowed chiefly from Education, Cuflom, and the Authority of others; which, if duly examined, will appear to have been built upon too flight and feeble foundations ; the Weaknefs of it I fhall fhew more at large in another FJace : but it appears of iti'elf more eminently inconfiflent in thofe Perfons that fcruple to addrefs God in Frofe in any precompos'd Forms whatfoever, and they give this Re:ifon, Becaufe they cannot be fitted to all our Occafions ; and yet in Verfe they confine their Addreiles to fuch Forms as were fitted chiefly for Jewifi Worfhippers, and for the (fecial Occafions of David the King. , Othirj maintain that a drier am! fcrupulous Confinement to the Senfe of the Original is necejjary to do Jufthe to the Koyal Author $ but in my Judgment the Royal AuA 5 ' thor
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    x Preface. thor is mod honour'd when he is made moft intelligible ; an! when his admirable Compofures are co] y\J in fuch Language as gives I and Joy to the Saints that live two thoufand Years after him ; whereas fuch a nicer I ranflation of all his Verfe into Ento be fun:; in our Worfhip feems to darken our Religion, to damp our Delight, and forbid the Cbriftian IVorjbipfer to purine the Song. How can we afiume all his !s in our perfonal or publick Addrelfes iod, when our Condition of Life, our Time, Place and Religion are fo vaftly different from thofe of David? rant 'tis neceiTary and proper, that in tranfiating every Fart of Scripture for our . fj or Hearing, the Senfe of the Original ihould be exactly and faithfully represented ; for there we learn what God fays to us in his Word : But in Singing for the moft part the Cafe is alter'd : For as the greatefi Number of the Pfalms are devotional, and there the Pfalmifts exprefs their own perfonal or national Concerns; fo we are taught by their Example what is the chief Defign of Ffalmody, (vhc) that we fhould repi efent our own fenfe of things in Singing, and addrefs ourfelves to God exprefllng our own Cafe; therefore the Words fhould be fo far adapted to the general State of the Wor [nippers, as that we might feldom fing :; in which we have no ern: Or at leaft our Tranilators of the Pfalms fhould obierve this Rule, that when the peculiar Circumilances of antient Saints are
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    Preface. xi are form'd into a Song for our prefent and publick Ufe, they (houid be related in an hiftorical Manner ; and not retain the perfonal Pronouns /and We, where the Tranfa&ions cannot belong to any of us, ncr be apply'd to our Perfons, Churches or Nation. Mofes, Deborah and the Princes of Ifraei, David, Afaph and Habakkuk, and ail the Saints under the Jewijb State, fung thenown Joys and Vi&ories, their own Hopes and Fears and Deliverances, as I hinted before ; and why mull: we under the Gofpel fing nothing e\[e but the Joys, Hopes and Fears of Afafh and David i Why mull: Qhnfiians _ be forbid all other Melody, but what arifes from the Victories and Deliverances of the Jews ? David would have thought it very hard to have been confln'd to the Words of Mofes, and fung nothing e\[e on all his Rejoycing-days but the Drowning of Pharaoh in the Fifteenth of Exodus. He might have fuppos'd it a little unreafonable when he had peculiar Occafions of mournfull Mufick, if he had been forced to keep clofe to Mofes7 s Prayer in the Ninetieth Pjalm, and always fung over the Shortness of human Life, efpecially if he were not permitted the Liberty of a Paraphrafe ; and yet the fpecial Concerns of David and Mofes were much moie akin to each other than ours are to either of them, and they were both of the fame Rclig en, but ours is very different. It is true, that David has left us a richer Variety of holy Songs. than all that went before him \ but rich as it is, 'tis iiill far fhort
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    x'u Preface. fhort of the glorious Things that we ( have to ling before the Lord. We and our Churches have our own fpecial Aff by a little Turn .. ords, or by the Change of a fhort Sentence we may exprefs our own .itions, Joys and Defires in the Verfe of thofe ar.tiem I'f.ihn jh, why fhould we be forbid this fweet Priviledge? Why fhould we be i) \\ up to Forma more than the JevH themfelves were, and fuch as are much more improper for our Age and State too ? Let us remember that the very Power of Singing was given to human Nature chiefly for this purpofe , that our warmefl Affections of Soul might break out into natural or divine Melodv, and the Tongue of the Worfhipper exprefs his own Heart. r.fefs'tis not unlawful nor abfurd for a 1 erfon of Knowledge and Skill in divine Things to ling any Part of the Jewifl Pjalm, and confider it meerly as the Word of from which by wile Meditation he may draw fome pious Inferences for his own Ufe : iror Jnilruction is allow'd to be one End of Pfalmcdy. But where the Words are obfeure Hefratfins, or perfoliate a Jevay a Soldier ^ or a King fpeaking to himfelf or to Cod, this Mode of Infraction in a Song ft ems not fo natural or eafy even to the moft skilfull Chrifiian, arxi imicabie to the greater} Part of Mankind: And both the Wife and the Weak mull conlefs this, that it does by no means raife their 4>vvn Devotion fo well as if they were fpeaking
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    Preface. xiii ing in their own Perfons and exprefling their own Senfe : Beiides that, the weaker Chriftian is ready to chime in with the Words he lings, and ufe them as his own, tho' they are never fo foreign to his Purpofe. Now tho' it cannot be, that a large Book of lively Devotions fhould be fo framed as to have every Line perfectly fuited to all the Circumftances of every Worfhipper, but after the Writer's utmoft, Care there will (till be room for Chriftian Wildom to exercife the Thoughts aright in hinging when the Words feem improper to our particular Cafe; yet as far as poifible every Difficulty of this Kind fhould be removed, and fuch Sentences fhould by no Means be chofen which can fcarce be ufed in their proper Senfe by any that are prefent. I could never perfuade myfelf that the beft Way to raife a devout Frame in plain Ckriftiam was to bring a King or a Captain into their Churches, and let him lead and dictate the Worfhip in his own Style of Royalty, or in the Language of a Field of Battel. Does every menial Servant in the AiTembly know how to ufe thefe Words devoutly, (viz,.) When I receive the Congregation I will judge uprightly j Pfaim Ixxv. 2. A Bow of Steel is broken by ?nine Arms, — Asfoon as they hear of me they Jhall obey me, Pfalm xviii. 34, 44. Would I encourage a Parifh-Clerk to ft and up in the midft of a Country Church, and bid all the People joyn with his Words and fay, I will praife thee upm a Pfaltery ,• or, I will open my dark Saying
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    xiv Preface. ..% upon the Harp; when even our •Jrais fing only to the Sound of an Organ, molt of the meaner Churches can have no Mufic but the Voice, and others will have none bciides ? Why mult all that will ling a Malm at Church ufe fuch Words as if they were to play upon Harp and Pfaltery, when Thoufands never faw fuch an Inflrument, and know nothing of the Art ? You will tell mc, perhaps, that when you take thefe Exprellions upon your Lips, you mean only, 7hat you will warfiip God according to his Appointment nou\ even as David u»rflipped him in his Day according to God's Appointment then. But why will ye confine yourfelves to fpeak one thing and mean another? Why muft we be bound up to fuch Words as can never be addrefs'd to God in their own Senfe ? And fince the Heart of aChriftian cannot joyn herein with his Lips, Why may net his Lips be led to fpeak his Heart ? Experience itfelf h;s often fhewn that it interrupts the holy Melody and fpoils the Devotion of many a fincere Good Alan or Woman, when in the midft of the Song fome Speeches of David have been almoft imposed upon their Tongues, where he relates his own Troubles, his Bani'hment, or peculiar Deliverances; where he fpeaks like a 1 rince, a Mufkian, or a Prophet; or where the Senfe is lb obfeure that it cannot be underftood without a learned Commentator. Hr re I may with ( Jrefs myfelf to the Heart and Conicience of many pious

  
    Preface. xv pious and obferving Chriftians, and ask them, Whether they have not found a molt divine Pleafure in Singing, when the Words of the Pfalm have happily exprefs'd their Frame of Soul ? Have you not felt a new Joy fpring within you when you could fpeak your own Defires and Hopes, your own Faith, Love and Zeal in the Language of the holy Pfalmift? Have not your Spirits taken Wing, and mounted up near to God and Glory with the Song of David on your Tongue ? But on a fudden the Glerk has propofed the next Line to your Lips with dark Sayings and Prophecies, with Burnt-Offerings or HyiTop, with New-Moons, and Trumpets and Timbrels in it, with Confeffion of Sins which you never committed, with Complaints of Sorrows fuch as you never felt, curftng fuch Enemies as you never had, giving "Thanks for fuch Victories as you never obtained, or leading you to fpeak in your own Perfons of Things, Places and AElions, that you never knew. And how have all your Souls been difcompofed at once, and the Strings of Harmony all untuned ! You could not proceed in the Song with your Hearts, and your Lips have funk their Joy and faultered in the Tune ; you have been baulked and afhamed, and knew not whether it were bed to be fiient or to follow on with the Clerk and the Multitude, and fing with cold Devotion, and perhaps in Darknefs too, without Thought or Meaning. Let it be replfd here, That to prevent this Inconvenience, fuch Pfalms or Sentences may
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    XVI P R E F A C F. ma) be alvta Song} ■ jtrven I Trai . in the I hji than it is poflible for all the S.: ive on a fudden : And this is all that I contend for. 1 come therefore co the Third thing I propofed, and that is to explain my own Deiign ; which in fliort is this ^ {viz,.) 7i an date the Book of Pfalms to Chriftian TVorjhip : And in order to this 'tis neceffary to diveft David and Ajafh, fc. of every other Character but that of a Pfalmift and a Saint, and to make . ak the A t t i M P r i N (< the V. oik with this View 1 nave entirely omitted feveral whole Halms, and large Pieces of many others; and have cbofen out of all of them fuch Parts only as might eafily and naturally be accommodated to the various Occafions of the Chriftian Life, or at lead might afford us fome beautifull Allulion to Chridian Afifairs : Thefe I have copied and explained in the general Style c f the Gofpel ; nor have I confined my Pxpreilions to airticular Party or Opinion ; that in Words prepared for public Worwip and for the Lips tultitudes. there might not be a Syllable ollenlive to lincere Chrifiians whofe Judgments may dirler in the leiler Matters of Religion. Where
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    Preface. xvii Whe'Re the Pfalmift ufes fharp Invectives againfr, his perfonal Enemies, I have endeavoured to turn the Edge of them 'againft our fpiritual Adverfaries, Sin, Satan and Temptation. Where the Flights of his Faith and Love are fublime, I have often funk the Expreilions within the reach of an ordinary Chriflian. Where the Words imply fome peculiar Wants or DiilrelTes, Joys or Bleffings, I have ufed Words of greater Latitude and Comprehenfion fuited to the general Circumflances of Men. Where the Original runs in the Form of Prophecy concerning Chrift and his Salvation, I have given an Hiftoricai Turn to the Senfe : There is no neceffity that we fhould always fmg in the obfcure and doubtfull Style of Prediction, when the Things foretold are brought into open Light by a full Accomplifhment. Where the Writers of the New Teftament have cited or alluded to any part of the Pfalms, I have often indulged the Liberty of Paraphrafe according to the Words of Chrift or his Apoftles. And furely this may be efleemed the Word of God ftill , tho* borrowed from feveral parts of the Holy Scripture. Where the Pfalmill: defcribes Religion by the Fear of God, I have often joyn'd Faith and Love to it. Where he fpeaks of the Pardon of Sin thro' the Mercies of God, I have added the Merits of a Saviour. Where he talks of facrificing Goats or Bullocks, I rather chufe to mention the Sacrifice of Chrift the Lamb cf God. When he attends the Ark with Shouting
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    xviii Preface. Shouting into Ziony I fing the Afcenfion of my Saviour into Heaven, or his Pre fence in his Church on Earth. Where he promifes abundance v( Wealthy Honour and long Life* I have changed foine of thefe typical Lilefiings for ( '7 and Z.//e Eternal* which are brought to Light by the Gofpel, and promifed in the New Teflament : And 1 am fully fatisfied that more Honour is dene to our blefled Saviour by fpeaking his Name, his Graces and Actions in his own Language, according to the brighter Discoveries he hath now made, than by going back again to the Jeivifi Forms of Worfhip, and the Language of Types and Figures. All Men will confefs this is juft and neceflary in Preaching and Praying; and I cannot find a Reafon why we fhould not fing Praifes alio in a manner agreeable to the prefent and more glorious Difpenfation. No Man can be perfuaded, that to read a Sermon of the Royal Preacher out of the Book of Ecclefeajles* or a Prayer out of Ezra or Daniel is lo edifying to a Chriftian Church (tho* they were infpired) as a well-compos'd Prayer or Sermon deliver'd in the ufual Language of the Gofpel of Chrifl. And why ihould the very Words of the Sweet- Singer of Ifrael be efleem'd fo necefTary to Chriftian Pfaimody, and the Jewijb Style fo much preferable to the Evangelical in our religious Songs of Praife ? N o w fince it appears fo plain that the Hebrew Pfalter is very improper to be the precife Matter and Style of our Songs in a Chriftian

  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 26.89% accurate
    Preface. xix Chriftian Church; and flnce there is very good Reafon to believe that it is left us not only as a moft valuable Part of the Word of God for our Faith and Practice, but as an admirable and divine Pattern of fpiritual Songs and Hymns under the Gofpel, I have chofen rather to imitate than to tranjlate ; and thus to compofe a Pfalmbook for Chriflians after the Manner of the Jewijh Pfalter. I f 1 could be perfwaded that nothing ought to be fung in worfhip but what was of immediate Infpiration from God, furely I would recommend Anthems only, (viz.) the Pfalms themfelves as we read them in the Bible, fet to Mufick as they are fung by Choriflers in our Cathedral Churches ? For thefe arenearefl: to the Words of Infpiration; and we muft depart far from thofe Words if we turn them into Rhyme and Metre of any Sort. And upon the foot of this Argument even 'The Scotch Verfion which has been fo much commended for its Approach to the Original, would be unlawful as well as others. But fince I believe that any Divine Sentence or Chriftian Verfe agreeable to Scripture may be fung, tho' it be compofed by Men uninfpired, I have not been fo curious and exacl: in ftriving every where to exprefs the antient Senfe and Meaning of David, but have rather exprefl: my felf as I may fuppofe David would have done, had he lived in the Days otChriflianity. And by this means perhaps I have fometimes hit upon the true Intent of the Spirit of God in thofe Verfes, farther
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    XX P R E F A C F. farther and clearer than David hi rnfelf could ever i Peter encourages me to in feveral other . I hope my Reader will rind a natural a dark and doubtfuil Text, new Beauties and Conncxi?d in the Poet, the/ not in the Language of a Jew. In ail Places I have kept my grand Deiign in View, and that is to teach my Author to I r why mould I now ac'drefs God my Saviour in a Song with ifi.es rf Fat lings arid with the InWhy mould I pray to be fyjfopy or recur to the Bhod of Bullocks and Goats ? Why mould 1 bind acrifice with Cords to the Horns of an Altar, or ilng the Praifes of God to high founding Cymbals, when the Gofpel has {hewn me a nobler Atonement for Sin, and appointed a purer and more fpiritual Worfhip ? Why mull I joyn with David in his Legal or Pfophetic Language to curfe my Enemies, when my Saviour in his Sermons has taught me to love and blefs them ? Why may not a Cbriflian omit all thofe Paflages of the Jewifi Pfalmift that tend to fill the Mind with overwhelming Sor. defpairing Thoughts, or bitter perfonal Refentmcnts, nine of which are well fuited to the Spirit of Chriflianity, which is a Difpenfation of Hope and Joy and Love.? What need is there that 1 'mould wrap up the fnining Honours of my Redeemer in the dark and fhadowy Language of a Religion that
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    Preface. xxi that is now for ever abolifhed ; efpecially when Chriftians are fo vehemently warned in the Epiftles of St. /^Wagainft a judaizing Spirit in their Worfhip as well as Doctrine ? And what Fault can there be in enlarging a little on the more ufefull Subjects in the Style of the Gofpel, where the Pfalm gives any Occafion, iince the Whole Religion of the Jews is cenfur'd often in the New Teftamerit as a defective and imperfect Thing ? T h o'. I have aimed to provide for a Variety of Affairs in the Chriftian Life by the different Metres, Paraphrafes, and Divifions of the Pfalms, (of which I fhall fpeak particularly) yet after all, there are a great many Circumftances that attend Common Cbriflians, which cannot be agreeably expreft by any Paraphrafe on the Words of David ; and for thefe I have endeavoured to provide in my Book of Hymns, that Chriflians might have fomething to fing in Divine Worfhip anfwerable to mod or all their Occallons : In the Preface to that Book I have fhewn the Infufficiency of the common Verfions of the Pfalms, and given further Reafons for my prefent Attempt. I am not fo vain as to expect that the few fhort Hints I have mentioned in that Preface or in this mould be fufficient to juilify my Performances in the Judgment of all Men, nor to convince and fatisfy thofe who have long maintained different Sentiments. All the Favour therefore that I deiire of my Readers is this, that they would
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    xxu Preface. would not cenfure this Work till they have read my Difaurfe of PJahnod), which I hope will fhortly be publifh'd ; but let them read it with ferious Attention, and bring with them a generous and fincere Soul, ready to be convinced and to receive Truth where foever it can be found. In that Treatife I have given a large and panhular Account how th^ Pfalmsof Jewilb Compofure ought to be tranllated for Chriftian Worfhip, and juftify'd the Rules I lay down by fuch Reafons as feem to carry in them molt plentifull Evidence and a fair Conviction. I f I might prefume fo much, I would entreat them alfo to forget their younger Prejudices for a Seafon, fo far as to make a few Experiments of thefe Songs; and try whether they are not fuited thro' Divine Grace to kindle in them a Fire of Zeal and Love, and to exalt the willing Soul to an Evangelic Temper of Joy and Praife. And if they (hall find by fweet Experience any devout Affections raifed, and a holy Frame of Mind awakened within them by thefe Attempts of Chriftian Pfabniftry, I perfuade myfelf that I fhall receive their Thanks, and be aflTifted by their Prayers towards the Recovery of my Health and my publick Labours in the Church of Chrift. Whatfoever Sentiments they had formerly entertain'd, yet furely they will not furter their old and doubtfull Opinions to prevail again!!: their own inward Senfations of Piety and religious Joy. Be �
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    Preface; xxiii Before I conclude I muft add a few Things concerning my Divifion of the Pfalms and my Manner of Verifying. Of the Divifion of the Pfalms. I N many of thefe facred Songs it is evident that the Pfalmift had feveral diftinct Cafes in View at the fame time. As Pjalm lxv. the firft four or five Verfes defcribe the "Temple IVorflig of Prayer and Praife : The following Verfes reprefent the Providence of God in the Sea fans of the Tear. So in Pjalm lxviii. the Rrfi fix Verfes declare the Majefty and Mercy of God, and from the . 7th Verfe to the i5th Ifrael is brought from Egypt to fix divine Worfhip at Jerufalem. The 17th and 18th are a Prophecy of the Afcenjion of Chrift. Verfe 24, &c. defcribes a Religious Piccejjlon, &c. The like may be obferved in many other Pfalms; efpecially (uch as reprefent fome complicated Sorrows or Joys of the Pfalmift. Now it is not to be fuppofed that Chriftians fhould have all the fame diftinct Occafions of Meditation, Complaint or Praife ; much leCs all at the fame time to be mentioned before God. Therefore I have divided many Pfalms into feveral Parts, ' and difpofed them into diftinct Hymns on thofe various Subjects that may be proper Matter for Chriftian Pfalmody. Be �
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    xxiv Preface. ides, that cxceffive long Tone of ce that ilretches out every Syllable in cur publick Singing alio a s us neither'! ime nor Spirits to ling above fix or eight Stanza's at once ; and (ometimes we make ule of but three or four : 1 here fore J have reduced almoft all the Work into Hymns of iuch a Length as may fuit the ufual Cuftom -- Churches ; that they may not i ntsof Senfe, as is too often done, and fpoil the Beauty of this WVrfhip; but iv whole Song and Subject at once. For this End I have been forced to tranfpofe fomeof the Verfes ; and by this means (fnme will object) that I have left out fome ufeful! and fignincant Lines. Perhaps fo. But if I had not, the Clerk would have left 'em out, to fave the Time for other Parts of Worfhip : And I defire but the fame Liberty which he has to chufe which Verfes (hall be lung. Yet I think it will be feldom found that I have omitted any ufefull Pfalni or Yerfe whofe Senfe is not abundanrly repeated in other Parts of the Book ; and what I have left out in one Metre I have often inferted in another. \V H E n the Occaiion or Subject are much the fame throughout a long Pfalm, I have cither abridged the Verfes, or divided the Pfalm by Paufes after the French Manner, ( where the Senfe would admit an Interruption ) that the Worftiip may not be tirefome. Of
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    Preface. xxv Of the Verfe. I reiign to Sir John Deaham the Honour of the bed: Poet, if he had given his Genius but a juft Liberty ; yet his Work will ever fhine brighteft among thole that have confined themfelves toameerTranilation.But that clofe Confinement has often forbid the Freedom and Glory of Verfe, and by cramping his Senfe has rendered it fometimes too obfcure for a plain Reader and the publick Worfhip, even tho' we lived in the Days of David and Judaifm. Thefe Inconveniences he himfelf lufpects and fears in the Preface. I am content to yield to Mr. Melbourne the Preference of his Poefy in many Parts of his Pfalms, and to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady in fome of theirs. But in thofe very Places their Turns of Thought and Language are too much raifed above a vulgar Audience, and fit only for Perfons of an higher Education. I have not refufed in fome few Pfalms to borrow a Tingle Line or two from thefe three Authors; yet I have taken the mod Freedom of that fort with Dr. Patrick., for his Style belt agrees with my Deiign, tho' his Verfe be gegenerally of a lower strain. But where I have ufed three or fourLines together o fan y Author, I have acknowledged it in the Notes. I n fome of the more elevated Pfalms I have given a little Indulgence to my Genius ; and^ if it Qiould appear that 1 have aimed at the Sublime, yet 1 have generally kept •virhm the Reach of an unlearned Readpr :-. 3 r thought the Arc in iiying- out of nor am I ol Mind
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    xxvi Preface. Mind of the It.ilia)iy who faid, Obfcurity befets ( l l i.i vc always avoided the cape of the Poets where it did not fuit the Lan^uape of the Gofpel. many of thefe Compofures I have juft permitted my Yerfe to rife above a Hat and cnt St) le ; yet I hope it is every where Supported above the* jut Contempt of the • \.ks ; tho' I am fenfible that I have often fubduM it below t heir Fi teem; becaufel would neither indulge any bold Metaphors, nor admit of hard\Vords,nor tempt an ignorantWorihipper t
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    Preface. - xxvii Metre. Befides thefe I have done fome few Ffalmsin Stanza's of fix,eight,or twelve Lines, to the bell of the old Tunes. Many of them I have alfo cait, into two or three Metres, not by leaving out or adding two Syllables in a Line, whereby others have cramped or ftretched their Verfe to the Deft ruction of all Foefy ; but I have made an intire new Song, and ofrentimes in the difterent Metres I have indulged thofe different Senfes in which Commentators have explained the infpired Author : And if in one Metre I have given the Loofe to a Paraphrafe, 1 have conhn'd myfelf to my Text in the other. I f I am charged by the Criticks for repeating the fame Rhymes too often, let them confider, that the Words which continually recur in divine Poefy admit exceeding few Rhymes to them fit for facred Ufe; thefe are, God, World, Flejh, Soul, Lije, Death, Faith, Hipe, Heaven, Earth, ccc which I think will make fufhcient Apology ; efpecially iince I have coupled all my Lines by Rhymes much more than either Mr. Tate or Dr. Patrick have done, which is certainly mod mufical and agreeable to the Ear where Rhyme is ufed at all. I muft ccnfefs I have never yet fecn any Verficn or Paraphrafe of the Pfalms, in their own Jewijh Senfe, fo perfect as to difceurage all further Attempts. But whoever undertakes the nobie Work, let him bring with him a Soul devoted to Piety, an exalted Genius, and' withal a (tudious Application. For David's Harp abhors a prophane Finger, and difdains to aflfwej: to an unskilful] or a carea 2 lei's
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    XXV'iii P K E F A C H. roychi A meaner I/en may imitate at a Dihance, but a compleat i ranflation or a juit Paraphrade demands a rich Treafury of Diction j an exalted I ancy, a quick Taitc of devout Paffion, together with a Judgment ftrict cvere to retrench every luxuriant Line, and to maintain a religious Sovereign^ t he w 1 ioJe Wo] k. 1 hus the Pfalwifi of If ad : ai iie in Gi eat Britain in ail his Hcb, e~d> Glory, and entertain the more knowing and poliu butitiiilambold to maintain the ; le on which my preient Work is founded- and that is, That if thebrighteiiGeniuson Larth or an Angel from Heaven fhould traniiateZ^i vr/, and keep clofe to the benfe and Style of the infpired Author, only obtain thereby a bright or nJy Copy of the Devcpons of the Jewijb ■ but it could never make the htteit m-Bookfor a Chriftian People. It was not my Deiign to exalt myfeif to the Rank and Glory of Poets; but 1 was to Lc a Servant t6 the Churches, a Helper to the Joy of the meaneft ian. 'i ho' there are many grne before me that have taught the Hebrew Main . i'peak I -: i think 1 may aliume this i i e of being the Hrit who have brought n the Royal Author into the common iuiitian Life, and led the [fi/KJ into the Church of Cbrify f a Jew about him. ,. appear an) ibm that hath y, more of the 5t)le and Spirit of the OofpeJj with a fuperior
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    Preface. xxix rior Dignity of Verfe, and yet the Lines as eafy and flowing, and the Senfe and Language as level to the lowelt Capacity, I (hall congratulate the World, and confent to fay, Let this Attempt of mine be buried in Silence. Till fuch a Work arife, I muft attend thefe Evangelic Songs (which have been the Labour of To many Years) with a devout \Vifh. May that God who has favoured me with Life and Capacity to hnifh this Work for -the Service of his Churches after fo many Years of tirefome Sicknefs and Confinement, accept this humble Offering from a thankfull Heart. May the Lord who dwelt of old amidil the Prailes of Ifrael encourage and blefs this EfTay to affift Chriftians in the Work of Praife i And may his Churches exalt him here on Earth in the Language of. his Gofpel and his Grace, till they fhall be called up to Heaven and the noble Society above ! There David and Afaph have changed their antient Style, and the Song of Nkfes and of the Lamb are one : There the Jezus joyn with the Nations to exalt their God and Redeemer in the Language of Angels and in Strains of compleat Glory. Amen. Advertifement to the Readers. n^HE chief Dejign of this Work was to -*~ improve Pfalmody or Religious Singing, and to encourage the frequent Practice of it in public AJfemblies and private Families with mere Honour and Delight ; yet the Author hopes the Reading of it may alfo entertain the Parlour and the Clofet with devout Pleafure and
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    XXX P R R F A C E. and hJy Meditations. Tl*. e/o/e he> tfWM lis tu / vruje and Temper, or thd Cii milies and Friends ; they may teach their ChilI pr and if treafu jurni Of chufing or finding the Pfalffl. The Verufal of the w raaint every Reader with the Auth d, and njultiug the index or Table ofi Contents End he mu man) Oc< a funs oj the ( Jhipy ibj iu Copy $f Davie;'; vide j or all. Or if he remember the fi)fl Line of any Pfalm, the Table of the tirit Lines will di~ I it. Or i] any pall think it befl to fing all the Pfalr,, ;t may be dm t to (fecial G. ; AVitionSy L Of naming the Pfalms. Let the A (UfliuElly, i and : Let us fin^ Metre ; or, Let us i Part, beg:: ing at the Pauley or, Let us iing the 84th Halm as che
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    Preface. xxxi the 148th Pfalm, '&c. And then read over the firft Stanza before you begin to fing, that the People may find it in their Books > whether you fing with or without reading Line by Line, Of Dividing the Pfalm. If the Pfalm be too long for the Time or Cuft:m of Singing, there are Paufes in many of3 em at which you ?nay properly reft : Or you may leave out thcfe Verfes which are included in Crotchets [ ] without difturbing theSenfe: Or in fome Places you may begin to fing at a Paufe. Do net always confine your J elves to fix Stanza's, but fing feven or eight, rather than confound the Senje and abufe the Pfalm infolemn JJ/orfhip. Of the Manner of Singing. It were to be wijl/d that all Congregations and private Families would fing as they do in foreignPrctefiant Countries without reading Line by Line, lho the Author has done what he •could to make the Senfe compleat in every Line or two, yet many Inconveniencies will always attend this unhappy Manner of Singing : But where it cannot be alter' d, thefe two things may tgivefome Relief Firft, Let as many as can do it bring Pfalmbooks with them, and look en the Words while they fing fo jar as to make the Senfe comple at. ■ Secondly >Let the Clerk read the whole Pfalm ever aloud before lie begins to parcel out the lLines, that the People may have [owe Nation of what they fing ; and net be forced to drag- m heavily thro' eight tedious Syllables without any Meaning, till the next Line come to give the Senfe oj them. It
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    xxxii Preface. It were to be uxjk'd aljo that ice might not dwell fo long upon every Jingle Note, and produce the Syllables to Juch a tirefome Extent with a con /hint I ( yhicb difgraces theMuJick and puts the Congregation quite out of Breath in fingingfive or fix 2.j'i : whet eas if the Method of Singing we, e a greater Spt mciatwn, , the Pleafure of a longer I'jahn with lefs Expence of Tinu :h j and our Ifdmody would ble to that of the ant i em Churchefy more Me to others, and ?nore dclightfull to our Jehei. The various Mcafures of the Verfe are fitted to the Tunes of the Old Psalm-Book. To the Common Tunes fing all entitled Common Metre. 7i the Tunc? of the iooth Pfalm/fog all end* tied Long Metre. To the Tune of the 25 th Pf. Jing Short Metre. c 50th Vtfi'tg oheMtt.e of the 50th, 93 d^ To the 1 1 2th or 127th Viilm Jing one Mef,e of the 104th and 148th. To the 1 13th VfoXmJing the 19th, 33d,58th,89th,/^/2^/r,96th,ii2th,ii3th. To the 1 2 2d Plalm Jing one of the Met: es oj the pid, 12: ;. To the 140th Pfalm Jing one Metre of the 84th, 1 2 id, 136th and 148th. To aNejvTunc the >oth and 115th. *,«*« the
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    THE PSALMS of T>AVID Imitated In the L a n g u a g -e of the New Teftament. Psalm I. Common Metre. The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. I. Bl e s t is the Man who fhuns the Place Where Sinners love to meet ; Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, And hates the Scoffer's Seat, II. But in the Statutes of the Lord, Has plac'd his chief Delight i B By

    [image: Image 3]
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    dsor hears i . meditates bv Night. HL Hcl generous K rs fcr, storms and blading V Enjoys a peaceful State."1 IV. Green as the Leaf, and ever fair • f Holinefs appear Like Cinders on th< V. • : (b the Impious and Unjuft; What vain Deigns they tor ml Their Hopes are bjown away like L Or Chart* before the Stonn. VI. Sinners in Judgment (hall not (fa Amongii: the Sons of Gr When Chrifl the Judge at his Right' Appoints his Saints a Plaec. Vlf. His Eye beholds the Path they tread, His Heart approves it well ; But crooked Ways of Sinners lead Down to the Gates of Hell. In th'i U'orl; I ktm 'frcn borrowed a L':nt • New Teftament ; tbm nJ cwefnrei «/" ■ir Dtficverie: ef tht \ ,»f, tl. -./» 6 He £ull fet the Sheep at the Right-hind, (re. P * A L M
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    Psalms. 5 Psalm I. Short Metre. Tfte Saint Happy, the Sinner Mi fa able, Th e Man is ever bleft Who fhuns the Sinner's Ways, Among their Counfels never (lands, Nor takes the Scorner's Place. II. But makes the Law of God His Study and Delight, Amidft the Labours of the Day, And Watches of the Night. HI He like a Tree fliall thrive, With Waters near the Root : Freftv as the Leaf his Name fh'all live, His Works are heav illy Fruit. IV. Not fo th' ungodly Race, They no fuch BlefTings find : Their Hopes fliall flee like empty Chaff Before the driving Wind. V. How will they bear to ftand Before that Judgment- Seat, Where all the Saints ntChrift's Right-hand In full Affembly meet ? VI. He knows, and he approves The Way the Righteous, go ; But Sinners and their Works fliall meet A dreadful' Overthrow. B z Psalm
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    4 Psalms. I. Long Metre. 77,, /) . the Righteous and the Wicked. I. Happy the Man, whofe cautious Feet Shun the broad Way that Sinners (go, Who hares the Place where Atheifts meet, And Tears to talk as Scoffers do. IfHe loves t' employ his Morning-Light &m the Lord ; fpcndsthcwakerql Hours of Night, With Picafure pemd'ring o'er the'Word. III. f Ic, like a Plant by gentle Streams, Shall fiourifh in immortal Green; And Heav'nwiU mine with kindeft Beams On ev'ry Work his Hands begin. IV. But Sinners find their Counfels croft ; haff before the Temped ilics, So fhall their Hopes be blown and loft, en the laft Trumpet -flukes the Skit-5. V. In vain the Rebel feeks to ftand In Judgment with the pious Race ; The dreadful Judge with ftern Command des him to a different Place. VI. " Strait is the Way my Saints have trod, " I bleft the Path, and drew it plain ; « Bur
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    Psalms. 5 u But you would chufe the crooked Road, 44 And dawirit leads to endlefs Pain. Stan. i. line 2 & St. t I. 4. Broad is the Way tint leads to DeftruSion, Matt. 7. 13, 14. fir. 4-/4 Atthelaft Trump, &c. l.Ctr.lS- 5 2. Psalm II. Short Metre. Translated according to the Divine Pattern, A
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    6 Psalms. He that hath rais'd Him from the Dead Hath o\\ nd Him for his Son. Pause. VI. Now he's afcended-high, And asks to rule the Earth ; The Merit of his Blood he pleads, And pleads his heavenly Birth. VII. He asks, and God beftows A large Inheritance ; IS the World's remote A Ends His Kingdom ChaU advance. VIII. The Nations that rebel Mutt feel his Iron Rod ; He'll vindicate thofe Honours well Which he received from God. IX. [Be wife, ye Rulers, now, And worfhip at his Throne; With trembling Joy, ye People, bow To God's exalted Son. X. If once his Wrath arife, Ye perifh on the Place : Then blefled is the Soul that Mies For Refuge to his Grace.] St. i- l. i . Lord thou art God who haft made Heaven. — • nth of thy Servant David haft faid.Why did the Head iSi 4. 24, &c. St 1 I. 3 To do whufoever thy Hand and thy Counfcl determined to Le done, &c. v. 28. ^tndfeveral other Lints »f lb* Verfim are tvidendy btrrorc cd frtm the fnUer DifctViritt *f Cbiift m tht New Tcftanxnt.
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    Psalms. 7 Psalm II. Common Metre. I. Wh Y did the Nations join to flay The Lord's Anointed Son ? Why did they caft his Laws away, And tread his Gofpel down ? IK The Lord that fits above the Skies, Derides their Rage below, He fpeaks with Vengeance in his Eyes, And ftrikes their Spirits thro\ III. " I call him my Eternal Son, " And raife him from the Dead ; " I make my holy Hill his Throne, " And wide his Kingdom fpread. IV. " Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy " The utmofl Heathen Lands : " Thy Rod of Iron fliall deftroy " The Rebel that withilands. V. Be wife, ye Rulers of the Earth, Obey th' Anointed Lord, Adore the King of Heavenly Birth, And tremble at his Word. VI. With humble Love addrefs his Throne, For if he frown, ye die : Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone Who on his Grace rely. Psalm
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    8 Psalms. Psalm II. Long Metre. Ciriji's Death, Refmreclion and Afienji.'d. X\r n y did the Jews proclaim their Rage ? The Rom am why their Swords em(ploy? Againft the Lord their Powers engage ilii. dear Anointed to deftroy. II. 44 Ccme, let us break his Binds, they fay, u This Man fLall never give us Laws; And thus they caft his Yoke away, And nail'd the Monarch to the Crofs. III. But God who high in Glory reigns (trols; Laughs at their Pride, their Rage contHe'il vex their Hearts with inward Pains, And fpeak in Thunder to their Souls. IV. " I will maintain the King I made u On ZiWs everlafting Hill, u My H and lliall bring him from the dead, u And he fhall ftand your Sovereign ftill. V. [His wond'rous Rifmg from the Earth Makes his Eternal God-head known ; The Lord declares his heavenly Birth -, 44 This Day have I begot my Son. VI. * Afcend, my Son, to my Right-hand, 44 There, thou fhalt ask, and I beftow " The
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    Psalms. 9 cc The utmoft Bounds of Heathen Lands; " To thee the Northern Hies fhall bow.] VII. But Nations that refill: his Grace Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke ; His Rod fhall crufh his Foes with Eafe, As Potter's Earthen Work is broke. Pause. VIII. Now ye that fit on earthly Thrones, Be wife, and ferve the Lord, the Lamb ; Now to his Feet fubmit your Crowns, Rejoice and tremble at his Name, IX. With humble Love addrefs the Son, Left he grow angry, and ye die ; His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown^ If ye provoke his Jealoufy. X. His Storms fhall drive you quick to Hell, He is a God, and ye but Duft : Happy the Souls that know him well, And make his Grace their only Truft. Stan. 5. Declared to be the Son of God with Power by his Refurre&icn from the Dead, Rem. I. 4. Psalm III. Common Metre. Doubts and Fears fupprefl ; or, God our Defence from Sin and Satany I. My God, how many are my Fears! How fait my Foes increafe ! B 5 Con �

  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 12.24% accurate
    io Psalm lal Death k my prefent Peace. II. ,■ ould perfwadc d all my fwelling Sins appear Too big to be forgiven. IIL thou, my Glory and my Strength, : on the Tempter tread, It nlcncc all my thrcat'ning Guilt, raife mv drooping Head. IV. [I cry'd, and from his holy Hill E bow'd a liu'niug Ear ; I call*d my Father, and my God, And he fubdu'd my Fear. %: ed Toft Slumbers on mine Eyes . (it of all my Foes; -d wonder'd at the Grace .1 mv Repofe.l VI ' the Hefts of Death and Hell All arnAi againfr, me flood, Terrors no more (hall fhake my Soul ; My Refuge is my God. VIIArife, O Lord, fulfil thy Grace, While I thy Glory il _Mv God has broke the Serpent's Teeth, And Death has loft his Sting. VIII.
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    Psalms. ii viiiSalvation to the Lord belongs, His Arm alone can fave : Bleflings attend thy People here, And reach beyond the Grave. In this Pfalm I have changed DavidV perfonal Enemies into ths ftiritttal Enemies of every Curiftian, (viz.) Sin, Satan. &c. and have mentioned the Serpent, the Tempter, the Guilt ef Sin, and the Sting of Death, which are Words well {norvn in the New Tcftamenc. Psalm III. i, 2, 3, 4, 5,8. Long Metre, A Morning Pfalm. I. OL o r d, how many are my Foes In this weak ftate of Fleih and Blood ! My Peace they daily difcompofe, But my Defence and Hope is God. Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day To thee I raised an Evening Cry : Thou heard'ft: when I began to pray, And thine Almighty Help was nigh. III. Supported by thine heavenly Aid I laid me down and flept fecure : Not Death fhould make my Heart afraid Tho* I fhould wake and rife no more. IV. But God fuftain'd me all the Night; Salvation doth to God belong ; He
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    12 Psalms; • ead to fee the Light, make hisPraife my Morning-Song. /•» r/e }Y avd+th Pfa'm's, there u a Verfe tr tret that Jherv tit tmt t» it writ in the Mtrnin», the tther in the Evening , rrhertfcrt I have thftn cut th»/e Parts that feem mefi eafUy apflieakltt *nd have turn'd thrtn into a Sinning and Evening Stng. P s a i m IV. i, 2, 3, 5, <5, 7. Long Metre. Hearing of Prayer ; or, God our Portion, and Qbrifl our Hope. I. OGod cf Grace and Righteoufnefs, Hear and attend when I complain : 1 jiou haft enlarged me in Diftrefs, Bow down a gracious Ear again. II. Ye Sons of Men, in vain ye try To turn my Glory into Shame ; How long will Scoffers love to lie, And dare reproach my Saviour's Name ? III. Know that the Lord divides his- Saints From all the Tribes of Men beilde ; Pie hears the Cry of Penitents For the dear Sake of Chrift that dyM. IV. When our obedient Hands have done A Thoufand Works of Righteoufnefs, ut our Truft in God alone, d glory in his pardoning Grace.

  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 19.81% accurate
    Psalms. 13 V.' Let the unthinking Many fay, " Who will befiov) fome Earthly Good? But, Lord, thy Light and Love we pray ; Our Souls defire this Heavenly Food, VI. Then fhall my chearful Powers rejoice, At Grace and Favour fo divine, Nor will I change my happy Choice For all their Corn, and all their Wine, TV this Pfalm may not direHly intend the Meffiah, jet J have Ukf* eccafion to apply fome Exprefftons in it to Chrift and his Gofpel, I hope ivith fame ^Advantage, and without Offense, Psalm IV. 3. 4, 5, 8. Common Metre, An Evening Pfalm, I. Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray j I am for ever thine : I tear before thee all the Day, Nor would I dare to fin. II. And while I reft my weary Head From Cares and BuCmets free, 'Tis fweet converting on my Bed With my own Heart and Thee, III. I pay this Evening Sacrifice ; And when my Work is done, Great God, my Faith and Hope relies Upon thy Grace alone. JYi
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    14 Psalms. IV. Thus with my Thoughts compos'd t« I'll give mine Eyes to ilecpj (Peace, Thy Hand in Safety keeps my D And will my Slumbers keep. Psalm V. Fur the Lord's-da\ Atoning. I. Lo r d, in the Morning thou fhalt hear My Voice afcending high ; To thee will I direct my Pray'r, To thee lift up mine Eye. II. Up to the Hills where Chrifl is gone To plead for all his Saints, Prefenting at his Father's Tnrone . Our Songs and our Complaints. III. Thou art a God before whofe Sight The Wicked (hall not fland ; Sinners fhall ne'er be thy Delight, Nor dwell at thy Right-hand. IV. But to thy Houfe will I refort To tafte thy Mercies there ; I will frequent thine holy Court, And worfhip in thy Fear. O may thy Spirit guide my Feet In vVays of Rightcoufnefs ! Make every Path of Duty ftrait, And plain before my Face. P A V S I.
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    Psalms. 15 Pause. VI. My watchful Enemies combine To tempt my Feet affray ,• They flatter with a bafe Defign To make my Soul their Prey. VII. Lord, crufh the Serpent in the Duff, And all his Plots deftroy ; While thofe that in thy Mercy truft For ever fhout for Joy. VIlV The Men that love and fear thy Name Shall fee their Hopes fulfill'd ; The mighty God will compafs them With Favour as a Shield. This Pfalm begins with the mention of Morning Prayer, and proceed} to the Worship of God in his Temple, which inclind me t» tntide it, for a Lord's- Day Morning. St. 2. and 5. Where any juft Occasion is given to make mention ef Chrift and the holy Spirit, / refufe it not j and 1 am perfUaded David mould not have refused it, had he lived under thtQof- ' fel; nor St. Paul, had he written a Pfalm. Book. Psalm VI. Common Metre. Complaint in Sicknefs; or, Difeafes healed. I. In Anger, Lord, rebuke me not, Withdraw the dreadful Storm ; Nor let thy Fury grow fo hot Againft a feeble Worm. IL My Soul's bow'd down with Heavy Cares, My Flefh with Pain oppreft ; My
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    i6 Psalms. My Couch is Witncfs to my Tears, My Tears forbid my Re/t. III. Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days ; I waftc the Night with Cries, Counting the Minutes as they pafs, Till the flow Morning rife. IV. Shall I be flill tormented more ? Mine Eye confum'd with Grief ? How long, my God, how long before Thine Hand afford Relief ? V. He hears when Dull and A/hes fpeak, He pities all our Groans, He faves us for his Mercies fake, And heals our broken Bones. VI. The Virtue of his Sovereign Word Rcllorcs our fainting Breath,* For filent Graves praife not the Lord, Nor is he known in Death. V,x..nm I) perftnol Enemies is not a cmjlait ^Attendant if Sicks>*fi | therefore in thisVerfion I have omitted it st a [ecuiior Circttmjiantt »/ D^vidV In :ht nx: Verfon I hove changed theft Enemies fm Temptations aid defpainng Thoughts. Hi fth Vt'fe of this Pfj m, vchuh is a P>eu in the Prajtrt MJJ h natura.Lj tranfp*fed to the end, at a Ground of Praife* Psalm VI. Long Metre. Temptations in Sicknej's overcome. Lokd, I can fuffer thy Rebukes, When thou with Kindnefs doft cha(toej But
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    Psalms. 17 But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, O let it not again ft me rife ! II. Pity my languifhing Eftate, And eafe the Sorrows that I feel ; The Wounds thine heavyHand hath made. 0 let thy gentler Touches heal ! III. See how I pais my weary Days In Sighs andGroans ; and when 'tis Night, My Bed is watered with my Tears ; My Grief confumes and dims my Sight. IV. Look how the Powers of Nature mourn I How long, Almighty God, how long? When fhall thine Hour of Grace return ? When fliall I make thy Grace my Song ? V. 1 feel my Flefh fo near the Grave, My Thoughts are tempted to Defpair 5 But Graves can never praife the Lord, For all is Duft and Silence there. VI. Depart, ye Tempters, from my Soul ; And all defpairing Thoughts depart; My God who hears my humble Moan Will eafe my Flefh, and chear my Heart, V*rt of the 3 firft Stanza $ Thtve forrove'd from Dr. Patrick, being fleat\d with the agreeaUe Turn he lives to Divid'i Senfe. Psalm
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    1 8 Psalms. Psalm VII. God's Cure of bis People, and Puuijhment of Pcrfecutors. I. My Truft is in my heavenly Friend, My Hope in thee, my God ; Rife, and my helplefs Lite defend ] nom thole that feek my Blood. II. With Infolence and Fury they My Soul in Pieces tear, As hungry Lions rend the Prey When no Deliverer's near. III. If I had e'er provok'd them firft, Or once abus'd my Foe, Then let him tread my Life to Dull, And lay mine Honour low. IV. If there be Malice found in me, I know thy piercing Eyes ; I fliould not dare appeal to thee, Nor ask mv God to rife. V. Arife, my God, lift up thy Hand, Their Pride and Power controul ; Awake to Judgment, and command Deliverance for my Soul. Pause. VI. [Let Sinners and their wicked Rage Be humbled to the Duft ; Shall
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    Psalms. 19 Shall not the God of Truth ingage To vindicate the Juft ? VII. He knows the Heart, he tries the Reins, He will defend th* Upright : His fharpeft Arrows he ordains Againft the Sons of Spight. VIII. For me their Malice dig'd a Pit, But there themfelves are caft ; My God makes all their Mifchief light On their own Heads at laft.] IX. That cruel perfecuting Race Mufl feel his dreadful Sword ; Awake my Soul, and praife the Grace And Juftice of the Lord. In this Pfalm I have not exattly followed every Jingle Verfc •/ the Pfilmift, but have endeavoured to contraR the Snbfiancc^ •f it into fewer Lines, jet not without a Regard to the litter al Senfe and Words alfot at will appear by the Comparifon. Psalm VIII. Short Metre. God's Sovereignty and Goodnefs ; and Mans Dominion over the Creatures, I. OLord, our heavenly King, Thy Name is all Divine ; Thy Glories round the Earth are fpread, And o'er the Heavens they fhine. II. When to thy Works on high I raife my wondering Eyes, And
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    2o Psalms. And fee the Moon compleat in Light Adorn the darkfomc Skies : III. When 1 furvcy the Stars And all their fhining Forms, Lord, what is Man, that worthlefs Thing A-kin to Dull: and Worms? IV. Lord, what is worthlefs Man, That thou fhould'ft love him fo? Next to thine Angels is he plac'd, And Lord of all belcw. V. Thine Honours crown his Head, While Beafes like Slaves obey, And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, And Fiili chat cleave the Sea. VI. How rich thy Bounties are ! And wond'rous are thy Ways : Of Duft and Worms thy Power can frame A Monument of Praife. VII. [Out of the Mouths of Babes And Sucklings thou canft draw Surprizing Honours to thy Name, And ftrike the World with Awe. VIII. O Lord, our heavenly King, Thy Name is all Divine : Thy Glories round the Earth are fpread, And o'er the Heavens they fhine.] Sti
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    P S A L M S. 21 St. 7. The tranfpefmg »f thf, ifd Vtrfe tf this Tfilm toward 'i the End will npt appear offenfive% fmce the Connexion ofitt with ths ether parts of the Pfalm, appears fe fnuch more vfole. Psalm VIII. Commpn Metre., Chrift's Condefcention and Glorification; or, God mad Man, T OLord, pur Lord, how wondrous great Is't^ine exalted , Name ! ., . Tne Glories of, thy heavenly State Let Men' and Babes /proclaim. ii ; When I behold thy WbrTft on high, The Moon that rifles tfte Night, ■ " And Stars that well adorn the Skv, . Thofef moving- WorWof 'Light. mi Lord, ; what is, Man.pr rdr Jiis Race Who dwells' Co far below, That thoufhould'it vifit him with Grace And'loye. his Nature fo ? IV. That thine Eternal Son fliould bear To take a Mortal Form, Made lower than his Angels are, ; «' To fave a dying Worm? [Yet while he hVd on Earth unknown And Men w'ould not adore, Th* obedient Seas and Fifties own His Godhead and his Power,
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    12 Psalms. VI. The Waves lay fpread beneath his Feet ; And Fifli at his Command Bring their large Shoals to Peter's Net, Bring Tribute to his Hand. VII. Thefc leflcr Glories of the Son Shone thro' the flefhly Cloud ; Now we behold him on his Throne, And Men confefs him God.] VIII. Let him be crown'd with Majefty Who bow'd his Head to Death ; And be his Honours founded high, By all things that have Breath. IX. J ejus, our Lord, how wondrous great Is thine exalted Name ! The Glories of thy Heavenly State Let the whole Earth proclaim. St. 4. If the Citation of part of this Tfdm-bf the ^Apoflle. Hefc. 2 J. &C be but a truer Jillufion, jet it affordt Ground enough for the Turn I have given it in this Vtrf\on% and, the ^Application t-f it to Chrift. St. 6. /. 1. Jefus went to them walking on the Sea, Matt, X4« 25. Line. 2. He faid to Simm, Launch out, &c. and they endoled a great Multitude of Fifties, Lu{e 5. 4. 6. Lin. 4. Caft an Hook and take up the Fifr — — — ifn* ft alt End a Piece of Money, &c Mm, Psalm
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    Psalms. zj Psalm VIII. Verfe i, 2. Paraphrased. The Firfi Part. Long Metre. 7fa Hofanna of the Children ; or , Infants^ fraijing God. Almighty Ruler of the Skies, Thro' the wide Earth thy Name is And thine Eternal Glories rife (fpread, O'er all the Heavens thy Hands have made. II. To thee the Voices of the Young A Monument of Honour raife ; And Babes with uninftru&ed Tongue Declare the Wonders of thy Praife. III. Thy Power aiUfts -their tender Age To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, To fHll the bold Blafphemer's Rage, And all their Policies confound. IV. I Children amidft thy Temple throng To fee their great Redeemer's Face ; The Son of David is their Song, And young Hofanna's fill the Place. V. The frowning Scribes and angry Priefts ! In vain their impious Cavils bring ; Revenge fits filent in their Breafts, While Jezvijh Babes proclaim their King. The two firfi Verfes are here Tnraphraf-d and explained tj ttfi H'tjlory of the Children crying Hofanni to Chrift, Matt. 2 1 . 1 $» '6. if here our Saviour cites and allies thofe Words of the Pfalm-iji. Psalm

