


,~«=>0oeooooo~ oooc'.ldeo"°'°'~o"°°"oootaoooo~, ocoOQOODOO(goo.,OCQQ.OCOCOOOGS-,) 

!l g 
0 8 
& l ! IT is defired, ~hat no Perfons \vi!l i 
i offer to fell this Book, but ( as 1t 1s g 
~ g i freely given) fi.r{l- read it with ferious f 
:i. Attention, and earneft Prayer to GOD i 
l! 8 -I for his Bleffing upon it, as a Di reel ion ~ 

I to heavenly Wifdom and Happinefs; I 
I anJ then lend Gr g;ve it to tl:eir .Frie nds I . . 

i and Neighb.ours for the fame kind Pur- ! 
i g 
j pofes. l 
i I 
i N. B. It is given by the Sodety for i 
I promoting Religious Knowledge a- I 
I mong the Poor, only to be difperfed l 
i gratis, and th:i.t no worldly Gain what- I 
i Coever ihould be made thereof. I 
l s ~r,- , . ,£,(.-, 

'S'(]i'OQIIQ~~ <;QOO~ti"-'OOOO~~mo.~mio-ooo-,oo,;~HoOOO ~i' 



.. 

.. 





... 

' ~ ' 



GEORGE R. 

GEORGB the Second, by the Grace qfGod, Kingof Gr(at­

Britain, France, and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, &c. 

To ali to whom thefe Pre fen ts fhall come, greeting. Whe, eas 

Jame s Buckland, James Waugh, John J..Vi,rd, 'I bomas L(Jngman, 

and Edward Dilly, Citizens and Book.fellers of ou r C ity of Lor.­

don, have, by their Petition, humbly rrprefented unto us that they 

have purchafed the Copy-Right of the WHOLI! WoRKS of the 

late Doctor Is.-1.Ac WATTS, and that they are now printing, 

and preparing for the Prefs, new Ed itio11s, with Improvements, 

• of feveral of the feparate Pieces of the faj.d D,octor Ifaac Wat1s: 

'They have theref re moll: humbly prayed us, .that we would be 

gracioufly pleafed to grant the~ our Royal Licence ancl Protec­

tion for the fole printing, publifhing, and vencling the faid Works, 

in as am13le Manner and Form as has been done in Cafes of the 

like Nature: We, being willing to give all due Encoura.gement 

to \-Yorks of this Nature, which may be of public Ufe and Be­

nefit, are gracioufly pleafed to condefcend to their Reque/l:1 and 

,do therefore, by thefe Prefents, as far as may be agreeable to the 

Statute in that Behalf made and provided, grant unto them, the 

faid James Buckltrwd, JomeJ Waugh, J ohn Ward, 'Thomas Long­

man, and Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminifi:rators, and 

Ailigns, our Royal Pr:vilege and Licence, for the fole printing, 

publi/hing, and vendi ng the faid Works, for the Term of four­

teen Yea1s, to be computed from the Date he:·eof; fi:rictly for­

bidding and prohibiting a11 our Subjecl:s, within our Kingdoms 

and Dominions, to reprint, abridge, or traflflate tke fame, either 

in the like, or any other Volume or Volumes whatfoever; or 

te import, buy, vend, utter, or difi:ribute, any Copies thereof, 

printed beyon <i the Seas, during the aforefaid Term of fourteen 

Years, without the Confent and Approbation of the faid James 

Buckland, James Waugh, John Ward, 'Thomas Longman, and 

Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminifl:rators, and Ailigns, by 

\'Vriting-under their Hands and .-:;eals firft had and obtained, as 

they and every of them offendiflg herein, will anfwer the contrary 

at their J:>eril : Whereof the Coinmiilioners and other Officers of 

ourCuftoms, the Mafter, Wardens, and ComJnny of Stationers 

of our City of London, and all other our Offic.ers and Minifi:er·s, 

whom it may concern, are to take Notice, that due Obedience 

be rendered to our Pleafure herein fignified. 

By his Majefty's Command, 

W. PITT. 
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P R - E F A. C E: 

To all that are concerned in the 

ED u c AT 1 o N of CH IL DRE N. 

Mv FRIEND'S, 

I T ·is an awful and important Charge 
that is committed to you. _ The 

· Wifdom and Welfare of the [ ucceed- _ 
ing Generation are intrufied v1ith you 
beforehand, and depend much on your 
Conduct. The Seeds of Mifery or 
Happinefs, in this World and that to _ 
come, are oftentimes fown very early; 
and therefore, w batever may conduce 
to give the Minds of Children a Re-

A 3 liih 
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lith for Virtue an4 Religion ought, 
in the firfi: Place, to be propofed to 

you. 

VE Rs E was at firfi defigned for the 
Service of Go D, though it hath been 
wretchedly abufed fince. The An­
cients, among the Jews and the Heath­
ens, taught their Children and Dif­
ciples the Precepts of Morality and 
Worihip in ~erfe. The Children of 
Ifrael were commanded to learn the 
Words of the Song of Mo[es, Deut. 
xxxi. 19, 30. and we are direlted, in 
the New rr efiament, not only to fing 

with Grace in the Heart, but to teach 
.and admonifo one another- by Hymns and 

Sr;ngs, Ephef. v. 19. And there are 
thefe four Advantages in it: 

I. TH E R E is a gn:,at Delight in 

the very learning of Truths and Duties _ 
this · v\ ay. There 1s forr.lerhing fo 

an1ufing 
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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 
them the Privilege of learning one of 
thefe So NG s every Week, if they 
fulfil the Bufinefs of the Week well, 
and promifing them the Book itfelf, 
,vhen they have learnt ' ten or twenty 
Songs out of it. 

I 

II. w HAT is learnt in ·v erfe is 
longer retained in Memory and fooner 
recollected. The like S(?unds, and 
the like Nun1ber of Syllables, ex­
ceedingly affifi the Rernen1 hrance. 
And' it may often h3ppen, that the 
End of a Song, rur:ning i. the Mind, 
n1ay be an effectua-1 Means t? keep off 
fo1ne Ten1ptation s, or co incline to 
fome Duty, \vhen a \T\l orJ of Scrip­
ture is not upon their 'J bough ts j 

I III. 
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III. TH Is will be a confrant Fur­

niture for the Minds of Children, 

that · they may have fomething to 

think upon when alone, and fing 

over to then1felves. This may fome ... 

times give their Thoughts a divine 

Turn, and raife a young Meditatien. 

Thus they will not be forced to {eek 

Relief for an Emptinefs of Mind out 

of the loofe and dangerous Sonnets of 

the Age. 

IV. THE s E Dz'vine Songs may be 

a pleafant and proper Matter for their 

daily or ·weekly W oriliip, to fing one 

in the Family, at fuch Time as the 

Parents or Governors iliall appoint; 

and therefnre I have confined the V erfe 

to the mofi uf ual Pfalm Tunes. 

