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X\ LJ V XLiXV 1 1 \:J 11, i.\l li. l\ i.
. k is principally defigned fi3>- u Supplement to larger Colleclicns, and as an Appendix to the Eighth Edition of the

-OLLECTION, it -was thought unneceffary to add the Rudiminis,

.en tlye conjlant endeavour of the Author to compofe ike muftc in a ftyle fuited to the fjlemnity offiered devotljn ; and ivhich he

juill acccard tuith thefe/itifumtsand feelings of real ivoVf.uppers.

As Sacred.Pcetry in general Is befl.adtipted to tie pinfive or foleinn, Le has aimed to give that air or iharaeler to the follsiving compofiiiofis i

•which, if he is not^deeeived, will prodilce no triHing ejflc} on auditors or performers.

Charlestown, (^W/T^) .Nov. i, 1803.
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THE
CHARLESTOWN COLLECTION of SACRED SONGS.

Negkcicd Harp. L. M.

Take down thy long neglefled harp ; I've feen thy tears and heard thy prayer: The winter fca.'bii has been (lurp. But

mzi giffii

its walles repair.fpring ihali all its wail

••-r-f—^-T--

repair. The winter fcafon has been fharp, But fpring (liall



4 Pfahn for Thank/giving Day. WordsbyDr.Watw.

' Let ev'ry creature join To praile th' eternal God, Let ev'ry,3cc. m n m

Let ev'ry creature join To praife th' eternal God; Let ev'ry creature join To praifeth' eternal God ; Ye

j

Let ev'ry, ^ &c.

|j
Let ev'ry creature joia To praiie th' eternal ' God.

jt twinkling flames, Shine to your Maker'

hcav'nly hofi; the long beg; ;:, And fopnd liis name abroad. Thou il'.n, with golden beams, And moon, with paler rayS;

±:S:ia^ES^??SiJ=:

=^li3=Sj:1=Slii^-3t3ESz$J--;:7i:



Pfalm for Thankjgiving continued. 5

praile, Shine to your Maker's praife. Shioe, 5;c. He built thofe worlds above, And lix'd their wondrous frame ;

By his command tliey ftand or move, And

/^—

^

, Mccerato.

liiililiiSisiiPiiiiiiii]
Ye vapours, when ye rife.

By his command, Slc.

'

Ye vapours, when ye rife, Or fall in (how'rs of

ever fpeak his name.
.

Ye vapours, when ye t* rife, ^

Ye vapours, when ye rife.



—^zz±—-':

Pjalm for Thankfgiving continued.

'; fnoWjYe thi:ndcrs, miirm'ring round the fides, Kis pow'rand glory fhow, His pow'r and glory, pow'r and glory fliow. Wind, hail, and fliliing

.---i- .._
' - X

. . . - - . - -H-^"--^WMm

^--—;i-i—^_g_E_j:p^zfc5_e:iip_Eip_i^_:u^

His pow'r and ^lory (how,

Vivace.

By ail hi3 \^'Orks above, _ _
'^

firS, Agree to prail'c the Lord, When ye in dreadful forms confpireTo execute his word. Bv all his works above Ills honours be ex-

L| ^_| L J—.
1

1—uj ,
^^_|

rfEpppiisilP^llliigpiEpippli(__^_(—^]—LJ |_J—^JUJ ^ L! -I—

I

\-M j— -I »^-> "— 1-'
1

••

By all his works aboYe,

Py »li his wcrkii at^^e*



Pjalm JOT Thankjgiving continued. 7-

pred, His honoviVs be expreft But faints who tafle his faving love Should ling his praifes

irgz3:e=irit=&:
ipzzzp: -1

—

I—

t

izrtziztztzEii

should

|EiiEllgg||E§EiiEE|
W»

, <^_ _|B._«., P--P- . —

—

pzzpzzt:
beft, Should fing liis praifes beft. But faints who tafte his faving love Should (ing his pr.iifes fccft.

iing his piaifvs c«ij:.



Bethlehem Judah. P. M.

The ftiuauin ofChrift, Lord help us to fing ; The blood of-o'ir prieft, Our crucify'd King : The fountain that cleanfes From fin and from

^@i5^ESiSigEii£EgiE
filth, And richif difpenfes Salvatioft Salvation and horikh.and health. And ric'aly difpenfes



Conjlant Peace. L. M.

J(.hovah,with ainazmg noif;, The wat'ry clouds in funder breaks ;Thc ocean tremWes at his voice, When he from heav'n in thunder fpeaks.

--I K-^Wr-

ilgi^liiiiiliiiisiiiiiifilil
God rules the angry floods on high, His boundltfs fway fhall never ceafe ; His people ht'll with ftreng* fupply, And blefs hh si^-n witli conftant peace,

AtPEN* B



lO
5 AIR. MOV.

Bright Reverfion, L. M.

When confcious grief laments- fiiKere, And pours the penitential' tear, Hope points to your dcjeded eyes The bright reverCon

r
I q <:

in the (kies, The bright, &c..

:ht

There (hall your eyes v/ith rapture view The glorious fiiend that dy'd for

-_ (T» «3_^ , --4—-1- - — _



MiiMESf

Bright Reverfion continued. 1

1

you ; That dy'd to ranfom, dy'd to raife, To crowns of joy and fongs of praife, To crowns, &c.

1:

AIR. Ml.

Add'ifon^ C. M. Words by Addifon.

zE:±±=:?:*:«i?:iiaHE±iEE:EEi-:i±-z:±=z--zr±==zz=t=r:z—

^g^:-Ii=-:=ii:-z!xj^p:gTzjzzg:|^l±z-:|=:;^zzIzz:-=z|=

igion pkafe, Thehoaiy frozen hills it warms, ArJ fmoothi the boilcVous feas, Ar.d fraooths, &c.Thy mercy fweetena ev'ty toil. Makes ev'ry region plcafe, Thehoaiy frozen hills it warms, ArJ fmootlij the boilcVous feas, And fraooths, &c.