  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 18.19% accurate
    24 Psalms. Psalm VIII. Verfe $,&€. Paraphrased. The Second Part. Long Metre. Adain and ChriA, Lfrds of the Old and the New Creation. I. Lord what was Man/when made at firft3 ^iaw the Offspring of the Duft, That thou fhould'ft let him and his Race But juft below an Angel's Place ? II. That thou fhould'ft raife his Nature fo, And make him Lord of all below, Make every Beaft and Bird fubmit, And lay the Fifties at his Feet? III. But O what brighter Glories wait To crown the fecond Adam's State ? What Honours fhall thy Son adorn Who condefcended to be born ? IV. See him below his Angels made ; See him in Duft amongft the Dead, To fave a ruin'd World from Sin : But he (hall reign with Pow'r divine. V. The World to come Redeem'd from all The Miferies that attend the Fall, New-made, and glorious, fhall fubmic To our exalted Saviour's Feet. / am ptr/itaded the true Meaning §f tht ^IpojUt ;» citing tht Hards of thu Tfilm, and applying them them to our Saviour, Heb. 2: S* &c u to fherv that Chrift.'** ficand Adam, n»*J? havt Dominion ovtr tht niw World , m Adam tht firft Man had tvtr
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    Psalms. 25 wet the 0U't and that he is truly and really Man, hecaufi the firji Adam w the Figure and Ty]>c of him in this bis Dominion. Psalm IX. The Firfl Part. Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment* Seat. I. Wi t h my whole Heart Til raife my (Song, Thy Wonders Til proclaim, Thou Sovereign Judge of Right and Wilt put my Foes to flume. (Wrong II. I'll fing thy Majefty and Grace ; My God prepares his Throne To judge the World in Righteoufnefs, And make his Vengeance known. III. Then lhall the Lord a Refuge prove For all the poor oppreft ; I To fave the People of his Love, And give the weary Reft. IV. The Men that know thy Name will truft In thy abundant Grace ; For thou haft ne'er forfook the Juft, Who humbly feek thy Face. V. Sing Praifes to the Righteous Lord Who dwells on Zions Hill, Who executes his threatening Word, And doth his Grace fulfill. i[ C Psalm
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    i6 Psalms. Psalm IX. Verfe 12. The Second Part. IViJdom and Equity of Providence. Whi n the great Judge Supreme and (Juft, Shall once enquire for Blood, The humble Souls that mourn in Duil Shall find a faithful God. II. He from the dreadful Gates of Death Does his own Children raife: In Zions Gates with cheerful Breath They fing their Father's Praife. III. His Foes fliall fall with hcedlefs Feet Into the Pit they made ; And Sinners periih in the Net That their own Hands had fpreacL IV. Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God, Arc thy deep Counfels known ; When Men of Mifchief are deftroyM, The Snare muft be their own. Pause. V. The Wicked fliall fink down to Hell • Thy Wrath devour the Lands That dare forget Thee, or rebel Againft thy known Commands. VI. Tho' Saints to fore Diflrefs are brought, And wait and long complain, Their
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    Psalms. 27 Their Cries fhall not be ftill forgot, Nor (hall their Hopes be vain. VII. [Rife, great Redeemer from thy Seat To judge and fave the Poor ; Let Nations tremble at thy Feet, And Man prevail no more. VIII. Thy Thunder fhall affright the Proud, And put their Hearts to Pain, Make 'em confefs that thou art God, And they but feeble Men.] Psalm X. Prayer heard, and Saints faved ; or, Pride ^ Atbeifm, and Oppreffion punffid. For 2 Humiliation Day. I. Wh y doth the Lord Hand off fo far ? And why conceal his Face, I When great Calamities appear; And Times or. deep diftrefs ? II. Lord, fhall the Wicked ftill deride Thy Juftice and thy Power ? Shall they advance their Heads in Pride* And ftill thy Saints devour ? III. They put thy Judgments from their fight, And then infult the Poor : They boaft in their exalted Height, TJiat they (hall fail no more. C 2 iv.
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    28 Psalms. IV. Aiifc, O God, lift up thine Hand,Attcrd our humble Cry ; No Enemy fhall dare to ftand When God afcends on high. Pause. y. Why do the Men of Malice rage, And (ay with foolifh Pride, " The God of Heaven vsill ne'er engage " To fight on Zion x Side? VI. But thou for ever art our Lord ,• And pew erful is thine Hand, As v\ hen the Heathens felt thy Sword, And Derifh'd from thy Land. VII. Thou w ilt prepare our Hearts to pray, And caufe thine Ear to hear ; He hearkens what his Children fay, And puts the World in Fear. VIII. Proud Tyrants fhall no more oppre fs, No more defpife the Juft ; And mighty Sinners fhall confefs They are but Earth andDuft. Psalm XI. G
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    Psalms. 29 " Fly like a timorous trembling Dove, " To difiant Woods or Mountains fly ? H. If Government be all deflroy'd, (That firm Foundation of our Peace) And Violence make JufKce void, Where fhall the Righteous feek Redrefs? III. The Lord in Heaven has fixt his Throne, His Eye furveys the World below ; To him all mortal Things are known, His Eye-lids fearch our Spirits thro*. IV. If he afflicts his Saints fo far To prove their Love, and try their Grace, What may the bold Tranfgreifors fear ? . His very Soul abhors their Ways. V. On impious Wretches he fhall rain Tempefls of Brimftone, Fire and Death, Such as he kindled on the Plain Of Sodom with his angry Breath. vr. The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls, Whofe Thoughts and Actions are fincere, And with a gracious Eye beholds The Men that his own Image bear. C 3 Psalm
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    30 Psalm* Psalm XII. Long Metre? The Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times ; or, Sins of the Tongue comp lain' d of (viz.) Elafpbemy, Falftbood, &c. I. Lo r d, if thou doft not foon appear, Venue and Truth will fly away ; A faithful Man amongft us here Will fcarce be found, if thou delay. II. The whole Difcourfe when Neighbours Is MUM with Trifles, loofe and vain : (meet Their Lips are Flattery and Deceit, And their proud Language is profane. III. But Lips that with Deceit abound Shall not maintain their Triumph long ; The God of Vengeance will confound The Flattering and Blafpheming Tongue. IV. " Yet fhall our Words be free, they cry ; " Our Tongues fhall be controul'd by none. il Where is the Lord will ask us why ? "Or fay, our Lips are not our own ? V. The Lord who fees the Poor oppreft, And hears th' Oppreflbr's haughty Strain, Will rife to give his Children Reft, Nor fhall they truft his Word in vain. VI. Thy Word, O Lord, tho' often try'd, Void of Deceit fhall ftill appear ; Not
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    Psalms. 31 Not Silver {even times purify 'd From Drofs and Mixture ihines fo clear. VII. Thy Grace fhall in the dark eft Hour Defend the Holy Soul from Harm ; Tho' when .the vileft Men have Power On every fide will Sinners fwarm. Psalm XII. Common Metre. Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; or, "The Promife and Signs of Chrift's coming to Judgment. Help, Lord, for Men of Vertue fail, Religion lofes Ground ,• The Sons of Violence prevail, And Treacheries abound. II. Their Oaths and Promifes they break, Yet ad: the Flatterer's part ; With fair deceitful Lips they fpeak, And with a double Heart. III. If we reprove fome hateful Lie, How is their Fury ftirr'd ! * Are not our Lips our own, they cry, " And wbojkall be our Lord ? IV. Scoffers appear on every fide Where a vile Race of Men Is rais'd to Seats of Power and Pride, And bears the Sword in vain. C 4 Pause
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    32 Psalms. Pause. V. Lord, when Iniquities abound, And Blafphemy grovs bold, When Faith is hardly to be found, And Love is waxing cold, VI. Is nor thy Chariot hnft'ning on ? Haft thou not giv'n this Sign ? May we not truft and live upon A Prornife fo Divine ? VII. " Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rife, " And make Oppreffors flee ; " I fhall appear to their Surprize, " And fet my Servants free. VIII. Thy Word, like Silver feven times try'd Thro' Ages fhall endure ; The Men that in thy Truth confide Shall find the Prornife fure. St. 4. The hji Verfe of this Tfalm may naturally be inferled here. St. 
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    Psalms. 33 Carfft thou thy Face for ever hide ? And I ftill pray, and be deny'd ? II. Shall I for ever be forgot As one whom thou regardefl not ? Still fhall my Soul thine Abfence mourn ? And ftill defpair of thy Return ? III. How long fhall my poor troubled Breaft Be with thefe anxious Thoughts oppreft ? And Satan my malicious Foe Rejoyce to fee me funk fo low ? IV. Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief Before my Death conclude my Grief. If thou with-hold thy heavenly Light I fleep in everlafting Night. V. How will the Powers of Darknefs boaft If but one praying Soul be loft ? But I have trufted in thy Grace, And fhall again behold thy Face. VI. What e're my Fears or Foes fuggeft, Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reft. My Heart fhall feel thy Love, and raife My chearful Voice to Songs of Praife. Psalm. XIII. Common Metre. Complaint under Temptations of the Devil. HI. o w long wilt thou conceal thy Face ? My God, how long delay ? Cy When
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    H Psalm si When fhall I feci thofc heavenly Rays That chafe my Fears away ? II. How long fliall my poor laboring Soul Wrefuefend toil in vain ? Thy Word can all my Foes controul, And eafe my raging Pain. III. See how the Prince of Darknefs tries All his% malicious Arts, He fpreads a Mift around my Eyes, And throws his fiery Darts. IV. Be thou my Sun, and thou my Shield, My Soul in Safety keep ; Make hafte before mine Eyes are feal'd In Death's Eternal Sleep. V. How would the Tempter boaft aloud If I become his Prey ! Behold, the Sons of Hell grow proud At thv fo long Delay. VI. But they fliall fly at thy Rebuke, And Satan hide his Head ; He knows the Terrors of thy Look, And hears thy Voice with Dread. VII. Thou wilt difplay that Sovereign Grace Where all my Hopes have hung ; I (hall employ my Lips in Praife, And Victory fliall be fung. Psalm
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    Psalms. 3 $ Psalm XIV. Firft Part. By Nature all Men are Sinners. . Fools in their Heart believe and fay " That all Religion's vain, " There is no God that reigns on .high,. " Or minds th' affairs of Men. II. From Thoughts fo dreadfully profane Corrupt Difcourfe proceeds ,And in their impious Hands are found Abominable Deeds. III. The Lord from his CelefUal Throne Look't down on things below, To find the Man that fought his Grace, Or did his Juftice know. IV. By Nature all are gone aftray, Their Pra&ife all the fame ; There's None that fears his Maker 'sHand, There's None that loves his Name. V. Their Tongues are us'd to fpeak Deceit, Their Slanders never ceafe ; How fwift to Mifchief are their Feet, Nor know the Paths of Peace ! VI. Such Seeds of Sin (that Bitter Root) In every Heart are found : Nor can they bear Diviner Fruit, Till Grace refine the Ground. Sevcrsl
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    36 Psalm?. Several Verfes of this Tfalmare cited by the Apojlle, Romans 5. lo, Ore. to Jhew the univerfal Corruption of human Nature^ •where Jore I have brought more oftheAfoJile's Words there ufed into the qth and yh Stanza's herey and concluded thU par. of the Pjalm agreeably to St. Paul'* iejign. Note the id. part of this T [aim f peaks only of Terfecutors mud the Enemies of the Churcht therefore I have divided it from the former. Psalm XIV. The Second Part. The FJly of Perfecutors. I. Ar e Sinners now Co fenfelefs grown That they the Saints devour ? And never worfhip at thy Throne, Nor fear thine awfiil Power ? II. Great God, appear to their furprize, Reveal thy dreadrul Name ; Let them no more thy Wrath defpife, Nor turn our Hope to fhame. III. Doft thou not dwell among the Juft, And yet our Foes deride, That we fhould make thy Name our (Truft : Great God, confound their Pride. IV. O that the joyful Day were come To finifh our Diftrefs ! When God fhall bring his Children home, Our Songs fhall never ceafe. Psalm
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    Psalms. 57 Psalm XV. Common Metre. Characters of a Saint ; or, a Citizen of Zion ; or, the Qualifications of a Chriftian. I. Wh o fhall inhabit in thy Hill, O God of Holinefs ? Whom will the Lord admit to dwell So near his Throne of Grace ? II. The Man that walks in pious Ways, And works with righteous Hands ; That trufts his Maker's Promifes, And follows his Commands. Ill, He fpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, Nor flanders with his Tongue • Will fcarce believe an ill Report, Nor do his Neighbour wrong. IV. The wealthy Sinner he contemns, Loves all that fear the Lord ; And tho' to his own Hurt he fwears, Still he performs his Word. V. His Hands difdain a golden Bribe, And never gripe the Poor. This Man fhall dwell with God on Earth, And find his Heaven fecure. Psalm
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    58 Psalm s. Psalm XV. Long Metre. Religion and Jufiue, Goodnefs and Truth ; or Duties to God and Man ; or, the Qualifications of a Orriftian. I. Wh o fhall afcend thy heav'nly Place, Great God, and dwell before thy ( Face } The Man that minds Religion now, And humbly walks with God below. II. Whofe Hands are pure, whofe Heart is ( clean ; Whofe Lips Ml fpeak the thing they mean : No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue : He hates to do his Neighbour wrong. III. [Scarce will he truft an ill Report, Nor vents it to his Neighbour's Hurt : Sinners ef State he can defpife, But Saints are honour'd in his Eyes.] IV. [Firm to his Word he ever flood, And> always makes his Promife Good ; Nor 'dares to change the Thing he fwears, Whatever Pain or Lofs he L i V. [He never deals in bribing Gold, mourns that Juftice fliould be fold : While others gripe and gri or, C Chanty attends his Door.] VI.
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    Psalms, j9 VI. lie loves his Enemies and prays For thofe that curfe him to his Face : And doth to all Men ftill the fame That he would hope or wifh from them. VII. Yet when his holiefl: Works are done, His Soul depends on Grace alone : This is the Man thy Face fhall fee, And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee. Since our blejfed Saviour in the New Teftament has fo muck explain d the Duties of the Lata. and publijh'd the Gofj>ely I could not pafs over this JPfalm of the Characters of the jewrdl Saint, without inferring fome brighter Articles that rnuft belong to- the Chriftian •• fuch asy Alms and Charity to the Poor, Love to Enemies, Blcfling thofe that curfe us. Doing to others as we would have them do to us, and Hope of Acceptance only thro* Divine Grace. ' I thought it necejfary alfo to leave out the Mention o/Ufury, V.5. which thoy politicatly forbidden to the Jews among themfelvesy was never unlawful to the Gentiles, nor to anf ChrifUans./»wc« the Jewifli Tolity expired. Psalm XVI. The Fir si Part. Long Metre. Confeffion of our Poverty, and Saints the hefi Company; or, Good Works profit Men, not God. I. Preserve me, Lord, in time of need, For Succour to thy Throne I flee, But have no Merits there to plead ; My Goodnefs cannot reach to Thee. 11. Oft
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    40 Jf S A L M s. II. Oft have my Heart and Tongue confei1, How empty and how poor I am ; My Praife can never make Thee bleft, Nor add new Glories to thy Name. III. Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may reap Some Profit by the Good we do : Thefe are the Company I keep, Thefe are the choiceft Friends I know. IV. Let others chufe the Sons of Mirth To give a Relifli to their Wine, I lcve the men of Heavenly Birth (vine. Whofe Thoughts and Language are diPsaim XVI. The Second Part. Long Metre. Cbrift's All-Sufficiency. I. How faft their Guilt and Sorrows rife, Who hade to feek fome Idol-God? I \s ill not tafte their Sacrifice, Their Offerings of forbidden Blood. II. My God provides a richer Cup, And nooier Food to live upon : He for my Life has orfer'd up ^efus his beft Beloved Son. His Love is my perpetual Feaft ; By Day his Counfels guide me right ! And
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    Psalms. 41 And be bis Name for ever bleft, Who gives me fweet Advice by Night. IV. I fet him ftill before mine Eyes ,* At my right Hand he ftands prepar'd To keep my Soul from all Surprize, And be my Everlafting Guard. From the Tfalmijl's mention of DrinhOferings ofRloci, I take occjtfion to allude to the Sacrifice of Chriit. HisFleli is Meat indcfd, and his Blood is Drink indeed. John Psalm XVI. The Third Part. Long Metre. Courage in Death, and Hope of the Refurreftion. I. When God is nigh, my Faith is (ftrong; His Arm is my almighty Prop : Be glad, my Heart; rejoyce my Tongue,* My Dying Fleih {hall reft in Hope. II. Tho' in the Duft I lay my Head, Yet, Gracious God, thou wilt not leave My Soul for ever with the Dead, Nor lofe thy Children in the Grave. III. My Flefh fhall thy firft Call obey, Shake off the Duft, and rife on high ; Then fhalt thou lead the wondrous Way Up to thy Throne above the Sky. IV

  

  
    Page 78
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 18.21% accurate
    4* Psalms. IV. There Streams of cndlefs Pleafure flow; And full Difcoveries of thy Grace (Which we but tafted here below) Spread heav'nly Joys thro3 all the Place. The laji Verfei of tb'u Tfalm are apply d only to Chrift Afts M. Id. and 1. 13, &C. Tetjiucethey contain [of air a; llev) fifaf Jlew of sRjtfHrreftion , which is fo feldotn found in tb'u Bookt J bavefovnu be affumed b J have formed theft four Stanza i into f neb Exprejfions as may I by Cbrjjiians and a^plyd to them/elves. Psalm XVI. 1,-8. The Firfi Part. Common Metre. Support and Counfd from God without Merit. I. Save me, O Lord, from every Foe ; In thee my Truft I place, Tho' all the Good that I can do Can ne'er deferve thy Grace. II. Yet if my God prolong my Breath, The Saints may profit by't ; The Saints the Glory of the Earth, The Men of my Delight. II T. Let Heathens to ther Idols hafte, And worfhip Wood or Stone ; But my delightrul Lot is call Where the True God is known. IV. His Hand provides my conftant Food, He fills my daily Cup; Much
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    Much am I pleas'd with prefent Good, But more rejoice in Hope. V. God is my Portion and my Joy ; His Counfels are my Light : He gives me fweet Advice by Day, And gentle Hints by Night. My Soul would all her Thoughts approve To his all-feeing Eye ; Not Death, nor Hell my Hope fhall move, While fuch a Friend is nigh. Psalm XVI. 7*he Second Part. Common Metre 'The Death and Refurretli on of ChriH. I. * T S e t the Lord before my Face, :c X He bears my Courage up : ( My Heart and Tongue their Joys ex(prefs, 
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    44 Psalms. IV. [Thus in the Name of Cbrift, the Lord, The holy David fung, And Providence fulfils the Word Of his Prophetic Tongue. JeftUy whom every Saint adores, Was crucify \i and ilain ; Behold the Tomb its Prey reftores, Behold he lives again. IV. When fhall my Feet arife and fland On Heav'ns Eternal Hills ? There fits the Son at God's Right-Hand, And there the Father fmiles. ] In this Vernon Ibave apply d the 3 laji Verfes oftbu Tf*tm to Chrift alone as St. Peter applies tbent, Ad. 1. 13. Tet in Bead of the ^tb Line of the id Stanx*. To fee Corruption there. Ton may read thus, To dwell for ever there. And tbentbe ifirfi Stands may be fungalor* and apply'' d to tver, Chrijrian, St. l. 'Tis now agreed by tbe Learned that *^Ktf/ Sheol, rxhuh is rendered Hell, Signifies only the State r.f the Dead, i. e. tbe Grave for the Body, and tbe Separate State f«r tbw Spirit. Psalm XVII. *y. 13, &c. Short Metre. Porti.n of S aims and Sinners ; or, Hope and Defpair in Death. I. Ar 1 s f, my Gracious God, And make the Wicked Bee; They arc but thy chaftizing Rod To drive thy Saints to thee. 11.
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    Psalms. 45 11. Behold the Sinner dies, His haughty Words are vain ; Here in this Life his Pleafure lies, And all beyond is Pain. III. Then let his Pride advance And boaft of all his Store ; The Lord is my Inheritance, My Soul can wifh no more, IV. I fhall behold the Face, Of my forgiving God. And ftand compleat in Righteoufnefc, Wafh't in my Saviour's Blood. V. There's a new Heavn begun When I awake from Death Dreft in the Likenefs of thy Son, And draw immortal Breath. Sc 5. The Heaven which Souls enjoy in the Separate State is fo much imreafed by the RefurreEtion of the Body, that it run; be calTd a Niw Heaven, the Heaven of the Bvdy as well as of the Soul. P s a l m XVII. Long Metre. The Sinners Portion and Saint's H^e ; Or, The Heaven of feparate Souls and the Refurre&ion. r. T orp, I am thine : But thou wilt prove JLj My Faith;my Patience,and my Love: -i .;•.■ When
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    sfi Psalms. When Men of fpite againft me joyn, They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. II. Their Hope and Portion lies below ; *Tis all the Happinefs they know, 'Tis all they feek ; they take their Shares, And leave the reft among their Heirs. III. v What Sinners value I refign; Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine ,* I fhall behold thy blifsful Face, And ftand compleat in Righteoufnefs IV. This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; But the bright World, to which I go, Hath Joys fubftantial and fincere ; When ihall I wake, and find me there ?. V. 0 glorious Hour ! O bleft Abode ! 1 lhall be near and like my God ! And Flefh and Sin no more controul The facred Plcafures of the Soul. VT. My Flefh fhall {lumber in the Ground, Till the laft Trumpet's joyful found; Then burft the chains with fweet furprize, And in my Saviour's Image rife. The Senfe of a great part of this Pfahm occurs fo often itt fPfalms, that I thought it nectjfar} to tranjlM* r.omore than i ;/.) r. 3. Thou haft proved ray heart, thou haft tried mc, and malt fiod nor r. 13. The wicked are thy Sword. ". 14. TJj* men of the World have their portion in this Life, whotc
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    Psalms. 47 whofc Belly thou filleft ; They leave the reft of their fubfhnce to their Babes, v. 15. I (hall behold thy face in rignteoufoefs, I fliall be fatisfied when I awake with thy Fikeneis. ' t I confefslhave indulged a large Exfojitton here, but I could not forbear to givemy Thoughts a loofe upon this Divine Description of compleat Blejfednefs in the 15 th verfc 5 This bright Abridgment of Heaven. From the Word Awake, I have taken oeeafion to «£f*» fent the departing SouVs^ Awaking into the World of Spirits, as well as the 3ody*s Awaking from the Grave, Psalm XVIII. The Firft Part. Long Metre. Ver. i—6> 15—18. Deliverance from Deffair ; or, Temptations overccme. I. f'Tp'HEE will I love, O Lord, my Strength, 1 My Rock, my Tower, my high De(fence; Thy mighty Arm fhall be my Truft, For I have found Salvation thence. II. Death, and the Terrors of the Grave Stood round me with their difmal Shade ; While Floods of high Temptations rofe, And made my finking Soul afraid. III. I fawthe op'ning Gates of Hell With endlefs Pains and Sorrows there, Which none but they that feel can tell, While I w?.s hurry'd to Defpair. IVIn my Diflrefs I call'd my God, When I could fcarce believe him mine ; He
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    45 JP S A L M S. He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint; Then did his Grace appear Divine. V. [With Speed he flew to my Relief, As on a Cherub's Wing he rode ; Awful and bright as Light'ning fhon« The Face of my Deliverer God. VI. Temptations fled at his Rebuke, The Blaft of his Almighty Breath ; He fent Salvation from on high, And drew me from the Deeps of Death.] VII. Great were my Fears, my Foes were great Much was their Strength, and more their ( R^ge ; But ChriRy my Lord, is Conqueror full In all the Wars that Devils wage. VIII. My Song for ever fhall record That terrible, that joyful Hour ; And give the Glory to the Lord Due to his Mercy and his Power. I have divided thu long Tralm into Three Tarts, and accommodated the fever al Verges of it to our Spiritual Warfare and Victory through Grace, as being of more frequent and gci.eralUfe to Chrijlians : Tet there are fo noble Exprejfions of Triumph in God and Thanks for Victory over temporal Ktiemies Jcattered up and down, that perfwaded me to form them afterwards in Common Metre alfo agreable to their original Vefign. P S A L M
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    Psalms. 49 Psalm XVIII. fhe Second Part v. 20. — 26. Long Metre. Sincerity prov'd and rewarded. I. Lord, thou haft feen my Soul fincere, Haft made thy Truth and Love apBefore mine Eyes I fet thy Laws, (pear ; And thou haft ownJd my righteous Caufe, Since I have learnt thy holy Ways, I've walkt upright before thy Face ; Or if my Feet did e're depart, 'Twas never with a wicked Heart. III. What fore Temptations broke my Reft ! What Wars and Strugglings in my Breaft ! But thro' thy Grace that reigns within I guard againft my darling Sin. That Sin that clofe befets me ftill, That works and ftrives againft my Will ; When fhall thy Spirits fovcreign Power Deftroy it, that it rife no more ! V. [With an impartial Hand the Lord Deals out to Mortals their Reward : The Kind and Faithful Souls fhall find A God as Faithful and as Kind. VI. rhe Juft and Pure fhall ever fay rhou art more Pure, more Juft than they : D And
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    50 Psalm s. And Men that love Revenge fhall know God hath an Arm of Vengeance to*.] Psalm XVIII. T.he Third Part v. 30, ii»34»M>4*>
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    Psalms. 51 Psalm XVIII. The Fir ft Part. Common Metre. Viftory and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. I. We love Thee, Lord, and we adore ; Now is thine Arm revealed : Thou art our ftrength, our heavenly Tow'r, Our Bulwark and our Shield. II. We -fly to our eternal Rock, And find a fure Defence ; His holy Name our Lips invoke, And draw Salvation thence. III. When God our Leader, fhines in Arms* What mortal Heart can bear The Thunder of his loud Alarais ? The Lightning of his Spear ? IV. He rides upon the winged Wind, And Angels in Array In Millions wait to know his Mind, And fwift as Flames obey. V. He fpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke Whole Armies are difmay'd; His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look Strikes all their Courage dead. VI. 3e forms our Generals for the Field ^ With all their dreadful Skill; jives them his awful Sword to wield, And makes their Hearts of Steel, v 1 1 . D 2
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    52 Psalm s. vii. [He arms our Captains to the Fight, (Tho* there his Name's forgot ; He girded Cyrus with his Might, But Cyrus kn:w him not.) VIII. Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleft For his own Churches fake : The Powers that give his People rell Shall of his Care partake.] St. 7. If a. 45, 1. 
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    Psalms. $j Where is a Rock fo great, fo high, So powerful as our God ? V. The Rock of Ifrael ever lives, His Name be ever bleft : 'Tis his own Arm the Victory gives, And eives his People reft. VI. On Kings that reign as David did He pours his Bleflings down ; Secures their Honours to their Seed, And well fupports the Crown. Psalm XIX. Firfi Part. Short Metre, The Book of Nature and Serif ture. For a Lord's Day Morning. Be h o l d the lofty Sky Declares its Maker God, And all his Starry Works on high Proclaim his Power abroad. II. The Darknefsand the Light Still keep their Courfe the fame ; While Night to Day, and Day to Night Divinely teach his Name. III. In every different Land Their general Voice is known ; They fhew the Wonders of his Hand, And Orders of his Throne. IV. Ye Britijh Lands rejoyce, Here he reveals his Word, D 3 We
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    54 Psalms, Wc nre net left to Nature's Voice To bid us know the Lord. V. His Statutes and Commands Are fet before our Eyes, He puts his Gofpel in our Hands Where our Salvation lies. VI. His Laws are juft and pure, His Truth without Deceit, His Promifes for ever fure, And his Rewards are great. vir. [Not Honey to the Taft Aftcrds Co much Delight, Nor Gold that has the Furnace paft So much allures the Sight. VIII. While of thy Works I fing Thy Glory to proclaim, Accept the Praife, my God, my King ' In my Redeemer's Name.] the Tfaimiji "here and in other TJ 'alms nres the IHriLaW to Cjprifs tb* fivt Dcoks cf Moles or aH the Divine Revelation that be had i.i his time ; Tel Chrift and the ApojHes fo tfy dijiingHiJk the Law and the Goipcl, that I have fbofen to imitate their Language, and have often introduced the Words Gofpel, Truth and Promile inftead of Statutes, Teftimcmies Ore. as bei/.g more agreeable to the Style cf the Kezv Tejlartent. St. r. J have hrre inferred the laj} Verfe of th' Pfa'm ziith ^elical Turn, as a proper Conch
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    Psalms. 55 Psalm XIX. id Part. Short Metre. God's Word mcft excellent; or, Sincerity and Watchfulness. For a Lord's Day Morning. Behold the Morning Sun Begins his glorious Way ; His Beams thro' all the Nations run, And Life and Light convey. II. But where the Gofpel comes It fpreads diviner Light, It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, And gives the Blind their Sight. Ill How perfect is thy Word ! And all thy Judgments juft ! For ever fure tny Promife, Lord, And Men fecurely truft. IV. My Gracious God, how plain Are thy Directions given ! O may I never read in vain, But find the Path to Heaven ! Pause. V. I hear thy Word with Love, And I would fain obey ; Send thy good Spirit from above To guide me left I ftray. VI. O who can ever find The Errors of his Ways > Yet D4

  

  
    Page 92
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 24.23% accurate
    %6 Psalms. Yet with a bold prefumptuous Mind I would not dare tranfgrefs. vi r. Warn me of every Sin, Forgive my fecret Faults, And cleanfe this guilty Soul of mine Whofc Crimes exceed my Thoughts. VIII. While with my Heart and Tongue I fpread thy Praife abroad, Accept the Worfhip and the Song, My Saviour and my God. Psalm XIX. Long Metre. The Books of Nature and of Scripture cornfar' d; or, ?%e Glory and Succefs of the Gofpel. The Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord, In every Star thy Wifdom fliines : But when our Eyes behold thy Word, We read thy Name in fairer Lines. II. The rolling Sun, the changing Light, And Nights and Days thy Power confefs: But the bleft Volume thou haft writ Reveals thy Juftice and thy Grace. III. Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Praife Round the whole Earth, and never ftand : So when thy Truth begun its Race, It toucIAi and glanc/d on every Land. IV.
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    Psalms. 57 IV. Norfhallthy fpreading Gofpel reft Till thro* the World thy Truth has run ; Till Chrift has all the Nations bleft That fee the Light, or feel the Sun. V. Great Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife, Blefs the dark World with heavenly Light ; Thy Gofpel makes the Simple Wife ; Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right. VI. Thy nobleft Wonders here we view In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiven : Lord, cleanfe my fins, my Soul renew, And make thy Word my Guide to Heav'n? Tho the plain defign of the Tfalmijl it tojhew the Excellency of the Book of Scripture above the Book of Nature, in order to convert and fave a Sinner , yet the Apojile Paul in Rom. IO. 18. applies or accommodates theqth v. to the Spreading of the Gofpel over the Roman Empire, which is called the whole "World in the New Tejlament 5 and in this Verfion I have endeavoured to imitate him. Psalm XIX. To the Tune of the 113. P£ I'he Book of Nature and Scripture. I. (Frar^e G1 reat God, the Heavens well-order 'd J Declares the Glories of thy Name ; There thy rich Works of wonder fhine : A thoufand ftarry Beauties there, A thoufand radiant Marks appear Of boundlefs Power and skill Divine. D 5 it!
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    55 r S A L M s. II. From Night to Day, from Day to Night daw ning and the dying Light Lectures of heavenly Wifdom read ; With iilent Eloquence they raife Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praife, And neither Sound nor Language need. III. Yet their Divine Inflructions run Far as the Journeys of the Sun, And every Nation knows their Voice : The Sun like fome young Bridegroom dreft Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaft, Rolls round, & makes the Earth rejoice. IV. Where e're he fprends his Beams abroad He (miles, and (peaks his Maker God; AH Nature joyns to (hew thy Praife: Thus God in every Creature fhines,Fair are the Book of Nature's Lines, But fairer is thy Book of Grace. Pause. V. I love the Volumes of thy Word ; What Light and Joy thole Leaves afford To Souls benighted and diftrcft ! Precepts guide my doubtful Way, Thy Fear forbids my feet to ftray, Proinifc leads my Heart to reft. VI. From the Diiccvcrics of thy Law The perfect Rules of Life I draw; Tbefc are iuy Study and Delight ; Not
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    Psalms. 59 Not Honey fo invites the Taft, Nor Gold that hath the furnace pafl Appears fo pleafing to the Sight. VII. (Eyes, Thy Threatnings wake my flumbring And warn me where my Danger lies ; But 'tis thy bleffed Gofpel; Lord, That makes my guilty Confcience clean, Converts my Soul, Subdues my Sin, And gives a free but large Reward. VIII, Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts ? My God, forgive my Secret Faults, And from Prefumptuous Sins reflrain : Accept my poor attempts of Praife That I have read thy Book of Grace And Book of Nature not in vain. Psalm XX. Prayer and Hope of Victory, For a Day of Prayer in time of War. I. Now may the God of Power & Grr.ce Attend his Peoples humble Cry ! Jehovah hears when Ifrael prays, And brings Deliverance from on high. IL The Name of Jacob's God defends Better than ihields or brazen Wails ; He from his Sanctuary fends 'Succour and flrength when Zion calls. j 1 j*
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    6o Psalms. in. Well he remembers all our Sighs, His Love exceeds our beft Deferts ; His Love accepts the Sacrifice Of humble Groans and broken Hearts. IV. In his Salvation is our Hope, And in the name of IjraeVs God Our Troops fhall lift their Banners up, .Our Navys fprcad their Flags abroad. Some truft in Hor fes train'd for War, And fome of Chariots make their Boafts ; Our furefl Expectations are From Thee the Lord of heavenly Hofls. VL [Omay the Memory of thy Name Infpire our Armies for the Fight ! Our Foes fhall fall and die with fhame, Or quit the Field with fhameful Flight.] m >Jowr fave us, Lord, from flavifh Fear, "Now let our Hopes be firm and ftrong, Till the Salvation fhall appear, And Joy and Triumph raife the Song. Psalm XXI. Common Metre. Our King is the Care of Heaven. I. Ti'E King,0 Lord, with Songs of Praife Shall in thy Strength rejoice j And bleft with thy Salvation raife To Heaven liis chcarful Voice.
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    Psalm s. 6i ii. Thy fure Defence thro' Nations round Has fpread his glorious Name,And his fuccefsful Actions crown'd With Majefty and Fame. III. Then let the King on God alone For timely aid rely ; His Mercy fhall fupport the Throne, And all our Wants fupply. IV. But, righteous Lord, his ftubborn foes Shall feel thy dreadful Hand ; Thy vengeful Arm fhall find out thofe That hate his mild Command. V. When thou againft them doft engage, Thy j uft, but dreadful Doom Shall, like a fiery Oven's Rage, Their Hopes and them confume. VI. Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Power declare, And thus exalt thy Fame; Whilfl: we glad Songs of Praife prepare For thine Almighty Name. I have horroived almojl all theft Stanza's from Mr. Tate's Verfian, and they feem very aj>j>ltiabU to his frejent Majefty King George. 1716. tsALM XXI. i-~p. Long Metre. Chrift Exalted to the Kingdom. I. David rejoie'd in God his flrengthj Rais'd to t&e Throne by fpecial (Grace 5
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    62 r S A L M s. But Chrift the Son appears at Length, Fulfills the Triumph and the Praifc. II. How great is the Mejfiab's Joy In the Salvation of thy Hand ! Lord, Thou haft rais'd his Kingdom high, And giv'n the World to his Command. III. Thy Goodnefs grants what e're he will, Nor doth the leaf! Requeft withold ; Bleflings of Love prevent him ftill, And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. IV. Honour and Majefty divine Around his Sacred Temples fhine ; Bleft with the Favour of thy Face, And Length of everlafting Days. Thine Hand fhall find out all his Foes; And as a fiery Oven glows With raging Heat and living Coals, So fhall thy Wrath devour their Souls. Psalm XXII. i-~~i6. 'The Firfl Part. Common Metre. 'The Sufferings and Death cf Chrift. I. Why has my God my Soul forfook, Nor w ill a fmile afford ? (Thus David once in Anguiflv fpokc, And thus our dying Lord.) II. Tho' tis thy chief Delight to dwell Among thy praifihg Saints, Yet
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    Psalms. 6j Yet Thou canft hear a Groan as well, And pity our Complaints. III. Our Fathers trufled in thy Name, And great Deliverance found ,* But I'm a Worm defpis'd of Men, And trodden to the Ground. IV. Shaking the Head they pafs me by. And laugh my Soul to fcorn ; €C In vain he trufts in God, they cry, " Neglected and forlorn. V. But Thou art He who form'd my Fkfb By thine Almighty Word, And lince I hung upon the Breaft My Hope is in the Lord. VI. Why will my Father hide his Face When Foes ftand threatning round In the dark Hour of deep Diftrefs, And not an Helper found? Pause. VII. Behold thy Darling kft among The Cruel and the Proud, As Bulls of Bajhan fierce and flrong, As Lions roaring Loud. VIII. From Earth and Hell my forrows meet To multiply the £nart ; They nail my Hands,They pierce my Feet, And try to vex my Heart. ix
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    64 Psalms; IX. Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let loofe The Rage of Earth and Hell, .Why will my heavenly Father bruife The Son he loves fo well ? X. My God, if poffible it be Withold this bitter Cup ; But I refign my Will to thee, And drink the Sorrows up. XI. My Heart diflblves with Pangs unknown, In Groans I wafle my Breath : Thy heavy Hand has brought me down Low as' the Duft of Death. XII Father, I give my Spirit up, And trufl k in thy Hand ; My dying Flefh fhall reft in Hope, And rile at thy Command. Psalm XXII. 20, 21, 27,  $i. The Second Part. Common Metre Chrifi's Sufferings and Kingdom. 1. * ^T o w from the roaring Lions rage ±\ " 0 Lrd, pr teSt thy Son, u Ni*r leave thy Darling to engage " 'The Powers of Heu alone, II. Thus did our Suffering Saviour pray With mighty Cues and Fears ; God heard him in that dreadrul Day, And chas'u away his Fears. in.
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    Psalms. 65 in. Great was the Victory of his Death, His Throne exalted high ; And all the Kindreds of the Earth Shall worfhip or fhall die. IV. A numerous Offspring muft arife From his Expiring Groans; They fhall be reckoned in his Eyes For Daughters and for Sons. V. The Meek and humble Souls fhall fee His Table richly fpread ; And all that feek the Lord fhall be With Joys immortal fed. VI. ^The Ifles fhall know the Righteoufnefs Of our incarnate God, And Nations yet unborn profefs Salvation in his Blood. Psalm XXII. Long Metre ChrifFs Sufferings and Exaltation. I. N" o w let our mournful Songs record The dying forrows of our Lord, When he complained in Tears and Blood, As one forfaken of his God. II. The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, And fhake their heads and laugh in Scorn ; I He refcu'd others from the Grave ; " Now let him try himfelf to fave. in.
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    66 Psalms, hi. " This is the Man did once pretend " God was his Father and his Friend; •< If God the Bleffed lov'd him To, " Why doth he fail to help him now ? IV Barbarous People ! Cruel Priefts! How they flood round like favage Beads ! Like Lions gaping to devour, When God had left him in their power. V. They wound his Head,his Han
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    Psalms. 6j There living Water gently flows, And all the Food divinely bleft. III. My wandring Feet his Ways miflake, But he reftores my Soul to Peace, And leads me for his Mercy's fake In the fair Paths of Righteoufnefs. IV. Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy Vale Where Death and all its Terrors are, My Heart and Hope fhall never fail, For God my Shepherd's with me there. V. Amidft the Darknefs and the Deeps Thou art my Comfort, Thou my Stay ; Thy Staff fupports my feeble fteps, Thy Rod dire&s my doubtful Way. VI. The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell Gaze at thy Goodnefs, and repine To fee my Table fpread fo well With living Bread and chearful Wine. VII. "How I rejoice when on my Head Thy Spirit condefcends to reft ! 'Tis a Divine Anointing Shed Like Gyl of Gladnefs at a Feaft VIII. Surely the Mercies of the Lord Attend his Houfhold all their Days ; There will I dwell to hear his Word, To feek his Face and fing his Praife.] Psalm
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    6% Psalm?. Psalm XXIII. Common Metre. I. My Shepherd will fupply my Need, Jehovah is his Name ; In Pa/lures frtfh he makes me feed Befide the living Stream. II. He brings my wanciring Spirit back Whcn'l tor Hike his W And leads me for his Mercy's fake In Paths of Truth and Grace. III. When I walk thro' the fhades of Death Thy Pre fence is my flay ; A Word of thy fupporting Breath Drives all my Fears away. Thy Hand in fight of all my Foes Doth ftill my Table fpread ; My Cup with Bleflings oversows, Thine Ovl anoints my Head. V. The fure Provifions of my God Attend me all my Days ; O may thy Houfe be mine Abode And all my Work be Praife ! VI. There would I find a fettled Reft, (While others go and come) No more a Stranger or a Gueft, But like a Child at Home. St.
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    Psalms. 6g St. 4. The Oyl or Ointment that was ufed of old to antint arid perfume the Head, in the Sen fe and Language of the New Tejlament, muji Jignify the Communications of the Holy Spirit, which is calVd the Anointing. 1. John z. zot zj. as I have explained it in the Long Metre, and PfaJ, a* 7. -with John 3. 34. approves it. Psalm XXIII. Short Metre. I. r~|~l he Lord my Shepherd is, JL I frail be well f iipply'd ; Since he is mine and I am his, What can I want befide ? II. He leads me to the Place Where Heavenly Pafture grows,' Where living Waters gently pafs, And full Salvation flows. III. If e're I go aftray He doth my Soul reclaim, And guides me in his own right Way For his moft holy Name. IV. While he affords his Aid I cannot yield to Fear ; Thol fhould walk thro'death's dark ftiade, My Shepherd's with me there. V. In fpight of all my Foes Thou doft my Table fpread, My Cup with Bleflings overflows, And Joy exalts my Head.
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    70 Psalms. VI. The Bounties of thy Love Shall crown my following Days; Nor from thy Houfe will I remove Nor ceafc to (peak thy Praifa. Psalm XXIV. Common Metre. Duelling with God. I. The Earth for ever is the Lord's With Adam's numerous Race; He rais'd it's Arches on the Floods, And built it on the Seas. II. But who among the Sons of Men May vifit thine Abode ? He that has Hands from Mifchief clean, Whofe Heart is right with God. III. This is the Man may rife and take The BlcfTings of his Grace ; This is the Lot of thofc that feek " The God of Jacob's Face. IV. Now let our Souls immortal Powers To meet the Lord prepare, Lift up their cvcrlafting Doors, The King of Glory's near. V. The King of Glory! Who can tell The Wonders ofhis Might? He rules the Natious; but to dwell With Saints is his Delight. Psalm
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    Psalms. yi Psalm XXIV. Long Metre. Saints dweHin Heaven; or, ChriftV Afcen~ /ion. I. This fpacious Earth is all the Lords, AndMen &Worms,& Beafts &Birds: He raised the Building on the Seas, And gave it for their Dwelling-place. But there's a brighter World on high, Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky : Who fhall afcend that bleft Abode, And dwell fo near his Maker God ? III. He that abhors and fears to fin, (cleas, iWhofe Heart is pure, whofe Hands are |Hirn fhall the Lord the Saviour blefs, And clothe his Soul with Righteoufnefs, IV. Thefe are the Men, the pious Race That feek the God of Jacob's Face : Thefe fhall enjoy the blifsful Sight, And dwell in everlafUng Light. Pause. V. Rejoice, ye fhining Worlds on high, Behold the King of Glory nigh ; Who can this King of Glory be? The mighty Lord, the Saviour's He. VI. Fe Heavenly Gates, your Leaves difplay To make the Lord the Saviour way : Laden
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    72 Psalms. Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell The Conqueror comes with God to dwell. VII. Rais'd from the dead he goes before, He opens Heaven's eternal Door, To give his Saints a bled Abode Ne.ir their Redeemer and their God. If this Ffalm was written at the arcent of the Ark of Cod into Zion the city nf David, It is not unnatural to ap~ fly it to the frefence of Chrijl with bis Church in worJhi$y as m the Common Metre* or, to the afcenfion of Qirift to Heaven as in this Metre. In this and other parts of the Ffalm I have endeavour d to make the Connexion flain and Eafie, ubicb is very obfeure in the Text. Ps a l m. XXV. I — II. The Firfl Part. Waiting for Pardon and Direction. I. I lift my Soul to God, My Truft is in his Name ; Let not my Foes that feek my Blood Still triumph in my Shame. II. Sin and the Powers of Hell Perfwade me to Dcfpair ; Lord, make me know thy Covenant well, That I may Tcape the fnare. III. From the firfl: dawning Light Till the dark Evening rife For thy Salvation, Lord, I wait With Ever-longing Eyes. IV. Remember all thy Grace, ^nd lead me in thy Truth ; Forgive
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    Psalms, 73 Forgive the Sins of riper Days And follies of my Youth. V. The Lord is juft and kind, The Meek fhall learn his Ways, And every humble Sinner find The Methods of his Grace. VI. For his own Goodnefs fake He faves my Soul from Shame ; He pardons (tho' my Guilt be great) Thro* my Redeemer's Name. Psalm XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. 2d. Part. Divine Injlruttion. I. Where (hall the Man be found That fears t'ofrend his God, \ That loves the Gofpel's joyful Sound, And trembles at the Rod ? II. The Lord fhall make him know The Secrets of his Heart, The Wonders of his Covenant (how* And all his Love impart. III. The Dealings of his Hand Are Truth and Mercy ftill With fuch as to his Covenant ftand, And love to do his Will. IV. Their Souls fhall dwell at eafe Before their Maker's Face ; E Their
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    74 Psalm ?. Their Seed fhall tafte the Promifes In their exteniive Grace. P s a i. m X X V. 1 5  22. The Third Part'. Diftref* of Soul; or, Backfliding and Defertion, Mi n B Eyes and my Defire Are ever to the Lord ,* I love CO plead his Promifes, And rcit upon his Word. II. Turn, turn thee to my Sou!, Bring thy Salvation near ; When will thy Handreleafe my Feet Out of the deadly Snare? III. When fhall the fovereign Grace Of my forgiving God RefWc me from thofc dangerous Ways v.andring Feet have trod ? IV. The Tumult of my Thoughts Doth but enlarge my Woe ; pirit languifhes, my Heart folate and Low. V. erjf Morning Light Sorrow new begins ; on my Anguiih and my Pain, pardon all my Sins. Pause. VI. bpid the T[ofts of Hell, Mr jirHate? Againft
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    Psalms. 75 Againft my Life they rife, and join Their Fury with Deceit. VII. O keep my Soul from Death, Nor put my Hope to fliame, For I have plac'd my only truft In my Redeemer's Name. VIII. With humble Faith I wait To fee thy Face again ; Of Ifrael it fhall ne'er be faid, He fought the Lord in vain. Psalm. XXVI. Self Examination; or, Evidences of Grace. I. Judge me, O Lord, and prove my Ways, And try my Reins, and try my heart ; My Faith upon thy Promife ftays, Nor from thy Law my Feet depart. I hate to walk, I hate to fit With men of Vanity and Lies ; The Scoffer and the Hypocrite Are the Abhorence of mine Eyes. III. Amongft thy Saints will I appear WTith hands well-wafht in Innocence ; But when I ftand before thy Bar The Blood of Chrifl is my Defence. IV. I love thy Habitation, Lord, The Temple where thine Honours dwell • E % There I
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    j6 Psalm s. There flia!l I hear thine holy Word, And there thy Works of wonder tell. V. Let not my Soul be join'd at laft With Men of Treachery and Blood, 1 my Days on Earth have paft Among the Saints and near my God. * M . XXVII. i  6. The Firfl Part. The Church is our Delight and Safety. I. TLord of Glory is my Light, And my Salvation too ; C,L.d is my ftrength ; nor will I fear . all my Foes can do. II. Pri\ iledgc my Heart defires; O grant me an Abode Among the Churches oi thy Saints, e Temples of my God! III. : I oiler my requefts, : ly Beauty ftill, I hear thy Mellagcs of Love, I there enquire thy Will. iv. e i Troubles rife and Storms appear There may his Children hide ; God >ng Pavilion where He makes mv Soul abide. V -. (hall my Head be lifted high Abo\e my Foes around, And
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    Psalms. 77 And Songs of Joy and Victory Within thy Temple Cound. Psalm XXVII. -j. 8,?, 13, 14. Second . Prayer and Hope. I. So o n as I heard my Father fay, " Te Children feek my Grace, My Heart reply'd without Delay, " T3 feek my Fathers Face. II. Let not thy Face be hid from me, Nor frown my Soul away ; God of my Life, I fly to Thee In a DiitrefTing Day. III. Should Friends and Kindred near and dear Leive me to want or di^y My God would make my Life his Care, And all my need fupply. IV. My fainting Flefii had d;/d with Grief Had not my Soul believ'd To fee thy Grace provide Relief, Nor was my Hope deceived. V. Wait on the Lord, Ye trembling Saints, And keep your Courage up ; He'll raife your Spirit when it faints, And far exceed your Hope. E 3 Psalm The t%th, Tfalm has fcarce any thing new, bat what is repeated in *tber Ffalms,
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    78 Psalms, Psalm. XXIX. Storm and "Thunder. I. Gl v l to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, Give to the Lord renown and Power, Afcribe due Honours to his Name, And his Eternal Might adore. II. The Lord proclaims his Power aloud Over the Ocean and the Land ; His Voice divides the Watry Cloud, And Lightnings blaze at his Command. III. He fpeaks, and Tempeft, Hail and Wind Lay the wide Forcfts bare around ; The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind Leap at the Terror of the found. IV. To Lebanon he turns his Voice, And Lo, the (lately Cedars break ; The Mountains tremble at the Noife, The Valleys roar, the Defarts quake. V. The Lord fets Sovereign on the Flood, The Thunder reigns forever King; But makes his Church his blefl abode, Where we his awrul Glories fing. VI. iltlcr Language there the Lord The Counfels of his Grace imparts; Amidit the raging Storm his Word Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts. PsAlW.
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    Psalms. 79 Psalm. XXX. the Firft Part. Skknefs heal'd, and Sorrow remov'd. I. I will extol thee, Lord, on high, At thy Command Difeafesfly,Who but a God can fpeak, and fave From the dark Borders of the Grave ? ITSing to the Lord, ye Saints of his, And tell how large his Goodnefs is ; Let all your Powers rejoice and blefs, While you record his Holinefs. III. ■ His Anger but a Moment flays ;* His Love is Life and Length of Days ; TW Grief and Tears the Night Employ, » The Morning- Star re (lores the Joy. Psalm XXX. v. <5, The Second Part. Healthy Sicknefe and Recovery. I. (bright, Fi r m was my Health, my Day was And I prefum'd t' would ne'er be night Fondly I faid within my Heart, " Pleasure and Peace JhaU ne'er depart. II. But I forgot thine Arm was ftrong Which made my Mountain fland fo long; Soon ?.s thy Face began to hide, My Health was gone, my comforts dy'd. III. I cry'd aloud to thee, my God ; " What can'fl thou profit by my Blood ? E 4 " Deep
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    So Psalms. u Deep in the Duft can I declare " Thy Truth, or fing thv Goodnefs there ? IV. * Hear me, O God of Grace, I faid, e from among the Dead ; v>rord rcbuk'd the Pains I felt, pardoning Love removed my Guilt. My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of wot turn'd to Joy and Praiies now ; »w my Sack-Cloth on the Ground, Lafe and Gladnefs gird me round. VI. Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, ne ; ugh Ear: _ 6 hcal'd,and fins tbrgivVi. (Heav'n Psalm XXXI. 5,15 — 19,22,23. Firfi Part. Deliver ante from D. I. Into thine Hand, O God of Truth, My Spirit I commit j 1 hou hair redeemed my Soul from Death, And ia\ 'd me from the Pit. IT. The Paffions of my Hope and Fear nt&in'd a doubtriil Strife, TOW, Pain and Sin confpir'd Jo i my Life. III. i I crv'd, near the Dujl \ Thou
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    Psalms. $i Thou art the Refuge where I hide, The God in whom I truft, IV. O make thy reconciled pr.ce Upon thy Servant fhine, And fave me for thy Mercy fake. For I'm intirely thine* Pause. V. ['Twas in my Hafte, my Spirit faid, " 7" muft defpair and dye, 
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    82 Psalms. ii. u My Life is fpcnt with Grief, I cry'd, "My Years confum/d in Groans, 
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    Psalm s. 8$ I have much tranfpfed the Parts of this Tfalm, that I might mite the Verfes of the fame fence and Subjeft nearer together, and contract them into two Divine Hymns. Psalm XXXII. Short Metre. Forgiveness of Sins upon Confeffion, Obleffed Souls are they Whofe Sins are covered o'er ! Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord Imputes their Guilt no more ! II. They mourn their Follies paft, And keep their Hearts with care; Their Lips and Lives without Deceit Shall prove their Faith fincere. III. While I conceal'd my Guilt, I felt the fettering Wound, Till I confefs'd my Sins to thee, And ready Pardon found. IV. Let Sinners learn to pray, Let Saints keep near the Throne; Our Help in Times of deep Diftrefs Is found in God alone. Psalm XXXII. Common Metre. Free Pardon, and fincere Obedience \ or, -Con-* fejjion and Forgiveness. I. Ha p.* y the Man to whom his God No more imputes his Sin, But wanYd in the Redeemer's Blood Hath macb his Garments clean! ii
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    64 Y S A L M S. II. yond Exprcflion He, D are thusdifcharg'd; And from the guilty Bondage free He feels his Soul inlarg'd. III. His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, His 'Words are all fincere ; He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes; To keep his Confcicnce clear. IVWhile I my inward Guilt fuppreft No Quiet could I find ; Thy Wrath lay burning in my Breaft, And rack't my tortur'd Mind. V. Then I confefs'd my troubled Thoughts, My fecret Sins rcveal'd; Thy pardoning Grace forgave my Fault Grace my Pardon fcal'd. VI. Thisfhall invite thy Saints to pray, When like a raging Flood Temptations rife, our Strength and Stay Is a forgiving God. m. XXXII. Fir/I Part. Long Metre. Repentance and Fret Pardon; or jfnjlifi*. and Sari;iification. I. Br is the Man, forever ble/h (i C J uilt is pardon'd by his God, Si s with Sorrow arc confefs'd, ^nd cover'd with bis Suviour's Blood, ih
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    Psalms. 8j h. Bleft is the Man to whom the Lord Imputes not his Iniquities, He pleads no Merit of Reward, And not on Works, but Grace relies." III. From Guile his Heart and Lips are free> His humble Joy, his holy Fear With deep Repentance well agree, And join to prove his Faith fincere. IV. How Glorious is that Righteoufnefs That hides and cancels ail his Sins! While a bright Evidence of Grace Thro5 his whole Life appears and Shines, Thefe txvo firft verfes of this Tfalm being cited by the Ar foftle in the j±h. chaj>. Rom. to Jbew the freedom ef oupfnrt don and Justification by Grace "without Works , I have in this • Verfion of it enlarged the fenfe by mention of the Blend ef Chrift, and Faith and Repentance ; andbecaufethe Ffalmifi *dds a Spirit in which is no guile,! have inferted that Sincere Obedience which is a Scriptural evidence of our Jaitb apd purification. Psalm. XXXII. Second Pan. Long Metre. A Guilty Ccnfcience eas'd by Confejfion .and Pardon, I. Wh 1 1 e I keep Silence and conceal My heavy Guilt within my Heart, I What Torments doth my Confcience feel J \ What Agonies of Inward fmart ! I II. I fpread my Sins before the Lord, And all my fecr^t Faults confefs ,* Thy
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    86 Psalms. Thy Gofpcl fpeaks a pard ning Word, Thine holy Spirit fcals the Grace. III. For this fhall every humble Soul Make i\\ ift addrciles to thy Seat ; When Floods of huge Temptations roll, There fhall they find a bleft Retreat. IVHow fafe beneath thy Wings I lye, When Days grow dark and Storms appear! And when I walk, thy watchful Eye Shall guide me fafe from every Snare. Psalm XXXIII. Firfl Part. Com. Metre. W»rks of Creation and Providence. I. Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord, This Work belongs to you : Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, How holy, jufl and true i II. His Mercy and his Righteousnefs Let Heaven and Earth proclaim ; His Works of Nature and of Grace Reveal his wondrous Name. III. His Wifdom and Almighty Word The Heavenly Arches fpreadj And by the Spirit of the Lord Their fhining Hofts were made. iV. He bid the Liquid Waters flow io there appointed Deep j The
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    Psalms. 87 The flowing Seas their limits know, And their own ftation keep. V. Ye Tenants of the fpacious Earth, With fear before him ftand; He fpake ; and Nature took it's Birth,1 And refts on his Command. VI. He Scorns the angry Nations rage,1 And breaks their vain defigns ; His counfel ftands thro3 every age, And in full Glory fhines. Psalm XXXIII. Second Part. Com. Met.' Creatures vain, and God All-fufficient. Blest is the Nation where the Lord Hath fixt his gracious Throne ; Where he reveals his heavenly Word, And calls their Tribes his own. It His Eye with Infinite Survey Does the whole world behold ; He form'd us all of equal Clay And knows our feeble Mould. in. Kings are not refcu'd by the force Of Armies from the Grave ,• Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horfe Can the bold Rider fave. Vain is the ftrength of Beads or Men To hope for fafety thence ; But
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    88 P S A L M S. But holy Souls from God obtain A ftrong and fure Defence. V. God is their Fear, and God their Trull; When Plagues or Famine fpread, His watchfei Eye fecures the Jufl Among ten thoufand Dead. VI. Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, And blefs us from thy Throne ; For we have made thy Word our Choice, And Truft thy Grace alone. Psalm. XXXIJI. asthe 113. Pf.FnJiPsirt. Works of Creation and Providence. I. Yf holy Souls in God rejoice, (voice ; Your Maker's Praife becomes your Great is your Theme,your fongs be new : Sing of his Name, his Word, his Ways, His Works of Nature and of Grace, How wife and holy, jufl and true! II'. Juflice and Truth he ever loves, And the whole Earth his Goodncfs proves, His Word the heavenly Arches fpread; How wide they fhinc from North to South! And by the Spirit of his Mouth Were all the Starrv Armies made. III. He gathers the wide flowing Seas, Thole watry Trcafures know there place In the va'ft Siorc-Houfc of the Deep.
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    Psalms. 89 He fpake, and gave all Nature birth ; And Fires, & Seas, & Heaven, & Earth His everlafting Orders keep. IV. Let Mortals tremble and adore A God of fuch refiftlefs Power, Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage : Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your But his eternal Counfel ftands, (Hands ; And rules the World from age to age. Psalm. XXXIII. as the 113 Pf. 2d. Part. Creatures vainy and God AH-fufficient. O happy Nation, where the Lord Reveals the Treafure of his word And builds his Church,his Earthly Throne ! His Eye the Heathen world furveys, He form'd their hearts,he knows their ways But God their Maker is unknown. II. Let Kings rely upon their Hoft, And of his ftrength the Champion boaft j In vain they boaft, in vain rely j In vain we trull: the brutal Force, Or fpeed, or Courage of a Horfe, To guard his Rider or to fly. III. The Eye of thy Companion, Lord, Doth more fecure Defence afford WhenDeaths orDangers threatning Hand
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    90 Psalms. Thy watchful Eye preserves the Jufl Who make thy Name their fear and trufl, When Wars or Famine waftc the Land. IV. In Sicknefs or the bloody Field, Thou our Phyfician, Thou our Shield, Send us Salvation from thy Throne; We wait to fee thy Goodnefs fhine ; Let us rejoice in help Divine, For all our Hope is God alone. Psai m XXXIV. Firfi Part. Long Metre. God's Core of the Saints ; or, Deliverance b) Prayer. Lo rd, I will blefs thee all my Days, Thy Pra ife fhall dwell upon my My Soul fhall glory in thy Grace,(Tongue i While Saints rejoyce to hear the Song. II. Come, magnify the Lord with me, Come, let us all exalt his Name; I fought th' Eternal God, and He Has not cxposM my Hope to fhame. in. I told him all my fecret Grief, My fecret Groaning reach'd his Ears ; He gave my inward Pains relief, And calm'd the Tumult of my fears. IV. To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, Their Faces feel the Heavenly fhine 9 A Beam of Mercy from the Skies Fills them witli Light and joy Divine. V.
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    Psalms, 91 v. His holy Angels pitch their Tents Around the Men that ferve the Lord. O fear and love him, all his Saints, Tafte of his Grace and trufl: his Word. VI. The wild young Lions pinched with Pain And Hunger roar thro" all the Wood, But none fhall feek the Lord in vain, Nor want Supplies of real Good. Psalm XXXIV. 11—22. Second Part, Long Metre. Religious Education ; or , Inflrutiions of Piety. J. Children in Years & Knowledge Young, Your Parents Hope, your Parents Attend the Counfels of my Tongue, (Joy Let pious Thoughts your Minds imploy. If you defire a Length of Days, And Peace to Crown your mortal Stated Reftrain your Feet from impious Ways4 Your Lips trom Slander and Deceit. III. The Eyes of God regard his Saints, His Ears are open to their Cries ; He fets his frowning Face againft The Sons of Violence and Lies. IV, To humble Souls and broken Hearts God with his Grace is ever nigh ; Pardon and Hope his Love imparts When Men in deep Contrition lye. y>
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    9i Psalm s. v. He tells thcir7'cars,he counts theirGroans, His Son re ir Souls from Death ; His Spirit heals their broken Bones, in his Praife employ their Breath. Psalm. XXXIV. i-io. Fir/i Parr Common Metre. Prayer and Praife fir t ninem D I. I'll blefs the Lord from Day to Day -, How good arc all his Ways ! Ye humble Souls that ufe to pray, Come, help my Lips to praife. Sing to the Honour cif his Name, How a poor Sufferer cry'd, Nor was his nope expos'd to fhame, Nor was iiis Suit deny'd. Ill When thrcatning forrows round me flood, And endlefs Fears arofe, Like the leud Billows of a Flood, Redoubling all mv Woes ; IV. I told the Lord my fore diftrefs With heavy Groans and Tears, He gave my fharpeft Torments Eafe, And iilcnc'd all my fears. P A U S E. V. [O Sinners, come and taflc his Loi Come, learn his pleafant Ways, And
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    Psalms. 9$ And let your own experience prove The fweetnefs of his Grace. VI. He bids his Angels pitch their Tents Round where his Children dwell ; i What ills their heavenly Care prevents No Earthly Tongue can tell.] VII. [O love the Lord, ye Saints of his; His Eye regards the Juft ; How richly bleft their Portion is Who make the Lord their Truft ! VIII. i Young Lions pinch'd with hunger roar, And famifh in the Wood ; J But God fupplies his holy Poor With every needful Good.] iPsALM XXXIV. 11-22. Second Part: Common Metre. ' . Exhortations to Peace and Holinefs. i^""^OME, Children, learn to fear the Lord?* \\^J And that your Days be long, ^Let not a falfe or fpiteful word Be found upon your Tongue. 1 Depart from Mifchief, practice Love5 Purfue the works of Peace; ; So fball the Lord your ways approve, And fet your Souls at Eafe. III. His Eyes awake to guard the Juft, His -Ears attend their Cry ; Whea
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    94 Psalms. When broken Spirits dwell in Duft, The God of Grace is nigh. IV. What tho' the fcrrows here they tafte Are (harp and tedious too, The Lord, who faves them all at laft, Is their Supporter now. V. Evil fhall finite the wicked Dead ; But God fccures his own, Prevents the Mifchief when they Aide, Or heals the broken Bone. VI. When defolation like a Flood O'er the proud Sinner rolls, Saints rind a Refuge in their God, For he redeemed their Souls. Psalm XXXV. 1-9. The FirFZ Part. Prayer and Faith of perfecuted Saints ; or, Imprecatkns mix'd with Charity. I. No w plead my Caufe, Almighty God, With all the Sons of ftrife ; And right againlt the Men of Blood Who fight againft my Life. II. Draw out thy Spear and flop their Way, Lift thine avenging Rod; But to my Soul in Mercy fay, " / am thy Saviour-God. III. They plant their Snares to catch my Fcer, And Nets of Mifchief fprcad -, Plunge
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    Psalms. 9Plunge the Deftroyers in the Pit That their own Hands have made. IV. Let Foggs and Darknefs hide their Way, And flippery be their Ground ; Thy Wrath fhall make their Lives a Prey, And all their Rage confound. V, I They fly like Chaff before the Wind, Before thine angry Breath ; I The Angel of the Lord behind Purfues them down to Death. VI. They love the Road that leads to Hell; Then let the Rebels dye9 Whofe Malice is implacable Againft the Lord on high. VIL But if Thou haft a chofen few Amongft that impious Race, Divide them from the bloody Crew By thy furDrizing Grace. • . VJIL Then will I raife my tuneful Voice To make thy Wonders known ; In their Salvation I'll rejoice, ; And blefs thee for my own. . St. 6. Among the Imprecations that David nfes *g*inft bis Adversaries in this P/ aim Ibave adventured to turn the Edge of them away from Ferfonal Enemies againji the impla* cable Enemies of God in the World. St. 7. 8. agreably to the Spirit of the Grofpellhaveherefnt* ■-her mollified thefe Imprecations by a Charitable distinction and Petitim
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    , ivhicb Spirit of Evangelic Chsrity appeals fo confpiciom in the U, 13. and 14. v:rfes of the thstl could not forbear to form them into a Jhort iijlii.H Hymn, enlarging on that Glorioas Character of a Chrijlian, Love to our Enemies, commanded fo partiiH' larly, and fo divinely exemplify d by Chrift himfelf. Psalm XXXV. v. n} i]y 14. 2d. Part. Love to Enemies j or, the Love of Chriii to Sinners tyftfy'i in David. Behold the Love, the generous Love That holy David fliews ; Hark, how his founding Bowells move To his afflicted Foes! II. When they are lick, his Soul complains, And feems to feel the fmart ,* The Spirit of the Gofpel reigns, And melts his pious heart. III. How did his flowing Tears condole As for a Brother dead ! And failing mortify 'd his Soul, While for tneir Life he pray'd. IV. They groan'd ; and curft him on their Bed, Yet flill he pleads and Mourns ; And double Bleffingson his Head The righteous God returns. V. O glorious Type of Heavenly Grace ! Thus Chrift the Lord appears; While Sinners curfe, the Saviour prays, And pities them with tears. vi
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    Psalms. 97 VI. He the true David, Ifraefs King, Bleft and Belov'd of God, To fave us Rebels dead in Sin Pay'd his own deareft Blood. See the Notes on the firji part of this Tfalm. St. I. founding ot the Bowels " * Scriptural Metaphor, If a. 6$. 15. Psalm XXX VI. 5— s>. JLong jVIecre. The PerfeElions and Providence of God ; or, General Providence and Special Grace. I. Hi g h in the Heavens, Eternal God, Thy Goodnefs in full Glory fhines ; Thy Truth fhall break thro' every Cloud That vails and darkens thy Deiigns. II. For ever firm thy Juftice flands, As Mountains their Foundations keep ; Wife are the Wonders of thy Hands ; Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep. Thy Providence is kind and large, Both Man and Beaft thy Bounty fliare ; The whole Creation is thy Charge, But Saints are thv peculiar Care. IV. My God ! how excellent thy Grace ; Whence all our Hope andComfort fprings 1 The Sons of Adam in Diftrefs Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings. From the Provifions' of thy Houfe We (hall be fed with fweet Repaft ; F * There
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    98 Psalms. There Mercy like a River flows, And brings Salvation to our Tail. VI. Life like a Fountain rich and free Springs from the Prefencc of my Lord ; And in thy Light our Souls fhall fee The Glories promised in thy Word. Psai :m XXXVI. v. 1,2,5,6,7,9. Com. Met. Atheifm expos' d; or, the Being, and Attributes of God ajferted. I. (Ways, While Men grow bold in wicked And yet a God they own, My Heart within me often (ays, U Their Thoughts believeThere's none. II Their Thoughts and Ways at once declare (What e'er their Lips profefs) God hath no Wrath for them to fear, Nor will they feck his Grace. III. What flrange Self-flattery blinds theirEyes ! But there's a haftning Hour • they fhall fee with fore Surprize The Terrors of thy Power, iv! Thy Juftice fhall maintain its Throne, I Mountains melt av. Thy Judgments arc a World unknown, A deep unfathom'd Sea. V. Above thefe Heavens created Rounds Thy Mercies, Lord, extend s Thy
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    Psalms.. 99 Thy Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds Where Time and Nature end. VI. Safety to Man thy Goodnefs brings* Nor overlooks the Bead: ; Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings Thy Children chufe to reft. VII. [From thee, whenCreature-flreams run low And mortal Comforts die, Perpetual Springs of Life fhall flow. And raife our Pleafures high. VIII. Tho' all created Light decay, And .Death clofe up our Eyts} Thy Prefence makes eternal Day Where Clouds can never rife.J Psalm XXXVI. 1—7. Short Metre: The JVickednefs of Man, and the Majefty of God ; or, PraBical Atheifm expos d. I. When Man grows bold in Sin, My Heart within me cries, P He hath no Faith of God within, " Nor Fear before his Eyes. ■ II. (He walks a while conceaTd In a Self-flatt'ring Dream, Till his dark Crimes at once reveal'd Expofe his hateful Name.] F a in. I
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    ioo Psalm £ in. His Heart is falfc and foul, His Words arc imooth and fair; Wifdom is ban .'Hit from his Soul, And lca\ es no Goodnefs there. IV. f It plots upon his Bed S to fulfill ; H«. tcts his Heart, and Hand, and Head I'o pradtife all that's ill. V. But there's a dreadful God i'ho1 Men renounce his Fear,His Jufiice hid behind the Cloud ill one -great Day appear. VI. His Truth tranfeends the Sky, In Heaven his Mercies dwell ; Deep as the Sea his Judgments lie, His AjOger burns to HeLl. VII. How excellent his Love, Whence all our Safety Springs ! O never let my Soul remove From underneath his Wings! Psalm XXXVII. i~ 15. Fir ft Part. re of Envy, Fretful nefs and Unbelief; or, 'The Rewards of the Righteous and the I; or,Tfo World's hatrtd and the Saint's Pat it nee. I. WH v fhould 1 \ ex mv Soul, and fret To fee the Wicked rife ? Or
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    Psalms. i©i Or envy Sinners waxing great By Violence and Lies ? II. As flowry Grafs cut down at Noon, Before the Evening fades,. So fhall their Glories vanifh foon In everlafting Shades. III. Then let me make the Lord my Trufr, And pra&ife all that's Good ; So fhall I dwell amongft the Juft, And He'll provide me Food. IV. I to my God my Ways commit, And cheerfull wait his Will ,* Thy Hand, which guides my doubtfulFect? Shall my Defires fulfill, V. Mine Innocence fhalt Thou difphy, And make thy Judgments known, Fair as the Light of dawning Day, And glorious as the Noon. VI. The Meek at lafl: the Earth pofiefs, And are the Heirs of Heav'n; True Riches with abundant Peace To humble Souls are giv'n. Pause. VII. Reft in the Lord and keep his Way,. Nor let your Anger rife Tho' Providence fhould long delay To punifh haughty Vice. vxii».
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    102 Psalms. viii. I e: Sinners join to break your Peace, . *:d plot, and rage, and foam ; derides them, for he (ccs Day of Vengeance come. IX. (Sword, have drawn out the threatning Have bent the Mura'rous Bow, 1 Men that tear the Lord And bring the Righteous low. X. C ^cd fliall break their Bows, and burn Their perfecuting Darts, Shall their ownSwords againft them turn : d Pain furpnzc their Hearts. I bsmt turn J tr
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    Psalms. 1,03 His Memory to long Ages lives, And Welled is his Seed. IV. His Lips abhor to talk profane, To ilander or defraud ; His ready Tongue declares to Men What he has learnt of God. V. The Law and Gofpel of the Lord Deep in his Heart abide; Led by the Spirit and the Word His Feet ihall never Hide. VI. When Sinners fall the Righteous fland, Preferv'd from every Snare ; They fliall poflefs the promised Land** And dwell for ever There. PteurXXXYn. li-Tfi TtiriPan* The Way and End of the Righteous ci? Wicked* I. My God, the Steps of Pious Men Are ordered bythv Will; Tho' they fhould fall they rile again, Thy Hand fupports them ftill. II. The Lord delights to fee their Ways, Their Virtue he approves ; He'il ne'er deprive them of his Grace, Nor leave the Men he loves. III. The heavenly Heritage is t heir's, Their Portion and their Home ; F 4 He
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    i04 Psalms. Hi feeds them now,and makes them Heirs Of Blc flings long to come. IV. Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men,. Nor tear when Tyrants frown; Ye I hall confefs their Pride was vain When Jufticc cafts them down. Pause. V. The haughty Sinner have I fecn r tearing Man nor God, Like a tall Bay-Tree fair and green, Spreading his Arms abroad. VI. And lo, he vanifht from the Ground, Deftroy'd by Hands unfeen ; N< r Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was found Where all that Pride had been. VII. But mark the Man of Righteoufnefs, His feveral Steps attend ; True Pleafure runs thro' all his Ways, And peaceful is his End. 77/, long Pfalm aboutJi zvith kfeful Inftrmftioni and If? tturajrerr.tnts to Titty, but the Verjes ate xery much uncon* Mfifal and ii dependent : Therefore I have contracted and trj„fpnfed them fa at to rednce them to three Hymns of f moderate length, and uith feme connexion of the feufe. Psalm XXXVIII. Guilt of Onjlitace and Relief; or, Repentana and Prayer for P Anion and Health, I. Am idst thy Wrath remember Love, Reftorc thy Servant, Lord ; Nor
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    Psalms, 105 Nor let a Father's Chaftening prove Like an Avenger's Sword. It Thine Arrows flick within my Heart* My Flefh is forely preft ; Between the Sorrow and the Smart My Spirit finds no Reft. Ill* My Sins a heavy Load appear* And o^er my Head are gone ; Too heavy They for me to bear, Too hard for me t'atone. IV. My Thoughts are like a troubled Sea^ My Head flill bending down ; And I go mourning all the Day Beneath my Father's Frown. V. Lord, I am weak and broken fore, None of my Pow'rs are whole ; The inward Anguifh makes me roar„ ] The Anguifli of my Soul. VI. All myDefire. to Thee is known, Thine Eye counts every Tear, And every Sigh* and every GroanIs notic'd by thine Ear. VII., Thou art my God, my only Hope ;My God. will hear-my Cry, My God will bear, my Spirit upWhen. Satan bids me dye.. F 5, yits,.
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    io6 Psalms, viii. [My Foot is ever apt to Hide, My Foes rejoice to fee't ; They raifc their Plcafure and their Pride When they fupplant my Feet. 1 A.. But I'll confefs my Guilt to Thee, And grieve for all my Sin Fll mourn, how weak my Graces be, And beg Support Divine. My God forgive my Follies pail:, And be for ever nigh ; O Lord of my Salvation, hafte Before thv Servant die.] P s a i m XXXIX. I, 2, 3. Firfl Part. IVatchfulnefs V9& the Tongue^ or, Prudence and Zeal. I. Th u s I rcfolv'd before the Lord, " Now will I watch my Tongue, iK Left I let flip one flnful Word, " Or do my Neighbour Wrong. II. And if Fm e'er conftrainid to flay With Men of Lives profane, HI fet a double Guard that Day, N\ r let my Talk be vain. III. I'll foarce allow my Lips to fpeak The pious Thoughts I feci, Id th'Occaiion take mock my holy Zeal.
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    P'S A L MS. IO7 IV. Yet if fome proper Hour appear, I'll not be over-aw'd, But let the fcoffing Sinners hear That we can fpeak for God. I have not cor find my j elf here to the Senfe of the Pfalmij}0 , but have taken occafion from the three firji Verfes to write & JhortHymntn the Government of the Tongue, Psalm. XXXIX. 4,5,6,7. Second Part. The Vanity of Man as Mortal. I. Te a c h me the Meafure of my Day$3 Thou Maker of my Frame > I would furvey Life's narrow Space, And learn how frail I am. II. A Span is all that we can boaft, An Inch or two of Time ; Man is but Vanity and Dull: In all his Flower and Prime. III. See the vain Race of Mortals move Like Shadows o're the Plain, They rage and ftrive, defire and love, But all the Nolfe is vain. IV. Some walk in Honour's gaudy Show, Some dig for Golden Oar, They toyl tor Heirs they know not who, And ftrait are feen no more. V. What fhould I wifh. or wait for then Fam Creatures, Earth and Dull? Tkey
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    108 Psalms. make our Expectations vain, And difappoint our Truft. VI. I forbid my Carnal Hope, My fond Deiires recall; 1 give my Mortal Intereft up, And make my God my All. Psalm XXXIX. 9-13. Third Part. Sick-Bed Devotion; or Pleading without Repining. I. G1 o d of my Life, look gently down, I Behold the Pains I feel; ; Lut I am dumb before thy Throne, Nor dare difpute thy Will. II. Difeafes are thy Servants, Lord, They come at thy Command ; 1M not attempt a murmuring Word Againft thy chaft'ning Hand. III. Yet I may plead with humble Cries, Reuu \e thy fharp Rebukes ; My Strength confumes, my Spirit dies i hro' thy repeated Strokes. IV. :as a Moth beneath thy Hand \\ K moulder to die Duit ; Our feeble Powers can ne'er withftand, And all cur Beauty's loft. V. fL1 his Mcrtal Life decays Apace, Mow fcon the Bubble's broke ! Adam
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    Psalms. 109 rAdafn and all his numerous Race Are Vanity and Smoke.] VI. I'm but a Sojourner below As all my Fathers were, May I be well prepared to goWhen I the Summons hear ! VII. But if my Lite be fpar'd a while Before my laft Remove, Thy Praife (hall be my Bufinefs &iti, And I'll declare thy Love. Psalm XL. 1,2,3,5,17. Firft.Pt. Com. Met* A Song of Deliverance from great Diftrefs^ I waited patient for the Lord, He bow'd to hear my Cry; He faw me refting on his Word, And brought Salvation nigh. IL He raised me from a horrid Pit Where mourning long I lay, And from my Bonds released my Feetj, Deep Bonds of miry Clay. III. Firm on a Rock he made me ftand,. And taught my chearful Tongue To praife the Wonders of his Hand In a new thankful Sons. IV. Til fpread his Works of Grace abroad ; The Saints with Joy fhall hear, And

