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TO ALL THAT ARE CONCERNED

In the Education of CHILDREN.

My Frienxbs,

&SP T is an awful and impor-
i I g%s tant Charge that is com-
2zewy mitted to you. The Wif-
dom and Welfare of the fucceed-
ing Generation are entrufted with
you before hand, and depend
much on your Conduét. The
Seeds of Mifery or Happinels in
this World, and that to come, are
- oftentimes fown very early; and
therefore whatever may conduce
to give the Minds of Children a
a Relifh of Virtue and Religion,
ought in the firft Place, to be
propofed to you.

A2 VERSE
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iv.o 1.+ . PREFACE.

VERSE was at firft defigned for
the Service of God, tho'it hath
been, wretchedly abufed fince.—
The Ancients among the Jews
and the Heathens, taught their
Children and Difciples the Pre-
cepts of Morality and Worfhip in
Verfe. ~The Children of Ifrael
were commanded to learn the
Words of the Song of Mofes, Deut.
Xxxxi. 19;30. And we arediret-
ed in the New Teltament, not only
to fing with Grace in the Heart;

_ but to teach, and admonifh one ano-
ther by Hymns and Songs, Ephel v. 1g.
And there are thele four Advan-
tages in it.

1. There is a great Delight in
the very learning of Truths and
Duties this Way. There is fome-
thing fo amuling and entertaining
in Rhymes and Metre, that will

incline
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incline Children to make thisPart
of their Bufinefs a Diverfion.—
And you may turn their very
Duty into a Reward by giving
them the Privilege of learning one
of thele Soncs every Week, if
they fulfil the Bufinefs of the Day
well, and promifing them the
Book itfelf, when they havelearnt
ten or twenty Songs out of it.

2. What is learnt in Verfe, is
longer retained in Memory, and
fooner recollected. The like
Sounds, and the like Number of
Syllables, exceedingly aflift the
Remembrance. And it may often
happen, that the End of a Song
running in the Mind, may be an
effectual Means to keep off fome
Temptations, or toincline to fome
Duty, when a Word of Scripture
is not upon their Thoughts.

e 3.
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8. This will be a conftant Fur-
niture for the Minds of Children,
that they may have [oinething 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:forced .to: feck \Relief i forian
Emptinefs of Mind, out of the
loofe and dangerous Sonnets of,
the Age.

4. Thefe Divine Songs may be-
a pleafant and proper Matter for
their Daily or Weekly Worthip,
to fing one in the Family, atfuch
Time as the Parents or Governors
ihall appoint; and therefore I
have confined’ the Verfe to the:
moft ufual Pfalm Tunes..

The greateft Part of this litile
Book was compofed. feveral Years.
agos,.
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ago, at the Requeflt of a Friend,
who has been long engaged in the
Work of Catechifling a very great
Number of Children of all Kinds,
and with abundant Skill and Suc-
cefs. So thatyou willfindhere no-
thing that favors of a Party : The
Children of high and low degree;
of the Church of England or Dif--
{enters, baptized in Infancyornot,
may all join togetherin thefe Songs..
And as I have endeavoured to fink
the Language to the Level of a
Child’s Underftanding, and yet to.
keep it (if pollible) above Con-
tempt; {o I have defigned to profit
all (if poflible) and offend none..
I hope the more general the Senfe.
15, thefe Compofures may be of the:
more univerfal Ule and Service.

I have added at the End, fome:
ATTEMPTS OF SONNETs, on Moral.
Suh--
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Subjecls, for Children, with an Air
of Pleafantry, to provoke fome fit-
ter Pen to write a little Book of
them. '

May the Almighty God make
you faithful in this important
Work of Education; may he fuc-
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 Chriftian World, and a Blef-
fing to the Earth.

CON-
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DIVINE SONGS

FOR

CHILDREN,

e

SONG L

A general Song of Prdg'/? to God.

I.

OW glorious is our heav’nly King,
Who reigns above the Sky !
How fhall a Child prefume to fing
His dreadful Majefty ?

1L

How great his Pow’r is none can tell,
Nor think how large his Grace ;
Not Men below, nor Saints that dwell
On high before his Face,
B I1I,
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i e e

Not Angels that ftand round the Lord
Can fearch his fecret Will 5 - L&

But they perform his heav’nly Word,
And fing his Praifes ftill.

IV.
Then let me join this Holy Train,
- And my firft Oﬂ"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 Praife
Sound from a feeble Voice.

SONG 1L
Praife for Creation and Providence.

L.

Sing th* Almighty Pow’r of God,
That made the Mountains rife,
That fpread the flowing Seas abroad,

And built the lofty Skies,
1.



