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P R E F A C E, 
TO ALL TH.AT ARE CONCERNED 

In the Education of CHILDREN. 

MY FRIENDS~ 

~4(~>~T is an awful and import I t tant Charge that is com
~• 41x1~ mitted to you. The Wif
dom and Welfare of the f ucceed
ing Generation are entrufl:ed with 
you before hand, and depend 
much on your Conduct:. The 
Seeds of Mifery or Happinefs in 
this World, and that to come, are 

, often times f own very early ; and 
therefore whatever may conduce 
to give the Minds of Children a 
a Relifh of Virtue and Religion, 
ought in the firfl Place, to be 
propofed to you. 

A 2 VERSE 
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VERSE ·was at firfi defig_ned f0r 

the Service of God, tho' it hath 
been wretchedly abufed fince.
'The Ancients among the Jews 
and the 1---feathens, taught their 
Children and Difciples the Pre
cepts of l\1oraiity and Worfhip in 
Verfe. The Children of Ifrael 
were commanded to learn the 
'1\Tords of the Song of Mofes, Deut. 
xxx1. 1 g, 3 o. And we are direct
ed in the NevvTefiament, not only 
to fing with Grace in the Heart~ 
but to teach, and admonijh one ano
ther by H)·mns and Songs, Ephef. v. 19. 
And there are thefe four Advan-,· 

tages in it. 

1. There is a great Delight in 
the very learning of Truths and 
Duties this \Vay. There is fo1ne
t.hing fo amufing and entertaining 
in Rhyn1es and l\fetre, that will 

incrine 
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incline Children to make this Part 
of their Bufinefs a Diverfion.
And you may turn their very 
Duty into a Reward by giving 
them the Privilege of learning one 
of thefe So NG s every Week, if 
they fulfil the Bufinefs of the Day 
well, and promifing the1n the 
Book i tfelf, when they have learnt 
ten or twenty Songs out of it. 

2. v\That is learnt in Verje, is 
longer retained in Memory, a_nd 
fooner recollected~ The like 
Sounds, and the like Number of 
Syllables., exceedingly affifi the 
Remembrance. And it may often 
happen, that the End of a Song 
running in the Mind, may be an 
effe8ual l\,feans to keep off fame 
Temptations, or to incline to fame 
Duty, when a Word of Scripture 
is not upon their 'Thoughts .. 

A 3 3 · 
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3. This ·will be a confiant Fur
niture for the Minds of Children, 
that they n1ay have fo1nething to 
think upon when alone, and fing 
over to themfelves, This may 
fometimes give their Thoughts a 
Divine Turn, and raife a young. 
Meditation. Thus they will not 
be fo reed to feek Relief for an 
E1nptinefs of Mind, out of the 
loof e and dangerous. Sonnets of 
the Age. 

4. Thefe Divine Songs may be.
a pleafant and proper lVIatter for 
their Daily or V\7 eekly v\7 o rfhi p., 
to fing one in the Family, at f uch 
Ti1ne as the Parents or Governors 
iball appoint ; and therefore I 
have confined the Verfe to the 
mofi ufual Pfalm . f unes. _ 

The greatefi Part of this little 
Book vvas compofed (everal Years . 

ago., . 
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var. 

ago, at the Requefi of a Friend: 
,vho has been long engaged in the 
,,v ork of Catechifing. a very great 
Number of Children of all I(inds,. 
and \vith abundant Skill and Suc
cefs. So that you will find ·here no
thing that favors of a Party : The 
Children of high and low degree, 
of the Church of England or Dif
fenters, baptize.cl in Infancy or not, 
may all join together in tbefeSc,ngs. 
And as I have endeavour-ed to fink 
the Language to the Level of a 
Child's Underfianding~ - anq yet to J 

keep it (if poffible) above Con
tempt; fo I have defigned to profit 
all (if poffible) and offend none . . 
I hope the more general the Senf e : 
is, thefe Compofures may be of the · 
more univerfal Ufe and Service. 

I have added at, the End, fome : 
ATTEMPTS OF SONNE.Ts, on Moral 

SHb .. -
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Subjects, for Children, with an Air 
of Pleafantry, to provoke fome fit
ter Pen to write a little Book of 
them. 

1\1ay the Almighty God make 
you faithful in this i1nportant: 
'1Vork of Education ; may he f uc
ceed your Cares with his abundant 
Grace, that the rifing Generation 
of Great-Britain may be a Glory 
among the Nations. a Pattern to 
the Chrifiian vVorld, and a Blef
fi ng to the Earth. 

CON· 
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1. A Ge;zera! Song of Praife to God. 
2. Praije far Creation and Providence. 

3. Praife. to God far our Redemptz"on. 

4. Praifl far Mercies, Spiritual and 

'Temporal. 

5. Praifa for Birth and Education in 
a Chrijlian Land. 

6.. Prai.fe far the Gojpel~ 
7. 'The Excellency oj. the Bible. 
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9. 'The All-:Jeeing God. 

10. Solemn Thoughts of God & Death. 

I I. Heaven and Hell. 

I 2. The Advantages ?f early Relz'gJon .. 

I 3. The Danger of Delay. · 

14. Ex.-.. 
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14. Examples if early Piety. 
I 5. Againji Lying. 
16. dgain.fl ~arrelling and Fighting. 
17. Love between Brothers andSijlers. 
1 8. Againjt Seq/Jing and calling Nantes .. 
19. Againjl Swearing & Cu,jing, and' 

taking God's Name in vain. 
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2 I. AgainJl-ev£l Company. 
22. dgain.fl Pride in Cloaths. 
23. Obedience to Parent.r. 
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25. A Morning Song. 
26. An Evening Song. 
27. An Hynin far the· Lord'J-Day 
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Evening. 
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Duty to God and our Neighbour. 