  

  
    Page 146
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 21.30% accurate
    *io Psalms. And Sinners learn to make my God Their only Hope and Fear. V. How many are thy Thoughts of Love ! Thy Mercies, Lord, how great ! We have not Words nor Hours enough Their Numbers to repeat. VI When I'm afHided, poor and low, And Light and Peace depart, My God beholds my heavy Woe, And bears me on his Heart Psalm XL. 6—9. Second Part. Com. Met. "The Incarnation and Sacrifice of Chrift I. (vain, TH u s faith the Lord, « YourWork is " Give yourBurnt-OrVeringso'er, * In dying Goats and Bullocks ilain " My Soui delights no more. II. Then fpake the Saviour, (< Lo I'm herea "My God, to do thy Will; * What e'er thy Sacred Books declare " Thy Servant (hall fulfill. III. " Thy Law is ever in my Sight, " I keep it near my Heart; " Mine Ears are open'd with delight " To what thy Lips impart. IV. And fee, the blcft Redeemer comes, Th Eternal Son appears, And
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    Psalms. hi And at th' appointed Time afiumes The Body God prepares. Much he revealed his Father's Grace, And much his Truth he fhew'd, And preacht the Way of Righteoufnefs Where great Affemblies flood. VI. His Father's Honour toucht his Heart, He pity'd Sinners Cries, And to fulfill a Saviour's part Was made a Sacrifice. 'Pause. VII. No Blood of Beafts on Altars jfhed Could wafh ihQ Confcience clean, But the rich Sacrifice he paid Atones for all our Sin. VIII. Then was the great Salvation fpread, And Satan's Kingdom fliook ; Thus by the Woman's promised Seed The Serpent's herd was broke. If David had written this Vfalm in the Days of the Gof~ fel furely he would have given a much more exprefs and ^articular account of the Sa rifice of Chrift, as he hath done of his I 'reaching, y. 9, 10. and enlarged as Paxil does in Heb. 10. 4. &c. where this }falm is cited* I have done no more therefore in this jjarapkrafe than what Tm perfwaded the Tfalmijl himfelf would have done in the time 0/ Chrijiianity, The Scriptures which I have ufed here on this Occajion are, Heb. 10. 4. Ic is not poifible the Blood ot bulls and of Goats lhould take away Sin. u 5. A Body haft thou prepared me, John. 7. 18. I leek ;he Glory ot him that lent me. Heb. 10. z6. He appeared to put away Sin by the Sacrifice ot himfelf. Gen. 3. 1^. The Seed of the Woman {hall brujfc the Serpent's Head. PSALM
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    U2 Psalms. Psalm XL. 5 — 10. Long Metre. Chriit our Sacrifice. I. (wrought Th e Wonders, Lord, Thy Love has Exceed our Praife, furmount our Should I attempt the long Detail, (Thought * My Speech would faint,my Numbers fail. II. No Blood of Beafts on Altars Spilt Can cleanfc the Souls of Men from Guilt £ But Thou haft fet before our Eyes An All-Sufficient Sacrifice. III. Lol thine Lternal Son appears, To thy Defigns he bows his Ears, A flumes a Body well prepar'd, And well performs a Work fo hard. IV. " Behold, I come (the Saviour Cries With Love and Duty in his Eyes) " J come to bear the heavy Load ■ Of Sins, and do thy Will, my God. V. " 'Tis written in thy great Decree, u 'Tis in thy Book foretold of Me> " I muft fulfil the Saviour's Part, " And lo ! thy Law is in my Heart XL w TH magnify thy holy Law, " And Rebels to Obedience draw, " When on my Crofs I'm lifted high, * Or to my Crown above the Sky.
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    Psalms. 113 vir. " The Spirit lhall defcend and fhow " What Thou haft done, and what I do ; " The wondering world fhall learn thy grace " Thy Wifdom and thy Righteoufnefs. Bejides Jo/we of the Scriptures mention fd under the forme? Metre , I have here made ufe of thefe alfo. i. John 3. 5. The Son of God was manifefted, &e. 1. let. z. 14 He bare our Sins. If*, 4Z. 11. He will magnify the Law and make it Honourable. John 12,. 3^. If I be lifted up, I will draw all Men to me. John 16. 14. The Spirit fhall re.eive of mine and fhew it uuto you. Psalm XLI. i, 2, 3. Charity to the Poor; or, Pity to the Afflitted. I. Bl e s t is theMan whofe Bowells move, And malt with Pity to the Poor, Whofe Soul by fympathizing Love Feels what his fellow-Saints endure. II. His Heart contrives for their Relief More Good than his own Hands can do 5 He in the Time of general Grief .Shall find the Lord has Bowells too. III. His Soul lhall live fecure on Earth, With fecret Bleflings on his Head, When Drought, & Peftilence, & Death fVround him multiply their Dead. IV. Or if he languifh on his Couch 3od will pronounce his Sins forgiven, wia
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    H4 Psalms. Will fave him with a healing Touch, Or take his willing Soul to Heaven. Tbe Tern lafi Verfes of this PfaU* are of quite- mother Sub> JtH, relating to David'i pcrjon ml Enemies, v.bi:b being fo frequently repeated I bxv4 often omitted. Tbepjttive BUffings of long Life,Health, Recovery and Security in thcMidjt of Dangers being fo much promifed in tbt 01ciTeftament,*wi f» little in tbe Ncw,I have given stum at tbe End of this Hym* to difcourage a t
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    Psalms. 115 v. But why, my Soul, funk down Co far Beneath this heavy Load ? Why do my Thoughts indulge Defpair, And Sin againft my God ? VI. Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty Hand Can all thy Woes remove ; For I fhall yet before Him ftand, And fing reftoring Love. Psalm XLIL 6  1 1 . Second Part. Melancholy 'thoughts reproved -, or, Hope i& Affiitlions. I. Mt Spirit finks within me, Lord, But I wiH call thy Name to mind* And Times of paft Diftrefs record, When I have found my God was kind. II. Huge Troubles with tumultuous Noife Swell like a Sea, and round me fpread; Thy Water-fpouts drown all my Joys, And riiing Waves roll o'er my Head. III. Yet will the Lord command his Love When I addrefs his Throne by Day, Nor in the Night his Grace remove ; The Night fhall hear me ling and pray. I'll cafl my felf before his Feet, And fay, « My God, my heavenly Rock, 2 Why
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    u6 Psalms. " Why doth thy Love Co long forget " TheSoul that groins beneath thy Stroke? V. I'll chide my Heart that finks fo low, Why fhould my Soul indulge her Grief? Hope in the Lord, and Praife him too j He is my Reft, my fure Relief. VI. Thy Light and Truth fhall guide me ft ill, Thy Word fhall my beft Thoughts employ, And lead me to thine heavenly Hill, My God, my moft exceeding Joy. The 4$d Pfalm is fo r.txr akin U this, that I have omitted it, only borroziifigtbe $d *»d qtbv:rtcs t§ conc-nde ikit Hjntn. Psalm XLIV. 1,2,3,8,15 — 26. The Church's Complaint in Persecution. I. Lo & n we have heard thy Works of old Thy Works of Power and Grace, \v lien to our Ears our Fatners told The Wonders of their Days. It How thou didft build thy Churches her^ And make thy Gofpel known ; Amongft them did thine Arm appear, Thy Light and Glory Snone. III. * In God they boafted all the Day, And in a cheerful Throng Did Thoufands meet to praife and pray, A"d Grace was all their Song. J*.
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    P S A L M $1. II7 But now our Souls are feiz'd with fuame, Confufion .-fills our Face To hear the Enemy Blafpheme, And Fools reproach thy Grace, V. )[et have we not forgot our God, Nor falfely dealt with Heaven, tf or Jiave our Steps declined the Road Of Duty thou haft. given. VI. fho" Dragons all around us roar With their Deftru&ive Breath, ibid thine own Hand, has bruis'd us fore Hard by the Gates of Death. P A US E. Ve are exposed all Day to Die As Martyrs for thy Caufe, Ls Sheep for Slaughter bound we lie By fharp and bloody Laws. VIII. .wake Arife, Almighty Lord, ; Why fleeps thy wonted Grace ? 7hy fhould we look like Men abhorred, Or baniflit from thy Face ? IXri\t thou for ever caft us off, And ftill neglect our Cries ? or ever .hide thine heavenly Love From our afflicted Eyes ? x.
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    u8 Psalms. x. Down to the Duft our Soul is bow'd, And dies upon the Ground ; Rife for our Help, rebuke the Proud And all their Powers confound. XL Redeem us from perpetual Shame, Our Saviour and our God ; We plead the Honours of thy Name, The Merits of thy Blood. Psalm XL V. Short Metre. The Glory of Chrift, Hie Succefs of the Oof[el and the Gentile Church. I. Mr Saviour and my King, Thy Beauties are Divine; Thy Lips with Blefllngs overflow, And every Grace is thine, II. Now make thy Glory known, Gird on thy dreadful Sword, And ride in Majcfty to fpread The Conquefh of thy Word. III. Strike thro' thv ftubborn Foes, Or melt their Hearts t/obey, While Juftice,Meckncfs,Grace and Truth Attend thy glorious \ IV. Thy Laws, O God, are right ; Thy Throne fhall ever ftand; And
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    Psalms. 119 And thy victorious Gofpel proves A Sceptre in thy Hand. V. [Thy Father and thy God Hath without Meafure fried. His Spirit like a joyful Oyl T'anoint thy facred Head.] VI. [Behold, at thy right Hand The Gentile Church is feen, Like a fair Bride in rich Attire, And Princes guard the Queen. VII. Fair Bride, receive his Love, j Forget thy Father's Houfe ; Forfake thy Gods, thy Idol- Gods,' And pay thy Lord thy Vows. VIII. O let thy God and King Thy fweeteft Thoughts employ; Thy Children fhall his Honours Sing In Palaces of Joy. This V faint is a defection of the JPirfonal Glories of thrift and the Snccefs of bis (jofpel ; and probably it refers i 0 the Gentile Church, becaufe jhe is bid to forget her Fahcr's houfe s All under the ?y£e of Solomon's Marriage 0 Pharaohs Daughter. St. 
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    120 Psalms* None of the Sons of mortal Race May with the Lord compare. II. Sweet is thy Speech, and heavenly Grace Upon thy Lips is fhed; Thy God with Bleifings infinite Hath crown 'd thy Sacred Head. III. Gird on thy Sword, victorious Prince ; Ride with majeftick Sway ; Thy Terrors fhall ftrike thro' thy Foe% And make the World obey. IV. Thy Throne, O God, forever flands ; Thy Word of Grace fliall prove A peacefull Sceptre in thy Hands, To rule the Saints by Love. V. Juftice and Truth attend thee ftill, But Mercy is thy Choice; And God, thy God thy Soul fhall fill With mod peculiar Joys. Psalm XLV. Fhjl Part. Long Metre. 'The Glory of Chrift & Power of his Goffel. No w be my Heart infpir'd to Sing The Glories oi my Saviour-King, Jefus the Lord ; How heavenly fair His Form! how bright his Beauties arc ! II. O'er all the Sons of humane Race He fliincs V ith a fuperior Grace, Love
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    Psalms* 121 Lote from his Lips divinely flows, And Bleffings all his State compofe. III. Drefs thee in Arms, moft mighty Lord, Gird on the Terror of thy Sword, In Majefty and Glory ride With Truth and Meeknefs at thy Side, IV. Thine Anger like a pointed Dart Shall pierce the Foes of ilubborn Heart ; Or Words of Mercy kind and fweet Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet. V. Thy Throne, O God, for ever ftands, Grace is the Sceptre in thy Hands ; Thy Laws and Works are juft and right, Juftice and Grace are thy Delight. God thine own God, has richly fhed His Oyl of Gladnefs on thy Head, And with his facred Spirit blefl: His Firfl-Born Son above the reft. Psalm XLV. Second Part. Long Met. Chrift and bis Church ; or, the Myjlical Marriage. • I. l^HE King of Saints, how fair his Face, X. AdornM with Majefty and Grace! HLe comes with Bieffings from above, 4nd wins the Nations to his Love. G 14.
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    122 Psalms. ii. At his right Hand our Eyes behold The Queen array \i in pureft Gold ; The World admires her heavenly Drcfs, Her Robe of Joy and Righteoufnefs. HI. He forms her Beauties like his own, He calls and feats her near his Throne : lair Stranger, let thine Heart forget, The Idols of thv native State. IV. So (hall the King the more rejoice In thee the Favourite of his Choice; Let him be lov'd and yet ador'd, For He's thy Maker and thy Lord. O happy Hour, when thou fhalt rife To his rair Palace in the Skies, And all thy Sons (a numerous Train) Each like a Prince in Glorv reign ! M. Let endlefs Honours crown his Head; Let every Age his Praifcs fpread ; While v> e with chearful Sengs approve The Condefcen(ions of his Love. See the Notes on the Short Metre. Psalm XL VI. Ftrft Part. The Church's Safety and Triumph among Will d DefuLit: I. God is the Refuge of his Saints, WhenSiorms ufiiiarpDiiiais invade; E'er
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    Psalms. ixj E'er we can offer our Complaints Behold him prefent with his Aid. II. Let Mountains from their Seats be huri'd Down to the deep, and buried there ; Convuhions fhake the folid World, Our Faith fhall never yield to Fear. III. Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, In facred Peace our Souls abide, While every Nation, every Shote Trembles and dreads the fwelling Tide, IV. There is a Stream whofe gentle Flow Supplies the City of our God ,• Life, Love and Joy ftill gliding thro* And watering our divine Abode. V. That facred Stream, thine holy Word, That all our raging Fear controuls : Sweet Peace thy Promifes afford, And give new Strength to fainting Soul?. VI, Sion enjoys her Monarch's Love, Secure againft a threatening Hour ; Nor can her firm Foundations move, Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Power. Psalm XL VI. Second Part, God fights for his Church. I. Le t Sion in her King rejoice TW Tyrants rage & Kingdoms rife ; G a He
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    i24 Psalms. He utters his Almighty Voice, The Nations melt, the Tumult dies. II. The Lord of old for Jacob fought, And Jacob's God js ftill our Aid; Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, What Defolations He has made. III. From Sea to Sea thro* all the Shores He makes the Noife of Battle ceafe ; When from on high his Thunder roars He aws the tremblin g World to Peace. IV. He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, Chariots he burns with heavenly Flame ; Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear The Sound and Glory of his Name. V. " Be ftill, and learn that I am g o d, K I'll be exalted o'er the Lands, " I will be known and fear'd abroad, " But ftill my Throne in Sion ftands. VI. O Lord of Hofts, Almighty King, While we fo near thy Prefence dwell, Our Faith fhall lit fecure, and ling Defiance to the Gates of Hell. Psalm XLVII. Chrift Afcending and Reigning. I. OFor a Shout of facred Joy To God the fovereign Kin:* ! Let
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    Psalms. 125 Let every Land their Tongues employ, And Hymns of Triumph fing, jfefus oirr God afcends on high ; His heavenly Guards around Attend him riling thro' the Sky, With Trumpets joyful Sound. III. While Angels fhout and praife their King, Let Mortals learn their Strains ; Let all the Earth his Honour fing ; O'er all the Earth he reigns. IV. Rehearfe his Praife with Awe profound, Let Knowledge lead the Song, Nor mock him with a folemn Sound Upon a thoughtlefs Tongue. In Jjrael flood his antient Throne, He lov'd that chofen Race, But now he calls the World his own, And Heathens tafte his Grace. V. The Britijh Illands are the Lords, There Abraham's God is known, WhilePowers & Princes, Shields & Swords Submit before his Throne. The Afcent of Chrifl into Heaven is typify'* d in this PfaJm hy the Ark brought up to Zion. I. Sam. 6. 1 5. and the Kingdom of Chrift among the Gentiles is here reprefented by David's ViBory over the Kaiions. v. 3. I have ch fen to omit the Type and do Honour to my afcttiding and reigning Saviour i.» mire txprefs Language. H ? P 

  

  
    Page 162
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 17.61% accurate
    126 Psalm?. Psalm XLVIII. 1-8. Fsrfi Part. The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Nation. I. [/^ re at is the Lord our God VJ And let his Praife be great ; He makes his Churches his Abode, His mod delightful Seat. II. Thefe Temples of his Grace, How beautifull they ftand ! 7 be Honours of our Native Piece, And Bulwarks of our Land.] III. In Si on Gcd is known A Refuge in Diftrefs ; How bright has his Salvation flione Thro' all her Palaces! IV. When Kings againfi her join'd, And faw the Lord was there, In Wild Confufion of the Mind They fled with hafty Fear. V. When Navys tall and proud Attempt to fpoil our Peace, He fends his Tempeft roaring loud, And links them in the Seas. VI. ( r: have our Fathers told, O ten fecn, \ eH i ur God fecures the Fold Where his own Sheep have been. vn ,
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    Psalms. 127 vn. In every new Diftrefs We'll to his Houfe repair, We'll think upon his wondrous Grace, And feek Deliverance there. Psalm XLVIIL 10-14. Second Part^ The Beauty of the Church; or, Goffel WorJhip and Order. I. Fa r as thy Name is known The World declares thy Praife ; Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne Their Songs of Honour raife. II. With Joy let Judah ftand On S ion's cho fen Hill,. Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand, And Counfels of thy Will. III. Let Strangers walk around The City where we dwell, Compafs and view thine holy Ground, And mark the Building well. IV. The Orders of thy Houfe, The Worfhip of thy Court, The chearful Songs, the folemn Vows,And make a fair Report. V. How decent and how wife ! How glorious to behold!. G 4 Beyoni
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    *28 P S A L M 5. Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eye^ And Rites adorn 'd with Gold. VF.. The God we worfhip now Will guide us till we dye9 Will be our God while here below, And ours above the Sky. Psalm XLIX. 6-14. Fir ft Pt. Com. Met, Bride and Death ; or, The Vanity of Life and Riches. I. Wh y doth the Man of Riches grow To Infolcnce and Pride, To fee his Wealth and Honours How With every riling Tide ? II. [Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn Made of the fclf-fame Clay, And boaft as tho* his Flcfh was born Of better Dull xhzxx they ?] III. Not all his Treafures can procure His Soul a fhort Reprieve, Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, Or make his Brother live. IV. Lie is a Blefling can't be fold, The Ranfom is too high ; Juftice will ne'er be bribd with Gold. That Man may never die. V. He fees the Brutifli and the Wife, The Timorous and the Bravo Quit
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     JZS Quit their Poffeffions, clofe their Eyes And haften to the Grave * VI. Yet 'tis his inward Thought and Pride "MyHoufefhalleverftand; ' 1 And that my Name may long abide " 1 11 give it to my Land. VII. Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are lofL How loon his Memory dies ! His Name is written m the Buft Where his own Carcafs lies. Pause. m . . , VIII« This is the Folly of their Way; And yet their Sons as vain Approve the Words their Fathers fav And act their Works again IX. Men void of Wifdom and of Grace, It Honour raife them high Live like the Beaft, a thoughtiefe Race And like the Beaft they die. Laid in the Grave like filly Sheep, jpeath feeds upon them there, I ill the laft Trumpet break their Sleep In Terror and Defpair. P Psalm XLIX. v i4 1$m SeaPt. Com. Met Death and the Refurretiion. Ye Sons of Pride, that hate the Tuft And trample on the Poor, J ' G * ' When
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    190 Psalms* WJicnDenth has brought you clown toDuft Your Pomp ihall rife no more. II. | 'ift great Day fliall change theSccne 5 vv'nen will that Hour appear? When £hall the Juft revive, and reign O'er all that icorn'd them here i m. God will my naked Soul receive 1 feperate from the Flefh; And break the Prifon of the Grave To raife my Bones afrefh. IV. Heaven is my everlafting Home, Tn' Inheritance is fure; Let Men of Pride their Rage refume> But I'll repine no more. Puni XLIX. Long Metre. The Rich Sinner's Death, and the Saints Ration. L WH y do the Proud infult the Poor, And boafl the large Eftates they 1 low vain are Riches to fecure (haie Their haughty Owners from the Grave! II. They can't redeem one Hour from Death With air the Wealth in which they truit; Nor g\\Q a dying Brother Breath, When God commands him down to Duft 111.
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    Psalms. iji ill. There the dark Earth and difmal Shade Shall clafp their naked Bodies round ; That Flefh fo delicately fed Lies cold and moulders in the Ground, IV. Like thoughtlefs Sheep the Sinner dks, Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat : The Saints fhall in the Morning rife And find th* Oppreflbr at their Feet. V« His Honours perifh in the Dull, And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and Blood ; That glorious Day exalts the Juft To full Dominion o'er the Proud. YL My Saviour fhall my Life reftore, And raife me from my dark Abode : My Flefh and Soul fhall part no more., But dwell for ever near my God. Psalm L. i— 6. Ftrft Part. Com. Met*. The I aft Judgment j or, The Saints rewarded. The Lord, the Judge before his Throne Bids the whole Earth draw nigh. The Nations near the riling Sun, And near the weftern S it No more fhall bold Blafphemers fay.,, " Judgment will ne'er fegin; No more abufe his lon:^ Delay Ta Impudence and Sin.
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    Hjrfc Ps-AEM :. nr. Thron'd on a Cloud our God fhall come, Bright Flames prepare his Way, Thunder and Darknefs, Fire and Storm. Lead on the dreadful Day. IV. Heaven from above his Call fhall hear, Attending Angels come And Earth and Hell fhall know, and fear: His Juftice, and their Doom. V. m But gather all my Saints (he cries) " That made their Peace with God " By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, " And feal'd it with his Blood. vi. (Ligiieu Their Faith and Works brought forth to " Shall make the World confefs •* My Sentence of Reward is right, " And Heaven adore my Grace. Psalm. L. v. 8, 10, u, 14, 15, 23. Second Part. Common Metre. Obedience is better than Sacrifice. I (Fields,. Thus faith the Lord, " The fpacious " And Flocks & Herds are mine, " O'er all the Cattle of the Hills " I claim a Right divine. II. " I ask no Sheep for Sacrifice, " Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire ; 54 To hope and love, to pray and praife " Is all that I requii in.
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    P S A L M S# IJ5 III.. ** Call upon me when Troubled near, " My hand fhall fet thee free ; " Then fhall thy thankfull Lips declare; u The Honour due to me. IV? The Man that offers humble Praife,, u He glorifies me beft ; " And thofe that tread my holy Ways " Shall my Salvation tail. Psalm L. v. i, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. Third Part. Common Metre. the Judgment of Hypocrites. I. (defcenc^ When Chrifl to Judgment fhall And Saints furround their Lord^ He calls the Nations to attend, And hear his awful Word. II; * Not for the Want of Bullocks flairr " Will I the World reprove ; w Altars and Rites and Forms are vain? " Without the Fire of Love. III. *' And what have Hypocrites to do cc To bring their Sacrifice ? fc They call my Statutes juft and true^ " But deal in Theft and Lies. : IV. u Could you exped to Tcape my Sight,, " And Sin without controul ? * But I fhall bring your Crimes to light " With Anguifh in your SouL v.

  