FOR CHILDREN. 15

JL.

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.

, | 1IL
I fing the Goodnefs of the Lord,
That fillI’d the Earth with Food

He form’d the Creatures with his Word,
And then pronounc’d them good.

V.
Lord, how thy Wonders are difplay’d,

Where’er I turn mine Eye,
If I furveythe Ground I tread,
Or gaze upon the Sky.

VA

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

And Clouds arife, ‘and Tempefts blow,
By Order from thy Throne.

VL

Creatures (as num’rous as they be)
Are fubje& to thy Carcs
There’s not a Place where we can flee,
But God 1s prefent there,
B2 VIIL
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VII.

In Heav’n he fhines with Beams of Love,
With Wrath in Hell beneath!

*Tis on his Earth I ftand or move,
And ’tis his Air I breathe.

VIIIL.

‘His Hand is my perpetual Guard,
He keeps me with his Eye:

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

SONG IIL
Prasfe to God for our Redemption.

1

Left be the Wi{dom and the Pow'r,
The Juftice and the Grace,
That join’d in Council to reftore,
"~ And fave our ruin’d Race.

II.

Qur Father eat forbidden Fruit,
And from his Glory fell,
And we his Children thus were brought
To Death, and near to Hell.
II1.
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1I1.

Bleft be the Lord, that fent his Son
To take our Fleth and Blood
He for our Lives gave up his own,
To make our Peace with God.

Iv.

He honour’d all his Fathet’s Laws,
Which we have difobey’d ;

He bore our Sins upon the Crofs, « . .
And our full Ranfom paid. ‘'

V.

Behold him rifing from the Grave,
Behold him rais’d on high’;

He pleads his Merit there, to fave
Tranfgreflors doom’d to die.

VI

There on a glorious Throne he reigns,
And by his Pow’r divine,

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

VIIL.

Thence fhall the Lord to Judgment come,
And with a fov’reign Voice
Shall call, and break up ev’ry Tomb,
While waking Saints rejoice, ‘
B 3 VIIL.
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VIIIL.

O may I then with Joy appear
Before the Judge’s Face,

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

SONG 1V.
Praife for Mercies, Spiritual and T emporal.,

L
'W’ Hen’er 1 take my Walks abroad,

How many Poor 1 fee ?
What fhall I render to my God
For all his Gifts to me ?

I1.

Not more than others I deferve,
Yet God hath given me more ;
For 1 have Food while others ftarve,
Or beg from Door ta Door.

148

How many Children in the Street
Half naked I behold ?
While [ am cloth’d from Head to Feet,
And cover’d from the Cold,
1V.
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IV.

While fome,poor Wretches fcarce can tell
Where they may lay their Head ;

I have a Home wherein to dwell,
And reft upon my Bed.

V5

While others early learn to fwear,
And curfe, and lye, and fteal;
Lord, I am taught thy Name to fear,

And do thy holy Will,

VL ,
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.

Praife for Birth and Education in a
: Cbriftian Land.

5

Reat God, to thee my Voice 1 raife,
To thee my youngeft Hours belong,
I would begin my Life with Praife,
Till growing Years improve the Son.,g.-I
IL.
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II.

*Tis to thy fov’reign Grace 1 owe,

~ That T was born on Britith Ground,

‘Where Streams of heav’nly Mercy flow,
And Words of fweet Salvation found.

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 Weftern Indies hold.

1v.

How do I pity thofe that dwell
Where Ignorance and Darknefs reigns ?
They know no Heaven, they fear no Hell,
Thofe endlefs Joys, thofe endlefs Pains.

V.

Thy glorious Promifes, O Lord,
Kindle my Hopes and my Defire;

While all the Preachers of thy Ward
Warn me to ’fcape eternal Fire.

VI

Thy Praife fhall ftiil employ my Breath,
Since thou haft mark’d my way to Heav’n;
Nor will I run the Road to Death,

And wafte the Bleflings thou haft giv’n.
SONG,
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SONG VL

Praife for the Gofpel.

¥

-ORD 1 afcribe it to thy Grace,
And not to Chance as others do,
That I was born of Chriftian Race,
And not a Heathen, ora Jew.

1
What would the ancient Jewith Kings,
And Jewifh Prophets, once have giv’n,
Could they have heard thefe glorious things
Which Chrift reveal’d and brought from

(Heaven.

EXES

How glad the Heathens would have been,
That worfhip Idols, Wood, and Stone,
If they the Book of God had feen,
Or Jefus, and his Gofpel known!