The 
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DIVINE SON·GS 
FOR 

CHILDREJY. 

SONG I. 

A general Song of Pra!fa to Gad. 

I. 

HOW glorious is our heav'nly King, 
\Vho reigns above the Sky! 

How lhall a 'Child prefume to .fing 
His dreadful Majefly ? 

II. 

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

Not Men below, nor Saints that dwell 
On high before his Face. 

B III. 
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III. 
Not Angels that fiand round the Lord 

Can fearch his fenet Will; 
But they perform his heav'nly Word, 

And fing his Praifes frill. 

IV. 
Then let me join this Holy Train, 

And my firfi: Off'rings bring, 
Th' Eternal God will not difdain 

To hear an Infant fing. 

V. 
My Heart refolves, my Tongue obeys£' 

And Angels fhall rejoice, 
To hear their mighty Maker's Praifo 

Sound from a feeble Voice. 

SONG II. 

Praffe far Creation and Providenceo 

I. 

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

That fpread the flowing Seas abroad, 
And built the lofty Skies. 

II. 
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11. 

I fing the Wifdom that ordain1d 
The Sun to rule the Day; 

The Moon fhines full at his Command, 
And all the Stars obey. 

III. 

I {ing 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 W enders are di(play'd, 
Where'er I turn mine Eve, 

If I forvey the Ground I t;ead, 
Or gaze upon the Sky. 

V. 

There's not a Plant, or Flower below, 
But makes thy Glories known ·; 

And Clouds arife, and Tempefl:s blow, 
By Order from thy Throne. 

VI. 

Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 
Are fubjecl: to thy Care; 

There's not a Place where we can flee, 
But God is prefent there. 

B 2 VII. 
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VII. 
In Heav'n he fuines with Beams of Love, 

With -Wrath in Hell beneath! 
9Tis on his Earth I fi:and or move, 

And 'tis his Air I breathe. 

VIit. 
'His Hand is my perpetual Guard, 

He keeps me with his Eye: 
Why fhould [ then forget the-Lord, 

Who is for ever nigh? 

SONG III. 

Pra!ft to God far our Redemption. 

I. 

BLefl: be the Wifdom and the Pow'r, 
The J ufi:ice and the Grace, 

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

IL 
Our Father eat forbidden Fruit, 

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

To Death, and near to Hell. 
III. 
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III. 

Blefi: be t1re Lord, that fent his Son 
To take our Fle{h and Blood; 

He for our Lives gave up his own, 
To make our Pea~e with God. 

IV. 
He honour\I -all his Father's Laws, 

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

And our full Ranfom paid. 

V. 
Behold him rifing fro·m the Grave:.i 

Behold him rais'd on high; 
He pleads· his Merit there, to fave 

Tranfgreffors doom'd to die. 

VI. 

There on. a glorious Throne he teigns~ 
And by his Pow'r divine, 

Redeems-us from the flavifh Chains 
Of Satan, and of Sin. 

VII. 

l..,. 
I 

Thence fuall the Lord to Judgrnet1t com:e)} 
And with a fov'reign Voice 

Shall call, and break u-p ev'ry Tomb,. 
While waking Saints rejoice. 

B 3 VIIL 
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VIII. 

0 may I then with Joy appear 
Before the Judge's Face, 

And, with the blefs'd Affembly there, 
Sing his Redeeming Grace. 

SONG IV. 

Praife for Mercie.r, Spiritual and 'l'empora!. 

I. 
'l X 7 Hen'er I take my Walks abroad, 
\' V How many Poor I fee ? 

:What ihall I render to my God 
For all his Gifts to me ? 

II. 

Not more than others I deferve~ 
Yet God hath given me more ; 

For I have Food while others il:arve,. 
Or beg fro1n Door to Door. 

Ilt 
How many Children in the Street 

Half naked I behold ? 
While I am cloth'd from Head to Feet, 

And cover'd from the Colde 
IV. 
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IV. 
While fome .,poor Wretches fcarce can tell 

Where they may lay their Head; 
I have a Home wherein to dwelJ, 

And refl:" upon my Bed. 

v. 
While others early learn to fwear, 

And curfe, and lye, and fteal; 
Lord, I am taught thy Name to fc~r, 

And do thy holy Will. 

VJ. 

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. 

SONG - V. 

Pra!ft far Birth and EducatiQn i'n a 
, Cb, ijlian Land. 

I. 
' 

G Reat God, to thee my Voice 1 raifo, 
To thee my youngefl: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 Britifh Ground, 

Where Streams of heav'n~y Mercy flow, 
And Words of f weet Salvation foundo 

III. 

I would not change my native Land 
For rich Peru with all her Gold; 

A nobler Prize lies in my Hand, 
Than Eaft or W eftern Indies hold .. 

IV. 

How do I pity thofe that dwell 
Where Ignorance and Darknefs reigns? 

They kn.ow no Heaven, they fear no Hel1, 
Thofe endlefs Joys, thofe endlefs Painso 

v. 
Thy g1orious Promifes, 0 Lord, 

Kindle my Hopes and my De fire ; 
While aB the Preachers of thy W 01 d 

Warn me to 'fcape eternal Fire. 

vr. 
Thy Praife lhall £till employ my Breath, 

Since thou haft mark'd my way to Heav'n; 
Nor will I run the Road to Death, 

And wafte the Bleffings thou hail giv'no 
SUN G ~ 
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SONG VI. 

Pra!Je far t be Gofpel. 

I. 

LORD I afcribe it to thy Grace, 
And not to Chance as others do; 

That I was born of Chrifl:ian Race, 
And not a Heathen, or a Jew. 

