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DIVINE SONGS, &c.

A General Song of Praise to God.

Zhe N ¥ & —=
4

%\
4 -'/—-"?‘—_::5? '-7‘_-'
X e S
Kr}*—g@ Wb T -
L2,

2
&
Sl

W glorious 1s our heav’nly King
who reigns above the fky !
How fhall a child prefume to fing
his dreadful Majefty ?

2 How great his pow’risnone cantell,
nor think how large his grace:
Not men below, nor faints that dweli

on high before his face.
3 Not angels that ftand round the
can {earch his fecret will; (Lord,
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But they perform bis heav’nly word ;
and fing his prm{es fall.

4 Uhen let me join this holy train,
and my firft off'rings bring ;

Th’ eternal God will not difdain
to hear an nfant fing.

§ My heart reflolves, my tongue obeys,

- and angels fhall rejoice,

Tohear their mighty Maker’s praife,

found from a feeble voice.

Examples of Early Piety.
Waar blell examplesdo I find
writ 1n the word of truth,
Of children that began to mind

religion in their youth ?

2 Jefus who reigns above the fky,
and keeps the world in awe,
Was once a child as young as I,

and kept his Iather’s law:

3 Then why thould I {o long delay,

when others learn {o {foon ?

.I would not pals another day

without this work begun. .
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Sfor Children. 7
Praise for Creation and Providence,

that made the mountains rife;

That {pread the flowing feas abroad,
and built the lofty fkies.

2 1 fing the wifdom that ordain’d
the fun to rule the day;

The moon fhines full at his command,
and all the ftars obey.

3 I fing the goodnefs of the Lord,
that fill’d the earth with food ;
Heform’dthecreatures with his word,

and then pronounc’d them good.



8 Divine Songs
4 Lord,howthy wonders are difplay’d,

Where’er I turn mine eye !
If 1 furvey the ground I tread,
or gaze upon the fky.
§ There’s not a plant or flow’r below
but makes thy glories known ;
And clouds arife «nd tempefts blow,
by order from thy throne.

6 Creatures, as num’rous as they be,
are {ubject to thy care;

There’s not a place where we can flee,
but God 1s prefent there.

2 In heav’n he fhines with beams of
with wrath in hell beneath ; (love,

’T'is on his earth I ftand or move,
and ’tis his air I breathe.

8 His hand is my perpetual guard,
he keeps me with his eye :

Why then thould I forget the Lord
who 13 for ever migh ?.



for Children. )

The Excellency of the Bible.

Great God, with wonder and with
on all thy works I look ; (praile,

But ftill thy wifdom, pow’r and grace,
fhine brlghter in thy book.

2 The ftars that in their courfes roll
have much inftruction giv'n;

But thy good word informs my {oul
how I may climb to heav’n.
The fields provide me food, and
the gooduefs of the Lord ; (fhew



20 Divine So*:‘gf

But fruoits of life and glory grow
in thy moft holy word.

4 Here are my choiceft treafures hid,
here my bet comfort lies

Here my defires are {atisfy d,
and hence my hopes arife.

s Lord make me underftand thy law,
thow what my faults have been ;.

And from thy gofpel let me dnaw
pardon for all my fin.

6 Here T wonld leam how Chrift hag
to fave my fonl from hell : (dy’d

Not all the hooks on earth befide,
{uch heav’nly wonders tell.

4 Then let me love my Bible more,
and take a fresh delight,

By day to read thofz wonders o’er,
and meditate by night.



Sfor C/.vildi'je-n. 11
- The All-Seeing God. |

. Avrmieury God thy piercing eye
firikes through the thades of pight,

And our moft fecret adtions lie
all open to thy fight.

2 There's not a fin that we commit,
nor wicked word we fay,

But in thy dreadful bock 'tis wiit,
againft the judgment day.

3 And muft the crimes that I have
be read and publifh'd there? (done

i



12 Divine Songs
Be all expos’d before the {fun,

while men and angels hear?

4 Lord, at thy foot a(ham’d Ily,
upward I dare not look

Pardon my fins before I dae,
and blot them from thy book.