Tu E greatefi: Part of this little Book 

was cumpofrd fcveral Yedrs ago, at 

the R.equdt of a Friend, who has been 
long 
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long engaged in the Work of cate­
chifing a very great Number of Chil­
dren of all Kinds, and with abundant 
Skill and Succefs. So that you will 
find here Nothing that favours of a 
Party: The Children of high and low 

- Degree, of the Church of England or 
Diifen ters, baptized in Infancy or not, 
may all join together in thefe Songs. 
And, as I h ave endeavoured to fink 
the Language to the Level of a 
Child's U nderfianding, and yet to 
keep it, if poffible, above Contecnpt, 
fo I have defi g ned to profit all, if pof­
fi ble, and offend none. I. hope, the 
more general the Senfe is, thefe Com­
pof ures may be of the more univerfal 
U fe and Service. 

I HA v E added, at . the End, fome 
Attempts of So N NET s on Mo RA L 

Su BJ E c Ts, for Children, with an 
Air of Pleafan try, to provoke f 0me 

fitter 
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fitter Pen to write a little Book of , 

them. 

' 

MAY the Almighty G-on make you 

faithful in this ' in1portant Work of 

Education; may he f ucceed your Cares 
wjth his abundant Grace, that the 

rifing Generati,on of Great-Britain may 

be a Glory among the Nations, a Pat­

tern · to the Chrifiian \1/ orld, and a 

Bleffing to the Earth ! 

CON-
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C H I L ,D R_ E N. 
' 

S ON G Io 

A general_ Song · if Praife to Go D, 

I. · 

H O w· glorious is our .heav'nly King, 
Who reigns above the Sky ! . ' 

How ilia.II a Child prefu1ne to fing 
His dreadful Majefty r 

II. 
' How great his Pow'r is, none ~an tel1, 

Nor think how large his Grace; 
Not l\1en below, nor Saints that dwell 
; On high before his Face. · 

, B . 
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IIL 

Not Angels, that ftanq round the LORD, 

Can fearch his fecret" \Vill : 

But they perfonn his heav'nly Word, 

And fing his Praifes frill. 

IV . . 
I 

Then let me join this holy Trai~, 

. And my firft Off'rings bring; 

Th' eternal Gon will not difdain 

To · hear ah Infant fing. / 

v .. 
My Heart refolves, my Tongue obeys, 

And Angels that rejoice 

To hear their mighty 1\-1.aker's Praife 

SoundJrom a feeble Voice. 

S O N G-· II. 

Praifi far -Creation and Providence .. 

. I. 

I Sing th' AlmigI.-ity Pow'r of Goo, 

That made the Mo1.1ntains rife, 

Th~t fpread the flowing Seas abroad1 

And built the lofty Skies ! 



F O R C H l L D R E N. :} 
II. 

I fing the \iVifdom that ordain'd 
The Sun to rule the Day; 

The Moon ihines full at his Command, 
Am:l aH the Stars obey. 

III. 
I fing the Good nefa of the Lo Ro, 

That fili'd the Earth with Food; 
I-le form'd the Creatures with his \Vord, 

And then pronounc'd them good. 

IV. 
LoRo, how thy Wonders are difplay'd, . 

/ Where'er I turn 1nine Eye! 
If I furvey the Ground I tread, 

Or gaze upon the Sky! , 

V. 
Ther-e's ' not a Plant or Flow'r below, 

But makes thy Glories known ; 
And Clouds arife, and Tempefts b1ow_p 

By Order from thy Throne. 

VI. 
Creatures ( as num'rot1s as they. be) 

Are fu bjeB: to thy Care; 
There's not a Place where we can flee, 

But GoD is prefent theree 
B 2 
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VII. 

.In Heav'n h~ .fhines with Beams of Love, 
VVith \:Vrath in I-Iell beneath! 

'Tis on his Earth I fi:and or 1novt", 
And 'tis his Air I brea'the. 

VIII. 
I-Iis Hand is my pe..rpetual Guard; 

He keeps me with his Eye: . 
"\Vhy ihould I then forget the LORD, 

vV ho is fo~ ever nigh ? 

S O -N G Ill. 
,,. 

Praife t0 GoD for our Redemption. 

I. 

BLEsT be t~e Wifdorn, and the Pow'r, 
The· J ufbce and the Grace, 

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

II. 

Our Father ate forbidden Fruit, 
.And fr01n his Glory fell; 

And we his Children thus were brought 

To Death, and near to Hell. 
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III. 
Bleft 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 ~ins upon the Crofs, 

And our full Ranfo1n paid. 

v. 
Behold hin1 rifing from the Grave: 

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 reigns> 

And by his Power divine 
Redeems us from the ilavilh Chains 

Of Satan and of Sin. 

VII. 
Thence firn11 the LoRD to J udg1nent come, 

And with a fov'reign Voice 
Shall call, and break up every Tomb, 

While waking Saints rejoi,,. 
B .3 
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VIII. 
\ . 

0 1nay I then with Joy appear _ 
Before the Judge's Face, 

And with the blets'd Affernbly there 
Sing his redeen1ing Grace ! 

SON G IV. 

Praife far Mercies Spirituol and 
'l'emporal. 

I. 
WHene'er l take my Walks abroad, 

How 1nany Poor I fee ! 
. ' What fhall I render to my Goo 

For all his Gifts to me ? 

II. 
-

Not more than others I deferve, 
Yet Goo has given me more; 

For I have Food, while others ftarve, 
Or beg frorn Door to Door. 

III. 
How n1any Children in the Street 

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

And cover'd from tke Cold! 
3 

I 
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IV. 
While fame poor Wretches fcarce can tell 

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

And reft upon my Bed. 

V. 
While others eirly learn to f wear, 

And curfe, and lie, and fl:eal, 
LoRD, lam ta1.1ght thy Name to fear, 

And do thy holy Vi ill. 

VI. 
Are thefe thy Favours, Day by Day, 

To n1e above rhe reft? 
Then let me love tl~ee more than they, 

And try to ferve thee beft. 

S O N G V. 

Praife, far B£rth · and Educati'on 
Chrijl-ian Land. 

I. 

. 
in a 

GREAT Goo, to thee my Voice I raife, 
, To thee my youngefl: Hours belong; 
I wou.ld begin n1y Life with Praife, 
Till growing Years improve the Song. 
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. II. 

'Tis to thy fov'reign Grace I owe 

That I wa~ born on Britifh Ground; 

Where S(rearns of heav'nly Mercy flow, 

And vVords off weet Salvation found. 

III. 

I would not change n1y native Land 

T For rich Peru, with all her Gold : 

A nobler Prize lies in my Hand, 

Than Eaft or Weftern Indies hokl., 

IV. 
~ I 

How do I pity thofe that dwell 

Where Ignorance or Darknefs reigris ! . 

They know no Beav'n, they fear no Hell, 

Thofe endlefs Joys, thofe endlefs Pains. 

v. 
, Thy glorious Promifes, 0 LoRD, 

Kindle my Hopes and my Pefire; 

While all the Preachers of thy Word 

Warn me to 'fcape eternal Fire. 

VI. 

Thy Praife fhall ftiJl e-mploy n1y Breath, 

Since thou haft mark'd my Way to I-Ieav'n; 

Nor will I run the ~oad to Death, 

And wafie the Bleffings thou haft giv'n. 
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S O N G VI. ~ 

Praife for the Gofpe!. 

I. 
LORD, I afcribe it to thy Grace, 

And µot to Chance, as others do, 
That I was born of Chriftian Race, 
And not a: Beach en or a Jew. 

