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GEORGE R. 

G tORGE the Second, by the Grace of God, King of Grtaf Bn"tain, France, and lreland, Defender of the Faith, &c. To all to whom thefe Prefents fhall come, Greeting, Whereas :James JJuckland, Yames Waugh, Jobn Ward, Thomas Longman, and Edward Dilly, Citizens and Bookfellers of the City of London, ·have by their Petition humbl_y repr~fented unto Us, that they have ·purchafed the Copy -Right of the WHOLE WoRKS of the lat Doc TOR fsAAC WATTS, and that they are now printing and •preparing for the Prefs, new Editions, with Improvements, ofi :feveral of the feparate Pieces of the fa.+d Doclor Ifaac Watts, They have therefore moft humbly prayed Us, that We would be gracioully pleafed to giant them our Royal Licence aoa Proteclion for the fole printing, publifhi11g, and vending the faid Works, in :as ample Manner and Form as has b@en done in Cafes of the like Nature; We being willing to give all due Encouragement to Works of this Natur~, which may be of publ ick Ufe and Bendit, are gracioul1y pleafed to condefcend to their Requeft, and do theretore by thefe Prefents, as far as may be agreeable to the Statute in that Behalf mlde and provided, grant unto them, the faid James B!'ckla11d, Jamr!s Waugh, J ohn Ward, 'Thomas Longman, and Edward _Dilly, their Executors, Admini!hators and Afligns, our Reyal Privilege and Licence, for the fole printing, publifhing, and vending the faid Works for the Term of fourteen Years, to be computed from the Date hereof, firiclly forbidding and prohibiting all our Subjecls within our Kingdoms and Dominions, to reprint, abridge, or trari11ate the fame, either in the like, or any 'Other Volume or Volumes w hatfoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter, or di{hibute any Copies thereof reprinted beyond the Seas, during the aforefaid Term of fourteefl Years, without the Confent and Approbation of the faid J ames Buckland, Janm Waugh, .o/obn Ward, 'ThDmas Longman, and Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminifirators and Affigns, by Writing under their Hands and Seals firfr had and obtained, as they, and every of them, offending -herein, .will anfwer the contrary at their Peril; whereof the Commiffioners and other Officers of our Cu/toms, the M alter, Ward·ens, and Company of Srationeri of our City of London, and all other our Qfficers and Minill:ers, whom it may concern, are to ·take Notice, that due Obedience be rendered to our Pleafure herein fignified. 

Given at our Court at St, James's the Twenty Firfi Day of 'March 17 5S, in the Thirty Firft Year of Our Reign, 
By His Majefl:y's Command. 
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P R E FA C E, 
To all that are concerned in 

The ED u c AT r o N of C H 1 L DRE. N'. 

My Fr/ends, 

F"~~~~T i-s an awful and i1nportant 
-~ I ~ Charge that is com1nittcd 
-~ ~ to you. The Wifdom and 
~~~~_d Welfare of the fucceeding_ 

. Generation are entrufl:ed with you be- , 
fore-hand, and depend much on your 
Conduct. The Seeds of Mifery or 
Happinefs in this World, and that to· 
come, are oftentirnes fown very .early ;. 

A 3 an.d 
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and t herefore whatever may conduce to 
, give the 1.v.ir nds of Children a Reli{h 
of Virtue and lleligion, ought in the 
£rfi Place, to be propofrd to you. 

VERSE was at firfi. defigned for the 
Service of God, though it hath been 
w~etched]y abufed fiuce. The Ancients 
atnong the 'Jews and the Heathens, 
taught tneir Children and-Difci ples the 
Precepts of Morality and Woriliip in 
V erfe.- The Children of Ifrae/ were· 
comm-anded to learn the Words of the 
Song of Mofes, Deut. xxxi. I 9, 3 o-• 
. And we are directed in the New Tef
tament, not only to fing with Grace in 
the Heart; but to teach, and admonijh 
one another by Hymns and Songs> 
Ephef. v. 19. And there are thefe 
four Advantages in it .. 

, I. THER. 



PREFACit 

1. T~ERE is a great Delight in the 

very learning of Truths and Duties 

this Way. There is fo1nething fo 

amufing and entertaining in Rhymes 

and Metre, that will incline Children 

to make this Part of their Bufinefs a 

Diverfion. And you may turn their 

very Duty into a Reward by giving. 

t.hem the Privilege of learning one of 

thefe SoNGS every Week, if they fulfil 

_the Bufinefs of the Week well, and. 

promifi.ng them the Book itfelf,. when 

they have learnt ten or twenty Songs 

out of it. 

2. WHAT is learnt in Verfl, is }e)nger
1 

retained in Memory,. and fooner re

colleB:ed. The like Sounds, and the, 

like :r~umber of Syllables~ exceedinglJ 

affifl: the Remen1brance. An~- it may. 

often happen, that the End of a Song, 

running 



R E F A C E. 
running in the Mind, rnay be an eff~c
tual means to keep off fame Tern pta
tions, or to incline to' fome Duty, when 
a Word of Scripture is not upon their 
Thoughts. 

3. THIS will be a confiant Furni
ture for the Minds of Children, that 
they may have fomething to think upon 
when alone., and fing over to them
felves. -This may fometitnes give their 
Thoughts a divine Turn, and raife a 
young Meditation. Thus they will not 
pe forced to feek Relief for an En1pti
nefs of Mind, out of the loofe and 
dangerous Sonnets· of the Age. 

4. THESE D~·vine Songs tnay be a 
p1eafa-nt and proper Matter for their 
Daily or W eeldy W oriliip, to fing one 
in the Family, at fuch Time as the 
Parents or Governors !hall appoint ;_ 

anct -
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-

and therefore I have c<,nfined the Verfe 
to the moft ufual Pfalm Tunes. 

THE greateft Part of this little Book 
\Vas compofed feveral Years ago, at the 
Requefi: of a Friend, who has be~n 
long engaged in the Work of Cate
chifing a very great Number of Chil
dren of all kin_ds, and with abundant . 
Skill and Succefs. So that you will~ 
find here nothing that favours ·of a Par
ty: The Children of high and low 
degree, of the Church of England, or 
Diffenters, baptized in Infancy, or not, 
may all join together in t~efe Songs. 
And as I have endeavoured to fink the 
Language to the Level of a Child's 
U ndedl:anding, and yet to keep it ( if 
poffible) above Contempt ; fo I have 
defigned to profit all ( if poffible) and 
offend none. I hope the more general 

th(: 
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the Senfe is, thefe Compofures may he 
0f the 1uore univerfal Ufe and Service. 

I HAVE added at the End fon1e At
teinpts of SoNNETS on JVIoRAL Sus

, JECTS, for Children, with an Air of 
Pleafantry, to provoke fome fitter Pen 
to write a little Book of then1. 
• 
· MAY the Aln1ighty God make you 
faithful in this itn p<?rtant VVork of Edu
cation ; may he f ucceed your Cares_ 
with his apundant Grace, that the 
rifing Generation of Great Britain 
may be a Glory among the Nations, a 
Pattern to the Chrifiian World, and a 
Bleffing t~ the Earth. 