5 Remember all the dying pains
that my Redeemer felt,

And let his blood wath out my ftains,
and anfwer for my guilt.

6 O n.ay I now for ever fear
t’ indulge a finful thought ;

Since the great God can fee and hear,
and writes down every fault.

Prause to God for Learning to Read.

THE praifes of my tongue
I offer to the Lord,

That I was taught and learnt {o
to read his holy word,  (young
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"2 That T am brought to know
§  the danger I was in,
. By nature and by pra&ice too,
‘ a wretched flave to fin.
3 That | am led to fee
I can do nothing well ;
~ Aund whither fhall a finner flee
- to fave himfelf from hell ; ‘
4 Dear Lord, this book of thine,
Informs me where to go,
- For grace to pardon all my fin,
and make me holy toa.
5 Here can I read and learn
how Chrift the Son of God,
Has undertook our great concern,
" our ranfom coft his blood.
6 And now he reigns above,
he {ends his Spirit down,
To fhew the wonders of hislove,
and make his gofpel known.
7 O may thy Spirit teach,
and make my heart receive,
Thofe truths which all thy fervants
and all thy faints believe. (preach,
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14 Divine Songs
8 Then fhall I praife the Lord

in a more chearful ftrain,
That I was taught to read his word,
and have not learnt in vain,

e L TG

The Danger of Delay.

Whray fhould I fay ’tis yet too {oon
To feek for heav‘n or think of
death ?
A flowr may fade befor ’tis noon,
i And I this day may lofe my breath.
2 If this rebellious heart of mine,
Defpife the gracious calls of heaven,
I may be hard‘ned in my fin,
3]2 And never have repentance givén.
3 What if the Lord grow wroth and
{wear,
While I refufe to read and pray,
That he’ll refufe to lend an ear
To all my groans another day ?
W if his dreadful anger burn,
While I refufe his offer’d grace,
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for Children. 15

' And all his love to fury turn,

And ftrike me dead upon the place?

5 *T'ts dang‘rous to provoke a God,

His pow*r and vengeance none can
One ftroke of his almighty rod, (tell;
fhall fend young finners quick to
hell.
8 Then 'twill for ever be in vain
to cry for parden and for grace ;
'To with I had my time again,

Or hope to fee my Maker’s face.
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i6 Divine Songs

Praise for ‘lercies Spiritual and
Femporal

Wuene'er | take my walks abroad,
how many poor I fee ?

What fhall I render to the Lord,
for‘all his gifts to me ?

2 Not ‘more than others I delerve,
yet God hath giv‘n me more ;
¥Yor I have food while others ftarve,

or beg from door to door.
3 How many children in the ftreet,

half naked I behold ?
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 While T am cloth‘d from head to feet,

~  and covered from the cold.

4 While fome poor wretches fcarce

" can tell

~  where they may lay their head ? -

I have a home wherein to dwell,

- and relt upon my bed.

5§ While others early learn to {wear,

~  and curle, and lie, and fteal ;

~ Lord, I am taught thy name to fear,
. and do thy holy will.

6 Are thefe thy favours day by day,
~ to me above the reft ?

~ Thenlet me love thee more than they,

and ftrive to ferve thee beft.

i

Against Evil Company,
- Way fhould I join with thofe in play,

in whom I’ve no delight ?
Who curfe and {wear, but never

) pray;
who call ill names and fight.



18 Divine Songs

2 From one rude boy that’s us‘d to
ten learn the wicked jelt : (mock,

One fickly fheep infe&s the flock,
and poifons all the reft.

3 My-God, I hate to walk or dwell,
with finful children here ;

Then let me not be fent to hell,
where none but finners are,

Against Lying.,
O ’Tis a lovely thing for youth

to walle betimes in wifdom’s way ;
To fear a lie, to {peak the truth,

that we may truft to all they fay.
2 But liars we can never truft,

tho’ they inould {peak the thing
that’s true ;

And he that does one fault at firft,
and lies to hide it, makes it two.
Then let me always watch my lips,
left I be ftruck to death and hell,

Since God a book of reck’ning keeps
for every lie that children tell.
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® Tove between Brothers and Sisters.