II. ( 
What would the ancient J ewi!h Kings, 
And Jewilh Prophets once have giv'n, 
Could they have heard thofe glorious 

Things, 
Which CHRI sT reveal'd and brought frOln 

Heav'n? 

III. 
How_ glad the Heathens would have been, 
That wodhipp'd Idols., Wood and Ston~, 
lf they the Book of Goo had feen, 
Or jEsus and his Gofp.el known~! 

IV. 
Then if this Gofpel I refufe, 
How fhall I e'er lift up 1nine Eyes'? 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews 
·Aguinft me will in J udg1nent rife .. 



JO DIVINE S ·ONG~ • 

S O N G VII. 
-

-'The Excellency of the B1BLE. 

[Prai~e 

GREAT GoD, with· Wonder and with 

On all thy vVorks I look; 

,, I. 

But ftill thy -\Vifdom, Power, and Grace, 

Shine brighteft in thy Book-. 

,,. IL 

The Stars, that ih their Courfes roll, 
Have much Inftrucrion giv'n; 

But thy good -W:.ord informs my Soul 

How I may climb to Heav'n. 
, 

III. 

The Fields provide me Food, and lhew 

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 1ny Hopes arife. 
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V. 
LORD, make me underfl:and. thy Law; 

Shew what 111y Faults have been; 
And fron1 thy GofpeJ let me draw 

Par<.loo for all my Sin. 
J 

J VI. 
Here would I le_arn how CHRIST has dy'd 

To fave my Soul, from He11: 1 
, 

~ Not all the Books on Earth be fide 
Such heav'nly Wonders tell. · 

VII. 
Then let 1ne love my Bi~le more., 

An'd take a frdh Ddighc . 
By Day to read thefe Wonders o'er; 

And meditate by Night. 

S O N G VIII. 

Praife to Gon for learning to read. 

I. 
THE Praifes ,of my Tongue 1 f , • 

I offer to the LoRD, 
That,I was taught, and learnt fo yount 

'f o read his holy Word. 
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. II. 

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

Bv N atu1~e and by Practice too, 

A wretched Slave to Sin. 

III. l r 

That I am led to fee - , 
I can do n_othing well; 

And whither ihall a Sinner flee 

To fave himfelf fro1n Hell? 

IV. 
Dear LoRD, ·this Book 'of thine 

Informs me where to go, 

For Grace to pardon all my Sin, 

And make me holy too. 

V. 
He.re I can read and learn, 

How CHRIST, the Son of GoD, 

Did undertake our grea~ Concern; 

Our Ranfom cofi: his Blood. 

VI. 

And now he reigns above, 
He fends his Spirit dow.n 

To !hew the Wonders of his Love, 

Afld make his Gofpel known. ' 
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VII. 
0 may that Spirit teach, 
' And make my Heart receive, 

ThofeTruths, which all thyServants preach, 
And all thy Sain ts beUeve: , 

VIII. 
Then £hall I praife the LORG, • ., 

In a 1nore chearf ul Strain, n " · 

That l ' was taug~t to read his' Word, 1 And haver not learnt in vain. . r - -. 
..... # ' 

SO -NG . IX. 

The Al~-fleing Gon. 

ALMIGHTY God, thy piercing Eye 
. Strikes thro' the Shades of Night, · 

And our moft fecret~AB:ions lie 
All open to thy ~ight. r 

II. 
The.re's not a Sin that we corrimfr; 

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

A gainft the J udgment Day. 
C 
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III. 
And muft the Crimes that I have done 
. Be rea~ and publifbed there? 
Be· al.~ expos'd before the Sun, 

,\Thile l\1en and Angels hear? 

IV. 

,,, LORD, at tryy Foo~ ~ilia1n'd i lie; 
_ Upward I dare not look; 

Pardc:m' my Sins before ·I d.ie,, 
And blot the1n from tny Book. 

V • . 

Retnember all the dying Pains 
That 1ny Redeemer felt, 

• 

And let his Blood wafh out 1ny Stains, 
And anf wer for my Guilt. 

-VI. 
0 may I now for ever fear 

T' inaulge a finflil Thought, 
Since tht great Gop can (ee and bear, 

And writes down ev'ry Fault. 

I • 
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S O N G X. 

Solemn Thoughts cf Gon and Death. 
-

THERE __ is a Goo that .reigns above, 
LORD of' the Heav'ns, and Earth and 

Sea:s: · 
I fear his Wrath, I afk his Love, 
And ·with 1ny 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 Co1nmands fubm~t, 
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. 

IVr. 
There is ,an Hour jVhen I muft die.,. 
Nor do I know how f oon 'iwill come ; 
A thoufand Children, young as ,I, · 
Are call'd, by Death to hear their Doom. 

C2 
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V. 
Let rne,, improve· the Hours I have, 
Before the Day of Grace is fled: 
There's nq Repentance. in the Grave, 
Nor Pardons offer'd to the Dead. 

I • -

' '. 
VI. 

jufi as the Tree, cut down.,· that fell 
To North or Southward, there it lies;_ 
So Mah departs to Heaven or Hell> I 

l?ix'd in the St~te wherein he dies. 

S O NG XI. 

Heaven and Hell. 

THERE js beyond the Sky. 
A I-leav'n of Joy and Love; 

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

II. 
, > 

There is ·a dreadful Hell, 
A'nd everlafting Pai·ns: . 

There Sinners rnufl: with Devils dweil ,. 
Jn Darknefs, Fire, and Chainso 
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.. 
III: 

Can fuch a Wretch as I 
Efc;ape this turfed End ? 

And 1nay I hope) whene1er I die, 
I fhall to I-Ieav'n afcentl? 

lV. 
Then will I read and pray, 

\tVhile I have Life and Breath; 
-Left I fhould be cut off To-day, 

And fen t t' eternal Death. 

S O N G XII. 

. 'I'he Advantages of early Religiono - ' 

I. . 

HAPPY the <:;hild ~hofe tender Years 
Receive lnfrruchons well: 

Who hates the Sinner's !'ath, and fears 
T ne Road that leads to Hell. 

' 
II. 

When we devote otn- Youth to Gon·, 
, 'l is pleafing in his Ey _s, 
A Flowe-r,, when ofi-er 1d in the Bud, 

Is no vain Sacrifice. 
C3 

, 
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III. 
'Tis eaGer 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 t1s from a thoufand Snares, 

To mind Religion young; 
Grace will preferve our following Year!.,, 

And make our Virtue {hong • . 

V. 
To The~, Almighty Goo, to thee, 

Our Childhood we reGgn-; 
~Twill p]eafe us. to look back and fee _ 

That our whole Lives were thiµe. 

VI. 
' 

Let the f weer vVork of Pray'"r and Praife 
Employ 1ny youngefi' Breath; 

Thus I'm prepared for longer Days, ' 
O.r fit for early Death .. 

- j 
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S O N G XIJI,. 

'I_he Danger of Delay. , 

I. 
WHY !ho.uld I fay, " 'Tis yet too foon 

' "'To [eek for Heav'n, or think of 
Death·?" _ 

A Flow'r may fade befAre 'tis Noon, 
And 1 this Day may lofe 1ny 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 gi v'n. 

III. 
What if the Lo RD grow wroth and f wear~ 

... While I re rufe ,o read and pray, 
That he'll refufe to le_nd an Ear 
To all my Groans another Day? 