IV,

Then if this Gofpel 1 refufe,
How fhall I e’er lift up mine Eyes ¢
For all the Gentiles, and the Jews,
Againft me will in Judgment rife.

SONG.
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SONG VIL

The Excellency of the Bible.

i

Reat God, with wonder and with Praife
On all thy Works I look;
But ftill thy Wifdom, Pow’r and Grace,
Shine brighter in thy Book.

I

The Stars that in their Courfes roll,
Have much Inftrucion given

But thy good Word informs my Soul
How 1 may climb to Heav’n.

IIL.

The Fields provide me Food, and thew
The Goodnefs of the Lord ;

But Fruits of Life, and Glory grow
In thy moft holy Word.

IV.

Here are my choiceft Treafures hid
Here my beft Comfort lies;
Here my Defires are fatisfy’d,
And hence my Hopes arife,



FOR CHILDREN. 23
o
Lord, make me underftand thy Law, -
Show what my Faults Have been ;

And from thy Gofpel let me draw
Pardon for all my Sin.

Here would I learn how Crrisr has dy’d
To fave my Soul from Hell :

Not all the Books on Earth befide
Such heav’nly. Wonders tells

VIL

Then let me love my Bible more;
And take a frefh Delight,

By Day to read thefe Wonders o’er,
And meditate by Night..

SONG "VHL
Praife to God for learning to Read.

I.

HE Praifes of my Tongue
T I offer to the Lord,
That I was taught, and learnt fo young
To read his holy Word. I
IT,
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II.

That I am brought to know
The Danger 1 was in,

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

.
That I am led to fee

I can do nothing well;
And whither fhall a Sinner flee,
To fave himfelf from Hell ¢

1V.

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

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

Ve

Here I can read, and learn
How Chrift, 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 fhew the Wonders of his Love,
And make his Gofpel known.

VII.
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VI,

O may that Spirit teach,
And make my Heart receive
ThofeTruths which all thy Servants preach,
And all thy Saints believe,

VIII.
Then fhall 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-feeing God.

I
Lmighty God, thy piercing Eye
A Strikes through the thades of N ight,
And our moft fecret A&ions lie
All open to thy Sight,

I,

There’s not a Sin that we commit,
Nor wicked Word we (ay,
But in thy dreadful Book ’tis Writ,
Againt the Judgment-Day.
C
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11T,

And muft 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 atham’d I lie,
Upward I dare not look ;

Pardon my Sins before I dxe,
And blot them from thy Book.

V.

Remember all the dying Pains
That my Redeemer felt,

And let his Blood wath out my Stains,
And anfwer for my Guilt.

VI.

O 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 Thoughts of God and Death.

I

T \HERE is a God that reigns above,
Lord of the Heavens, & Earth & Seas;
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 Commands fubmit,
For they are holy, juft and true.

r.

There is a2 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 [ muft die,

Nor do I know how foon ’twill come ;

A thoufand Children young as I,

Are call’d by Death to hear their Doom.
C2 Vs
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Vi

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.

Juft as a Tree cut down, that fell

T'o North, or Southward, there it lies 3
So Man departs to Heaven or Hell,
Fix’d in the State wherein he dies.

SON G XL
Heaven and Hell.

I

4 E \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 everlafting Pams,

There Sinners muft with Devils dwell
In Darknefs, Fire, and Chains.

1908
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I11L

Can fuch a Wretch as I
Efcape this curfed End ¢
And may I hope whene¢’er I die
I fhall to Heav’n afcend ?

Iv.

Then will I read and pray,
While I have Life and Breath ;
Left I fhould be cut off To-day,
And fent t’eternal Death.

SONG XIL
The Advantages of early Religion.

| A
Appy’s the Child whofe youngeft years

: Receive Inftruétions well;
‘Who hates the Sinners’ Path, and fears
The Road that leads to Hell.

KL

‘When we devote our Youth tc God,
*Tis pleafing 1n his Ilyes;;
A Flower, when offer’d in the Bud,
Is no vain Sacrifice.
D1 I,

S
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g,

" *Tis eafier Work if we begin,
To fear the Lord betimes ;
‘While Sinners that grow old in Sin’
Are harden’d in their Crimes.

W,

*Twill fave us from a thoufand Snares
To mind Religion young ;

Grace will preferve our following Years,
And make our Virtue ftrong.

A%

To thee, Almighty God, to thee,
Our Childhood we refign ;

*T'will pleafe us to look back and fee
That our whole Lives were thine.