T-l—

I

It I

"^ir^ - ^^^

t:^i33:z;±5d:±3±i!qf.i|di5:pji-
PzH:a:±?.3:3:iId:iia:?ii:!i±i



12 Diffblution. CM.

AIR. MOD. y N^ ^—— V

Death will difTolve the tend'reft tie, That nature forms below

;

Our deareft friends are

if

call'd to die. And we are left in woe. Our deareft, &c.

II.

But (hould the fummons be transferr'd

From thofe I love to me,

Think, O my foul, art thou prepar'd

Th' offended Judge to fee i

III.

O Saviour, take my flinty heart.

And fteep it in thy blood j

Then, fandlified in ev'ry part,

I fiiall afcend to God.



Aufpicious Morn—a Chrijimas Hymn, s 3
Words by Milton, altered by the Rev. Mr. Gardner.

i Al». Mci. _ _^ _ J^'j;

No war or battle's found Was heard the world around. No hoftile chiefs to furious combat ran : But peaceful was the night [n

iiiEiiiiii^iiliilisiiiiiiliBifeiip

Mez-. Pia. Cres. _ _ _ _ _____

which the Prince of h'ght His r.eigo of peace upon tha earth began. His reign, Sic.



JL. iVl. Wprds by Dr. Watts.14 Vejire oj JSations.

|§-3rirtr^§E^Efrti:£=izHi:3EpS|Eppi:pzH

AIR.

Ye heav'niy gates, I'oofe all your chains, Let the eternal pillars bow; Bleft Saviour, cleave the ftarryplatns,And make the cryftal mountains flow.

Hark, how thy faints unite their cries, And pray, and wait the gtn'ral doom!

Hark, how thy faints unite their cries. Come thou, the foul of

==rd=±i=p3:::^]EEErErf

IjI
Hark, hov/ thy famts unite their crie", unite their cnes.

itii^iii'~iziiizzc^



15Defire of Nations continued.

Defire of Nations, come.

AIR.

iliSliiiilliiSiii^ilii:ii=iiia=
Sweet Surprife. C. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

Angels are loft in fweet furprife If thou unveil thy grace, Andhumblc awe runs thro' ths fkies. And humble, 5:c. When wr.ith arrays thy face.

-2r-:

pFilF^f:2:



56 Exultation. C. M.
_Am. _ ^_ rr-m *«i-

- -A

He fpake, and hcav'n's high arches rung, With ftouts uf loud applaufe

;

He Ipake, Sec.

He fpake, &c

—zz—l-^i-iiitii—t^-iztCiP-t-i t-i-

-fL_j

He di'd, the friendly angels fung, Nor ceas'd tlw rapt'rous joys.

-t f- _»,.i ^.fi ^._^:l
I[::r-:

I—

iili

L-E



Words by Dr. Watts. 1 7Ur. L. M.

_ ^^^_^ _ _ /^^ ^~N _ <~^ '^^ J!n _

;mpl€ where thine honours dwell ; There fhatl I h

_ •._ _ _ !? _

I love thy habitation, Lord', The temple where thine honours dwell ; There fhatl I hear thy holy word, And there thy works of wonder tell.

Let not, Sec

iiilplliiii^iiiiliillillliiil

Let not myfcml,8cc. With men of treachery & blood, Since I my days en eartli have pafs'd. Since, &c. Among the faints dc ;iearmy God.

tjti net my ibui (uioih'd at iafi*

APPEN.



iS L. M.Solid Pleafures. Words by Dr. Watts.

ii-z|i;:r:dzdzy

Defcendfromheav'n, immortal Dove, And mount&bearus far above The reach of tli efe inferior things.

Stoop down and take u9 on thy wiogs,

"lt~w.z

Beyond, beyond this

I—r-p

—

t;^-»-t»-»-

jEEEjE|g|E|^y

.^iPliiiliildli^lll^MiiigfSiiiS
up 'where eternal ages roll. Where folid pleuuires, fee-

1
lower (ley. Where folid pleafures neverdTe, And fruits immortal feaft the foul^-

ps'#^+



AIR.

Welcome Morn. C. M. AVords by Mrs. J3arb;nuld. 1 9

j

I
Agaia die Lord of life and lightAwakes the kindling ray, Unfeals the eyelids of the morn. And pours increa'Gng day. This day be grateful homage paid, And

i=fzS5=^3P=^=if^f?:-^=PR^??-p|?-^|fcF-^^

loud hofannas fung, Let gliidaefs dwtll en cv'ry heart, And praife on ev'ry tongue. Let glaJr.cfs, Sec.



20 Temple, L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

^^ms^s^*^^
And in thy thy temple let us fee

Send comforts down from thy right hand, While we march thro' this barren land ; A

i
h-H^-P-\

"^"^

And "^
in thy temple let uT feF

And in thy temple let us fee, And in, &c.

glinipfe of love,a glimpfe of thee. While fuch a fcene of facred joys Our raf>tur'd eyes and fouls employs. Here we could fit and



^^EJij^j;^jEJ

Temple continued. 2

1

long, an everlafting day. Here we could fit, &c.ga?e away A long, an

l^pS^^Sir^ii-ii^liiiiJElijiPiiiiiJii
Sarepta. S. M. words by Enfield.

I hear the voice of woe, I hear a brother's figh ; Then let my heart with pity flow, With tears of love mine eye.



L. M.Dedicatory Hymn,
_Pia.

^ ^^''"•rf

Let flowing numbers fweetly life, And waft om praifcs to the (Icies, Let flowing numbers fweetly rife, And waft our

praifcs to the fides, For all the blefTings lif; bellows, And all the joys the gofpel fhows. And all. Sec.