IV • ' ' . 
What jf his dreadful Anger burn,. 
While I refufe h ls offer'd Grace, 
And all his Love to•·Fury t u: n,. 
_And ftrike me dead ~upon the Place l 



, 
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V. 
)f 

'Tis dange~s to provok6- a Goo! 

His Pow'-r and Vengeance non~ can tel1, 
One Stroke of hi s Almighty Rod 

Shall fend young Sinners quick to Ifell. 

VI. 

Then 'twill for ever be in vain 
· To cry for Pardon and for Grace; 

'fo wi.fh I had my Time again, 
Or ho-pe to fee my Maker's Face. 

s o Na xrv. 

Examples of early Pz'ety. 

I. 

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

Of Children 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, 

And kept his .Father's Law. 
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III. · 
At twelve Years old he talk'd, with Men, 

(The Jews all wond'ring ft and,) 
Yet he obev'd his Mocher then, 

And c;:arrie at her Command. 

IV. 
Children a fweft Hofanna fung, 

And blefi their Saviour's Name; 
They gave him Honour with their Tongue 

While Scribes and Priefts blaf phe1ne. I 

v. 
SAMUEL the Child was wean'd and bro\:lgnt 

To wait upoIJ, the LORD; . 
Young TIMOTHY betimes was taught 

To know his holy Word. 

VI. 
Then why :!bould I 'fo l9ng delay 

, v hat others learnt fo foon? 
I would not pafs another Day 

Without this W ork beg un. 

, 

I 
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.. ., 

SONG XV. 

Agai1!ft Lying. 

-O 'T,s a lovely Thing for Youth 
·1 , To walk betimes in Wifdom's Way; 

1"'.o fear a Lie, to f peak the Truth, 
. That we may truft to all they fay • 

. IJ. • 
. But Liars we can never trufi, [true; 
Tho' they fhould fpeak the Thing that's 
And he that does on~ Fault at· firft, 
And lies to hide it, tnakes it two. 

1 II. ' . 

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read; 
How God abhors Deceit and Wrong? 
How Ananias was ftruck dead~ 
Caught with a Lte upon his Tongue? 

IV. 

So did his Wife Sapphira die, 
When ihe came in and greyv fo _bold 
As to confirm that ,xi icked Lie ·1· 

'That j uft: bef9re her H ufband told. ,,. 
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V. 
-

The LoRo delights in them that fpeak 
The Words of Truth; 9uc,.ev'ry Liar 
Muft have his Portion in the Lake 
That burns withBrimftone and with Fire. 

, VI. 
Then let me always watch my Lips, 
Lefi I be ftruck to Death and Hell, 
Since Gon a Book of Reck'ning k~eps 
For ev'ry Lie that Ch.i1dren tell. 

' s o Na xvr. •' 
I 

-
Agaln.ft ~arr.elling ancf Figh~i"ng__. 

LET Dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For Goo hath 1nade them fo; 

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

.,. II. 
But, Children) you fuould never. let 

Such angry Paffions rife; · 
Your little Hands were never made 

'f o tear each other's Eyes. 

, 
' 
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III. 

Let Love through all your Actions run, 
And all your Words be mild; · 

Live like the bleffed Virgin's Son, 
That fweet and lovely Child. 

IV. 

His Soul was gentle as a Lamb; 
And, as his Stature grew, 

He- grew in Favour both with Man, 
And Goo his Father too. · 

V. 
Now, LoRD of all, he reigns abov~, 

And from his heav'nly Throne 
He fees what CJ-iiidren dwell in Love, 

And marks them for his own. 

S ONG XVII. 

Lorve between Brothers and Sijlers. 

I. 

W~atever Brawls difturb the Street, 
There fhould be Peace at Home; 

Where Siftels dwell, and Brothers meet, 
~arrels ·niould never come. 
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II. 

Birds in their little N efts agree; 
' And 'tis a fuarneful Sight, 

When Children of one Family­
Fall out, and chide, · and fight. 

III. 
Hard Names at firfl, a_nd threat'ning Words, 

That are but noify Breath, 
l\i1ay grow to Cl,u~·s and naked Sword$, 

To Murder and to Death. , 

lV. 
The Devil te1npts one Mother's Son 

To rage againi'c another, 
So wicked Cain was hurry'd on 

Till he had kill'd his Brother .. 
V. 

The vVife 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 LoRo, our childifh Rage, 

Our little Brawls re1nove ; 
That, as we grow to riper Age, 

Our Hearts may all be Love. 
D 
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' 

S O N G_ XVIII. 

Agaz'n.fl Seq/Jing and ~ailing Nameso 

' I. [LORD, 

OUR Tongues were made to blefs the 
And not f peak ill of Men ; 

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

II. 

Crofs Words and angry Names require 
To be chaflis'd at School; 

And he's in Danger of Hell-fire 
That c~lls his Brother Fooi. 

III . 

But Lips that dare be fo profane, 
To 1nock and jeer and fcoff 

At ·holy Thwgs' or holy Men, 
The Lo RD ihal1 cut 1.l 1e1u off. 

IV. 
When Chil1~rf.i in their wanton Play 

Serv'd old L~L ·: .A fo; 
Ar.cl bid thi:= .ti· -1-,~\.. t k'., 1·1is Way, 

u Go up, t11.;~ Ba1'a-I~ea.d., go '' 
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V. 
Goo quickly ftopptd their wicked Breath, 

And fent two raging Bears, 
That tore thetn L11nb from Limb to Death, 

With Blood, ,and Groans, and Tears . 
I 

VI. 
Great Goo, how terrible art thou 

Tu Sinn~rs e'er fo young; 
Grant me thy Grace, and, teach me how 

To tame and rule and 1ny Tongue. 

S O N G XIX . 

.A.gain.ft Swearing, and Curjing, and 
taking God's Name in vain. 

I. -
, ANGE L,S? that high in Glory dwell, 

Adore thy Name, Ah11ighty God! 
And Devils tremble down in Hell,­
Beneath the 1"'errors of thy Rod. 

II. 
And yet, how wicked Children dare 
Abufe thy dreadful · g1orio.us Name ; 
And, when they're angr,y, how they fwear,. 
And ct1rfe their Fellows,. and blafpheme .. 

D ,2· 
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III. 
How will they fiand before thy Face, 
Who treated 'thee with fuch Difdain, 
While thou ihalt doom them to the Place 
Of everlafting Fire and Pain ? 

IV. 
Then never fuall one cooling Drop 
To quench the ir burning Tongues begiv'n; 
But I will praife thee here, and hope 
Thus to employ my Tongue in I-Ieav'n. 

V. 
l\t1 y Heart fhall be ip pain to' hear 

_Wretches affront the LoR D above ; 
'Tis that great Goo whofe Pow'r I fear; 
That heav'nly Father whom· I love-. 

VI. 
If my Co1npanions grow profar,e, 
I'll leave their Friendlhip when I hear · 
Young Sinners take thy Name in vain., 
And learn to c1,1rfe and learn to f wear. 
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SONG XX. 

Agai"nfl fdlenefi and Mifchi"efn. 

I. 
' 

HOW doth -the little bufy Bee 
Improve each fhining Hour,. 