VL

Let the {weet Work of Prayer and Praife
Employ my youngeft Breath ;

Thus I’m prepar’d for longer Days,
Or fit for early Death,

SONG
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SONG XIIIL

The Danger of Delay.

I

WHY thould I fay, ¢¢’Tis yet too foon
Tofeek forHeaven, orthink of Death!”*

A Flower may fade before ’tis Noon,

And I this Day may loofe my Breath.

IT;

If this rebellious Heart of mine
Defpife the gracious Calls of Heav’n,
] may be harden’d in my Sin,

And never have Repentancn giv’n.

II1.

What if the Lord grow wroth and fiear,
(While I refufe to read and pray)

That he’ll refufe to lend an Ear

T'o all my Groans another Day.

IVi:
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 ?

Vi,
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Ve

*Tis dang’rous to provoke a God ;

His Pow’r and Vengeance none can tell 3
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 with I had my Time again,
Or hope to fee my Maker’s Face.

SONG XIV,
Examples of early Piety.

I

HAT blefs’d Examples do I find
Writ in the Word of Truth,
Of Children that began to mind
Religion in their Youth.

It

Jesus, who reigns above the Sky,
And keeps the World in Awe,
Woas once a Child as young as I,
And kept his Father’s Law.
HE.
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417

At twelve Years old he talk’d with Men,
~_ (The Jews all wond’ring {tand)
Yet he obey’d his Mother then,
And came at her Command.

IV

Children a fweet Hofanna fung,
And bleft their Saviour’s Name;

They gave him Honor with their Tongue,
While Scribes and Priefts blafpheme.,

M

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 fhould I fo long delay
What others learn fo foon? =~
I would not pafs another Day

Without this Work begun.

SONG



34 DIVINE SONGS

A RN e
Againft Lying.

I

O *Tis a lovely Thing for Youth

To walk betimes in Wifdom’s Way
To fear a Lie, to {peak the Truth,

That we may truft to all they fay.

1I.

But Liars we can never truft, [trues
Tho’ they fhould fpeak the thing that’s
And he that does one Fault at firft,
And lyes to hide it, makes it two.

BE.

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read,
How God abhors Deceit and Wrong 2
How Ananias was ftruck dead,
Cateh’d with a Lie upon his Tongue ?

1V.

So did his Wife Sapphira die,
When fhe came in and grew {o bold,
As to confirm that wicked Lie,
That juft before her Hufband told.
' Wa
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V.

The Lord delights in them that fpeak
The Words of Truth; but ev’ry Liar
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
¥or ev’ry Lie that Children tell.

SONG XVI.
Againft Quarrelling and Fighting.

I

ET Dogs delight to bark and bite,

. For God hath made them fo;
Let Bears and Lions growl and fight,

For ’tis their Nature too.

Ik

But, Children, you fhould never let

Such angry Paflions rife ;
Your little Hands were never made

To tear each other’s Eyes, |
111,
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III.

Let Love thro’ all your A&ions rnn,
And all your Words be mild ;

Live like the blefled Virgin’s Son,
"That fweet 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,
And from his heav’nly Throne
He fees what Children dwell in Love,

And marks them for his own,

SONG XVIIL

Love between Brothers and Sifters.

I

Hatever Brawls difturb the Street,
There thould be Peace at Home 5
Where Sifters dwell and Brothers meet,

Quarrels fhould never come,
I
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i

Birds in their little Nefts agree ;
And ’tis a fhameful Sight,

When Children of one F amily
Fall out, and chide, and fight.

LI,

Hard Names at firft, & threat’ning Words,
That are but noify Breath,

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 wicked Cain was hurry’d on

"Till he had kill’d his Brother,
L
The Wife will make their Anger cool,
At leaft, before ’tis Night ;

But in the Bofom of a Fool
[t burns till MorningLight.

VI.
Pardon, O Lord, our childifh 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 XVIIIL
Againft Scoffing and calling Names.

L

OUR tongues were made to blefs the Lord
And not fpeak ill of Men;
When others give a railing Word,
‘We muft not rail again.

II.

Crofs Words and angry Names require
To be chaftis’d at School 3

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

1.

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

At Holy Things, or Holy Men,
The Lord fhall cut them off.

Iv.

When Children, in their wanton Play,
Serv’d old Elifha fo;
And bid the Prophet go his Way,
¢ Go up, thou Bald-head, go;”
V.
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Vi

God quickly ftopt their wicked Breath,

And fent two raging Bears,
That tore them Limb from Limb to Death,
With Blood, 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
‘Lo tame and rule my Tongue.

SONG XIX.