  
    Page 170
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 20.88% accurate
    i}4 Psalms.' v. Confider, ye that flight the Lord, Before his Wrath appear ; If once you fall beneath his Sword, There's no Deliverer there. P s al m L. Third Part. Long Metre. Hjpocrify expos'd. The Lord thejudge hisChurches warns Let Hypocrites attend and fear Who place their hope in Rites and Forms, But make not Faith nor Love their Care. II. Vile Wretches dare rehearfe his Name With Lips of Falfhood and Deceit; A Friend or Brother they defame, And footh and flatter thofe they hate. HI. They watch to do their Neigh hours w rong, Yet dare to feek their Maker's Face; They take his Covenant on their Tongue, But break his Laws, abufe his Grace. IV. To Heaven they km their Hands unclean, DchYd with Luft dehTd with Blood ; By Night they practife every Sin, ttv Day their Mouths draw near to God. VAnd while his Judgments long delay, They grow flcure and fin trie more; They think he fleeps as well as they, And put tar otf the dreadful Hour. VI.
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    Psalms, 135 VI. 0 dreadful Hour ! when God draws near, And fets their Crimes before their Eyes ! His Wrath their guilty Souls fhall tear, And no Deliverer dare ta rife. This Ffalm having a ^lain reference to the laft Judgment,' 1 have in the firji $art omitted every thing that might oh' fcure that fenfe of it. The latter %art of this Pfalm being deftgnd to exgofe and terrify all Formal Worfhippers and Hypocrites, I have form At or 3 Hymns on that Subject with fome iravfpojitiott and parapbrafe of the vsrfes ; But I have kept the Jams in-. trodHftionftillby repeating thefirft verfe of the Ffalmx Psaim L. To a New Tune. The Lafl Judgment. I. TH e Lord, the Sovereign lends his Summons forth^ Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North > From Eaji to Weft the founding Orders ffrreact Thro' diftant Worlds and Regions of the Dead i No more fhall Atheifts mock his long Delay ; His Vengeance fleeps no more : Behold the Day. II. Behold the Judge idefcends: his Guards are nigh^ Tempeft and Fire attend him d&wn the Sky : ■ ■ Hcaven,Earth and Hell draw near * let all Things com* To hear his. Juilice and the Sinner's Doom ^ But gather firfl my Saints (the Judge commands) Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant Land*, III Behold my Covenant {lands for ever good, Seal'd by th' Eternal Sacrifice, in Blood,. And fign d with all their Names;., the. Creek, the $e-w> That payM the antient Worfliip or the new, There's noDinin&ionhere: Come,fpread theirThrones, And near me feat my Favorites and my Sons. IV,
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    n* Psalms. iv. 1 their Almighty Saviour and their God, I am their Judge : Ye Heavens proclaim abroad My juft Eternal Sentence, and declare Thole awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear : Sinners in Zion tremble and retire * I doom the painted Hypocrite to Fire. V. Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks flairi Do I condemn thee $ Bulls and Goats are vain Without the Flames of Love : In vain the Store Of Brutal Offerings that were mine before 5 Mine are the tamer Beafls and favage Breed, Flocks, Herds, and Fields, and Forefts where they fee£ VI. If I were hungry, wou'd I ask thee Food ? When did I thirfr, or drink thy Bullocks Blood ? (Can 1 be fiatter'd with ihy clinging Bows, Thy folemn Chatterings and Phantaftkk Vows $ Arc my Eyes charm'd thy Veftments to behold, Glaring in Gemms and gay in woven Gold I VII. Unthinking Wretch I how could'lt thou hope to pleal« A God, a Spirit, with fuch Toys as thefe ? While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue Thou lov ft Deceit, and dolt thy Brother Wrong? In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends, Thieve* and Adulterers arc thy chofeu Friends, VIII. Silent I waited with long-fuflering Love, But did'ft thou hope that I fhould ne'er reprove? And chcnihfuch an impious Thought within, That God the Righteous wou'd indulge thy Sin * B«hoM my Terrors now : My Thunders roll, And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. I*.
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    Psalms. 137 IX. Sinners, awake betimes -, Y© Fools, be wife 5 Awake before this dreadful Morning rife 5 Change your vainThoughts,your crookedWorks amend Fly. to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend *. Left like a Lion his laft Vengeance tear Your trembling Souls,, and no Deliverer near. In this Metre as in fome of the former I have taken evh lent Occajton from this Pfalm to reprefent the Laft Judgment, and have therefore left out thofe verfes that feem to interrupt that Senfe. Stan*.. 3. All the Saints have made a Covenant with God by Sacrifice, (as in the Text) and as it were fet their Names to^od's Covenant of Grace, ratified by the Sacrifice t>f Chrift of eternal vertue -, Tho the Jews did it in the anti€nt Forms of Wbrjhip, and the Gentiles in the New. Stan*. 6. j. As the JewiCh Formal Worjhippers contented themfelves with Burnt Offerings, &c. and trujted in them ; f& Hypocrites- in Chriftianity build their Hopes upon outward wrms, gay Ceremonies, rigid Aujieritiss, fanciful Vows, &C. Psalm L To the old proper Tune. The laft judgment. T. Tft je God of Glory fends his Summons forth. Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North 3 From Eafl to Weft the fovereign Orders fpread, Thro' diitant Worlds and Regions of the DeacK The Trumpet founds ^Hell trembles-, Heaven rejoices 5. Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. II. No more fhall Atheifts mock his long Delay ; His Vengeance ileeps no more ; Behold the Day : Behold the Judge defcends; His Guards are nigh 5 Tempeft and Fire attend him down the Sky. When Cod appears, all Nature Jhall adore him j WUh Sinner i tremble, Saints rejoyce before him. in.
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    "?« Psalms. ni li Heaven, Earth, and HclJ draw near ; let all things M To hear my Juftice and the Sinners Doom ^ (come u But gather firA my Saints ■> (the Judge commands) " Bring them, yc Angels, from their diftant Lands. When ChriJ} returns, vuake every chearful Paffan, Andjhout, ye Saints; He conies for your Salvation. " Behold my Covenant (lands for ever good, M Seal'd by th' Eternal Sacrifice in Blood, 11 And fign'd with all their Name ■, the Creek, the J w. 4< That pjyM the Ancient Worfhip or the Newj There's M Vijlinclion here. Join all yur Voices, At>drairc your Head;, ye Saints, for Heave* re \. M Here (faith theLord) ye Angela fpread their Thron.es>. M And near me feat my Favourites and my Sons. " Come, my Rcdecm'd, pofleis the Joys prepar'd " E'er Time began ; ""I is > cur divine Reward. When Chrijl returns, zuake every chearful PaJfiont And Jktul, ye Saints, he comes f.r yrur Salvation. Pause the Firft. vr. " I am the Saviour, I th' Almighty God, " I am the Judge : Ye Heaven1, proclaim abroad " Mj iuft eternal Sentence, and d( " Thofc awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear. When God appears, all Xature Jhall adore him -r While Sinters tremble, Saints rejoyce before him. VII. " Stand forth, Thou bold B la fphemer, and prophanc, 41 Now feel my Wrath, nor call my Threatningi vair » M Thou Hvpocritc, once drcft in Saints Attire, u I doom the painted Hypocrite to FireJudgmtii
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    Psalms. 139 Judgment proceeds ; Hell trembles ; Heaven rejoices 5 Lift u]> your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices,, VIII. " Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks flain 
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    140 Psalms. " While the falfe Flatterer at my Altar wait*,. ** His harden'd Soul divine Inftruttion hates. God is tbefudge of Hearts : Xo fair Difguifes Can skreen the Guilty when his Vengeance rifes, XIII. 11 Silent I waited with long-fuffering Love ; M Butdidft thou hope that I fhould ne'er reprove ? u And cherifli fuch an impiout Thought within* " That the All-Holy wou'd indulge thy Sin \ See, God appears -y all Nature joyns t' adore him : Judgment proceeds, and Sinners fall before him, XIV. " Behold my Terrors now : My Thunders roll, " And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul v " Now like a Lion fliall my Vengeance tear " Thy bleeding Heart, and no Deliverer near. Judgment concludes yHell trembles; Heaven rejohts | Lift up your Heads, ye Saints , with chearful Voices. Epiphonema. Sinners, awake betimes -, Ye Fools, be wife ; Awake before this dreadful Morning rife : (amend Change your vain Thoughts your crooked Wortu Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend : "thin joyn the. Saints : Wake every chearful Pajfion, When Cbriji returns, He comes for your Salvaii.n. If the former Heroick Metre do nU fit the old Proper Tune of the Fiftieth Pfalm, for want of Double Rhymes at the End of every Stanza, I have hen alter A tlx Form of it much, in order to fit it exa&ly to tbt old Proper Tunc i adding a Chorus, or {as fome call it) the Burden of the Song, betwixt every Four Lines. 1 lx>pe it will not be difpkaji^g to the more Mufical Fart <4 **y Reader* fc be entertained with fitch a Variety. Psalm
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    Psalms. 141 Psaxm LI. Fir ft Part. Long Metre. A Penitent Pleading for Pardon. I. Shew pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, Let a repenting Rebel live : Are not thy Mercies large and free ? May not a Sinner truft in Thee ? II. My Crimes are great, but not furpafs The Power and Glory of thy Grace : Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound, So let thy pardoning Love be found. III. O wafh my Soul from every Sin, And make my guilty Confcience clean ; Here on my Heart the Burden lies, And pad Offences pain my Eyes. IV. My Lips with Shame my Sins confefs I Againft thy Law, againft thy Grace : Lord, fhould thy Judgment grow fevere, [ am condemned, but thou art clear. V. Should fudden V engeance feize my Breath, [muft pronounce thee juft in Death; And if my Soul were fent to Hell, Thy righteous Law approves it well. VI. Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Lord, Whofe Hopefiiil hovering round thy Word Would light on fome fweet Promife there, Some fure Support againft Defpair. Psalm
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    1 42 P S A L M S. Psalm LI. Second Part. Long Metre. Original and Actual Sin confeft. Lord, lam vile, conceiVd in Sin ,• And born unholy and unclean ; Sprung from the Man whofe guilty Fall Corrupts the Race, and taints us All. II. Soon as we draw our Infant-breath The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death ; Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, But we're dehYd in every part. III. [Great God, create my Heart a-new, And form my Spirit pure and true : O make me wile betimes to fpy My Danger and my Remedy.] Behold I fall before thy Face ; My only Refuge is thy Grace : No outward Forms can make me clean ; The Leprofy lies deep within. V. No bleeding Bird, nor bleeding Beaft, Nor Hillbp-Branch, nor fprinkling Prieft, Nor running Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea, Can wafh the difmal Stain awav. VI. jfc/w, my God, thy Blood alone Power diffident to atone ; Thy Blood can make me white as Snow; No Jewifi Types could clcanfe me fo. VII.
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    Psalms. 145 VII. Vhile Guilt difturbs and breaks my Peace, STor Flefh nor Soul hath Reft or Eafe ; ^ord, let me hear thy pardoning Voice, V.nd make my broken Bones rejoice. Stanz. 4, 5. Since the Tfahuijlfeems to refer to the Branch f Hiflbp iprinkling the Blood of the Bird, and the inning Water, Num. 14. $i. I have here enlarged upon \e Injujficiency of all thofe Rites, for the cleanjing of Sin >hich is the Leprofy ef the Soul. Stanz. 6. Such a glorious occajion of introducing the •lood of a Saviour could not be omitted here with jujtice to >avid, or to Chrifl his Son. Psalm LI. Third Part. Long Metre. fbe Backflider reftored ; or, Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chrift. I. DThou that hear'ft when Sinners Cry, Tho' all my Crimes before thee ly, Jehold them not with angry Look, Jut blot their Memory from thy Book. II. Create my Nature pure within, Vnd form my Soul averfe to Sin : Let thy Good Spirit ne'er depart, It^or hide thy Prefence from my Heart, 11 r. cannot live without thy Light, ^aft out and banifht from thy Sight : Thine holy Joys, my God, reftore, Ind guard me that I fall no more. iv. Tho*
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    144 Psalms. IV. Tho' I have gricv'd thy Spirit, Lord, His Help and Comfort frill afford : And let a Wretch come near thy Throne To plead the Merits of thy Son. V. A Broken Heart, my God, my King, Is all the Sacrifice I bring ; The God of Grace will ne'er defpife A Broken Heart for Sacrifice. VI. My Soul lies humbled in the Dull, And owns thy dreadful Sentence juft ; Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, And fave the Soul condemn'd to die. VII. Then will I teach the World thy Ways,Sinners fhall learn thy fovereign Grace; Til lead them to my Saviour's Blood, And they fhall praife a pardoning God. VIII. 0 may thy Love infpire my Tongue! Salvation ihall be all my Song ,* And all my Powers fhall join to blefs The Lord my Strength andRighteoufncfis. The ijth verfe concerning the Sacrifice of a broken Hcarfj 1 b*vt here tratffofed to reske an eaficr Connexion. Psalm LI. 3 — 13. Firft Part. Com. Met. Original and Actual Sin confefs'J&parJ I. Lord, I would fpread my fore Diftrefs And Guilt before thine Eyes; Againft
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    Psalms. 145 Againft thy Laws, againft: thy Grace How high my Crimes arifc ! Should'ft Thou condemn my Soul to Hell And cruih my Flcfli to Duft, Heav'n would approve thy Vengeance well, And Earth mufl own it juft. III. I from the Stock of Adam came, Unholy and unclean ; All my Original is Shame, And all my Nature Sin. IV. jBorn in a World of Guilt I drevr Contagion with my Breath ; And as my Days advanc'd I grew A jufter Prey for Death. V. Cleanfe me, O Lord, and cheer my Soul With thy forgiving Love ; O make my broken Spirit whole And bid my Pains remove. VI. Let not thy Spirit quite depart, Nor drive me from thy Face ; Create anew my vicious Heart, And fill it with thy Grace. VII. Then will I make thy Mercy known Before the Sons of Men ; Backfliders fhall addrefs thy Throne, And turn to God again. H Pjalu
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    M6 Psalm m LI- 14— i"7 Second Part. Com. ' tana and Faith in the Blood of Chrift. OGod of Mercy, hear my Call, Loads of Guilt remove, jircak dwn this feparating Wall That bars me from thy L< mc the Prefcnce of thy Grace, Then my rejoicing Tongue fpeak aloud thy Righteoul And make thy Praife my Song. III. ; Leifer flain • " Sufficient and alone. IV. A Soul opprcft with Sins Dei I A humble Groan, a broken H Is our beft Sacrifice. Psalm LIII. 4— 6. vice from I I. AR E all the Foes of St thus devour her Sai i >t know her Saviour n irrts? to. j fhaH be I h fad Surprize; Foi God Scat
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    Psalms. 947 Scatters the Bones of them that rife To do his Children Harm. Iir. In vain the Sons of Satan boaft Of Armies in array ; When God has firft defpis'd their Hoft, They fall an eafy Prey. IV. O for a Word from Sicns King Her Captives to reftore ! JaCob with all his Tribes fhall fing, And Judah weep no more. The firjlfart of this Pfalm is the fame with the i$tht Psalm L V". 1— 8,16,17,18,22. Com. Met. Support for the afflicted and tempted Soul. I. OGod, my Refuge, hear my Cries, Behold my flowing Tears, For Earth and Hell my Hurt devife, And triumph in my Fears. n. Their Rage is leveled at my Life, My Soul with Guilt they load, And rill my Thoughts with inward Strife To fliake my Hone in God. lit. With inwardPain my Heart-firings found, I groan with every Breath ; Horror and Fear befet me round Amongit. the Shades of Death. IV. O were I lice a feather 'd Dove, And Innocence had Wings ; I'd H %
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    148 Psalms. I'd fly, and make a long Remove From all thefe reftlefs Things. V. Let me to fomc wild Defart go, And find a peaceful Home, Where Storms of Malice never blow, Temptations never come. VI. Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions all lo Ycapc the Rage of Hell! The mighty God on whom I call Can fave me here as well. Pause. VII. By Morning Light I'll feek his Face, At Noon iepeat my Cry, The Night fhall hear me ask his G Nor will he long deny. VIII. God fhall prefcrve my Soul from Fear, Or fhield me when afraid j Ten thoufand Angeis muft appear 1: He command their Aid. IX. I c :ft my Burdens on tiie Lord, The Lord fuftains them all ; My Courage rolls upon his Word That Saints fhall never tall. X. My higheft Hopes fhall not be vain, My Lips fhall fpre&d his Praife ; While cruel and deceitful Men ^.;r,c live ou Half their Days.
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    PS A L MS. I49* Thave left ont font whole Tfalms, and fcveral farts of 0tbers that tend to Jill the Mind with overwhelming Sorrows, or (harp Refentment* neither of ' whkh are fo well Jutted to the Sprit of the Go/pel, and therefore the partittthr Complaints of David againji Achitophel here are. entirely omitted. Psalm LV.v. 1-5, i6,iy, 19, 2 2. Short Met. Dangerous Proffer ity\ or, Daily DevotLns' Encouraged, I. Le t Sinners take their Courfe, And chufe the Road to Death ,* But 111 the Worfhip of my God I'll fpend my daily Breath. II. My Thoughts addrefs his Thront When Morning brings the Light ; I feek his Bleffing every Noon, And pay rny Vows at Nigat. III. Thou wilt regard my Cries, O my Eternal God, While Sinners perifh in liirprize Beneath thine angry Rod. IV. Bccaufe they dwell at Eafe And no fad Changes feel, They neither. fear nor truft thy Name, Nor learn to do thy Will. V. But I with all my Cares, Will lean upon the Lord, I'll caft my Burdens on his Arm, And reft upon his Word. ▼?# H 3
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    150 Psalms. VI. His Arm (hall well fuftain The Children of his The Grow fety funds No earthly Power can move. Psa! ..; L\ i. . ( Or, G iith and Prayer. I. OThcu . k.flice rcigrs on high, And makes th' Op jeafe, iotW Sinners try . 1 ray Peace! 11. 1 ■ Lord ; ! ngcrs rile '.:v Word. HI. In Gcd moft holy, juft and true O&'d my Truft; \- hat Fleili can do, ie Oil spring of the Duft. IV. wrefl my Words to Miichiet* ft ill, i 
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    P S A T M S. 151 O call the haughty Sinner down, And let him know thy Hand ! Pause. VI. God counts the Sorrows of his Saints, Their Groans afte<5t his Ears ,• Thou haft a Book tor my Complaints, A Bottle for my Tears. VIF. When to thy Throne I raife my Cry, The Wicked fear and ilee ; So fwift is Prayer to reach the Sky, So near is God to me. VIM. In Thee, Moft Holy, Juft and True, I have repos'd my Truft ; Nor will I tear what Man can do, The Offspring of "the I IX. Thy Solemn Vows are on me Lord, Thou ill alt receive my Pi Til Sing bow faithful is thy Word; How righteous all thy Ways \ X. Thou haft fecur'd my Soul from Death, O fet thy Prifoner free, That Heart and Hand, & Life & Breath May be employed for'TJiee. Psalm
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    152 P S A L M 5. Psalm LVII. Praife fir Protection, Grace and Truth. I. My God, in whom are all the Springs OfboundlefsLove&Graceunknown Hide me beneath thy fpreading Wings Till the dark Cloud is overblown. II. Up to the Heavens I fend my Cry, The Lord will my Defires perform ; He fends his Angel from the sky, And faves me from the threatning Storm. III. Be Thou exalted, O my God, Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. IV. My Heart is flxt ; my Song fhall raife Immortal Honours to thy Name ; Awake my Tongue, to found his Praife, My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, And reaches to the utmoft Sky ; His Truth to endlefs Years remains When lower Worlds diflblve and dye. VI. Be Thou exalted, O my God, Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ; Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. Psalm
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    Psalms. i$j Psalm LVIII. as the 113th Pfalm. Warning to^ Magiftrates* I. Judges, who rule the World by Laws, Will ye defpife the righteous Caufe, When th* injur'd Poor before you ftands? Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor, And let rich Sinners Ycape fecure, While Gold & Greatnefs bribe your II. " (Hands ? Have ye forgot or never knew That God will judge the Judges too ? High in the Heavens his Juftice reigns; Yet you invade the Rights of God, And fend your bold Decrees abroad To bind the Confcience in yourChains; IIP A poyfon'd Arrow is your Tongue, The Arrow fharp, the Poyfon ftrong, AndDeath attends where-e'er it wounds : You. hear no Counfels, Cries or Fears ; So the deaf Adder flops her Ears Againfi: the Power of charming Sounds; IV. Break out their Teeth, Eternal God, Thofe Teeth of Lions dy'd in Blood ,• And crufh the Serpents in the Duft : As empty Chaft~ when Whirlwinds rife* Before the fweeping Tempefts flies, So let their Hopes and Names be loft, H , v
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    1 54 Psalms. v, IV Almighty thunders from the Sky, r Grandeur melts, their Titles die, As Hilis of Snow diflblvc and run, Or Snails that pcrifli in their Slime, Or Births that come before their Time, Vain Births, that never fee the Sun. VI. Thus fhall the Vengeance of the Lord Safety and Joy to Saints afford ; And all that hear fhall join and fay, u Sure there's a God that rules on high, u A 66d that hears his Children cry, And will their Sufferings well repay. Psalm LX. i — 5, 10 — J 2. On a Day of Hum Hi at ion for D if appointments in IVar. I. Lobd, haft thou caft the Nation off? Mllft \\c for ever mourn ? \v lit thou indulge immortal Wrath ? .1 Mercy ne'er return ? ir. The Terror of one Frown of thine Melts all our Strength a v. Men chat totter drunk with Wine, We tremble Hi Difmav. HI. :in (hakes beneath thy Stroke, And dreads thy threatning Hand; . [(land Thou halt broke, : firm the w awing Land. IV.

  

  
    Page 191
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 24.56% accurate
    Psalms. 155 IV. Lift up a Banner in the Field For thofe that fear thy Name ; Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, And put our Foes to Shame. V. Go with our Armies to the Fight Like a Confederate God ; In vain Confederate Powers unite Againft thy iittcd Rod. VI. Our Troops fhall gain a wide Renown By thine aflifting Hand ; ?Tis God that treads the Mighty down, And makes the Feeble ftand. Psalm LXI. i — 6. Safety in God. I. When overwhelmed with Grief My Heart within me dies, Helplefs and far from all Relief To Heaven I lift mine Eyes. IF. O lead me to the Rock That's high above my Head, And make the Covert of thy Wings My Shelter and my Shade. III. Within thy Prefence, Lord, For ever Til abide; Thou art the Tower of my Defence, The Refuge where I hide.
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    150 Psalms. IV. Thou giveft me the Lot Of thofe that fear thy Name ; If cndlefs Life be their Reward, I fhall poflefs the fame. Psalm LXII. 5 — 12. No Trufl in the Creatures ; or, Faith in Divine Grace and Power. I. My Spirit looks to God alone ; My Rock and Refuge is hisThrone; In all my Fear, in all my Straits My Soul on his Salvation waits. II. Trufl him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, Pour out your Hearts before his Face : When Helpers fail and Foes invade, God is our all-fufficient Aid. III. Falfe are the Men of high Degree, The bafer Sort are Vanity ; Laid in the Ballance both appear Light as a Puff of empty Air. IV. Make not increafing Gold your Truft, Nor ftt your Heart on glittering Duft ; Why will you grafp the Meeting Smoke, And not believe what God has fpoke ? V. Once has his awful Voice declared, Once and again my Ears have heard, 44 All Power is his eternal Due; * Hcmuftbcfear'dandtruftedtoo. vi.
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    Psalms. 157 VI. For Sovereign Power reigns not alone, Grace is a Partner ot the Throne: Thy Grace and Juftice, mighty Lord, Shall well divide our laft Reward. Psalm LXIII. i^M^.Firfi Pf.Com.Met, The Morning of a Lord's Day. Early my God without Delay I hafte to feek thy Face 5 My thirfty Spirit faints away Without thy chearing Grace. I So Pilgrims on the fcorching Sand Beneath a burning Sky Long for a cooling Stream at hand, And they muft drink or dye. III. Pve feen thy Glory and thy Pow'r Thro* all thy Temple fhine; My God repeat that heavenly Hour, That Vifion fo divine. IV. Not all the Bleffings of a Feaft Can pleafe my Soul fo well As when thy richer Grace I tafte^ And in thy Prefence dwell. V. Not Life it felf with all her Joys Can my beft Pa/lions move, Or raife^ fo high my chearful Voice As thy forgiving Love. vj,
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    158 Psalms. VI. Thus till my laft expiring Day I'll blefs my God and King 5 Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, And tunc my Lips to fing. Psalm LXIII. 6-10. Second Pt. Com. Met. Midnight Thoughts recoliefled. 'TH w a s in the Watches of the Night A I thought upon thy Power, I kept thy lovely Face in Sight Aniidit the darkeft Hour. ir. My Flefli lay retting on my Bed, My Soul arofe on high ; " My God, my Life, my Hope, I faid, u Bring thy Salvation nigh. III. My Spirit labours up thine Hill, And climbs the heavenly Road ; But thy Right Hand upholds me ftillj While I purfue my God. IV. Thy Mercy flretches o'er my Head •The Shadow of thy Wings ; My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, My Tongue awakes and fings. V. But the Defiroyers of my Peace Shall fret and rage in vain ; The i em t r ceafe, And all my Sins be ilain.
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    Psalms. 159 VI. Thy Sword (hall give my Foes to Death, And "fend them down to dwell [n the dark Caverns of the Earth, Or to the Deeps of Hell. Psalm LXIII. Long Metre. Longing after God ; or, the Love of God better then Life. I. Great God,indulge my humble Claim, Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reft ; jrhe Glories that compofe thy Name Stand all engaged to make me bleft. I H. Thou Great and Good,thou Juft andWife, Thou art my Father and my God ; And I am thine by facred Ties ; Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. III. With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands For thee I long, to thee I look, As Travellers in thirfty Lands Pant for the cooling Water-brook. IV. 'With early Feet I love t' appear Among thy Saints and feek thy Face ; Oft have I feen thy Glory there, And felt the Power of fovereign Grace, V. NotFruits nor Wines that tempt ourTafte, Nor all- the Joys our Senfes know, Could make me fo divinely bleft, Or raife my chearfui Paflions Co. vi.
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    160 Psalms. VI, My Life it felf without thy Love No Tafte of Pleafure could afford ; 3 T would but a tirefom Burden prove, If I were banifh'd from the Lord. VII. Amidft the wakeful Hours of Night When bufy Cares airlift my Head, OneThought of yhec gives newDelight,. And adds Refrefhment to my Bed. VIII. Til lift my Hands, I'll raife my Voice, While I have Breath .to pray or praife ; This Work fhall make my Heart rejoice, And fpend the Remnant of my Days. Psalm LXIII. Short Metre. Seeking God. I. My God permit my Tongue This Joy, to call Thee mine, And let my early Cries prevail To tafte thy Love divine. II. My thirfty fainting Soul Thy Mercy doth implore ,* Not Travellers in defart LandsCan pant for Water more. 111. Within thy Churches, Lord, I long to find my Piace, Thy Power and Glory to behold,. And feel thy quickning Grace. jv.
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    Psalms. 161 IV. For Life without thy Love No Relifli can afford ; No Joy can be compart to this To ferve and pleafe the Lord. V. To Thee Til lift my Hands, And praife Thee while I live ; Not the rich Dainties of a Feaft Such Food or Pleafure give. VI. In wakerull Hours at Night I call my God to mind ; | i think how wife thy Qmnfels are, And all thy Dealings kind. VII. Since thou haft been my Help, To Thee my Spirit fties, And on thy watchrull Providence My chearfull Hope relies. VIIL The Shadow of thy Wings My Soul in Safety keeps ; I follow where my Father leads, And he fupports my Steps. After I had finiflid the Common Metre •/ This Tf*1*tt I •bferved feveral pious Turns of Thought in Dr. Patrick's Verjion, which I have Copied in this Metre* thi with fome VifjicHlty bicaufi of tie /barter Lino, Psalm
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    i6c Psalms. LXV. The P aits tor T 11 O Thou, tru Sea. III. IV. uftJ p Let E ns God Himfdt arr .1 dreadful: ..;: his affiifi
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    Psalms. 163 md with almighty Wrath reveals lis Love to give his Churches Reft. VII. /"hen (hall the flocking Nations run o Sions Hill, and own their Lord ; 'he riling and the fetting Sun hall fee the Saviour's Name ador'd. sai.m LXV. 5—13. Second Pt. Long Met. divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea ; or, "The God of Nature and Grace. I. rH e God of our Salvation hears The Groans of Sion mixt withTears ; et when He comes with kind Defigns, 'hro' all the Way his Terror fhines. if. |)n him the Race of Man depends, far as the Earth's remoteft Ends, i/here the Creator's Name is known !y Nature's feeble Light alone. III. jailors that travel o'er the Flood .ddrefs their frighted Souls to God, j/hen Tempefts rage and Billows roar jwt dread full Diftance from the Shore. IV. Ie bids the noify Tempeft ceafe ; I Ie calms the raging Croud to Peace, /hen a tumultuous Nation raves /ild as the Winds, and loud as Waves. V. /hole Kingdoms fhaken by the Storm Ie fettles in a peaceful Form 5 Moun �
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    164 Psalm s. Mountains eftablifh/d by his Hand Firm on their old Foundations (land. VI. Behold his Enfigns fwcep the Sky, New Comers blaze and Lightnings fly ; The Heathen Lands with fwift Surprize From the bright Horrors turn their Eves. VII. At his Command the Morning-Ray Smiles in the £/i/?, and leads the Day ,• He guides the Sun's declining Wheels Over the Tops of JVeftern Hills. VIII. Seafons and Times obey his Voice ; The Evening and cue Morn rejoice To fee the Earth made foft with Showers* Laden with Fruit and dreft m Flowers. IX. *Tis from his watry Stores on high He gives the thirfty Ground fupply ; He walks upon the Clouds, and thencft Doth his enriching Drops difpenfe. X. The Defart grows a fruitful Field, Abundant Food the Valleys yield ; The Valleys fhout with chearful Voice, And neigh b'ring Hills repeat their Joys. XL The Paftures fmile in green Array ; There Lambs and larger Cattel play ; The larger Cattel and the Lamb, Each in his Language fpeaks thy Name. XII.
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    Psalms. 165 XII. Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine,* O'er every Field thy Glories fhine, Thro' every Mouth thy Gifts appear; 3reat God, thy Goodnefs crowns the Year. Psalm LXV. FirflPart. Common Metre. A Prayer-hearing God,andthe Gentiles called. I. Praise waits in Zion> Lord, For Thee; There fhall our Vows be paid : 1'hou haft an Ear when Sinners pray, All Flefh fhall feek thine Aid. II. Lord, our Iniquities prevail, But pardoning Grace is thine, And thou wilt grant us Power and Skill To conquer every Sin. III. Blefs'd are the Men whom thou wilt chufe To bring them near thy Face, Give them a Dwelling in thine Houfe, To ieaft upon thy Grace. IV. fn anfwering what thy Church requefts Thy Truth and Terror fhine, And Works of dreadfuil Righteoufnefs Fulfill thy kind Defign. Thus fhall the wondring Nations fee The Lord is good and juft ; And diftant Iflande fly to thee, And make thy Name their Truft. VI.
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    1 66 P S A L M S. vr. They dread thy gtict'ring Tokens, Lord, When Signs in Heaven appear; But they fhall learn thy holy Word, And love as well as tear. Psalm LXV. Second Part. CommonMetre. 'the Pt videna of Gcd in Air, Earth and Sea i or, The Blejjing of Rain. I. ' (ftand, ^ I 1 1 s by thy Strength the Mountains JL God or* Eternal Power ; The Sea grows calm at thy Command, And Tcmpefts ceafe to roar. ir. Thy Morning-Light and Evening-Shade SuccelTive Comrorts bring; Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveflsglad, Thy Flow'rs adorn the Spring. III. Scafons and Times,and Moons and Hours, Heaven, Earth and Air are thine ; Clouds diftill in fruitful Show'rs, The Author is divine. IV. Thofe wandring Citterns in the Sky Born by the Winds around, With watry Treafurcs w ell fupply Furrows or the Ground. V. The thirffr drink their rill, And Ranks of Corn appc Thy Ways abound with Blcliings fti!!, Thy Goodncfs crowns the Year. Psalm
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    Psalms. 167 >5ALM LXV. Third Part. CommonMetre. fbe BUffings of the Spring ; or, God gives Rain. A Pfalm for the Husbandman. I. G1 ood is the Lord, the Heavenly King, f Who makes the Earth his Care, /ifits the Paftures every Spring, And bids the Grafs appear. IT. Phe Clouds like Rivers raised on high Pour out at thy Command rheir watry BleiTings from the Sky, To chear the thirfty Land. III. rhe foft'ned Ridges of the Field Permit the Corn to fpring ; rhe Valleys rich Proviiion yield, And the poor Labourers ling. IV. rhe little Hills on every Side Rejoyce at failing Showers : rhe Meadows drefs'd in all their Pride Perfume the Air with Flowers. Y. ['he barren Clods refrefh'd with Rain Promife a joyful Crop ; rhe parching Grounds -look green again, And raife the Reapers Hope. VI. rhe various Months thy Goodnefs crowns ; How7 bounteous are thy Ways ? The
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    i68 Psalms. The bleatingFlocks fpreado'er theDowns, And Shepherds fhout thy Praife. Psalm LXVI. Firfl Part. Governing Power and Goodnefs ; or, Our Grace tried by Afflitlions. I. Si ng, all ye Nations to the Lord, Sing with a joyful Noife ; With Melody of Sound record His Honours and your Joys. II. Say to the Power that fhakes the Sky, " How terrible art Thou ! " Sinners before thy Prefence fly, " Or at thy Feet they bow. III. [Come, fee the Wonders of our God, How glorious are his Ways ! In Mofes Hand he puts his Rod, And cleaves the frighted Seas. IV. He made the ebbing Channel dry, While Ifrael pafs'd the Flood; There did the Church begin their Joy, And triumph in their God.] He rules by his refiftlefs Might: Will rebel Mortals dare Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, And tempt that dreadfull War ? VI. O blefs our God and never ceafe ; Ye Saints, fulfill his Praife ; He
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    Psalms. 169 He keeps our Lite, maintains our Peace, And guides our doubtful Ways. VII. Lord, thou haft prov'd our fuffering Souls, To make our Graces fhine ,So Silver bears the burning Coals The Metal to refine. VIII. Thro' watry Deeps and fiery Ways Wc march at thy Command, Led to poflefs the promised Place By thine unerring Hand. Psalm LX VI. 13,— 20. Second Part. Praife to God fur hearing Prayer. No w fhall my folemn Vows be paid To that Almighty Power That heard the long Requefts I made In my diftrefsfull Hour. IIMy Lips and chearfull Heart prepare To make his Mercies known; Come ye that fear my God, and hear The Wonders He has done. III. When on my Head huge Sorrows fell, I fought his heavenly Aid ; He fav'd my finking Soul from Hell And Death's eternal Shade. , . ivIf Sin lay cover 'd in my Heart While Pray'r employed my Tongue, * The
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    % jo Psalms. The Lord had (hewn me no Regard, Nor I his Praifes fung. V. Bgt God (his Name be ever bleft) Has fct my Spirit free ; Nor turn'd from him my poor Requeft, Nor turn'd his Heart from me. Psalm LXVII. 77:f Nations Profperity, and the Church I/icre.ife. I. Sh i n i, mighty God, on Britain fhin With Beams of heavenly Grace; Reveal thy Power thro' all our Coafts, And fhew thy fmiline Face. "• [Amidft our Ille cxai:ed high Do thou our Glory (land, And like a Wall or" Guardian-Fire Surround the Favourite-Land.] III. When fhall thy Name from Shore to Shor Sound all the Earth abroad, And diftant Nations know and love Their Saviour and their God ? IV. Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands, S:ng loud with lolemn Voice ; While EritiJ}) Tongues exalt his Praifc, And Brhtjb Hearts rejoice. V. He the Great Lord, the fovereign Judge, That fits enthroned Above, Wife
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    Psalms. 171 Wifely commands the Worlds he made In Juftice and in Love. VI. Earth fhall obey her Maker's Will, And yield a Full Increafe; Our God will crown his chofen Ifle With Fruitfulnefs and Peace. VJI. God the Redeemer fcatters round His choiceft Favours here, While the Creation's utmoft Bound Shall fee, adore and fear. Having travjlated the Scene of this Pfatm to Great Britain, I have borrow d a devout and poetical IViJh for the. Happir.efs of my native TtJind from Zech. Z. 5. and offer d it u^inthezdStanxa. I will be a Wall of Fire round about, and will be the Glory in the Midft of her. Psalm LXVIII. FirftPart. v. i— 6,32—35. The Vengeance and Compaffion of God. I. Le t God arife in all his Might, And put the Troops of Hell to flight ; As Smoke that fought to cloud the Skies Before the riling Tempeft Ries. II. SHe comes array 'd in burning Flames ; uftice and Vengeance are his Names : Behold his fainting Foes expire Like melting Wax before the Fire.] III. He rides and thunders thro' the Sky ; His Name Jehovah founds on high : Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace ; Ye Saints, re Joyce before his Face, i\\ I i
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    172 Psalm?. IV. The Widow and the Fatherlefs Fly to his Aid in fharp Diftrcfs : In him the Poor and Helplcfs rind A Judge that's juft, a Father kind. V. He breaks the Captives heavy Chain, And Prifoncrs fee the Light again : But Rebels that difpute his Will Shall dwell in Chains and Darknefs ftill. Pause. VI. Kingdoms and Thrones to God belong; Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song : His wondrous Names & Powers rehear' e ; His Honours fhall enrich your Verfe. VII. Hcfhakes the Heavens with loud Alarms; How terrible is God in Arms ! In Israel are his Mercies known, Jfrael is his peculiar Throne. VIII. Proclaim him King, pronounce him Bleft; He's your Defence, your Joy, your Reft : When Terrors rife and Nations faint, God is the Strength of every Saint. Psalm LXVIII. Second Part. v. 17, 18. Ckrtfti Afie*fiov,and the Gift of the Spirit. I. Lord, when thou didft afcend on high, Ten thoufand Angels till'd the fl l.oCc heavenly Guards around Thee v ait, \iLc Chariots that attend thy State. 11.
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    Psalms. i 75 II. Not Sinai's Mountain could appear £ More glorious when the Lord was there ; While he pronounced his dreadfull Law, And flrook the chofen Tribes with Awe. III. How bright the Triumph none can tell, When the rebellious Powers of Hell That thoufand Souls had Captive made Were all in Chains like Captives led. IV. Raised by his Father to the Throne He fent the promised Spirit down, With Gifts and Grace for Rebell-Men, That God might dwell on Earth again. 'the ijth and i$th Verfes of this Tfalm are a^l/d to the Afcenfion of Chrift, £^.4.8. and the promis'd Spirit ffas then given t* m>.n, Affs. z. 3 J. Psalm LXVlll.Third Pt, v. 19,9,20, 2 1,2 2 Praife for Temporal Bleffings ; or, Common and f fecial Mercies. We blefsthe Lord, the Jufl:,the Good, Who fills our hearts with Joy &FoGd; Who pours his Bleflings from the Skies, And loads our Days with rich Supplies. II. He fends the Sun his Circuit round, To chear the Fruits, to wrarm the Ground : He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain Refrefh the thirfty Earth again. I 3 in.
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    174 Psalms. ii r. 'Tfcto his Care we owe our Breath, And all our near Efcapes from Death: Safety and Health to Goa belong; He heals the Weak and guards the Strong. He makes the Saint and Sinner prove The Common Blcflings of his Love ; But the wide Difference that remains Is Endlefs Joy or Endlefs Pains. V. The Lord that bruised the Serpent's Head On all the Serpent's Seed fhall tread, The Aubborn Sinner's Hope confound, And fmite him with a laiting Wound. VF. But his right hand his Saints fhall raife From the deep Earth or deeper Seas ; And bring them to his Courts above, There fhall they tafle his fpecial Love. The Thrfii marked in the Title mffordei mefevertl Hints f firm a Divir.e Song en the Sxbje& there exprqft. Psalm LX1X. 1--14. Firfl Pt. Com. Met. Tie Sufferings of Cbrift for our Salvation. I. " Q!AVE rnc' ® ^oc*' r^e fwelmi£ Floods v3 " Break in upon my Soul : u 1 link ; and Sorrows o'er my Head tC Like mighty Waters roll. II. " I cry till all my Voice be gone, 
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    Psalms. 175 " My God, behold my longing Eyes, " And fhorten thy Delay. * III. " They hate my Soul without a Caufe, " And dill their Number grows ; " More than the Hairs around my Head, " And mighty are my Foes, " 'Twasthen I pay'd that dreadfull Debt " That Men could never pay, f And gave thofe Honours to thy Law " Which Sinners took away. V. Thus in the great MeJJiah's Name The royal Prophet mourns ; Thus he awakes our Hearts to Grief, And gives us Toy by Turns. VI. * Now ftiall the Saints rejoice and find " Salvation in my Name, I For I have born their heavy Load " Of Sorrow, Pain and Shame. VII. 
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    ij6 Psalms. IX. 4< I came in finfull Mortals (lead " To do my Father's Will ; * Yet when I cleans 'd my Father's Houfe, u The) fcandali/dmy Zeal. X. * My Fafting and my holy Groans " Were made the Drunkard's Song ; w But God from his celeftial Throne " Heard my complaining Tongue. XT. tf He fav'd me from the dre^dfull Deep, 11 Nor let my Soul be drown'd ; "He rais'd and rlxt my finking Feet " On well-eftablifht Ground. XIL H 'Twas in a moft accepted Hour " My Pray'r arcfe on high, u And for my fake my God (hail hear u The dying Sinner's Cry. fism. 7. I hcrrozc the Robe of RightCOufnefs from ITa. ft. 10. to anfuer the Garment of Sackcloth, v. 1 1. Psalm LXIX. 14—21, 26, 29, 52. Sec* Pt. Common Metre. TTje Ptiflion and Exaltation of Chrijl. I. No v. let our Lips with holy Fear And mournfull Pleafure iing i ne SurVerings of our great High-priefl, The Sorrows of our King. II. He finks in Floods of deep Diftrefs; How high tiie Yv'atcrs rife! Wkile
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    Psalms. 177 While to his heavenly Father's Ear He fends perpetual Cries. III. 
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    178 Psalms, ix. " Shine in to my diftrefled Soul, " Let thy Companions fave ; " And tho'my Flefh fink down to Death* " Redeem it from the Grave. X. " I fhall arife to praife thy Name, " Shall reign in Worlds unknown, " And thy Salvation, O my God, " Shall feat me on thy Throne. Psaim LXIX. Third Part. Common Met. Chrift's Obedience and Death ; or, God glorified and Sinners jawed. I. Fathfr, I fing thy wondrous Grace, I blc fs my Saviour's Name, He bought Salvation for the Poor, And bore the Sinner's Shame. II. His deep Diftrefs has rais'd us high, His Duty and his Zeal Fulfilled the Law which Mortals broke, And finifli'd all thy Will. III. His dying Groans his living Songs Shall better pleafe my God Than Harp or Trumpet's folemn Sound, ihan Gcatsor Bullocks Blood. IV. This fhall his humble Followers fee, Ard fee their Hearts at reft; They by his Death draw near to Thee, And live for ever bleft. v.
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    Psalms. ,79v. Let Heaven and all that dwell on high To God their Voices raife, While Lands and Seas aiTift the Sky, And join t'advance the Praife. VI. Zion is thine, Moft holy God ; ' Thy Son fllall blefs her Gates ; And Glory purchased by his Blood For thy own Ifrael waits. Psalm LXIX. Firfi Part. Long Metre, Chrift's Pajfion, and Sinners Salvation. De e p in our Hearts let us record The deeper Sorrows of our Lord; Behold the rifing Billows roll To overwhelm his holy Soul. II. In long Complaints he fpends his Breath, While Hofts of Hell,and Powers of Death, ^.nd all the Sons of Malice join To execute their curft Defign. HI. Yet, gracious God, thy Power and Love Has made the Curfe a Bletfing prove ; Thofe dreadfull Sufferings of thy Son Atton'd for Sins which we had done. IV. The fangs of our expiring Lord The Honours of thy Law refior'd: His Sorrows made thy Juftice known, And paid for Follies not his own.
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    F1S0 Jf S A L M S. V, O for his Sake our Guilt forgive, Ar.cl let the mourning Sinner live : The Lord will hear us in his Name, Is or fliall our Hope be turn'd to Shame. PsALuLXlX.v.j.tkc.SecotidPt.Longi&et. Cbrift's Sijjerings and Zeal. I. '^"T^was for thy Sake, Eternal God, JL Th\ Son fuftain'd that heavy Load Oi bale Reproach and fore Difgrace, And Shame dehTd his facrcd Face. II. The Jews, his Brethren and his Kin, Abus'd the Man that checkt their Sin : While hefullfiird tky holy Laws, They hate him, but without a Caufe. III. [Ah Father's Huufr, iaid he, ii-as wade A Place for Worjbip, n t for Trade • Then fcattering all their Gold and Brafsy He icourg'd theMerchantsfrom thePIa rv\ [Zea^ for the Temple of his God ConfumM his Life, expos'd his Blood : Reproaches at thy Glory thrown felt, and mouin \\ them as his o\ynJ V. [His Friends foiCool, his Followers tied, \v hilt Foes and Arms fur round his 11 The) curfe him with a ilanderousTon* And the falfe Judge njaintains the Wrc VI.
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    Psalms. i&i VI. His Life they load with hateful Lies, And charge his Lips with Blafphemies-3* They nail him to the fhameful Tree ,There hung the Man that dy'd for me. VII. [Wretches with Hearts as hard as Stones Infult his Piety and Groans : Gall was theJEtood they gave him there, And mock'diRThirft with Vinegar.] W VIII. But God beheld ; and from his Throne Marks out the Men that hate his Son ; The Hand that rais'd him from the Dead Shall pour the Vengeance on their Head. In both the Metres of this Ffalm I have apply' d it to the Sufferings of Chrift, as the N. T. gives fujficient Reafou ' by fever al Citations of this ffalm : From which Flaces 1 have borrow 'd the I 'articular 's of his Suffering for our Sins, fas Scourging the Buyers and Sellers out of the Temple, his Crucifixion, &z. But I have omitted tfr&ireadrull Imprecations on his Enemies, except what is incerted in this iaji Stanza in the Way of a FrtHBion or threatnin^ Stanza 5. The falfe Judge is the High-prieft, not Filau. Psalm LXXI. 5— p. Firfi Part. 'The Aged Saint's Reflection and Hope. I. My God, my everlafting Hope, I live upon thy Truth ; • Thine Hands have held my Childhood up, And ftrengtrnied all my Youth. II. My Flefh was fafhion'd by thy Power, With all thefe Limbs of mine ; And
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    182 Psalms." And from my Mother's painful Hour I've been entirely thine. instill has my Life new Wonders feen, Repeated every Year,Behold my Days that yet remain, I truft them to thy Care. IV. Caft me not off when Strdfeh declines, When hoary Hairs arif^r And round me let thy Glory fhine When e'er thy Servant dies. V. Then in the Hiftory of my Age, When Men review my Days, They'll read thy Love in every Page, In every Line thy Praife. Psalm L3QQ. 15 ^^4^1(5,23,22,24. Sec* Pt. Chrift mr Strength and Righteoufnefs. My Saviour, my almighty Friend, When I begin thy Praife, Where will the growing Numbers end. The Numbers of thy Grace ? H. Thou art my everlafting Truft, Thy Goodnefs I adore; And fincc I 1 new thy Graces firlt I fpeak thy G!< rie$ more. ' My F re Length Oi . ...; R^ad, And
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    Psalms. i8j And march With Courage in thy Strength, Tfr Se my Father-God. IV. When I am filTd with fore Diftrefs For fome furprizing Sin, Til plead thy perfect Righteoufnefs, And mention none but Thine. V. How will my Lips rejoyce to tell The Victories of my King! My Soul redeemed from Sin and Hell Shall thy Salvation fing. VI. [My Tongue fhall all the Day proclaim My Saviour and my God : His Death has brought my Foes to fhame, And drown'd them in his Blood. VII. Awake, awake, my tunerull Powers ; With this delighfull Song I'll entertain the darkeft Hours, Nor think the Seafon long.] If theft Verfesof the Tfmlmiji do net AireEtly intent, that in God our Saviour is our Righteoufnefs and Strength, *s Ifa. 45. 21—25. yet there is a fair Occafion given in the Words for ibis Evangelical Turn of Thought. Psalm LXXI. 17—21. Third Part. 7%e Aged Chriftians Prayer and Song ; or, Old Age, Death and the Refurreclion. I. God of my Childhood and my Youth, The Guide of all my Days, I have declared thy heavenly Truth, And told thy wondrous Ways. «,

  

  
    Page 220
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 21.26% accurate
    184 Psalms. ii. Wilt thou forfake my hoary Hair^ And leave my fainting Heart ? Who fhall fuftain my finking Years If God my Strength depart ? III. Let me thy Power and Truth proclaim To the furviving Age, And leave a Savour ot thy Name N When I fhall quit the Stage. IV. The Land of Silence and of Death Attends my next Remove ; O may thefe poor Remains of Breath Teach the w ide World thy Love ! P A V $ I. V. Thy Righteoufnefs is deep and high, Unfearchable thy Deeds ; Thy Glory fpreads beyond the Sky, And all mv Praife exceeds. VI. Oft have I heard thy Threatnings roar, And oft endur'd the Grief; But when thy Hand has preft me forc^ Thy Grace was my Relief. VII. By long Experience have I known Thy fovereign Power to fave ; At thy Command I venture down Securely to the Grave. VIII,
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    Psalms. 185 VIIL When JJic buried deep in Duff, My Flefh fhall be thy Care ; Thefe withering Limbs with thee I trull To raife them flrong and fair. So fair a Frofejfion and Faith of the Refurreftion in v, 2o» I could not omit without Injury to the Ffalmiji and to my oviu Vefjgn. Psalm LXXII. Firft Part, The Kingdom of Chrift. A~"t reat God, whofe univerfal Sway V.T The kown & unknown Worlds obey, Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, Extend his Power, exalt his Throne. II. Thy Scepter well becomes his Hands, All Heaven fubmits to his Commands;. His Juftice fhall avenge the Poor, And Pride and Rage prevail no more, III. With Power he vindicates the Juft, And treads th' Oppreffor in the Duft ; His Worfhip and his Fear fhall laft Till Hours and Years and Time be pail:, IV. As Rain on Meadow s newly mown, So fhall he fend his Influence down : His Grace on fainting Souls diftills, Like heavenly Dew on thirfty Hills, V. The Heathen Lands that lie beneath The Shades of overfpreading Death Re.
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    i86 Psalms. Revive at his firft dawning Light, And Defarts bloflbm at the Sient. VI. The Saints fhall flourifh in his T) Dreft in the Rools o: Joy and Praife ; Peace like a R vet horn Lis Throne Shall Mow to N ttions yet unknown. Psalm LXX1I. Second Part. Chrift'j Kingdom among the Gentiles. I. JE SUS fhall reign v here e'er the Sun Does his fucceflive Journeys run ; His Kingdom itretch from Shore to Shore, Till Moons fhall wax and wane no more. II. [Behold the Iflands with their Kings, And Europe her beft Tribute brings ; From North to South the Princes meet To pay their Homage at his Feet. HI. There Perjia glorious to behold, There India fhincs in Eaftern Gold ; And barbarous Nations at his Word Submit and bow and own their Lord.] IV. For him fhall endlefs Pray r be made, And Praifcs throng to crown his Head; His Name like lVeet Perfume fhall rife. With every Morning Sacrifice. V. People and Realms of every Tongue Dwell on his Love with fwceteft Sons ; And
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    Psalms. 387 And Infant- Voices fhall proclaim Their early Bleffings on his Name. VI. Bleffings abound where e'er he reigns* The Prifoner leaps to lofe his Chains, The Weary find eternal Reft, And all the Sons of Want are bleft. VII. [Where he difplays his healing Power, Death and the Curfe are known no more ; In him the Tribes of Adam boaft More Bleffings than their Father loft. VIII. .Let every Creature rife and bring, Peculiar Honours to our King ; Angels defcend with Songs again, And Earth repeat the long Amen!] Psalm LXXIII. FirftPart Com. Metre. AffliEled Saints haffy, and frofperom Sinners curfed. I. Nrow I'm convinced, the Lord is kind To Men of Heart fincere : Yet once my foolifh Thoughts repined, And border'd on Defpair. II. I grievM to fee the Wicked thrive, And fpoke with angry Breath, ? How pleafant and profane they live ! " How peacefull is their Death ! III. " With well-fed Flefh and haughty Eyes " They lay their Fears to fleep ; JJ Againft
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    1 88 ' Psalms. u Againft the Heavens their Slanders rife, " While Saints in Silence weep. IV. " In vain I life my Hands to pray, " And clean fe my Heart in vain, " For- 1 am chaften'd all the Day, " The Night renews my Pain. V. Yet while myTongue indulg'd Complaints, I felt my Heart reprove ; u Sure I lhall thus offend thy Saints, " And grieve the Men I love. VI. But flill I found my Doubts too hard> The Conflict too fevere, Till I retir'd to fcarch thy Word, And learn thv Secrets there. VII. There, as in fome prophetic Glafs, I faw the Sinner's Feet High-mounted en a flippcry Place Befide a fierv Pit. via I heard the Wretch profanely boaft, Till at thy Frown he fell ; His Honours in a Dream were loft. And he awakes in Hell. IX. Lord, what an envious Fool I was ! How like a thoughdefs Beaft! Thus to fufpect thy promised Grace, And think the Wicked Weft. x. Yet
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    Psalms, 189 x. Yet I was kept from full Defpair, Upheld by Power unknown ; That bleffed Hand that broke the Snare Shall guide me to thy Throne. PsalmLXXIII. ii-iZ.Sec'Pt. Com.Met. God our Portion here and hereafter. I. God my Supporter and my Hope, My Help for ever near, Thine Arm of Mercy held me up When finking in Defpair. II. Thy Counfels, Lord, fliall guide my Feet Through this dark Wildernefs ; Thine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, To dwell before thy Face. III. Were I in Heaven without my God, 'T would be no Joy to me ; And whilft this Earth is my Abode, I long tor none but Thee. IV. What if the Springs of Life were broke, And Flefh and Heart fhouid faint, God is my Sours eternal Rock, The Strength of every Saint. V. " Behold, the Sinners that remove Far from thy Pre fence die ; Not all the Idol-Gods they love Can fave them when they cry.
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    190 Psalms. vr. But to draw near to Thee, my God, Shall be my fwect Employ; My Tongue fhall found thy Works abroad, And tell the World my Joy. Psalm LXXIII.'22,3,(5,i7--2o. Long Met, The Profperity of Sinners cur fed. \ Lord, what a though tlefs Wretch was I, To mourn and murmur and repine To fee the Wicked plac'd on high, In Pride and Robes of Honour fhine ! II. But O their End! their dreadrull End! Thy Sanctuary taught me fo : On flippery Rocks I fee them ftand, And fiery Billows roll below. III. Now let 'em boaft how tall they rife, I'll never envy them again; There they may ftand with haughty Eyes,, Till they plunge deep in endlefs Pain. Their fincy'd Joys, how fad they flee ! Juft like a Dream when Man awakes; Their Songs of foftcft Harmony Arc but a Preface to their Plagues. V. Now I efteem their Mirth and Wine, Too dear to ptirchafe with my Blood ; Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine, My Life, my Portion, and my God. P S A L M
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    Psalms. 191 Psalm LXXIII. Short Metre. The Mi fiery of Providence unfolded. I. Sure there's a righteous God, Nor is Religion vain; Tho' Men of Vice may boaft aloud^ And Men of Grace complain. II. I faw the Wicked rife, And felt my Heart repine, While haughty Fools with fcornful EyesIn Robes of Honour fhine. in. [Pamper'd with wanton Eafe Their Flefh looks full and fair, Their Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas, And grows without their Care. IV. Free from the Plagues and Pains That pious Souls endure, Thro' all their Life Oppreffion reigns, And racks the humble Poor. V. f Their impious Tongues blafpheme The Everlafting God; Their Malice blafls the good Man's Name, And fpreads their Lies abroad. VI. But I with flowing Tears Indulg'd my Doubts to rife ; " Is there a God that fees or hears * The things below the Skies ?]

  