CON-



C O N T E N T S. · 
· 1. A General Sottg of Praife to God. 

2 • Praife for Creation and Providence. 
_ 3. Praife to God for our Redemption. 

4. Praife for Mercies Jpiritual and temporal. 
5. Praife for Birth and Educati_on zn a 

Chrijlian Land. 
6; Praife for the Gojpel. 
7. '!'hi Excellency 0/ the Bible. , 
8. Praife to ·God for learning to read. 
9. '!'he All-feeing God. 

1 o. Solemn 'l'houghts of God and Death. 
1 r. [-leaven and Hell. 
12. '!'he Ad-vantages of early Religion. 
I 3. '!'he Danger of Delay. 
14. Examples uf early Piety. 
I 5. Againfl Lying. 
I 6-. ./igainji Q_,uarrelling and Fighting. 
I 7. Lo·ve between Brothers and Sifters. 
I 8. Againfl Scoffing and calling Names. 
I 9. Againfl Swearing and Cur:fing, and taking 

God's Name in vain. 
20 . .L!gainfl Idlenefs and Mifchief. 
2 I • .Againfl evil Company. 
2 2. Againfl Pride in -Clothes. 

23. Obe• 



CONTENTS. 
2.3. Obedience to Parents. 
24. <The Child's Cr;mplaint. 
25. A Morning Song. 
2-6. An Evening Song. . 
27. An Hymn for the Lord's-.day Morning, 
28. An Hymn/or the Lord's-day Eveninz. 

ff'he 'Ien Commandments. 
ff'he Sum of the Commandments. 

- Our Saviour's Golden Rule. 
Duly to God and our Noighbour. 
'I'he Hofanna, in Long Metre. 

in Short Metre. 
in Common Metre. 

·Glory to ibe Father, in Long Metre. 
in Comrnon Metre. 
in Short Metre. 

A flight Specimen of Moral Songs, _ viz. 
1. 'ihe Slugga..rd. 
2. Innocent Play. · 
3. The Rofe. 
4. ff'he Thief. 
5. 'I'he Ant or Emmet. 
6. Good Refolutio17:s. 
7. A Summer Evening. 
8. A Cradle Hymn. 



DIVINE SONGS 

F O R 

C000S00GC3000000C00C010000000C00000C8C00COOOCOOIIC00000000000C000COC000000C00:X,000C<l0 

SONG I. 

A g~neral So~zg of Praife•to God. -

I. 

HOW glorious is our· h~v'nly Kino-, 
Who reigns above the Sky! 

0 

' 

l-Iow i11all a Child prefume to fing 
· His drea-dful Majeily 

r 
. II. -

How great. his Pow'r is ·none can tel1, 
Nor think how large his Grace; -

Not l\1en below, nor Saints that dwell 
On high- before his Face, 

- B IIL 



2 DIV-INE SONGS 

III. 
Not Angels that H:cJ.na round the Lord 

Can iearch his fecret Will; 
But they perform his heav'nly Word, 

And fing his Praifes frill. 

IV. 
Then 1et me join this Holy Train, 

And my firft Off'rings bring; 
Th' Eternal God will not difdain 

_To hear an Infant fing. 
/ 

V. 
My Heart refolves, my Tongue obeys, 

And Angels fball rejoice, 
To hear their mighty Maker's Praife 

Sound from a feeble Voice. 

S O N G II. 

Praife for Creation and Provz'denoe. 

I. 

I Sing th' Almighty Pow'r of God, 
That made the Mountains rife, 

.. --hat fpread the flowing Seas abroad, 
And built the lofty Skies. -

II 



far,_ CHILD R.E N. 3 

II. 
I fing the Wifdom that ordain'd 

The Sun to rule the Day ; 
The Moon fhines full at his Command, 

And all the Stars obey. 

III. 
I fing the Goodnefs of the Lord, 

That fill'd the Earth with Food; 
He form'd the Creatures with his Word,. 

And then pronounc'd them good. · 

IV. 
Lord., how thy Wonders _are difplay'd, . 

Where'er I turn mine Eye; 
If I furvcy the G_round I tread, 

Or gaze upon the Sky. 

V. 
There's not a, Plant, or Flo,.,'r below, 

But makes thy Glories known; • 
And Clo,uds arife, and TempeCT:s blow, 

By O~der. from thy Throne. 

vr: 
Creatures ( as num'rous as they be) 

Are fubj~cc to thy Care; -
There's not a Place where we can flee, 

But Gou is prefent_ there. 
B. 2 ¥IL . 
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VII. 
In Heav'n he fhines with Beams of Lov-e, 

With Wrath in Hell ,beneath! 
sTis on his Earth l ftand or move, _ 

And 'tis his Air I breathe. 

VIII. 
His I--Iand is my perpetual Guard, 

Ht keeps me with his Eye : 
Why fhould I then forget the Lord, 

Who is for ever nigh? 

S O N G III. 

Praife to God for our Redemptz'0n. 

I. 

BLeft be th e Wifdom and the Pow'r, 
The J ufiice-and the ,Grace, 

That join'd in Council to reftore, 
And fave our ruin'd Race. 

II. . 
·our Father eat forb idden Fruit,, 

And from his Glory fell , 
And we his Children thus were brought 

To Death, -and near to I-· 11. 
Ill. 
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III. 
B:left be the Lord, that fent his Son, 

To take our Flefh and Blood; 
He for our Lives gave up -his own, . 

To make our Peace with God. 

IV. 
He honour'd all his Father's Laws., 

Which we have difobey'd; 
He bore ' our Sins upon, the Crofs, . 

And OLlr full Ranfom paid .. 

V. 
Behold him rifing from the Grave~, 

Behold him rais'd on high; 
1-Ie pleads his Merit there, to fave 

Tranfgrerr:ors. doom'd to die . 

VL 
There on a glorious Throne he reig ns _ 

And by his Pow'r divine, 
Redeems us from the f1avifh Chains 

Of Sat.an, and of Sin .. 

VII. 

5 

Thence fhalY the Lord to Judgment com~ . 
And with a fov'reign Voice 

Shall call, and break up ev'ry Tomb~. 
Vihile waking Saints rejoiceo 

B, 3. V-IIL 
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VIII. 
0 may I then with Joy appear · 

Before the J udge's Face, 
And, with the blefs'd Affembly_ there, 

Sing his Redeeming Grace. 

S. 0 N G IV. 
Praife far lvlerc/ei, Spiritual and 

Temporal. 

I. 

W Hene'er I take my Walks abroad,. 
H ow many Poor I fee ? 

What iha11 I render to my God 
F or all hi-s Gift5 to me ? 

II. 
