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P R g S et s I

Dr. WAaTTs’s Divine Songs, have been
defervedly much admired for their eafy and
familiar verfification ; and have received an
honourable teftimony of their anfwering the
defign of the benevolent author, from the plea-
fure and avidity with which they are generally
received by thofe children, into whofe hands
they have been put.

Itis, however, the duty of parents and teach-

ers to inform the mind and underftanding
of children, as well as to pleafe their ears;
and, in certain exercifes of the memory, to
inculcate religious truths, as well as moral
virtues,

Aig In
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In this view, Dr. Watts’s little book has
been confidered as very defe&tive, or rather
erroneous, by great numbers of ferious chrif-
tians ; for though it has been very credibly
reported, “and generally believed, that he
changed many of his religious opinions before
his death, neverthelefs, there are retained in
his book fome particular dotrines and phrafes,
which his better judgment would probably

have corrected, or expunged.

But, be this as it may, the prefent editor has
judged it expedient to make many alterations
in both thefe refpects.

It has been her principal defign to confine
all the afcriptions of praife and thank{giving
to the one only living and true God, to whom
alone all praife and thankfgiving are due. In
this the apprehends herfelf to be fupported by
the religion of nature, and by the word of

God.

In



(v )

In the religious inftru&ion of children, ef-
pecial care fhould be taken to inculcate
upon their minds, the high importance and fu-
preme authority of the fcriptures, in all the
concerns of religion among chriftians; and
that the written revealed will of God, {o inter-
preted as to be confiftent with itfelf; can alone
determine any religious queftion or opinion.
Nor is it of lefs confequence to their right
underftanding the new Teftament, to have
their minds deeply impreffed with the UniTY
of Gobp,—that he is one felf-exiftent and all-
fufficient being, the firft and only caufe of all
things,—the creator and governor of the
world. And this fhould be done, not with a
view to retain the child in any particular feét
or body of chriftians, but, becaufe from
thefe confiderations he will fee the har-
mony and fufficiency of revelation, and be-
come a chriftian and a proteftant from the
rational conviction of his own mind, and not

from a blind or implicit confidence in others.
Under
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Under the impreffion of thefe truths, he will
be led, from his reverence of the deity, and
his firm belief in the revelation of his will by
Jefus Chrift, to exhibit that amiable and ex-
emplary behaviour and conduct in his future
life, which will refle&t honour on his faith,
make him an happy and ufeful character in
the world, and prepare and qualify him for the

unfpeakable blifs of heaven. '

Thefe principles, the editor has endeavoured
to teach her own children, with all the folici-
tude and affeClion*of a parent; committing
the {uccefs of all her care and pains to the blef-
fing of almighty God. It is for the further
early advancement of TruTH, and for the
better accommodation of others in the fame
fentiment with herfelf, that they are now com-
mitted to the prefs. In doing this, though
the has exceeded her original defign, which
extended not beyond the inftruction of her
own children, fhe has alfo, confulted the in-

clination
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clination and earncft defire of him who mu-
tually fharesin the teaching the firft principles
of the chriftian religion unto their common
offspring.  And, without feeking more than
the approbation of a few private friends,
fhe expelts no praife from the very humble,

though fometimes, not unufeful province of
an editor,

NOVEMBER 17, Ev Y.
1783,

ADVERTISEMENT,
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A LARGE impreflion of the firft edition
of thefe Hymns, REVISED AND ALTERED,
having been favorably received by the public,
the editor hasbeen encouraged to give farther
attention to their improvement, and to caufe
them to be printed in their prefent form.

If any perfon fhould be defirous of extend-
ing the circulation of them, application may
be made to the publither ; and the editor will
rejoice in the profpect of their being more
univerfally ufeful in the education of young
children, for whofe religion and morals fhe
cannot be uninterefted.

October 23, 1787:\
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ED AN Sk
A GENERAL HYMN OF PRAISE TO GOD.

L.

How glorious is our heavenly king,
Who reigns above the tky!

How fhall a child prefumeto fing
‘His dreadful majefty ?

II.

How great his pow’r is, none can tell,

Nor think how large his grace;
‘Not men below, nor faints that dwell
On high, beforehis face.

B III, No



2 Dr. WarTs’s HyMNs FOR CHILDREN)
I11.

Not Curist beloved of the Lorp,
Cou’d fearch his fecret will ;
But he perform’d his heav’nly word,

And fpoke his praifes ftill.

Y,

Then let me join this beft of men,
And my firft off’rings bring ;
Th’ eternal Gop will not difdain

"T'o bear an infant fing.

V.

My heart refolves, my tongue obeys,
And angels fhall rejoice,

To hear their mighty maker’s praife
Sound from a feeble voice,

HY M\



REVISED AND ALTERED, i

HY MN 1

ON THE WORKS OF CREATION A
PROVIDENCE,

1

I stxe th’ almighty pow’r of Gop,
That made the mountains rife,
That fpread the flowing feas abroad,

And built the lofty fkies.

1L,

I fing the wifdom that ordain’d
The fun to rule the day ;

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

III.

I fing the goodnefs of the Lorp,
That fill’d the earth with food :

He form’d the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.