II. 

What would the ancient J ewifh Kings, 
And Jewifh Prophets, once have giv'n,' 

Ceuld they have heard thefe glorious things 
Which Chrift reveal'd and brought from 

( Heaven. 
III. 

How glad the Heathens would have been,' 
That worfhip Idols, Wood, and Stone, 

If they the Book of God had feen, 
Or J efus, and his Go[ pel known! 

IV. 
Then if this Gofpel I refufe, 

How fhall I e'er lift up mine Eyes? 
For all the Gentiles, :-ind the Jews, 

Againft me will in Judgment rife. 
SONGo 

0 
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SONG VII. 

'I'he Excellency of the Bz"/J/e,. 

I. 

GReat God, with wonder and with Praife 
On all thy Works I look; 

But fiill thy Wifdom, Pow'r and Grace, 
Shine brighter in thy Book. 

IT. 

The Stars that in their Courfes rol1, 
Have much Infl:rucl:ion given; 

But thy good Word -informs my Soul 
How I may climb to Heav'n. 

III. 
The Fields provide me Food, and fuew 

The Goodnefs of the Lord; 
But Fruits of Life, and Glory grow 

ln thy moil holy Word. 

IV. 
Here are my choicefl: Treaf ures hid 

Here my befl: Comfort lies; 
Here my Defires are fatisfy'd, 

And hence my Hopes arife. 
v. 
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V. 
Lord, make me underfr.and thy Law~ 

Show what my Faults have been; 
And from thy Gofpel let me draw 

Pardon for all my Sin .. 

VL. 
Here would I learn hGw CmusT has dy'd 

To fave my Soul from Hell: 
Not all the Books on Earth befid.e 

Such heav'nly Vv onders tell. 

VII. 
Then let me Jove my B1ble mo-re, 

And take a frdh Delight, 
By Day to read thefe Wanders o'er, 

And meditate by Night. 

SONG VIII. 

Praffe to God far learn£ng to Reado 

I. 

T HE Praife.s of my Tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was .taught, and learnt fo young 
To read his holy Word. 

IL 
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II. 

That I am brought to know 
The Dangf.r I was in, 

By Nature, and by Pratcice too, 
A wretched Slave to Sin. 

III. 

That I am led to fee 
I can do nothing well ; 

And whither fhall a Sinner flee, 
To fave himfelf from Hell? 

IV. 
Dear Lord, this Book of thine 

Informs me where to go 
For Grace to pardon all my Sin ; 

A!}d make n1e holy too. 

V. 

Here I can read, and learn 
How Chrifl:, the Son of God, 

Has undertook our great Concern ; 
Our Ranfom coft his Blood. 

VI. 

And now he reigns above, 
He fends his Spirit down, 

) 

To iliew tr,.,e Wonders of his Love, 
And make his Gof pel known. 

VII. 
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VII. 
0 may that Spirit teach, 

And make my Heart receive 
ThofeTruths which all thy Servants preach 

And all thy Saints believe. 

VIII. 
Then fuall I praife the Lord 

In a more cheerful Strain, 
That I was taught to read his Word, 

And have not learnt in vain. 

SONG IX. 

The All-fieing God. 

I. 

ALmighty God, thy pierci,:ig Eye 
Strikes through the ihades of Night, And our moft fecret Actions lie ·. 

All open to thy Sight. 

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

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

Againft the Judgment-Day. 
C III. 
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III. ' 
And mufr the Crimes that I have done, 

Be read and publifh'd there; 
Be all expos'd before the Sun,. 

While .Men and Angels hear ? 

IV. 
Lord, at thy Foot afham'd I lie, 

Upward I dare not look ; 
Pardon my Sins before I die, 

And blot them from thy Book. 

V. 
Remember all the dying Pains 

That my Redeemer felt,' 
And let his Blood wafh out my Stains~ 

And anf wer for my Guilt. 

VI. 

0 may I now for ever fear, 
T' indulge a finful Thought, _ 

Since the great God can fee and hear 
And writes down ev'ry Fault. 

SONG . 
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SONG X. 

Solemn ':lbougbts of God and Death. 

I. 

T HERE is a God that reigns above, 
Lord of the Heavens, & Earth & Seas ; 

I fear his Wrath, I aik his Love, 
And with my Lips I" fing his Praife. 

II. 

There is a Law which he ha3 writ, 
To teach us all what we 1nufl: do: 
My Soul, to his Commands fubmit, 
For they are holy, juft and true. 

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 I-lour when I mu!l: die, 
Nor do I know how foon 'twill come; 
A th'.oufand Children young as -I, 
Are ~all'd by Death to hear their Doom. 

C 2 V. 



28 DIVINE SONGS 

. V. 

Let me improve the Hours I have, 
Before the Day of Grace is fled ; 
There's no Repentance in the Grave, · 
Nor Pardons off'er'd to the Dead. 

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

S·ONG XI. 

I-leaven and Helle 

I. 

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

And holy Children when they die 
Go to that World above. 

IT. 
There is· a dreadful Hell, 

And everlaf-l:ing Pains, 
There Sinners muff: with Devils dwell 

In Darknefs, Fire, and Chains. 
III. 
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III. 

Can fuch a Wretch as I 
Efcape this curfed End ? 

And may I hope whent'er I die 
I .£hall to Heav'n afcend? 

IV. 
'fhen will i read and pray, 

While I have Life and Breath ; 
Left I !hould be cut ,C?ff To-gay, 

And fent t' eternal Death . 

. 
SO .NG XII. 

( ( , 

'l'he Advantages of early Religi()n-. 

I. 