And gather -Honey all the Day 
From ev'ry op'ning Flow'r ! 

II. 
How fkilfully fhe hi1i Ids her Cell !: 

How neat fhe fpreads thr- \Vax! 
And labours hard to !lore I t weJl 
V✓ich the f W<:!et Food {he makes_ 

III. 
In Works of Labour,. or of Skill~ 

I would be h ·1 fy too ; 
For Satan fi nas 1ome LV1ifchief ftill 

For idle Hands to do. 

IV. 
In Books,. or Work, or healthful Playi 

Let n1y ,fi dt Years be paft, · 
That I may give fur ev'ry Day 

Some good Account at lait. , ~ _ ~ 
D 9 " . / 

. 
.... 
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SONG XXI. 

Againfl Evil Co_mpany. 

I. 
WHY ihould i join with thofe in Play 

- - In wh01n 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, 

T'heir Words offend mine Ears; 
I fhould not dare defile ·my Tongue 

With Language fuch as theirs. 

III. 
Away from Fools I '11 turn mine Eyes; 

Nor ~ith the Scoffers go: 
I would be walking with the Wife.1 

That wifer I may grow. 

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

They learn the wicked J eft : 
One fickly Sheep infects the Flock, 

And poif ons all the reft. 
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V. 
My Goo, J hate to walk or dwell 

\i\Tith finful Children here : 
Then let n1e not be fent to Hell, 

Where none but Sinners are. 

SON G XXIL 

.Againfl Pride z"n Clothes. 

I. [hide '7\1 HY ihould our Garments 1nade to 
Our Parents Shame, provoke our 

. Pride? 
The Art of Drefs did. ne'er begin, 
T'ill EvE our Mother learnt to fin. 

II. 
When firfi: fhe put the Cov'ring on, 
Her Robe of Innocence w,as gone; 
And yet her Children vainly boail: ' 
In the fad Marks of Glory loft 

IIL 
How proud we are ! how fond to fhew 
Our Clothes, and call them rich and new! 
When the poor ~heep and Silkworm wore~ 
That very Clothing long before. 
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IV. 
The Tulip and the Butterfly ·, 
Appear in gayer Coats than I : 
Lee 1ne be dreft fine as I will, 
Flies, Wonns and Flowers, exceed me frill. 

-

' 
V. -

Then will I fet my Heart to find 
Inward Adornings _of the Mind;, 

-Knowledge and Virtue, T1 uth and Grace: 
Thefe are the Robes of richeH: Drtfs. ' 

VI. 
No more ihall Worms with me compare; 
Thts- is the Raiment· Ang~ls wear; 
Tht Son of Goo when hpre bdow, 
l'\1t on chis bleft Apparel too. 

· VII. 
, 

· It never fades, it ne>er grow old, 
Nor fears the Rai-n, nor Moth, nor Mould: · 
It tak ' S no Spot, but ftil! refines, 
The 1nore 'tis worn, the more it {hines. 

VHI. 
In this on Earth would I a pear1 

Then g0 to Heav·n and v,ear it there: 
GC' o "" il 1 ~:.: p:-cve it in his Sigl. t, 
'Tis .his own Work, and. his Delight,. -

9 
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S O N G XXIII. 

Obedience to Parents. 

I. 
LET Children that would fear the LoRo., 

Hear what their Teachers fay; 
With Rev'rence meet their Parents Word, 

J~nd with Delight obey. 

II. 
Have you not heard what dreadful Plagues 

Are threaten'd by the LoRo, 
To him that breaks his Father's Law, 

Or rnocks his Mother's Word ? 

III. 
' What heavy Guilt upon hirn lies! 

How curfed is his N an1e ! 
The Ravens fhall pick out his Eyes, 

And Eagles eat the fame. 

IV. 
But thofe who worfhip GoD, and give 

Their Parents Honour due, 
I--lere ori this Earth they long fhall live., 

And live hereaf cer tOOa 



., 
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S O NG XXIV. 

'Ihe Child's Complaint. 

I. 
WHY. fhould I love my Sport fo we11, 

So -conftant at my Play, 
And lofe theThoughuofHeav'n and Hell, 

And then forget to pray ! 

II. 
What do I read my Bible for, 

But, LoRD, to learn thy V/ill? 
-And ihail I daily know thee more, 

An~ lefs obey thee fiill ? 

III. 
How fenfe1efs is my I-leart, and wild! 

How vain a ·e all my Thoughts! 
Pity the W eakntfs of a Child, 

And pardon all my Faults. 

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

And let me 1ove to pray; 
Since Goo will lend a gracious Ear 

To what a Child can fay. 



, 
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SONG XXV. 

A M O R N I N G S 0 N G. 

I. 
MY Goo, who makes the Sun to know

1 

His proper Hour to rife, 
1 

And to give Light to all below, 
Doth fend hiLn round the Skieg ! 

II. 
When from the Chambers of the Eaft 

His Morning Race begins, . 
He never tir~s, nor fraps to reft, 

But round the World he fhines; 

III. 
So, Hke the Sun, would I fulfil 

The Bufinefs of the Day: 
Begin' rny Work betimes, and ftill 

March on my heav'nly Way. 
IV. 

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

That the young Morning of my Day~ 
Has all been fpent in vain! 
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S O N G XXVI. 

·An E v E N I N G S o N G. 

I. 
A N-D 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 waH:e ! 
My Sins, ho,v great their Sum! 

LoRD give m_e Pardon for the paft, 
And Strength for Days to come. 

IIL 

I lay 1ny Body down to Sleep; 
Let Angels g1.1ard my Head, 

And through the Hours pf Darknefs, keep 
Their watch around my Bed. 

- IV. 

With cheerful Heart I clofe my Eyes, 
Since thou wile not remove; 

And in the 1\1orning let me rife 
Rejoicing in thy Love. 

S, Q NG 
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S O Ii G' XXVII. 

For the LoRn's-DAY MoRNING. 

' 
I. I 

·TH IS is "the Day when CH~IST arofe 
So e~rly fron1 the Dead; 

,Why· fhould I keep my Eye-lids clos'd, 
And wafle n;iy Hours in Bed ?. 

II. 
This is the Day when .J e.fiJs broke 

1 'he Pow'r of Death and Hell; 
And . fhall I frill wear Satan's Yoke., 

And love my Sins fo well ~ 

III. 
To-day with Pleafore Chriftians meet) 

To pray and hear -the Word: ' 
And I would go·with cheerful Feet 

To learn thy Will, o · LORD. 

IV. 
J'.11 leave my-Sport to ;ead and pray, 

And fo prepare for Heav'n; 
0 m'ay I love this bleffed Day, 

rfhe beft of all the fev'n ! ' 
E f 
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S O N G XXVIII. 

P01,. ~he LoR o's-DAY EVENING. 

I. 
' 

LORD, how delightful 'ti-s to fee 
A whole A!fembly wodhip thee ! 

At once they fing, at once they pray !. 
They hear of Heav'n and learn the Wayr 

IL 

I have been thfre, and CT:ill would go; 
'Tis like a little I-Ieav'n below : 
Not all my Pleafure and my Play 

' ShaJl ten1pt 1~e to forget this Day. 

I III. 

0 write upGn my Mem'ry, LGRD, .. 
The Text ~Qd Doarines of thy Word; 
That I may break thy Laws no morel) 
B~t love thee better than before. 