B 2 IV. LoD



4 Dr. WarTs’s HrMns FOR CHILDREN,
IV.

Lorp, how thy wonders are difplay’d,
Where’er I turn mine eye!

If I furvey the ground I tread,
Or gaze upon the fky!

A4

There’s not a plant or flow’r below,
But makes thy glories known;
And clouds arife and tempefts blow,

By order from thy throne.

VI.

Creatures (as num’rous as they be)
Aic fubject to thy care;

‘There’s nota place where we can flee,
But Gob is prefent there.

VIL

In Heav’n he fhines with beams of love,
The fame in Worlds beneath !

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

VIII. His



REVISED AND ALTEREDs - 5
VIII.

His hand is my perpetual guard;
He keeps me with his eye:

Why fhould I then forget the Lorp,
Who is for ever nigh?

Il AR N TR

ON THE MERCIES OF GOD.,

1
WHENE’ER I take my walks abroad,
How many poor I fee!

What thall I render to my Gop:
For all his gifts to me ?

1L

Not more than others I deferve,
Yet Gop hath giv’n me more;
For I have food, while others {tarve,
Or beg from door to door,

B 3 1I, How



& Dgr.Warts’s HyMNs FOR CHILDREN,

IiI.

How many children in the ftreet,
Half naked I behold!

‘While I am clothed from head to feet,
And cover’d from the cold.

BV,

‘While fome poor creatures fcarce can tell
Where they may lay their head;

1 have a home wherein to dwell,
And reft upon my bed. _

V.

While others early learn to fwear,
And curfe, and lie, and fteal;

Lorp! Iam taught thy name to fear,
And do thy holy will.

VI.

Are thefe thy favours day by day
To me above the reft?
Then let me love thee more than they,

And try to ferve thee beft.
HYMN
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FRiwdl s L LN R

PRAISE FOR BIRTH AND EDUCATION IN

A CHRISTIAN LAND.,

i

GreaT Gop, to thee my voice I r1aife,
"T'o thee my youngeft hours belong,

I would begin my life with praife,
Till growing years improve the fong.

IL.

*T'is to thy fov’reign grace I owe
"That I was born on Britith ground ;

Where ftreams of heavenly mercy flow,
And words of fweet falvation found.

I1I1.

I would not change my native land
For rich Peru with all her gold;

A nobler prize lies in my hand,
"Than eaft or weftern Indies hold.

IV. How



g8 Dr.Warts’s Hymus FOR CHILDREN,
&

How do I pity thofe who are,
Where ignorance and darknefs reign!
They know no heav’n, no ill they fear,
Nor lafting joy, nor dreadful pain,

V.

Thy glorious promifes; O Lorp!
Kindle my hopes, and warm my heart;

While all the teachers of thy word,
Forbid me from thy law to part.

Vi,

Thy praife fhall il employ my breath,

Since thou haft mark’d my way to heav’n;
Nor will I run the road to death,

And wafte the bleflings thou haft giv’'n,

HYMN
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e d i

PRAISE FOR THE GOSPEL.

I

Lozp! I afcribe it to thy grace,
And not to chance as others do,
‘That I was born of cHRISTIAN race,
And not a heathen, ora jew.

I,

What would the ancient jewith kings,
And jewifh prophets once have giv’n,
Could they have heard thofe glorious things,
Which CHRIsT reveal’d and taught from

heav’n?

III.

How glad the heathens would have been,
Who worthip’d idols, wood, and ftone,

If they the book of Gop had feen,
Or Jesus, and his gofpel known!

IV. Then,
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LV,

Then, if this Gofpel I refufe,
How fhall I €’er lift up mine eyes?
For all the gentiles and the jews,
Againft me will in judgment rife.

G M A NR T

THE EXCELLENCY OF THE BIBLE.

|

GreaT Gon! with wonder and with praife,
On all thy works I look ;

But fiill thy wifdom, power and grace,
Shine brighteft in thy book.

1.

The ftars, which in their courfes roll,
Have much inftrultion giv’n;
But thy good word informs my foul

How I may get to heav’n.

III. The



REVISED AND ALTERED, Ty
III.

The fields provide me food, and thew
The goodnefs of the Lorp;

But fruits of life and glory grow,
In thy moft holy word.

1.

There are my choiceft treafures hid,
There my beft comfort lies 3
There my defires are fatisfy’d,
And thence my hopes arife,

V'

Lorp! make me underffand thy law ;
Shew what my faults have been ;
And from thy gofpel let me draw
A pradtice free from fin.

VI.

For there I learn how Jesus dy’d
To prove his gofpel true ;

Not all the books on earth b°1 ide,
E’er fo much good can do.

VIL. Then
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VII.

Then let me love my bible more,
And take a frefh delight

By day to read thefe wonders o’er,
And meditate by night. '

e g N e VL

oN LEARNING TO READ,

i1

THE praifes of my tongue
I offer to the Lorb,

That I am taught, and learn fo young,
To read his holy word.

i

Thus I am brought to know
The danger I am in,

Of being early made
The wretched flave to fin.

11k O Gonp!
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II.