VHATEVER brawls difturb the fireet,

% there thould be peace at home ;

T Where fifters dwell and brothers

@ quarrels thould never come. (meet,

42 Birds in their little nefts agree ;

¢ and ’tis a thameful fight,

~ When children of one family, -

~ fall out, and chide, and fight.

© 3 Hard namesat firft, and threat‘ning

that are but noify breath (words,

 May grow to clubs and naked fworﬂs,

~  to murder and to death.

4 The devil tempts one muther’s fon,

to rage againft another ;

§ So wicked Cain was hurried on,

¢ till he had kill'd his brother.

5 The wife will make their anger
as leaft before *tis might; (cool,

But in the bofom of a fool

it burns till morning ltght

””ﬂ 6 Pardon, O Lord, our childifh rage,

our little brawls remove ;



20 Divine Songs

That as we grow to riper age,
our hearts may all be love.

Against Idleness and Misclef.

improve each fhining hour,
And gather honey all the day
from ev’ry opening flow’r ?
2 How fkilfully fhe builds her cell ;
how neat fhe {preads the wax !
And labours hard to ftore 1t well

with the {weet food fhe makes,
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| In works of labour or of {ktll

" 1 would be bufy too;

For Satan finds fome mifchief ftill,

2 for idle hands to do. -

2 In books, or work, or healthful
% let my firft years be paft, (play,
That I may give for ev'ry day

© f{ome good account at laft.

Against Cursing and Sw6arz'ng.

fl',.Anc,st that high in glory dwell,

. " adore thy name almlghtv God’
© And devils tremble down in hell,

©  beneath the terrors of thy red.

© 2 And yet how wicked children darc,
abufe thy dreadful slorious name !

{ And when thy’re angry how they

Fé fwear,
| pheme.
‘.% 3 My heart thall be in pain to hear

and curf{e their fellows and biafl-

wretches affront the Lord abeve 3
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22 Divine Songs

"T'is that great God whofe pow‘r
fear ;

that heav‘nly Father whom T love

4 If my companions grow profane,

D'l leave their friendthip whenThea

Young finners take thy name in vain,

and learn to curfe & learn to fwear.

TG e 1N

Solemn Thoughts on God and Deat},

Twerz 18 a God that reigns above,
Lord of the heavens, and earth,
and f{eas :
I fear his wrath, I afk his love,
and with my lips I fing his praife.
2There is a law which he hath writ,
to teach us all what we muft do:
My foul to his commands f{ubmit,
- for they are holy, juft and true.
3 There 15 a gofpel of rich grace,
whence finners all their comforts
draw ;
Lord I repent, and feek thy face ;
for I have often broke thy law.
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There is an hour when I maft die,

nor do I know how [oon *twill come;
thoufand children young as 9 .
are call’d by death to hear therr
doom.
r Let me improve the hOL}rs 1 have,
" before the day of grace 1s fled ;
There’s no repentance in the grave,
nor pardons ofter‘d to the dca(%.
6 Juft as a tree cut down, that.f@z}
to north or fonthward theve it lies;
So man departs to heav‘n or hell,
fixt in that ftate wherein he dies.

Heaven and Hell.
TrERE 15 beyond the {ky

a heaven of joy and love;
And boly children when they die,
g0 to that world above.
2 There is a dreadful hell,
and everlalting pains, |
There finners muft with devils dwell
in darknefs, fire, and chains.
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24 Divine Songs

3 Can fuch a wretch as I
efcape this wicked end ?

And may 1 hope whene'er I die
I fhall to heaven afcend ?

4 Then I will read and pray,
while I have lite and breath s
Left T fhould be cut off to day,

and f{ent t’ eternal death.

REECRED - oty

Agamfz‘ Quarrr//mg and Fngz‘mg

Lt r dogs dell ht to Hv] and bxte,
for Ged has made them fo;
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et bears and lions growl and hight,
For ’t1s their nature 100,

Rut children youn (hould never let
{uch angry passions rise ;
our little hands were never made .
to tear each other’s eves.  [run,
L.et love through all your ations
and all your worde be mild;
ive like the blessed Virgin’s Son,
that {we t and lovely child.