IV-. 

With !houghts of Chrift, and Thin4s~ di-
vrne, 

Fill up this foolifl1 'Heart of mine; 
That, hoping Pardon thro' his Blood> 
I l~ay lie down and wake with GoDo 
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The TEN GoMMANDM£NTs, out of the Old 

'iejf cmient, put into Jhort Rhyme far Chil­
dren. 

,Exonus, Chap. xx. 
1. THOU {balt have no more Gods 

b u t me. 
2. Before no Idol bow thy Knee. 
?. 'Take riot the t-J arne of Goo in vain. 

v 

4. l".J oi· dare the Sabbath-day profane. 
5. Give both thy Parents Honour due. 

6. Take heed that thou no Murder do. 

7. Abfl:ain fro1n Words and Deeds un-
clean. 

8. Nor fteal, th9' thou art poor and m~an. 

9. Nor make a wilful Lie, nor love it. 
1 o. What is thy Neighbour's ~are not coveta 

'the Su"ln of the CoMMANDME.NTs, out of the 
New '1eflament. 

MATT. xxii: J7. 
WITH all thy Soul lc;)Ve God above, 

Ancl' as thyfdf thy Neighbour love .. 

Our Saviour's Golden Rule. 
1 

MATT. Vii.. I 2: 

BE you to others kjnd alld. tn1e, 
As you'd .have others be to you; 

A ncl neither do nor fay to Men 
Wbate'er you wquld n.ot takt agai,nc- ~ 

2. 

✓ 

-
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DutJ to God and our Neighbour. 

LOVE Go D with all your Soul an-d 
1 • Strer,gth, 

·vvith all your Heart aIJd Mind: 
And love your N eighbout as yourfelf;, 

Be faithful, juft, and kind. 

Peal with another as you'd have 
Another deal ·with you; 

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

Out of my Bo.ok 0/ f-J Y M N s I have here. 
added the Ho SANN A, and G Lo RY ro 
the Father, &c. to be Jung at the End 
of any of theje Songs, according to thi! . 
Direftion of Parents or Governors. 

Cf'b-e- BosANN A; or, Salvation ajcribed '" 
CHRIST. 

Long Metre •. 
I. 

I-IOSANN A to King David's Son, 
\Vho reigns on a fuperior Thront; 

\Ve blefs the Prince of hea v' nl y Birt/,~). 
. ✓ho ~.rings Salv~ti.on clown on Ear.t.h<I. 
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,# II. 
Let ev'ry Nation, e'V'ry Age,. 
1n this delightful Work engage; 
Old Men and Babes in Sion fing 
The growing Glories of her King I'. 

Common Metre. 

I. 
H ·OsA_NN A to the Prince_ of ?ra~e ;, 

S1on, behold thy Krng .. 
Proclaim the Son of David's Rar;e.:)' 

And teach the Babes to fing. 

' 
II. 

Hofann-a to th' eternal Word, 
V\7 ho from the Father c.ame; 

Afcribe Salvation to the LoRD,. 
With Hkff~ngs qn his N ameo-

Short Metre'¥ , 

I. 
I-!OsANNA to the SoN 
- Of David ~nd of Gbn, 
Vvho brought the News of Pardon dow~ 

Ar.1d bought it with h~s :&loo• 
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II. 
-To CHRIST th'- ano.inted King, 

Ee' endlefs Bleilings giv'n; 
Let the whole Earth bis Glory fiog, 

Who made our Peace. wi.th- Heav'n •. 

G Lo Ry to the ,, FAT HER, and ~0. 

t;-be , S O N, & C •. 

Long lvletre-. 
T(? Goo the f'.ATHER, Goo the ~ON_, 

And Goo tne SP1R1T, Three rn One,, 
Be Honour, Praif.i, anEl Glory giv'n, 
By all on. Earth and al-11 in Heav.'n .• 

Comm·rm Metre ... 
NOW kt. t.he FATHER and the SoN·?­

And SPIRIT b~ ador'd,. 
Where th.ere are \Vorks to make hi1n know.n.\h 

Or Sajnts to love_· .Jie LORD •. 

Short .l'detre·; 
G 1 V ~to. the FAT-aE.R Pr.aife;1 

Give Glory to the SoN; 
And t..o th'e SPIRIT of his Grae~ . 

.Be equ.a} H.o.no.i...1r done,. 



A SLIGFfT 
\ 

s p E C I M E N 

M O R A L S O N G S~ 

Such as I wijh Jome happy and condejcending 
Geni-us would undertake for the Uje of 
Children,_ and perform much better.. 

TH E -Senfe and Subjects 1night be bor-
Jowed plentifully fron1 the Pre.verbs 

of'solomon, from· all .the comrnon Appear­
an(:es of Nature, fro1n all the Occurrences. 
in civil Life, borh in City and' c ·ounrry: 

·. ( Whic.h would alfo afford Matter for other 
divine 5ongs.)' Here the Language and 
l\1eafures fhould be eafy, and flowing w?th. 
Cheerfulnefs, w-i.-th or without the Solemni:.. 
ties of Religion, or the facred Names of 
Goo and Holy Things; that Children, 
rnight 'find Ddig.ht and Profit · together-. 

This would be one effea;ual Way to de­
liver tbetn from th~ 1'ernptations of.loving 
or learning thofe idle, wanton, or profane 
Sengs,, wh,i.ch .giv.e f~ early an ill Tain~ Hl' 
the Fancy and -Memory, and becom~ the: 
Se.ctls of (u.t.ure VK~~ 
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I. The SLUGGARD. 

I. 
'TIS the Voice of a Sluggard; I hec. d 

him cornphin, 
" You have wak'd me too' foon,. I mufl: 

'' Dumber again;" 
As the Door on its Hinges, fo he on his 

Bed, 
Turns his Sides,. and his Shoulders, and, 

his heavy Head. 
II. 

4
' A little more· Sleep and a little more 

" Slumber;" 
Thus he waftes half his Days, and his 

Hon rs without :t..J" umber; 

And when he gets up he fits folding his 
Hands, 

Or walks about faunt'ring,. or trifling he 

fbnds. 
III. 

I pafs' d by hi-s Garden, an<l faw the wild 
Brier, . 

The Thorn and the Thiftle grow broader 

and higher; 
· The Cloaths that hang on him are turning 

to Rags; 
A nd his Money ftill- waftes.,. till he ftarves, 

I . 
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I IV. 
I made hitn a Vifitl ftill hoping to find 
H e h;id took better Care for improving his 

Mind: 
}{j told me his Dreams, talk'd of Eating 

and Drinking: 
But he fcarce reads his Bible.1 and nevell' 

loves Thinking. ' 
, v. 

Said I then to my Heart, "Here's a Ldfon 
'' for me:",. , 

That .l\1ari's but a Picture of what I 1night 
be: · 

But Thank~ to my Friends for their Care 
in my Breeding, 

Who taught me betimes to love Working 
an~ Reading. 

lI. Innocent Play. 
( . 

I. 
A Broad in the Meadows to fee the ybt-m g_ 

Lambs, [Dams,. 
Run fporring about by the Si-de of their 

With Fl eeces fo clean -and fo white, 
Or a N eft of yo.ung Doves in a large ope rt 

Cage, 
When they play all in Love, without Anger 

or Rage, _ _ 
How 1nuch we TU.fl)' learn from the ~i 0 h,t ! 