O Gonb! thy book fo good,
Informs me what to do;

Befides the knowledge of thy word,
It makes me holy too,

JAYR

There I can read, and- learn
How CHrisT, the fon of Gop,

Has undertook our great concern,
And feal’d it with his blood :

V..

And that Gop reigns above,
And fends his fpirit down

To fhew the wonders: of his love,
And make the gofpel known.

VL

O let thy fpirit teach !
And may my heart receive
Thofe truths, thy fervants preach,
And all wife men believe !

C VII. Thes
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VIL

Then fhall I praife the LorD
In a more cheerful firain,

That T was taught to read his word,
And have not learnt in vain.

W2 st o B 8 LB

THE ALL-SEEING GOD.

1s

Armicuty Gop, thy piercing eye
Strikes thro’ the fhades of night,
And my moft fecret actions lie
All open to thy fight.

IL.

There’s not a fault that I commit,
Nor wicked word I fay,

But in thy dreadful book tis writ,
Againft the judgment-day.

III., And



REVISED AND ALTERED., 15
II1.

And muft the crimes that I have dene
Be read and publithed there,?

Be all expos’d before the fun,
While men and angels hear?

Iv.

Lorp! at thy foot atham’d I lie ;
Upward I dare not look :
Pardon my fins before I die,
And blot them from thy book.

VO

O may I then for ever fear
T’indulge a finful thought,

Since the great Gop can fee and hear,
And writes down ev’ry fault.

e HY MN



16 Dr., WarTs’s HYMNSs FOR CHILDREN,

B Y iM N LK

sOLEMN THOUGHTS OF GOD AND DEATH.

L

Tuereis a Gop who reigns above,
Lorp of the heav’ns and earth and feas:
I fear his wrath, I atk his love,
And with my lips I fing his praife.

51

There is a law, which he hath writ,
To teach us all what we muift do:

My life, to his commands fubmit,
For they are holy, jull and true.

iy

There is a gofpel of rich grace,

Whence chriftians all their comforts draw :
Lorp, I repent, and feck thy face ;

For I have often broke thy law.

i ' IV. There
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IVI

There is an hour when I muft die,
Nor do I know how foon ’twill come
A thoufand children, young as I,
Are fleeping in the filent tomb.

Vg

Let me improve the hours I have,
Before the days of youth are fled;

There’s no repentance in the grave,
Nor pardons offer’d to the dead.

VL

Juft as a tree cut down does fall

To north or fouthward, there it lies;
So man departeth at thy call,

Fix’d in the ftate wherein he dies.

C 3 HY MN
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T 0 S Y

HEAVEN AND HELL.
I
Tuere is beyond the fky
A heaven of joy and love;

And all good children when they dic 
Go to that world above.

11,

There alfo is a future ftate,
Of mif’ry, grief, and pain;
Where wicked children long muft wait,

And many years remain,
I11.

Can fuch a child as I,
Efcape this wretched end?
And may 1 hope, whene’er I die,
I fhall to heav’n afcend?

IV, Then
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Iv.

Then will I read and pray.
While I have life and breath ;

Left I thou’d be cut off to day,
And fuffer after death,

H s O O e X

THE ADVANTAGES OF EARLY RELIGION,

i &

Hapry the child, whofe youngeft years,
Receive inftruction well ;

Who hates the finner’s path, and fears
The road that leads to ill.

1.

When we give up our youth to Gob,
"Tis pleafing in his eyes:

A flow’r, when offer’d in the bud,
Is no vain facrifice;

I s
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: 2

.

'Tis eafy work, if we begin
To fear the LorDp betimes ;
While finners, who grow old in fin,
Are harden’d in their crimes.

IV.

*Twill fave us from a thoufand fnares,
To mind RELIGION young ;

It will preferve our following years,
And make our virtue ftrong.

Vo

To thee, almighty Gon! to thee
Our childhood we refign;

*Twill pleafe us to look back and fee
That our whole lives were thine,

VI.

Let the fweet work of pray’r and praife
Employ our youngeft breath ;
Thus we’re prepar’d for longer days,

Or fit for early death,
HY MN
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HEX Sl a3 X

THE DANGER OF DELAY.

1,

Way fhould I fay, « "Tis yet too foon
“ To feek for heaven, or think of death
A flow’r may fade before ’tis noon,

And I this day wmay lofe my breath.

I

If this rebellious heart of mine
Defpife the gracious calls of heav’n,
I may be harden’d in my fin,
And never have repentance giv’n,

II.

‘What, if Gop’s dreadful anger burn,
While I refufe his offer’d grace,
And all his love to fury turn ?
I never then fhall fee his face !

1V. ’Tis
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IV.

*Tis dang’rous to provoke a Gop !

Whofe pow’r and juftice none can wave :
One ftroke of his almighty rod

May fend young finners to the grave,

e

Then *twill for ever be in vain
To cry for pardon and for peace:
To wifh I had my time again,
Or hope his juftice to appeafe,

R ke R el 06

EXAMPLES. OF EARLY PIETY.

L.

WHaAT blefl’d examples do 1 find
Wrrote in the word of truth,
Of children, who began to mind

Religion, in their youth ?