Not more than others I defrrve, 

Yet God hath giv 'n me more ; 
For I have Food while others ftarve, 

Or beg from Door to Door. 
-III. 

I--1ow many Children in the Street 
Half naked I behold? 

While I am cloath'd from Head to Feet, An<l cover'd from the Cold. 
IV, 
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IV. 
While fonrn-poor Wretches fcarce can tell 

Where th·ey may lay their Head ; 
I have a Home wherein to dwell, 

And reft upon my Bed. 

V. 
While others early learn to f wear, 

And curfe, and lye, and fteal; 
Lord, I an:1 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 1nore_ than they, 

And try to ferve thee beft. 

S ONG V. 

Praife -Jw Bz'rtb and Educatz°on 
Chrijlian. Land. 

I. 

. 
in a 

GReat God, to thee my Voice I raife, -
T o th ee my youngeft Hours belong, 

I would begin my Life with Praife, 
Till growing Years improve the Song. 

II. 
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II. 
'·Tis to thy fov'reign Grace I owe, -
That I was born on Britijh Ground, 
Where Streams of heav'nly Mercy flbw, , 
And Words of f weet Salvation.found. 

III. 
I would not) change my native Land 
For rich Peru with all ·her· Gold : 
A n9bler Prize lies in ·my Hand, __ 
Than Eoji or W eflern Indies hold. 

- IV. 
How do I pity thofe that dwell 
Where Ignorance and Darknefs reigns ? 
They know no Heaven, they fear no Hell'.)
Thoie endlefs Joys, ~ho.fe endlefs Pains. 

V. 
'fhy glorious Promifes, 0 Lord, 
·Kindle my Hopes and my DeGre ;· 
Whi,}e all the Preachers of thy vVord '. 
Warn me to 'fcape eternal Fire. 

VI. 
Thy Prajfe fua11 frill employ my Breath, 
Since thou haft mark'd my \Vay to Heav'n; 
Nor will I run the Road to Death,. 
And wafte · the Bleffings thou h ft giv'n. 

SONG, 



for CHILDREN. 

s·oNG VL 

Praife far the Gofpel. 

I. 

LO R D," I afcribe it to thy Grace, 
And not to Chance as others do, 

That I was born of Chriflian Race, 

And not ·a Heathen, · or a Jew. 

II.' 
-vvhat would the ancient Jewifh Kings; 

And ] ewij!t Prophets, once have giv'n,._ 
Could th ey have heard thefe glorious things, 

V7hich Chrill: reveal'd. and brought from 
LHeav'n. 

III. 
I-low glad the Heathens would have been, 

That worfhip Idols, W 6od, and Stone, 
If they the Book of God had feen, 
Or ]ifus, and his Go[ pe1 known ! 

IV. 
Then if this - Gof pel I refufe, 
I-low £hall I e'er lift up mine Eyes-? 
For all the Gentiles, and the 'j-ews, 

Againft me will in Judgment rife .. 

SONG 



10 DIVIN.IS SONGS 

SONG ·vII , . 
The Excellency of the IHble. 

I. [:Praif"e:> · GR€at God, with Wonder and with On all thy Works I look ; But {lill thy Wifdom, Pow'r, and Grace, Shine brighter in thy Book. 

II. 
The Stars that in their Courfes roU,. Have' much Inftruction given ; 
But thy good Word informs my Soltl How I may climb to Heaven. 

III. 
The Fields prov.i.de me Fo.od, and iliew. The Goodnefs of the Lo-rd ;, 
But Fruits of Life, and Glory grow In thy moft holy Word. 

IV. 
Here are n-ay choiceft Treafures hid, .. Here my beft Conifort lies ; 
Here my Defires• are fati_sf/d, 

And hen.ce my, Hopes· arife 
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V. 
Lord, make me underftand thy Law, 

Show what my Faults have been ; 

And fro_m thy Gofpel let me draw 

Pardon for all n1y Sin. 

VI. 
Here would I learn how Chrifl has dy'd 

To fave my Soul fro1n Hell: 

Not a11 the Books on Earth befide 

Such heav'nly Wanders tell. 

VJI. 
Then let me love 1ny Bible more, 

And take a frefh Delight, 
By Day to read thefe Wonders o'€r, 

AnEl meditate by Night. 

S O N G VII-I. 

-

Praife to God for learni'ng to Read. 

I. . 

T HE Pra-ifes of my Tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

Thtat I was taught, and learnt fa young 
To read his holy Word. 

5 IL 
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II. 
That I am brought to know 

The Danger I was in, 
By Nature, and by Practice too-, 

A wretched Slave to Sin. 

III. 
That I am led to fre 

I can do nothing well; 
And whither :fhall a Sinner flee, 

To fave hrmfelf from Hell? 
IV. 

Dear Lord, this Book of thine 
Informs me where to go 

Fo~ Grace to pardon all my Sin ; 
And make me holy too. 

V. 
Here I can read, and learn 

How Chrift, the Son of ·God, 
Has undertook our great Concern; 
· Our Ranfo1n coft his Blood. 

VI. 
And now he reigns above, 

He fends his Spirit down, 
To fhew the Wonders of his Love, 

i\.nd make his Gofpel known. 

VII. 
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VIt 

0 may that Spirit teach, 
And make my Heart receive 

ThofeTruths which all thy Servants preach, 
And all thy S~ints believe. 

VIII. 
Then fhall I praife the Lord 

In a more chearful Strain, 
Th1t I was taught to read his Word, 

And have not learnt in vain. 

SONG IX. 
' 

'The All-Seei'ng God. 

I. 

ALmighty God, thy piercing Eye 
Strikes through the Shades of N io-ht, 

And our 1110ft fecret Actions lie 
0 

All open to thy Sight.. 

II. 
There's not a Sin that we con1rnit, 

Nor wicked Word we fay, 
But in thy dreadful Book 'tis writ, 

Aga,in{t' the Judgment-Day .. 
C Ilt 
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III. 
.And muft the Crimes that I have -done~ ·Be read and publiih'd there; Be all expos'd before the Sun, While Men and Angels hear. 

IV. 
Lord, at thy Foot aiham'd I lie, Upward I dare not look; Pardon my Sins before I die, And blot thc1n from thy Boole 

v. 
Remember ail the dying Pains That my Redee1ner felt, And let his Blood waili out my Stains, And anfwer for my Guilt. 

VI. 
0 may I now for ever fear"' T ' indulge a finful Thought, Since the great God can fee and hear, A nd writes down ev'ry Fault. 

s:o NG 
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SONG X. 

StJ!emn Thoughts of God and Death~ 

I. . 

T Here is a God that reigns above\ 
Lord of the Heavens, and Earr Ii 

[ and Sea~: 
I fear his Wrath, I afk his Love, 
And with my Lips I fing his Praife. 

II. 