Am.
Benefcence;. P. M.- Words by Tsylor;

F-»-l

23

Father of our feeble race, Wiic, beneficent, and' kind, Spread o'er nature's ample f.ice. Flows thy gjodnefs uncomln'd.

T=

t!ie filent grove, Or the walksof men, Still we trace ihywouclious love, Cliiining large returns again.

:i£3 .f-x-^—r-^ ^-ii-T:Di—^n~zli —ij~z]'iifl t~'~J—ijzzliii '^I'S: ti ui"*^"i t-*!"!?— '

~

p:i:E-

Q'.^'a

miiggiiili Et::-i:FFi:t:i:?±d
i--±.

a Lord, what ofFtingfhal! we bring.

At thine aluus when we bow I

Heart?., the pure iinfullicd fpring

Whence tiie kind ufFecftions flow ;-'

Soft compalTion's feeling foul.

By the melting eye exprefs'd

;

Sympathy, at whofe control

Soriow leaves the wounded brcaft ;

J Willing hands to lead the blind,

Bind the Wound, or feed the poor
j

Love, embracing all mankind,
Charity, with lib'ra! ftore.

Teach lis, O thou Heavenlv King,
Thus to (how our grateful mind.

Thus th' accepted off' ring bring,

Love to thcc, and all raankiBo,

s:t-.:

IE

Si

J



24
1

AIR

Claremont. C. M. Words by Dr. Wattr.

,=f-F

t us lift our voices high, High as oar joys arife. And join the fongsabo^e die flcy, Where pleafure never dies.

^

Jefus, the God who fought and bled, And conquer'd when he fell, Arofe, and at his chariot wheels Dragg'd all the gate* of hell.

EE^SiiE^ illiiilfe



Viney. L. M. Words by Cowper. 25

AIR. But

'^liia:

Dear fountain of delight unknown, No longer (ink beneath the brim, Uut overflow and

'"
But overflow and pourme down,

overflow and pour me down

pour me down, But overflow and pourme down A HviDg and life-giving flream.

"d"
' " '

AP?£N-,



L. M.
/-> /--^ ^~N /-N /—N /->

Words by Dr. Watts.
.'•"N /'"N /^^ ^-^ •—

Gojpcl Armour.

Sfndup, mv io-il, Ihake off "thy fears, And gird the gofpel armour on ; March to the gates of endlefs joy,

___, _^C1-C1 ClJ^ Cl-Cl CIjOi ^-.Cl

Si _ '^_0 '"^ _-^ "|^^_0 e-»--»- (O-'li ^-"^ '^tt^ft

:E^

fc*._i:_p— ,ts_i::2:4:_e_a._a.~T:si*:T_if_c_T;s

Hell and thy fins refift thy courfe, But hell and fin are ranqul/li'd fuer;Where thy great Captain



^gilEEEllifri£:±:q::

Go/pel Armour continued. 2 7

Thy Jefjs naii'd them to the crof?, And fung the triumph when he role. And fung, S;c,

i^:«;Eg

Retirement. C. M. words by Cowper.

Far from the worl!, O Lord, I flee, From ftrife and tumult far; Froi-n fcenes where Satan wages ftill His moft fuccefsful war.

^-U.z^i^-dl^)Z^ztzt&



zS Reft, P.M. Words by Dr. DoddrlJge.

I

i::^::?iEFztrEi!||-2=?iriE=SEE*

Dt:fcend, Holy Spirit, the Dove. And vilit a forrowfiil breafb, My burden of guilt to remove, And bring ine ad'urance and reft.

E§3±slil^^iii^=ili?^lj3:Ste=^
CZ'ZC _

:~^^.-r^—

_ir._--.4-Ij-zi.Ij—if _cx_(i. i]_3-If^—3—jIj—2^[—K_ft.-._iij_crfc.z«

Winter'Street. C. M.

nsiz

Words by Cowper.

\

^2^:'

5-;:rT-3-r5-T-;;-

ISJ

The f,iints fhoiild never be difmay'd, Nor fink in hopelefs fear ; For when they leaft expeft his aid. The Saviour will

^2:^:ziEz„^

W.a'Ji 1I3i'm.'~'LZZZ~"ZT'ZZC:~
' T T—1—^^T~—^~ZT~~~T ^~i"T T^ 1—^Tn—

3

cpzgz^p:



Mountain. C. M. 29

when ibnie kind Ihepherd from hU tolj Has loft a ftraying flieep. Thro' vales, o'er hills, he anxious roves , And

mi±:

J^__ 'S~.-'-^ t-t-'-^ ff--- G- -
. -f-f^--

?E?^

-l-l-lzSAzoA'^z^z^h^^

I
cliiiiLs the mountain fteep. Thro' vales, o'er hills, he anxious love?^ And climbs the mountain fteep.

EEEE^E^EEEfeiE: i;]:-—Frtrt-F=:t:::F:irg;



20 Obedience. L. M.
ATR.

liiliiiiiiSiiiiiiiliiliiiiieliiBliPi]
Come, all ye lovers of the Lamb, This path your dear Redeemer trod; Behold him bending in the ftream, See him arife ap-

in the Itream,prov'd of Cod. Behold him benjin

li3Ei=t=St:3lr''^-''^~^f"^~^=?~'

See him arife approv'd of God

O

Rcp;n;ine friner, hvhrr cm?, 3 By f.iitb nione tlie trembling foul 4 Obedience flowa from willing minds,

^
Nor lir.gev on the difi.ir.t fljr.f? ; Can urj^c her cl.iim to children's food j

Renew'-d and purify'd by grace v
Your Srivioi;r mide this foicmn rite She q-.iirs her hold on hopclefs forms, Come freely to the nofpel pool,

An emblem of his faving power. And feeks in Chrift her only good. All ye who humbly feck hie face.