II. Jeswvs,
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II.

Jesus, tho’ now above the fky,
Beloved of his Gobp ;

Was once a child as young as I,
And kept his holy word.

TIL.

At twelve years old he talk’d with men,
(The jews all wondering ftand)

Yet he obeyed his parents then,
And came at their command.

{ s

Children a fweet hofanna {ung,
And bleft their mafter’s name ;

They gave him honor with their tongue,
While {cribes and priefts defame.

M.

SAMUEL the child was wean’d and brought
To waitupon the LoRD ;

Young TiMoTHY betimes was taught
To know his holy words

V1, Then
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VI.

Then why fhould I fo long delay
What others learnt fo foon?

1 will not pafs another day
Without this work begun.’

B e A o N« X

ON LYING,

L

O ’tis alovely thing for youth
To walk betimes in wifdom’s way;
To fear a lie, to fpeak the truth,
That we may truft to all they fay.

1I.

But liars we can never truft,

Tho’ they fhould fpeak the thing that’strue;
And he who does one fault at firft,

And lies to hideit, makes it two.

III. Have
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II1.

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read,
How Gob abhors deceit and wrong ?
How Ananias was ftruck dead,
Catched with a lie upon his tongue ?

A

So did his wife Saphira die,

When fhe came in, and grew fo bold,
As to confirm that wicked lie,

Which juft before her hufband told.

VO

The Lorp delights in them who {peak
The words of truth ; but every liar
Muft have his portion in the lake,
"T'hat burns with brimftone and with fire.

VI

Then let me always watch my lips,
And keep my tongue from ill,

Since Gop a book of reck’ning keeps
For wilful lies that children tell,

D H Y Ji JA’)
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M N X

PEACE AND LOVE RECOMMENDED.,

I‘

Let dogs delight to bark and bite;
For Gob hath made them fo;
Let bears and lions growl and fight,

For ’tis their nature too.

II.

But, children, you fhould never let
Such angry paflions rife ;

Your little hands were never made
"To tear each others eyes.

111,

Let love thro’ all your aétions run,
And all your words be mild
Live like Gop’s well beloved fon,
That fweet and lovely child,

1V. His
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IV.

His mind was gentle as a lamb ;
And as in age he grew,

He grew in favour both with man,
And Gop his father too.

Vi

That Lorp of all, who reigns above,
Does from his heavenly throne,

Behold what children dwell in love,
And marks them for his own.

7

Ei Y M XV E

<«

LOVE BETWEEN BROTHERS AND SISTERS,

K

WHATEVER brawls difturb the ftreet,
There fhould be peace at home ;
Where fifters dwell and brothers meet,

Quarrels fhould never come.

1) 2 II. Birds
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] A

Birds in their little nefts agree ;
And ’tis a fhameful fight,

When children of one family
Fall out, and fcold, and fight,

III.

Hard names at firft, and threat’ning words,
"That are but noify breath,

May grow to clubs and naked fwords,
T'o murder and to death. -

A

Paffion, and pride, may tempt each one,
To rage againft another,

So wicked Cain was hurry’d on
‘Till he had kill’d his brother.

V.

The wife will make their anger cool,
At leaft before ’tis night 3

But in the bofom of a fool
It burns till morning light.

V1. Pardon,
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VI.
Pardon, O Gobp ! our childifh rage,

Our little brawls remove 3
That as we grow to riper age,
Our hearts may all be love.

H Y (NS S

USING CROSS WORDS; AND ANGRY NAMES,

¢

Our tongues were made to blefs the Lorp,
And not fpeak ill of men ;

When others give a railing word,
We muft not rail again.

SR

Crofs words and angry names are fure,
To be chaftifed at fchool ;

For there they muft attempt to cure,
Who calls his brother, fool,

D 3 III, When
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50 Dzr. Warrs’s HyMNs FOR CHILDREN;
I11.

When lipsthall dare be {o profane
To mock and jeer and fcoff;
At holy things or holy men,
The LorD will cut them off.

IV.

Great Gon, how terrible art thou
To finners €’er fo young!

Grant me thy grace, and teach me how
T'o tame and rule my tongue.

X M N - XVII,

AGAINST SWEARING, AND CURSING, ANB
TAKING GOD’s NAME IN VAIN.,

1.

ANGELS, that high in glory are,
Adore thy name, almighty Gon!

And finners will be brought to fear,
"The dreadful terrors of thy rod.

II. Stili
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IL

Still then fhall wicked children dare
Abufe thy great and glorious name ?
And, when they’re angry, fhall they fwear,
And curfe their fellows, and blafpheme !

ITI.

How can they ftand before thy face,
Who've treated thee with fuch difdain,
While thott fhalt doom them to the place

, Of mis’ry, forrow, and of pain?

IV.

Their wicked words fhall hurt them fore,
For they muft lofe the pardon giv’n;

But I will praife thee here, and hope
Thus to employ my tongue in heav’n,

AR

My bheart fhall be in pain to hear
Weretches affront the Lorp above ;
>Tis that great Gop whofe power I fear ;
That heayenly father whom I loye,

VI
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VI.