HAppy's the Child whofe youngefl:years 
Receive In{huctions well; 

Who hates the Sinners' Path, and fears 
rrhe Road that leads . to Hell. 

II. 

When·we devote our Youth to God, 
'Tis pleafing in his E yes; 

A Flower, when offer'd in the Bud, 
ls no vain Sacrifice. 

C3 lIL 
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III. 

· 'Tis eafier Work if we begin, 
To fear the Lord betimes; 

While Sinners that grow old in SinJ 
Are harden'd in their Crimes. 

IV. 
' Twill fave us from a thoufand Snares 

To n1ind Religion young; 
Grace will preferve our following Years, 

And make our Virtue {hong. 

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 youngeft Breath ; 
Thus l 'm prepar'd for longer Days, 
. Or fit for early Death . 

• 

SON G 
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SONG XIII. 

CJ'be Danger of Delayo 

I. 

WHY lhould I fay, "'T-is yet too foon 
T'o feek for Heaven, or think of Death!'' 

A Flower may fade before 'tis Noon, 
And I this Day may loofe my Breath. 

II. 

If this rebellious Heart of mine 
Defpife the gracious Cal1s of Heav'n, 
] may be harden'd in my Sin, 
And never have Repentancn giv'n. 

III. 

What if the Lord grow wroth and f wear, 
( \Vhile I refofe to read and pray) 
That he'll refofe to lend an Ear 
T o all my Groans another Day. 

IV. 
W hat if his dreadful Anger burn, . 
While I refufe his offer'd Grace, 
And all his Love to Fury turn, 
And {hike me dead upo~ the Place ? . 

I 

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 for Pardon and for Grace; 
To wifu I had my Time again, 
Or hope to fee my Maker's Face. 

SONG XIV. 

Examples of early Piety. 

I. . 

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

Of Child~en that began to mind 
Religion in their Youth. 

II. 

J Esus, who reigns above the Sky, 
And keeps the World in Awe, 

Was once a Child as young as I, 1 

And kept his Father's Law. 
II I. 

' 
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III. 
At twelve Years old he talk'd with Men, 

(The Jews all wond'ring fland) 
Yet he obey'd his Mother then, 

And came at her Command. 

IV. 
Children a fweet Hofanmi fung, 

A_nd blefl: their Saviour's Name·; 
They gave him Honor with their Tongue, 

vVhile Scribes and Priefls blafpheme. 

V. 
Samttel the Child was we~n'd, and brough_t 

To wait upon t~e Lord; . 
Young Timothy betimes was taught 

'I'o know his holy Word. 

VI. · 
Then why fhould I fo long delay 

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

vVithout this · Work begun. 

\ 

SONG 
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SONG XV. 

Againfl L)'ing. 

I. 

0 'Ti! a lovely 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. 

II. 

But Liars we can never trufl, [true; 
Tho' they fhould (peak the thing that's· 

And he that does one Fault at firft, 
And lyes to hide it, makes it two, 

III. 

Have we 11ot known, nor heard, nor read, 
How God abhors Deceit and Wrong ?. 

How Ananias was ftruck dead, 
Catch'd with a Lie upon his Tongue? 

IV. 
So did his Wife Sapphira die, 

When fhe came i_n and grew fo bold, 
As to confirm that wicked Lie, 

That juft before her Hufband told. 
V. 
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V. 
·The Lord delights in them that fpeak: 

The Words of Truth; but ev'ry Liar 
M uft have his Portion in the Lake, 

That burns with Brimfl:one 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 Lie that Children tell. 

SONG XVI. 

Aga£nfl ~arrelling and Fightingo ~ 

I. 

LET Dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For-God hath made thetn fo; 

Let Bears and Lions growl and fight 11 

For 'tis the-it Nature too. 

II. 

B-ut, Children, you fhould never let: 
Such angry Paffions rife ; 

Your little Hands were never made 
To tear each other's Eyes. 

III. 
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III. 
Let Love thro' all your Acl:ions rnn, 

And all your Words be mild ; 
Live like the ble.fTed Virgin's Son, 

That f weet and lovely Child. 

IV. 
His Soul was gentle as a Lamb ; 

And as his Stature grew, 
He grew in Favor both with Man, 

And God his Father too. · 

V. 
Now Lord of all he reigns above, 

AHd from his heav'nJy Throne 
He fees what .Children dwell in Love, 

· And marks them for his own. 

SONG XVII. 

✓ Love between Brothers and S!Jler.r. 

I. 

W Hatever Brawls difiurb the Street, 
There fhould be Peace _at Home; 

Where Sifters dwell and Brothers meet, 
~arrels fhould never cotne~ 

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

And 'tis a fhameful Sight, 
When Children of one Family 

Fall out, and chide, and fight. 

III. 
Hard N an1es at firfl:, & threat'ning Words, That are but noify Brt;ath, 
May grow to Clubs and naked Swords, 

To Murder and to Death. • 

IV. 
The Devil tempts one Mother's Son 

To rage againft another ; 
So wickeci 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; 

But in the Bofom of a Fool 
It burns till Morning -Light. 

VI. 
Pardon, 0 Lord, our childi{h Rage, 

Our little Brawls remove; 
That as we grow to riper Age, 

Our Hearts may all be Love. 
D SONG 
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SONG XVIII. · 

Againjl Scqf/ing and calling Nantes o 

I. 

Q UR tongues were made to blefs the Lord 
And not f peak ill of Men ; 

When others give a railing Word, 
We mufl: not rail again. 

II. 

Crofs Words and angry Names require 
Tb be chafl:is'd at School ; 

And he's in Danger of Hell Fire, 
That calls his Brother Fool. 

III. 