There is a Law which he has writ, 
To teach us all what we muft do: -, 
My Soul, to his Com1nands. fubmit, 
For they are holy, juft a!1d tn1e. 

III. 
There is a Gofpel of rich Grace, 
Whence Sinners all their Comforts draw : 
Lord, I -repent, and feek thy Face; 
For I have often broke thy Law. 

IV. 
There is an Hour when I rnufr die, 
Nor do I know how foon 'twill come; 
A thoufand Children young as I, 
Are call'd by Death to hear their Doom. 

C 2 V. 
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V. 
Let me improve the Hours I have, 
Before the Day of Grace is fled ; 

· There's no Repentance in the Grave, 
Nor Pardons ofFer'd to the Dead. 

VI. 
J uft as a Tree cut down, that fell 
To North, or Southward, there it lies; So Man departs to Heaven or Hell, 
Fix'd in the State wherein he dies. 

SONG XI. 

Heaven and Hell. 

I. 

T H ere is beyond the Sky, 
A Heaven of Joy and Love; 

And holy Children, when they die, 
Go to -tliat World above. 

II. 
There is a dreadful Hell, 

And everlafting Pains ; . 
There Sinners muft with D evils dwell 

In Darknefs, Fire, and Chains. 
III. 
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III. 
Can f uch a Wretch as I 

Efcape this curfed End ? 
And may I hope whene'er I die 

I ihall to Heav'n afcend? 

IV. 
Then will I read and pray, 

While I hav:e Life and Breath ; 
Left I fhould be cut off to-day, 

And fent t'eternal Death .. 

S O N G XII. 

:lhe Advantages of early Religion. -

I. 

H A ppy's the Child-whofeyoungeffye:1r:, · 
Receive Inftructions well ; 

Who hates tl1e Sinners Path, and fears 
The Road that leads to Hell. 

IT. 
When we devote our Youth ·to God~ 

"Tis pleafing in his Eyes; 
A Flower, when offer'd jn the Bud, 

Is no vain Sacrifice. 
- C 3 IIL 
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III. 
_';J'is eafier Work if we begin, 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
_While Sinners that grow old in Sin 

Are harden'd in their Crimes. 

IV. 
'Twill fave us from a thoufand Snares 

To mind Religion young; 
Grace will prefrrve our following Years, 

And make our Virtue fl:rong. 

V. 
To thee, Almighty God, to Thee, 

Our Childhood we refign : 
'Twill pleafe us to look back and fee 

That our whole Lives were thine. 

VI. 
, Let the f weet Work of Prayer and Praife 

Employ my youngefl: Breath ; 
Thus I'm prepar'd for longer Days,. 

Or fit fo~ early Death. 

SONG 
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S O N G XIII. 

The Danger of Delay. 

I. 

W I-IY fhould I fay, 'Tis yet too foon 
'ro feekfor Heaven, _or think of Death? 

A Flower may fade before 'tis Noon, 
.A.nd I this Day may lofe my Breath. 

II. 
If this rebellious Heart of mine 
Defpife the gracious Calls of Heav'n, 
I may be harden'd in my Sin, 
And never have Repentance giv'n. 

III. 
What if the Lord grow wrath and f wear, 
While I refufe to read and pray, 
T'hat he'll refufe to lend an Ear 
To all my Groans another Day? 

IV. 
What if his dreadful Anger burn, 
While I refufe his offer'd Grace, 
And all his Love to Fury turn, 
And . ftrike me dead upon the Place ? 

2 v, 
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V. 
'Tis dang'rous to provoke a God; 
His Pow'r and Vengeance none can tell; 
One Stroke of his Almighty Rod 
Shall fend young Sinners quick to Hell. 

VI. 
Then 'twill for ever be in vain 
To cry fo.r Pardon and for Grace; 
To wifh I had my Time again, . 
Or hope to fee my Maker's Face. 

S ONG XlVo. 

Examples· of. earlj Piety.. 

I. 

W HAT b1efs'd Examples do I find
Writ in the Word of Truth,. 

Of Children th-at began to mind 
Religion in thei.r You th~ 

II. . 
, 

']efus, who reigns above the Sky, 
And -eeps the World in Awe, 

Was once a Child as young as I, 
And kept his Father's Law. 

Ill .. 



for C H I L D ... E N. 2 1 

III. 
At twelve Years old he talk'd with l\1en, 

(The 'Jews all wond'ring ftand) 
Yet he. obey'd his 1.\!lother then, 

And came at her Command. 

IV. 
Children a fweet Hofanna fung, 

And blefl: their Saviour's Name; 
T.hey gave him Honour with theirTongue, 

While Scribes and Prie.fts blafpheme. 

V. 
·Samuel the Child was wean'd, and brought 

To wait upon the Lord; 
Young Timothy betimes was taught 

To know his holy Word. 

VI. 
Then why fnould I fo long dday 

What others learn fo foon ? 
I would not pafs another Day 

Without this Work begun. , 

SONG 
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S O N G XV . 

.Agai?!fl Lyi'ng .. 

I. 

0 '-Tis a lc;wely Thing for Youth 
To walk betimes in Wifdorn's Way; 

To fear a Lye, to fpeak the Truth, 
That we may truft to all they fay. 

II. 
But Lyars we can never truft, 
Tho' they fhouldfpeak the thing that's true; 
And he that does one Fault at firft, 
And lyes ta hide it, makes it two .. 

III. 
Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
How God abhors Deceit and Wrong? 
How Ananias was ft.ruck dead, 
Catch.'d with a Lye upon his Tongue? 

IV. 
So did his Wife Sapphira die, 
When {he came in and grew fo bold, 
As to confirm that wicked Lye, 
That jnft before her f-luiband told. 

v. 
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V. 
The Lord delights in them that fpeak 
The W 01;ds of Truth; but ev'ry Lyar 
Muft have his Portion in the Lake, 
That burns with Brimftone, and with Fire. 

VI. 
Then let me always watch my Lips, 
Left I be ftruck to Death and Hell, 
Since God a Book of Reck'ning keeps 
.For ev'ry Lye t~at Children tell. 

S ONG . XVI. 

Agaz'nfl ~arrelling and Fighti'f:lg. 

1. 

LET Dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For God hath made them to; 

Let Bears and Lions growl and fight, 
For 'tis their Nature too. 

II. 
But, ,Children, you fhould never let 

Such angry Paffions -rife ; 
Your little Hands were never n1ade 

To tear each other's Eyes. 
-III. 
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III. 
Let Love thro, all your Actions run, 

And all your Words be mild ; 
Live like the bleffed Virgin's Son, 

. That .f weet and lovely Child. 

IV. 
His Soul was gent1e as a Lamb; 

And as his Stature grew, 
I-le grew in Favour both with !'Jan, 

And God his Father too. 

V. 
Now Lord of all he reigns above, 

A nd from his heav'nly Throne, 
He fees what Children dwell in Love, 

And marks them for his own. 