Promife. CM. Words by Dr. Doddridge.

Lo, I am with you, faith the Lord, My church (hall fafe abide, For I will ne'er forliiki; my own,Whofe fouls in me confide.

iva^-g;*-^-^— I—
-a-t-i
———^ToT'— —r ^~'g"jT—itticrrt'iZ-'—uisitrtzrti^ztxzzijz __z_Ttt—zitzizz—iuzt J

Thro' ev'rv fcene of life and death, His

' _ a. «... ._ Q.m.. .0_«. _ - :^ «.-• . o __ ' . _ . ^O

And this fli.ill be our children's iong, And this, Stc. When we are kid in dulh When we, &c.

promile is our tiull,



32 DiX-Hills. CM. Words by Cowper.

:~r~:T"'T:crj^z~:T~':'^:T~~T'i~~ir^:T:~~~'T-~r~—^~r'^~~~"«~"ir^'-HT"~"ll^-

Too many, LorJ, abufe thy grace, In this Hcenuoiis day ; And while they boaft they fee thy fiide, They turn their own away.

i j:;5:i:EE±r:f;|:fip|:l:±3r^E*;S

Salem. Sevens.

mV foul, Make a wounded ^^finDSi^ wliole ; King of Righteoufntfs&Fe;:cej i%'j^thyfweet vifits ceafe

:5z3i:^:T==:

IsOLZE^SEEEiS;^

iz^Egz^z^ziiPzE:

i^~
Bz^ziz^zljEll

1^'

ii

:z:dz^zEitz§±£ze;

p
:z:.zszgzpl t.:_glz^=
:s:if:zbz^i=zb±zEz

King of Salem, bids

-z|zdjjzqiz5

'EHizi:



Cozvper. L. iM. Words by Cowper. 33

):f;3rf=:

Forg

--(r

It means thy praile, &c.

^±z^z^.4:==;

ivethefong iha: falls fo low Beneath the gratitude 1 owe: It means thy praife, how-

iiiiPliiiiliiSliii^lEiiiiipiSElilii
It means thy praife, however poor, It means. Sec.

B±i^zSz^zlzfz±:^^^

It means thy praife, howeyerpoor, It means, &c.

E3

z=tzE=t:=^:=E=±=^=?=:p^:eBEEj=p=Ezlzt=t^z^=±^

ever poor, A n

iSzz&iz&z
-I |Z.-^_

anjjels fong can do no more. It me-ans, &c.



34 Amiens. S. M. words by Dr. WattS.

Welcome, fwect day of reft, That faw the Lord arife! Welcome to this reviving breaft, And thefe rejoicing eyes!

^ ^ . _ - |__ . - _ _^ _ _ _ •

\i
- -. '

li3z^E^E5:pP=::^=P=z^£=e:gErt£:I:!z^=:i2=F----=^=T-=^^^^M^^^m^m^Em^^^mm^^-
E2E:

The King himlelf comes near, And feafts his faints to-day. Here we may fit and fee him

~^_^_^_2;t_;^ 2II ""—E^ITS* __4lli g~~~S 1 *[ ' r^T^r~ J p r 1 ~T~7l I T~'
"^ ("" °

"
I * ™' "1



Amiens continued. 35'

:zt:i
liL-re, And lt:ve and praife and pray

gifEEae

Here we may fit, S:c.

f:Ezfi:-FE:r^^z:|^^~bE|EdzF^3E^~^zgEEEi^

Gift. C . M. Words by Cowper.

(^S^- _ -I _j_ ^!rZl — C^J^ _
f:-zz5--z!-I--F-2-?-!^-e-i:-F-l6-Qri-ip—ei-s-e-F2-Jp-2-5:S~3--tD-5:-sil:^"Piff&-sP^IE-^Ic33P•a}Zizzz^:tzazzLZT:^:n?--hz4:pzp±:§:ipzBzpi

gz^i:Efzz^E5El^zEfp^?Pj|:pz^zgigEp:|:L-^

Of all tlic gifts thy hand beftows, Thou Giver of all good, Not heaven itielf a richer knows. Than my Red;emer's blood.

|Epp|?p^|^^gE||S

r3zSES~-"iE=I??-^Ef-liEiF?-jlEiE^i-PE~r
!~zSzr:±f::K-£iE-—E-Ezizzp±:z-IizzEz3-Ezi:x:E:izzuzE:i:zzE;±zzzEzi^



36

^zi^^r.
/^ /'-^ /"^ r^

iiiiiOTrBisg

H
Jcius, my Saviour and ray Lord, 'Tis

Trvft. C. M.

good'wuuft thy rTame*: Thy power, thy faithfuTnefs.ar.d love. Will ever be the farae.

lilliiPlEl#iP=IPPiSilSii^plpp-[ipxi_[_-i_Px_.3if::-F-PU!-LP-^—'r-f-^i—U,—
^^^^^ ^^ J am; &c:

___ 0b
I

"^ ^- r- r- f- Weak as I am, yet thro' thy

/^v /"-N /"> ^~N

liilliiliii
as I srn,S:c. _

E±zfEFEfE?:b:'

i_—^^-p--Tr-»-?-»-T*;E:r-:.siP:
j!z:j_.aj|_4p

:rzrtzlt:t:z:CTt:ii:u:cTi_
"Weak as I am, yet thro' thv grace, I

----1

Aiidlm'liii^,tr:umpliin tliv wame, .'UT)iaineragmguuiii). ^^ --r?5-«-»-

giiilillliiiliilSgiiliiiifeS*
all thin i;3 can perform

;

And fnimng, £<c^.

