
fountain. fill:" with

HYM N.

blood.

S
3,f-

-
Drawn from lIn - ~anuel; --veins; And

6 6

Sinners..--...

:Pia.

--. ----..... For.

that all thejr guilty

4- "
8 •

~
;r
3
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2
The drin/: Thief rejoic'd ta, fee,

That Fountain in his dllJ";

And there have I, as vile as he,
Waib'd all my Sins away.

3
'Dear dying LAMB, thy precious Blood,

Shall never lofe its pow'r;, .,.
Till all the ranfomd Churc,h of God,

Bc fav'd to .fin no more.

4
E'er £ince by Faith I faw the ftream,

Thy flowing wounds fuppIy;
Redeeming Love has been my theme,

And' fhall be tiU I die.

S
Then in a nobler fWeeter fong,, ,

III fing thy powr, t{) fave;
When this 1'0 or lifping ftammering Tongue

Lies Cilent in the Grave.

6
Lord I believe thou haft prepar'd,

Unworthy tho' I be,

For me a Blood-bought free. reward,

A Golden Harp for }~I.e.

,1 ,
'Tis ftrung and tund for endlefs y.ears,

And form'd by pawl' divine;

T~ found. in GOD the FATHER'S ears,
No other Name but thine,

"
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The Lord of Glory

H YM N.

~ , . -
,too; God is myftrength,norwill. I fear 'Wbat aD. my foes can,

-. ~ I _ .....

.do; God

2
One l'rivilege my heart defires;.

o grant me "'an abode

Among the churches, of thy faints,

The temples of my God.

3
There !hall I offer my requefts,

And fee thy beauty ftill,

Shall hear 'thy mefsages of love,

And there enquire th] will.

4
When troubles rife and !torms appear

There may Ms children hide;

God has a ftrong llavilion where
I

He mal:es m] foul, abide. -

S
Now !hall my head be lifted high

Above my foes around,

And fongs of joy and victory

Within thy temple found.

"
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A - wake our fouls a-wal our fears,Let' ev'- - rJ

H Y M N.

... ,

True,'tis a ftrait and thorlly road,
And Jllortal fpirits tire and faint;

But tliey forget the mighty God,
That feed. the ftrength of ev'ry faint.

S
The mighty God,whofe matchlefs pow'r

Is ever new, and ever young,
And firm ,endures' while endlefs years
Their everlafting circles run.

4
. From' thee, .the overflowing fpring,

Our fouls fhall drink a fre£h fupply•
.While {uch as truft their native ftrength
S~~ll'melt away .and, droop and die.

5 '
Swift as an Eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thi,.nc abode;
On wings of love 'our fouls £hall ,fly.
No~ tire amidft the beav'nlyroad.'

___ I j '--

trelUblingthou~htbe ~on'.!: A - wake and run the heav'nly
~S~
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. Lord, I am thine:butthouWilt llrove My fa~,nlJ

join, They artLthe fword,the hand is thine.

-6
-b

..-

6 6

$
3

6•
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2
What finners value I refil:"n;

Lord,'tis enou~h that thou art mine;
I fhall behold thy blifsful face,
And ftand compleat in righteoufnefs.

3
This life's a drealu, an empty ChOW;

But the bri~ht world, to which I go,

Hath joys fubftantial and fincere;
When fhall I wake, and find me there?

4
o glorious hour! 0 bleft abode!

I fhall be near a~d l~ke my God!
.And flefh and fin no more controul
The facred llleafures of the foul.

S
My flefh fhall number in the ground, .

Till the !aft trumpet~ joyful found;
Then burft the cltains with fweet furllrize,
.And ih rn] Saviour"s Jrnag-e rife. -
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A Debtor to MerCY,a-Ione,Of co'- venantMer~y I

HY'M N. -

finK; Nor fear, with tj1yrit;hteoufnef~or~ M/

bring:The terrors of law;and ofGod~ithnJecanhavenothing-to
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My name from the Palms of his hands

Eternity will not -:'erafe;

Impreft on his heart it reniains,

In marks of indelible grace:

Yes, I to the end !baD. endure,

As fute as the earneft is giv'nj

More hapl'Y, but not more {ecure,

The glorify'd fpirits in Heav'n.

..-' ~"""I""" -;
dojMy §avior's obeiderce&bloodHide~ytranf~T~ion~fromvieW.
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.Comefoundhispraife abroad,Andh]!lIDsDf glo-r1. fin~:,
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Je - hovah -is the fov'reign God,The u - - ni - verfal
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H nllelujah,Hallelujah,Hallelujah)'raifeye the Lord.
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2
He form'd the deeps unkno"'n;

He gave the Seas their bound; \
The watr., worlds are all his own,

And all the folid ground.
l'raHe ,e the .Lord, fie.

3
Come, worfhip at his throne,

_ Come, bow bef:>re the Lord:
We are his works and not our own;

He forlu'd us by hh word •.

:Praife ye the Lord, fie •

s
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.K;in g.Praife ,e theLord)Ialleluj a
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Welc~ef~etdayofreft,That~awtheLord a- rife;Wel-_- - -
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come to this re - vi - vingBreaft,And thefe, rejoi - cing eyes._
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The -lGng himfelf comes near,

And feafts his faints to-day;

Here we may fit, and fl!e him here,

And love and praife and pray.

3
One day amidft the place

Wnere my 0 dear God llath been,

Is fweeter than ten thoufand days
>

Of llleafurable fin.

4
My willing fuul would ftay

In fuch a frame as this,'

And fit and fing herfelf away

To everlafting blifs •

or

I .
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_Sweet is the work,myGod,myKing, To llraife thy name,give _

6

And talkof aTI thy truthby-ni,;htAn1.tn1£ofallthytruth by ni/;ht.

And talkof ­
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ni~ht.truth by

"---­
thanks and fing-; To fhewthy loYebYnJornin~light,

2
Sweet is the day of facred reft,
No mortal cares {hall fdze my breaft;
o n:ay my heart in tune be found
Like Da,-id's harp of folemn found I

3
My heart £hill triumph in my Lord,
And blefs his works, and blefs his word;
Thy works of rrace how bright ther fhine!
How deep thy counfels! how divine.
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and from fear.
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Head of the Church triumphant~ejojful-ly a - dore thee,
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Till thou apllear, thymembers here fhallfingnke thofe in glory,
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voices,'Hthbleft an- - ti - ci - pation,Alld .
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cry aloud and give to God Thellraife thepraife of our fal- vation •.
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