Againft  Swearing and Curfing and

taking God’s Name in vain,

I

Ngels, that high in Glory dwell,
{ & Adore thy Name, Almighty God!

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

I1.

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!
B2 111,
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1L

How will they ftand before thy Face,
Who treated thee with fuch Difdain,
‘While thou fhalt doom them to the Place

Of everlafting Fire and Pain ?

1v.
Then never fhall one cooling Drop

"Toquench their burning tongues be giv’n;
But 1 will praife thee here, and hope
Thus to employ my Tongue in Heav’n.

%

My Heart fhall be in Pain to hear
Wretches affront the L.ord above :

>T1is that great God, whofe Power I fear,
T'hat heavenly Father, whom 1 love,

VI.

If my Companions grow profane,
I’ll leave their Friendthip when I hear
Young Sinners take thy Name in vain,
And learn to curfe, and learn to {wear.

SONG
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SONG XX.
Againft Idjenefs and Mycbz'ejf.

I

OW doth the little bufy Bee
Improve each fhmlng Hour,
And gather Honey all the Day,
From ev’ry opening Flow’r !

11.

How fkilfully fhe builds her Cell !
How neat fhe fpreads the Wax !

And labours hard to ftore it well
With the {fweet Food fhe makes.

II1.

In Works of Labour, or of Skill,
I would be bufy too;

For Satan finds fome Milchief ftill
For idle Hands to do.

V.

In Books, or Work, or healthful Play,
Let my firft Years be paft,
‘That I may give for ev’ry Day
Some good Account at laft.
10 2 SONG
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SONG XXI
Againft Evil Company.

J

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?
TICk.

I hate to hear a wanton Song,
Their Words offend my Ears 3

I fhould not dare defile my Tongue
With Language {uch as their’s.,

IIL

Away from Fools I’ll turn my Eyes,
Nor with the Scoffers go ;
I would be walking with the Wife

‘That wifer I may grow.

1V

I'rom one rude Boy that’s us’d to mock,
Then learn the wicked Jeit;
One fickly Sheep infeéts the Flock,
And poifons all the reft.
V5
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V.

My God, 1 hate to walk or dwell
‘With finful Children here ;
Then let me not be fent to Hell,
V/here none but Sinners are.

SONG XXII.
Againft Pride in Clothes.

L.

HY fhould our Garments (madeto hide
Qur Parents fhame) provoke our pride?
The Art of Drefs did ne’er begin,
Till Eve, our Mother, learnt to fin.

13
When firft fhe put the Cov’ring on,

Her Robe of Innocence was gone
And yet her Children vairly boaft
In the fad Marks of Glory loft.

TIE:

How proud we are! how fond to fhew
Our Clothes, and call them rich and new!
When the poor Sheep and Silk-worm wore
‘That very Clothing long before.

1V,
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IV.

The Tulip and the Butterfly
Appear in gayer Coats than [ :
Let me be dreft, fine as I will,
Flies, Worms, and Flow’rs exceed me {till,

\%

Then will I fet my Heart to find

Inward Adornings of the Mind ;
Knowledge and Virtue, Truth and Grace,
Thefe are the Robes of richeft Drefs.

VI.

No more fhall Worms with me compare,
This 1s 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 ftill refines; -

The more ’tis worn, the more it thines.

VIIIL.

In this on Earth would I appear,

Then go to Heav’n, and wear it there ;

God will approve it in his Sight,

*T1s his own Work, and his Delight.
SONG
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SONG XXIII.

Obedience to Parents.

I

ET Children that would fear the Lord
Hear what their Teachers fay ;
With Rev’rence meet their Parents Word,
And with Delight obey.

1¥.

Have you not heard what dreadful Plagues
Are threaten’d by the Lord,

To him that breaks his Father’s Law,
Or mocks his Mother’s Word ?

I1I.

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 fhall live,

And live hereafter too.
SONG
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SONG XXIV.

%Z‘ée Child’s Complaint,

I

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

And lofe the Thoughts of Heav’n & Hell 2
And then forget to pray ?

I1.

What do I read my Bible for,
But, Lord, to learn thy Will ?
And fhall I daily know thee more,

And lefs obey thee fill ?

111,

How fenfelefs is my Heart, and wild !
How vain are all my Thoughts !
Pity the Weaknefs of a Child,
And Pardon all my Faults.

Iv.

Make me thy heav’aly 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.
A Morning Song.

I.

Y 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.

11, _
When from the Chambers of the Eaft, ©
His Mornmg Race begins,

He never tires, nor ftops to reft,
But round the World he fhmes

ITE.

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

Begin my Work betimes, and ftill
March on my heavenly Way.