^

.

zrEr=:tziE:t:ii:pip:p:E:pi-:
grace, Weak as I am, &c.



Dependence.

M^iEzti:!

S. M. Words by Cowper. 3/
O-C^ ;cr> i_ 1-^- -

iitzitrbrcxbruzb-iziizzrzxztiiictixiijlj-':
L^ I I

f-— i—

!

To keep the lamp alive With oil we fiil the bowl ; 'Tis water makes the willow thrive, And grace tliat feeds the foul.

Mercv Seat.
y

L. M. Words by Cowper.

Jefus, where'er thy people meet, There they behold thy mercy feat ; Where'er they fc'ck tace thou art found, And ev'ry place is hallov/'d ground.



SS Arabia. C. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

i]

Early, my God, without delay, I hafte to feek thy face. My thirfty fpirit faints away, Without thy cheering grace

iSi?iiillliiilj|iiiiiiiiii§lii:iiiiii

Eprf-*=^^......^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
coour.g Kre;i;ii at

So pili-iima on the fcorchiiig und, Beneath a btirning ilcy, Long for a



Arabia continued. 39

hand, And they mufl: drink or die. Long tor a coohng, &c.

New-Union. P. M.
^-*^-1=dz:5=3rTdz»:=:-T===z=zfif::

|zpieipiffi±3|fgEE^^

At'.end,ye faints, & hear me tell. Who fav'd me from a burning hell, And prize this blefTed union.

dcgzzsE:

The wonders ofImmanuc!, And brought my foul with him todwell,

E5EiiEiI:EiE2E3i&i?^



40 Afpintlg Praife. L. M. Words by Cowper.

---
^^^^jj y^^^ ^j^g Lord of all, My pralfe (hall climb to lus abode : Thee, ^-iour^

Ij
UlMilBi—

—

UsdSlli -

^ ^

_ , .

|r~"b7~t'hrt~'^"^nn c^^ ^ee, Saviour, by that name I ""^_The
__3J^^^J_^f''^'"'_l !!!1__^5---H- --"

^:=:p=E=EE;SilStEEE.



Szveet Complaint, L. M. WordsbyDr. watts. 41
_ AIR. __ _

Whileoftliyabfence we complain, And long &weepln all we do, There's a ftrange pleafureio the pain, And tears have their own Avcetnefs too.

When round thy courts by

iliiilliipillSlliiiSlilil^iiilliii]

ilel^iilE^iliiiEiEiiEl^iiilSK

day wc rove, Or aJk the watchmen of the night For forae kind tidings of our love, His very name creates delight. His very r

_ _ _ "tilt—t-P^i?—IB. oi A. 0. m.

APPEN.



C. M, For Fast Day.

by face i With grief we own ourfoUies
]

ilMiiiiiiiliiiiii

Great King 5a Zion, Laid ofall, We Jxvw before thy face i with grief we own ourfoUies paft, With grief, &c. And feek- thy pard'niog grace.

^—1

—

±]^\—js«ir--i—(--
With grief, &c.

With grief we own- our follies pall

:p:!i:p:tip:t:p-±!i~:t:p±i.:t::tT:±brp±:|:rc.'i::

a While we mvofee thine awful name
In this apfjointed rite,

May love divine infpire our fongs^

Arnl fill our fouls with light.

3 Near to thy feat woalrf we approach^

And find acceptance there*

Jefus, by thy own facrifice,

Prefeat our ardent prayer

4 A grateful tribate, Lord, infprre^

For all thy mercies part :

Let goodnefs crown each futnre day.

While months and years fliall laft,

5 Before thy throne, great God, we bring

Our highly- favour'd land ;

Be thou oar never-failing friend.

And guide ns by thy Itaiul.



/ynoy. K^. M. Words by Dr. Wam. 43

ilpi^iiiiigillliiiil^liilliiliii]
Come tender, &c.

Comehappyfouh, approach your God, With new melodious fongs

!

'

Come

__^ _^ Come tender to Almighty love,

' Coaie tender, &c.

i^i^i^niiiiigiiii^iii^iiigi^iii
tender to Almighty lore. Come tender to Almighty love The tribute of your tongues.



44
AIR. Mod.

Seclufwn, L. M.

Pale forrow foids me in lier arm?, My rude notes tremble in the breeze : Joy can no more infpire the lay, Or fyren pleafure's foft fong pleafe.

Ordination Hymn. P. M.

O what a happy, happy day, When ancient faints were heard to fay, " To Zion's hill let us repair. To Zion's hill kt us repair." With

m
—»{

5:^E5l;^E^EHt?-:E



Ordination Hymn continued. 45

iiEiiiPliippiilEslHiii^lliliiiiiiii^

equal joy our willing feet Approach this confecrated feat. And bow witli humble rev'rence here. And bow, &c.

a Conven'd within this temple, Lord,

Thy glorious prefence now afford,

And fill each heart with facred love

:

This folemn rite with favour crown,

And flied thy promisM blefling down.

With Jieav'nly influence from above.

3 While now for Zlon's peace we pray,

O let us hear our Saviour fay-^
" Thy prayers are heard, thy choice I own :"

Then fhall thy mourning church arife,

And vie with all below the Ikies,

In grateful fongs before thy throne.



4<5 St. Albans, i.. M. Words by Mrs. Steele.

AIR. m
My God, whene'er my longing lieart Its grateful tribute would impart, lo vain my tongue, with feeble aim, Attempts tlie glories of thy name. In

iiHijilSSl

Ij
vain my boldefc thooghts aiilfc, I Hnk to earth r.rd bfe the ficies : Yet may I ftiH thy grace implore, And lojv in duft thy name adore.

IliiliSEgliiliiiiiiiiEiiiiiPiiiiiSiE



Sabhath Morn.
A AIR.