If my companions grow profane,
I’ll leave their friendfhip, when I hear
Young finners take thy name in vain,
And learn to curfe, and learn to fwear,

15 Fu ke AT R s B 0, ¢

ON INDUS T R Y.
12
How doth the little bufy bee

Improve each fhining hour,
And gather honey all the day
From ev’ry op’ning flow’r !

II.
How fkilfully fhe builds her cell !

How neat fhe fpreads the wax !
She labours hard to ftore 1t well
With the fweet food fhe makes,

IIL, In
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In works of labour or of fkill,
I would be bufy too ;

For all will find fome mifchief fill
For idle hands to do.

Iv.

In books, or work, or healthful play,
Let my firft years be pafs’d,

That I may give for ev’ry day
Some good account at laft,

EEy e QI XX,

ON EVIL COMPANY,

i

Why fhould I join with thofe in play,
In whom I’ve no delight ;

Who curfe and fwear, but never pray ;
Who call ill names and fight ?

II. I hate
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X 11,

I hate to hear a wanton fong,
Their words offend my ears ;

T thould not dare defile my tongue
With language fuch as theirs,

I1I.

Away from fools I’ll turn mine eyes,
Nor with the {coffers go ;

I would be walking with the wile,
"That wifer I may grow.

Iv.

From one rude boy that ufed to mock,
They learn the wicked jeft ;

One tainted fheep infects the flock,
And poifons 2ll the reft.

Vs

My Gop ! I hate to live, or play
With wicked children here ;

Then let me not be fent away,
Where none but finners are.

HY MN
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H eldii N XX,

ON THE VANITY OF DRESS, AND THE
IMPORTANCE OF WISDOM AND VIRTUE.

L.
Why fthould our garments, made to hide

Our parents fhame, provoke our pride ?
The art of drefs did ne’er begin,
Till Eve our mother learnt to fin.

Il

When firft the put the cov’ring on,
Her robe of innocence was gone ;

And yet her children vainly boaft
In the fad marks of glory loft,

III.

How proud we are, how fond to thew
Our clothes, and call them rich and new !
When the poor fheep and filk-worm wore
"That very clothing long before.

IV, The
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IV.

The tulip and the butterfly
Appear in gayer coats thanI:
Let me be dreft fine as I will,
Flies, worms, and flow’rs exceed me {till.

V.

Then will I fet my heart to find
Inward adornings of the mind ;

Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace,
"Thefe are the robes of richeft drefs.

/

VI.

No more thall worms with me compare ;
"This is the raiment angels wear ;

The fon of Gop, when here below,
Put on this bleft apparel too.

Vil,

It never fades, it ne’er grows old,

Nor fears the rain, nor moth, nor mold;
It takes no fpot, but ftill refines ;

The more ’tis worn, the more it fhines.

VIII. In
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VIIL.

In this on earth would I appear ;

Then go to heav’n and wear it there ;
Gop will approve it in his fight;

"T'is his own work, and his delight.

B0 A8 CNE s XXTR

OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS,

i3

LrT children that would fear the Lorp
Hear what their teachers fay ;

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

IE

Have you not heard what dreadful woes
Are threaten’d by the Lorp,

To him that breaks his father’s law,
Or fcorns his mother’s word ?

E III. What
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II1.

What heavy guilt upon him lies !
How hateful is his name !

Who thus his parents fhall defpife,
Will bring himfelf to {hame.

IV.

But they who worfhip: Gob, and give
Their parents honour due,

Here on this earth, they long fhall live,
And live hereafter too.

H v M N  XXIIL

THE CHILD’S COMPLAINT,

1

Way fhould T love my fports fo well;

So conftant at my play;
And lofe the thoughts of heav’n and hell 5

And then forgetto pray?
II. What
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II.

What do I read my bible for,
But, Lorp! to learn thy will:

And fhall T daily know thee more,
And lefs obey thee ftill?

I1I.

How fenfelefs is my heart, and wild !
How vain are all my thoughts'!
Pity the weaknefs of a child,
And pardon all my faults.

1V.

Make me thy heav’nly voice to hear,
And let me love to pray ;
Since Gop will lend a gracious ¢ar

To what.a child can fay.

E 2 Hy UN
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HOoM N XX

A MORNING HYMN,

I

My Gop, who makes the fun to know
His proper hour to rife,

And to give light to all below,
Doth fend him round the fkies,

II.

‘When from the chambers of the eaft
His morning race begins,

He never tires, nor ftops to reft ;
But round the world he fhines.

II1.

So, like the fun, would I fulfil
The bufinefs of the day :

Begin my work betimes, and ftill
March on my heavenly way.

IV. Give
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IV..

Give me, O Lorp! thy early grace,
Then fhall I not complain

That the young morning of my days -
Has all been fpent in vain,

FEL LA SN SR

AN EVENING HYMN,

&

AND now another day is gone,
I'll fing my Maker’s praife ;

My comforts ev’ry hour make known
His providence and grace.

i &

But how my childhood runs to wafte !
My faults, how great their fum !

Lorp! give me pardon for the paft,
And firength for days to come.

E 3 III. I lay
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I1I.

I lay my body down to {leep ;
Thy goodnefs guards my head,
And thro’ the hours of darknefs keep
A watch around my bed.