I 

.d SPECIMEN of 

IL-

If we had been Ducks, we might dabble 

in Mud, 
Or Dogs) we migh-t play till it enqed in 

Blood; 
So foul and fo fierce are tFieir Natures : 

• Bue Thon1as and William, and fuch pretty 

Names, 
Shou1d be cleanly and harmlefs as Doves 

or as Lambs, 
T hofe- lovely f weet innocent Cre~tures. 

III. 

, Not a Thing that we do, nor .a Word t~hat 

_ we fay, 
-Should hinder another in J efting or Play; 

For he's frill in earndt that's hurt: 

How rude are the Boy~ that throw Pebble. 

and Mire! , 

There's none but a Madman will fling 

a.bout Fire, 
And te1l you, " 'Tis a-11 but in Sport.'" 

,. 
,/ 
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I • 

III. 'I'he Ros E. 

I. 

H OW fair is the Rofe ! what a beautiful 
. Flow'r ! 
The Glory of April and May ! 

Bue -the Leav<zs are- beginning to fade in 
sn Hour, ~ -

And th~y wither and die in a Day~ 

II. 

Yet the :Rtofe has one power( ul Virtue to 
boa[t, 

Above all the Flowers of the Field: 
Wh.en jts Leaves are all dead, and fine 

Colours are loft:, 
Still ho,v f wectt a Perfume it wil1 ~eid l 

III. 
' 

So frail is the Youth and the Beauty of 
Men, 

Tho' they bloom and look gay like the 
Rofe: · ,,. 

But all_ our fond Care to prefrrve them is 
vain; 

Time kills them as faft he goes~ 
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IV. 
Then _I'll not be proud of n1y Youth ot 

my Beauty, , 
Since both of them wither and fade; 

But gain a good Name by well doing 1111 
· Duty; · 

This. will fcent like a Rofe when l'1n 
dead. 

IV. :f he T H I E F ... 

I. 
W I-I _Y ~ould I depr_ivei ~y N~ighb01.i1r1 

Of h1s Goods agarnft his W 111 ·~ _ . 
Hands were n1ade for hone.fr Labour. 

Not tG plunder or to freal. 

II. 
'Tis a foolifh Self-deceiving 

By fuch Tricks to hope for Gain: 
All that's ever got by Thieving, 

Turns to Sorr':)w, Shame, and Pain .. 

III. 
Eave not Ev·e and Adarfl tallght us . 

Their fad Profit to compute? 
To what difmal. State they brought u.s 

When -they ftole forbidden Fruit? 
6 . ' 
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IV. 
Oft we fee a young Beginner 

PraB:ife little pj_lf'ri_ng Ways,­
Till grown up a harden'd Sinner: 

Then the Gal-lows e-nds -his Days. 
\r. 

Theft wi.11 not he -always .hidden, -
_Though we fancy none can fpy : 

When we t·ake a Thing forb
1
idden> 

Gon beholds it with his Eye. 
VI. 

Guard my Heart, 0 Gon of Heaven, 
Left I covet what's not mine: 

· Left I fteal whqt is not given, 

.. ' 

Guard my Heart and Hands from Sin. 

V. 'l'he ANT,' or EM-MET· 
I. 

TH~ SE Em1nets, how little they are 
1n our Eyes! · 

We _tre~d them to Duft, and a Troop of 
them dies, 

Without our Reg~rd or Co1_1cetn : 
Yet as wife as we are, if Y/t'. went to their 

School, 
There's many a S1,1ggard, and many a Fool, 

Some Ldfons of Wif<lom might learn. 
F 

' . 
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., IL 

They don't wear their Time out in Sleeping 

or Play, : 
But gather up Corn in ~ fun-fbiny D ay, 

Arid for Winter they lay up their Stores: 

The'y rnanage their Work in fuch regular 

· Forms> 
One would think they forefaw all the Frofh 

and the Srorms, 
And _f o brought their Food within Doorsb 

III. 

But !~have kfs Senfe than a poor creeping 

Ant, 
If I take not due Care for the Things I 

ihall want, 
- Nor provide againfr Dangers in Time. 

,vhen Deafh or old Age fhall !tare in m:y 
Face, 

'\Vhat a W ;etch fuall I be in the End o.fmy 
Days, 

If I trifl.e away all their :Prime! 
j i,., ' 

... 
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1V. 
Now, now> while my Strength and my 

Youth are ·in Bloom, 
Let me think what will ferve me when 

Sicknefs fhalf come, 
And pray that IT.Y Sins _ :,e forgiv'o: 

.Lee 1ne read in good Books, and believe 
and obey, 

That, \\' hen Death rurns me ou.r of this 
Cottag~ of Clay, . 

l may dwell in a PaL:1ce in l-!eav'n. 

. ,r r 
\ ..L. Good Refolutions . 

I. 
THough I am now in younger-Days, 

Nor can tell what ihall befal 1ne, 
I '11 prepare for ev'ry Place 

Where my growing Age fhall. call 1ne. 

II. . . 

Should I e'er be rich or great, 
Others 'fhall partake my Goodnefs; 

I'll fupply the Poor with Meat, 
Never fhewing Scorn ~r Rude.oefs_o. 

F 2. 

l , 
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,., I II. 
\V here I fee the Blind or Lame, 

Deaf or Dumb, I'll kindly tfeat them; 
I defrrve to feel the farne 

If I mock,: or hurt, or cheat the1n. 
T~T . 
Ji \I • 

\ 

·1r I rr1eet with railing Tongues, 
Vlhy fhotJ1d 1 return them railing, 

Since I beft revenge 1ny Wrongs _ 
By n1y Pati~n_ce never failing! 

V. 
¥,' hen I hear them telling Lies, 
· Talki ng fooJi(h, curGng, f'wea6ng ;: 
firft 1'11 cry to make them wife, 

Or I'll foon go out of hear•ing. 

VI. 
·what tho, l be low and·rnean, 

I'll engage the rich co love me, 
W..hile I 'h-1 modeft, neat, and cleafl) 

And fubmit when they reprove me .. 

VH. 
l f I fhould be poor and rick·, 

I. iliall meet, I hope, with Pity; 
Since I love to help the Weak, 

Tl-lough they're neither fair nor witty. 
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vrn. 
I'll no·t willingly offend, 

Nor be eafil y offended; 
What's amifa I'll ftriye to mend, 

And endure what can't.be 1nended. 

IX:. 
May I be fo . watchful ftill 

O'er my Humours and my Paffion, -
A$ ~o f peak and do ·no Ill, 

Though it Ihould be all the Fafuio¥Io _ 

X. 
Wicked Fafuion~ lead to Hell; , 

Ne'er 1nay I be found comoly-ini; 
But in Life behave fo well, . .. 

Not to be afraid 0f dying • 

. -

.. 

I F / 
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A s u M M E R E V E N l N G. 

I. 
HOW fine has the Day been, how bright 

was the Sun, [run, 
How lovely and joyful the Courfe that he 

, Though he rofe in a Mifi: when his Race he 
begun, . 