IV.

Give me, O Lord, thy early Grace,
Nor let my Soul complain
That the young Morning of my Days
Has all been {pent in vain,
SONG
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SONG XXVI.
An Evening Song.

I.

ND 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 wafte !
My Sins, how great their Sum !

Lord, give me Pardon for the paft,
And Strength for Days to come.

IIL,

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
Rejoicing in thy Love.,
SONG
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SONG XXVIIL

For the Lord s-Day Morning.

I,

SHIS is the Day when Curist arofe
So early from the Dead ;
Why fhould I keep my Eye-lids clos’d,
And wafte my Hours in Bed ?

i35

This is the Day when Jesus broke .
The Pow’rs of Death and Hell :
And fhall I ftill wear SATAN’s Yoke,

And love my Sins {o well ?

IiI.

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

And I would go with cheerful Feet,
To learn thy Will, O Lord.

Iv.

I’ll leave my Sport to read and pray,
And fo prepare for Heaven : ‘
O may I love this blefled Day
The beft of all the feven !
E SONG
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SONG XXVIIIL

For the Lord’s Day Evening.

.
I.
ORD, how delightful ’tis to fee
A whole Aflembly worfhip Thee!
At once they fing, at once they pray,
They hear of Heav’n, and learn the Way,

I1.

I have been there, and fill would go:
’Tis like a little Heav’n below;

Not all my Pleafure and my Phy
Shall tempt me to forget this Day.

II1.

O write upon my Mem’ry, Lord,

The Texts and Doérines of thy Word 3
That I may break thy Laws no more,
But love thee better than before.

1V,
With Thoughts of Chrift and T'hings divinz
Fill up this foolith Heart of mine ;
That hoping Pardon thro’ his Blcod,
} may lie down, and wake with God.
' The
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THE

Ten Commandments,

Out of the Old Teftament, put into
JShort Rhyme for Children.

Exop. xx.

I THou fhalt 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.
Give both thy Parents Honour due.

6 Take heed that thou no Murder do. -

7. Abftain from Words and Deeds unclean,

8 Nor fteal, tho’ thou art poor and mean.

9 Nor make a wilful Lie, nor love it.

10 What s thy Neighbour’s dare not covet.

The Sum of the Commandments out of
the New Teflament.

Matr., xxii. 37.

7 I'TH all thy Soul love God above,
And as thyfelf thy Neighbour love.

.2 Our
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Our Saviour's Golden Rule.

MAarTT. vii. 11,

E you to others kind and true,
B 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.

]’ OVE Godwithall 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 fure you never do.

Out
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Out of my Beok of HYMNS I have
bere added The Hofanna, and Glory
to the Father, &c. 7o e Jung at the
End of any of thefe Songs, accord-
ing to the Direction of Parents or
Governors.,

The Hofanna ; or Salvation afcribed to
Chrift,

Long Metre.

I

HOSANNA to King Davip’s Son
Who reigns on a fuperior Throne ;
We blefs the Prince of Heav’nly Birth,
Who brings Salvation down on Earth.

II1.

Let ev’ry Nation, ev’ry Age,

In this delightful Work engage;

Old Men and Babes in Sion fing,

The growing Glories of her King. ,
g Com-
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Commen Metre.

I

F OSANNA to the Prince of Grace;
SioN behold thy King !
Proclaim the Son of DAvip’s Race,
And teach the Babes to fing.

i

Hosanna to th’ Eternal Word,
Who from the Father came ;

Afcribe Salvation to the Lord,
With Bleflings on his Name.

Short Metre.

k

OSANNA to the Son
Of Davip and of God,
Who brought the News of Pardon down,
And bought it with his Blood. '

IL,

To Carist, th’ anointed King,
Be endlefs Bleflings giv’n ;
et the whole Earth his Glory fing,

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

Long Metre.

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.

OW 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.

IVE to the Father Praife,
Give Glory to the Son,
And to the Spirit of his Grace
Be equal Honour done.
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A SLIGHT. SPECIMEN

F

MORAL SONGS,

Such as I wifb fome bappy'mzd conde[cend-
ing Genius would undertake for the Ufe
of Children, and perform much better.

HE Senfe and Subje&ts might be borrowed

plentifully from the PrRovERES of SoLo-
MON, from all the common Appearances of Na-
ture, from all the Occurrences in the civil Life,
both in City and Country: (which would alfo
afford Matter for other Divine Songs. Here the
Language and Meafures 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 Profit together.

~ This would be one effeCtual Way ta 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.

The
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I. The Sluggard.

