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Sacrifice of Praifes,

Confifting

OfSele£b Psjvlms a^d Hymns,
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CHRISTIAN
Sacrifice of Praifes, ^c.
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Psalm I. Sion Tune.

The man is bleft that hath not bent,

k$z§>z:cn:

iz.—r'_:t:^z:?$33§zn:Ei:z:~:

to ill advice his ear ; nor led his life

fex?zSEi:t™:dJzz:ti:J=z=zi
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I
--J -....p-n„„
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Continued.
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as finners do, nor fate in fcorners chair.

=fcfa=s^

§|3E£z|fe :

::Q-:p=F:j-p:-P— e-|

:

But in the law of God the Lord doth fet his

illlliplpSlIill
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Continued*

-B-H-e
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whole delight, and in that law does ex-er-cife,

UG- 3

;f2~-E
: ill

£
6=0=3=

:Sd=§=
himfclf both day and night.

3 He {hall be like the Tree that near
the Rivers Side does grow :

Which doth its fair and kindly fruic

in all due Seafon (hew.

4 Whofe Leaf (hall never fade nor fall

but flourilh ftill and ftand :

Ev'n fo (hall all Things profper well,

that this Man takes in Hand.

A3 DOX-



V* 1
DOXO LOGY.

Glory and Praife be to the Lord%

O righteous King of Hefts :

To God the Father, and the Son,

and to the Holy Ghoft

Halleluiahs and praijing Hymns,
were fung through Ages paft :

Oh ! that cur Bhfings like thy Throne,

eternally way Iaft.

Psalm IV. Tork Tune.

3:ozmm •f-B If-pZfti^
^ifr-j.

J
.-.-+-: ! «~t tt-

O God thou art my righteoufnefs, Lord hear me

lilliillliM^S
0-14
"-g-9~:::q.±q:

;=£»*

-1 :

'i>:: frrrrrp:
-0-- '

when I cry; Thou me at li-ber-ty, haft fet,

0k
pEElE^lEfel||pl^|5;
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Continued.

5-Q-—•---——f-H—] --Ik
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From bonds and mi—ft— ry*

—-^-——— • -^——1—

li!iyiillEEllfeEE=

2 Have mercy therefore, Lord, on me,
and granr me my requeft ;

For unto thee incefTantly,

to ery I will not reft.

3 O mortal Men, how long will ye
my Glory thus defpife ?

Why wander ye in Vanity,
and follow after lies.

4 Know ye that good and godly Men
?

the Lord doth take and chufe :

And when to him I make complaint?

he does me not refufe.

DOXOLOGY.
Glory to the eternal Lord,

thrice blejfed Three in One :

Thy Name at all Times be ador'd,

'ifJ Time itfelf he done.

PSALM
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Psalm VI. Brijtol Tune.

Z--~Q

§Mp5EbEI
To chaflen me O gracious God,

p|5zEtEgE^E?EEEllE|?ElE

,-r-B---
;€——>

m
4~—-«—t-*—-t zo:

In anger do not chufe : Nor e— ver the cor—

-4:r—
Ma*

IzpzzQ-: :&&§=[?= ::pzpzz
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Continued.

mm iDzczt::felro=: fez~
—refting rod, In hot difpleafure ufe.

pligliii
1
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{ffij
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2 Have mercy Lord, for I grow faint,

unable to endure,

The angi.ifh of my aking Bones,

which i hou alone can'ft cure. •

3 My torur'd Fldhdiftm* WJ Mind,

and fills my Soul with Grief,

But Ln c how long wilt thou delay

to grant me thy Relief.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

immortal Glory be :

\As was, is now, and fhall be JHBf

to all Eternity.

PSALM
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Psalm VIII. St. Mary's Tune.

E3-

O Lord our God how wonderful, Is ev'ry

r±z:zz§z£-:
5a-~~zEzE£

luzpxzpzz: -Q-n-

^—B- {^ftffem
B

where thy name ? Thy glory thou haft fet above,

^:3—rHe" -?:H:t;ttCz«zaza:ta

B-

Con-
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Continued.