S O N G XVIf. 

Lor.Je bet1vee1~ Brothers and Sijlers. 

I. 
"t X THatever Brawls dift utb the Street, ' 
V V There fhould be Peace at I-lome; 

VJ here Sif-l:e rs d well and Brothers meet, 
~rnrrels fnould nev r con1e. 

II. 
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II. 
Birds in their little N efts agree; 

And 'tis a ihameful Sight, 
vVhen Children of one Family 

Fall out, and chide, and fight. 

III. 
Hard Names at firft, and threatning W arch, 

That are but noify Breath, 
May grow to Clubs and naked Swords, 

To Murder and to Death. 

IV. 
The· Devil tempts · one l\'1other's SoJ) 

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; 
Eut in the B0fo1n of a Fool 

It burns till lVIorning-Lig-ht. 

VI. 
Pardon, 0 Lord, our chHdilb R~ge, 

- , Our tittle Brawls remove~; 
·That _ as we grow to rip~r Age, 

Our Hearts' may all be L0ve. , \ 

D · SON .. Q 
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S O N G XVIII. 

.Again.fl Seo.fling and calling Names. 

1 I. [Lord, 

OUR Tongues were made to blefs the 
Ancl not fpeak ill of Men ; 

When others give a railing Word, 
We 1n uft not rail again. 

lL 
Crofs Words and angry Names require 

To be chafiis'd at School; 
And he's in Danger of Hell-fire, · 

That talls his Brother Fool. 

III. 
But Lips that dar~ be fo profane, 

T o mock, and Jeer, and fcoff 
At 1-Ioly ·Things, or Holy Men, 

The Lord ihall cut then1 off. 

IV. 
Vlhen Children, in their wanton Play, 

Serv'd old E!Vlia fa; 
And bid the Prophet go his Way, 

" Go up, thou Bald-head, Go;" 

3 \t. 
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V. 
God quickly ftopt their wicked Breath, 

}.Lng fcnt two raging Bears, 
That tore them Limb from Limb to Death, 

With .Blood, and Groans, anc;l Tears. 

VI. 
Great GoE1, how terrible art thou 

- To Sinners, ne'<t'r fo young! 
Grant me thy Grace, and teach me how ' 
· To tame and rule my Tongue. 

S ONG XIX. 

Agai?yl S1vearing, and Cur/ing, and 
taking God's Name in vain. 

I. 

AN gels, that high in Glory dwell, 
Adore thy Name, Almighty God! 

And Devils tre1nble down in Hell, 
Beneath the 1--.errors of thy Rod. 

II. -
. And yet how wicked Children dare 

Abufe thy dreadful glorious Name! 
And when they're angry, how they f wear, 

And curfe their Fellows, and blalpheme ! 
D 2 III. 
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III. 

1-Io':V ·will they ftand before thy F ace, 
Who treated thee wid1 r K h Difdain, 

Vlhile thou fhalt doom ·hem to the Place 
•Of ev·eilafting Fire and Pain ? · 

IV. 
Then never :fhall one cooling Drop 

To quench their burning Tongues be giv'n; 
But I will praife thee here, and hope 

Thus to employ my Tongue in H eav'n. 

V. 
My l-Ieart fh all be in P ain to hear 

Wretches affront the Lord above : 
'Tis that great God; whofe Po:',-Ver I fear, 

That heavenly Fat~er, who1n I love. 

VI. 
Jf my Companions grow profane, 

I'll leave their Friendfb i when I hear 
Young Sinners take thy Name in vain, 

And learn to cur[e, and learn to f wear. 

S O NG 
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S O N G XX. 

Againfl Idlenefs and· Mij'chi'ef .. 

I. 

H OW 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 ihe builds her Cell! 

H ow neat fhe fpreads the Wax! -
And -labours hard to- ftore it well 

With the · fweet Food fhe makes .. 

Ill. 
In Works of Labour, or of Skill, 

I would be bufy too ; 
For Satan finds fo1ne Mifchief frill: 

For idle H ands to do_. 

IV .. 
I n Books, or Work, or healthful Play~:• 

Let my fir fl Years be paft, 
T hat I n1ay give for ev'ry Day 

£ome good !\,ccou,nt at laft .. 

D ' 3 SONG1 
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S ONG XX!. 
·- . 

.Agat°J!fl Evz'l Company. .r 

I. 

W f.IY fho.ulcl I join with th_ofe in Play,. 
, In whom I've -no Delight, 

Who curfe a-nd f wear, but never pray;, 
Who call ill Names, and .fight? 

. II. 
I hate to hear a wanton Song,. 

Their Words· offend my Ears ;. 
I fhould not dare defile my Tongue 

With Language fuch as theirs. 

III. 
Away from Fools I' J turn my Eyes, 

Nor with the Scoffers go ; 
I would be walking with . the vVife, 

That wifer I may grow . 

. • IV. 
From one rude Boy that's us'd to mock, 

They learn the wicked J eft ; 
One fi-ckly Sheep infects the · Flock, 

And poifons all the rdt. 
V. 
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·V. 
My God, I _hate to wall~, or dw5!ll 

With finful . Children , here; 
Then let me not be fent to I-Iell, 

Where none ~but Sinners are. 

8 <D .N G ){XII. 

Agaitifl Pride in' Clo-atfu;_ -

. J. [hide· 

W H·Y fl10.uld our Garments (made ~to 
Our Parent,s Shame) provoke our 

- . ,. . [P.rifte.~
The Art of Drefs did ne er beg111, 
'Till Ev.e, our 1\-llother,,. learnt to _fino _ 

- IL 
When firft. fhe put the. Cov''ring on, .. 
Her -Rob~ of Innocence was .gone ·: - . · 
And yet her Children vainly boaft 
In the fad M _a~ks o.f Glory loft. 

III .. 
H ow proud we aFe ~ how fon_d to ffi-ew 
Our Cloaths,. and call th-e1n rich ·and new t 
When the poor Sheep and Silk-worm wore · 
That very Cloathing long before. 

rv~ 
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IV. 

The Tuli-p and the B:utterfly·-_-
Appear in gayer Coats than -1 : 
Let me be dn;ft, fine as I will, 
Flies, Worms, and Flow'rs exceed me ftilf.. 

V. 
Then wiU I fet my Heart to find 
Inward Adornings cf the Mind; 
Knowl~dge ~nd Yirtue, _Truth an ,I Grace,, 
Thefe are th~ Ro.bes of richeft Dtefs. 

VI.. 
No more ihall Worms wi-th me .compare:t, 
This is the Raiment A·ngels wear : · 
):'be Sqn of God, when here ·below,. , 
Put on _this bleft Ap.pa.rel .too . . _ . . 

VIL ' 
1t r1ev-er fades, it ne'er grows old, 
Nor fears the Rain, nor Moth, nor Mould;_, 
lt takes no S :!lot, but frill refines ;· 
The more • 'tis w6rn, the more it fhines. 