But Lips .that dare.he fo prophane, 
To mock, and jeer, and fcoff 

At Holy Things, or I-Ioly Men, 
The Lord fuall cut them off. 

IV~ 
When Children, in their· wanton Play, 

Serv 'd old Eli ilia fo ; 
And bid the Prophet go his Way, 

_H Go up, thou Bald-head, go ; " 
V. 



FOR CHILDREN. 39 

V. 
God quick1 y ftopt their wicked Breath, 

And fent two raging Bears, 
That tore them Limb from Limb to Death, 

With Bl(?od, and Groans, and Tears. 

VI. 

Great God, how terrible art thou 
To Sinners, ne'er fo young ! 

Grant me thy Grace, and teach me how 
To tame and rule my Tongue. 

I s ONG XIX. 

Agahzfl Sri.oearing and Curyng and 
taki'ng God's J.Vam~ i'n vain. 

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

And Devils tremble down in Hell, · 
Beneath the Terrors of thy Rod. 

II. 

And yet how wicked Children dare 
Abufe thy dreadful glorious Name! 

And when they're angry, how they fwear, 
And curfe their Fellows, and blafpheme ! 

D 2 UL 



, 
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III. 

How will they fiand before thy Face, 
Who treated thee with fuch Difdain, 

While thou !halt doom them to the Place 
·of everlafting Fire and Pain ? 

IV. 
Then never fhall one cooling Drop 

·roquench their burning tongues begiv'n; 
But 1 will praife thee here, and hope 

Thus to employ my 1'ongue in Heav'n. 

V. 

My Heart !hall be in Pain to hear 
Wretches affront the Lord above : 

'Tis that great God, whofe Power I fear, 
'fhat heavenly Father, whom 1 love, 

VI. 

If my Companions grow profane, 
I'll leave their Friendfhip when I hear 

Young Sinners take thy Name in vain, 
And learn to curfe, and learn to fwear. 

SONG 
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SONG XX. 

Againfl ld/enefl and Mifchief. 

I. 

HOW doth the little bufy Bee 
Improve each fhining I-lour, 

And gather Honey all the Day, 
From ev'ry opening -Flow'r ! 

II. 

How {kilfullv fhe builds her Cell ! 
How neat" fhe fpreads the Wax ~ 

And labours hard to frore it well 
With the fweet Food ilie makes. 

III. 

In Works of Labour, or of Skill, 
I would be bu(y too ; 

For Satan finds fome Mifchief frill 
For idle Hands to do. 

IV. 
In Books, or vVork, or healthful Play, 

Let my firfl: Years be pafl, -
That I may give for ev'ry Day 

Some good Account at lafc. 
D 3 SONG 
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SONG XXL 

Againjl Evil Company. 

I. 

W HY 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 to hear a wanton Song, 
Their Words offend my Ears ; 

] fhould not dare defile my Tongue 
With Language fuch as their's. 

III. 

A way from Fools I'll turn my Eyes, 
Nor with the Scoffers go; 

I would be walking with the Wife 
1,hat wifer I may grow. 

IV. 
F rom one rude Boy that's us'd to mock , 

T hen learn the wicked J efi; 
O ne fi ckly Sheep infects the F lock, 

.l\nd poifons all the refi. 
. V. 
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v. 
My God, I hate to walk or dwell 

With finful Children here; 
Then let me not be fent to Hell, 

Where none but Sinners are. 

SONG XXII. 

Agat'nfl Pride in Clotbeso 

I. 

WHY fhould our Garments (made to hide 
Our Parents fhame) pr-ovckeourpride? 

The Art of Drefs did ne'er begin, 
TiJl Eve, our Mother, learnt to fin. 

TI. 
\Vhen firft fhe put the Coy'ring on, 
Iler Robe of Innocence was gone; 
And yet her Children vair.ly boaft 
In the fad Marks of Glory loft. 

III. 

How proud we are! how fond to {hew 
Our Clothes, and call them rich and new! 
When the poor Sheep and Silk-worm \Vore 
'f hat very Clothing long before. 

IV. 
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IV. 

The Tulip and the Butterfly 
Appear in gayer Coats than I : 
Let me be dreft, fine as I will, 
Flies, Warms, and Flow'rs exceed me frill. 

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 richeH Drefs. 

VI. 

No more !hall Worms with me compare, 
_This is the Raiment Angels wear : 
The Son of God, when here below, 
Put on this bleft Apparel too. 

VII. 

It never fades, it ne'er grows old, 
Nor fears the Rain, nor Moth, nor· Mould; 
It takes no Spot~ but fiill refines"; 
The more 'tis worn, the more it fhines. 

VIII. 

In this on Earth would I appear, 
Then go to Heav'n, and wear it there ; 
God will approve it in his Sight, 
'Tis his own Work, and his Delight. 

SONG 



FOR CHILDREN. 45 

SONG XXIII. 

Obedience to Parents. 

I. 

LET Children that would fear the Lord 
Hear what their Teachers fay ; 

With Rev'rence meet their Parents Word, 
And with Delight obey. 

II. 

Have you not heard what dreadful Plagues 
A re threaten'd by the Lord, 

To him that breaks his Father's Law, 
Or mocks his fv1other's Word? 

III. 

What heavy Guilt upon him lies ! 
How curfed is his Name! 

The Ravens fhall pick out his Eyes, 
And Eagles eat the fame. 

IV. 
But thofe who worfhip God, and give 

Their Parents Honour due, 
Here on this Earth they long !hall live, 

And live hereafter too, -
SONG 
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SONG XXIV. 

'Ihe Chz°ld's Complaint. 

I. 

W HY fhould I love my Sport fo well? 
So confbrnt at my Play ? 

And 1ofe the Thoughts of Heav'n & Hell ? 
And then forget to pray ? 