-f—f—r- ^^-''^ C

L. M. 47

VM

Another fix days work is done. Another Sabbsth ii begun : Return, my foul, enjoy thy reft, Improvs the hour that

i^igE^ :—iaz:p: :5Ep:5iEErE5r^£iEEEE:[

iiliiigiilMi

r^-FF-^—F-+~-

God hath bleft. Retorn, my foal, 5tr,

ir:*EiE*i±:zi

gEliEE^i



48 See He rifes. Sevens,

Angels, roll the rock away! Death, yield up thy mighty prey I See, he rifes from tlie tomb, Glowing

Z..11.

with jmmortjl bloom ! Sac, lie rifes, &c.



mount Larmel. F. M. Words by Dr. Watts. 49

m

uuths which (inners dread to hear. When God appears all nature fhall adore him ; While finners ircmble. j^nts rej"oice "before" him.

'

c±±I±SE
EI5l3t*: EfcEEOlEESS iiiiliiiiilsliiiiiSi

APPEN,



Words by Mrs. Steefc.go Vernal Day. C. M.

ijlj

when veidiue cbthcs the fertile va'e. And bloiToms deck the. fpra-y, And fragrance breathes in ev'ry gale, How fweet the vernal day !

I O-O- - O-iT^ o_o iTim^—4 :^^II^ ,^ imrri^_ _ o_c^- o. i _

I „_ ^_:^ .}p ^ --:^- £§ a P- -j

,^-fl.-fti-^.j ,
,

.

|

-^—»- ---r r- J 9-r-P P-TP~pT^lT"r

> nature's cheerful voice ; Sofc mufic hails the lo/eiv fpripgj And woods & fields rejoice. And woods, 5te.

-..q:::fl: :.!5rz;^ri"i: ^!] |:qz!^iziz^Tf?;:^za:s ~i:ii|3iiz:zzz::fzi:zrzzzj.zr:i zz=zzzzizz~i'^-Zi:i?Tdiz337z:

"fz^z^zv^z^^zSpF=^ESzizizi|ii§

I

H^-F-



?:!!l„zpEriE=piEzc

Anflruther. P. M.

I_a_.*_i4:2_D_ioiC:_!

5i

:zzi: EEEEEEI

v:m
;es

Siiiii [Eg?

Light of ihofe whofe dreary dwelling Borders on the (hades ofdeath, Come, & thy dear ft!f levealing, Difiipate the clouds beneath.

mi
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, In our dcepeft darkaefs rife, Scatt'ring all the night of nature. Pouring day upen our eyes;



Words by Dr. Watts-52 Richmond. L. M.

W AIR.

Keep filence, all created things, And wait your Maker's nod : My foul ftands trembling while /he fings The

honours of her Gcd. Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, Hang on his firm decres, He fits on no precarious throne, Nor



Richmond continued. 53
0-a-l :'-=»—MT-:= T

borrows leave to be. He fits on no precarious throne, Nor borrows leave to be.

Chojen Race. S. M. Words by Tate.

Andcaufe,&c. Onail^Jcc. _ _ ^

To blefs tliy chofcn race, In mercy, Lord, incline. And caufe the brightnefs of thy face On al! thy faints lu lliine.

U
'

Andcaufe,&c. Onali,&c. _

And caufe, &c. And caufe, €(c.



54 Lunevilk. CM. WordsV Tate,

___
ft'R-

,j0. _^j^ .^j_«!._. <zirzi^ _j i_i ^
I

_>jfl_i_ _LjB _i _i o_o_

As pants the hart for cooling ftreams, When heated in the chafe, So longs my foul, O God, for thee. And thy re-

frefliinggrucc. For iJics, my God, the living God, My thirfty fuel doth piae ; O when fiiall I behold thy face, Thou Majefty divine!

..^_ _» _Q_p_ _p -_ ^ --'^ -P T T—IT



creation. U. M. ^^ 55

|iM?itj±t?5?i=^5sS^—1^^^

Lord, when my raptur'd tho'ts fun-ey Creation's beauties o'er. AH nature joins to teach thy praife. Ail nature, &c. And bid my foul a-

:~~i=rjiifcz~:z]

All nature joins to teach thy praife,.

. O O _ _ _

dore. Wliete'erl turn my gazing eyes, liiy r.idiant fooutcps (liine ; Ten thoufiind, &c.

§^i±ri:_=i=t—zz=::± -z== b:zt trfztx±?!:=3EbrE^rStt^^
Ten thoufand pleafing wonders rife, And fpeak thy hand divine.

— ^ __•.

P-U4-P-C-1—_X;-.—CZ -Ct—1_-|—x_l^_i:^xZa_-^—pii_j_ipz _4:.i_.iZIl4Zr5_pXi_J ^^'



5^ Miami. r. M. Words by Dr. Doddridge.

g___3_S ==E_E_ti5J
Great Father of mankind, We blefs that wondroas grace That could for Gentiles find Within thy courts a place.

How, &c.

How kind the care Our

I T:r

—

k: 1^1 #^.,.. /^.,j jiA-.i— —r*""f——t——tar—— —r- 1^ I j
—

| ^ J •—

-

Ho'.y kind the care Our God difplays.

5_^_Q.

How kind the care Our God difplays, For us to raife A houfe of prayer.

'-t-e-

Cod difplaysj



Romelia. C. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

iilSEE5E^£El?ig
57

&t3 L§sdi§

How fwect and awful is the place, With Chrift within the doors ! There ererlafting love difplays The _ciioice(l of her ftores.

H-b-rriF-^te:-rzpiipripzcuipzris: i

\

'" U

Whilll all our hearts and all our fongs Join lo admire the feaft. Each of us fay, with thankful tongues, I.oid, why was I a gueft.