The heav'ns cu—ri-ous frame.

rzp ]M ;

2 Ev'n by the Mouth of fucking Babes,
thou wilt confound thy Foes :

For in thofe Babes thy Might is feen,

thy Graces they difclofe.

3 And when I fee the Heavens High
the Works of thine own Hand ;

The Sun, the Moon, and all the Stars,

in Order as they ftand.

4 Lord, what is Man, think I to have
in thy kind Thoughts a Place !

Why doft thou thus advance and blefs

his miferable Race.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Gbojl,

the God whom we adore :

Be Glory, as it was, is now,

and {hall be evermore*

Psalm



Psalm IX. London New Tune.

With heart and mouth unto the Ld. Will I give

glf4 -4 pp—j-_4t-pp_4:--

ipSilliiS

laud and praife ; And fpeakof all his woudrous works

piUl^iiiliPli
>_£_ H-B-

—*

—

v- ~-e-u t—*-i*
Con'
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and them declare always

C «3 3

Continued
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2 I will be glad and much rejoyce,

in thee, O God, moft High :

And make my Song extol thy Name,
above the ftarry Sky.

3 Becaufe my Foes were driven back,
and turned unto flight :

Thty all fell down and were deftroy'd

by -thy great pow'r and mighe.

4 Thou haft maintain^ my right and {hewn
how true and juft it w»s :

And from thy Seat of Judgment haft,

determined my Caufe.

DOXOLOGY.
. All Glory u the Sacred Three,

all Honour, Powr, and Pratft:
As at thefirft may ever be,

beyond the End vf Days*

B FSALM



Psalm XV. Martyr's Tunc.

^_^4.-_e4-_p4-r-§:t--ttt-1:z-t:::

Within thy Ta-ber—na-cle Lord, who ftall ir"

_ _. -P:-2rP-

-B—
:?:: : ::&:
——p-f gfca r~-"jf B ]

gL
i habit ftill ? Or whom wile thou receive to dwell

._- -Br-Hz~ -Q-

Con-



Continued.

In thy mod ho—ly hill ?

a The Man whole Life is uncorrupt,
whofe Works are juft and ftreight

:

Whofe Heart doth think the very Truth,
whofe Tongue fpeak no deceit*

3 Who to his Neighbour doth no wrong
in Body, Goods, or Name :

Nor any Slanders entertains,

againft his Brothers Fame.

4 Who to the vile and fmful Wretch,
no Favour does afford :

Bue {hews all Honour unto thofe,

who fear and fcrve the Lord.

DOXOLOG Y.

To Father, Son, and Holy Qkofi,
one God, in Perfons Three :

All Honour, Praife, and Ghrj wofl,
both now, and ever fa.

B 2 PSALM
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Psalm XVI. Manchejter Tune,

a:r~f^v rf : qZO:: i.?""^

w
=e±r^-'m

Still in my fight I fet the Lord, and truft hint

*"T."
:fa:^:f Qz^:tlo:|:-:J:?-i:: I

il^f^ji^ftlffl

above all ; For he on ray right hand does ftand,

IliiiiSifel

cr "7—

*

II 9*5T?zg Jz? rp:t:®:i:

Dut::
-9—rr—

Con-
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Continued.

therefore I fhall not fall.

ISlljJitilllilli

9 For this ctufe (hall my heart be glad,

my gl&ry fhall rejoice

;

My flslh and body reft in hope,

of rifing at his voice.

i© For Lord *h^u fhalt not leave my Soul,
for ever in the grave

;

But wilt at length thy holy one,

from this corruption fave.

ii Thou me the way to life wilt teach,

and how I may arrive;

To that bleft place* where endlefs joy,

chou to thy Saints wilt give.

DOXOLOG Y.

Ghryti thee great God stone;
three Ptxfmi in one Deity :

r

jtt it has keen in ages gone*

may n$v
% andfiikvfr* rvtr is

B 3 PSALM
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Psalm XIX. York Tune.

Tap 6,

7 How perfeft 5$ the Law of God ?

how furc his Covenant :

Converting Souls and making wife,

the Poor and Ignorant.