II. 
What do I read my Bible foi, 

But, ·Lord, to learn thv Will ? , 
And iliall I daily know thee more, 

And lefs obey thee frill ? 

III. 
How·fenfelefs is my Heart, and wild! 

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

And Pardon all my Fault~. 

IV. 
Make me thy heav'nly Voice to hear, 

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

To what a Child can fay. 
SONG 
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SONG XXV . 

..d Morning Song. 

I. 

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

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

II. 

When from the Chambers of the Eafl:,, ~ 
Hi3 fviorning Race begins, 

He never tires, nor ftops to refl:, 
But round the World he .lhines. 

III. 

So, like the Sun, would I fulfil, 
The Bufinefs of the Day; 

Begin my Wark betimes, and frill 
March on my heavenly Way-. 

IV. 

Give me, 0 Lord, thy early Grace, 
Nor let my Soul complain 

That the young Morning of my Days 
Has all been fpent in vain. . , , 

SONG 
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SONG XXVI. 

An Evening Song. 

I. 

AND now another Day is gone, 
I'll fing my Maker's Praife ; 

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

II. 
But how my Childhood runs to wa!l:e ! 

My Sins, how great their Sum! 
Lord, give me Pardon for the pair, 

And Strength for Days to come. 

III. 
I lay my Body down to Sleep, 

Let Angels guard my Head : 
And thro' the Hours of Darknefs keep 

Their Watch around my Bed. 

IV. 
With cheerful Heart I clofe my Eyes, 

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

Rej<?icing in thy Love. 
SONG 
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S.ONG XXVII. 

For tbe L~rd's-Day Morning. 

I. 

- THIS is the Day when· CHRIST arofe 
So early from the Dead; 

Why fhould l keep my Eye-lids clos'd, 
. And wafl:e my Hours in, Bed? 

II. 
This is the Day when JESUS broke 

The Pow'rs of Death and Hell : 
And fhall I frill wear SATAN's Yoke, 

And love my Sins fo well? 

III. 

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

And I would go with cheerful Feet, 
To learn thy Wi11, 0 Lord. 

IV. 
1'11 leave my Sport to read and pray, 

And fo prepare for Heaven: _' 
0 may I love this blelfed Day 

The befl: of all the feven ! 
E SONG 
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SONG XXVIII. 

For the Lor-d's Day Evening. 

I. 

LORD, how delightful 'tis to fee 
A whole AiTembiy worihip Thee ! 

At once they fing, ~t once they pray, 
They hear of Heav'n, and learn the Way. 

II. 

I have heen there, and fiill would go : 
'Tis like a little Heav'n below; 
Not all n1y Pl~fure 3:nd my Play 
Shall tempt me to forget this Day. 

III. 

0 write upon my Mem'ry, Lord, 
The Texts and Doctrines of thy Word ; 
That I may break thy Laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

IV. 
With Thoughts of Ch rift and 1'hings divine 
Fill up this fooli{h Heart of mine; 
That hoping Pardon thro' his Bkod, 
l may lie down, and wake with God. 

. The 
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THE 

Te11 Commandn1e11ts, 

Out_ oj-' t/Je Old 'I' eflament, put into 
jhort Rhymejor Ch£/dren. 

Exon. xx. -

I THou fualt have no more Gods but me. 
2 Before no Idol bow thy Knee. 
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 Murder do. 
7 Abfl:ain from Words and Deeds unclean. 
8 Nor fl:eal, tho' thou art poor and mean. 
9 Nor make a wilful Lie, nor love it. 
10 What is thy Neighbour's dare not ~ovet. 

:the Sum of the Commandments out of 
the New :! eflament. 

MATT. xxii. 37. 

W ITH all thy Soul love God above, 
And as thyfe]f thy Neighbour love. 

Our 
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Our Saviour's Golden Rule. 

MATT. vii. 12. 

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. 

J OVE God with all your foul & 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 fore you never do. 

Out 
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Out ef 1ny B0ok ef HYMNS I have 
here added The Hofanna, and Glory 
to the Father, &c. to be fitng at the 
End of any of the.ft Songs, accord
ing to the Dire8£on of Parents or 
Governors. 

'rbe Hofanna; or Sa!vatz"on afcr£bed ti) 
ChdTI:. 

~ong Metre. 

I. 

H OSANNA to King DAv1o's Son 
Who reigns on a fuperior Throne; 

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

II. 

1,et ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 
In this delightful Work engage; 
Old Men and Babes in SroN fing, 
The growing Glories of her King. 

E 3 Com-
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Comm()n J.'1etre. 

I. 

HO SANN A to the Prince of Grace; 
S10N behold thy King ! 

.Proclaim the Son of DA vrn's Race, 
And teach the Babes to fing. 

II. 
HosANNA to th' Eternal Word, 

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

vVith Blei1ings on his Name. 

Short Metre. 

I. 

H OSANNP~ to the Son 
Of DAVID and of God, 

Who brought the News of Pardon down, 
And bought it with his Blood. . 

IL 
rro CHRIST, th' anointed King, 

Be endlefs Bleffings giv'n ; 
Let the whole E-arth his Glory fing, 

Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 
Glory 
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Glory to the Father, and the Son, &c. 

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. 

Comm2n 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 Fath~r Praife, 
Give Glory to the Son, 

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

A 
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A SLIGHT. SPECIMEN 

OF 

MORAL SONGS, 
Such as I wijh Jome happy and condefcend

ing Genius would undertake for the Ufe 
of Children, and perform much bettero 

T HE Senfe and Subjects might be borrowed 
plentifully from the PROVERBS of SoLo

MoN, from all the common Appearances of Na
ture, from all the Occurrenc;es in the civil Life, 

both in City and Country: (which would alfo 
afford Matter for other Divine Songs. Here the 

Language and Meaf ures fhould be eafy, and 
flowing with Cheerfulnefs, with or without the 

Solemnities of Religion, or the facred Names of 
God and Holy Things; that Children might find 
Delight and Pro~t together. 