J^
T>»»t7-NJ.



5S Vine. L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

Behold the Roft; of Sharon ht;re, The lilly which the vallits bear ! Behold the Tree of Life, that gires Re-

I
frefhing fralt and heahng leaves ! Amongft the thorns fo lillies fhine, Ainongl wild gouids, a coble vine j So

God -plays*



v LfLc cuuiinueu. 59

_in^ mine^ ^eyes_^ my Saviour pTOw,_ Amidft a Aoufand meaner Iotcs. Amidlt a thoufand meaner loves.
~

St. Marc. L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

J^5ElEi::ii--t-r-i--t
-pTfp'^^pT-^—T5-f-f>-r:o-g-r:,-;-p-Toii--:

Come, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell By faith & love in every bread ; Then (hall we know &tafte& feel The joy that cannot be expreft.



6o Bourbon. L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

|ziHg5ii^:iE=^J^iP§^IIS=3j
IIow oft hare fin and Satan ftrove To rend my foul from tljee, my God ? But everlafting thy love, And Jefus

j^-p|:grg|fe=g|=_g=igzzjaig|E:|>ap=||iEp|zg

=F:|=^Efe^:ggl|g^fFFrFfFfi:S^5

Amidil temptations iLarp & long, Hope is my anchor firm & flrong,

f.-i!i it w'nh his blooJ. M y foul 10 this dear refuse liics j
Whils icmpeib blow U billows rife.

iS^iilSiil^iSiiPiEiiftJiiiiifSiliS



Euphrates, P.M. Words by Dr. Watts. 61

!S:z:^zE=?~S3iliiiEri=iziE±trjizF

Think, mighty God, on feeble man, How few bis hours, how Ihort his fpan ! Short fromthe cradle to the grave. Who can fecure his vital

'""fi^itzHzdrir
:zf5^iz^iEzi§

breath Agaioft the bold dea»ands of death, With Ml to fly, or pow'r to f.ive J With ficill to fly, or pow'rtofave?

-p ^



52 Forerunner. L. M. Werds by Medkr-

^^'~aTrfir'b^yond"h^^''Tower (kles. Up" To ri.e glories" IlTiit o'wn, Where^we by fo^h^Uft

;;^^-^_^7^^:^|;_';l

Jcfus cur" Forerunne>'sgone.'AmidiUhe(hinlr'ghoftsabove,WherehisbleftfmUenevvpjea(uregivcs,W^^^^



Forerunner continued. 63

-n

Jefvis our Fiirerunner lives. V.'here all is wonder, jay, End love, There Jefus our

Cana. C. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

Wiiy ismy heart fo far Irom thee, My God, my cliicf delight .' Why are my thoughts no more by day, 'With thee, no more by night ? With thee &c.

iiiiliiii|liiiiiigiiiigliiiiiSlif
Ij

_i _j _j ''"^ '"1—^ _i /-.
''—^ -S-



64, Danville, C. M.
_ ff>

iiiiiiiSiftiiifeii
srptgzt

-P—p-Tp-pr-^-33-~

When gbdncfs wings (ny favour'd hour, Thy love my tlioughts fliall fill : Refign'd, when ftorms of furrow low'r, My foul ihall meet thy will.

^ p_ C-J: p. _-_ _-
I

Shiloh. C. M.

AIR.

Fairas a blooming, tender fiow'r Aniidft tiie defert blows; So, flighted Sidefpis'd ofmen, The heav'nly Saviour rofe. The,£<c.

liliEiii|sliPiPiliiiiilS=iiPiiiiSii
n



isiozdztrgre

Mount Zion, P. M. 6^

God's tenlple crowns the holy mount, The Lord there condefcends to dwell; His Zion's gales, in his account, Our

zttduti

Ifrael^s faireft tents excel. Fame glorious things of thee (hall fing, O city of th' Alniighty KJU".

;r^EztBzizl

iiiiiitim=S^^iiiiliiiiEiillli
APP£N.



66

zzmzi

ImmanUel. L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

My /hcpherd is the living Lord ; Nov/ f.ull my wants be well fupplied

:

His Provi-

:szi;
miizi :c^g:ij:--p--£-^-—--|-f-—=|-t--j

I dcncc and h> ly word Becoif.e my fafety and my guide. Become my faf^ty and my guide.

I
Become myfaftty and my guide. i



Paradife. CM. words by Dr. Watts. 67

My thoughts furmoiintlhefe lower ikies, And look within the veil ; Ar:d look within the veil; There

Tiiere rpriiigso:' endlel'i

Tliere fpringsof eridlcls pkvfuce

There fprings of endlefs ple.ilurc rife,

— -»

—

'^zzf'
—^—

T

:

~^—

T

~p

—

p~T~p~~^rT»~P—f>~gy~^r''~~^

—

t~^—Z—'—-^^"''^~"

fpringsof endlefs pleafure rife, The w^uer? never fail.

piealurc rife, There fpiings, &c.

^ rile,"

~ '
'U" '

~



68 New Lenox. P.M.

Ye boundkfs realms of joy, Exalt your Maker's fame ! His praife your fongs employ Aboye the ftarry frame.

Your

Your voices raife, &c.
::_ J::pri__t=E:±E=c=EEfiiE:zt=Brt:i:?i:--i:i;ff=pztzti:i:c:z±i:Ucztt=f:zi

M.^lM^^^^M^~W^^^^^^^
Your voices raife, &c

To fing his praile.

jp3|^^PP||^5||p||gEpp||§||J

Year voices r.iife, Y. cherubim, And feraphiin,

voices raife, Ye cherubini, Your voices, &c.

Voi.r voices, i(;c.

©-•»-»



He's

Wumington. C M. bg.

come, let ev'ry knee be bent. All- hearts new joy refume : Sing, ye redeem'd, with

<r>

confent, The

-.3.