  
    Page 228
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 18.66% accurate
    192 Psalms. vii. The Tumults of my Thought Held mc in hard Sufpence, Till to thy Houfe my Feet were 'brought To learn thy Juftice thence. VIII. Thy Word with Light and Power Did my Miftakes amend ; I vievAl the Sinners Life before, But here I learnt their End. IX. On what a flippery Steep The though tie fs Wretches go ! And O that dreadfull fiery Deep That waits their Fall below. X. Lord, at thy Feet I bow, My Thoughts no more repine : I call my God my Portion now, And all my Powers are thine, Thh Tfalm u a mt>Ji noble Compofure ; The Vefign and MuJel of it is divinely beautiful, and an admirable Pattern for a Poe to copy. But it being one fmgle Scheme of Thought, I Xtm obliged to contraH ity that it might be Jung at once., tko% the Dignity and Beauty of the Ode fujfers wmh by toU Means, Psalm LXXIV. The Church pleading with Gud under fvre Per fsaa ions, I. Wi l i. God lor ever caft us oft"? His Wrath for ever fmoak Againft the People of his Love, His little chofen Flock ? 11.
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    Psalms. 193 11. Think of the Tribes fo clearly bought With their Redeemer's Blood ; Nor let thy Sion be forgot, Where once thy Glory flood. III. Lift up thy Feet, and march in hafte, Aloud our Ruin calls ; See what a wide and fearfull Wafte' Is made within thy Walls. IV. Where once thy Churches pray 'd and fang, Thy Foes profanely roar; Over thy Gates their Enfigns hang, Sad Tokens of their Power. V. j How are the Seats of Worfliip broke I They tear the Buildings down, j And he that deals the heavieft Stroke Procures the chief Renown. VI. I With Flames they threaten to deftroy Thy Children m their Neft; Come let m burn at once, they cry, The 'Temfle and the Prieft. VII. And ftill to heighten our Diftrefs Thy Prefence is withdrawn ; Thy wonted Signs of Power and Graced Thy Power and Grace are gone. VIII. No Prophet fpeaks to calm our Woes, But all the Seers mourn,K There's
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    194 Psalms. There's not a Soul amongft us knows The Time of thy Return. Pause. IX. How long, Eternal God, how long Shall Men of Pride blafphcme? Shall Saints be made their endlefs Song, And bear immortal Shame ? X. Can'fl thou for ever lit and hear Thine holy Name profan'd ? And ft ill thy Jealoufy forbear, And itill withhold thine Hand ? XI. What ftrange Deliverance haft thou fhown In Ages long before ? And now no other God we own, No other God adore. XII. Thou didft divide the raging Sea By thy reiilllefs Might, To make thy Tribes a wondrous Way, And then fecure their Flight. J XIII. Is not the World of Nature thine, The Dark nefs and the Day ? rhou bid the Morning fhine, And mark the Sun his Wav ? XIV. I :' th not thy Power form'd every Coaft, And fee the Earth its Bounds, With [ u nmers Heat, and Winters Froft, in their perpetual Rounds?
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    Psalms- 195 xv. And fhall the Sons of Earth and Duft That facred Power blafpheme ? Will not thy Hand that form'd them firfl Avenge thine injured Name ? XVI. Think on the Covenant thou haft made, And all thy Words of Love ,• Nor let the Birds of Prey invade And vex thy mourning Dove. XVII. Our Foes would triumph in our Blood, And make our Hope their Jeft ; Plead thy own Caufe, Almigaty God, And give thy Children Reft. Psalm LXXV. Power and Government from God alone! Apply' d to the Glorious Revolution by King Willi a m. or the Happy Acceffion of" King George to the Throne. I. To Thee, moft Holy, and moil High, ToThee we bring ourthankruliPraife; Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace. II. Britain was doomed to be a Slave, Her Frame diilblv'd; her Fears were great; When God a new Supporter e;ave To bear the Pillars of the State. K 2 in*
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    \cy6 Psalms, hi. He from thy Hand rccciv'd his Crown, And As arc to rule by wholfome Lav. s ; His Foot fhali tread th' OpprciTor down, His Arm defend the righteous Caufe. IV. Let haughty Sinners link their Pride, Nor lift fo high their fcornfull Head ; But lay their foolifll Thoughts afide, And own the King chat God hath made. V. Such Honours never come by Chance, Nor do the Winds Promotion blow : J is God the Judge doth one advance, 'Lis God that lavs another low. VI. No vain Pretence to Royal Birth Shall fix a Tyrant 011 the Throne : God the Great Sovereign of the Earth Will rife and make his Juftice known. VII. [His Hand holds out the dreadfull Cup Or' Vengeance mixt with various Plagues, To make the Wicked drink them up, Wring out and tafte the bitter Dregs. VIII. Now fhall the Lord exalt the Jufi, Ar.d while he tramples on the Proud Ard lays their Glory in the Duft, M) Lips (hall Gng his Praiie aloud.] . P 5 A L M
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    Psalms. 197 Psalm LXXVL Ifrael fav'd, and the Affyrians deflroyd ; or, God's Vengeance againfi his Enemm proceeds from his Church. • IIn Judah God of Old was known ; His Name in Ifrael great ; In Salem flood his holy Throne, And Zion was his Seat. II. Among the Praifes of his Saints His Dwelling there he chofe ,• There he receiv'd their jufl Complaints Againft their haughty Foes. III. From Zion went his dreadfull Word, And broke the threatning Spear ; The Bow, the Arrows and the Sword, And crufh'd th' Affyrian War. IV. What are the Earth's wide Kingdoms elfe But mighty Hills of Prey ? The Hill on which Jehovah dwells Is Glorious more than they. V. 'Twas Zion's King that ftopt the Breath Of Captains and their Bands : The Men of Might ilept faft in Dsath, And never found their Hands. VI. At thy Rebuke, O Jacob's God, Both Horfe and Chariot fell; K 3 Who
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    198 Psalms. Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod ? Thy Vengeance who can tell? VII. What Power can Hand before thy Sight a once thy Wrath appears? • When Heaven (bines round with dreadfull The Earth lies Hill and fears. (Light, VIII. When God in his own Sovereign Ways Comes down to fave th* Oppreft, The Wrath of Man fliall work his Praife, And he'll rcitrain the reft. [Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring, Ye Princes, fear his Frown : His Terror fhakes the proudeft King, And cuts an Army down. X. The Thunder of his (harp Rebuke Our haughty Foes fhall feel : For Jaab's God hath not forfook, But dweils in Zion ftill.] Psalm LXX VII. Firfi Part. Melancholy ajfau/ting, and Hope prevailing. I. *T^o God I cry'd with mournfull Voice, X I fought his gracious Ear, In the fad Day when Troubles rofe, And fill'd the Night with Fear. II. Sad were my Davs and dark my Nights, My Soul refused Relief: I
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    Psalms. 199 I thought on God the Juft and Wife, But Thoughts increased ray Grief. III. Still I complain'd, and ftill oppreft My Heart began to break ; My God, thy Wrath forbid my Reft3 And kept my Eyes awake. IV. My overwhelming Sorrows grew Till I could fpeak no more ; Then I within my felf withdrew, And call'd thy Judgments oer. I called back Years and antient Timss When I beheld thy Face ; My Spirit fearch'd for fecret Crimes That might with-hcld thy Grace. I call'd thy Mercies to my mind Which I enjoy 'd before ; And will the Lord no more be kind ? His Face appear no more ? VII. Will he for ever call me off? His Promife ever fail ? Has he forgot his tender Love ? Shall Anger ftill prevail ? VIII. But I forbid this hopelefs Thought, This dark defpairing Frame, RemembringwhatthyHandhathwrought; Thy Hand is ftill the fame. k 4 ix;
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    200 Psalms. IX. Fil think again of all thy Ways, And talk thy Wonders o'er ; Thy Wonders of recovering Grace, When Flefh could hope no more. X. Grace dwells with Juftice on the Throne ; And Men that love thy Word Have in thy Sanctuary known The Counfels of the Lord. Psalm LXX VII. Second Part. Comfort derivd from Antient Providences ; or, Ifrael deliver 'd from Egypt and brought tj Canaan. * T Tow awfuli is thy chaft'ning Rod ? JlX (May thy own children fay) * The Great, the Wife, the dreadfullGodl " How holy is his Way ! II. I'll meditate his Works of old ,• The King that reigns above ; I'll hear his antient Wonders tolcj, And learn to trufl his Love. III. Long did the Houfe of Jofepb lye With Egypt's Yoke oppreft ; Long he delayed to hear their Cry, Nor gave his People Reft. IV. The Sons of good old Jacob feem'd Abandoned to their Foes ,• But
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    Psalms. 201 But his almighty Arm redeemed The Nation that he chofe. V. Jfrael his People and his Sheep Mult follow where he calls ; He bid them venture thro' the Deep, And made the V/aves their Walls. VI. The Waters faw Thee, mighty God, The Waters faw Thee, come ; Backward they tied, and frighted flood To make thine Armies Room. VII. Strange was thy Journey thro* the Sea> Thy Foot-fteps Lord, unknown : Terrors attend the wonderous Way That brings thy Mercies down. VIII. [Thy Voice with Terror in the Sound Thro' Clouds and Darknefs broke: All Heaven in Lightning fhone around, And Earth with Thunder fhook. IX. Thine Arrows thro' the Skies were hurl'd ; How glorious is the Lord ! Surprize and Trembling feiVd the World, And his own Saints ador'd. X. He gave them Water from the Rock ; And fafe by Mofes hand Thro3 a dry Defart led bis Flock Home to the promis'd Land.] R j Pslam
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    202 Psalm s. Psalm L XXVIII. Firft Part. Providences pf God recorded ; or, Pious £duration and Inflruclwi of Cloildren. Le t Children hear the mighty Deeds Which God performed of old, Which in our younger Years we faw. And which our Fathers told. II. He bids us make his Glories known, His Works of Power and Grace ; And we'll convey his Wonders down Thro* every rifing Race. III. Our Lips fhall tell them to our Sons> And they again to theirs, That Generations yet unborn May teach them to their Heirs. IV. Thus fhall they learn, in God alone Their Hope fecurely ftands, That they may ne'er forget his Works, But practice his Commands. Psalm LXXVIII. Second Part. Ifrael'i Rebellion and Punijbment; or, the Sins and Cbaftiferxepts of Gad's People. I. OWhat a ftiff rebellious Houfe Was Jacob's antient Race ! \vn moft folemn Vows, And to their Makers Grace. a
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    Psalms. 20} 11. They broke the Covenant of his Love And did his Laws defpife, Forgot the Works he wrought to prove His Power before their Eyes. III. They faw the Plagues on Egypt light From his revenging Hand : What dreadfull Tokens of his Might Spread o'er the ftubborn Land I IV. They faw him cleave the mighty Sea, And marched in fafety thro", With wat'ry Walls to guard their Way, Till they had Ycap'd the Foe. V. A wondrous Pilar marked the Road, Composed of Shade and Light ; By day it prov'd a flickering Cloud, A leading Fire by Night. VI. He from the Rock their Thirft fupply'd; The gufhing Waters Fell, And ran in Rivers by their fide, A conftant Miracle. VII. Yet they provoked the Lord moft high, And dar'd diftrufl: his hand; " Can he with Bread our Hoftfuffly " Amidft this Defart Land ? VIII. The Lord with Indignation heard, And caus'd his Wrath to flame \ His
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    204 Psalm?. His Terrors ever ftand prepar'd To vindicate his Name. Psalm LXXVIII. Third Part. The Punijhmem of Luxury and Intemperance ; or, Chafttfement and Salvation. I. When Ifrael fins, the Lord reproves, And rills their Hearts withDrcad; Yet he forgives the Men he Loves, And fends them heavenly Bread. II. He fed them with a liberal Hand, And made his Treafurcs known ; He gave the Midnight-clouds Command To oour Proviiion down. in. The Manna like a Morning-fhow'r Lay thick around their Feet ; The Corn of Heaven fo light, fo pure, As tho* 'twere Angels Meat. But they in murmuring Language faid, u Manna is all our Feaft ; u We loath this light, this airy Bread; M We muft have Flefli to tafte. V. w Ye fhall have Flefh to pleafe yourLuft: The Lord in Wrath reply 'd, And fent them Quails like Sand or D lift, Heaped up from Side to Side. VI. He gave them all their own Deiire .; Ana greedy as they fed, His
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    P S A L M S. 205 His Vengance burnt with fecret Fire, And fmote the Rebels dead. VII. When fome were flain, the reft returned,1 And fought the Lord with Tears ; Under the Rod they fear'd and mourned, But foon forgot their Fears. VIII. Oft he chaftis'd, and ftill forgave, Till by his gracious Hand The Nation he refolv'd to fave, Pofleft the promised Land. Psalm LXXVIII. v. 32, &c. Fourth Pt. Backfliding and Forgivenefs; or, Sin £unijh% and Saints faved. I. Great God, how oft did Ifrael prove By turns thine Anger and thy Love ? There in a Glafs our Hearts may fee How fickle and how falfe they be. II. How foon the faithlefs Jews forgot The dreadfull Wonders God had wrought! Then they provoke him to his Face, Nor fear his Power, nor truft his Grace. III. The Lord confum'd their Years in Pain, And made their Travels long and vain ; A tedious March thro' unknown ways Wore out their ftrength & fpent their Days. 1Y.
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    io6 Psalms. IV. Oft when they faw their Brethren flain, They moum*d,and fought the Lord again; Call'd him the Rock or* their Abode, Their high Redeemer and their God. V. Their Pray'rs and Vows before him rife As flattering Words or folemn Lyes, While their rebellious Tempers prove Falfe to his Covenant and his Love. VI. Yet did his Sovereign Grace forgive The Men who not deferv'd to live ; His Anger oft away he turned. Or elfe with gentle Flame it burn'd. VII. He faw their Flefh was weak and frail; He faw Temptations ftill prevail ; The God of Abraham lov'd them Hill, And led them to his holy Hill. Psalm LXXX. The Church'.? Prayer under A flit! ion; or, the Vineyard of God wafted. Great Shepherd of thine Ifrael, (dwell, Who didft between tuc Cherubs And lead the Tribes, thy chofen Sheep, Safe thro* the Defart and the Deep. II Thy Church is in the Defart now, Shine from on high and guide us thro' ; Turn us to Thee, thy Lore rcftore, We ihall be fav'd, and figh no more. ijj.
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    Psalms. 207 ill. Great God, whom heavenly Hofts obey^ How long fhall we lament, and pray, And wait in vain thy kind Return ? How long fhall thy fierce Anger burn ? IV. Inftead of Wine and chearfull Bread Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed,* Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore, We fhall be fcv'd, and figh no more. P A U S E I. V. Haft thou not planted with thy Hands A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands ? Did not thy Power defend it round, And heavenly Dews enrich the Ground r VI. How did the fpreading Branches fhoot. And blefs the Nations with the Fruit ! But now, dear Lord, look down and fee Thy mourning Vino^ that lovely Tree. VII. Why is its Beauty thus defaced ? Why haft thou laid her Fences wafte ? Strangers and Foes againft her join, And every Beaft devours the Vine. V1IL Return, Almighty God, return ; Nor let thy bleeding Vineyard mourn : Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore, We fhall be fav'd, and figh no more. Pause
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    2o8 P S A L M $] P a u s r II. IX. Lord, when this Vine in Canaan grew Thou waft its Strength and Glory too:* Attack'd in vain by all its Foes Till the fair Brand) of Prtmife rofe. X. Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to flioot From David's flock, from Jacob's Root ; Himfelf a Noble Vine ; and we The lefler Branches of the Tree. XI 'Tis thy own Son ; and he fhall ftand Girt with thy ftrength at thy Right hand; Thy hrft-born Son, adorn 'd and bleft With Power and Grace above the Reft. xir. O ! for his fake attend our Cry, Shine on thy Churches left rhey dye ; Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore, We fhall be fav'd, and fi^h no more. Psalm LXXXI. The Warnings of God to his People ; or, Spiritual Bhffings and Punijhmcnts. I. Sing to the Lord aloud, And make a joyful Noifc : God is our Strength, our Saviour Gcd ; Let Ifrael hear his Voice. II. " From vile Idolatry F Prcfcrvc my Worfliip clean ; " lam
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    Psalms. 209 cc I am the Lord who fet thee Free " From Slavery and Sin. III. u Stretch thy Defires abroad, cc And FU fupply them well ; * But if ye will re Rife your God, " If Ifrael will rebell. IV. " I'll leave them, faith the Lord, cc To their own Lulls a Prey, cc And let them run the dangerous Road; " 'Tis their own chofen Way. V. 
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    2io Psalms. ii. Why will ye then frame wicked Laws ? Or why fupport th* unrighteous Caufe ? When will ye once defend the Poor, That Sinners vex the Saints no more ? III. They know not, Lord, nor will they know: Dark are the Ways in which they go : Their Name of Earthly Gods is vain, For they (hall fall and die like Men. IV. Arifc, O Lord, and let thy Son Poflefs his univerfal Throne, And rule the Nations with his Rod : He is our Judge, and He our God. The Ufi verfeof this Palm may not improperly he ajply'i to Cbrij}, for he is that Cod that mujt judge the Earth.-P *l. 96. a»d 98. *nd have the Nations for his Inheritance. Tjal. z. 8. Psalm LXXXIII. A Complaint again ft 'Persecutors. I. An d will the God of Grace Perpetual filence keep ? The God of Juftice hold his Peace, And let his Vengance fleep ? II. Behold, what cur fed Snares The Men oi Mifehief fpread ; The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee Lift up their threatning Head. HI. Againft thy hidden Ones Their Counfeis they empioy, And
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    Psalms. 21 x And Malice with her watchfull Eye Pur (ues him to deftroy. IV. The Noble and the Bafe Into thy Paftures leap ; The Lion and the ftupid Afs Confpire to vex thy Sheep. V. " Come, let us join, they cry, " To root them from the Ground, " Till not the Name of Saints remain, " Nor Memory fhali be found. VI. Awake, Almighty God, And call thy Wrath to mind; Give them like Forefts to the Fire, Or Stubble to the Wind. VII. Convince their Madnefs, Lord, And make them feek thy Name ; Or elfe their flubborn Rage confound, That they may die in Shame. VIII. Then fhall the Nations know That glorious dreadfull Word Jehovah is thy Name alone, And Thou the Sovereign Lord. Psalm LXXXI V. Firfi Part. Long Met 'the Pkafure of Publick IVorjhip. I. % T Tow pleafant, how divinely fair, XX OLord of Hofts,thy Dwellings are I With
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    zi2 Psalm?. With long Dcfire my Spirit faints To meet thJ Aflcmblics of thy Saints. II. My Flefh would reft in thine Abode, My panting Hear: cries cut for God ; My God ! my King ! why fhould I be So far from all my Joys and Thee ? III. The Sparrow chufes where to reft, And for her Young provides her Ncft : But will my God to Sparrows grant That Picafurc which his Children \varit>IV. Blefl are the Saints who fit on high Around thy Throne of Majefty ; Thy brightefl Glories fhine above, And all their Work is Praife and Love. V. Blefl: are the Souls that find a place Within the Temple of thy Grace ; There they behold thy gentler Rays, And feck thy Face, and learn thy Praife. VI. Blefl: arc the Men whofe Hearts are fet To find the Way to Zions Gate ; God is their Strength ; and thro' the Road They lean upon their Helper God. VII. Chcarfullthey walk with growingStrcngth, Till all fhall meet in Heaven at length, Till fill before thy Face appear, And join in nobler Worfhip there. P$AL%
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    Psalms. 2ij Psalm LXXXIV. Second Pt. Long Met. God and his Church-, or, Grace and Glory. I. G1 reat God, attend while Zion fings f Thejoy that from thy Prefencefprings: To fpend one Day with Thee on Earth Exceeds a thoufand Days of Mirth. II. Might I enjoy the meanefi Place Within thine Houfe, O God of Grace, Not Tents of Eafe,nor Thrones of Power Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. III. God is our Sun, he makes our Day; God is our Shield, he guards our Way From all th* Atlaultsof Hell and Sin, From Foes without and Foes within. IV. AH needfull Grace will Gott beftow, And crown that Grace with Glory too : He gives us all things, and withholds No real Good from upright Souls. V. O God, our King, whofe fovereign Sway The glorious Hofts of Heaven obey, And Devils at thy Prefence flee, Eleft is the Man that trufls in Thee. Psalm
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    214 Psalms. Psalm LXXXI V. p. r, 4, 2, 3, 10. Paraphras'd in Common Met. Delight in Ordinances of JVurJhip ; or, God frefent in bis Ci. My Soul, how lovely is the Place To which thy God reforts ! TYs Heaven to fee his fmiling Face, Tho' in his Earthly Courts. II. There the great Monarch of the Shies His laving Power difplays, And Light breaks in upon our Eyes Witii kind and quickning Rays. III. With his rich Gifts the heavenly Dove Defccnds and fills the Place, While Chrifi reveals his wondrous Love, And flieds abroad his Grace. IV. There, mighty God, thy Words declare The Secrets of thy Will; And ftill we feck thy Mercy there, And fing thy Praifcs ftill. P a u s r. V. My Heart and Flefn cry out for Thee, While far from thine Abode ; When fhall 1 tread thy Courts, and fee My Sa\ Lour and my God ? VI.' The Sparrow builds her felf a Neil, And furfers no Remove ; O
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    Psalms. 215 O make me, like the Sparrows, bleft, To dwell but where I love. VII. To fit one Day beneath thine Eye, And hear thy gracious Voice Exceeds a whole Eternity Employ 'd in carnal Joys. . VIII. Lord, at thy Threfhold I would wait While Jefus is within, Rather than fill a Throne of State, Or live in Tents of Sin. IX. Could I command the fpacious Land, And the more boundlefs Sea, For one bleft Hour at thy Right-hand rd give them both away. ! Psalm LXXXIV. as the iflth Pfalm. Longing for the Houfe of God t Lo r d of the Worlds above, How pleafant and how fair The Dwellings of thy Love, Thy Earthly Temples are ! To thine Abode My Heart afpires, With warm Defires To fee my God. II. The Sparrow for her Young With Pleafure feeks a Neft, j And wandring Swallows long To find their \vonted Reft; My
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    216 Psalms. My Spirit faints With equal Zeal To rife and dwell Among thy Saints. lit O happy Souls that pray Where God appoints to hear ! O happy Men that pay Their conftant Service there ! They praife Thee (till ; And happy they That love the Way To Zioris Hill. IV. They go from Strength to Strength Thro' this dark Vale of Tears, Till each arrives at length, Till each in Heaven appears : 0 glorious Seat, When God our King Shall thither bring Our willing Feet ! Pause. V. To fpend one facred Day Where God and Saints abide Affords diviner Joy Than Thoufand Days befidc : Where God re forts, 1 love it more To keep the Door Than ihine in Courts.
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    Psalms. 217 VI. God is our Sun and Shield, Our Light and our Defence ; With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, We draw our Bleffings thence : He fhall beftow On Jacob's Race Peculiar Grace And Glory too. VII. The Lord his People loves ; His Hand no Good withholds From thofe his Heart approves, From pure and pious Souls : Thrice happy he, O God of Hofts, Whofe Spirit trufts Alone in Thee. Psalm LXXXV. v. 1—8, Firfi Part. Waiting for an Anfwer to Prayer ; or, De~ Iterance begun and completed, I. LoRD,thou haft call'd thy Grace to mind, I Thou haft reversed our heavy Doom : So God forgave when Ifrael finn cl, And brought his wandringCaptives home. II. Thou haft begun to fet us free, And made thy fierceft Wrath abate ; Now let our Hearts be turned to Thee, And thy Salvation be complete. L in.
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    21S Psalms. in. Revive our dying Graces, Lord, And let thy Saints in Thee Rejoice ; Make known thy Truth, fulfill thy Word; We wait for Praife to tune our Voice. IV. We wait to hear what God will fay ; He'll fpeak, and give his People Peace: But let them run no more aftray, Left his returning Wrath increafe. Psalm LXXXV. v. 9. &c. Second Part. Salvation by Cliriil. I. Salvation is for ever nigh The Souls that fear and truft the Lord ; And Grace dcfccndln^ from on high Frefh Hopes of Glory {hall afford. II. Mercy and Truth on Earth are met, Since Cbrift theLord came down fromHcaEy his Obedience fo complete (ven; lull ice is plac'd, and Peace is given. III. Now Truth and Honour {hall abound, Religion dwell on Earth again, And heavenly Influence blefs the Ground In our Redeemers gentle Reign. IV. His Righteoufncfs is gone before To give us free Accefs to God ; Our wandring Feet {hall ft ray no more, Lut mark his Steps and keep the Road. if

  

  
    Page 255
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 23.49% accurate
    Psalms. 219 Iffonte Readers JhouU fuppofe the EnglilTl Ver'ehere f mijtake the Hebrew fenfe, yet perhaps thefe Evangelical Allufioasto the Words of the Jewilh Pfalmijl may be as agreabh *nd Hfefal to the Christian vxnjhipper. Psalm LXXXVI. v\ 8.-1$. A general Song of Praife to God. Among the Princes, Earthly Gods, There's none hath Power divine; Nor is their Nature, mighty Lord, Nor are their Works like Thine. II. The Nations thou haft made fhall bring Their Offerings round thy Throne ; For thou alone doft wondrous Things, For thou art God alone. III. Lord, I would walk with holy Feet ; Teach me thine heavenly Ways,] And my poor fcatter'd Thoughts unite In God my Father's Praife. IV. Great is thy Mercy, and my Tongue Shall thole fweet Wonders tell, How by thy Grace my finking Soul Rofe from theDeeps of Hell. Psalm LXXXVII. 7l)e Omrch the Birth-place of the Saints ; or, Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriftian Church. I. Go d in his Earthly Temple lays Foundations for his heavenlv Praife; La He

  

  
    Page 256
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 14.35% accurate
    220 Psalms. He likes the Tents of Jacob well, But (till in Ziou loves to dwell. II. His Mercy vifits every Houfc That pay their Night andMorning-Vows; But makes a more dclightfull Stay Where Churches meet to praife and pray. III. What Glories were defcrib'd of old? What Wonders are of Zion told ? Thou City of our God below, Thy Fame (hall 'Tyre and Egypt know. IV. Egypt and Tyre and Greek and Jew Shall there begin their Lives anew : Angels and Men fliall join to ling The Hill where living Waters fpring. When Gcd makes up his lad Account ( )f Natives in his holy Mount, 'Twill he an Honour io appear As one New-born or nouriind there I I h.tvt explain d the Second J'erfe at large, and :-■ frdtlshji. tor Singers ami l'laycra on liiilrunienu i h*vc introduced Aiigcls with Men. Psalm LXXXIX.FiV/2 Part. Long x with Chrifl: ; or, i David. I. FO r ever flnll my Song rcccrd The Truth and Mercy of the Lord: und Truth lor ever (land Like Heaven eilablifh'd by his Hand. n.
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    Pr S A L M S. 221 II. Thus to his Son he fware, and faid, €C With thee my Covenant firft is made ; " In thee fhall dying Sinners live, " Glory and Grace are thine to give. III. u Be thou my Prophet, thou my Pried > u Thy Children fhall be ever bleft ; " Thou art my chofen King; thy Throne " Shall ftand Eternal like my own. IV. " There's none of s.ll my Sons above " So much my Image or my Love ; c < Celeftial Powers thy Subjeds are, Then what can Earth to Thee comoare > V. " David my Servant whom I chofe " To guard my Flock, to crufh my Foes, " And rais'd him to the Jrwijh Throne, " Was but a Shadow of my Son. VI Now let the Church rejoice, and ling Jefus her Saviour and her King : Angels his heavenly Wonders fhow, And. Saints declare his Works below. Psalm LXXXIX. FirftPart Com.Metre, The Faithfulnefs of God. I. My never-ceafing Songs fhall fhow The Mercies of the Lord, And make fucceeding Ages know How faithfull is his Word. L 5 ii.
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    222 Psalms. ii. The facred Truths his Lips pronounce Shall firm as Heaven endure ; And if he fpeaka Promifeonce, IV Eternal Grace is fure. III. How long the Race of David held The promis'd Jiwi/b Throne I But there's a nobler Covenant feal'd To David's greater Son. IV. His Seed forever fhall poflefs A Throne above the Skies ; The meaneft Subject of his Grace Shall to that Glory rife. V. Lord God of Hofts, thy wondrous Ways Are fung by Saints above ; And Saints on Earth their Honors raife To thy unchanging Love. Psalm LXXXIX. 7, &c. Second Part. The Power and Majefty of God; or, Reverential IVorJhif. With Reverence let theSaints appear, And bow before the Lord, His highCommands with Reverence hear, And tremble at his Word. II. How terrible thy Glories be! How bright thine Armies fhine ! Where is the Power that vies withThce? OrTruth compar'd to thine ? HI.
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    Psalms. 225 in. The Northern Pole and Southern, reft On thy fupporting Hand ; Darknefs and Day from Eafl to Weft Move round at thv Command. IV. Thy Words the raging Wind controul, And rule the boifterous Deep ; Thou mak'ft the ileeping Billows roll, The rolling Billows deep. Heaven,Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, And the dark World of Hell ,• How did thine Arm in Vengeance jfhinc When Egypt durft rebell ! VI. Juftice and Judgement are thy Throne, Yet wondrous is thy Grace : While Truth and Mercy join'd in one Invite us near thy Face. I have here tranffofed tbs Verfa a little tt m*kt the Cut* nexion plainer. Psalm LXXXIX. i fc &c. Third Part. ABleJfedGofpel. I. Blest are the Souls that hear and know The Gofpels joyfull Sound ; Peace ihall attend the Path they go,,, And Light their fleps furround. II. Their Joy fhall bear their Spirits up Thro* their Redeemer's Name -> L 4 His
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    2*4 Psalm s.% His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope, Nor Satan dares condemn. III. The Lord our Glory and Defence Strength and Salvation gives : Ifraely thy King for ever reigns, Thy God for ever lives. Psalm LXXXIX. 19 &c. Fourth Pari. Cbrift's Mediatorial Kingdom ; or, his Divine and Human Nature. I. Hear what the Lord in Viiion faid, And made his Mercy known : " Sinners behold your Help is laid "On my Almighty Son. II. Behold the Man my Wifdom chofe Among your mortal Race ; His Head my holy Oil o'e rflows, The Spirit of my Grace. in. High fhall he reign on David's Throne, My Peoples better King; My Arm fhall beat his Rivals down, And ftill new Subjects bring. IV My Truth fhall guard him in his Way With Mercy by his Side, While in my Name thro' Earth and Sea He fhall in Triumph ride. V. Me for his Father and his God He fhall for ever own, Call
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    Psalms. 225 Call me his Rock, his high Abode ; And Til fupport my Son. ■ vi. My Firft-born Son array 'd in Grace At my Right-hand fhal] fit ; Beneath him Angels know their Place, And Monarchs at his Feet. VIE My Covenant ftands for ever faft, My Promifes are flrong ; Firm as the Heavens his Throne fhall Lift, His Seed endure as long. Psalm LXXXIX. 30, ike. Fifth Part. *The Covenant of Grace unchangeable ; or, Afflictions without RejeBion. I. Yet (faith the Lord) if David's Race, The Children of my Son, Should break my Laws, abufe my Grace, And tempt mine Anger down, II. Their Sins Til vifit with the Rod, And make their Folly fmart; But I'll not ceafe to be their God, Nor from my Truth depart, III. My Covenant I will ne'er revoke, But keep my Grace in mind ; And what eternal Love hath fpoke Eternal Truth fhall bind. IV. Once have I fworn, ( I need no more) And pledg'd my Holinefs L 5 To
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    226 Psalms. To feal the facred Promife furc To David and his Race. V. The Sun fhall fee his Oft-fpring rife And fpread from Sea to Sea, Long as he Travels round the Skies To give the Nations Day. VI. Sure as the Moon that rules the Night His Kingdom fhall endure, Till the hVd Laws of Shade and Light Shall be obferv'd no more. Psalm LXXXIX 47, &c. Sixth Part. Long Metre. Mortality and Hope. A Funeral Psalm. I. Remember* Lord, our mortal State, How frail ourLife! how fhort theDate ! Where is the Man that draws his Breath Safe from Difc^fe, fecure from Death ? II. Lord, while we fee whole Nations dye, Our Flefh and Senfe repine and cry, 41 Muft Death for ever rage and reign ? " Or haft thou made Mankind in vain ? III. Where is thy Promife to thejuft ? Are not thy Sonants turned to Dufl ? But Faith forbids thefe mournfull Sighs, And fees the lleeping Dufl arife. IV.

  

  
    Page 263
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 23.69% accurate
    Psalms. 127 IV. That glorious Hour, that dreadful T>\y Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, And clears the Honour of thy Word : Awake our Souls, and blefs the Lord. PsalmLXXXIX, 47, &c. Lafl Partes the li^th Psalm. Life, Death and the Refuneciion. I. Think, mighty God, on feeble Man ; How few his hours! howfhort his fpanl Short from the Cradle to the Grave : Who can fecure his vital Breath Againft the boldDemands of Death With Skill to fly, or Power to fave ? II. Lord, fhall it be for ever faid, " The Race of Man was only made " For Sicknefs, Sorrow and the Dull? Are not thy Servants Day by Day Sent to their Graves, and turn'd to Clay? Lord, where's thy Kindnefs to the Juit? III. Hail: thou not promised to thy Son And all his Seed a heavenly Crown ? But Flefh and Senfe indulge Defpair ; For ever bleffed be the Lord That Faith can read his holy Word, And rind a Refurrec~tion there. IV. For ever blefled be the Lord, Who gives his Saincs a long Reward, For
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    228 Psalms, For all their Toil, Reproach and Pain : Let all below and all above Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, And each repeat i heir loud Amen. Psalm XC. Long Metre. Man Mortal, and God Eternal. A mournfull Song at a FuneraL I. Thro' every Age, Eternal God, Thou art our Reft, our fafe Abode; High wasthyThrone e'erHeav'n wasmade, Or Earth thy humble Footftool laid. II Long hadfl thou reign'd e'er Time began, Or Dull wasfafhion'd to a Man ; And long thy Kingdom fhall endure When Earth and Time fhall be no more. III. But Man, weak Man is born to dy, Made up of Guilt and Vanity : Thy dreaufull Sentence, Lord, was juft, " Return, ye Sinners, to your Duft. IV. [A thoufand of our Years amount Scarce to a Day in thine Account; Like Yeflerdays departed Light, Or the laft Watch of ending Night. Pause. V. Death like an overflowing Stream Sweeps us away ; our Life's a Dream ; An empty Talc ; a Morning-tiow 'r Cut down and wither'd in an Hour.] vi.
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    Psalms. 229 VI. [Our Age to feventy Years is fet ; How fhort the Term! how frail theState! And it to Eighty we arrive, We rather figh and groan than live. VII. But O how oft thy Wrath appears, And cuts off our expected Years ! Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread : We fear the Power that ftrikcs us Dead.l VIII. Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man ; And kindly lengthen out our Span, Till a wife Care of Piety Fit us to die, and dwell with Thee. Psalm XC. i-^.Firfl Part. Com. Met, Man Frail and God Eternal. I. Our God, our Help in Ages pail, Our Hope for Years to come, Our Shelter from the ftormy Blaft, And our eternal Home. II. Under the Shadow of thy Throne Thy Saints have dwelt fecure,Sufficient is thine Arm alone, And our Defence is fure. III. Before the Hills in order flood, Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, From everlafting Thou art God, To endiefs Years the fame. From
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    ijo Psalms. IV. Thy Word commands our Flefh to Duftg Return , ye Sens of Men: All Nations rofe from Earth at firft, And turn to Earth again. V. A thoufand Ages in thy Sight Are like an Evening gone ; • Short as the Watch that ends the Night Before the ri£ing Sun. VI. The bufy Tribes of Flefh and Blood With all their Lives and Cares Are carried downwards by thy Flood, And loft in following Years. VII. Time like an ever-rolling Stream Bears all its Sons av> ay ; They fly forgotten as a Dream Dies at the opening Day. VIII. Like flow'ry Fields the Nations (land Pleas'd with the Morning-light ; The Flowrers beneath the Mower's Hand Ly withering e'er 'tis Night.] IX. Our God, our Help in Ages pad, Our Hope for Years to come, Be thou our Guard while Troubles lait, And our eternal Home. Psalm
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    Psalms. 231 Psalm XC. 8, 1 i, p, 10, 1 2. «Sfc«&/ />
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    2} 2 Psalms. O let our fweet Experience prove • The Mercies of thy Throne. VII. Our Souls would learn the heavenly Art T' improve the Hours we have, That we may act the wifer Part, And live beyond the Grave. Psalm XC. v.i}, &c. Third Pt. Com.Met. Breathing after Heaven. I. Return, O God of Love, return ,• Earth is a tirefome Place : How long fliall We thy Children mourn Our Abfence from thy Face ? II. Let Heaven fucceed our painful Years, Let Sin and Sorrow ceafe, And in Proportion to our Tears So make our Joys increafe. III. Thy Wonders to thy Servants /how, Make thy own Work com pleat, Then fhall our Souls thy Glory know, And own thy Love was great. IV. Then fhall we fhine before thy Throne In all thy Beaut}', Lord ; And the poor Service we have done Meet a divine Reward. P$A!M
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    Psalms. sjj Psalm XC.v. 5,10,12. Short Metre. The Frailty and Shortnefs of Life. Lord, what a feeble Piece Is this our mortal Frame ? Our Life how poor a Trifle 'tis, That fcarce deferves the Name ! IT. Alas, the brittle Clay That built our Body firfl:! 1 And every Month and every Day 'Tis mouldring back to Duft. III. Our Moments fly apace, Nor will our Minutes ftay ; I- Juft like a Flood ourhafty Days Are fweeping us away. Well, if our Days muft fly, We'll keep their End in Sight, ; We'll fpend them all in Wifdoms Way, And let them fpeed their Flight. V. They'll waft us fooner o'er This Lifes tempeftuous Sea ; Soon we fhall reach the peacefull Shore Of Weft Eternity. Psalm XCI. 1-7, Firfl Part. Safety infublkk Difeafes and Dangers. He that hath made his Refuge God, Shall find a moil fecure Abode ; Shall
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    234 Psalms. Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, And there at Night (hall reft his Head. II. Then will I fay, " My God, thy Power " Shall be my Fortrefs and my Tow'r :. u I that am form'd or" feeble Duft u Make thine almighty Arm my Truft. III. Thrice happy Man ! Thy Maker's Care Shall keep thee from the Fowler's Snare, Satan the Fowler who betrays Unguarded Souls a thoufand Ways. IV. Jufl as a Hen protects her Brood From Birds of Prey that feek their Blood Under her Feathers, fo the Lord Makes his own Arm his Peoples Guard. V. If burning Beams of Noon confpire To dart a peftilential Fire, God is their Life ; his Wings are fpread To Shield them with an healthful! Shade. VI. If Vapours with malignant Breath Rife thick, and fcatter Midnight-death, Ifrael is fare : The poyfon'd Air Grows pure, if Ifrael' s God be there. P a u s r. VII. Whattho' a Tl oufard at thy Side, At thy Rieht-hand ten Thoufand dvM, b Thy
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    Psalms. 235 Thy God his chofen People faves Amongft the Dead, amidft the Graves. yin. I So when he fent his Angel down To make his Wrath in Egypt known, And flew their Sons, his careful Eye Part all the Doors of Jacob by. IX. But if the Fire or Plague or Sword ; Receive Commiifion from the Lord To ftrike his Saints among the reft, Their very Pains and Deaths are bleft. X. The Sword, the Peftilence or Fire Shall but fulfill their belt Defire ; j From Sins and Sorrows fet them free, And bring thy Children, Lord, to Thee. See the Kites on the 41J* Pftlm. Psalm XCI. p— 16. Second Part. i Protection from Death, Guard of Angels^ IVitlory and Deliverance. I. ^^T e Sons of Men, a feeble Race, X. Expos'd to every Snare, Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place, And try, and truft his Care. II. No 111 fhall enter where you dwell ,♦ Or if the Plague come nigh, And fweep the Wicked down to Hell, I 'Twill raife his Saints on High, in.
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    2$6 Psalms. hi. He'll give his Angels charge to keep Your Feet in all their Ways ; To watch your Pillow while you flecp, And guard your happy Days. IV. Their Hands (hall bear you, left you fall And dafh againft the Stones : Aje they not Servants at his Call, And fent t'attend his Sons ? V. Adders and Lyons ye fhall tread ; The Tempters Wiles defeat ; He that hath broke the Serpents Head Puts him beneath your Feet. VI. K Becaufe onMe they fet their Love, " I'll fave them (faith the Lord) * Til bear their joy full Souls above " Deftruction and the Sword. VII. " My Grace fhall anfwer when thev call; u la Trouble I'll be nigh : " My Power fhall help them whenthey fall, " And raife them when they d y. VIII. " Thofe that on Earth my Name have " I'll honour them in Heaven ; (known, " There my Salvation fhall be fhown, * And endlefs Life be given. Psalm
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    Psalms. 237 Psalm XCII. FirflPart. A Pfalm for the Lord's-Day. Sweet is the Work, my God, my King, To praife thy Name,giveThanks and To fhew thy Love by Morning-light, (Sing; And talk of all thy Truth at Night. Sweet is the Day of facredReft, No mortal Cares fhall feize my Breaft ; O may my Heart inTune be found Like David's Harp of folemn Sound ! III. jMy Heart fhall triumph in my Lord, And blefs his Works, and blefs his Word ; Thy Works of Gracehow bright theyfhinel How deep thy Counfels ! how divine 1 IV. Fools never raife their Thoughts fo high ; LikeBrutes they live,like Brutes they dye; Like Grafs they flourifh, till thy Breath 'Blaft them in everlafting Death. V. But I fhall (hare a glorious Part When Grace hath well renVd my Heart, And frefh Supplies of Joy arefhed Like holy Oil to chear my Head. VI. Sin (my word Enemy before) Sh?.ll vex my Eyes and Ears no more ; My inward Foes fhall all be (lain Nor Satan break my Peace again. VII.
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    2j8 Psalms. vir. Then Hull I fee and hear and know All I denYd or wifh'd below ; And every Power find fweet employ In that eternal World ot* Joy. St. 6. Reioycing in the deftru&ion of our perfont] Enemies, is not jo Evangel Lai a praftice. therefore I kavi given the iitbv. of this Pfalm wither Turn : See the Xotes •ntbe third Pfalm. Psalm XCII. v. i 2, dec. Second Part. The Church is the Garden of God. I. Lord, 'tis a pleafant Thing to ftand In Gardens planted by thineHand; Let me within thy Courts be feen Like a young Cedar frefh and green. II. Theregrow thy Saints in Faith and Love, Bleft with thine Influence from above ; Not Lebanon with all its Trees Yields fuch a comely Sight as thefe. III. The Plants of Grace fhall ever live ; (Nature decays, but Grace mud thrive.) Time, that doth all Things elfe impair, Still makes them flourifh ftrong and fair. IV. Laden with Fruits of Age they fhew The Lord is holy, jufl and true j None that attend his Gates fhall find A GoJ uflfaithfuJl or unkind. PSAL.M
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    Psalms. 239 >salm XCIII, Firfl Mtre, as the 100 Pf. The Eternal and Sovereign God. I. rEKovAH reigns : He dwells in Light, Girded with Majefty and Might ; rhe World created by his Hands 'till on its firfl Foundation ftands. II. Sut e'er this fpacious World was made, Or had its firft Foundations lay'd, ;Phy Throne eternal Ages Hood, 7hy felt* the everliving God. III. Jke Floods the angry Nations rife, Lnd aim their Rage againft the Skies ; ,/ain Floods,that aim their Rage fo high! ■ thy Rebuke the Billows dye. IV. or ever fhall thy Throne indure ; hhy Promife ftands for ever fure ; uid everlafting Holinefs becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. salm. XCIII. The Second Metre, as the Old 50th Pfalm. I. Fhf. Lord of Glory reigns ; he reigns on high * His Robes of* State are Strength and Majefty : 'his wide Creation rofe at his Command , uilt by his Word, and f tablifh'd by his Hand : Dng flood his Throne e'er he began Creation, nd his own Godhead is the firm Foundation. God
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    240 r S A L M s. II. God is th' eternal King. Thy Foes in vain Raile their Rebellions to confound thy Reign : In vain the Sorms, in vain the Floods arife, And roar, and tofs their Waves againft the Skies ; Foaming at Heaven they rage with wild Commotion, But Heavens high Arches icorn the fwclling Ocean. III. Ye Tempefts rage no more ; Ye Floods be fUJl, And the mad World fubmiiUve to his Will : Built on his Truth his Church mufl ever ftand; Firm are his Promifes, and Strong his Hand : See his own Sons, when they appear before him, Bow at his Foot-flool, and with Fear adtre him. Psalm XCIII. Third Metre, as the old 12 2^/Pfalm. I. Th e Lord Jehovah reigns, And royal State maintains, His Head with awfull Glories crown'd ; Array 'd in Robes of Light, Begirt with fovereign Alight, And Rays of Majefty around. II. Upheld by thy Commands The World fecurely ftands ; And Skies and Stars obey thy Word : Thy Throne was hVd on high Before the Scarry Sky \ Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. in.
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    Psalms. 241 in. In vain the noify Croud, Like Billows fierce and loud, Againft thine Empire rage and roar ; In vain with angry Spite The furly Nations fight, And dafh like Waves againft the Shore, IV. Let Floods and Nations rage, And all their Powers engage, Let fwelling Tides afTault the Sky, The Terrors of thy Frown Shall beat their Madnefs down • Thy Throne for ever ftands on high. V. Thy Promifes are true, Thy Grace is ever new ; There flxt thy Church (hall ne'er remove: Thy Saints with holy Fear Shall in thy Courts appear, And fing thine-everlafling Love. Psalm XCIV. 1,2,7—14. Fir ft Part. Saints cbaftifed) and Sinners deftroyed ; or, InftruBive Afflitlions. I. OGod to whom Revenge belongs, Proclaim thy Wrath aloud ; Let fovereign Power redrefs our Wrongs, Let Juflice fmite the Proud. II. They fay, " The Lord nor fees nor bears; When will the Fools be wife ? fyt Can
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    - 42 Psalms. Can he be deaf who form'd their Ears ? Or blind, who made their Eyes ? III. He knows their impiousThoughts are vain And they fiiall teel his Power ,• His Wrath fhall pierce their Souls withPaii In fomc furprizing Hour. IV. But if thy Saint deferve Rebuke Thou haft a gentler Rod ; Thy Providences and thy Book Shall make them know their God. V. Bleft is the Man thy Hands chaftife, And to his Duty draw : Thy Scourges make thy Children wile When they forget thy Law. VI. But God will ne'er caft of his Saints, Nor his own Promifc break; He pardons his Inheritance r their Redeemer'* Sake. Psalm XCIV. 16-2; Part. God cur Support and Comfort ; or, Dance from Temptation :
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    Psalms. 245 My Life had now in Silence dwelt, My Soul amongfl the Dead. III. Alas ! my fliding Feet ! I Cry'd, Thy Promife was my Prop ; Thy Grace flood conftant by my Side, Thy Spirit bore me up. IV. While Multitudes of Mournfull Thoughts Within my Bofom roll, Thy boundlefs Love forgives my Faults, Thy Comforts cheer my Soul. Powers of Iniquity may rife, And frame pernicious Laws ; But God my Refuge rules the Skies, He will defend my Caufe. VI. Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, Let bold Blafphemers feoff; The Lord our God fhall judge the Proud, And cut the Sinners off. Psalm XCV. Common Metre. A Pfalm before Prayer. I. Si n g to the Lord Jehovah's Name And in his Strength rejoice ; When his Salvation is our Theme, Exalted be our Voice. II. With Thanks approach his awfull Sighty And Pfalms ot Honour fing ; M z The
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    The Lord's a God ot boundlefs Might, The whole Creation's King. nr. Let Princes hear, let A ngels know, How mean their Natures feem, Thole Gods on high and Gods bel When once compiirYi with Him. IV. Earth with it's Caverns dark and deep Lies in his fpacious Hand ; He rixt the Seas whit bounds to keep, And where the Hills mutt Hand. V. Come, and with humble Souls adore, Come, kneel before his Face ; O may the Creaturt s of his Power Be Children of his Grace! VI Now is the Time : He bends his Ear, And waits for your Requefl; Come, left he rouze his Wrath and fwear, " Te jhall not fee my R.ft. Stan. 3. Angels ani Magiflrates are tb > Q^H K Flohim or Gods, aboie vobica the true God alted, in thi> Book of Pl'alras. Psalm XCY. Short Metre. A Pfalnj befa i I. Co m e (( und his Praffe abroad, ( - on fing: sign Gcd, Kjpg. 11.
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    Psalm si 245. ir. He form'd the Deeps unknown ; He gave the Seas their Bound ; The watry Worlds are all his own, And all the folid Ground. III. Come, worfhip at his Throne, Come, bow betore the Lord : kWe are his Works and not our own ; He form'd us by his Word. IV. To Day attend his Voice, Nor dare provoke his Rod ; Come, like the People of his Choice, And own your gracious God. V. . But if your Ears refafe The Language of his Grace, And Hearts grow hard like ftubborn Jews, That unbelieving Race. VI. The Lord in Vengeance dreft Will lift his Hand and fwear, €( Ton that defpife my promts' d Reft> " Shall have no Portion there. Psalm XC V. 1, 2, 3, 6—1 1. Long Metre. Canaan loft thro3 Unbelief) or, a Warning to Delaying Sinners. I. Come, let our Voices join to raife A facred Song of folemn Praife ; God is a fovereign King : rehearfe His Honours in exalted Verfe. u. M 3
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    2^6 P S i L M S. II. Come, let our Souls addrefs the Lord, Who frairui our Natures with his Word $ He is our Shepherd ; we the Sheep His Mercy chofe, his Paftures keep. III. Come, let us hear his Voice to Day, The Ccunfels or* his Love obey ; Nor let our hardned Hearts renew The Sins and Plagues that Ifrael knew. IV. Ifrael, that faw his Works of Grace, Yet tempt their Maker to his Face ; A faithlefs unbelieving Brood, That tir'd the Patience of their God. V. Thus faith the Lord, " Ho-ia fiilfe they prove ! u F.rget my Pcr^er, ubufe my Lrze; u Since they defpife my Reft, Ifxexr, " 'Their Feet jball never enter tL VI. [Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, And view thofe antient Rebels dead; Attend the offered Grace to Day, Nor lofe the Blcffing by Delay. VII. Seize the Kind Promife while it waits, And march to Zioris heavenly Gates ; Believe, and take thepromis'd Reft ; Obey, and be for ever bleft.] Li the id and qtb Chap, to the Hebrews /rural vetfes tj ibii Ffalm are cited *r.d given for a Caution to Chriflian* : J tave *£$l/d tbtm the Jmmt w*y in the tixo hjl Stands. P*>ALM
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    Psalms; 247 Psalm XCVI. i, 10, &c. Com. Met. Chrift's firft andfecond coming. Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands, Ye Tribes of every Tongue ; His new-difcover'd Grace demands A new and nobler Song. II. Say to the Nations, Jefus reigns, God's own almighty Son ; His Power the finking World fuftains, And Grace furrounds his Throne. III. Let Heaven proclaim thejoyfull Day, Joy thro' the Earth be feen ; Let Cities fhinein bright Array, And Fields in chenrfull Green. IV. Let an unufual Joy furprize The Wands of the Sea : Ye Mountains fink, ye Valleys rife, Prepare the Lord his Way. V. Behold he comes, he comes to blefs The Nations as their God ; To fhevv the World his righteoufnefs, And fend his Truth abroad. VI. But when his Voice (hall raife theDead^ And bid the World draw near, How will the guilty Nations dread To fee their Judge appear. M 4 /#»
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    248 Psalms. ■is and the two following Pfalms The firft C0»■ Chrift into the World is represented in a Prophetic Style, as thohe were coming the fecend time to tbelajtj .. Bmt that Chrift's Incanution, his letting up his GolpelKingdom to Judge or rule the Gentiles at td the Ju« Dcftruaion of t OlS, »J the true' DJigm •f ihtfe three Pfalms, is evident from fevera them j and particularly became the Earth, the F:c Sea, trc. are call'd to rejoice ; whereas the final Judgment of the World is represented dreadfull to all Alxture, b. SeiRev. 17. and Rev. icx ir. and 1 Pet. 3. 7, 10. Yet fu.ee tt is hii de-mug has ometbing in it J aradelto his firft, lha*e in the different parts #/ the I falms refer/ d to Both. Stanz. 4. ? Mountains finking and Valleys riling, i.e tumbled a..d the Humble raifed are the Preparations efChriJt's Xlngdem. Luke 3. 4, 5. Psalm XL V 1. as tie n^th Pfalm. The God if the Gentiles. I. Lit nil the Earth their Voices raife To ling thechoiceft Pfalm of Praife, To (ing and blefs Jehovah's j$*mc : His Glory let the Heathens know, His Wonders to the Nations fhow, And all his faving Works proclaim. II. The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord ; The Wondering Nations read thy Word, In Britain is Jehovah known : Our worfhip fhall no more be paid To Gods which mortal Hands have made; Our Maker is our God alone. III. He fram'd the Globe, he built the Sky, He made the fhining Worlds on high, And reigns compleat in Glorv there : His
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    Psalms. 249 His Beams are Majefly and Light; His Beauties how divinely bright ! His Temple how divinely fair ! IV. Come the great Day, the glorious Hour, When Earth fhall feel his faving Power, And barbarous Nations fear his Name; Then fhall the Race of Man confers The Beauty of his Holinefs, And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. Psalm XCVII. 1-5. Zirft Part. Chrift reigning in Heaven, and coming to "Judgment. I. He reigns; TheLord,theSaviour reigns; Praife him in evangelic Strains : Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, And diftant Iflands join their Voice. II. Deep are his Counfels and unknown ; But Grace and Truth fupport hisThrone: Tho' gloomy Clouds his Ways furround, Tuftice is their eternal Ground. J III. In Robes of Judgment, lo, he comes, Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves the Before him burns devouring Fire, (Tombs; The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. IV. His Enemies with fore Difmay Fly from the Sight and fhun the Day ; M 5 Then
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    250 Psalms. Then lift your Heads, ye Saints, on high, .And fing, for your Redemption's nigh, IV the Kingdom of Chrift in the twi jirjl Stamufs ■ ter of rjoy to all Nations, yet bis coming to Judgment in the tvx laji is Joy only to the Saints : As this Pjalm ir.tr*Ziqn and Judah re'pyzing \. 8. fo Chrift bids his A' >d\ up diii; Heada A«. LuL 21. ig, Psalm XCVII. 6-9. Second Part. Onrift's Incarnation. I. The Lord is come; theHeav'nsprocbim His Birth ; the Nations learn his An unknown Star directs theRoad(^ani^ Of Eaftern Sages to their God. All ye bright Armies of the Skies, Go, Worfhip where the Saviour lies : Angels and Kings, before him bow, Thofe Gods on high and Gods below. III. Let Idols totter to the Ground, And their own Worfhippers confound : But jfu dab fhout, but Zion fing, And Earth confefs her fovereign Kin£. This Pfalm foretell ^Incarnation ok Chrifl Vorlhip him all ye Gods, arstr., . & Lc: all the Angels of God worftiiphim.* By. this Dizi .■ is Hymn, j»i to i ;lroin:e the S:ar thaiJho;e at b:> tiirlh as a : t::e It clamation of him in the Heave- s v. 6. See mor$% }. Com. Metre. Psalm XCVII. Third P.. Grace and Glory. I. Tn' Almighty reigns Exalted high O'er:.:, the Earrh, o'er a
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    Psalms. 251 Tho* Clouds and Darknefs vail his Feet, His Dwelling is the Mercy-feat. II. O ye that love his holy Name, Hate every Work of Sin and Shame : He guards the Souis of all his Friends, And from the Snares of Hell defends. III. Immortal Light and Joys unknown Are for the Saints in Darknefs fown ; Thofe glorious Seeds fhall fpring and rife, And the bright Harveft blefs our Eyes. IV, Rejoice ye Righteous, and record The facred Honours of the Lord ; None but the Soul that feels his Grace Can triumph in his Holinefs. P sa lm XCVII. 1,3,5-7,11. Com.Met. Chrift's Incarnation and the laft Judgment, I. Ye Iilands of the Northern Sea Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : His Word like Fire prepares his Way, And Mountains melt to Plains. II. His Prefence finks the proudeft Hills, And makes the Valleys rife; The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, The haughty Sinner dies. III. TheHeav'ns his rightfullPower proclaim; The Idol-Gods around Fill
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    2.52 Psalms. Fill their ow n Worfhippcrs with Shame, And totter to the Ground. IV. Adoring Angels at his Birth Make the Redeemer known ; Thus fhall he come to Judge the Earth, And Angels guard his Throne. His Foes fhall tremble at his Sight, And Hiils and Seas retire : His Children take their unknown Flight, And leave the World in Fire. VI. The Seeds of Joy and Glory Town For Saints in Darknefs here Shall rife and fpring in Worlds unknown, And a rich Harveft bear. Set the Notes on Ffalm 96. Psalm XCVIII. Fir ft Part. Praifefor the G fpel. I. JTP1 o our Almighty Maker God JL New Honours be addreft,His great Salvation fliines abroad, And makes the Nations bleft. II. He fpake the Word to Abraham firft, Truth fulfills the Grace : The Geatilts make his Name their Truft, And learn his Rig.*: I1L
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    Psalms. 253 in. Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim With all her different Tongues ; And fpread the Honours of his Name In Melody and Songs. In theft two "Hymns which I have formed out of (be yfotb Pfalm I have fully exprejl vJhxt I cfteem to hi tbt fitf a,..l chief Senfe of the holy Scriptures, both in this and thi 9 
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    254 P S A L MS. Psalm XCIX. Fir ft Part, Chrift'i Kingdom and Mijefky. Th e God Jehovah reigns, Let all the Nations tear, Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, And Saints be humble there. ir. Jefus the Saviour reigns, Let Earth adore its Lord ; Bright Cherubs his Attendants fund, Swift to fulfill his Word. III. In Zim is his Throne, His Honours are Divine; HisChurch fhall make hisWonders known, For there his Glories fhine. IV. How holy is his Name ! How terrible his Praifl ! Juftice and Truth and Judgment join In all his Works of Grace. As the three foregoing Tfmlras rifer to the Incarnation of Chrift, and the fettin up his Kingdom among the G. btcjnfe the Nations are requirato leioice in all Jo this Pfalm /cents chiefly to fay Honour and Rcvtreuce to Cod as tb: G-d of the Jews, God duelling in the Ark the Cherubim h fcr the People or Gentiles are bid to tremble r Tet I have vsnturd to tranjlate the Scer.e a litth dov.n tc Chnftia:; times and Cburcb.s, and I h $e -without offence. Psalm XCIX. S. A Holy God 11 1. Exalt the Lord our God, And worihip at his Feet ; His
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    Psalms. 255 His Nature is all Holinefs, And Mercy is his Seat. II. When Ijrael was his Church, When Aaron was his Prieft, When Mofes cry'd, wrhen Samuel pray\J, He gave his People Reft. III. Oft he forgave their Sins, Nor would deftroy their Race : And oft he made his Vengeance known When they abus'd his Grace. IV. Exalt the Lord our God, Whofe Grace is (till the Same ; Still he's a God of Holinefs, And jealous for his Name. Psalm C. Firft Metre, a Plain Tranflation. Praife to our Creator. L Yi Nations round the Earth, rejoice Before the Lord, your fovereign King : Serve him with chearfull Heart and Voice, With all vour Tongues his Glory ling. II. The Lord is God : 'Tis he alone Doth Life and Breath and Being give : We are his Work, and not our own ; The Sheep that on his Paftures live. III. Enter his Gates with Songs cf Joy, With Praifestohis Courts repair ; And
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    256 Psalms. And make it your divine Employ To pay vour Thanks and Honours there. IV. The Lord is Good, the Lord is Kind; Great is his Grace, his Mercy fure ; And the whole Race of Man fhall find His Truth from Age to Age endure Psalm C. Second Metre, a Paraphrafe. Sing to the Lord with joyfull Voice; Let every Land his Name adore ; The Britijb Iiles fhall fend the Noife. A-crofs the Ocean to the Shore. II. Nations, attend before his Throne With folemn Fear, with facred Joy; Know that the Lord is God alone'; He can create, and he deflroy. III. His fovereign Power without our Aid Made us of Ciay, and form'd us Men : And when like wandring Sheep we ftray'd, He brought us to his Fold again. IV. We are his People, we his Care, Our Souls and all our mortal Frame: What lafting Honours fhall we rear Almighty Maker, to thy Name ? Wce'll croud thyGates'w ith thankfullSongs, ll'i^a as the Heavens our Voices raife; And
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    Psalms. 257 And Earth with her ten thoufand Tongues Shall fill thy Courts with founding Praife. VI. Wide as the World is thy Command, Vaft as Eternity thy Love; Firm as a Rock thy Truth mud ftand When rolling Years fhall ceafe to move. Psalm CI. Long Metre. The Magiftrates Pfalm. I. Mercy and Judgment are my Song ; And fince they both toThee belong, My Gracious God, my righteous King, To Thee my Songs and Vows I bring. II If I am rais'd to hear the Sword, I'd take my Counfels from thy Word ; Thy Juftice and thy heavenly Grace Shall be the Pattern of mv Wavs. III. . Let Wifdom all my Actions guide, And let my God with me reiide ; No wicked thing fhall dwell with me, Which may provoke thy Jealoufy. No Sons of Slander, Rage and Strife Shall be Companions of my Life ; The haughty Look, the Heart of Pride Within my Doors fhall ne'er abide. V. [I'll fearch the Land, and raife the Juft To Pofts of Honour, Wealth and Truft : The
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    258 Psalms. The Men that Work thy holy Will Shall be my Friends and Favourites ftiil.] vr. In vain fhall Sinners hope to rife By flattering or malicious Lies: And while the Innocent I guard, The bold Offender ihan'c be fpar'd. VII. The impious Crew (that factious Band) Shall hide their Heads, or quit the Land,And all that break the Publick Reft, Where I have Power fhall be fuppreft. The ij? Stanza reprefer.ts the Mercy and Judgir.cr tb: Pfalmi/l Sings, ms the due^ualities-of good Goxernment, xzhich is the proper re»fe of them in this P aim ^ and ing to the Double Chara&cr of Davkl intbii *tPb%* the ]ft Metre to Magijlratts, the id to Hc:>._ e-h:lier>. The ^tb Sranza can be Sung r,nly by the Supertoxt Rank •/ Magijirates and not the Ivferioxr, Psalm CI. Common Metre. A Pfalm far a Mkfler of a Family. /^Vf Juftice and or" Grace I ling, \^/ And pay my God my Vows ; 1 hy Grace and Juflice, heavenly King, Teach me to rule my Houfe. II. Now to my Tent, O God, repair, And make thy Servant wife; I'll fufter nothing near me there That fhall offend thine Eyes. III. The Man that doth his Neighbour Wrong By Fallhood or by Force,
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    Psalms. 259 The fcornfull Eye, the flanderous Tongue, I'll thruft them from my Doors. IV. I'll feek the Faithfull and the Juft, And will their Help enjoy ; Thefe are the Friends that I fhall truft, The Servants I'll employ. V. The Wretch that deals in fly Deceit I'll not endure a Night ; The Liar's Tongue I ever hate, And banifh from my Sight. VI. I'll purge my Family around And make the Wicked flee, So fhall my Houfe be ever fcund A Dwelling fit for Thee. Psalm CIL i — 13, 20, ii. Fir ft Part. A Prayer of the Ajftitled. I. Hear me, O God, nor hide thy Face, But anfwer left I dy : Haft thou not built a Throne of Grace To hear when Sinners cry ? II. My Days are wafted like the Smoak Diflblving in the Air : My Strength is dry'd, my Heart is broke, And finking in Defpair. III. My Spirits Qag like withering Grafs Burnt with exceffive Heat : In
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    Z60 P S A L M S. In fccrct Groans my Minutes pafs, And I forget to cat. IV. As on fome lonely Buildings Top The Sparrow tells her Moan, Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope I lit and :;e. V. My Soul is like a Wilderncfs Where Beads of Midnight howl ; There the fad Raven rinds her place, And there the f creaming Owl. VI. Dark difmal Thoughts, and boding Fears Dwell in my troubled Breaft ; While iliarp Reproaches wound my Ears, give my Spirit reft. VII. My Cup is mingled with my Woes, d Tears are my Repaft ; My daily Bread like Afh.es grows Unpleafant to my Taft. VIII. Scncc can afford no real Joy To Souls that feel thy Frown : Lord, 'twas thy Hand advanc'u me high} Thy Hand hath caft me di IX. My Looks like withered Leaves appear j And Life's declining Light Grows faint as Evening-Shadows are, That vanifli into Night.
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    Psalms. 261 x. But thou for ever art the Same, O my Eternal God : Ages to come fhall know thy Name, And fpread thy Works abroad. XI. Thou wilt arife and fliew thy Face, Nor will my Lord delay Beyond th' appointed Hour of Grace, That long expected Day. XII. He hears his Saints, he knows their Cry, And by myfterious Ways Redeems the Prifoners doom'd to dy, And fills their Tongues with Praife. Psalm CII. 13—21. Second Part. Prayer heard> and Zion reftord. I. Let Zion and her Sons rejoice, Behold the promis'd Hour : Her God hath heard her mourning Voice, And conies ty exalt his Power. It Her Duft and Ruins that remain Are precious in our Eyes ; Thofe Ruins fhall be built again, And all that Duft ihail rife. Ill The Lord will raife Jerufalem, And ftand in Glory there ; Nations fhall bow before his Name, And Kings attend with Fear.
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    262 Psalms. IV. He fits a Sovereign on his Throne, With Pity in his Eyes ; He hears the dying Prifoners groan, And fees their Si^hs arife. V. He frees the Souls condemn'd to Death, And when his Saints complain, It (han't be faid, " that praying Breath " Was ever fpent in vain. VI. This fliall be known when we arc dead, And left on long Record, That Ages yet unborn may read, And truft, and praife the Lord. Psalm CII. 23-28. Third Part. Mans Mortality and ChrifFs Eternity ; or, Saints dye, kit Chrift and the Church live. I. It is the Lord our Saviour's Hand Weakens ourStrength amidft theRace ; Difeafe and Death at his Command Arreft us, and cut fhort our Days. II. Sparc us, O Lord, aloud we pray, Nor let our Sun go down at Noon : Thy Years are one eternal Day, And muftthy Children dye fo foon ? III. Yet in the Midft of Death and Grief This Thought our Sorrow fliall ail wage, " Our
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    Psalms. 26$ " Our Father and our Saviour live : cc Cbrift is the Same thro' every Age. 'Twas he this Earths Foundations laid ; Heaven is the Building of his Hand : This Earth grows Old, thefeHeav ns fhall And all be changed at his Command, (fade, V. The ftarry Curtains of the Sky Like Garments fhall be laid afide ; But ftill thy Throne ftands firm and hfgh; Thy Church for ever muft abide. VI. Before thy Face thy Church iliall live, And on thy Throne thy Children reign : This dying World fhall they furvive, And the Dead Saints be raised again. Several Verfes at the End of this PfaJm are direBly expound' ed concerning Chrilt, Heb. i. -which inclined me to form a diJiincl Hymn on theft Verfes aj>f>l/d to the fame Sttbjeft. P s a l m CIIL 1-7. Firfl Pt. Long Met. Bleffing God for his Gocdnefs to Soul and B^dy. I. Bless, O my Soul, the living God, Call home thy thoughts that rove aLet all the Powers within me join (broad, In Work and Worfhip fo divine. II. Blefs, O my Soul, the God of Grace ; His Favours claim thy higheft Praife: .Why fhould the Wonders he has wrought Be loft in Silence and forgot ? 11 1.
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    264 Psalms. ill. *Tis He, my Soul, that fent his Son To dye For Crimes which thou haft done; He owns the Ranfom ; and forgives The hourly Follies of our Lives. IV. The Vices of the Mind he heals, And cures the Pains that Nature feels ; Redeems the Soul from Hell, and fv Our waftingLife from threatningGravcs. Our Youth decay 'd- his Power repairs ; His Mercy crowns our growing Years : He fatisfies our Mouth with Good, And fills our Hopes with heavenly Food. VI. He fees th' Opprellbr and th* Oppreft, And often gives the Sufferers reft : But will his Juftice more difplay In the laft great rewarding Day. VII. [His Power he fliew'd by Mofi 1 Hands, And gave to Ifrael his Commands ; But fent his Truth and Mercy down To all the Nations bv his Son. vit'r. Let the whole Earth his Power confefs, Let the whole Earth adore his Grace ; The G entile with the Jew fhall join In Work and Worfllip fo divine.] P
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    Psalms. 265 Psalm CIIL 8-18. Second Pt. Long. Met. God's Gentle Chaftifement; or, His Tender Mercy to his People. The Lord, how wondrous are hisWays ! How firm his Truth! how large his He takes his Mercy for his Throne/Grace! And thence he makes his Glories known. II. Not Half fo high his Power hath fpread The ftarry Heavens above our Head, As his rich Love exceeds our Praife, i Exceeds the higheft Hopes we rahe. III. Not Half fo far hath Nature plac'd The rifing Morning from the Weft, As his forgiving Grace removes The daily Guilt of thofe he loves. IV. How flowly doth his Wrath arife ! On fwifter Wings Salvation flies : And if he lets his Anger burn, How foon his Frowns to Pity turn ! V. Amidft his Wrath Companion fh hies ; His Strokes are lighter than our Sins : And while his Rod corrects his Saints, His Ear indulges their Complaints, VI. So Fathers their young Sons Chaftife With gentle Hand and melting Eyes : N The
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    266 Psalms. The Children weep beneath theSmart, And move the Pity of their Heart. Pause. VII. The mighty God, the Wife and Juft, Knows that our Frame is feeble Duft ; And will no heavy Loads impofe Beyond the Strength that he beflows. VIII. He knows how foon our Nature dies, Blafted by every Wind that Mies ; Like Grafs we fpring, and die as foon ; Or Morning Flow'rs that fade at Noon. IX. But his eternal Love is fure To all the Saints, and fliall endure : From Age to Age his Truth fhall reign Nor Childrens Children hope in vain. Psalm CIII. 1-7. Firft Part. Short Met Praifefor Spiritual and Temporal JIL I. OBlefs the Lord, my Soul ; Let all \s ithin me join, And aid my Tongue to blefs his Name, Whofe Favours are divine. II. O blefs the Lord my Soul ; Nor let his Mercies lie Forgotten in unthankfulncfs, And without Praifes die. in.
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    Psalms. 267 in. 3Tis he forgives thy Sins, 'Tis he relieves thy Pain, 'Tis he that heals thy Sickneffes, And makes Thee young again. IV. He Crowns thy Life with Love, When ranfom a from the Grave ; He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell Hath fovereign Power to fave. V. He fills the Poor with Good ; He gives the Sufferers Reft ; The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, And Juftice for tn Oppreft. His wondrous Works and Ways He made by Mofes known ; But fent the World his Truth and Grace, By his beloved Son. Psalm CIII. S--18.6V Part. ShortMet; Abounding Companion of God ; or, Mercy in the Midft of Judgment. My Soul, repeat his Praife Whofe Mercies are fo great ; Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife, So ready to abate. II. God will not always chide ; And when his Strokes are felt, His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, And lighter than our Guilt. 111. N z N
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    268 P S A L M S. III. High as the Heavens are rais'd Above the Ground we tread, So far the Riches of his Grace Our highefl Thoughts exceed. IV. His Power fubdues our Sins, And his forgiving Love Far as the Eafl is from the IVeft Doth all our Guilt remove. V. The Pity of the Lord To thofe that fear his Name Is fuch as tender Parents feel ; He knows our feeble Frame. VI. He knows we are but Duft, Scatter'd with every Breath ; His Anger like a riling Wind Can lend us fwift to Death. VII. Our Days are as the Grafs, Or like the Morning-flower ; If one (harp Blaft fweep o'er the Field, It withers in an Hour. VIII. But thy Companions, Lord, To endlefs Years endure ; And Childrens Children ever find Thy Words of Promife fure. Psalm
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    Psalms. 269 PsalmCIII. ip— 22. ThirdPart ShortMet. Gods univerfal Dominion ; or, Angels Praife the Lord. I. The Lord, the fovereign King Hath hVd his Throne on high ; O'er all the heavenly World he rules, And all beneath me Sky. ir. Ye Angels, great in Might, And fwift to do his Will, Blefs ye the Lord, whofe Voice ye hear, Whofe Pleaiure ye fulfill, in. Let the bright Hods who wait The Orders or* their King, And guard his Churches when they pray, Join in the Praife they ling. IV. While all his wondrous Works Thro' his vail: Kingdoms fhew Their Makers Glory, thou my Soul, Shalt fing his Graces too. , Psalm CIV. *fhe Glory of God in Creation and Providence. I. My Soul, thy great Creator praife ; When clothM in his celeftialRays He in full Majeily appears, 1 And like a Robe his Glory wears. Note,
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    zjo Psalms. Note, This Tfalm may hefting to the tune of tie Old UZ •r lzy.Pjalm, by adding thefe two Lines to every Stanza. (vi2.) Great is the Lord ; What Tongue can frame An equal Honour to his Name ? Othtmi'e it nufi be Suvg as the i©0 Pfalm II. The Heavens are for his Curtains fpread; TV unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed : Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies On winged Storms a-crofs the Skies. III. Angels, whom his own Ereath infpires, His Minifters, are flaming Fires ; ArA fwift as Thought their Armies move To bear his Vengeance or his Love. IV. The Worlds Foundations by his Hand Arc pcis'd, and fhall for ever (land : He binds the Ocean in his Chain, Left it fliould drown the Earth again. V. When Earth was covered with the Flood Which high above the Mountains flood, He thunder'd ; and the Ocean fle4, ConflVd to its appointed Bed. VI. The fwelling Billows know their Bound, And in their Channels walk their Round; Yet thence convey *d by fecret Veins, They fpring onHills,and drench thePlains. VIT. He bids the Chryftai Fountains flow, And cheer the Valleys as they go: Tame
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    Psalms. 271 Tame Heifers there their Thirlt allay, And for the Stream wild Affes bray. VIIIFrom pleafantTrees, which fhade the Brink The Lark and Linnet light to drink ; Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raife, And chide our Silence in his Praife. P A U S E I. IX God from his cloudy Ciitem pours On the parched Earth enriching Show'rs: The Grove, the Garden and the Field A Thoufand jqyfull Bieffings yield. He makes the grafly Food ar ife, And gives the Cattle large Supplies 5 With Herbs for Man of various Power, To nourifh Nature, or to cure. XI. What noble Fruit the Vines produce ! The Olive yields a fhining Juice ; OurHeartsare chear'dwith generousWine, With inward Toy our Faces fhine. XII. O blefs his Name, ye Britons, fed With Natures chief Supporter, Bread : While Bread your vital Strength imparts, Serve him with Vigour in your Hearts. P A U S E II. XIII. Behold the {lately Cedar {lands Rais'd in the Forreft by his Hands ; N 4 Birds
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    2J2 Psalms. Birds to the Boughs for fhelter fly, And build their Nefts fccure on high. XIV. To craggy Hills afcends the Goat; And at the airy Mountain's Foot The feebler Creatures make their Cell; them Wifdom where to dwell. XV. He fets the Sun his circling Race, Appoints the Moon to change her Face ; And \\ hen thick Darknefs vails the Day, Calls out wild Beafts to hunt their Prey. XVI. Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, And roaring ask their Meat from God; But when the Morning-beams arife, The favage Beaft to Covert flies. XVII. Then Man to daily Labour goes ; The Night was made for his Repofe : Sleep is thy Gift ; that fweet Relief From tirelbme Toil and walling Grief. XVIII. Howflrange thy Works! howgreat thy Skill! And every Land thy Riches rill : Thy Wifdom round the World we fee, This fpacious Earth is full of Thee. XIX. Nor left thy Glories in the Deep, W here Fiih in Millions fwim and creep, With v ondrous Motions, fwitt or (lc manuring in the Paths be]