VIII. 
I' 

In this on 'Earth would l appear, 
Then go to Heavsn, and wear it_ there;; 
God will-approve it in his Sight, 
~Jis his own. Work,. and his Delight .. · 

a I 
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S O N G XXIII. 

Obedience to Parents,, 

1: 
·L· · ET _Children that would fear the Lord 

H-ear what their Teachers fay; 
With Rev'rence meet their Parents Word, 

And with Delight obey. 

I·I. 
Have not .you heard wh<\t dreadful Plagues 

Are threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that breaks his Father's Law:i, 

Or n1ocks his Mother's Word ? 

III. 
What heavy Guilt upon him lies! 

H ow curied is his Name I 
The Ravens £hall pick out his Eye~, 

And Eagles eat the fame. 

IV. 
But tho[e who worfbip God, and give 

Their Parents Honour due,. 
Hete on ~his Earth they long !hall live, 

And live hereafter too. 

SONG 
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S O N G XXIV. 

':the Cbi/d' s Complaint. 
/ 

I. 

W HY fuould I love my·Sport fo well? 
So conftant at my Play? 

And lofe the Thoughts of Heav'n and Hell? 
And th~n forget to pray? 

II. 
What do I read my Bible for, 

But, Lord, to learn thy Will? 
And !hall I daily ~now thee 111ore, 

And lefs obey thee frill? 

III. 
How fenfelefs is my Heart, and wild! 

How vain are all my Thoughts! 
Pity the Weaknefs of a Child, 

And pardon all my Ft,!.ults. 

IV. 
Make me thy heavenly Voice to hear, 

And let me love to pray, 
Since God will len_si a gracious Ear 

To what a Chila can fay. _ 

SONG 
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-

SONG XXV. 

A Morning Song. 

t 

My God, who makes the Sun to know 
His proper Hour to rjfe, 

And to give Light to all below, -
Doth fend him round the Skies. 

II. 
When fron1 the t;=ha1nbers of the Eaft, 

His Morning Race begins, 
He never tjres, nor ftops to reft, 

But round the World he ihines .. 

III. 
So, like the Sun, would I fulfil 

The Buflnefs of the Day; 
Bea in my" Work betimes, and ftill 

M a·rch on· my heavenly way r 

IV. 
Give 1ne, 0 Lord, thy early Grace, ' 

Nor let my Soul complain 
That the young Morning of my Days 

Has all been fpent in vain . . 

SONG 



36 o· IV I.NE' S ON G S 

's- 0 N G XXVI. 
• I :An Evening Song. 

f. 
r 

, 'J\ ND now another Day is gone, 
, r-\.. I'll fing my Maker's Praife; 

My Comforts ev'ty Hour make known 
His Providence and Grace. 

II. 
But how .my Childhood runs to wafte 1 

My SiJ:1s, how great their Sum 1 
.Lord, give me Pardon for the paft, 

And Strength for Days to come. 

IIL 
I lay my Body down to 3leep, 

Let i\.ngels guard my I-lead: ~ 
And thro' the Hours of Darknefs keep 

Their Watch around my Bed. 
,I 

tv. 
,, V✓ith che:arfui ~leart 1 clofe my Eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove: 
And in the· Morning let me rife 

Rejoicing· in thy Love. 

SONG 
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S O NG XXVII. 

For the Lord's-Day Morning. 

I. 

T H IS is
1 

the Day when. Chrifl arofe 
So early fron1 the Dead; 

Why ihould I keep my Eye-lids clos'd, 
And wafle my Hours in Bed? 

- II. 
This is the Day when 'Jefus broke 

The Pow'rs of Death and Hell : 
And ihall I ftill wear Satan's Yoke, 

And love my Sins fo well ? 
III. 

To-Day, with Pleafure, Chriftians meet 
To pray, and hear the Word : -

And I would go with chea.rful Feet, _ 1 

To learn thy Will, 0 Lord. 
IV. 

I'll leave my Sport -to read an·d pray, 
. . And fo prepare for Heaven: 
0 1nay I love .this bleffed Day 

, I . , 

The beft of all the Seven ! 

E SONG_ 
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S O N G XXVIII. 

For the L(}rd's-Day Even-i'ng. _ 

I. 

LO RD, how delightful 'ti~ to fee 
A whole Affembly worn11p Thee! 

J\t once they fing, at once they pray; 
They hear of Heav'n, and learn the Way. 

II. 
I 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. 

III. 
0 write upon my Men1'ry, Lord, 
,_I'he Texts and Docb · nes of thy Word ; 
That I may break thy Laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

IV. 
vVith Thoughts of Chrifr and Things div'.ne 
Fill up this foolifb Heart of mine; 
That hoping Pardc;m thro' his Blood, 
I may lie down, and wake with God. 

:!he 
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:l'he Ten Commandments1 out of the Old 
c_f eJlament, put into jhort Rh)'1ne for Chil
dren. 

Ex o D. xx. [me. 
I. 'l"'HOU fhalt have no 1nore Gods but 
2. .A. Before no_ Idol bo\v thy Kne:-e. 
3. Take not the Name of God in vain. 
4. Nor dare the Sabbath-Day profane. 
5. Give both thy Parents Honour due. 
6. Take heed that thou no Murde-r do. 
7 · A bftain from \N ords and Deeds l!OC lean. 
8. Nor .fteal, tho' thou art poor, and mean. 
9. Nor make a wilful Lye, nor love it: 
1 o. VV--hat is thy Neighbour's dare not covet. 

'Ihe Sum of the Co2n1nandments cut rf the 
New · crfjf ament. 

MATT. xxii. 37. 

W ITH all thy Soul love God above, 
· And as thyfelf thy Neighbour love. 

Our Stivicur's Golden Rule. 
1\1 AT T. vii. 12, 

BE you to others kind and true, 
As you'd. have others he to you; 

And neither do nor fay to Me n, 
V\' hate'er you would not take agai n. 

E 2 Duty 
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Duty to God and our Neighbour. 
[ Strength, 

LOVE God with all your Soul and 
With all your Heart and Mind, 

And love your Neighbou~ as yourfelf; 
Be faithful, juft, and kind. . 

Deal with another as you'd have 
Another deal 'Yith you ; 

What you're unwilling to receive, 
Be f ure you never do. 

Out of nry Book of Hymns I have here 
added The Hofanna, and Glory to the Fa
ther, &c. to be Jung at the End of any of 
thefe Songs, according to the Dirfflion of 
Parents or Governors. 

·The Hofanna; or Sal1Jation afcribed to Chrift. 

Long Metre. 

I. 

HOfanna to King Da7Jid's Son, 
Who reigns on a fuperior Thro,ne; 

We blefs the Prince of Heav'nly Birth , 
Who brings Salvation down on Earth . 