IV.

'With cheerful heart I clofe my eyes,
Since Gop will not remove

And in the morning let me rife
Rejoicing in thy love.

Heii s M N XXV

FOR THE LORD’S-DAY MORNING:

1

Tuis is the day when CHRIST arofe
So early from the”dead ;

Why fhould T keep my eyelids clos’d,
And wafte my hours in bed ?

II. This
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1

This is the day when JEsus broke
The pow’r of death and fin;

And fhall Ilove the wicked’s yoke,
Nor heed the road ’'m in?

I1I.

"To-day, with pleafure, chriftians meet,
T'o pray and hear the word:

And I would go with cheerful feet
To learn thy will, O Lorb.

£V

I’ll leave my fport, to read and pray,
And fo prepare for heav’n :

O may I love this blefled day
The beft of all the feven!

HY M N
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F X N XV

FOR THE LORD’S-DAY EVENING,

T

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

At once they fing, at once they pray ;
They hear of heav’n and learn the way.

iF.

T have been there, and ftill would go:
>Tis like a little heav’n below :
Not all my pleafure and my play
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

i

O write upon my mem’ry, Lorp !
The texts and do&rines of thy word ;
That I may break thy laws no more,
But love thee better than before.

i IV, With
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Iv,

With thoughts of CuRr1sT and things divine
Employ this youthful heart of mine ;
That hoping pardon thro’ his word,
I may lay down and wake with Gop,

TrE
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THE TEN COMMANDMENTS, OUT OF THE
OLD TESTAMENT, PUT INTO SHORT
RHYME FOR CHILDREN.

EXODUS, chap. xx.

1. Tuou fhalt have no more gods but me.
2. Before no idol bow thy knee.

3. Take not the name of Gop in vain.

4. Nor dare the Sabbath-day profane.

5. Give both thy parents honour due.

6. Take heed that thou no murder do.

7. Abftain from words and deeds unclean.

8. Nor fteal, tho’ thou art poor and mean.
9. Nor make a wilful lie, nor love it.

10. What is thy neighbour’s, dare not covet.

THE SUM OF THE COMMANDMENTS, OUT
OF THE NEW TESTAMENT,.

MATT. XXil. 37.

WitH all thy heart love Gop above,
And as thyfelf, thy neighbour love.

OUR
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OUR SAVIOUR’S GOLDEN RULE,
MATT. Vil I2.

BE you to others kind and true,
As you’d have others be to you ;
And neither do nor fay to men,
Whate’er you would not take again.

DUTY TO GOD AND OUR NEIGHBOUR.

Love Gop withall your pow’r and ftrength,
With all your heart and mind :
And love your neighbour as yourfelf,
Be faithful, juft, and kind.
Deal with another, as you’d have
Another deal with you;
What you’re unwilling to receive,
Be fure you never do.

D O X-
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D! ofRaitoOl 1.0/ Gl .5,
BY

De S AU B ACLid R K E,
AS PSALM 25.

To Gop, through CHRIST, his only fon,
Immortal Glory be,

As ’twas, and is, and fhall be fo,
To all eternity.

AND,
AS . PSALM I00.

To Gob, thro’*Chrift, his fon, our Lorp,
All glory be therefore,

As in beginning was, 15 Now,
And fhall be evermore.

MORAL
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THE SLUGGARD,

Iy
*T'1s the voice of the fluggard ; I heard him

complain ;

“ You have wak’d me too foon, I muft flum-
ber again.”

As the door on its hinges, fo he on his bed,

Turns his fides, and his thoulders, and his
heavy head,

I1.

“ A little more fleep, and a little more {lum-
ber 3’
Thus he waftes half his days, and his hours
without number 3
And when he gets up, he fits folding his hands,
Or walks about faunt’ring, or trifling he
ftands,
¥ IXE 1
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11

I pafs’d by his garden, and faw the wild
briar,

The thorn, and the thiftle grew broader and
higher ;

The cloths that hang on him are turning to
rags :

And his money {till waftes, till he ftarves or
he begs.

V.

T made him a vifit flill hoping to find

He had took better care for improving his
mind : :

He told me his dreams, talk’d of eating and
drinking ;

But he fcarce reads his bible, and never loves
thinking.

V. Said
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V.

Said I then to my heart, « here’s a leflon for
me:

That man’s but a picture of what I might be:

But thanks to my friends for their care in my
breeding,

Who taught me betimes to love working and
reading.”

§ O N G 7

INNOCENT PLAY.

I

ABROAD in the meadows to fee the young
lambs

Run fporting about, by the fide of their dams,

With fleeces fo clean and {o white ;

Or a neft of young doves, in a large open
cage,

When they play all in love, without anger or
rage,

How much may we learn from the fight !

a2 IL. ke
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.
If we had been ducks, we might dabble in

mud ;
Or dogs, we might play till it ended in
blood
So foul and fo fierce are their natures ;
But F#xx% and J*txs# and fuch pretty

names,
Should be cleanly and harmlefs as doves, or

as lambs,
Thofe lovely {weet innocent creatures.