I.
9 IS the Voice of the SLuccarDp; I heard
him complain, [again.”

« You have wak’d me too foon, I muft flumber

As the Door on its Hinges, fo he on his Bed,

Thurns 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 about faunt’ring, or trifling he ftands.

II1,

I pafs’d by his Garden, and faw the wild Briar,
The Thorn and the ‘Thiftle grow broader and
higher’;
The Clothes than hang on him are turning to
~ Rags; 3
And his Money ftill waftes, till he ftarves or he

begs.

)7



58 A SPECIMEN OF

IV,

I made him a Vifit, ftill hoping to find,

He had took better Care for improving his Mind :

He told me his Dreams, talk’d of Eating and
Drinking :

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

Ve

Said I then to my Heart, « Here’s a Leffon for
me;*

T'hat Man’s but a Pi€ure of what I might be.

But thanks to my Friends for their Care in my
Breeding,

Who taught me betimes to love Working and
Reading.

1Y. Innocent Play.
1
BROAD in the Meadows to fee the young
Lambs
Run fporting about by the Side of their Dams,
W ith Fleeces fo clean and fo white;
Or a Nett 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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I1.

If we Irad been Ducks we might dabble in Mud ;
Or Dogs, we might play till it ended in Blood ;
So foul and fo fierce are their Natures;
But THomas and WiLLIAM, and fuch pretty
Names,
Should he cleanly and harmlefs as Doves, or as

Lambs,

Thofe lovely {weet innocent Creatures.

I

Not a Thing that we do, nor a Word that we
fay,
Should hinder another in Jefting or Play ;
For he’s fill in earneft that’s hurt :
How rude are the Boys that throw Pebbles and
Mire !
There’s none but a Madman will fling about
B0 e ;
And tell you, «’Tis all but in Sport.”

T The
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L The Rofe.

1

OW fair is the RosE? what a beautiful
Flowr?
The Glory of April and May:
Byt the Leaves are beginning to fade in an
Hour, :
And they wither and die in a Day.

1L,

Yet the Rofe has one powerful Virtue to boaft,
Above all the Flow’rs of the Field:
When its Leaves are all dead, and fine Colours
are loft,
Still how fweet a Perfume it will yield !

111,

So frail is the Yourh and Beauty of Man,
Tho’ they bloom and look gay like the Rofe:
But all our fond Care to preferve them is vain:
Time kills them as faft as he goes. ‘

Iv.
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I1V5

Then I’ll not be proud of my Youth or my
Beauty,
Since both of them wither and fade :
But gain a good Name by well-doing my Duty;
This will fcent like a2 Rofe when I'm dead.

1V. The Thief.

I.

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.

.
*T'is a foolith felf-deceiving
By fuch Tricks to hope for Gain :
All that’s ever got by Thieving
"~ Turns to Sorrow, Shame, and Pain.

111,

Have not Eve and Adam taught us
* Their fad Profit to compute ?
To what difmal State they brought us
When they ftole forbidden Fruit ?
F 1V,
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| IV,
Oft we fee a young Beginner
Practife little pilfering Ways,
*Till grown up a harden’d Sinner ;
Then the Gallows ends hié_Days_.

V.

Theft will not be always hidden,
Tho’ we fancy none can fpy:
When we take a Thing forbidden,
God beholds it with his Eye.

CENPN TR v
Guard my Heart, © God of Heaven,
Left T 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
HES\E ‘Emmets, how little they are in our
Eyes? 3
We tread them to Duft, anda T'roop of them dies
Without our Regard or Concern :
Yet, as wife as we are; if we went . to their School,
"There’s many ‘a Sluggard, and manya Fool
Some Leflons of Wifdom might learn.
1L
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II.

They don’t wear their Time out in fleeping or
play, :
But gather up Corn in a Sun-thiny Day,
And for Winter they lay up their Stores:
They manage their Work in-fuch regular
Farms,
One wou’d think they forefaw all the Froft and
the Storms,
And fo brought their Food within Doors,

11

But I have lefs Senfe than a poor creeping AnT,
If I take not due Care for the Things I fhall
want,
Nor provide againft Dangers in Time. -
When Death, or old Age, fhall ftare in my
Face,
What a Wretch fhall T be in the End of my
Days,
If T trifle away all their Prime ?

Y3 1v.
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IV,

Now, new, while my Strength and my Youth
are i Bloom,
Let me think what will ferve me when Sicknefs
thall 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, 5
I may dwell in a Palace in Heaven.

VI. Good Refolutions.

I
HO’ T am now in younger Days,
Nor can tell what fhall befal me,

Tl prepare for ev’ry Place
Where my growing Age fhall call me.