II. 
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II. 
~et ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 
In this delightful Work engage ; 
Old Men and Babes in Sion fin g , 
The growing Glories of her King. 

.,. 

Common Metre.--

1. 

H O/anna to the Prince of Grace; 
Sion behold thy King! 

Proclaim the -Son •of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to fing. 

II. 
Hofanfta to th' Eternal Word, 

Who from the Father came; 
A fcribe Salvation to the Lord, 

With Bleffings on his Na1ne. 

Sho_rt Metre. 

I. 

HOfanna to the Son 
_ Of David, and of God, 

W ho brought the N ews of Pa rdon down, 
P.\.nd bought it with his Blood. 

E .3 II. 
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II. 
To Chrift, th,- anointed King, 

Be endlefs Bleffings giv'n ; 
Let the whole Earth his Glory fing, 

Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 

Glory to the Father, and the Son, &co 
Long Metre. 

T O God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in one, 

Be Honour," Praife, and Glory giv'n, 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 

Common Metre. 

NOW let the Father and the Son 
And Spirit be ador'd, 

,Where there are.works to make him known, 
· Or Saints to love the Lord. 

Short Metre. 

G IVE to the Father Praife, 
Give Glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 



A SLIGHT 

SPECIMEN 
0 F 

M O R A L S-O N G S,~ 
. Such as I wijh Jome -happy and condefcending 

Genius would undertake for the Ufa of -
Children, and perform much ,better. 

T HE Senfe and Subjects might be bor-• 
rowed plentifully from the Proverbs 

of Solomon, from all the common Appear
ances of .Nature, fro111 all the Occurrences 
in Civil Life, both in City and Coun
try: (Which would alfo afford Matter for 
other Divine Songs.) Here the Language 
and l\rleafures fl:iould be eafy, and flowing 
with Chearfulnefs, with or without the 
Solemnities of Religion, or thefacred Na mes 
of God and Holy Things; that Children 
1night fir{d Delight and Profit together. 

'rhis would be one effeB:ual Way to de
liver them from the Te1nptation of Iovino
or learning thoff' idle, wanton, or profan~ 
Songs, which give fo early an ill Taint to 
the Fancy and Memory, and becor:ne the 
Seeds of future Vices. 

2 I. The 
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I. :the Sluggard. 

I. 
'TIS the Voice of the Sluggard; I 

heard him complain, [ again. 
You have wak' d me too foon, I mufl /lumber 
As the Door on its Hinges, fo he on his Bed, 
Turns his Sides, and his Shoulders, and 

his heavy Head. 

II. 
A little more Sleep, and a ltttle more Sf-umber; 
Thus he waftes half his D ays and his 

Hours without Number; 
And when he gets up, h_e fits folding his 

Hands, 
Or walks about fauntring, or trifling he 

ftands . 

III. 
I pafs1d by his Garden, and faw the wild 

Brier, 
The Thorn and the ThifUe grow broader 

and higher; 
The Cloathes that hang on him are turn-

ing to Rags;. . ·--
And his Money ft1ll wafl:es, till he ftarves ~ 

or he begs. 
IV. 
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IV. 
I made hi1n a Vifit, frill 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 hrs Bible, and never 

loves Thinking. 
V. [me; 

Said I then to my 1--Ieart, Herc's a Leffon for 
That Man's but a Picture of what I 

might be.r 
But thanks to my Friends for their Care 

in my Breeding, 
Who taught n1e betimes to love Working 

and Reading. 

l I. Innocent Play. 
I. 

ABroad in the Meadows to fee the 
young Lambs, 

Run fporting about by the fide of theirDan1s 
With Fleeces fo clean and fo white; 

Or a N eft of young Doves in a large 
open Cage, 

vVhen they play all in Love without 
Anger .or Rage, ' 

How much we may learn from the Sight, 
IL 
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II. 

If we had been bucks we ·n1ight dabble 
in Mud; 

Or Dogs, we might play till it ended in 
Blood; 

So foul and fo fierce are their Natures. 
But -Ihomas and William, and fuch pretty 

Natnes, 
Should be cleanly and harmlefs as Doves, 

or as Lambs, 
Thofe lovely f weet innocent Creatures. 

III. 
Not a thing that we do, nor a \Vord that 

we fay, 
Should hinder another in Jefting or Play; 

For he's ftill in earneit: that's hurt: 
How rude are the Boys that throw Peb

bles and Mire! 
There's none but a Madman will fling 

about Fire, 
And tell you, 'Tis all but in Sport. 

111. 'Ihe 
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III. - The Rofe. 

I. 

H OW .fair is the Roft? what a beau-
. tiful Flow'r? 

The Glory of April and ]day : 
But the Leaves are beginning to . fade in 

an Hour, 
And they wither an~ die in a Day. 

II. 
Yet the Rofe has one powerful Virtue to 

boaft, . · 
j\bove all the Flowers of the F ield : 

Whe.n its Leaves are all dead, and fine
Colours are lofr,-

Still how fweet a Perfume it will yield? 

- III. 
So frail is the Youth and the Beauty of 

Ma.11, 
Tho' they bloom and look gay like 

. the Rofe: 
But all our fond Care to .preferve them is 

vam; 
Time kills them as faft as he goes. 

IV. 
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IV. 
Then I'll not be proud of my Youth or 

my Beauty, 
Since both of then1 wither and fade: 

But gain a good Name by well--doing my 
Duty; 

This will frent like a Ro/ewhen I'm dead. 

- IV. CJ'he CJ'hi'ef. 

I. 

W HY fhou'd I deprive my Neighbour 
Of his Goods againft his Will? 

Hands were made for honeft Labour, 
Not to plunder or to fteal. 

II. 
~Tis a foolifh Self-deceiving 

By fuch Tricks to hope for Gain ~ 
All that's . ever got by 'Thieving 

Turns to Sorrow, Shame, and Pain. 

III. 
Have not Eve and Adam taught us 

Their fad Profit · to compute? 
To what difmai State chey brought us 

When they ftole forbidden Fruit? 
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IV. 
Oft we fee a young Beginner 

Practife litc1e pilfering Ways, 
'Till grown up a harden,d Sinner; 

Then the Gallows ends his Days. 
V. 

'Ihejt will not be al wJys hidden, 
Thos we fancy none can fpy : 

When we take a thing forbidden, 
God beholds it with his Eye. 

VI. 
Guard my Heart, 0 God of I-leaven., 

Lefl I covet ·what's not mine: 
Left I fi:eal what is not given, 

·Guard my Heart · and Hands fron1 Sin. 

- . 

· V. Cf'he Ant or Emmet. 

I. 

T HES E. Emme-ts, how little they 
are in our Eyes ? 

We tread th em to Durr., and a Troop of 
them dies 

Without our Regard or Concern. : 
Yet, as wife as we ar~ if we went to 

their S hoo l? 