111,

Not a thing "that we do, nor a word that we
fay,
Should e’er hurt another in jefting or play ;
For he’s ftill in earneft that’s hurt:
How rude are the boys that throw pebbles and

mire !
There’s none but bad children Wlll meddle

with fire.
And tell you « ’tis all but in {port.”

§ ONG
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§ O N G 111,

THE ROSE,

ID

How fair is the rofe ! what a beautiful flow’r !
The glory of April and May :
But the leaves are beginning to fade in an
hour,

And they wither and die in a day’.
4494

Yet the rofe has one powerful virtue to boaft,
Above all the flowers of the field !
‘When its leaves are all dead; and fine colours

loft,
Still how {weet a perfume it will yield !

III.

So frail is the youth and the beauty of men,
Tho’ they bloom andlook gay like therofe :

Butall our fond care to preferve them is vain ;
‘Time kills them as faft as he goes.

¥ i3 IV. Then
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Then Tl not be proud of my youth or my
beauty,
Since both of them wither and fade:
But gain a good name, by well doing my
| duty ;
This will fcent like a rofe when 'm dead.

§ O N G 7.

THE THIEF.
I.

Wy fhould I deprive my neighbout
~ Of his goods, againit his will ?
Hands were made for honeft labour,
Not to plunder or to fteal.

II.

*Tis a foolifh felf-deceiving

By fuch tricks to hope for gain;
All that’s ever got by thieving

Turns to forrow, fhame, and pain.

III. O
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T,

Oft we fee a young beginner
Practife little pilf’ring ways,
Till grown up a harden’d finner ;

"Then the gallows ends his days.

Iv.

"Theft will not be always hidden,
"Tho’ we fancy none can fpy :
When we take a thing forbidden,
Gob beholds it with his eye.

VS

Guard my heart, O Gop of heav’n!
Left I covet what’s not mine :

Left I fteal what is not giv’n,
Guard my heart and hands from fin !

SONG
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S OGNSR
THE ANT OR EMMET,
I.

TrEsE emmets, how little they are inour eyes !
We tread them to duft, and a troop of
them dies
Without our regard or concern:
Yet, as wife as we are, if we went to their
fchool,
There’s many a fluggard, and many a fool,
Some leflons of wifdom might learn.

II.

They don’t wear their time out in fleeping
or play,
But gather up corn in a fun-fhiny day,
And for winter they lay up their ftores :
They manage their work in fuch regular
forms,
One would think they forefaw all the frofts
and the ftorms.
And fo brought their food within doors.

III. But
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111.
But I have lefs fenfe than a poor creeping
ant,
If I take not due care for the things I fhall
want,

Nor provide againft dangers 1n time..
When death or old age thall ftare in my face,
What a wretch fhall I be in the end of my

days,

If I trifle away all their prime!

IV.

Now, now, while my ftrength and my youth
are in bloom, .
Let me think what will ferve me when fick~
nefs fhall come,
And pray that my {ins be forgiv’n
Let me read in good books, and believe, and
obey,
That when death turns me out of this cottage
of clay,
I may dwell in a palace in heav’n,

§ONG
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S .0 N G VA
GOOD RESOLUTIONS.

1

THo' T am now in younger days,
Nor can tell what fhall befal me,
I'll prepare for ev’ry place
Where my growing age fhall call me,

II.

Should I e’er be rich or great,
Others fhall partake my goodnefs;

I’ll fupply the poor with meat,
Never thewing fcorn or rudenefs.

I1I.

Where T fee the blind or lame,
Deaf or dumb, I’ll kindly treat them :
I deferve to feel the fame

If I mock, or hurt, or cheat them.

V. (If
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If T meet with railing tongues,
Why thould T return them railing ?
Since I beft revenge my wrongs
By my patience never failing.

V.

When I hear them telling lies,
Talking foolifh, curfing, fwearing :
Firft 1’1l try to make them wife,
Or I’ll foon go out of hearing,

VS

What tho’ I be low and mean.
I’ll engage the rich to love me,
While I’'m modeft neat and clean,
And fubmit when they reprove me.

VII.

If I thould be poor and fick,
I fhall meet I hope with pity,
Since I love to help the weak,

Tho’ they’re neither fair nor witty.

VIIL I’1
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VIII.

I’ll not willingly offend,
Nor be eafily offended ;

What’s amifs I’ll ftrive to mend,
And endure what can’t be mended.

I1X.
May I be {o watchful ftill

O’er my humours and my paffion,

As to fpeak and do no ill,
Tho’ it thould be all the fathion.

X.

Wicked fathions lead to hell 3

Ne’er may 1 be found complying ;
But in life behave fo well.

Not to be afraid of dying.

SONG
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§ O N G VIl

A SUMMER EVENING.

B,

How fine has the day been, how bright
was the fun,

How lovely and joyful the courfe that” he run,

Tho’ be rofe in a mift when his race he

begun,
And there follow’d fome droppings of
rain ?
But now the fair traveller’s come to the
weft,

His rays are all gold, and his beauties are beft ;

He paints the fky gay, as he finks to his
reft,

And foret:ls a bright rifing again,

G II. Juft
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it.
»]uf‘cv fuch is the chriftian: his courfe he be-

gins,
Like the fun in a mift, while he mourns for
his fins,
And melts into tears : then he breaks out and
thines,
And travels his heavenly way :
But when he comes nearer to finifh his race,
‘Like a fine fetting fun, he looks richer in
- grace,
And gives a full hope at the end of his days
Of rifing in brighter array.