1L

Should I e’er be rich or great,
Others fhall partake my Goodnefs,
I'll fupply the Poor with Meat,

Never thewing Scorn nor Rudenefs.
III.
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I11.
Where I fee the Blind or Lame,
Deaf or dumb, I’ll kindly treat them ;
I deferve to feel the fame,
If T mock, or hurt, or cheat them.

IV,

If I meet with railing Tongues,
Why fhould I return them railing,
Since I beft revenge my Wrongs
By my Patience never failing ?

Yo

When I hear them telling Lies,
. Talking foolifh, curﬁng, {wearing,
Firft I'll try to make them wife,
Or T’ll foon go out of hearing.

N,

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

NI
If 1 fhould be poor and fick,
I fhall meet,"I hope, with Pity,
Since 1 love to help the Weak,

Tho’ they’re neither fair nor witty.
B3 : VIIL

e
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VIIIL.
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 Humours and my Paffion,
As to fpeak and do no ill,

Tho’ it thould be all the Fafhion,

X.

Wicked Fafthions lead to Hell,
Ne’er may I be faund complying ;

, But in Life behave fo well,

Not to be afraid of dying.

VII. 4
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VII. 4 Summer Evening.

\ 2
OW fine has the Day been: How bright

was the Sun; ;
How lovely and joyful the Courfe that he run ;
Tho’ he rofe in a Mift when his Race he begun,
And there follow’d fome Droppings of Rain:
But now the fair Traveller’s come to the Weft,
His Rays are all Gold, and his Beauties are beft,
He paints the Sky gay as he finks to his Reft,
And foretels a bright rifing again,

1
Juft fuch is the Chriftian :---His Courfe he be-
gins,
Like the Sun ina Mift, while he mourns for his
Sins, '
And melts into Tears: Then he breaks out and
thines, ‘

And travels his heavenly Way:
But when he comes neareér to finifh his Race,
Like a fine fetting Sun he looks richer in Grace,
And gives a fure Hope at the End of his Days,
Of rifing in brighter Array.

Some
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Sonie Copies of the following HYMN
having got abroad already into [everal
Hands, the Author bas been perfuaded to
permit it to appear in Public, at the End
of theJe Songs for Children.

A Cradle f@/ﬁm.

I.
USH! my Dear, lie {till and {lumber;
Holy Angels guard thy Bed '
Heavenly Bleflings withaut Number
Gently falling on thy Head.

11,

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.

I1L.

How much better thou’rt attended

Than the Son of Gop could be,

When from Heaven he defcended,

And became a Child like thee?
V.
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IV,

Soft and eafy is thy Cradle ;
Coarfe and hard thy Saviour lay :
When his Birth-place was a Stable,
And his fofteft Bed was Hay.

V.

Blefled Babe ! what glorious Features,
Spotlefs fair, divinely bright !

Muft he dwell with brutal Creatures P
How could Angels bear the Slght ?

. V&

Was there nothing but a Manger
Curfed Sinners could afford,

To receive the Heav’nly Stranger ?
Did they thus affront their Lord ?

VI
Soft, my Child, I did not chide thee,
Tho’ my SonE might found too hard ;
e

*Tis thy { Mot r} that fits befide thee,

And her Arms fhall be thy Guard.
VIII.

# Here you may ufle the Words=--Brother, Sifter, Neigh=
bour, Friend, &c.
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VIII.

Yet to read the fhameful Story,
How the Jews abus’d their King, -
How they ferv’d the Lorp orF Grory,
Makes me angry while I fing,

IX.

See the kinder Shepherds round him,
Telling Wonders from the Sky :

‘There they foughthim, there they found him
With his Virgin Mother by.

X.

See the lovely Babe a drefling 3
Lovely Infant how he fmil’d !

When he wept, the Mother’s Blefling
Sooth’d and hufh’d the holy. Child.

XI.

Lo! he flumbers in his Manger,
Where the horned Oxen fed ;

Peace, my Darling, here’s no Danger,
Here’s no Ox a-near thy Bed,

; X1II.
*Twas to fave thee, Child, from dying,

Save my Dear from burning Flame,
Bitter Groans, and endlefs cxying,
‘That thy bleft Redeemer came.

XIHI.
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XIII.

May’#t thou live to know and fear him,
Truft and love him all thy Days ;
Then go dwell for ever near him,
See his Face, and fing his Praife !

XTIy

I could give thee Thoufand Kiffes,
Hoping what I moft defire ;

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

THE ‘BN D%
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