There's many a SJ Jggard ~ aad many-a Fool, 

on1e Leffons of VJ ifrlom migh-t karn. 
F II. 
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II. 

They don't wear their Time out in Sleep
ing or Play, _ 

But gather up Corn in a Sun"'"fhiny Day, 
And for Winter they lay up their Stores! 

Thczy manage their Work in fuch regular 
Forms, 

One wou'd think they forefaw all the Froft 
and the Storms, 

And fo brought their Food within Doors. 

III. 
_But I have lefs Senfe than a poor creeping 

.dnt, 
l f I take not due CJre for the Things 

I £hall want, 
Nor provide againf1 Dangers in Time-. 

\V lrn Death, or old Age, fhall flare in 
rnv Face, 

What a ·wretch fhall 1 be in the End 
of my Day , 

If I trifle ,a way all the-ir Prime -~ 

3 IV. 
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IV. 

Now_, now, while my Strength and my 
Youth are in Bloom, 

Let me think what will fcrve me when 
Sicknefs fha11 come, 

And pray that my Sins be forgiven: 
Let me read in good Books, and be

lieve, and obey, 
That when Death turns me ou_t of -this 

Cottage of Clay, . 
I may dwell in a Palace in Heaven. 

VI. Good Refolutions. 

I. 

T HO' I atl? now in younger· Days, 
Nor can tell what fl1all befall 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 fhewing Scorn nor Rudenefs. 

F 2 III. 
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II[ 
Where I -fee the BlirJd · or Lame, 

Deaf or Dumb, I'll kindly treat them;: 
I deferve tQ _feel the fame, 

If I mock, or hurt, or cheat them. 

IV. ,. 
If I meet with railing· Tongues, 

Vi/hy fhould I return them Railing, 
Sjnce I beft revenge my Wrongs 

By my Patience never failing ? 

V. 
When I - hear them telling Lies, 

Talking foolifh, curfing, fwearing, 
Firfi: I'll try to make them wife, 

Or I'll foon go out of hearing. 

VI. -What tho' I be low and mean, 
I'll engage the Rich to love me, 

While l'm modefi:, neat, and dean> 
·And fubmit when ttiey reprove me. 

VII. 
If I fhould be poor and fick, 

I foall meet, I hope, ,virh Pity, 
Srn e I love tO- he.lp the Weak, 

~ 1 ho' they're neither fair nor witty. 
VIII. 
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I 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. 

IX. 

May I be fo watchful ftill 
O'er my Hl1mours and my Paffion, 

As to fpeak and do no Ill, 
Tho' it ihould be all the Fafhion. 

X. 
Wicked F afb ions lead to Hell, 

Ne'er may I be found complying; 

But in Life behave fo well, 
N 0t to be afraid of dying. 

VII~ 
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VII. A Summer Evening. 
I. 

H O W fine has the Day been ? How 
. bright was . the Sun? . 

Ho·1v lovely and joyful the cour[e that he run, Tho' he rofe in a Mift when his Race he 
b~gun, 

And th~re follow'd forne droppings of . Ram: 
But now the fair Traveller's ~orne to thcwefl:, His R_ays -are all Gold, and his Beauties ·- are beft; 
l1e paints the Sky gay as he fi~ks to his Refl:, 

.i\nd foretels a bright rifing again. 
II. J uft fuch is the Chri.fiian : His Courfe he 

begins, 
Like the- Sun in a Mifr, while he mourns 

for hjs Sins, 
And -melts into Tears: Then he breaks 

out and fnines, 
And travels his heavenly V.lay: But when he comes nea.r r tofinifhhisRace, Like a fine ietting Szin he looks richer in 

Grace, 
And gives a fure Hope attheend of his days, Of riflr.g in brighter Array. 

Some 
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Some Copies of the following Hymn having 
· got abroaa already into faveral Han-ds, . the 
Author has been perfuaded to permit it to 
appear in · Public, . at the Erid of theft 
Songs for Childntn. -· · · 

.A· CRADLE HYM·No 

I. 

H USH! my Dear, lie ftill and f.lumber, 
Holy Ange:ls guard thy Bed! 

Heavenly Bleffings -without Number 
Gently falling on thy Head. 

II. 
Sleep, my Babe; thy Food and Raiment, 

Hot~fe a!'ld Home thy Friends provide, 
All without thy Care or Payment, 

All thy Wants are well fupply'd. 

III. 
How mucfu better thou'rt attended 

Than the Son of God could be, . 
When from Heaven he defcended, 

And became a Child like thee? 

lVj 
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IV. 
Soft and eafy is thy Cradle: 

Coarfe anctl hard thy Saviour lay; 
When his Birth-place was a Stable, 

And his fofteft Bed was Hay. 

V. 
Bleffed Babel what glorious Features, 

Spotlefs fair, divinely bright! 
Mufr he dwell wi.th brutal Creatures? 

How could Angels bear the Sight? 

VI. 
Was there nothing but a Manger 

Curfed Sinners could afford, 
To receive 'the Heav'nly Stranger? 

Did they thus affront their Lord? · 

VII. 
Soft, my Child; I did not chide thee, 

Tho' my Song might found too hai:d ; 

{

*Mother} 
~Tis thy fits befide thee-, 

N urfe that 
And her Arms ihall be thy Guard. 

VIII. 

* Here ycu may ufe the Words, Brother, Sifter, 
.Neighbour, Friend, &c. 
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· VIII. 
Yet to read the fhameful Stery, 

How the 'Jews abus'd their King,, 
How they ferv'd the Lord of ✓Glory, . 

· · Makes me angry while I fing. _ 

lX. 
See the kinder She-pherd1, round hi-m, 

Telling Wonders from the Sky; 
There they fought hirn, there they found 

With his Virg,in Mo~her ?Y· [him, 

x: 
5ee the lovely Babe a dreffing; 

Lovely Infant, how he fmil'd ! 
When he wepti, the Moth€r's-Bleffing· 

Sooth'd and hufh'd the holy Childo_-

XI. 
Lo, he numbers in his Manger, 

Where the horned Oxen fed ; 
Peace, .n1y Darling, here,s ·no Danger;_ 

Here's no Ox a-near thy Red. 

XII. 
' Twas to fave thee, Child, from dying, 

Save my D ear from burning Flame>
Bitter Groans, and endlefs Crying, 

That thy 'bleft Redeemer came. 
XllL 
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· XIII. 
May'ft thou Jive -to know and fear him, 

Truft and love him all thy Days; 
Then go dwell for ever ne.ar him, 

See his Face, and fiAg his Praife r 

XIV. 
I could give thee thoufand Kiffes, 

Hoping what I moft defire ; 
Not a Mother's fondeft Willies, 

Can to ·greater Joys af pire. 

THE END. 

, 
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