Comforter is come. The Comfortert, The Comforter is come. The Comforter is come.

=ig:



70 Mount Vermn. L. M.

This life's a dream, an empty fhow, Bnt the bright world to which T gi Kath joys fubdantial and (incere : Whe

-:£BzJi :m^'^^::e^jig3^ilEiiEgEpp3EJ|iE^5^^

EEE^EE :zfz:^=ziz=Erxz.*-=zc=c:zzi'^:±::trtz=bztz±=tiEztzz=tiJ

'zzEzz^-^t~|-'^-^=--|i=^---=*~^P=^^

Z5Z5--^z^rr-Zp:;7zi:zz5:TjfZB;;?Lpzpr|?:z^r3Sz^:ee:«-^zzi

llisU 1 wa!;e S. find nie there ! ViThcp. fiiall, Stc. O glorious hour ! O bleft abode ! I fliil) be near and like ray God ; And

iiiifiiilMiliiiiigaiiiliiipiiilgilli

|iSEiSilPliiiE§ll^iiS^^ialpliiiM|i



Mount Vernon continued. 71

,-

;S=3F=:

fl,n. f. r
control The facred pleafiircs of the foul. Tl ' "

'"

My flefh {hall flumbcr in the ground.

Spir.

Tin tlie Jaft tn.mplt founJ,""^.
" *---P-f- ^ »-t—I-P-p.rj_ZJ

:|:r.r

\ Till-" t^thclaltmiropa'sj.AfJiom,., ^5 b,H-*--K-^-^t— 1.-{^-) Cih-I ^I-P-P^l—P.l-P-ll.dZ:



72 Moufit Vernon continued
For. . ^ Tia. For.

__ _

^^iifiiii^iii|lllHii

Then burii the bars with fweet furprife, And in ray Saviour's image rife. And in my Saviour's image rife.

Alexandria* L» M«

;^iiSiiiiiiiliiiiii
O praifc the Lord in that bleft pkce Froin whensic his geodacfs largely flows : Praife hito in heav'n, where he h'i &ce UOveil'd in perfeft glory (liow.



|_ArP,.

rct^cvmcd. j^,. ivi. Words by Dr. Wattj. y Q

My heart and Rcfh cry out for tl,«, While far from thine abode 5 When (hall I tread thy courts and fee My Saviour and my God ? The fparrow builds her-

folf a ncft, And fuff.rs no remove ; O make rae like the fparrowbkfl. To dtt-ell but where I love. make, &c.

.ii^&.

r-»-*-,

K mkim
APPENi



Crqfs. C. M. Words by Dr. WattJ.

iii^piliPipiiS;9iiieiil|iPJ|ipt

iris d^aJ wonJsln.riee'ding fide". I'woold forever fpe.k l^^s naa.e I„?o„nd;.o mortal cars unknown, With^angekjWo praife^the^



. Crofs continued. 75

I I^amb, And woifhip at his Father's throne, with angels, &c. With ?ngeis, 5^:c. And worfhip, &c.

Reviving Hope. CM. Words by Mrs. Steele.

Ye doubting fouls, difmifs your fear,

The Saviour calls, let ev'ry Attend the heav'niy found ; Ve doubting fouls difmifs yoar fear, Hope fmiles reviving round.

Ye doubting, &c. Ye doubting, &c.



76 Bethfaida. C. M. Wo»ds by Newton.

'-""--"'""---"' "

My.lie!plersfuuI,fromyeartoyear,Myhdpkrsfouf,&c. Has waited for a care.
Belick the gofpel pool, Appointed for the poor.

gSiisiigiSlSi^i^

Compafwn. S. M.
A!.R. MO5.

Let floods of penitential gri«ff,

Let floods of (>enitential grief Barll forth froni ev'ry eye..v7
La»_K— - (_ 1- ^ I— - --

'~~ ~ • . . , .1 -.rn—ri/- .1, f.^v.. »o'r« »>«(»

Did Cliiift for finners weep, And fhaU our cheeks be dry .'

tetfljoodsj^c.



AIR. , rs
Opening Heavens. CM. 77 1

I
•

; ._ _^ |__ . ,

I

_l_i_0 O ?*
, ,

'^, r^ r^ /-\ /^^ /^~\ /^\ /""v /'^ /-> r-^

ft::

The op'ning heav'ns around me fhine With beams of facred bJifs, While Jefus ftews his heart is mine, And v/hifpers I am

Ran upwithjoy the fliining way, Run up, &c. T' embrace my dearefl Lord.

his. My foul would leave this heavy clay, At that tranfporting word,
/TV

_^



^s
Am.

Lodi L. M. Words by Dr. Watts.

Happy the church, thoa facred place, The feal of thy Creawr's grace ! Thine holy courts arehis abode. Thou earthly palace of our God. Thy walls are

•&miW

ftrength, & at thy gates A guard of heav'nly warriors waits ; Nor (lull thy deep foundations move, Wilt on his j«ftice & his love. Built on, &c.

m



AIR. Mod.
JLTie'.. P.M. Words by Barlow,- 'jg> ]

As loft in lonely grief I tread The mournful manfions of .he dead, Or to feme throng'd affembly. go

;

^^mo^.gh all alike I rove alone,. Forgotten^ J,erc. and .here unknowo, The change ^^e^newsn," piercing^ .'oe.

"^



8o Words by Dr. Watts.Perfia,. L. M.
Pia. For.

Now to the Lord who makeo us know The wondet-s of his dying love, Be humble honours paid below, Andftraiiis ofnobler praile abo¥e. Be

Ores

hup' !c liCiX'urs pa:.l bclcAV, And flrains of njbler praife above. And ftra-ns, ?ic.

:«;
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