This would be one efteclual Way to deliver 

them from the Temptation of loving or learning 

thofe idle, wanton, or profane Songs, which give 

fo early an ill Taint to the Fancy and Memory, 

and become the Seeds of future Vices. 
c_fbe 
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I. The Sluggard. 

I. "'TIS theVoi;e of the SLUGGARD; I heard 
him complain, [again." 

" You have wak'd me too foon, I mufr ilumber 
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 little more Slumber;" 
Thus he waftes half his Days, and his Hours 

without Number; 
And when he gets up, he fits folding his Hands, 
Or walks aboµt faunt'ring, or trifling he ftands. 

III. 

I pafs'd hy his Garden, and faw the wild Briar, 
The Thorn and the Thifrle grow broader and 

higher; 
The Clothes than hang on him are turning to 

, Rags; 
And his Money ftill wafres, till he ftarves or he 

be3s. 
IV. 
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IV:. 

I made him a V ifit, fiill hoping to find, 
He had took better Care for improving his Mind: 
He told m~ his Dreams, talk'd of Eating and 

Drinking: 

But he fcarce reads his Bible, and never loves 
Thinking. 

V. 
Said I then to my Heart, " Here's a Leffon for 

me;" 

1"'hat Man's but a Picture of what I might be. 

But thanks to my Friends for their Care in my 
Bree.ding, 

Who taught me betimes to love Working and 
Reading. 

11. Innocent Play. 

I. 

ABROAD in the Meadows to fee the young 
Lambs 

Run [porting about by the Side. of their Dams, 

With Fleeces fo clean and fo white; 

Or a N efi of young Doves in a large open Cage, 
When they play all in Love without Anger or 

Rage, 
How much we may learn from the Sight. 

If 
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II. 

If we !1ad been Ducks we might dabble in Mud; 
Or Dogs, we might play till it ended in Blood; 

So foul and fa fierce are their Natures; 
But THOMAS and WILLIAM, and fuch pretty 

Names, 
Should he cleanly and harmlefs as Doves, or as 

Lambs, 
Thofe lovely fweet innocent Creatures. 

III. 

Not a Thing that we do, nor a Word that we 
fay, 

Should hinder another in Jefting or Play; 
For he's il:ill in earneft that's hurt: 

How rude are the Boys that throw Pebbles and 
Mire! 

There's none but a Madman will fling about 
Fire, . 

And tell you, " 'Tis all but in Sport.'' 
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III. The Rofe. 

I. 

HOW fair is the _ RosE? what a beautiful 

Flow'r? 

The Glory of April and May: 

But the Leaves are beginning to fade m an 

Hour, 

And they wither and die in a Day. 

II. 

Yet the Rofe has one powerful Virtue to boaft, 

.<\bove all the Flow'rs of the Field: 

When its Leaves are all dead, and fine C0lour$ 

are lofr, 

Still how f weet a Perfume it will yield ! 

III. 

So frail is the Y ourh and Beauty of Man, 

Tho: they bloom and look gay like the Rofe z 

But all our fond Care to preferve them is vain: 

Time kills them as faft as he goes. · 

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

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 I'm dead. 

IV. The Thief. 

I. 

WHY fhou'd I deprive my Neighbour 

Of his Goods againfr his_~ill? 

Hands were made for honefr Labour, 

Not to plunder or to fteal. 

11. 

'Tis a foolifh {elf-deceiving 

By fuch Tricks to hope for Gain : 

All that's erer got by Thieving 

Turns to Sorrow, Shame, and Pain. 

III. 

·-· Have not Eve and Adam ta1;1ght us 
Their fad Profit to comp~te ? 

To what difmal State they broug'1t us 

When they ftole forbidden Fruit i 
F IV. 
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IV •. 
Oft we fee a young Beginner 

Pracrife little pilfering Ways, 
'Till grown up a harden'd Sinner; 

Then the Gallows ends hi;_Day~. 

V. 
Theft will no~ be_ always hidden, 

Tho' we fancy none can f py : 
When we take a Thing forbidden, 

God p~ho!ds it with his Eye. 

VI. 
Guard my Heart1 0 God of Heaven, 

Left I covet what's not mine: 
Left I fteal what is not given, 

Guard my Heart and Hands from Sin. 

V. -The Ant, or Emmet. 

I. 

T HES_E · Emmets, how little they are in Our 
Eyes?" 

We tread t½cm to Dufi, and J. Troop cf them dies 
Without our Regard or Concern : 

Yet, as wife as we are, if we went . to t;:eir School, 
There's many a Sluggard, and many a Fool 

Some Le1Tons of \Vifclom might learn. 

II. 
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II. 

They don't wear their Time out m flceping or 
play, 

But gather up Corn in a Sun-fhiny Day, 
And for Winter they lay up their Stores: 

They manage their Work in fuch regular 
Forms, 

One wou'd think they forefaw all t~e Frofi: and 
the Storms, 

And fo brought their Food ~ithin Doors, 

III. 

But I have lefs Senfe than a poor creeping ANT, 
If I take not due Care for' die Things I fuall 

want, 
Nor provide againfi: Dangers in Time. 

When Death, or old Age, fhall fiare in my 
Face, 

What a W-retch fhall I be in the End of my 
Days, 

If I trifle away all iheir Prime? 

F z IV. 
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-IV. 