4 tlis foul was gentle ag a lamb ;
and as his ftature grew,

He grew in fav-ur boih with man,
and God hi: Father toe.

5 Now t.ord o all he reigns above,
and from his heav’nly throne

He fees what children dwell in love,
and marks them for his own,

{
! P TEE eXveE.

The Childs Complaint.

- Wy fhou'd Tlove my fport fo well>
~ foconftant at my play?



20 Divine Songs

And lofe the thoughts of heaven an
and then forget to pray ? - (hell

2 What do Iread my Bible {or,
but, Lord to learn thy will

And thall I daily know thee more,
and lefs obey thee ftll ?

3 How fenfelefs is my heart and wild
how vain are all my thoughts !

Pity the weaknefs of a child,
and pardon all my faults.

4 Make me thy heavenlyvoice to hear,
and let me love to pray ;

Since God will lend a gracious ear,
to what a chiid can fay.
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A Morming Song.

Mr God who makes the fun to know
his proper hour to rife,

And to give light to all below,

. doth fend him round the {kies.

2 When from the chambers of the
his morming race begins, (eall

| He never tires nor ftops to reft ;

but round the world he fhines,
3 So like the fun I would fulfi}
| the bufinels of the day

R e
i




28 Divine Songs
Begin my work betimes, and ftill

march on my heavénly way
4 Give me, O Lord, thine early grace
~ nor let my foul complain,
That the young morning of my day
has all been fpent in vain,

An Evening Song.

Anp now another day 1s gone,
Il fing my Maker’s praife ;
My comforts every hour make know
his providence and grace.
2 But how my childhood runs t
wafte,
my fins how great their fum '
Lord give me pardon for the paft,
and ftrength for days to eome.
3 I lay my body down to fleep,
let angels guard my head ;
And thro’ the hours of darkuefs keep
their watch around my bed.
With chearfui heart, I clofe my eyes,
fince thou wilt not remove ;
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And in the morning let me rife
rejoicing in thy love.

For the LoorD’s day Morneng,

Tuis 1s the day when Chrift arofe
{o early from the dead ;
Why (bould 1 keep my eye-lids clofe,
and wafte my hours in bed ?
2 This 1s the day when Jefus broke
the bands of death and hell ;
And fhall I flill wear Satan’s yoke
and love my fin fo well. '
Yo day, with pleafure, Chriftians
to pray and hear the word : (meet,
And 1 will go with chearful feet,
to learn thy will, O L.ord.
4 Uil leave my {port to read and pray,
and {o prepare for heaven : :
O may I love this bleffed day,
the beft of all the feven !
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For the Lorp’s day Evening.,

Lorp, how delightful ’tis to fee,
A whole affembly worthip thee !

At once they f{ing, at once they

sk |
They hear of heav’n, and learn the
way ; [gos
2 I have been there, and ftill would
’T1s like a little heav’n below ;
Not all my pleafure’s and my play
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

|

3 O write apon my mem’ry, Lord,

T'he texts and doctrines of thy word;
That I may break thy laws no more,
But love thee better than before.

4 With thoughts of Chrift,and thinga |

divine,
Fill up this foolith heart of mine :

That hoping pardon through his
blood,

I may ly dewn and wake with God.




Obedience to Parents.

Liet children that would fear the

 hear what their teachers fay;(L.ord,

With rev’rence meet their parents
and with delight obey.  (word,

2 Have you not heard what dreadful
arethreaten’dby the Lord, (plagues

To him that breaks his father’s law,
or mock’s his mother’s word ?

3 What heavy guilt upon him lies !
how curfed 18 his name!

The ravens fhall pick out his eyes,
and eagles eat the {ame.

4 But those who worship God, and
their parents honour due, (gwe

Here on this earth they long (hall
and live hereafter too. (live,

Oy _samImp)

Our Saviour’s Golden Rzzw._
Be you to others kind and true,
As you’d have others be to you;
And neither {fay nor do to men,

Whate’er you would not take agaia.
FINIS.
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