  

  
    Page 309
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 21.66% accurate
    Psalms. 27J XX. There Ships divide their watry Way, And Flocks of fcaly Monfters play ; There dwells the huge Leviathan^ And foams and fports in Spite of Man. Pause III. XXI. Vaft are thy Works, Almighty Lord, All Nature refls upon thy Word, And the whole Race of Creatures ftands, Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. XXII. While each receives his different Food, . Their chearfull Looks pronounce it good;-: Eagles, and Bears,and Whales, and Worms Rejoice and praife in different Forms, XXIII. But when thy Face is hid, they mourn. And dying to their Dull return ; Both Man and Bead their Souls, reiign ; Life, Breath and Spirit all is Thine. XXIV. Yet thou can 'ft breath on Duft again, And fill the World with Beafts and MenA Word of thy creating Breath Repairs the Wafts of Time and Death., XXV, His Works, the Wonders of his Might Are honoured with his own Delight : How awfull are his glorious Ways ! . The Lord is dreadfull in his Praife, N 5 .
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    274 Psalm?. XXVI. The Earth Hands trembling at thy Stroke, And at thy Touch the Mountains fmokej Yet humble Souls may fee thy Face, And tell their Wants to fovereign Grace. XXVII. InThee my Hopes and Wifhesmeet, And make my Meditations fweet : Thy Praifes fhaJl my Breath employ, Till it expire in endlefs Joy. XXVIII. While haughty Sinners die accurft, Their Glory bury'd with their Duft, I to my God my Heavenly King Immortal Hallelujahs ling. Several Lines in this If aim have Ib'rrotud of Sir John Penliarn j If I have made the Connexion more evident and the Set; e more ea y ard ujtful to an ordinary Reader, I have attain d my End • and leave others to judge zibetber I have dijhoi/oxrd his V*rfe9 or improved it. Stanz. J.'lW / am ferfwaded the PfahaiJ} fpeaks here $f the tfrft Formation ot the Sea and Mountains, when the f the Chaos nere efarated from the Earth , yet ffcr People more eafily underfland it of Noah's Flood, ard there\ore 1 have indulgd fucb a Paraphrajeas is capable of that Senje, Psalm CV. abridged. Gtd's ConduEl cf Ifrael and the Plagues of Egypt. I CI ive thanks to God, invoke hisName, J* And tell the World his Grace ; Sound thro' the Earth his Deeds of Fame, That all may feck his Face.
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    Psalms. 175 11. His Covenant, which he kept in mind For numerous Ages paft, To numerous Ages yet behind In equal Force fhall laft. III. He fware to Abraham and his Seed, And made the Bleffing fure : Gentiles the antient Promife read, And find his Truth endure. IV. " Thy Seed ihall make all Nations bleft, (Said the Almighty Voice) " And Canaan s Land fhall be their Reft, " The Type of Heavenly Joys. V. [How large theGranti how rich theGrace, To give them Canaan's Land, When they were Strangers in the Place, A little feeble Band 1 VI. Like Pilgrims thro3 the Countries round Securely they removed ; And haughty Kings that on them frown'd Severely he reprovM. VII. * Touch mine Anointed, and my Arm " Shall foon revenge the Wrong ; " The Man that does my Prophets harm " Shall know their God is ftrong. VIII.
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    276 Psalms. viii. Then let the World rorbear its Rage, Nor put the Church in Fear ; Jfrael muft. live thro' every Age, And be th' Almighty's Care.] P A USE I. IX. Jar'd to vex the Saints, And thus provok'd their God, was fent at their Complaints, Amid with his dreadfull Rod. X. He calfd for Darknefsj Darknefs came Like an Overwhelming Flood : He turn'd each Lake and every Stream To Lakes and Streams of Blood. XI. He gave the Sign, and noifom Flies Thro' the whole Country fpread; And Frogs in croaking Armies rife About the Monarch's Bed. XII. Thro' Fields and Towns and Palaces The tenfold Vengeance flew ; Locufts in Swarms devoured their Trees, And Hail their Cattle Hew. xni. Then by an Angel's midnight Stroke The Flower of Egypt dyd ; The Strength of every Houfe was broke, Their Glory, and their Pride.
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    Psalms. 277 xiv. ' Now let the World tor bear its Rage, Nor put the Church in Fear ; Ifrael mutt: live thro' every Age, And be th' Almighty's Care. PauseIL XV. Thus were the Tribes from Bondage And left the hated Ground ; (brought^ Each fome Egyptian Spoils had got, And not one feeble found. XVV The Lord himfelf chofe out their Way, And marked their Journeys right, Gave them a leading Cloud by Day, A. fiery Guide by Night.. XVIL They thirft ; and Waters from the Rock In rich Abundance flow, And following ftill the Courfe they took Ran ail the Defart thro'. XVIIL O wond'rous Stream I O bleiTed Type Of ever-flowing Grace ! So Chrifl our Rock maintains our Life Thro' all this Wildernefs. XIX. Thus guarded by th' Almighty Hand' The chofen Tribes poilefr Canaan the rich, the promis'd Land, And there enjoy 'd their Reft. xx
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    zj8 Psalms. xx. Then let the World forbear its Rage, The Church renounce her Fear ; Jfrael mull live thro' every Age And be th' Almighty's Care. Psalm CVI. 1-5. Firft Part. Praife to God ; or. Communion with Saints* I. To God the Great, the Ever-blefl Let Songs of Honour be addrefl : His Mercy firm for ever ftands ; Give him the Thanks his Love demands. II. Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways ? Who fhall fulfill thy boundlefs Praife > Bleft arc the Souls that fear Thee ftill, And pay their Duty to thy Will. III. Remember what thy Mercy did For Jacob's Race, thy chofen Seed ; And with the fame Salvation blefs The meaneft Suppliant of thy Grace. IV. O may I fee thy Tribes rejoice, And aid their Triumphs with my Voice! This is my Glory, Lord, to be Joind to thy Saints and near to Thee. Psalm
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    Psalms. 279 Psalm CVL Second Part. 

  

  
    Page 316
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 14.35% accurate
    280 P S A L M S. And Chrijliam join the folcmn Word Amen to ail the Praffc. Tbexbiefdefigitofthis nkr.e P aim I have tXtrefsU in the Title h and abridged it in this Form, having enlarged mu.b *.:re en this fame SubjtH in thi-}jth,j%tb and iDjth Pfalms. Tho the Tews wiw fem to be cajl r,fft >et the AfoJHe Paul affures ms that God h Jth not cait awjy his People whom heforeknew. Kom. n.i. their unbelief and Abfence fr%m God nbht for a Sea/on, for the) Jb all be recalled agai„. y. 15. 16. Psalm CVII. Fir ft Part. Ifrael lei to Canaan, arid Gbflftians to Hem I. Give thanks to God : He reigns above, Kind are hisThoughts,his Name is His Mercy Ages paft have known, (Love And Ages long to come (hall own. II. Let the Redeemed of the Lord The Wonders of his Grace record ; Ifraely the Nation whom he chofe, And refcu'd from their mighty Foes. in. [When God's almighty Arm had broke. Their Fetters and th' Egyptian Yoke, They traced the Defart wandring round, A wild and folitary Ground. IV. There lid find no leading Road, N< r City for a fiVd Abode ; M< v Food, nor Fountain toaflwage Their burning Thinner Hungers R:
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    Psalms. 2? v. In their Diftrefs to God they cry'd, God was their Saviour and their Gui He led their March far wandering rou JTwas the right Path to CanaansGrov VI. Thus when our firft Releafe we gain FromSins old Yoke and Satan s Chain, We have this defart World to pais, A dangerous and a tirefome Place, VII. He feeds and cloaths us all the Way, He guides our Footfteps left we ftraj He guards us with a power full Hand, And brings us to the heavenly Land. viii. O let the Saints with Joy record The Truth and Gcodnefs of the L01 How great his Works ! how kind hisW: Let every Tongue pronounce hisPra Psalm CVII. Second Part. Correction for Sin, and Releafe by Prayi I. From Age to Age exalt his Nam God and his Grace are ftill the S He fills the hungry Soul with Food, ►And feeds the Poor with every Goot* II. But if then/Hearts rebeli and rife Againfl the God that rules the Skie. . If they reject his heavenly Word, And flight the Counfeis of . the Lord ;
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    2$z Psalms. in. He'll bring their Spirits to the Ground, And no Deliverer fhall be found ; Laden with Grief they wade their Breath In Darknefs and the Shades of Death. IV. Then to the Lord they raife their Cries, He makes the dawning Light arife, And fcatters all that difmal Shade That hung fo heavy round their Head. V. He cuts the Bars of Brafs in two, And lets the fmiling Prifoners thro' : Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, And gives the labouring Soul Relief. VI. O may the Sons of Men record ! The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord ! How great his Works! how kind hisWays! Let every Tongue pronounce his Praife. Psalm CVII. Third Part. Intemperance pinipd and pardoned ; or, a Pj aim fur the Glutton and the Drunkard. I. Vain Manonfoolifh Pleafures bent Prepares for his own Punifhmcnt, What Pains, what loathfome Maladies ■ From Luxury and Luft arife! II. The Drunkard feels his Vitals wafte, Yet drowns his Health topleafe his Tafte : Till all his Active Powers arc loft, And faintingLifc draws nearthcDuft. in �
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    Psalms. 283 in. The Glutton groans and loaths to eat, His Soul abhors delicious Meat : Nature with heavy Loads oppreft Would yield to Death to be released; IV. Tiien how the frighted Sinners fly To God for help with earned Cry ! He hears their Groans,prolongs theirEreatb, And faves them from approaching Death, V. Not Medicines could effect the Cure So quick, fo eafy, or fo fure : The deadly Sentence God repeals, He fends his fovereign Word and heals. VI. O may the Sons of Men record The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord! And let their thankfull Offerings prove How they adore their Makers Love. Psalm CVII. Fourth Part. Long Metre. Deliverance from Storms and Shipwrack ; or, the Seaman's Song. I. Would you behold the Works of God, His Wonders in the World abroad. Go with the Mariners, and trace Xhe unknown Regions of the Seas. They leave their native Shores behind, And feize the Favour of the Wind ; Till
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    2S4 P S A L M ?. Till God command, and Tempefts rife That heave the Ocean to the 51 III Now to the Heavens they mount amain, Now fink to drcadfull Deeps again ; What ftrange Affrights young Sailor And like a daggering Drunkard red ! * IV. When Land is far, and Death is nigh, Loft to all hope, to God they cry ■ His Mercy hears the loud Ad. And fends Salvation in diftrefs. V. He bids the Winds their Wrath aflwage, The furious Waves forget their Rage ; "Tis calm ; and Sailors fmile to fee The Haven where they wifh'd to be. VI. O may the Sons of Men record The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord ! Let them their private Offerings bring, And in the Church his Glorv ling. Psalm CVII. Fourth Part . Com. Met The Mariner's Pjalm. I. Thy Works of Glory, mighty Lord, Thy Wonders in the Deeps The Sons of Courage fhall record Who trade m floating Ships. II. At thy Command the Winds arife, And fwell the tow 'ring Wares ; The
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    Psalms* 285 The Men aftonifh'd mount the Skies, And link in gaping Graves. III. [Again they climb the watry Hills, And plunge in Deeps again ; Each like a tottering Drunkard reels, And rinds his Courage vain. IV. Frighted to hear the Tempeit roar They pant with fluttering Breath, And hopelefs of the diftant Shoar Expect immediate Death.] V. Then to the Lord they raife their Cries; He hears the loud Requeft, And orders Silence thro'' the Skies, And lays the Floods to reft. VI. Sailors rejoice to lofe their Fears, And fee the Storm allay 'd : Now to their Eyes the Port appears ; There let their Vows be paid. VII. 'Tis God that brings them fafe to Land ; Let ftupid Mortals know That Waves are under his Command, And all the Winds that blow. VIII. O that the Sons of Men would praife The Goodnefs of the Lord ! And thofe that fee thy wondrous Ways Thy wondrous Love record ! Psalm
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    286 Psalms. Psalm 107. Laft Part. Colonies planted ; or, Nations blefl and punijVd. A Pfalm for New-England. I. CCrimes When God provok'd with daring Scourges theMadnefs of theTimes, He turns their Fields to barren Sand, And dries the Rivers from the Land. II. His Word can raife the Springs again, And make the wither'd Mountains green, Send fhow'ry Bleffings from the Skies ; And Harvests in the Defart rife. III. [Where nothing dwelt but Beafts of Prey, Or Men as fierce and wild as they, He bids th' Oppreft and Poor repair, And builds them Towns and Cities there. IV. They faw the Fields, and Trees they plant, Whofe yearly Fruit fupplys their Want : Their Race grows up from fruitfull Stocks, Their Wealth increafes with their Flocks. V. Thus they are bleft ; but it they Sin, He lets the heathen Nations in, A favage Crew invades their Lands, Their Princes dve by barbarous Hands. VI. Their captive Sons expos'd to Scorn Wander unpity'd and forlorn : The
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    Psalms. 287 The Country lies unfenc'd, untiifd, And Defolation fpreads the Field. VII. Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, Again his dreadfull Hand he turns ; Again he makes their Cities thrive, And bids the dying Churches live.] vnr. u The Righteous with a joy full Senfe Admire the Works of Providence ; And Tongues of Atheifts fhall no more Blafpheme the God that Saints adore. IX. How Few with pious Care record Thefe wondrous Dealings of the Lord ? , But wife Obfervers Hill fhall rind I The Lord is holy, juft and kind. Tf this Hymn be too long to fing at once% The two firjt I mnd two laji Stanza s of it may be fang together, and the II jive middle Stanzas by themfelves, another Hymn : For I could not find any other convenient Divijion of it. The 108th Ffalm is formed out of the 57th and 6oth9 therefore I have omitted it. Psalm iop. ^.1—5,31. , Love to Enemies from the Example o/Chrift. I) G1 o d of my Mercy and my Praife, r Thy Glory is my Song; Tho' Sinners fpeak againfl thy Grace With a blafpheming Tongue. II. When in the Form of mortal Man Thy Son on Earth was found, With
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    283 Psalms. With cruel Slanders, talfe and vain They compaft Him around. III. Their Miferies his Companion move, Their Peace He full purfu'd ; They render Hatred tor his Love, And Evil for his Good. IV. Their Malice rag'd without a Caufe, Yet with his dying Breath He pr'.y'd for Murderers on his Crofs, And bleft his Foes in Death. V. Lord, fliall thy bright Example fhine In vain before my Eyes ? Give me a Soul akin to Thine, To love my Enemies. VI. The Lord fliall on my Side engage, And in my Saviour's Name I fliall defeat their Pride and Rage Who (lander and condemn. That this Tfalm foretells the Sufferings) the Tatiem "Love of Chrift to Enemies is univtrfaily Agree d } But tbt Curfes on JudlS and the Friefts, &c. I have choftn to Itavi as tbty ft and in the fa ere d Language of Prof hey. Psalm CX. Firft Part. Long Metre. Chrift exalted, and Multitudes converted \ or, the Succefs of the Goffel. 1. Thus the Eternal Father fpake To Chrift the Son ; " Afcend anJ lit At
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    Psalms. 289 cc At my right Hand, till I fliall make " Thy Foes fubmiffive at thy Feet. II. " From Zion fhall thy Word proceed, " Thy Word, the Scepter in thy Hand, " Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, f- And bow their Wills to thy Command. III. ThatDay fliall fliew thy Power is great, cc WhenSaints fliall rlockwith willing minds And Sinners croud thy Temple-Gate, " Where Holinefs in Beauty fhines. IV. O blefled Power ! O Glorious Day I What a large Victory fliall enfue ! And Converts who thy Grace obey Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. St. 3, 4. It is generally fu^pofedthe 3d verfe of this Pfalnz defcribes the numerous Conversions that follow' d the Afcenfijti of Chrift. The Beauty of: Holinefs is but a Periphrafis for the Temple. That the who e Pfalm is a Prophecy of iChrift in his Kingdom and Priejlhood is abundantly ev.dent from Matt. zz. 44. Heb. 7. &c Psalm CX. Second Part. Long Metre* 'The Kingdom and Priejlhood of Cnriffi. ' I. ^IHhus the great Lord of Earth and Sea X Spake to his Son, and thu s He fwore -} [w Eternal fliall thy Priefthood be, u And change fromHand toHand no more. II. -on and all his Sons muft dye,But everlafting Lire Is Thine, G To
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    290 Psalms. To fave for ever thofe that fly For Refuge from the Wrath divine. III. By me Mekbifedek was made On Earth a King and Prieft at once,* And Thou my Heavenly Prieft fhall plead, And Thou my King, fhalt rule my Sons. IV. J ejus the Pried afcends his Throne, While Counfels of Eternal Peace Between the Father and the Son Proceed \\ ith Honour and Succefs. V. Thro'thewholeEarthhisReignfhallSpread, And crufli the Powers that dare rebell : Then fhall he judge the riling Dead And fend the guilty World to Hell. VI. Tho' while he treads his glorious Way, He drink the Cup of Tears and Blood, The Sufferings of that dreadfull Day Shall but advance him near to God. The Triefihood of Chrift after the Order of Mekhifedek is farticuUrly explain d, Heb.7. V. I, 3, 13, ^4, i< is in trttd in the 3 firji Stanza's. St. j. Zech. 6. 13. He (hall be a Pncft upon h is Throne and the Ccuni'el of peace fhall be h the"', bcth. The UJ} verfe nf this Tfaln is exf*ind b) 1 Somi make his Drinking or the Brook tojignif.- mean Refrtfhments in his Wij Jome expound it of bis rafting Sorrows and Sufu The hji is MoJ evangelical and moj} be*Mtifullt th.(n it.
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    Psalms. 291 Psalm CX. Common Metre. ChriiYs Kingdotn and Priejlbood. I. J 1 s u s, cur Lord, afcend thy Throne, And near the Father fit ; In Zion fhall thy Power be known, And make thy Foes fubmit. II. What Wonders fhall thy Gofpel do! Thy Converts fhall furpafs The numerous Drops of Morning-Dew And own thy fovereign Grace. III. God hath pronounc'd a firm Decree, Nor changes what he fwore ,• Eternal fhall thy Priefthood be, " When Aaron is no more. IV. Mekhifedek that wondrous Priefl, " That King of high Degree, That holy Man who Abraham bleft " Was but a Type of Thee. V. \fjefus our Pried for ever lives To plead for us above; fefus our King for ever givQS The Bleffingsof his Love. rVI. od fhall exalt his glorious Head, And his high Throne maintain, Shall ftrike the Powers and Princes dead Who dare oppofe his Reign. O 2 PSAL*,'
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    292 P S A L M S. Psalm. CXI. Fir ft Part. The H'ifdom of God in bis Wirks. I. Songs oi immortal Praife belong To my Almighty God; He has my Heart, and he my Tongue To fpread his Name abroad. ir. How great theWorkshisHand lias wrought ! How glorious in our Sight ! And Men in every Age have fought His Wonders with Delight. III. How moft exact is Natures Frame ! How wife thJ Eternal Mind ! His Couniels never change the Scheme That his rirft Thoughts deiignU IV. When he redcem'd his chofen Sons He fixt his Covenant furt : The Orders that his Lips pronounce To cndlcfs Years endure. V. Nature and Time and Earth and S' Thy heavenly Skill proclaim : : fhall we do to make us wife, But learn to read thy Name ? VI. car thy Power, to trull thy Grace Is our cfiviaeft Skill ; . l's the v ifeft of our Race That beft obeys thy Will. OJ
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    Psalms. 29$ Of this TfaJm, I have chnfen feveral Verfes, and formed info ttvo dijlinft Hymns, keeping the jirji and the two laft Verfes in both. Psalm CXI. Second Part. The Perfections of God. I. Great is thcLord; his Works of Might Demand our noblefl Songs ; Let his affembled Saints unite Their Harmony of Tongues. Great is the Mercy of the Lord, He gives his Children Food ; And ever mindfuil ot'his Word, He makes his Promife eood. III. 5 His Son the great Redeemer came To feal his Covenant fure : Holy and reverend is his Name, His Ways are juft and pure. IV. They that would grow divinely Wife Muft with his Fear begin ; Our faired Proof of Knowledge lies In hating every Sin. Psalm CXII. as the 113th Pfalm. T/je Blejfings of the Liberal Man. I. That Man is bleft who flands in Awe Of God, and loves his facred Law : I His Seed on Earth fhall be renown'd ; O 3 His
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    294 Psalms. His Houfc, the Scat of Wealth, fhall be An inexhaufled Trcaiury, And with iucceffive Honours crown U II. His liberal Favours he extends, To Some he gives, to Orhers lends : A generous Pity fills his Mind : Yet what his Charity impairs, He faves by Prudence in Affairs, And thus he's jufl to all Mankind. Ill His Hands, while they his Alms beftow'd, His Glory's future Harveft fow'd ; The fweet Remembrance of the Jufl Like a green Root revives and bears A train of Blefllngs for his Heirs, When dying Nature fleeps in Duft. IV. Befet with threatning Dangers round, Unmov'd fhall he mantain his Ground ; His Confcience holds his Courage up: The Soul that's filTd with Vertue'sLight, Shines brighten; in Affli&ions Night : And fees in Darknefs Beams of Hope. Pause. V. [I!l Tidings never can furprize His Heart that nVd on God relies, Tho' Waves and Tempefts roar around : Sate on the Reck he fits, and '.' Shipwreck of his Enemies, And all their Hope and Glory drown'd. VI.
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    P S A L M S. ^ 29-5VI. The Wicked (hall his Triumph fee, And gnnfh their Teeth in Agon}', • To find their Expedtations croft : They and their Envy, Pride and Spite Sink down to everlafting Night, And all their Names in Darknefsloft.] Mxny Lines of this Metre and fome of the next Pfalm', proper Metre, are borrow d front Mr. Tate' J Verjion. Psalm CXII. Long Metre. 'The Biejfings of the Pious and Charitable. I Thrice happy Man who fears theLord, Loves his Commands, andtrufts h"s Honour and Peace hisDays attend, ( Word} And Bleffings to his Seed defcend. U. Companion dwells upon his Mind, To Works of Mercy ftill inclined : He lends the Poor fome pre fen* Aid, Or gives them, not to be repaid. III. When Times grow dark & Tidings fpread That fill hisNeighbours round withDread, His Heart is arm'd againft the Fear, For God with all his Power is there. iv. His Soul well rix'd upon the Lord Draws heavenly Courage from his Word: Amidft the Darknefs Light (liail rife To chear his Heart and blefs his Eyes. O 4 vv
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    296 Psalms. v. He hath difperft his Alms abroad, His Works are dill before his God ; His Name on Earth ill' .11 long remain, While envious Sinners fret in vain. Psalm CXII. Common Metre. Liberal it) rewarded. I. Happy is he that tears the Lord, And follows his Comma: Who lends the Poor withoutReward, Or gives with liberal Hands. II. As Pity dwells within his Breaft To all the Sons of Need; So God fhall anfwer his Requeft With Bieilings on his Seed. III. No evil Tidings fhall furprize His weil-eftabliuYd Mom His Scul to God his Refuge :iics, es his Fears behind. IV. InTiines of general Diftrefs Some Beams of Light (hall fhine, To fliew the World his Righteoufnefs, And give him Peace divine. V. His Works of Piety and Love Remain before the Lord ; Honour on Earth and Joys above Shall be his Cure Reward. yuny
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    Psalm?. 297 Many of the Blejfitigs of Wealth, and Grandeur and Temporal good Things that were the Portion of a Good' Man and his Children under the 0. T. I have here abridged agreeable to the New, which foretells rather Temporal At~~ flidions, and Promifes everlafting Rewards. Psalm CXIII. Proper Tune. The Majefty and Condefcenfion of God. I. Ye that delight to ferve the Lord, The Honours of his Name record,. His facred Name for ever blefs : Where e'er the circling Sun difplays His rifing Beams, or fetting Rays, Let Lands and Seas his Power confefs II. Not Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds Can give his vafl Dominion Bounds ; The Heavens are far below his Height:: Let no created Greatnefs dare With our eternal God compare, Arm'd with his uncreated Might.. III. He bows his glorious Head to. view What the bright Hofts of Angels do,. And bends his Care to mortal Things;, His fovereign Hand exalts the Poor, He takes the Needy from the Door, And makes them Company for Kings.. IV. When childlefs Families defpair,, He fends thcBlcffingof an Heir To refcue their expiring Name; O 5 The
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    298 Psalms. The Mother wi ."ill Voice . 

  

  
    Page 335
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 19.59% accurate
    Psalms. 299 VI. [A Word of his creating Voice Can make the barren Houfe rejoice : Tho' Sarah's ninety Years were pait, The prormYd Seed is born at laft. VII. With Joy the Mother views her Son, And tells the Wonders God has done : Faith may grow ftrong whenSenfe defpairs ; If Nature fails, the Promife bears.] Tart of the 6th and jtbStznzasare borrow d from Ge>;efis. 17. 17. and Row. 4. 19,10. Shall Sarah that is ninety Years old bear? Abraham was flrong in Faith, &c Psalm CXI v. Miracles attending Ifratefr Journey. WHExIfraelfteed fromPharaok'sHznd; Left the proudTyrant and his Land, The Tribes with chearrull Homage own Their King, and Judah was his Throne. II. A crofs the Deep their Journey lay ; The Deep divides to make them Way; Jordan beheld their March, and fled With backward Current to his Head. III. The Mountains fhook like frighted Sheep, Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap ; Not Sinai on her Bafe could ftand, Confcious of fovereign Power at Hand. IV. What Power could make the Deep divide ? Make Jordan backward roll his Tide ? Why
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    3oo Psalms. Why did ye leap, ye little Hills ? And whence the Fright that Sinai feels ? V, Let every Mountain, every Flood Retire, and know thJ approaching God, The King of Ifrael: See him here ; Tremble thou Earth, adore and fear. VI. He thunders, and all Nature mourns ; The Rock to fhndingPools he turns; Flints fpring with Fountains at his Word, And Fires and Seas confefs the Lord. This Tfalm appears to me an admirable Ode, but if I had introduced the Prefcnce of God into the Camp of Ifrael removing from Egypt, «5 all my Predecejfors have done, I had lojt the Divine Beauty of the Pfalm: For had God appeared at jirjlj there could be no Wonder why the Mountains fhould leap, *nd the Sea retire; therefore that this Convuljion of Aature may be brought in with due Surprize, the Sacred Poet conceals his Kame till afterward , and then with a very agrtmble Turn of Thought God is introduced at once in alibis Ma,' jejiy. This is what I have attempted to imitate, and to prfr (erve what I could of the Spirit of the infpired Author. PsalmCXV. Firft Metre. The True Gud our R.fuge ; or, Idolatry refronted* I. Not to our Stives, who are but Duft, Not to our Selves is Glory due, Eternal God, Thou only Juft, Thou only Gracious, Wife and True. II. Shine forth in all thy dreadfull Name ; Ihould a Heathens haughty Tongue . Infult
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    Psalms. joi Infult us, and to raife our Shame Say, "Where's the God ytfivefervdfi long? The God we ferve maintains his Throne Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies, Thro5 all the Earth his Will is done, He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries. IV. But the vain Idols they adore ^Are fenfelefs Shapes of Stone and Wood ; At beft a Mai's of glittering Oar, A filver Saint, or golden God. V. [WithEyes andEars they carve theirHead, Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind i In vain are coftly Offerings made, And Vows are icatter'd in the Wind. VI. Their Feet were never made to move,. Nor Hands to fave when Mortals pray ; Mortals that pay them Fear or Love See^m to be blind and deaf as thev.l VII. O Ifraely make the Lord thy Hope, Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reft ; The Lord fhall build thy Ruins up, And blefs the People and the Prieft. VIII. The Dead no more can fpeak thy Praife^ They dwell in Silence and the Grave ; But we fhall live to fing thy Grace, And tell the World thy Pow'r to fave. Psals*
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    302 Psalms. Psalm CX V. Second Metre, as the New Tune of the 50th Pfalm. Pc[iJ) Idolatry reproved. A Pfalm for the ^th of November. I. Not to our Names Thou only Tuft and True, Not to ourworthlefs Names is Giory due* Thy Power and Grace, thy Truth and Jultice claim Immortal Honours to thy fovereign Name. Shine thro' the Earth from Heaven thy bleft Abode, Nor let the Heathens fayi" And TxbtrcsyurGUi II. Heaven is thine higher Court: There ftandsthyThrone, And thro' the lower Worlds thy Will is done : Our God framd all this Earth,thefe Heavens he { pread, But Fools adore the Gods cheirHands have made : Tne kneeling Crowd with Loo!cs devout behold Their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold III. [Vain are thofe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears ; The molten Image neither fees nor hears : Their Hands are helplefs, nor their Feet can move, They have noSpeech,norThought,nor Power, norLove; Yetfortifh Mortals make their long Complaints To their deaf Idols, and their movelefs Saints. IV. The Rich have Statures well adorn'dwith Gold $ The Poor content with Gcds of coarfer Mould, With Tools of Iron carve the fenfelefs Sxck. Lcpt from a Tree, or broken from a Rock : People and Prieft drive on the folemn Trade, And truft the Gods that Saws and Hammers made.] V Be Heaven and Earth amaz'd ! 'Tis hard to far Which it more flupid, or their Gods, or r\ hey. G
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    Psalms. joj O Ifrael, truft the Lord % he hears and fees, Ke knows thy Sorrows, and reft ores thy Peace : His Worftiip does a Thoufand Comforts yield, He is thy Help, and he thy Heavenly Shield. VI. 0 Britain, truft the Lord : Thy Foes in vaio Attempt thy Ruin, and oppofe his Reign ; Had they prevail'd, Darknefs had clos'd our Days, And Death and Silence had forbid his Praife : But we are fav'd, and live : Let Songs arife, And Briuin blefs the God that built the Skies. Psalm CX VI. Firft Part. Recovery from Szcknefs. I love the Lord : He heard my Cries, And pity'd every Groan : Long as I live, when Troubles rife, Til haflen to his Throne. II. 1 lov'd the Lord : He bow'd his Ear And chasM my Griefs away: O let my Heart no more defpair, While I have Breath to pray ! III. My Flefh declined, my Spirits fdl, And I drew near the Dead, -While inward Pangs and Fears of Hell Perplex t my waiefull head, IV. " My God, I cryM, thy Servant fave^ u Thcu ever Good and Juft ; 'Thy Power can refcue from the Grave, " Thy Power is all my Truft. v.
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    304 Psalm s. v. The Lord beheld me fore diftreft, He bid my Pains remove : Return, my Soul, to God thy Reft, For thou haft known his Love-. My God hath fav'd my Soul from Death, And dry'd my falling Tears : Now to his Praife I'll fpend my Breath, And my remaining Years. Psalm CXVI. 12. Soc Second Part. Vows made hi "Trouble paid in theCburch ;or, Public k Thanh jvr Private Deliver ah I. What fhall I render to my God For all his Kindnefs fhown ? My Feet fhall vifit thine Abode, My Songs addrefs thy Throne. Among the Saints that fill thine Houfe My Offerings fhall be paid ; There fhall my Zeal perform the Vows My Soul m Anguiih made. III. How much is Mercy thy Delight,. Thou cver-bleffed God ! How dear thy Servants in thy Sight] How precious is their Blood 1 IV. How happy all thy Servants are ! How great thy Grace to me ! My Lite which thou haft made thy Care, Lord, I devote to Thee. v
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    Psalms. 305 v. Now I amThine, for ever Thine, Nor fhall my Purpofe move ; Thy Hand hath loos'd my Bonds of Pain And bound me with thy Love. VI. Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow, And thy rich Grace record ; Witnefs, ye Saints, who hear me now, If I forfake the Lord Psalm CXVII. Common Metre. Praife to God from all Nations. I. Oall ye Nations, praife the Lord Each with a different Tongue ; In every Language learn his Word, And let his Name be fung. II. His Mercy reigns thro' every Land ; Proclaim his Grace abrcad; For ever firm his Truth fhall ftand,Praife ye the faithfull God. Psalm CXVII. Long Metre. I. From all that dwell below the Skies Let the Creator's Praife arife : Let the Redeemer's Name be fung Thro' every Land, by. every Tongue. II. Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord ,* Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; Thy
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    jo6 Psalms. Thy Praife fhall found from Shore toShore Till Suns (hall rife and fet no more. Psalm CXVII. Short Metre. I. Th y Name, Almighty Lord, Shall found thro' diftant Lands ; Great is thy Grace, and fure thy Word; Thy Truth for ever ftands. II. Far be thine Honour fprcad, And long thy Praife endure, Till Morning-Light and Evening-Shade Shall be exchang'd no more. Psalm CXVIII. Firft Part. v. 5-15. Deliverance from a Tumult. I Th e Lord appears my Helper now, Nor is my Faith afraid What all the Sons of Earth can do, Since Heaven affords its Aid. II. 'Tis fafer, Lord, to hope in Thee, And have my God my Friend, Than truftin Man of high Degree, And on their Truft depend. III. Like Bees my Foes befet me round, A large and angry Sv. arm ; But I fhall all their Rage confound By thine Almighty Arm. IV.
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    Psalms. 307 IV. 'Tis thro5 the Lord my Heart is ftrong, In him my Lips rejoice ; While his Salvation is my Song, How chearfull is my Voice ! V. Like angry Bees they girt me round ; When God appears they fly : So burning Thorns with crackling Sound Make a fierce Blaze and die. VI. Joy to the Saints and Peace belongs,The Lord protects their Days : Let Jfrael tune immortal Songs To his Almighty Grace. Psalm CXVIII. Second Part. v. 17-21. .Publick Praife for Deliverance from Death. I. Lord, thou haft heard thy Servant cry, And refcu'd from the Grave ; Now fhall he live : (and none can dy If God refolve to fave.) II. Thy Praife, more conftant than before, Shall fill his daily Breath ; Thy Hand that hath chaftis'd him fore Defends him ftill from Death. III. Open the Gates of Zion now, For we fhall worfhip there, The Houfe where all the Righteous go Thy Mercy to declare. IV.
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    J 05 r S A L M S. IV. Among th'Affemblics of thy Saints Our thank full Voice wc raifc ; s re wc have toldThcc ourComplaints, And there \\ e fj cak thy Praife. Psalm CXVI1I. ThirdPart. v. 22. 23. Chri J} thi his Chunh. I. Be hoi. d the fure Foundation-Stone Which God in 2/ » lays To build our heavenly Hopes upon, And his Eternal Praife. II. Chofen of God, to Sinners dear, And Saints adore the Name, They truft their whole Salvation here, Nor fhall they fufter Shame. III. The foolifh Builders, Scribe and Priefl Reject it with Difdain ; Yet on this Rock the Church fhall reft, And Envy rage in vain. IV. What tho5 the Gates of Hell withftood, Yet muft this Building rife : "Pis thy own Work, Almighty God, And wondrous in our Eyes. Tbefefive 7erres from the lid to ijth. containing a glorioui Prophecy o/Chriir. I have fxpUiped 'em at large in the Language of the NewTeJiament in 1 Jijiit>& Hymn:, i. Per. z. 4. 6. behold, I lay in Zion a chief Corner-Hone, Eleft, Precious and he that belicveth on Him (hall not be afhamed  difallowed of Men, but chofen of God and precious. Matt. 16. 18. upon tins Rock, will I biu.d my Church, and the Gates of Hell fhall not prevail againflir. See the Notes o» tkcfolkuing Hymns. 1
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    Psalms. 309 Psalm CXVIII. Fourth Pt. v. 24, 25', 26. Hofanna ; the Lord's Day : or, Cbrifi'sRefurreBion> and our Salvation. I. FTHhis is the Day the Lord hath made, X. He calls the Hours his own ; Let Heaven rejoice, let Earth be glad, And Praife furround the Throne. ir. To day he rofe and left the Dead, And Satan's Empire fell ; To day the Saints his Triumph fpread, And all his Wonders tell. III. Hofanna to th' anointed King, To David's holy Son : Help us, O Lord ,• defcend and bring Salvation from the Throne. IV. BIeft be the Lord who comes to Men With Meffages of Grace ; Who comes in God his Father's Name To fave our iinfull Race. V. Hofanna in the higheft Strains The Church on Earth can raife ; The higheft Heavens in which he reigns Shall give him nobler Praife. See the Notes on the foregoing and following Hymns. Stan. 1. this is the Da wherein Chrift fufill'd his SnfferingSy and rofe from the Dead, and has honoured it with bh own Name, Rev I, io. The Lord's Dav. Stanza
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    jio Psalms. St*n I. Tbu Verfe u explained Matth. tl. 9. HofttV na to the Son ot David. Bleflei is he that cometh in the Name of the Lord : Hoiinna in the Highefl Tbc JVordRofonnzfaBijies, fave, wcbcfeech. PsalmCXVIII. v. 22-27. Short Met. An Hofanna/ur the Lord's-day ; or, a new Song of Salvation by ChrLl. Se e what a living Stone The Builders did refufe ; Yet God hath built his Church thereon In Spight of envious Jews. The Scribe and angry Prieft Reject thine only Son ; Yet on this Rock fhall Zion reft, As the chief Corner -ftonc. III. The Work, O Lord, is Thine, And wondrous in our Eyes; This Day declares it all Divine, This Day did Jefus rife. IV. This is the glorious Day That our Redeemer made ; Let us rejoyce and ling and pray, Let all the Church be glad. V Ho f anna to the King Of David's royal Blood ; Blefs him, ye Saints; He comes to bring ..vat ion from your God. M
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    Psalms. 311 vr. We blefs thine holy Word Which all this Grace difplays ; And offer on thine Altar, Lord, Our Sacrifice of Praife. St. 6. The 17th V. mufi be explain d Evangelically ; the Gofpel is our Light, our Altar is Chrift, and our Sacrifices are Prayer and Praife. Heb. 1 3. 10, 15. Psalm CXVIII. 22—27., Long Metre. An Hofanna for the Lords-day ; or, a new Song cf Salvation by Chrift. I. Lo what a glorious Comer-ftone The Jewijh Builders did refufe ,• But God hath built his Church thereon In Spight of Envy and the Jews. II. Great God, the Work is all divine, The Joy and Wonder of our Eyes: This is the Day that proves k thine, The Day that faw our Saviour rife. III. Sinners rejoice ; and Saints, be glad : Hofanna, let his Name be bleft ; A thoufand Honours on his Head With Peace and Light and Glory reft ! IV. In God's own Name he comes to bring Salvation to our dying Race ; Let the whole Church addrefs theirKing With Hearts of Joy and Songs of Praife. St.
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    3 12 Psalms. Sc. 3. Hohnnifig*ifi4s fave, we befcech, «j v. 2^ An * fince the Hoianna is mfcriid to Chriit in Mar. Itjcems to mean properly, An Acclammation to Clirift, as King ; as we jay in our Larvae, God favc the King, o-God blefs the King, thoy in the Common Men . turn d it as ajhort Prayer for our oxvo Salvation in the Safe in which 'tis often underftooJ. P S A L M CXIX. / have collected and difpofd the ?nofl ufefull Verfes of this Pfalm under c different Heads, and ' form d a Divine Song upon each of them. But the Verfes are much tranfpofed to attain fine deg Connexion. In fo?ne places among the IVcrd^ Law , Commands, Judgments, Teftimonies, / have ufed Goipcl, Word, Grace, Truth, Promifes, &c. as more agreeable to the New cTeflamenti and the Common Language of Chriftians, and equally anfwers the Defit the Pfalniift, which was to recommend tfo Holy Scripture. Psalm CXIX. Fir fl Part. TheBleJftdnefs of Saints ,andMifery of Sii I. V. r, 2, 3. BLtST are the undehYd in Heart, Whole Ways are right and clean ; Who never from thy Law depart, But ily from every Sin. IT. Blefl; are the Men that Keep th; And practice t, inds; With their whole He: And ferveThee with their Hands.
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    Psalms. 515 III. v. 16s. Great is their Peace who love thy Lay/ J How firm their Souls abide ! Nor can a bold Temptation draw Their fteddy Feet alide. IV. v. 6. Then fhall my Heart have inward Joy, And keep my Face from Shame, When ail thy Statutes I obey, And Honour all thy Name. V. V. 2r, I 1 8. But haughty Sinners God will hate, : The Proud fhall die accurft; The Sons of Falfliood and Deceit ; Are trodden to the Dull. VI. «.-ii9,"i.rt. \fi\e as the Drofs the Wicked are: And thofe that leave thy Ways Miall fee Salvation from afar, But never tafte thy Grace. Psalm CXIX. Second Part. 'ecret Devotion and Spbrituat-Mindednefs > or, Conflant Converfe with God. I. v. H7, S$. ro- Thee, before the dawning Light, My gracious God, I pray ; fr meditate thy Name by Night, And keep thy Law by Diy. II. v.8i. i f.y Spirit faints to fee thy Grace, I Thy Promife bears me up ;
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    ?I4 Psalms, And while Salvation long del i Thy Word fupports my Hope. J ill. v. 164. Seven Times a Day I lift my Hands, And pay my Thanks to Thee ; Thy righteous Providence demands Repeated Prailc from me. 1 IV. v. 62. When Midnight-darkneh vails the Skies, I call thy Works to Mind; My Thoughts in warm Devotion nie. And tweet Acceptance find. * pSAI.M CXIX. Third Part. Profiflions of Sincerity, Rqentanu Obedii I. v. 57, 60. * Tkou art my Portion, O my Uod ; Soon as I know thy Way, My Heart makes hade t'obcy thy Word, And fuffers no Delay. II. v 3c, 14. 1 chufe the Path of heavenly Truth, And glory in my Choice : tall the Riches of the Earth Could make me io rejoice. III. The Teftimonies of thy Grace 1 let before my E) es ; ice I derive my daily Strength d there my Comfort lies. IV. v. 59. vice I wander u\>m thy Patn, '•1 think upen my V.
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    Psalms. 315 Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, And truft thy pardoning Grace. V. v. 94, 114. Now I am thine, for ever thine, O fa ve thy Servant, Lord; Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ; My Hope is in thy Word. VI. V. 1 1.2. Thou haft inclined this Heart of mine Thy Statutes to fulfill ; And thus till mortal Lite fhall end Would I perform thy Will. Psalm CXIX. Fourth Pan. Inftrutlion from Scripture. I. v. 9. How fhall the Young fecure their Hearts % And guard their Lives from Sin ? Thy Word the choiceft Rules imparts To keep the Confcience clean. II. v. 130. When once it enters to the Mind, It fpreads fuch Light abroad, The meanefl Souls Inftru&ion find, And raife their Thoughts to God. III. v.105. 'Tis like the Sun, a heavenly Light, That guides us all the Day ; And thro' the Dangers of the Night, A Lamp to lead our Way. IV. v. 99, 100. The Men that keep thy Law with Cure, And meditate thy Word, P 2 Grow
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    1 \6 P S \ L M ?. Grow wifer than their Teachers are, And better know the Lord. V. v. 104, 1 1-. Thy Precepts make me truly wife ; I hate the Sinners Road; I hate my own vain Thoughts that rife, But love thy Law, my God. VI, v. $9, 90, 9r. ■ Heavens thy Rule obey, th maintains her Place ; And thcie thy Servants Night and Day rhy Skill and Power expreis. VIL But hull thy Law and-Gofpel, Lord, Have Leflons more divine : Not Earth /lands firmer than thy Word, Nor Stars fo nobly fhinc.] VIII. v. ifo, 14c, 9, 116. Thy Word is everlafting Truth; Howr pure is every Page ! i hat holy Book fhall guide our Youth, And well fupport oujr Age. Psalm CXIX. Fifth- Pan. Delight in Scripture ; cr, The Word of Go J dwelling in us. I. v. 97Ohow I love thy holv Law! 'Tis daily my Delight ; And thence my ]\ ted itat ions draw Divine Advice by Night. 11.
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    Psalms. 317 II. v. 148. My waking Eyes prevent the Day To meditate thy Word ; My Soul with Lcnging melts away To hear thy Gofpel, Lord. III. v. 3, 13, 54 How doth thy Word my Heart engage ! How well employ my Tongue ! And in my tirefome Pilgrimage Yields me a heavenly Song : IV. v. 19, 103, Am I a Stranger, or at Home, 'Tis my perpetual Feaft ; Not Honey dropping from the Comb So much allures the Taft. V. v, 72, 127. No Treafures fo enrich the Mind; Nor fliall thy Word be fold For Loads of Silver well-rehVd, Nor Heaps of clioiceft Gold. VI. v. 28, 49, 175. When Nature finks and Spirits droop, Thy Promi fes of Grace Are Pillars to fupport my Hope, And there I write thy Praife. Psalm CXIX. Sixth Part. Holinefs and Comfort from the lV^rd% I. v. 128. Lord, I efteem thy Judgments right, And all thy Statutes juft ; Thence I maintain a conftant Fight With every flattering Luft. P 3 11.
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    5 1 8 Psalms. II. v. 97, 9. Thy Precepts otten 1 furvey; I keep thy Law in Sight, Thro' all the Buiinefs of the Day, To form my Actions right. III. v. 62. My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, " How fweet thy Comforts be ! My Thoughts in holy Wonder rife, And bring their Thanks toThee. IV. v. 162. And when my Spirit drinks her Fill At fome goodWord of Thine, Not mighty Men that fhare the Spoil Have Joys compar'd to mine. Psalm CXIX. Seventh Part. ImferfeSio* of Nature, and Perfection of Scripture. I. v. 96. paraphrased. Le t all the Heathen Writers joyn To form one perfect Book, Great God, if once compared with thine, How mean their Writings look ! II. Not the moil: perfect Rules they gave Could fliew one Sin forgiven ; Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave, But thine conduct to Heaven. III. I've Cccn an End of what we call Perfection here below ; How fhort the Powers of Nature fall, And can no further go : IV.
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    Psalms. 319 IV. Yet Men would fain be juft with God By Works their Hands have wrought ; But thy Commands, exceeding broad, Extend to every Thought. V. In vain we boaft: Perfection here, While Sin defiles our Frame ; And links our Virtues down fo far, They fcarce defer ve the Name. VI. Our Faith and Love, and every Grace Fall far below thy Word ; But perfect Truth and Righteoufnefs Dwell only with the Lord. Psalm CXIX. Eighth Part. The Word of God is the Saints Portion ; or, The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. I. v, 3. paraphras'd. Lord,I have made thy Word my Choice, My lafting Heritage s There fhall my nobleft Powers rejoice, My warmeit Thoughts engage. II. 1 11 read the Hiftories of thy Love, And keep thy Laws in Sight, While thro* the Promifes I rove With ever-frefh Delight. IIL . Ti$ a broad Land of Wealth unknown, Where Springs of Life arife, P 4 Seeds
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    J20 Psalms. Seeds of immortal Blifs are fown, And hidden Glory lies. IV. The beft Relief that Mourners have, It makes our Sorrows bleft; Cur faired Hope beyond the Grave, And our eternal Reft. PSAl m CX1X. Ninth Part. Difire of A or, The 7 Sfirit vith the IVcrd. I. v. 64, 68, 18. TTpHY Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, J^ How good thy Works appear ! Open mine Eyes to read thy Word, And fee thy Wonders there. II. v. 73, 125. My Heart was tafhion'd by thy Hand, My Service is thy Due : O make thy Servant underftand The Duties he mufl do. ' III. v. 19. Since I'm a Stranger here below, Let not thy Path be hid, But mark the Road my Feet fhould go. And be my conflant Gui IV. v. 26. When I confefs'd my wandring Ways, Thou hcardft my Soul complain ; Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, Or I fhall ftray again. V. v. 33, 34. I: Gcd to me his Statute's fhew, d heavnly Truth impart.
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    Psalms. 321 His Work for ever I'll purfue, His Law fhall rule my Heart. VI. v. 50.71. This was my Comfort when I bore Variety of Grief ; It made me learn thy Word the more, And fly to that Relief. VII. v.51. [In vain the Proud deride me now j I'll ne'er forget thy Law, Nor let that blefled Gofpel go Whence all my Hopes I draw. VIII. v. 27, 17N When I have learned my Father's Wi Fll teach the World his Ways ; My thankfull Lips infpir'd with Zeal Shall loud pronounce his Praife.] Psalm CXIX. "Tenth Part, Pleading the Promifcs, I, 
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    j 22 Psalms. Nor let the fcoffing Lips prevail, Who dare reproach my Hope. IV. v.49,74. DidflThou not raife my Faith, O Lord? Then let thy Truth appear: Saints fhall rejoice in my Reward, And trufl as well as fear. Psal m CXIX. Eleventh Part, Breathing after Holinefs. I. v. 5,33» OThat the Lord would guide my Ways To keep his Statutes ftill ! O chat my God would grant me Grace To know and do his Will ! II. v. 29. O (end thy Spirit down to write Thy Law upon my Heart ! Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, Nor a6t the Liars part. II'. v. 37,36, From Vanity turn oft my Eyes : Let no corrupt Defign, Nor covetous Delires arife Within this Soul of mine. IV. v. 133. Order my Footflcps by thy Word, And make my Heart fincerc; Let fin have no Dominion, Lord, But keep my Confeience clear. V. v. 176. My Soul hath gone too far aft ray, My Feet too often Qip ; Yet
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    Psalms. 325 Yet fince Fve not forgot thy Way, Reftore thy wandring Sheep. VI. v. 35. Make me to walk in thy Commands, 'TisadelightfullRoad; Nor let my Head or Heart or Hands Oftend againft my God. Psalm CXIX. Twelfth Part. Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance. I. v. 153. My God, confider my Diflrefs, Let Mercy plead my Caufe ; Tho' I have finn'd againft thy Grace, I can't forget thy Laws. II. v. 39, lid. Forbid, forbid the fliarp Reproach Which I fo juftly fear; Uphold my Life, uphold my Hopes, Nor let my Shame appear. III. v. 122, 135. Be thou a Surety, Lord, for me, Nor let the Proud opprefs ; But make thy waiting Servant fee The Shiningsof thy Face. IV. v 82. My Eyes with Expectation fail, My Heart within me Cries, " When will the Lord his Truth fulfill ^ " And make my Comforts rife ? V. v 1^2. Look down upon my Sorrows, Lord, And fhew thy Grace the Same As