PRAYERS,



{f63l A

P miaiy B e

FIRST MORNING PRAYER.

Armicary Gobp, the maker of every
thing in heaven and earth! the darknefs
goeth away, and the day-light cometh at thy
command. Thou art good, and thou doeft
good continually. I thank thee, that thou
haft taken fuch care of me this night, and
that I am alive and well this morning. - Save
me, O Lord, from evil all this day long,
and let me love and ferve thee for ever.
Beftow upon me every good thing that I
have need of, for my body and my foul.
Make me always afraid to offend thee, and
let me live and die in thy favour. Hear the
prayers of a child, O Lord, and pardon all
my fins, according to the promifes of thy
mercy, declared unto mankind by Jefus
Chrift our Lord, Amen.

G2 FIRST
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FIRST EVENING PRAYER,

O Lorp God, who knoweth all things,
thou feeft me by night, as well as by day.
I pray thee forgive me whatever I have done
amifs this day, and keep me fafe all this
night while I am afleep. I defire to lie
down under thy care, and to abide for ever
under thy bleffing ; for thou art a2 God of all
power and everlafting mercy.  Blefs all
my friends, my father and mother, &, as
well as myfelf; do good to them at all times,
and in all places; help me always to ferve
them in love: and, having done thy will,
and enjoyed thy favour on earth, give me
a place in heaven, to dwell with thee and
with thy fon Jefus Chrift: for heaven and
earth, and all things in them, are thine for
ever and ever. Amen.

SECOND
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SECOND MORNING PRAYER.,

O ArmicuTY God, who art my father
and friend, and the father and friend of all
mankind; I thank thee for all the good
things thou haft done for me. Thou haft
made me what I am, and given me whatever
Ihave : thou haft taken care of me, and pro-
vided for me, all the days of mylife. Thou
haft granted me quiet repofe through the
paft night, and brought me fafely to this
morning. To thy goodnefs I am indebted
for food and raiment; for a healthful body
and a contented and cheerful mind ; for af-
feCtionate and faithful friends; for the op-
portunities I enjoy of improving in know-
ledge and goodnefs ; and for all the bleflings
of my life.

I defire to thew, that I am truly thank-
ful for all thy mercies, by behaving, at all

G 3 times,
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times, as a dutiful child unto thee my father
in heaven. May I honour and obey my pa-
rents, and never forget the things which
they have done for me. May Ilove my com-
panions and friends, and be kind and obliging
to all around me. Incline me to pity the
poor and needy, and to take pleafure in
doing good. Teach me to feck after ufe-
ful knowledge with diligence; and to receive
the counfels and inftruétions of my friends
with humility and thankfulnefs. Let my
heart be free from malice and envy, and my
tongue from falfehood and deceit. AsIad-
vance in years may I increafe in wifdom
and goodnefs ; that I may be a comfort to
my friends, and ufeful in the world, and
that I may be happy both in this life and
that which is to come, through Jefus Chrift
our Lord. Amen.

SECOND
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SECOND EVENING PRAYER.

O Gon, the giver of lifeand of all good
things, whofe tender mercies are over all
thy works ; unto thee do 1 give thanks, for
thou haft been mindful of me, and haft blef-
fed me. I thank thee for all my powers
of body and mind; for the contintal pre-
fervation of my life; and, more efpecially, for
the mercies of the paft day. I thank thee
for the kindnefs of my parents and friends ;
for their ufeful inftructions and good exam-
ples; and for all the bleflings of a virtuous
education. Above all, I thank thee, that thou
didit appoint thy chofen meflenger and fervant
Jefus Chrift to inftru& mankind ; and that
by him I am taught to hope for the pardon
of my f{ins, and everlafting life.

Forgive, O merciful father, whatever I
have done amifs, Afift me toavoid all fuch
things
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things as are evil, and at all times to do
that which is good. Keep me under the
care of thy providence this night, and the
remaining part of my life; beftow upon me
fuch things as thou knoweft to be beft for
me; fecure me againft thefnares of the wick-
ed, and the influence of evil examples; en-
lighten my underftanding ; purify my heart;
ftrengthen and confirm my good refolutions ;
and enable me to preferve my integrity as
long as I live.

Blefs my parents and relations, and all
my friends; reward the kindnefs of fuch as

have done me good; fhew compaffion to
thofe who are in afli¢%ion and diftrefs; and
have mercy upon all men,

Now unto God, the father of all, be glory
and praife for ever. Amen,

THE
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THE LORD'S PRAYER.

Our father, who art in heaven, hallowed
be thy name; thy kingdom come; thy will
be done on earth, as it is in heaven: give us,
day by day, our daily bread ; and forgive us
our trefpafles, as we forgive them that trefpafs
againft us; and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil; for thine is the king-
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever
and ever, Amen,

T Bl BN, T
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