Now, now, _while my Strength _and my Youth 
are in Bloom, 

Let me think what.will fetve me when Sicknefs 
fhall come, 

And pray that my Sins be forgiven: 
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 Palate in Heaven. 

VI. G~od Refolutions. 

I. 

T HO' I am now in younger Days, 
~or can tell what ihall befal nte~ 

_I'll prepare for ev'ry Place 
Where my growing Age fhall call me. 

II. 
Should I e'er be rich or great, 

Others ihall partake my Goodnefs. 
I'll fupply the Poor with Meat, 

Never !hewing Scorn nor Rt.idenefs. 
HI. 
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III. 

Where I 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. 

IV. 
If I meet with railing Tongues, 

Why ihould I return them railing, 

Since I befl: revenge my Wrongs 
By my Patience never failing? 

V. 
When I hear them telling Lies, 

. Talking foolilh, curfini, [wearing, 

F irfl: I '11 try to make them wife, 

Or rn foon go out of hearing. 

VI. 

What tho' I be low and mean, 

I'll engage the Rich to love me, 

While I'nl modefl:, neat, ·and clean, 

And fubmit when they reprove me. 

VII. 
If I iliould be poor and fick, 

I £hall meet, I hope, with Pity, 
Since I love to help the Weak, 

Tho' they're neither fair nor witty. 
F3 . VIII. 
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VIII. 
I'll not willingly offend, 

Nor be eafily offended; 
What's amifs I'll {hive to mend, 

And endure what can't be mended. 

IX. 
May I be fo watchful frill 

O'er my Humours and my Paffion, 
As to fpeak and do no i-11, 

Tho' it iliou]d be all the Falliion, 

X. 
Wicked Failiions lead to He11, 

Ne'er may I be found complying ; 
But in Life behave fo well, 

Not to be afraid of dying. 

VII. A 
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VII. A Summer Evening. 

I. 

H O \V fine has the Day been: How bright 
was the Sun; 

How lovely and joyful the Courfe that he run ; 
Tho' he rofe in a Mii1:- when his Race he begun, 

And there follow'd fome Droppings of Rain: 
But now the fair Travelier's come to the Weft, 
His Rays are all Gold, and his Beauties are bei1:-, 
He paints the· Sky gay as he finks to his Rei1:-, 

And foretels a bright riling again. 

II. 

J ufi: fuch is the Chrifi:ian :---His Courfe he be
gins, 

Like the Sun in a Mifi:, while he mourns for his 
Sins, 

And melts into Tears : Then he breaks out and 
fhines, 

And travels his heavenly Way: 
But when he comes nearer to fini!h his Race, 
Like a fine fetting Sun he looks richer in Grace, 
And gives a fore Hope~ the End of his Days, 

Of rifing in brighter Atray. 

Some 
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Sonte Copies of the following HYMN 
having got abroad already into Je1.1eral 

Hands., the Autbor bas been petfuadea to 

permit it to appear in Public., at the End 

.of thefe Songs for Children. 

A Cradle Hyrnn. 
I. 

H USH! my Dear, lie fl:ill a!Jd flumber; 
Holy Angels guard thy Bed 1 

Heavenly Bleffings without Number 
Gently falling on thy Head. 

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

Houfe and Home thy Friends provide, 
All without thy Care or Payment, 

All thy Wants are well fupply'd. 

III. 

How much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Son of Goo could be, 

When from Heaven he defcended, 
And became· a Child like thee? 

IV .. 
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IV. 

Soft and eafy is thy Cradle; 
Coa.rfe and _hard thy Saviour lay : 

When his Birth-place was a Stable, 
And his fofteft Bed was H·ay. 

v. 
Bleffed Babe ·! what-~tlorious _Features, 

_ Spotlefs fair, divinely btight ! , 
Muft he-dwell with brutal Creatures? 

How could .Angels bear· tlie Sig-at ? 

. VI. 

Was there nothing but a Manger 
Curfed Sinners could afford, - . 

To receive the Heav'nly .Stranger ? 
Did they thus affront t~dr Lord? 

vn. 
Soft, my Child, I did rtdt chide thee, 

Tho' my Song mjght found too hard ; 

{
*Mother},· 

'Tis thy Nurfe _that fits bertde thee, 

And her Arms £hall be thy Guard. 
VITI. 

* Here you may ure the Words~-Brother, SiO: er, Neigh .. 
hour, F riend, 8cc. 
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VIII. 
Yet to read the fhameful Story, 

How the JEWS abus'd their King, 
How they ferv' d the LoR D OF GLOR v, 

Makes me angry while I fing. 

IX. 
S~e the kinder Shepherds round him, 

Telling Wonders from the Sky: 
There they fought him, there they found him 

With his Virgin Mother by. 

X. 
See the lovely Babe a dreffing; 

Lovely Infant how he fmil'd ! 
When he wept, the Mother's Bleffing 

Sooth'd and'\ufh'd the holy Child. 

XI. 
Lo! he flumbers irt his Manger, 

Where the horned Oxen fed ; 
Peace, my Darling, here's no Danger, 

Here's no Ox a-near thy Bed, 

XII. 

' Twas to Cave thee, Child,!, from dying, 
Save my Dear from burn~ng Flame, 

Bi tter G roans, and endlefs crying, 
That thy blefl: Redeemer c~n e. 

X III. 
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XIII. 

May'fr thou live to know and fear him, 
Trufr and love him all thy Days ; 

Then go dwell for ever near him, 
See his Face, and fing his Prai[e ! 

XIV . 

I could give thee Thoufand Kiifes, 
Hoping what I mofl: defire ; 

Not a Mother's fondeft Withes 
Can to greater Joys afpire. 

THE END. 
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