  

  
    Page 360
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 13.91% accurate
    524 Psalms. As Thou art ever wont t' afford ToThofe that love thy Name. Psalm CXIX. Thirteenth Part. HJ) Fear and Tendernefs of Cunfcience, I. v, to. With my wholeHeart Fve fought thy O ice me nererftray (Face, From th) Commands, O God of Grace, Nor tread the Sinners Way. II. v. If. Thy Word Tve hid within my Heart 1 o keep my Confcience clean, And be an everlafting Guard From every riling Sin. III. v. 63, 53, MS. I'm a Companion or the Saints Who tear and love the Lord ,* My Sorrows riie, my Nature faints, When Men tranfgrefs thy Word. IV. v 161, 163. While Sinners do thy Gofpel Wrong, M v Spirit ftands in Awe ; My ^cul abhors a lying Tongue, But loves thy righteous Law. V. v. 161, 120. Heart with facrcd Reverence hears Thrcatnings or* thy Word; M> Reft with holy Trembling fears I be judgments of the Lord. VI. v, \66, 174. Dd, I long, I hope, I wait thy Salvation ftiil ; WhHft
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    Psalm $. 325 While thy whole Law is my Delight, And I obey thy Will. Psalm CXIX. Fourteenth Part. Benefit of Afflictions and Support under 'em, I. v. j 5^3, 81,82. Consider all my Sorrows, Lord, And thy Deliverance fend ,* My Soul for thy Salvation faints, When will my Troubles end ? II. v. 71. Yet I have found, 'tis good for me To bear my Father's Rod; Afflictions ma.ke me learn thy Law, And live upon my God. HI. v.50. This is the Comfort I enjoy ■ When new Diftrefs begins, I read thy Word, I run thy Way, And hate my former Sins. IV. v. 92. Had not thy Word been my Delight When earthly Joys were fled, My Soul oppreft with Sorrows Weight Had funk amengft the Dead. V. v. .75. I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right, Tho' they may feem fevere ; The fftarpeft Sufferings I endure Flow from thy faithfull Care. VI. v. 67. Before- I knew thy chaftening Rod My Feet were apt to flray 5 But.
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    3*6 P S A L MS. But now I learn to keep thy Word, Nor wander from thy Way. Psalm CXIX. Fifteenth Part. Holy Refolutions. I. v. 93. OThat thy Statutes every Hour Might dwell upon my Mind ! Thence I derive a quickning Power, And daily Peace I find. II. v. 15, 16. To meditate thy Precepts, Lord, Shall be my fweet Employ ; My Soul fhall ne'er forget thy Word, Thy Word is all my Joy. III. V.32. How would I run in thy Commands, If thou my Heart difcharge From Sin and Satan's hatefull Chains, And fet my Feet at large. IV ?, 13,46. My Lips with Courage fhall declare Thy Statutes and thy Name ; Til fpeak thy Word tho' Kings fliould hear, Nor yield to finfull Shame. V. v 61, 69, 70. Let Bands of P< rfecuft >rs rife To rob me of nu Right, Let Pride and Malice hTge thr.'r Lies Thy Law is ith Delight. VI. v. uf Depart from me, ye v icJ Whofe Hands and He; I
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    Psalms. 527 I love my God, I love his Ways, And mull obey his Will. Psalm CXIX. Sixteenth Part. Prayer fir Quickning Grace. I. ^, 25,37. My Soul lies cleaving to theDuft j Lord, give me Life divine^ From vain Defires and every Lull Turn off thefe Eyes of mine. II. I need the Influence of thy Grace To fpeed me in thy Way, Left I fhould loiter in my Race, Or turn my Feet aftrav. ' III. v- 107.' When fore AfflictionSiprefs me down, I need thy quickning Powers ; Thy Word that I have refted on Shall help my heavieft Hours. IV. v. 1 5 #40. Are not thy Mercies fovereign ftill ? And thou a faithfull God ? Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal To run the heavenly Road ? V. v. 159*40. Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, And long to fee thy Face ? And yet how flow my Spirits move Without enlivening Grace ! VI. v. 93. Then fhali I love thy Gofpel more, And ne'er forget thy Word, When
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    ji$ Psalm $1 When I have felt its quicknihg Power To draw ine near the Lord. Psalm CX IX. Seventeenth Part* Perfection ; or, Grace juiuing in Difficulties and Trjak. 1. 17.143,28. W hln Pain and Anguifh feizemc,Le>rd> All my Support is t'rom thy Word : My Soul diflblvcs for Hcavinefs, Uphold mc with thy ftrcngthning Grace. II. 51,69, no. The Proud have tram'd their Scoffs &Lies, They watch my Feet with envious Eyes, And tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin, Yet thy Commands I ne'er decline. III. v. 161,78. They hate mc, Lord, without a Caafe, They hate to fi|ibie love thy Laws ; But I will truft and fear thy Name, Till Pride and Malice die with Sham?. P*alm CXIX. Laft Parr. Sanftif/d Ajflilions ; or, Delight in the W(jY(i of God. I. v. 67, 
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    Psalms. 329 11. Foolifh and vain I went aftray E'er I had felt thy Scourges, Lord, I left my Guide, and loft my Way ; But now I love and keep thy Word, III. v. 71. 'Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, For Pride is apt to rife and fwell ; 3Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke That I might learn his Statutes well. IV. v. 72. The Law that iffues from thy Mouth Shall raife my chearfull PafTions more Than all the Treafures of the South, Or IVeftern Hills of Golden Ore. V. v, 73. Thy Hands have made my mortal Framed Thy Spirit formed my Soul within ; Teach me to know thy wondrous Name, And guard me fafe from Death and Sin, VI. v. 74. Then all that love and fear the Lord At my Salvation lhall rejoice ; For I have hoped in thy Word, And made thy Grace my only Choice. Psalm CXX. Complaint of quarrelfome Neighbours ; or, a devout Wijhfor Peace, I. Thou God of Love, thou ever-bleft, Pity my fuffering State ; When
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    3 jo Psalm $i When wilt thou fet my Soul at Reft From Lips that love Deceit ? II. Hard Lot of mine ! my Days are caft Among the Sons of Strife, VVhofe never-ceafing Brawlings wafte My golden Hours of Life. III. 0 might I fly to change my Place, How would I chufe to dwell In fome wide lonefome Wildernefs, And leave thefe Gates of Hell ! IV. Peace is the Blefling that I feek, How lovely are its Charms ! 1 am for Peace ,• but when I fpeak, They all declare for Arms. V. New Paffions ftill their Souls engage, And keep their Malice ftrong : What fhall be done to curb thy Rage, O thou devouring Tongue ! VI. Should burning Arrows fmite thee thro*, Strid Jufticc would approve ; But I had rather fpare my Foe, And melt his Heart with Love. I hope the Tranfprftion of fever al Verfei of the Tfalm is »» Difadvantage to this Imitation of it. Nor will the Spirit of the G off el and Charity at the. Lndt render it Ufi agreeabh *• Cbnilwn £ Psalm
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    Psalms. 331 Psalm CXXI. Long Metre. Divine ProteElion. I. Up to the Hills I lift mine Eyes, Th'Eternal Hills beyond the Skies 3 Thence all her Help my Soul derives ; There my Almighty Refuge lives. He lives ; the Everlafting God, That built the World, that fpread theFlood; The Heav'ns with all their Hofls he made, And the dark Regions of the Dead. III. He guides our Feet, He guards our Way,His Morning-Smiles blefs all the Day j He fpreads the Evening- Veil, and keeps The filent Hours whilft Ifrael fleeps. IV. Ifrael, a Name divinely bleft, May rife fecure, fecurely reft ; Thy holyGuardian's wakefullEyes Admit no Slumber nor Surprize. V. No Sun fhall fmite thy Head by Day, Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray Shall blaft thy Couch ; no balefull Star Dart his malignant Fire fo far. YI. Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn, Still thou fhalt go and flill return Safe in the Lord ,• his heavenly Care Defends thy Life from every Snare. VII' �
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    332 Psalms. vii. On Thee foul Spirits have no Power ; And in thy laft departing Hour Angels, that trace the airy Road, Shall bear Thee homeward to thy God. See the Xotes on P'*lm 41. Psalm CXXf. Common Metre. Preftrvathn by Day and Night. I. To Heaven I life my waiting Eyes, There all my Hopes arc laid : The Lord that built the Earth and Skies Is my perpetual Aid. II. Their Feet fhall never (lide to fall, Whom he defigns to keep ; His Ear attends the forteft Call, His Eyes can never fleep. III. He will fuftain our weakeft Powers With his almighty Arm, And watch our moft unguarded Hour3 Againft furprifing Harm. IV. Ifraely rejoice and reft fecure, Thy Keeper is the Lord ; His wakefull Eyes employ hisPower For thine eternal Guard. V. Nor fcorching Sun, nor fickly Moon Shall have his Leave to fmite; He fhiclds thy Head from burning Noon, From blading Damps at Night. vi.
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    Psalms; 333? VI. He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath Where chicked Dangers come ,• Go and return, fecure from Death, Till God commands thee home. Psalm CXXI. as the 148th PAilm, God our Preferver, I. Upward I lift mine Eyes, From God is all my Aid ; The God that built the Skies, And Earth and Nature made : God is the Tow'r To which I fly; His Grace is nigh In every Hour. II. My Feet fhall never Aide And fall in fatal Snares, Since God my Guard and Guide Defends me from my Fears. Thofe wake full Eyes That never fleep Shall If rat I keep When Dangers rife. III. No burning Heats by Day, Nor blafts of Evening-Air Shall take my Health away, If God be with me there : Thou art my Sun, And thou my Shade, To
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    3J4 Psalms. To guard my Head By Night or Noon. VI. Haft thou not giv'n thy Word To favc my Soul from Death ? And I can truft my Lord T'o keep my mortal Breath : I'll go and come, Nor tear to dye, Till from on high Thou call me home. Psalm CXXII. Common Metre. Going to Church. r. Ho \v did my Heart rejoice to hear My Friends devoutly fay, J* In Zion let us all appear, " And keep thefole?nn Day ! ] love her Gates, I love the Road; The Church adorn 'd with Grace Stands like a Palace built for God To flicw his milder Face. III. Up .to her Courts with Joys unknown iTie holy Tribes repair ; The Son of David holds his Throne, And fits in Judgment there. \\. He hears our Praifcs and Complaints ; And while his awfull \\ Divides the Sinners from the Saints, We tremble and rejoice. v.
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    Psalms. 555 v. Peace be within this facred Place, And Joy a conftant Gueft ! With holy Gifts and heavenly Grace Be her Attendants bleft ! VI. My Soul fhall pray for Zion ftill, While Life or Breath remains ; There my beftFriends,my Kindred dwell, There God my Saviour reigns. Psalm CXXII. Proper Tune. Going to Church. I. Tjow pleas'd and bleft was I AX To hear the People cry, Come, let us feek our God to Day ; Yes, with a chearfull Zeal We hafte to Zions Hill, And there our Vows and Honours pay. Z/ok, thrice happy Place, Adorn'd with wondrous Grace, And Walls of Strength embrace thee round,* In thee our Tribes appear To pray, and praife, and hear The facred Gofpel's joyfull Sound^ III. There David's greater Son Has Rx'd his royal Throne, He fits for Grace and Judgment there • He bids the Saint be glad, He makes the Sinner fad, And humbleSouls rejoice with Fear. iv.
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    gj6 Psalms. IV. May Peace attend thy Gate, And Joy within thee wait Toblcls the Soul of every Gueft ! The Man that fecks thy Peace, And wifhesthkie Encreafe, A Thoufand Blcifm^s on him reft ! V. My Tongue repeats her Vows, Peace to this facred Houfe! For there my Friends and Kindred dwell ; And fince my glorious God Makes thee his blcft Abode, My Soul (hall ever love thee well. Psalm CXXIII. Pleading with Submifjion. I. OThou whofe Grace andjuftice reign Enthron'd above the Skies, 3 Thee our Hearts would tell their Pain, To Thee we lift our Eyes. IT. As Servants watch their Mailer's Hand, And fear the angry Stroke ; Or Maids before their Miftrcfs (land, And wait a peacefull Look. III. So for our Sins we juftly feel Thy Difcipline, O God ; Yet wait the gracious Moment ftill, Till thou remove thy Rod. iv.
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    Psalms. 5 57 IV. Thofe that in Wealth and Pleafure live Our daily Groans deride, And thy Delays of Mercy give Frefh Courage to their Pride. V. Our Foes infult us, but our Hope In thy Companion lies ; This Thought fhall bear our Spirits up, That God will not defpife. Psalm CXXIV. A Song for the 5 th of November. f. Had not the Lord, may Ifrael fay, Had not the Lord maintained ourSide, When Men, to make our Lives a Prey, Rofe like the Swelling of the Tide, II. The (welling Tide had ftopt our Breath, So fiercely did the Waters roll, We iiad been fwallow'd deep in Death ; Proud Waters had overwhelmed our Soul. III. We leap for Joy, we (hout and fing, Who juft efcap cithe fatal Stroke ; So flies the Bird with chearfull Wing, When once the Fowler's Snare is broke. IV. For ever blefTed be the Lord Who broke the Fowler's curfed Snare, Who fav'd us from the murdering Sword, And made our Lives and Souls his Care. Q
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    3J5 r S A L M S. V. Our help is in Jehovah's Name, Who form'd the Earth and built the Skies; He that upholds that wondrous Fr. Guards his ownChurch with watchfull Lyes. Psalm CXXV. Com. Metre. The Saints Trial and Safety. I. Uhaken as the facrcd Hill, And firm as Mountains be, Firm as a RocK the Soui fliall reft That leans, O Lord, on The II. Not Walls nor Hiils could guard fo well Old S. item's happy Ground, As thofe eternal Arms of Love That every Saint furround. III. While Tyrants are a fmarting Scourge To drive them near to God, Divine Companion does allay The Fury of the Rod. IV. Deal gently, Lord, with Souls flnccre, And Lead them fafely on To the bright Gates of Paridifc Where Chrijl their Lord is gone. V But if we trace thofe crooked Ways That the old Serpent dn i that drove him rirft tu Hell finite ln> Followers too. PsALM
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    Psalms. 359 Psalm CXX V. Short Metre. TbeSaintsTrialtf Safety ; OY9woderated^ffliaions, Firm and unmov'd are they That reft their Souls on God ; Firm as the Mount where David dwelt, Or where the Ark abode. II. As Mountains flood to guard The City's facred Ground, So God and his Almighty Love Embrace his Saints around. III. What tho* the Father's Rod Drop a Chaftifing Stroke, Yet left it wound their Souls too deep Its Fury fhail be broke. IV. Deal gently, Lord, with thofe Whofe Faith and pious Fear, Whofe Hope, and Love, and every GraceProclaim their Hearts fincere. V. Nor fhail the Tyrants Rage Too long oppreis the Saint; The God of IfraelwiW. fupport His Children left they Faint. VI. But if our flavifh Fear Will chufe the Road to Hell, We muft expect our Portion there Where bolder Sinners dwell. the lafi Stanza of this Metre more clearly ex^rejfes the true Senfe of the Pftlmijt in this FUee. Q_ 2 Psalm
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    j4o Psalms. Psalm CXX VI. Long Metre. Surprizing Deliverance. I. Wi God reftor'd our captive State, i race ourTh ernes The Grace beyond our Hopes fo great, That Joy appear a a painted Dream. II. The Scoffer owns thy Hand, and pays tiling Honours :o thy Name; While we with Pleafure ihoutthy Praife, "With chcarfuil Notes thv Love proclaim. III. When we review our difmal Fears, 'Twas hard to think they'd vanifh fo; With God we left our Mowing Tears, He makes our Jovs like Rivers flow. ' IVThe Man that in his rurrowM Field His fcatter'd Seed with Sadnefs leaves, Will fhout to fee the Harveft yield A vselcorne Load of jo\rull Shea Psalm CXXVJ. Com. Metre. 77. e jfoy of Cotrverfio/i I. When God revcal'd his gracious Name, And changed my mourn ruiiState, My Rapture feem'd a pleaiing Dream, Grace appeared ib g II. The Worldbeheld tJ t Change, And aid thy Hand confefs ; My
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    P S A L M S. 54I My Tongue broke out in unknown Strains And Sung furprizing Grace. HIGreat is the Work, my Neighbours cry'd* And own'd ihe Power divine ; Great is the Work, my Heart reply'd, And be the Glory 'Thine. IV. The Lord can clear the darkeft Skies,; Can give us Day for Night ; Make Drops of facred Sorrow rife To Rivers of Delight. WLet thofe that fovv in Sadnefs wait Till the fair Harveft ccme, They fhall confefs their Sheaves are great, And fhout the Bie/Tmgs Home. VI. Tho' Seed ly buried long in Duft, It fhan't deceive their Hope ; The precious Grain can ne'er be loft, For Grace infures the Crop. Ps al m CXXVII. Long Met. The Bhjfing of God on the Bufinefs and Comforts of Life. I. If God fucceed not, all the Coft And Pains to build the Houfe are loft. If God the City will not keep, The watchfull Guards as well may fleep. a 3 »•
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    342 Psalms. it. What if you rife before the Sun, And work and toil when Day is done, Carcfull and fparing cat your Bread To Hum that Poverty you dread ; IIITis all in vain, till God hath blcft ; He can make rich, yet give us Reft : Children and Friends are Bleflings too If God our Sovereign make them fo. IV. Happy the Man to whom he fends Obedient Children, faithfull Friends! How fwcet our daily Comforts prove When they are Seafon'd with his Love ! Psalm CXXVII. Com. Met. God all in all. I. If God to build the Houfe deny, The Builders work in vain ; And Towns without his wakefull Eye An ufelefs Watch maintain. II. Before the Morning-Beams arife Your painriill Work renew, And till the Stars afcend the Skies Your tirefome Toil purfue. III. Short be your Sleep, and coarfeyour Fare; In vain, till God has bleft; But if his Smiles attend your Care, You fhall have Food and Reft. IV.
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    P s alms. 245 IV. Nor Children, Relatives, nor Friends Shall real Bleffings prove, Nor all the earthly Joys he fends, If fent without 'his Love. Psalm CXXVIII. Family Bleffings. I. O Happy Man whofe Soul is fill'd With Zeal and reverent Awe ! His Lips to God their Honours yield, His Life adorns the Law. II. A carefull Providence fliall fiand And ever guard thy Head, Shall on the Labours of thy Hand Its kindly Bleffings fhed. IIL Thy Wife fliall be a truitfull Vine ; Thy Children round thy Board Each like a Plant of Honour fhine, And learn to fear the Lord. IV. The Lord fliall thy beft Hopes fulfill For Months and Years to come; The Lord who dwells on Zion's Hill Shall fend Thee Bleffings home. V. This is The Man whofe happy Eyes Shall fee his Houfe encreafe, Shall fee the finking Church arife, Then leave the World in Peace. Q_ 4 Psalm
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    344 Psalms. Psalm CXXIX. Perfecvtors pun j I. Up from my Youth, may Ijrael fay, Have I been nurs'd in Tears ; My Griefs were conftant as the Day, And tedious as the Years. II. Up from my Youth 1 bore the Rage Of all the Sons of Strife ; Oft they aflaiTd my riper Age, But not deftrov'd my Life. III. Their cruel Plow had torn my Flefh With Furrows long and deep, Hourly they vext my Wounds afrefli, Nor let my Sorrows fleep. IV. The Lord grew angry on his Throne, And with impartial Eye Meafur'd the Mifchiefs they had done, . let his Arrows fly. V. How was their Infolence furpriz'd To hear his Thunders roll ! And all the Foes of Son feiz'd With Horror to the Soul. VI. Thus fhall the Men that hate the Saints Be blaited from the Sky ; r Glory fades, their Courage faints, And all their Projects dy. VII.
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    Psalms. 345 VII. [What tho' they flourifh tall and fair, They have no Root beneath ; Their Growth fhall perifh in Defpair, And ly defpis'din Death.] VIII. [So Corn that on the Houfe-top ftands No hope of Harveft gives ,• The Reaper ne'er fhall fill his Hands, Nor Binder fold the Sheaves. IX. It fprings and withers on the Place ,* No Traveller beftows A Word of Bleffing on the Grafs, Nor minds it as he goes.] Psalm CXXX. Com, Metre, Pardoning Grace. I. Out of the Deeps of long Diftrefs, : The Borders of Defpair, I fenc my Cries to feek thy Grace, My Groans to move thine Ear. II. Great God,, fhou'd thy feverer Eye And thine impartial Hand Mark and revenge Iniquity, No mortal Flefh could ftand. III. But there are Pardons with my God For Crimes of high Degree; Thy Son has bought them with hisBlood To draw us near to Thee.  �
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    34^ Psalms. iv. [I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, With ftrong Defires I wait ; My Soul invited by thy Word Stands watching at thy Gate.] V. [Juft as the Guards that keep the Night Long For the Morning-Skies, Watch the firit Beams of breaking Light, And meet them with their Eyes. VI. So waits my Soul to fee thy Grace, And more intent than They Meets the firft Openings of thy Face, And finds a brighter Day.] VLL [Then in the Lord let Ifrael truft, Let Ifrael fcek his Face ; The Lord is Good as well as Jufl, And plenteous is his Grace. vni There's full Redemption at his Throne For Sinners long enflav'd ; The Great Redeemer is his Son: And Ifrael fhall be favtt] Psalm CXXX. Long Metre. Par dotting Grace. I. FROMcleepDiftrcfs & troubf dThoughts To Thee m\ God, I rais'd my Cries ; It thou i r Faults, Fleih caa fund before thine Eyes. H �

  

  
    Page 383
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 22.41% accurate
    Psalms. 347 11. But thou haft built thy Throne of Grace, Free to difpenfe thy Pardons there, That Sinners may approach thy Face, And hope and love as well as fear. III. As the benighted Pilgrims wait, And long, and wifh for breaking Day, So waits my Soul before thy Gate ; When will my God his Face difplay? IV. My Truft is fix'd upon thy Word, Nor fhall I truft thy Word in vain ; Let mourning Souls addrefs the Lord, And find Relief from all their Pain. V. Great is his Love, and large His Grace, Thro' the Redemption of his Son : He turns our Feet from finfull Ways, And pardons what our Hands have done. Psalm CXXXI. Humility and Submijfion. I. Is there Ambition in my Heart ? Search, gracious God, and fee ; Or do I act a haughty Part ? Lord, I appeal to Thee. T 1 IL I charge my Thoughts, be humble fti 11, And all my Carriage mild, Content, ray Father, with thy Will, And quiet as a Child. in.
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    348 Psalms. hi. The patient Soul, the lowly Mind Shall have a large Reward : Let Saints in Sorrow ly rcfign'd, And truft a faithful! Lord. Psalm CXXXII. 5, 13 -1 8. Long Met. At the Settlement of a Church; or, the Ordhiation of a Minifler. I Where fhall we go to fcek and find An Habitation for our God, A Dwelling for th' Eternal Mind Amon^ft the Sons of Flefh and Blood ? II. The Gcd of Jacob chofe the Hill Of Zion for his antient Reft ; And Zi n is his Dwelling ftill, His Church is with his Prefence bleft. III. Here will I fix my gracious Throne, And reign for ever, faith the Lord ; Here fhall my Power andLove be known, And Blellings fhall attend my Word. IV. Here will I meet the hungry Poor, And fill their Souls with living Bread ; \ rs that wait before my Door ; fwcet Provi/ion fhall be fed. V. Girded withTruth & cloth'd withGrace, My Priefls, my Miniftcrs iliall fhine ; Not

  

  
    Page 385
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 23.38% accurate
    Psalms. 349 Not Aaron in his coftly Drefs Made an Appearance fo divine. VI. The Saints unable to contain Their inward Joys fhail fhout and fing ; The Son of David here fhall reign, And Zion triumph in her King. VII. [Jefus fhall fee a numerous Seed Born here, t'uphold his glorious Name ; His Crown fhall flourifh on his Head, While all his Foes are cloth'd with Shame.] Psalm CXXXII. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17. Com. Metre. A Church eftablijht. I. [VTo Sleep, nor Slumber to his Eyes JJN* Good David would afford, Till he had found below the Skies A Dwelling for the Lord. II. The Lord in Zion plac'dhis Name, His Ark was fettled there ; To Zion the whole Nation came To worfhip Thrice a Year. III. But we have no fuch Lengths to go, Nor wander far abroad ; Where e'er thy Saints affemble now, There is a Houfe for God. ] Pause. IV. Arife, O King of Grace, arife, And enter to thy Reft : Lo
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    j 50 Psalms. Lo thy Church waits with longing Eyes Thus to be own'd and bleft. V. Enter with all thy glorious Train, Thy Spirit and thy Word ; AH that the Ark did once contain Could no fuch Grace afford. VI. Here, mighty God, accept our Vows, Here kt thy Praife be ipread ; Blefs the Provisions of thy Houfe, And fill thy Poor with Bread. VII. Here let the Son of David reign, Let God's Anointed friine ; Juftice and Truth his Court maintain, With Love and Pow'r divine. VIII. Here let him hold a lafting Throne ; And as his Kingdom grows, Frefh Honours fhall adorn his Crown, And Shame confound his Foes. The Settlement of the Ark in Zio» is a fair Type oftbt Dwelling of Chrift in his Churches ■, and I have Jo copy'd this Pfalm in both Metres, omittirg the J'erjes lefs necejfary to this Sen;e. St. 1. Thrice in the Year ' all all your Male-Jiildren appear before the Lord, &c. Exod. 34. z 3. St. 3. Where Two or Three are gathcr'd together in my Name there am I in the Midft of them. Matt. 18. 20. The Houfe of God, the Church, &c, j5 Tim. 3. 15. Psalm
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    Psalms. 351 Psalm CXXXIIL Com. Met. Brotherly Love. L Lo, what an entertaining Sight Are Brethren that agree, ^Brethren whofe chearfull Hearts unite In Bands of Piety ! II- (Spring When Streams of Love from Chrift the Defcend to every Soul, And heavenly Peace with balmy Wing Shades and bedews the Whole : III. yTis like the Oyl divinely fweet On Aaron's reverend Head, The trickling Drops perfumed his Feet, And o'er his Garments fpread IV. *Tis pleafant as the Morning-Dews That fall on Sions Hill, Where God his mildeft Glory fhews, And makes his Grace diflill. Psalm CXXXIIL Short Metre. 'Communion of Saints ; or, Love and Wor[hip in a Family. Blest are the Sons of Peace, Whofe Hearts and Hopes are One, Whofe kind Defigns to ferve and pleafe Thro' all their Actions run.
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    352 Psalms.' ii. Bleft is the pious Houfe Where Zeal and Friendfhip meet, Their Songs of Praifc,thcir mingled Vows Make their Communion fweet. III. Thus when on Aaron's Head They pour'd the rich Perfume, The Oyl thro' all his Rayment fpread, And Pleafure fill'd the Room. IV. Thus on the heavenly Hills The Saints are blefl above, Where Joy like Morning-Dew diftills And all the Air is Love. Psalm CXXXIII. as the md Pfalm. 77;e Blejjhgi of Friendjbip. Ho w pleafant 'tis to fee Kindred and Friends agree, Eacn m their proper Station move, And each fulfill their Part With fympathizing Heart, In all the Cares of Life and Love ! II. 'Tis like the Ointment fried OnAarous facrcd Head, Divinely rich, Divinely fweet ,The Oyl thro' all the Room Dirfus'd a choice Perfume, Ran thro' his Robes, and bleft his Feet. 1H.
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    Psalms. 353 in. Like fruitfull Showers of Rain That water all the Plain, Defcending from the neighbouring Hills ; Such Streams of Pleafure roll Thro' every friendly Soul, Where Love like Heavenly-Dew diftills. Psalm CXXXIV. Daily and Nightly Devotion. I. Ye that obey th' Immortal King, Attend his holy Place, Bow to the Glories of his Power, And blefs his wondrous Grace. II. Lift up your Hands by Morning-light, And fend your Souls on high ; Raife your admiring Thoughts by Night Above the ftarry Sky, III. The God of Zion chears our Hearts With Rays of quickning Grace ; The God that fpread the Heavens abroad, And rules the fwelling Seas. This T faint with fever al others near it is eaWd a Song of Degrees, i. e. to be fung on the Steps afcending to the Tabernacle or Temple, as the Learned, fuppofe: The King and his Attendants Snng the i firft Verfes, addreffmg themfehes to the Levites that kept the houfe of the Lord ; and the 3d Verfe is the Refponfe of the Levites to the King. There •was a neceffty of changing the Form of this Pfam to fuit tt U *nr nfml Chriftian. Worjkip, Psalm
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    j 54 Psalms. Psalm CXXXV. i — 4, 14, ip — 21. Fir ft Pan. Long Mfi 7/ftf Church is God's Houfe and Cire. I. PR a 1 s f yc the Lord ; exalt his Name While in his holy Courts ye uait, Ye Saints, that to his Houfe belong, Or ftand attending at his Gate. II. Praife ye the Lord; the Lord is good; To Praife his Name is fweet Employ : he chofe of old, and ftill His Church is his peculiar Joy. III. The Lord himfclf will judge his Saints ; He treats his Servants as his Friends ; And when he hears their fore Complaints, Repents the Sorrows that he fends. IV. Thro' every Age the Lord declares HisName,ar.d breaks th'Oppre (Tor's Rod; He gives his furrcring Servants Reft, And will be known Th' Almighty God, V. Bleft ye the Lord ^hotafte his Love, People and Priefts exalt his Name : Amongft his Saints he ever d\\ I His Church is his JerufaUm. P-ALM
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    Psalms. $55 Psalm CXXXV. v. 5—12. Second Part. Long Metre. The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemption of Tfrael, and Deftru&ion of Enemies. Gr e a t is the Lord, exalted high Above all Powers and everyThrone; What e'er he pleafe in Earth or Sea, Or Heaven or Hell, his Hand hath done. II. At his Command the Vapours rife, The Lightnings flafh, the Thunders roar : He pours the Rain, he brings the Wind, And Tempeft from his airy Store. III. 'Twas He thofe dreadfull Tokens fent, O Egyp, thro' thy ftubborn Land ; When all thy firft-born Beafts and Men Fell dead by his avenging Hand. IV. What mighty Nations, mighty Kings He flew, and their whole Country gave To Ifrael, whom his Hand redeem ci, No more to be proud Pharaoh' s Slave ! V. His Power the fame, the fame his Grace, That faves us from the Holts of Hell; And Heaven he gives us to poffefs Whence thofe apoftate Angels fell. This If aim toas Uo long to he Jung at once, yet 1 eould not reduce it into two parts conveniently without tranffofing the Verfes conjiderably, as in the Titles. The Eje&ion of the Canaanitestfff
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    j $6 Psalm. Ifrael is ^fair Figure of the Inheritance of Heaven given *• the Stint* whence finning Angels xvcrecjefted, as in the laft Stanza. Psalm CXXXV. (xmrr on Metre. Pruife due to God, not to Litis. I. Awake, ye Saints: To praife yourKing Your fwcetcfi Paifions raife, Your pious Plcafure, while y&k ling, Increaiing with the Praife II. Great is the Lord ; and Works unknown Are his divine Employ : But ftill his Saints are near his Throne, His Trcafure and his Joy. III. Heaven, Earth and Sea confefs his Hand; He bids the Vapors rife ; Lightning and Storm at his Command Sweep thro' the founding Skies, IV. All Power that Gods orKings have claim' d Is found with Him alone : But Heathen Gods fhould ne'er be nam'd Where our Jehovah's known V. Which of the Stocks or Stones they truft Can give them Show'rs of Rain ? In vain they worfhip glittering Dull:, And pray to Gold in vain. VI. [ThtirGodshaveTongucsthatcannottalk Such as their Makers gave : Their
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    Psalms. 5 5-7 Their Feet were ne'er defigrid to walk, Nor Hands have Pov* er to lave. VII. Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are dea£ Nor near \- hen Mortals pray ; Mortals, that wait far their Relief, Are blind and deaf as thev.l VIII. O Britain, know thy living G Serve him wit Fear; He makes thy Churches his Abode, And claims thine Honours there. This Pfalm u mqft stfeful F * ■ .ot^ib . Ibaveb.rro-S.i *J'
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    j 58 f S A L M S. m. The Sun fupplies the Day with Light ; How bright his Omnfels Jhine ! The Moon and Stars adorn the Night : His Works are all divine, IV. [He (truck the Sons of Egypt dead ; How dreadful I is his Rod ! And thence with Joy his People led : How gracious is our God ! V. He cleft the fuelling Sea in two ; Hu Arm is great in Might And gave the Tribes a Paflage thro' ; His Power and Grace unite. VI. But Pbaroab's Army there he drown'd; How Glorious are his Ways I And brought hisSaintsthro'defartGround: Eternal be his Praife. VII. Great Monarchs fell beneath his Hand; Victorious is his Sword. While Jfrael took the promised Land : And Faithfull is his Word f] . VIII. He faw the Nations dead in Sin; He felt his Pity move. How fad the Stare the World was in ! How boundlefs was his Love ! IX. He font to fave us from our Woe ; His Goodnefs never fails. From
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    From Death and Hell and every Foe : And ft ill his Grace f rev ails. X. Give thanks to God the heavenly King; His Mercies JIM endure. Let the whole Earth his Praifes fing; His 'Truth is ever Jure. In every Stanxa of this Tfalm I have endeavoured to imitate the Chorus •»• Burden of the Song, For his Mercy ertdureth for ever; and yet to maintain a j>er]>etual variety, Psalm CXXX VI. as the 148th Pfalm. Give Thanks to God moft high, The univerfal Lord ; The fovereign King of Kings ; And be his Grace ador'd, His Power and Grace Are ft ill the fame ; And let his Name Have endkfs Praife. II. How mighty is his Hand ! What Wonders hath he done ! He form'd the Earth and Seas, And fpread the Heavens alone. Thy Mercy, Lord, Shall ftill endure ; And ever fure Abides thy Word. III. His Wifdom framed the Sun To crown the Day with Light; The
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    Jb0 PSALMS. The Moon and twinkling Stars To ciieer the darkfome Night. His Power and Grace Are ft ill the fume ; And let Ins Name Hrue endlefs Praife. IV. [He fmote the firft-born Sons, The Flower ot Eg)ft Dead ; And thence his chofen Tribes With Joy and Glory led. Thy Mercy, Lord, Shall ft ill endure ; And ever fure Abides thy Word. V His Power and lifted Rod Cleft the Red-Sea in two: And for his People made A wondrous Paffage thro'. His Power and Grace Are ftill the fame ; And let his Name Have endlefs Praife. VI. But cruel Pharaoh there With all his Hoft he drown'd : And brought his Ifrael fafe Thro' a long dcAirt Ground. Tljy Mercy, I Shall ftill endure ; And
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    And ever fur e Abides thy Word. Pause. VII. The Kings of Canaan fell Beneath his dreadful! Hand ; While his own Servants took Poffeflion of their Land. His Power and Grace Are flill the fame ; And let his Name Have endkfs Praife.~\ VIII. He faw the Nations ly All perifhing in Sin, And pity'd the fad State The ruih'd World was in. Thy Mercy, Lord, Shall flill endure And ever fire Abides thy Word. IX. He fent his only Son To fave us from our Woe, From Satan, Sin and Death, And every hurtfull Foe. His Power and Grace Are flill the fame ; And let his Name Have endlefs Praife. R 501
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    J02 Psalms. x. Give Thanks aloud to God, To God the heavenl) King : And let the fpacious Earth His Works and Glories iing. Mercy, Lord, 11 ftill endure ; And ever furls Abi ei th\ Word. In this Metre and the next I have maintained /^Chorus, for his Mercy endurcth for ever, in a Double Fermy to be ujtd alternately, i.e. in every o.h:r & Psal M CXXXVT abridgd. LongMet. CIive to our God immortal Praife; \ Mercy and Truth arc all his Ways: /■/ i nders of Grace to God belong Repeat Lis Merties in your Song. If. Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, The King or Kings with Glory crown : His Merties ever jbali endure I, n\ rds • ci Kings are known no mere. in. He built the Earth, he fpread the Sky, And fixt the (carry Lights on high : Winders of Grace to G'ii bdvng. Ret eat hi- Mi i i rtj in ) our Song. IV. He lills the Sun with Morni -g-Light, He bids UiC Moon direct the Nigtifc : His r Jbali end . lunb and Mconsfhall fliine no mre. v
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    Psalms. j5j v. The Jews he freed from Phara //sHand, And brought them to the prorms uLand : Won -ers of Grace to Gou heUngy Repeat his Mercies in your Song. VI. He faw the Gey/tiles dead in Sin, Anu felt his Pity work within: His Mercies ever [ball endure When Death una Sinilmll reign no mere. yn. He fent his Sen v, ita Power to fave From Guilt and Darknefs and the Grave : Wonders of Grace to God belong, Repeat his Mercies in your SGng. VIII. Thro" this vain World heguidesour Feet, And leads us to his heavenly Seat : His Mercies ever Jhall endure When this vain World fhall be no more. Psalm CXXXVIII. Refloring and Preferving Grace. I. [T X TiTHall my Powers of Heart &Tonp;ue V V I'll praife my Maker in my Song: Angels fhall hear the Notes I raife, Approve the Song, and join the Praife. n. Angels that make thy Church their Care Shall witnefs my Devotions there, While holy Zeal directs my Eyes To thy fair Temple in the Skies.] R z in.
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    364 Psalms, hi. I'll fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, I'll ling the Wonders of thy Word ; Not ail thy Works and Names below So much thy Power and Glorv fhow. IV. To God I cry'd when Troubles rofe ; He heard ire, and fubdu'd my Foes, He did my riling Fears controul, And Strength diffused thro" all mv Soul. V. The Gcd of Heaven maintains his State, Frowns on the Proud, & fcoftistrre Great; Bur from his Throne defcends to fej The Sons of humble Povcrtv. VI. Amidft a thoufand Snares I ft:. Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ; Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, And keep my dying Faith alive. VII. Grace will compleat what Grace begins, To favc from Sorrows or from Sins : The Work that Wifdom undertakes Eternal Mercy ne'er for fakes. Stan. 1 «»i 1. Angels or Kines are tie Gods before whom tU Pfalmij} W0tt]d fing Praife to bis Creator; but - :r.jrfo little of the Ir. er.ee of Kings in their Wgrjhi^ I b»ii ntntiond er^ the C
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    Psalms. 565 Psalm CXXXIX. Fir ft Pan Long Met? the M-fteing God. 1. LORD,thau haft fearclrd & feen me thro'; Thine Eye commands with piercing My riling and my refting Hours, (View My Heart and Fiefli with all their Powers. II. My Thoughts, before they are my own, Ate to my God diftinctly known ; He knows the Words I mean to fpeak E'er from my opening Lips they break. III. . Within thy circling Power I ftand •> On every Side I rind thy Hand : Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, ' I am furrounded ftiil with God. IV. Amazing Knowledge, vaft and great ! What -large Extent ! what lofty Height My Soul with all the Powers I boaft Is in the boundlefs Profpecl loft. V. O may theft Thoughts poffefs my Br e aft, Where eer I rtvey where e3e-r I reft ! Nor let my weaker Pafftons dare Confent to Sin, for God is there. P A U S E I. VI. Could I fo falfe, fo faithlefs prove, To quit thy Service and thv Love, R 5 Where,
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    $66 Psalms. Where, Lord, could I thy Prcfcnce fhun, Or from thy dread full Glory run ? VII. If up to Heaven I take my Flight, 'Tis there thou dwcii'il enthroned inLight; Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns. And Satan groans beneath thv Chains. VIII. If mounted on a- Morning-Ray 1 fly beyond the Weft em Sea, Thy fwifter Hard vou'd firft arrive, And there arreft thy Fugitive. IX. Or fhould I try to fhun thySight Beneath the fpreading Vail of Night, One Glance of Thine, one piercing Ray Wou'd kindle Darknefs into Day. X O may thefe Thoughts pojfefs my Breaft> Where e'er I rove, where e'er I reft ! Nor let my weaker Pajftons dare Confent to Sin, for God is there, P A U S E II. XI. The Vail of Night is no Difguife, No Screen from thy All-iearching Eyes; Thy Hand can feizc thy Foes as foon Thro" Midnight-fhades as blazing Noon. All. Midnight and Noon in this agree, Great God, they're both alike to7' Not Death can hide what God will fpy, And Hell lies naked to his Eye. xin.
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    Psalms. 367 XIII. O may thefe Thought, tojfefs my Breafl, Where eev I rove, where e'er I reft f Nor let my weaker Pajfions dare Ccnfent to Sin> for God is there. Psalm CXXXIX. Second Part. LongMct. The wonderful Formation of Man. I. TT~Iwas from thyHand,my God, Icamc, JL A Work of iuch a curious Frame ; In me thy fearfull Wonders fhine, And each proclaims thy Skill divine. II. Thine Eyes did all my Limbs furvey, Which yet in dark Confuflon lay ,• Thou faw'ft the daily Growth they took, Form'd by the Model of thy Book. III.By Thee my growing Parts werenam'd, And what thy fovereign Counfels framed, (The breathing Lungs, the beatingHeart) Was copy'd with unerring Art. IV. At lafl to fhew my Maker's Name, God flamp'd his Image on my Frame, And m fome unknown Moment joyn'd The finifh'd Members to the Mind. V. There the young Seeds of Thought began And all the Paflions of the Man : Great God, our Infant-Nature pays Immortal Tribute thy Praife. R 4 Pause
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    j68 Psalms. Pause. VI. Lord, fincc in my advancing Age I've adted on Life's bufy Stage, Thy Thoughts of Love to mchirmoiint The Power of Numbers to recount. VII. I could furvey the Ocean o'er, And count eachSand that makes theShore Before my.fwifteft Thoughts could trace The numerous Wonders of thy Grace. VIII. Thefc on my Heart are ftill impreft, With thefe J give my Eyes to Reft j And at my waking Hour I find God and his Love poffefs my Mind. Psalm CXXXIX. Third Part. LongMet. Sincerity prof eft and Grace tvyd \ or, 'Xhc Hunt -fear chin g God. I. My Gcd, what inward Grief I feel When impious Men trangrefs thy I mourn to hear their Lips profane (Will ! Take thy tremendous Name in vain. II. Does not my Souldcteft and hate The Sons of Malice and Deceit ? Thofe thatoppofe thy Laws and Thee, I count them Enemies to me. III. Lord, fcarcKmy Soul, try every Thought; Tho* my own Heart accufemenot O
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    Psalms. 369 < Of walking in a falfe Difguife, I beg the Trial of thine Eyes. IV. Doth fccret Mifchiet lurk within ? Do I indulge fome unknown Sin ? O turn my Feet when e'er I ftray, And lead me in thy perfed Way. In this nolle Pfalm I have not refufed the aid of my Predeceffors, chiefly .Mr. Tate. In feme Places where I have borrowed, I bote I have improved the Verfe: And in others my twn Defign conjlrained me to leave on: the Words of a more Poetick found, fuchas, Infernal Plains, Morning's Wings WefternMdin, fable Wings of Night,4iapelefs Embryo, . Maze of Life, &c. yet I have endeavoured to maintain the Sprit of the Pfalmift in plainer Language. The Epiphonema or the Burden of the Song that I have inferted three times inthefirJiPart, was not introduced by any means to kdd Beauty to the Poem, but meerly to reduce it to convenient lengths for Singing, which has too often confind the Ode and debafed it. Psalm CXXXIX. Fir/l Part. Com. Met. . God is every where. I. In all my vaft Concerns with Thee In Vain my Soul wou'd try To fhun thy Prefence, Lord, or flee The Notice of thine Eve. . II. Thy all-furrounding Sight furveys My Riiing and my Reft, My publick. Walks, my private Ways, And Secrets of my Bread. III. My Thoughts ly open to the Lord Before the/re forrrAi within y K% And.
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    370 Psalms. And e'er my Lips pronounce the Word, He knows tiie IV. O wondrous Knowledge, deep and high! ere can a Creature nidc? Within thy circling Anns I ly, Befet on even Side. Y. So let thy Grace furround me (till, And like . k prove, To guard my Soul from every 111, Secur'd by fovcreign Love. Pause. VI. Lord, where fhall guilty Souls retire Forgotten and unknown ? In Hell they meet thy dread riill Fire, In Heaven thy glorious Throne. Should I fupprefs my vital Breath To Ycape the Wrath divine, Thy Voice would break theBars of Death, And make the Grave refign. VIII. If wing'd with Beams or" Morning-Light I ily beyond the Weft, Thy Hand, which muft fupport my Flight, Wou'd loon betray my Reft. IX. If o'er my Sins I think to draw The Curtains of the Night, Thofe
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    Psalms. 371 THofe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law Wou'd turn the Shades to Light. X. The Beams of Noon, the Midnight-Hour Are both alike to Thee : O may I ne'er provoke that Power From which I cannot flee ! Psalm CXXXIX. Secd.Part. Com. Met? The IVifdom of God in the Formation of Marl I. When I with pleafing Wonder (land, And all my Frame furvey, Lord, 'tis thy Work : I own, thy Hand Thus built my humble Clay. II. Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poffeft Where unborn Nature grew, Thy Wifdom all my Features trac'd, And all my Members drew. III. Thine Eye with niceft Care furvey 'd The Growth of every Part ; Till the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had Was copy'd by thy Art. . (lay'd IV. Heaven, Earth,and Sea,andFire,and Wind Shew me thy wondrous Skill ; But I review my Sel£ and find Diviner Wonders ftill.
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    >7: Psalms. v. Thy avruil Glories round me fhine, My Flcfh proclaims thy Praife ; Lord, to thy \Vrorks of Nature join Thy Miracles of Grace. Psalm CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third Part. Common Metre. The Mercies of God innumerable. An Evening Pfalm.. 1. Lord, -when I count thy Mercies o'cr^ They (Irike me with Surprize ; Not all the Sands that fpread the Shore To equal Numbers rife. II. My Flefh withFear and Wonder (lands The Product of thy Skill, And hourly Blefliqgs from thy Hands Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. III. Thefeonmy Heart by Night I keep ; How kind, how dear to me ! Q may the Hour that ends my Sleep •• Still find my Thoughts with I ' Psalm CXLI. v. 2,3,4, 5tpatebfuhtifs, and Brotherly Rep A Morning or Evening Pfalm. V God, accept my early Vows, Like Morning- Incenfe in thine Houfe And. m:
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    Psalms* 373 And let my nightly Worihip rife Sweef as the Evening Sacrifice. II. Watch o'er myLips,and guard't hem, Lord* From every rafh and heedlefs Word ; Nor let my Feet incline to tread The guilty Path where Sinners lead. III. O may the Righteous, when I ft ray, Smite, and reprove my wandering Way] Their gentle Words, like Ointment fhe'd, Shall never bruife but cheer my Head. IV. When I behold them preft with Grief, Til cry to Heaven for their Relief; And by my warm Petitions prove How much I prize their faithfull Love, » Psalm CXLII. God is the H:>pe of the Helplefs. I. To God I made my Sorrows knownP From God I fought Relief; In long Complaints before his Throne I pour'd out all my Grief. II. My Soul was overwhelm^ with Woes, My Heart began to break ; My God who all my Burdens knows, He knows the Way I take. in.
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    374 Psalms. IIL On every Side I caft :mne Eye, And found my Helpers gone, While Friends and Strangers pafl me by Neglected or unknown. IV. Then did I raife a louder Cry, And call'd thy Mercy near, cc Thou art my Portion when I dyy " Be thou my Refuge here. V. Lord, I am brought exceeding low, Now let thine Ear attend, And make my Foes who vex me know Tve an Almighty Friend. VI. From my fad Prifon fet me free, Then fhall I praife thy Name And holy Men fhall join with me ThyKindnefs to proclaim. Psalm CXLIII Complaint of heavy Afflictions in Mind and Body, I. My righteousJudge,my graciousGod, Hear when I fpreadmy Hands abroid And cry for Succour from thy Throne, O make thy Truth and Mercy known. II. Let Judgment not againft me pafs ; Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace : Should
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    Psalms. 575 Should Juftice call us to thy Bar, No Man alive is guiltlefs there. III. Look down in Pity, Lord, and fee The mighty Woes that burden me,Down to the Duft my Lite is brought, Like One long bury'd and forgot/ IV. I dwell in Darknefs and un feen, My Heart is defolate within : My Thoughts in muling Silence trace The antient Wonders of thy Grace. V. Thence I derive a Glimpfe of Hope To bear my finking Spirits up ; Iftretch my Hands to God again, And thirft like parched Lands for Rain* VI. For Thee I thirft, I pray, I mourn ; When will thy fmiling Face return ? Shall all my Joys on Earth remove ? And God for ever hide his Love ? VII. My God, thy long Delay to fave Will fink thy Prifoner to the Grave ; My Heart grows faint,and dim mineEye^ Make haft to help be tore I die. VIII. The Night is Witnefi .0 my Tears, DiftrefTing Pains, diftrefling Fears ; O might I hear thy Morning-voice, How would my wearied Powers rejoice ! IX,

  

  
    Page 412
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 14.92% accurate
    376 Psalms. IX. In Thee I truft, to Tuee I figh, And lift my heavy Soul on high ; For Thee fit waiting all the Day, And wear the tircfome Hours awav. X. Break off my Fetters, Lord, andfliow Which is the Path my Feet fhou'd go ; If Snares and Foes befet the Road, I flee to nide me near my God. XI. Teach me to do thy holy Will, And lead me to thy heavenly Hill ; Let the good Spirit of thy Love Conduct me to thy Courts above. XII. Then fhall my Soui no more complain, The Tempter then fliall rage in vain ; And Flefh, that was my Foe before, Shall never vex mv Spirit more. Psalm CXLlV. Fivft Part. v. 1, 2. Affiance and I n the Spiritual f. Fo r ever blefied be the Lord, My Saviour and my Shicid ; He fends his Spirit with his Vv . To Arm me for the Field. II. When Sin and Hell their Force unite. He makes mj Inftructs me to the heavenly Fight, And guards me thro' the War. in.