And there follow'd fome Droppings of 
Rain ! ✓ [Weit, 

But now the fair Travelle-r's come to the 
His Rays are all Gold, and his Beauties 

are beft; 
B:e paints the Sky gay as he finks to h-is 

Reft, 
And foretels a bright Riling again . 

II. 
J uU: fuch is the Chriftian ! His Courfe he 

begins, _ 
Like the Sun in a Mift, when he mourns 

~ for his Sins, 
And mdts into Tears: Then he breaks out 

and fhines, 
And travels his heav'nly Way: 

, But> when he comes nearer to finifh his Race, 
Like a fine fetting Sun he looks ri~hq ii::1 

Grace, [Du:, 
And gives a fure Hope, at the End of h 

Of rifing in brighter Array. , , 
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fl 

Some Cnp.ies of the following HYMN havin~ 
got abroad already into jeveral I-lands, the. 

. Author has been perjuaded to permit it to 
appear in Publi--c, at the End of theje SoNGs., 

- for CHILDREN .• 

A C R A D L E H Y M N~ 

I. 
HUSB ! n1y Dear, lie ftill a_nd' ffumber~ 

Holy Angels guard thy Bed ! 
Heav'nly Bleffrngs wicho,ut Nu1nber.· 

Gently falling on thy H-ead. 

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

Houfe and I-Iome, thy Friends provide; 
All without thy Care or Payment, 

All thy Wants are well fupply'd. 

III. 
How much better tl}ou'rt attended 

Than the SoN of GoD cquld be; 
When fron1 Heav'n he defcended, 

And became a Child like thee! 
3 - t 
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IV. 

Soft and eafy is thy Cradle,. 

Coarfe and hard thy Saviou r Jay; 

~ 1Nhen his Birth-place was a Stable, 

And his fofteft Bed was Hay. 
,,, 

V. , . 
-

Bleffed Babe! what glorious Features, 

Spotlefs fair, divinely bright ! 

Muft he dwell with brutal Creatures! 

How could Angels bear the Sight ! 

VI. 

Was there nothing but a Manger 

_ Curfed Sinners could afford, 

· To receive the heav'nly Suanger ! 

Did they thus affront ·rheir LoR D ! 

VII. 

,, \ 

* Here yoa may ufe the Words JJrothir, _ Sifi~"r, 

Neighbortr, Friend, &c. 
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VIII.. 
,! • ,.., 

Y ct to read the iliameful Story " "· 
How the Jews abus'd their King, 

How they ferv'd the LoRI) of Glory,. 
Makes me angFy \Vhile. I fing_ .. 

IX. 
See the ki,nder- Shepherds round him, 

Telling Wonders fr_orn the Sky! [him, 
Where they fought him, there they found 

With l1 is Virgin Mother by. 

x. 
See th.e lovely Babe a,. cheffing; _ 

· Lovely Infant, bow be i~n il'd r , 
When he wept, the Mother'·s Blelling 

Sooth'd and huih'd the ho-ly · Child"' 
XI. 

·,Lo, he flurnbers in his Manger, 
"\¥here the horned Oxen fed ; 

Peace, my Darling, here's no Danger,. 
Here,·s no, Ox a·-near thy Bed. 

XII. 
'T was to fave thee, Child,_ from dying~ 

Save my Dear fron1 burning Flame,, 
Bitter Groa1;s,- and endlefs Crying, 

That thy bleft Redee,ner ca.n:ie. 

•, 
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XIII. 

' ✓ 

May'ft thou live to know and fear him, 
Truf1: and }oye him all Ll1y Days; 

Then go dwell for ever near him, 
See his Face, and fin g his Praife ! 

XIV. 
I could give thee thou!"~rnd Kiffes, 

Hoping what I Tiofr def r-::; 
Not a Mother's .ronrlefc ~•,; i!he s 

Can to grea ter Joys ai1_Ji re l 

,, 

THE END 

,, 



BOOJ(S publijhed by the Au-THOR for the 
Uje of CHILDREN. 

I. THE .firjl Set of Catechifms and Prayers: or 
the Religion of litLle Children under Se­

ven er Eight Years o-f Age. 

II. cr'he fecond Set of Catechifms tf!nd Prayers: or forne 
Helps to the Religion of Children, and their 
Knowledge of th~ Scriptures, from Sevrn to 
Twelve Years of Age. 

III. The AjfemMy' s Catechifm, with Notes ; or the 
Short Catechifm, compofed liy the .A.lfemhly of Di­
rvines at W efiminfc:e r : To which is added, A brief 
Exp/ication of the more difficult Words and Phrafes 
contained in it, for the In!hucl:ion of Youth at 
_Twelve or Fourteen Years of Age. . 

IV. A Preferrvath;e from the Sins and Follies of Child~ 
hood and Youth: written in a Way of ~eft ion and 
Anfwer. To wh;ch is added, A large Catalogue of 
remarkaMe Scripture NanJes, colletled for the Ufe 
of Ch ildren, and explained for their better Ac­
quaintance with the_ Holy Scriptures. 

V. 7'he lfrt of Reading and Writing Eng]ilh :, With- , 
.Rules for reading Verfe and for true SpelliQg . . 

VI. Pr/ilyer'. for the: daily U/e and-lmiPation of Chil- •· 
dren: foited to their different Ag es, and the vari-­

·ol!l•S Occaftons of their yo unger Years: Togethe.l' 
with lnjlrutliom for Yduth in the Duy of Prayer, 
ilrawn ur by Way of Q_uellion and An l"wer( and 
afirious Addrlfs to them 0n that Subject. 

. . 



. !J{)OKS publijhed !Jy the _A UTHoi. 

VIL A Jbort View of the lFhole 8_cripture Hijloty: 

with a Continuation of the Je•wiJh Affairs,. from 

the ·Old Cf' ejlament to the Time of Ch,-ijl; and an 
-Account of the chief Prophecies that re)ate , to 

him, reprefented in a Way of ~eR:ion and An­

fwer. llluftrated with various Remarks on the 

Hifiory and Religion of the Patriarchs-, Jews-, 

and Chrijlia111; ane:i on the Laws, Government~ 

-Sells, Ca-ftoms, an·d Writi ,rgs, of the Je-~s. 

(/'his Day is Puh!ijhed, · 

A Complete IND:Ex; to Dr·. WAT Ts's PSALMS and 

. HYMNS; wherein Referenc.e is had to each Line of 

tt.e W o R K , and the Whole digefted into an Eafy and Natural 

Al pha be tic al Order, agreeable to the Doctor's own 1 N D :E x i:o 

the Firll Lines of each P s A L M and Hy MN. And is defigned 

to rendc.r th ~t exreHe·nt Compofition more extetifively ufeful, not 

, <>JJly to pr·vate· Chriftians, but alfo to thofe who take the Lea.d 

in PubLic W or!hip. 

Ity D. GUY, of Rye, in Su!fex. 

-Sold by J. Bu c JC r. A :i:,i D, in Pater-nofter-Row ; J• Jo H N so N, 

in St. Paul's Church-yard; and by the Co M PILE R, at Rye. ' 

[r rice 1 s. 6 d. fingle-, or 3 s. bouml tog~thcr.] 

N, B, 1h:. is printed on a Size and PJper proper to bina up 
wi,h the P s A I.M'S or H Y -M N s. 
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