  

  
    Page 413
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 17.91% accurate
    Psalms. 377 in. A Friend and Helper fo divine Doth my weak Courage raife ; He makes the glorious Vi&ory mine, And his fhall be the Praife. the Senfe of a great part of this Tfalm is found cften repeated in the Book of Pfalms. I have therefore only taken three f mall parts of it, and formd three diftinB Hymns on very different Subjects. Psalm CXLIV. Second Part. v. 3,4, 5, 6, The Vanity of Man and Condefcention of God, I. Lord, what is Man, poor feeble Man, Born of the Earth at firft ? His Life a Shadow, light and vain, Still halting to the Duft. IF. O what is feeble dying Man Or any of his Race, That God fhould make it his Concern To vifit him with Grace ? III. That God who darts his Lightnings down, Who fhakes the Worlds above, And Mountains tremble at his Frown, How wondrous is his Love ! Psalm CXLIV. Third Part. v. 12-15. Grace above Riches ; or, the happy Nation. I. Happy the City, where their Sons Like Pillars round a Palace fet, And Daughters bright as polifht Stones Give Strength and Beauty to the State. n
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    578 Psalms. ir. Happy the Country, where the Sheep, Cattle, and Corn have large Increafe ; Where Men fecurely work or deep, Nor Sons of Plunder break the Peace. III. Happy the Nation thus endow'd, But more divinely bleft are thofe On whom the All-Sufficient God Himfelf with all his Grace bellows. Psalm CXLV. Long Metre. "The Great nefs of God. I. My God, my King, thy various Praife Shall rill the Remnant of thy Days ; Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue Till Death and Glory raife the Song. II. The Wings of every Hour fhall bear Some thankfull Tribute to thine Ear; And every ferting Sun ihall fee New Works of Dutv done for Thee. in. Thy Truth and JufHce I'll proclaim; Thy Bounty flows, an endlefs Stream; Thy Mercy fwift ; thine Anger How But dread full to the ftubborn Foe. IV. Thy Works with fovercign Glory fhine: And fyeak thy V vine; Let Britain round her Shores proclaim The Sound and Honour of thy Name, v
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    Psalms. 379 v. Let diftant Times and Nations raife The long Succeilion of thy Praife ; And unborn Ages make my Song The Joy and Labour of their Tongue. But who can fpeak thy wondrous Deeds > Thy Greatnefs all ourThoughts exceeds ; Vaft and unfearchable thy Ways, Vaft and immortal be thy Praife. The Verfes of this Tfalm are here tranffofed in this maniHf^ (viz.) 1, a,7, 8,$,*, 4> 3. Psalm CLXV. 1-7. 11--13. firftPart. The Greatnefs of God. I. T" o n g as I live I'll blefs thy Name, 1 j My King, my God of Love ; My Work and Joy fhall be the fame In the bright World above. II. Great is the Lord, his Power unknown. And let his Praife be great : I'll fing the Honours of thy Throne, Thy Works of Grace repeat. III. Thy Grace fhall dwell upon my Tongue; And while my Lips rejoice, The Men that hear my facred Song Shall join their chearfull Voice. IV. Fathers to Sons fhall teach thy Name, . And Children learn thy Ways ; j Ages
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    3$o Psalms. Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, And Nations found thy Pr.uic. V. Thy glorious Deeds of antient L . World be known ; Thine Arm ot Power, thy heavenly State With publick Splendcr fhown. VI. The World is manag'd by thy Hands, Thy Saints are rul'd by Love ; And thine | , in ftands ThoJ Rocks and Hi-Us remo\ . Psalm CXLV. Second Part. The Govdaefs of God. I. Sweet is the Memory of thy Grace, My God, my heavenly King ; Let Age to Age thy Righteoufnefs In Sounds of Glory iing. II. God reigns on high, but not confines His Gcodnefs to the Skies ; Thro' the v hole Earth his Bounty fhines And everv Want fupplies. III. With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait On Thee for daily Food, Thy liberal Hand provides their Meat And rills their Mouths with Good. IV. How kind arc thy Companions Lord ! How How thine Anger moves! But
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    f S A L M S. 3^£ But foon he fends his pardoning Word To cheer the Souls he loves. V. Creatures with all their endlefs Race Thy Power and Praife proclaim ; But Saints that tafte thy richer Grace Delight to blefs thy Name. The Verfes of jhs Ffalm are here tranftofed thus 7, ?, 1^ 16, 8, 10. Psalm CXLV. 14, 17. &c. Third Part. Mercy to Sufferers ; or, God bearing Prayer. I. Let every Tongue thy Goodnefs fpeak, Thou fovereign Lord of all ; TnyifrengthningHands uphold the Weak, And raife "the Poor that fall. II. When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, Or Virtue lies Diftreft Beneath fome proud OpprefTor's Frown, Thou £iv'ft the Mourners Reft. j ° III. The Lord fupports our tottering Days, And guides our giddy Youth j Holy and ju'ft are all his Ways, And all his Words are Truth. IV. He knows the Pains his Servants feel, He hears his Children cry, And their beft Wiflies to fulfill His Grace is ever nigh. v,
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    302 r S A L M s. V His Mercy never fliail remove From Men of Hi grt ..cere ; He fives the Souls w;jo: iiumbieLove Is joyn'd with holy r «.ur. VI. [His (lubborn Foes ins $w< »d (hall flay, And pierce their Hearts \. . ; Pain , But None that ferve die Lord fftaU fay, " They foughc his Aid in vain.] VII. [My Lips fhali dwell upon his Praife, And fpreud his Fame abroad ; Let all the Sons of Adam raife The Honours of their God.j The various Tranfpojitions that I have nude in feverat Tarts of this T faint were r.ecejfar ■ to divide it into proper Lengths for publick worJhi]>t and to reduce the Verfcs of m liht Senfe together. Psalm CXLVI. Long Metre. Praife to Gcdfor bis Goodnefs andTruth. I. Praise ye the Lord my Heart (hall join In Worli fo pleafant, fo divine, Now while the Flefh is mine abode, And when my Soul afcends to God. uPraife (hall employ my nobleit Powers While Immortality endures : My days of Praife fliail ne'er be pa/1, While Lite and Thought and Being laft. in.
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    P S A L M S. 583 III. Why fhould I make a Man my Truft ? Princes muft die ana turn to JLhift ; Their Breatn depart's,theirPoiiip.& Power And Thoughts all vanifh in an Hour. IV Happy the Man wiioie Hopes rely On Ifrael's God : He made the Sky, And Earth and Seas with all their Train, And None fhaii find his Promife vain. V. His Truth for ever (lands fecure : He faves th' Oppreft, he feeds the Poor; He fends the labouring Conference Peace, And grants the Prifoner fweet Releafe. VI. The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind ; The Lord fupports the finking Mind : He helps the Stranger in Diftrefs, The Widow and the Fatherlefs. VII. He loves his Saints; he knows them well, But turns the Wicked down ro Hell : Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; Praife him in everlafting- Strains. This Tfalm confifts fomuch of fiigh Sentences that a fmaU and exfy Tranfpofition of the Verfes with a very few Lines added zvill afford a Metre to the Tune of the 1 15th Pfalm, ivith a Repetition of the firjt Stanza at the End to cowjtlcat the Twit) asfolhw, PSALM
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    554 Jf S A L M S. Psalm CXLVI. as the with Pfalm. Praife to God for his Goodnefs ind Truth. Ill praife my Maker with my Breath ; And when my Voice is loft in Death Praife fliall employ my nobler Powers : MyDays of Praife fhall ne'er be paft While Life and Thought and Being Lift, Or Immortality endures. II. Why fhould I make a Man my Truft? Princes muft die and turn to Duft ;' Vain is the Help of Fiefh and Blood; TheirBreath departs, theirPomp & Power And Thoughts all vanifh in an Hour, Nor can they make their Promife good III. Happy the Man whofcHupes rely On fJrqPB God : He made the Sky, And Earth and Seas with all thcirTrain: His Truth for ever ftands fecure ; He -favesth' Oppreft, he feeds the Poor, And None fhall find his Promife vain. IV. The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind ; The Lord fupports the (inking Mind; He fends the labouringConfcience Peace: He*helps the Stranger in Diftrefs, The Widow and the Fathcrlcfs, And grants the Prifoncr fweet Releafe. v.
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    Psalms. 385 v. He loves his Saints ; he knows them well, But turns the Wicked down to Hell : Thy God O Zion ever reigns: Let every Tongue, leu every Age In this exalted Work engage ; Praife him in everlaftingStrains, VII'll praife him while he lends me Breath, And when my Voice is loll in Death Praife fhall employ my nobler Powers : My Days of Praife fhall ne'er be pad While Life and Thought and Being laft, Or Immortality endures. Psalm C-XL VII. Firfl Part. T?he Divine Nature y Providence and Grace, I. Praise ye the Lord : 'Tis good to raife .Our Hearts and Voices in hispraife : His Nature and his Works invite To make his Duty our Delight. II. The Lord builds up Jerufakw, And gathers Nations to his Name : His Mercy melts the ftubborn Soul, And makes the broken. Spirit whole. III. He form'd theStars,thofe heavenly Flames, He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: Hisr Wifdom vait, and knows no Bound, A Deep where all ourThoughts are drown 'd. S iv.
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    5 86 Psalms. IV. Great is our Lord, and great his Might; And nil his Glories infinite : He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juft, And treads the Wicked to the Duft. Pause. V. Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, iprcads his Cloud all round the Sky; There he prepares the rruitrull Rain, Nor lets the Drops defcend in i VI. He makes the Grafs the Hills acor 1, And cloathsthcfhnling F -Corn. The Beaiis with Food his Hands fupply, I the young Ravens when thev Cry. vi r. What is the Creatures Skill or Force, '1 he fp rightly Man, the warlike Horfe, The nimble Wit, the active Limb ? All are too mean Delights for Him. 111. But Saints are lovely in h' iews his Children , He fees their Pi ope, he knows their Fear; And looks and loves his Image ch Psalm CXLVIL Set ■ritain. I. OBrJt And i s known abr He
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    Psalms* 5 87 He bid the Ocean round thee flow : Not Bars of Brafs could guard thee fo. II. Thy Children are fecure and bleft ; Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reft"; He feeds thy Sons with Knelt Wheat, And adds his Blefling to their Meat. III. Thy changing Seafons he Ordains, Thine early and thy later Rains : His Flakes of Snow like Wool he fends, And thus the fpringing Corn defends. With hoary Froft he ftrows. the Ground ; His Hail defcends with clattering Sound: Where is the Man fo vainly bold That dares defy his dreadfull Cold > V. He bids the Southern Breezes blow, The Ice diflblves, the Waters flow : But he hath nobler Works and Ways To call the Britons to his Praife. VI. To all the Ifle his Laws are fhown, His Gcfpel thro' the Nation known ; He hath not thus revealM his Word 1 o every Land : Praife ye the Lord. Psalm CXL VII. 7-p: 15-18. Common Metre. I. The Seafvns of the Tear. With Songs and Honours founding loud Addrcfs the Lord on high : S 2 Over
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    3S8 P S A L M "• Cher the Heavens he fprcadshis Cloud, And Waters vail the Sky. II. He fends his Show 'is of BlciTing down Toehcer the Plains below ; He makes thcGrafsthcMountains crown, And Corn in Valleys gr, III. He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, He hears the Ravens cry ; But Man who tails his hncft Wheat Should raife his Honours n:gtu His Heady Counfets change the Face Of the declining! ear; He bids the Sun cut ftiort his Race, And winery Day^apj p;, -,c.rv Fioft, his neccy Snow HDSdandcloath the Ground; The liquid Streams forbear to 8 *l In icy Fetters br^ V.-ren from his dreadiull Stores on high he vcevs the rattling H;.i. T; ^t dares this < ail find hh He The Fields mourn; He calls t. And bids-t Fft  �
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    P S \ L M S. 3S9 vnr. The changing Wind, the flying Cloud Obey his mighty Word : With Songs and Honours founding loud Praife ye the fovereign Lord. Psalm CXLVIII. Proper Metre. Praife to God from all Creatures. Ye Tribes of Adam, join With Heaven and Earth and Seas> And offer Notes divine To your Creator's Praife. Ye holy Throng Of Angels bright In Worlds of Light Becrin the Song. II. Thou San with dazling Rays, And Moon that rules tne Night, Shine to your Maker's Praife, With Stars of twinkling Light. His Power declare, Ye Floods on high, And Clouds' that fly In empty Air. The fhining Worlds above In glorious Order ftand, Or in fwift Courfes move By his fupreme Command. He fpake the Word, - And all their Frame S 3 From
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    390 Psalms. From Nothing came To praifc the Lord. IV. He mov'd their mighty Wheels [n unknown Ages paft, And each his Word fulfills While Time and Nature laft. In different W His Works proclaim His wondrous Name, And fpeak his Praifc. P A U S Ii. V. Let all the Earth-born Race, And Monilcrs of the Deep, The Fifh that cleave the Seas, Or in their Bofom fleep, From Sea and Shore Their Tribute pay, And ftill difplay Their Maker's Power. VI. Ye Vapours, Hail and Snow, Praifc ye th5 Almighty Lord, And flormy Winds that blow To execute his 'Word. When Lightnings fhine, Or Thunders roar, Let Earth adore His Hand divine. VII,
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    P. S A L M S. 391 VII. fountains : . :es, With lofty Cedars thf And I'rc Tiiat Fruit in pi : Beai Birds, Flics and V In various rO ;" E\C.Il I :. v;n Ye Kings, The Lord, the iovereign K And while you rule u> here His heavenly Honours fing : Nor let the Dream Or" Power and S:ate Make you forget His Power fupreme. IX. Virgins and Youths, engage To found his Praife divine, While Infancy and Age Their feebler Voices join j Wide as he reigns His Name be Sung By every Tongue In endlefs Strains. X. Let all the Nations fear The '^God that rules above, He brings his People ne. And mates them ttffte his' Love >. S 4 While
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    392 Psalm?. While Earth and Sky Attempt his Praife His Saints fhall raifeHis Honours high. Psalm CXLVI1I. ParafJynud m Long Metre. I ft to God, I. LOUD JLiUefojahs to the Lord f dwell: From diftant Worlds where Civ Let Heaven begin the folemn Word, And found it dread full down to Hell. Note, T7'/.< P aim nay hefung to iheTime of the old inth :. Pfalin if thefc trio Lit.es be added to every (viz.) Fnch of his Works his Name difphys, But they can ne'er fulfill the Praife. e it mujl be Sung to the nfkalTnnCi of ffaLongMct. Lord ! how abfolute he reigns 1 Let every Angel bend the Knee ; Sing of his Love in heavenly Strains, And fpeak how fierce his Terrours be. III. High on a Throne his Glories dwell, An aw full Throne orfhining Blifs : Fly thro5 the World, O Sun, and tell How dark thy Beams compared to his. IV. 'Awake ye Tempefls, and his Fame In Sounds of dreadfull Praife declare ; And the fweet Whifper of his Name Fill every gentler Breeze of Air. Ti
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    P S A L M S. 39 f V. Let Clouds and Winds and Waves agree To join their Praife with blazing Fire ; While the firm Earth and rolling Sea In this eternal Song confpire. VI. Ye flowry Plains, proclaim his Skill ; Valleys ly low before his Eye ; And let his Praife from cv'ry Hill Rife tunefull to the Neighbouring Sky. vir. Ye flubborn Oaks, and (lately Pines, Bend your high Branches and adore : Praife him, ye Beafls, m different Strains s The Lamb mufl bleat, the Lion roar. vnr. Birds,ye mufl make hisPraife yourTheme, Nature demands a Song from you : While the dumb Fifhthat cut the Stream Leap up and mean his Praifes too, IX. Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, When Nature all around you fings ? O for a Shout from Old and Young, From humble Swains, and lofty Kings! X. Wide as his vafl Dominion lies Make the Creator's Name be known ; Loud as his Thunder fhout his Praife, And found it lofty as his Throne. XI.
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    J9+ P S A L M f. XI. Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious V. O may it dwell on every Tongue ! But Saints who belt have known the Lord Are bound to raife t Xil. Speak of the Wonders of that Lcve Which Gabriel plays on every Chord : From all Below and all Above, Lpud HuUdujahs to the Lord. Psalm CXLVI1I. Short Metre. Univerfal Praife. I. Let every Creature join To praife th* eternal God ; Ye heavenly Hofts, the Song begin, And found his Name abroad. II. Thou Sun with golden Beams, " And Moon with paler Rays, Ye ftarry Lights, ye twinkling Flame?, Shine to your Maker's Praife. III. He built thofe Worlds above, And rixt their wondrous Frame ; By his Command tl>ev ftand or move, And ever fpeak his Name. IV. Ye Vapours, when ye rife, ,Or hall in Show'rs of Snow, Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies,' His Power and Glory fhow. v.

  

  
    Page 431
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 21.69% accurate
    P.s a i m s. 39$ V. Wind, Hail, and fiafhing Fire, Agree to. praife the Lord, When ye in dreadful! Storms confpire To execute his Word. VI. By all his Works above His Honours be expreft ; But Saints that tafte his faving Love Should fing his Praifes beft. Pause! VII. Let Earth and Ocean know They owe their Maker Praife ; Praife him, ye watry Worlds below, And Monfters of the Seas. VIII. From Mountains near the Sky Let his high Praife refound, From humble Shrubs and Cedars high,' And Vales and Fields around. IX. Ye Lions of the Wood, Ana1 tamer Beafis that graze, Ye live upon his daily Food, And he expects your Praife, X. Ye Birds of lefty Wing, : On high his Praifes bear ; Or fit on flowry Boughs, and fing Your Maker's Glory there. xi.
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    396 Psalms. XI. Ye creeping Ants and Worms, His various Wifdom fhow, Aud Flies in all your faming Swarms, Praife him that drert you fo. XII. By all the Earth-born Race His Honours be expreft, But Saints that know his heavenly Grace Should learn to praife him belt. P A U S P. II. XIIT. Monarchsof wide Command, Praife ye th' eternal King, Judges, adore that fovereigri Hand Whence all your Honours fpring. XIV. Let vigorous Youth engage To found his Praifes high ; While growing Babes and withering Age Their feebler Voices try. XV. United Zeal be fhown . His wondrous Fame to raife ; God is the Lord : his Name alone Deferves our endlefs Praife. XVI. Let Nature join with Art, And all pronounce him Bleil, But Saints that dwell fo near his Heart Should ling his Praifes belt. Psalm

  

  
    Page 433
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 12.86% accurate
    Psalms. 597 Psalm CXLIX. Praife God, all his S lints ; or, The S J/, its judging the IVorLL I. All yc that love the Lord rejoice, And let your Songs be new ; Amidfcthe Church with chcarfull Voice His later Wonders fliew. II. The Jeics, the People of his Grace, Shall their Redeemer ling ; And Gentile Nations join the Praife WJiilc Zion owns her King. III. The Lord takes Pleafurc in the Juft, om Sinners treat with Scorn: The Meek that ly defpis'd in Dull Solvation fhall adorn. IV. ;s fiiould be joyiull in their King Even on a dying Bed ; And like the Souls in Glory fing, For Gou ihall 1 Oead. V. Then his high Praife lhallriHtheirTongues, Their Hands fhall wield the Sword ; And Vengeance Ihall attend their Songs, The Vengeance or the L< VT. When Cbrifl his Judgment-feat afcends, And bids the World appear, Thrones
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    390 r s a l m ?. Thrones are prepared for all his Friends Who humbly lov'd him here. " MI. Then (hall they Rule with Iron-Rod Nations that dar'd rcbell ; And join the Sentence or" their God, On Tyrants doomed to Hell. VIII. The Royal Sinners bound in Chains New Triumphs (hall afford; Such Honour for the Saints remains : Praife ye, and love the Lord. "This P f aim f cents tele Written to encourage the Jewi in their Wars againjt the Heathen Princes ef Canaan, t*» k»te*md to Defiru&ion. But the four lajl Verfes rf'it have been totmncb abttfeJ in later Ages to f>r*7*«te Sedition and Vifiitrbar.ee it: the State, fo tha: I this Honour that is hue given to ail the Saints to the Da/ •f J nig i»g to thofe exfrejfions in the Neto Tejtawent. Mat 19. iS". Ye '"hall ht on twelve Thrones Judging the c lhall Judge Argels. Re
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    Psalms. 399 in. All that have Motion, Life and Breath, Proclaim your Maker Bleft ; Yet when my Voice expires in Death, My Soul fhall praife him beft. The greatejt part of this Tfalm fuits not my chief Defign: I have therefore imitated only the two firji Verfes and the laji ajhort Doxology or Song of Praife. THE END. The Reader if eameflly de fired to correB thefe Mi/lakes. p//jr78. Stam.%. I I. read fits, I. 2. Thunderer, p. 84. St. 1 s. /. 3. faults, p. 86. I ult. their, p. 89. St. 3. /. 2. their, p 9$. Kotes, I. 3. fome of them, p. 1 1 3. St. 3. /. 3. Dearth, p. w'l. I. nit. out, p. I S3. St. $. I. 4. Tears, y?. 1^6. ot. 1. 7. 3. Fears, p. 162. 5ii 3 ■ 2. ftain, j>. l6.2r3. $6 2. /. 4. pleas'd, ^. 242. Jr. 4. Z I. Saint?, p.283. «ft. 5. I. 1. No, /». 286. St . 4. /. 1. fow, /•. 303. «ft.2 .'. i. love, P. 306. J-T-ii§- -ft- 2- '• 3- Mm, ?. 4. Tiuch. f.319. A. 1. for 3 rsad III. j>: 378. «fc. 1. /.2. my.
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    TTTTTTTT T T T VTTT TTTTT T T T T T T T T T TT TT T I T T An I N D E X, OR TABLE to find a Pfalm fuited to particular Subjects or Occasions. Note, In this Table I have not directed to the feveral Parts or "Metres of the Pfalm, leji it Jhould breed too great a Confufion of figures. What is fought in any Pfalm may eafily be found by turning a Leaf or two backward or forward to the diftinft Parts or Metres. If you find not what Word you feek in this Table, feek another of the fame Signification : Or, feek it under fon/e of the more general Words, fuch as God, Chriit, Church, Saints, Pfalm, Prayer, Praift, Affliction, Grace, Deliverance, Death, &c. A Appeal to God agai»fl Perfecutors 7. concerning our Sincerity 139. Humility 131. Afcenfioii ofChrijlzq, 68, 479 no. AiTiitance/row fad 144, 138. Atlieifm praBical 14, 3^, 11. punijtid 10.Attributes of God 36, [11,145* ADAM thefirjl andfecond their Dominion 8. Arflj&ed Pity to them 41, 35, and tempted jupported 
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    Brotherly Low 133. K^roof BufuiCJfc of Life bleft 127. f~* Arc oj Wj Saints > tA« Pw 37,41,1 12. ndfujtia 15,11:. ement/co«i Coming,  [or kit Incarnation II 4 Judgment 96, *?,9& f ^ taw Dn id 89,35. 4R/fittrt&io9l2t ' Eternal Creator Kingdom . :o. o/irExample i» bis Blood 51. •> Goti:. I **4, 5f. King -»/J tl c. ^Kingdom jGetttws 72,(7,132. Wj ,35. Wj Maiefh 97,99. Wi Mediatoiui Kingdom 89, no. Jfo'j Obedience mnOkstb 6% his Pergonal Gloric>. nnd Cover, ;Cbildrem 8. Pi Day 118. owr Strength *«i RigbteoKrnefs 71. fc> Sufferings HjUjicationsitfi4, Church made of Jcv. Gentiles 87. Church its Beauty ; 45,48,! u. «*eBirtIi^/«w«o/^.-. Built on Jefus Chriji ntf. Delight : andjafety i„ Deftruction of Emmits proceeds from thence 76. ( ed and Settled m, 0/ t^c Gentiles 45,47- God fights for her 46, !C,iO. God'i prefencetkere 132,84. God'sffecial Delight 87, I 3-- I Garden 92. ( 112. *fo Hoilfe a,.d Care of God 1 Gcr.:i Prayer m Dijirc.s So. Persecuted fee Perfecudoa. Keliorcd £> P>\ayfl- 85,102,107. in Saltry in Xational Deolatii,n> 46. ij f£cr Safety and HoncHt- of a Aation 48. the Spoute / Chrif:^. itsWorihxpandOrJer^i. Wrath *gaiuJlE.^mies fnceeJ. . 76. Colonies Plants.Comfort Holine/sand Fardon 4, 31, 119, nth and izth, PdJts.^wi Support inCod 94, 1 6. /row ant t>.t Prow 77, 143.0/ / and Pardon I Company •/ £*;'/»/* it . Complaint 0/ / Sick' -ion 1 3. Pride
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    I N D E X. 11. of temptation 13. General 102. of ^uarrelfome Neighbours 120.0/ heavy Affiiftions iti MindandBody 143. Companion of God 103, id»Temptations3, 6, 13^8. from* Tumult n8. Defertion and Diftrefs of. Soul 2i,i3, 38, 143. Delire of Knowledge ^19 ^xh. Part. 0/ Holinefst 119, nt* Part, of Comfort andDeliverancei I9,I2thPart.o/^« ickmngGracen9y 16th Part Delegations, the CburchesSaftty in them 46. Delpair and Hope in Death 17, 49- Deliverance from i» _ 18,130. Devotion daily 55,134, iaX; on a Sick-bed 39,6. j>e Morning,Evening,Lord'5 Day. Direction and Pardon 25. and* defence prayed for ^.an'dHops .42. fee Knowledge Dileafe/e* Sicknefs Dlltrcls of Soul or Backjliding and Defertion 25. relieved 51, 130. Dominion of Man over Crex~ tures 8. Doubts and Fears fxpprej} 3, 31, 143. Ti Drunkard
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    I N Dmilkard and Glutton 107. : I 6oi «wi Ma„ 15, id. : .g vcith God, Jec Heaven, Church, &t. EDucation Religious 34, 78. EgyptsJ^Mi 105. Endo/ Righteous and lucked i,37Enemies ox/jycwj* ig. pr«y*i /^ 35,109. AeJlroyedu,7Gt 48. Envy *■ 4, 139, 141. Evidences 0/ Grace, or Self flxami nation z6. cf Sincerity % 1.9, 139. Evil Times 12 Neighbours 120. M*f {prates I | I on of Lirijl to the Kingdom 2j2I,22,65,72,IIO Examination or Evidences of Grace 26,i3. Forgivcneis,/«« Pardon J- omul Vorjhip 50. , 144. fmmiumd 3-. Friend(hip »":* Blejjmgs 133. FuneraJ P «fo» 89, 90. G Gentiles given U Chrijl 2, 22. nreb ^5,65,72, 37.Or.wingthe true God 96,98, 47. -Glorification anAConAe^cenfton of Chrijl 8,45. Glory of OW IS '«r Sanation 69- and Grace (romifed 84, 97, 89 Glutton 78. andDrur.kardicyj. God all »'» a// 127. AlHeeing i39.All-lufhcient 16,33. hU bang, Attributes and Providence 36,6 5, 1 47. fcii Care c/ &m**j 7,3^. his Creation and Frovider.ee 33,104, &TC our Defence ar.d S.i 3,61,33,11 
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    I M D E X. 30, }t. Pray*Jfor6, 3?, 2*. Heart fewnm fo Goi 139. Hearing •/ tuty*t and Salvation 4,10, 56, 102. Preferver 121. 1 38. Preient Heaven of Serrate Souls and in bis Churches 84. Our Re- Refurreftion 17. The Saints fuge in National troubles 46. dwelling Place 24. Oh r Shepherd 23 JbwSove- Holinefs Pardon and Comfort rei^nty and G oodm stoMan 4. JDefired 119,11th Part Hajrc 4. o«r Portion here mnd hereafter 73. &ii Power •««* M*/VJ?/ 68, 89, 93, 96 Prais'd 6y Children 8 ow 8,113,144 o«r Support aid Comfort 94. Supreme 60vemour 8,19,375 his Vengeance and Companion 69, 97 Ur.chaxgeabl 89,111. his 77niverfai Dominion 103. bis Wifdom in bis Works m 139. Worthy of allEraifeiA*rk»e/5 13, 77,143* of RefurreFtiin 16,71 andDefpairin Death 17, 49 and Prayer 2 7. ForVi&ory 10 and Direction 42- fa AjftiSions. 42,143. Hoianna 0/ ^ *£« Children 2. for the Lord's Day 118. Hoiifhold/ee Family Humiliation P^7 10. for 2?;/-* appointment 6o» Humility «*w^ Submijfion 131, 39. Hypocrites attdHypocrify 12, 50. I DoIatryr^ro^V 1 6,1 15,135-5 Jehovah 68, 83. re^w^ 93, , 997. , . Jews7«*Iifael Images /^Idolatry Imprecations and Charily 35.^ Incarnation 96, 97, 98. **/; Infants 1 39 /«e Children I nil ru cli o n /Vow 60^25. from Scripture 119, 4th *»«^ 7CI1 Pans, In Pie^v 34. Inftru&ive Affiittions 94. Intemperance puniJJit 78- *w^ Pardoned 107. Joy 0/ Comerjion 1 16. /
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    I n n i x. 96. fav'd from Egypt and bought to Cuuan i^, itft jvf ":, 107. Rebellion, and J *!(*, 107. rW(, IVl iualrficxtions i0i. rU intbeHiLieme sioj, xl* judgment amdiOrey 9,63.Dav 1. jo, 96,97,98,149. * r/ » ii. .?,;i tf. George .1 t/ CbrJ;, fee ChiiA Knowledge d'e/2rc4 1 9, 1.9, 9th Pft LA\V ff <70i, lVlg&t !*;; it »'9Liberality rewarded qit\ 12. Life atJRiches their Vanity^. Jhorl ar.J Feeble 89, 90, '44Longing dtfXfr 60J 63, 42. Lords-Day P/isfa 92, n8, Mermas s, ,9,63. Love <>/ tloi XO X^i RighteoHi and hatred to the If icked r, II. Xo o/
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    Index Nature*** ieriftmn 19, U9, 7thPt.o/AI*»,i39. New England ?fatm 107. November thejth, 1 1 5, 124. OBedience finxre 31, 18, 39. Beit* tb*n Sacrifice 50. Old Age Deaf ^ 90 *«•* 2Ufurrection 7', 89. Omniprerence,Omiiiicience, Omnipotence,^- /*■ God. PArdon Holinefs and Comfort 4 0/ Backfliding 78. .in** direction 25. *«i £' pentar.ce prayed for 38. *b-^ 5o» 31- of Original and actual Sin 5 i.f/tf/;;:. Goi 1 33. Pane nee K«i*r AffiiBions 39 *»ier Petfecxtio..s 37, 44- »fl Darfene'i 77, 130, 131 Peace ««i Holinefs encouragd 34. rn'tfe -Vl>w defired \io Perfections of God ni, 145, Periecutea Saints, their Trmjer and Faith 35, 44, 74,8c, 83. Persecution Jl&ory «'J
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    T N D E Prieflhood of Chrijl t)ii u0, Prtncestwifl 62, 14/r. Protc/fjon of Sijc.rity and R*pe»ta„ce &c 119,3d Pt. Pcomiics and Tlreatiirgs 81 rfcajfci 'i 9.13th Ft Pvofperity Darg.rous <5, 73. PrD/perOUS Si„ners curbed 37, 4'o 73Protection Truth and Grace 57. By T>my and Aight 121. Pro\ idcucc its Wi dom and Equity 9. andCreation 33,135, 13'. And Grace 36, 47 And J-erfet'liens cf God 36 Its Mffier/ unfo'did 73 Record'^77, 78, 107. lnJtr E*r/fc and Sea 35, £5,89,10^,107, 147. • Prudence and Zeal 39 Pfjlm/or JoWifw »8,6o /or07i ^ 71 /< rHusbandmen 65. /or * Funeral 89,90- for the Lord's Day 91 before Prayer 55. before Sermon ^K.forMagijlrates 101 for WujholLrs •Oi. /cr Mariners .07 /ur Gluttons andDruhkards 107. jor New England 107. For t*# 5*6 0/ November n $4. Puni'hment 0/ Sinners l} ll, 37*wi Salvation 78,81, '06*m ArHiCtion Purpolcs /M> 119, 15th Qualifications 0/ « CftfQua re J lbni c Neighbours 120. Quickiung Grace 119, 16th Pari. RAin /row; Heave,: 135, £5,. Recovery /row Sicknefs 6, 30, l if Reioicing iw O^rf 1 8. Jf«? Joy, Delight Relative Duties i
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    Index. SAbhathyieLordVDay. Sacrifice 40, 51, 69. Incarnatirfri ofChrijt 40. Safety in Publick Dangers 91. and Triumph of the Church in National Defolations 46. In God 61. and Delight in the Church 27. Saints Happy and dinners curfed I, 119, firft Ft. Safety in evit Times 12, 46. The bejl Company 16. CharaEler'nC d 1^,2,4 and Sinners Portion 1, 17. Dwell in Heaven 15, 24. Pnnijht and JavdyS, 106. Cods Care of them 34, Reward at laj} »£ 107 Secret Devotion 119, 2^ Pt? 34. Seeking Cod 63. Self-Examination, o>' Evidences of Grace 2.6, T39. Separate Souls Heaven T7. Shepherd tf &i»fc is God 23. Snipwrack £«««* ted 1 07. Sick-bed Dev tion 6,38,39. Sicknefs fo.*/e^ 6,30,1 16. Signs of Chrijt's coming 12,, 96, &C. Sin of Nature T4. Originaland aCtualf Confer''' d and Pardon d 51. And Ch^Jiijen.etitof Saints 78, 105, CW•uer/rf/ 14. Sincerity 1 9,26,32, r ly.Provd and rewarded 1 8. Sinner curfed and Saint H-ifty I, II, #»^ Saints Portion I, 17,37,50 Hatred and Saints Patience 37. Vejlroy'd and Saints ChafibCd 94. Sins of Tongue 2, 34| 50. Slander Deliverance from it • Song Zee Piamv Sorrows /«« AfHic't.ion, Sick' nefs &c. Souls in fep.irate State 17,1 ^O. Spirit git*** *t ChrijPs Afcenfion 68 his teaching defirtd 119, 9th Part 51. Spiritual Enemes overcome 3, I S, 144. BleJJings and Punijhments Sl.Mindednefs 1 1 9 z^ part, /ee Saint, Grace, &c Spoufe of Chriji the King is the Church 45. Spring of the Year 65. And Summer 6^, 104. and Winter '47. c . Storm
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    N D E X. Storm andThnnder l9, tm, Truft in the Courts vain 6i, 14S. Truth Grace and Protection 5V45,»4*-/"God,Faithfullnefs Tumult Deliverance from it US. fth Repentance and ParJon pra/dfor i%.ffom Chrijl 71. of Grace i^g. Submufion 11$, 1 ji. to C5W/? 1. toSicknefs 39, Succefc 0/ tfc< Gc/^/ 19, r 10. Sufferings «nx47>*4$Wicked, fee Sinner, Samt. WKkcuucis of Map 14, $6, WW
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    I N D Wind, fee Providence, Seasons, Storm. Winter and Summer 1 47 Wifdom and Equity of Frovidence 9. of God in his Works 111. Word of God, fee Scripture Works of Creation and Trovidence 104, 147, 148. rfW* Grace 19, 33, •«»»I35i,i*: Good profit Men not God 16. World's hatred and Saints Fatience 37. Worfliip and Order of the E X. GofpeldS Delight in 1*484. with Reverence $9, 99* Pw <[image: Image 5]
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    1 Ski 111 [P! ^^^^SH^H^^^^^^^^^B^^ tggtt^l^; T A B L E To find out any Psalm, or Part of a Psalm, by the Firit Lineof it. NO 7*E, Lo. fignifies Long Metre, Sh. Short Metre, and Co. Common Metre. All ye that love the Lord, rejoice Almighty Ruler of the Skies Amidft thy Wrath remember Love Among the Aflemblies of the Great Among the Princes Earthly Gods And will the God of Grace Are all the Foes of Sion Fools Are Sinners now fo fenfelefs grown Arife my Gracious God Awake, ye Saints: To praife your King B BEhold the lofty Sky Behold the Love, the generous Love Behold the Morning-tun Behold the fure Foundation-Hone Pfal.'Met. Pt: *4» 8Lo 1 38 82, 86 83 *i 14 2. 17'sh 135 Co 19 Sh i W . z 19 Sh 1 Ug| \ Bei told
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    A T ABLE. Behold thy waiting Servant, Lord Elefs, Omy Soul, the living God Bleft are the Sons of Peace Bleft are the Souls that hear and know Bleft are the undefiled in Heart Bleft is the Man, tor ever bleft Bled is the Man whole Bowels move Bleft is the Man who ihuns the Place Bleft is the Nation where the Lord CHildren in Years and Knowledge Come, Children, learn to fear the Come, let our Voices join toraife Come, found his Praile abroad Coniider all my forrows, Lord D Pfal H9 Id) B lis i Co 33 Co Met. Ft Avid reioye'd in God his Strength Deep in our Hearts let us record !■ Arly my God without delay j Exalt the Lord our God FAr as thy Name is known Father I blelsthy gentle Hand Father, I ling thy wondrous Grace Firm and unmov'd are they Firm was my Health, my Day was bright Fools in their Heart believe and lay For ever blefled be the Lord For ever (hall my Song record From Age to Age exalt his Name From all that dwell below the Skies From deep Diftreis and troubled * Ive thanks to God : He reigns above I Give thanks jo God, invoke his Lo 6' 63 Co 99 f 89 Lo ii- Lo lg^Lo Give
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    A Table. Give thanks to God moft high Give thanks to God the fovereigu Lord Give to our God immortal Praife Give to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame God in his Earthly Temple lays God is the Refuge of his Saints God my Supporter and my Hope God of Eternal Love God of my Childhood and my Youth God of my Life, look gently down God of my Mercy and my Praife Good is the Lord, the Heavenly King Great God, attend while 7Jon fings Great God, how oft did Ifrael prove Great God, indulge my humble Claim Great God, the Heavens ^ell-order'd Great God, whofe univerfal Sway Great is the Lord exalted high Great is the Lord, his works of Might Great is the Lord our God Great Shepherd of thine Ifrael H HAd not the Lord, may Ifrael fay Happy is he that fears the Lord Happy the City where their Sons Happy the Man to whom his God Happy the Man whofe cautious Feet Hear me, O God, nor hide thy Face Hear what the Lord in virion faid Help Lord, for Men of Vertue fail He reigns •, the Lord, the Saviour reigns He that hath made his refuge God High in the Heavens Eternal God How awfullis thy chaft'ningRod How did my Heart rejoice to hear How fall their Guilt and Sorrows rife How long O Lord fhall I complain How long wilt thou conceal thy Face How pleaf ant how divinely fair How plea fa nt 'tis to fee Howpleas'd and blefs'd was I liow ihall die Young i'ecure their hearts [Pfal. 116 i\6 *9 71 106 7i 39 105 <5 Met. 148 Co LO ?L
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    A T ABLE. TEhvah reign? : he dwells in Light J ?VW. our Lord. Afcend thy Throne J*J"t fliall reign where e'er the Sun li God luccecd not, all the Cof t Ir God to build the Houfe deny I lift uiy ScuJ to God Til Weft the Lord from Day to Day I'll praifc my Maker with my Breath FU fpeak the Honours of my King I love the Lord : He heard my Cries In all ray vaft Concerns with thee In anger Lord rebuke me not In God's own Houfe pronounce hisPraife In Jndah God of old was known Into thine Hand O God of Truth Toy to the World ; the Lord is come I fet the Lord before my Face Is their Ambition m my' Heart It is the Lord our Sa vioursHand Judge me, O Lt>ru, and prove my Ways judges, who rule the World by Laws tuft are thy Ways and true thy Word I waited patient for the Lord I-will extol thee, Lord, on high LEt all the Earth their Voices raife Let all the Heathen Writers join Let Children hear the mighty DeeJs Let every Creature join Let every Tongue thy Goodnefs fpeak Let God arife in all his Might Let Sinners take their Couife Let hm in her King rejoice Let Zio» and her Sons rejoice Long as I live I'll olefs thy Name Lord, haft thou caft the Nation off Lord, I am thine : But thcu wilt prove Lord I am vile, conceived in Sin Lord, I can iufTer thy Rebukes Lordj I eiteem thy Judgments right Pftl.'Mct.Pc n i a. udCo i2~Lo u-Co 34 Co 146,11* 45jCo 116 6 Co 16 m 101 u 1 Co 40 Co 30 ns Sh 96 119 7681 55 Sh 46 1 at 14$ 60 itLo 51 Lo 6.L0 u?| Lord
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    A T A B L E. Lord, if thine Eyesfurvey our Faults Lord, if thou doit not ibon appear Lord, I have made thy Word my Choice Lord, in the Morning thou fhalt hear Lord, I will blels thee all my Days Lord I would fpread my foreDinreCs Lord of the Worlds above Lord thou hall call'd thy Grace to Mind Lord, thou halt heard thy Servant cry Lord thou halt fearch'd and Teen me thro' Lord, thou hail feea my Soul (incere Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray Lord, 'tis a pleai'ant thing to Hand Lord, we have heard thy Works of Old Lord, what a feeble £iece Lord what a tho.ughtiels Wretch was I Lord, what is Man, poor feeble Man Lord what was Man when made at firft Lord when I count thy Mercies o'er Lord when thou didft afcend on high Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord Lo what a glorious Corner-ifcone Lo, what an entertaining Sight M MAker and fovereign Lord Mercy and Judgment are my Song Mine Eyes and my Delire My God accept my early Vows My God conhder my Diftreis My God how many are my Fears My God, in whom are all the Springs My G0J5 my everlafting Hope My God, my King, thy various Praife My God, permit my Tongue My God, the Heps of pious Men My Gcd what inward Grief I feel My Heart rejoices in thy Name My never-ceafing Songs fhall (how My Refuge is the God of Love My righteous Judge, my gracious God My Saviour and my King My Saviour, my almighty Friend My Shepherd is the Living Lord PfaL Met. Pt 90 Co z 11 Lo H9 8 34;Lo 1 5 1 Co 1 84148 81 1 118 z 13? Lo 1 >S Lo 2. 4 Co 92 z 44 90 Sh 73 Lo 144 z 8 Lo 2, TJ9 Co 3 68 z 148 Lo iTs Lo *33 Co 1 Sh 101 Lo *5 3 Mi 119 iz 3 Co 57 71 1 I4< Lo 63 Sh. 37 3 139 Lo. 3 31 z 89 Co 1 n Sh 43 45 71 2, ^3 Lo My

  

  
    Page 454
    

  
  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 21.84% accurate
    A T ABLE. My Shepherd will fupply my need My Soul, how lovely is the Place My Soul lyes cleaving to the Dull My Soul, repeat his praife My Soul thy Great Creator praife My Spirit looks to God alone My Spirit finks within me Lord My trull is in my Heavenly Friend N ^TO Sleep, nor Slumber to his Eyes SI Not to our Names thou only J uit Not to our f elves who are butDuft Now be my Heart infpir'd to fing Now from the roaring Lions rage Now I'm convine'd the Lord is kind Now let our Lips with holy fear Now let our mournful Songs record Now may the God of Power and Grace Now plead my Caufe, Almighty God Now ihall my folemn Vows be paid I All ye Nations praife the Lord ' O blefled Souls are they O blefs the Lord, my Soul O Britain, praife thy mightv God Of Juiiiceand of Grace 1 fing O for a Shout of facred Joy O God my Refuge, hear my Cries O God of Grace and righteoutneis O God of Mercy hear my Call O God, to whom Revenge belongs O happy Man whofe Soul is fill d O happy Nation, where the Lord O how I love thy holy Law O Lord how many are my Foes O Lord our Heavenly King O Lord our Lord, how wondrous great O that the Lord would guide my Ways O thatthy Statutes every HourO thou that hear' ft when Sinners cry O thou whofe Grace and JuAice reigns PfaLMet.Pc 15'Co. 119) lojSh. 104 fit 4* 7 115 2lCo. 7}Co. 69 Co, LO. 64 117 103 101 (Co. 47U 55 Co. 4 L-O. 51 Co 94 t»8 33 IIS 3 i
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    * ATabll O tkou whofe Juftiee reigns on high Our God, our Help in Ages pail Out of the Deeps of long Diitrefs O^what a lliff rebellious Houfe PRaife waits in Ziws Lord, for thee Praife ye the Lord exalt his Name Praife ye the Lord : my Heart fliall Join Praife ye the Lord : 'tis good to raife Preferve mc Lord in time of need R REioice, ye Righteous, in the Lord Remember, Lord, our mortal State Keturn, O God of Love, return SAlvation is for ever nigh Save me, O God ; the fwelling Save me O Lord from every Foe See what a living Stone Shew pity Lord, O Lord forgive Shine, mighty God, on Britai?i Shine Sing all ye Nations to the Lord Sing to the Lord aloud Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice Sing to the Lord yediftant Lands Songs of Immortal Praife belong Soon as I heard my Father fay Sure there's a righteous God Sweet is the Memory of thy Grace Sweet is the Work, my God, my Kins iPfal.Met.iPc 1 90 Co. 1 30 Co. 78 85 69 IffCo. 118 5 *7 66 81 «: 1002. 96 III 27 73 '45 91 Sh,
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    A T ABLE. TEach me the Mcafure of my Days Th' Almighty reigns Exalted That Man is bleit who /lands in aw The Earth for ever is the Lords Thee will I love O Lord my Strength The God of Jehovah \ The God of Glory Tends hin Summons The God of our Salvation hears The Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord The King of Saints, how fair his Face The King O Lord with Songs of Praiie The Lord appears my Helper now The Lord, how wondrous are his Ways The Lord Jeh vab reigns The Lord is come* the Heavens proclaim The Lord my Shepherd is The Lord or Giory is my Light The Lord of Glory reigns he reigns on The Lord the Judge before his Throne The Lord the judge his Churches warns The LordihcSoverein King The Lord the Sovereign fends his Sum. The Man is ever bleit The fweetcft Pfalms of Praife belong The Praiie of Sinn waits for thee The Wonders, Lord, thy Love has Thmk, mighty Gcd, on feeble Man This is the Day the Lord hath made This fpacious Earth is all the Lords Thou art my Portion, O my God Thou God of love, thou ever ftleit Thro' every Age, Eternal God Thrice Happy Man who fears the Lord T hus I reiolved befoie the Lord Thus faith the Lord, the fpacious Fields Thus faith the Lord, your Work is vain Thus the eternal Father fpakc Thus the great Lord of Earth and Sea Thy Mercies fill the Earth O God Thy Name, almighty Lord Thy Works of Glory, mighty Lord Pfal.lMet/Pt 97 i< Co. iSLo. 9 5c(Pro. ' Lo. 19 La 45 Lo. Co. 1 18 1^3 Lo. 93 97 *3Sh. 27 93 50 50 Co. 5° 103 5 Lo. Sh. Sh. Lo. 111 40 Lo. Lo. Is US M H9 :2C 9cLo. niLc. 39 5o,Co. 4o,Co. no,Lo. uo.Lo. •'9 . 1 Irish. ioj'Co. 4 Tis
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    A Table. 'Tis by thy Strength the Mountains To God I cry'd with mournrul Voice HP o God I made mySorrows known To God the Great ; the ever bleft To Heaven I lift my waiting Eyes To our Almighty Maker God To thee, before the dawning Light To thee, molt holy, and mo ft high To thine almighty Arm we owe 'Twas for thy lake, eternal God 'Twas from thy HanrI, my God, T rame 'Twas in the Watches of the Night U VAin Man on foolifh Pleafures bent Unfhaken as the facred Hill Up from my Youth may Ifrael fay Up to the Hills I lift mine Eyes Upward I lift mine Eyes W WEblefsthee Lord, the Juft, the We love thee Lord and we adore What (hall I render to my God What Wonders Lord, Thy love has When Chrift to Judgment fiiall defcend When God isnigh my Faith isftrong When God provok'd with daring Crimes When Godreftor'd our captive Staite When God reveaFd his Gracious Name When Ifrael, freed from JPharoatfs Hand When Ifrael fins the Lord reproves When I with plealing Wonder flaud When Man grows bold in Sin When overwhelm'd with Grief When Pain and Anguish feize me Lord When the Great Judge fupream and Juft Where {hall the Man be found Where fhall we go tofeek and find While I keep filence and conceal While Men grow bold in wicked Ways Pfal. *5 77 Ig 106 Met. Co. 12 1 CO. H9 Tl.co. 69L0. 1 39 Lo. 6 3 Co. 1 8 Co. Lo. 1 16 Co. 114 78 1 39 Co. 3*Sh. 61 11$ 5 *5 32 36 Lo. 50IC0. 16L0. Who
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    A Table". Who Hull afccnd thy heavenly Place Who fliall inhabit in thy Hill Who will ante and plead my Right Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage Why did the Nations join to flay Why do the Proud infult the Poor Why do the wealthy Wicked boaft Why doth the Lord fland off' lb far Why doth the Man of Riches grow Why has my God my Soul forfook Why fhould I vex my Soul, and fret Will God for ever cait us oft With all my Powers of Heart and With earned longings of the Mind With my whole Heart I'll raife my Song With my whole Heart I've fought thy With Reverence let the Saints appear With Songs and Honours founding loud Would you behold the Works of God YF holy Souls in God rejoice Yc lllands of the Northern Sea Ye Nations round the Earth rejoice Ye Senrants of the Almighty King Ye Sons of Men, a feeble Race Ye Sons of Pride, that hate the Jult Yc that delight to ferve the Lord Ye that obey th' Immortal King Ye Tribes of Adam join Yet (faith the Lord) if David's Race Pfal. M i)Lo. Co. MctiPr, Lo. Co. 147 Co. 107 Lo. 100 113 91 49 Co. "3 '34 I48 Pro. Pro. r H E END.
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    Publish? d by the fame Author. HYmns and Spiritual Songs , rin three Books, ift. Collected from the Scriptures. 2d. Composed on Divine Subjects. 3d. Prepared for the Lord's Supper. The Sixth Edition, Horx Lyrica. Poems chiefly of the Lyric Kind, in Three Books. I. Sacred to De_ votion and Piety. II. To Vertue, Honour and Friendfhip. III. To the Memory of the Dead. With the Author's Effigies.    The Third Edition. A Guide to Prayer : Or, a Free and Rational Account of the Gift, Grace, and Spirit of Prayer ; with plain Directions how every Chriflian may attain them. The Second Edition. Divine Songs, attempted in eafy Language for the Ufe of Children. The Third Edition.
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    99i*99ad®398«$999$3 In a few Days will be Pub