S Juft are the Lord's Commandments all

;

raifing the Heart and Mind ;

His Precepts pure, enlightning thofe,

whofe Eyes before were blind.

9 The fear of him doth never fail,

the Spirit to renew :

all tiie And Judgments of the Lord,
are righteous and true.

jo They are of greater Value far,

than Gold without allay :

The Honey and the Honey-comb
are not fo fweet as they.

DOXOLOGY.
Glory to the Ettrnal Lord.

Thrice bUJfed Three in One r

Thy Same at all Times be adord

'Till Time it Jelf be done.

Psalm
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Psalm XXUl. Mnifor Tune;

My Shepherd is the living Lord, nothing there-

a.rT^gEe4:-zE&i=a:ll:-:z-:ze;:}

,-Q-i
z:fe::p:=s:za::iip±fzgta=s=r=r p-ft

—fore I rued : In paftures fair with waters calm,

jP££
:~j <

H-e-j,

~ EE?:feSt-EtrEEE :—

Con-



Continued.

r±:azs":i-"
gilli| ;E#^5-4ji?~:EEE

lie placcth me to feed.

^^'^yP^ *^^**M
*f~j ^™""*J^1""T ' 2S?~

mmmm '^£*"m~' ***"*—"ljl •^^^"•••••••^^

a He did convert and glad my Soul,

and brought my Mind in frame
To walk in Paths of Righteouihefs,

for his moft holy Name.

J Yea, tho* I walk in Vale of Death*

yet will I fear none 111

:

Th*y Rod and Staff do comfort me,
and thou art with me Hill.

4ln the prefence of my Foesf

my Table thou (halt fpread :

Thoufcalt, O Lord, fill full my Cup,

thou {halt anoint my Head.

DOXOLOGY.
r
All Glory to the Sacred Three,

One Everlafting Lord :

As at thefirft, ft ill
way he hf

Behv"d} Ott/d, Adard,

PSALM
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P s a t m XXIV. Newburj Tune.

Whst man is he O Lord, that Qiall afcend in—

!i:f$:a: :^|:9::i3:tl{a:ft£Ifc

M¥.cEd:3:: §||£|iSi

— to thy hill ? Or pafs in—to thy ho-ly place ?

.•-4 — :ii:::::*>-

—:d:::-:~e"ff-e-t pplli
Con-
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Continued;

,4

IrJiBiig^l
i

There to con—ti—nue dill.

E#:-_::szd:f::d-#l:_iiggiizr:

iifiiEei
,^ !fi

si

J*- —

-

^^EfeEBiEEEEE:
4 Ev'n he whofe hands are clean, whofe heart

no fpots of Sin defile :

Whofe Soul is free from Vanity,

who hath not fworn with Guile.

5 On fuch a Man as this, the Lord
;

his Bleflings will beftow :

And God his Saviour, to him
his Righteoufnefs will fhow,

D OXO LOG ^

7q Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

the God -whom -we adare :

Me Gloty, as it was, is now,

and fhtil fa wermoru

Psalm
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Psalm XXV. Soutlwel Tune.

^li^Hlilil^Hlflij
I life my heart to thee, my God and

IfctacSt:
-fe *r-a

-9—

—

1

-9-b^
:P- .

-p- n

i
guide mod juft : Now fuffer me to take no fliame,

ipiimilliig

*-k-^z;—
tfT^hn So,

Con-
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Continued.

illlililSiiilfe=E
For in thee do J truft.

EHBpfc=?=
-„. .

^^==?»£==

a Let not mv Foes rejoice,

or make a Scorn of mc :

And let them not be overthrown,

that put their Truft in thee.

3 But Shame (hall them befall,

which hate me without Caufe :

Pifcoyer therefore, Lord, tome,
thy Paths and righteous Daws.

4 Direft me in thy Truth ;

afcd make my Goings ftraight

:

Thou art my God and Saviour,

on thee I always wait.

D OXOLOGY,
ither. SonTeGid the Fat

and Spirit, Qliry be I

\ds 'twas, And is, and/halite f$ t

U all Ettrnity.

PSALft



Psalm XXX. 'London New tunc.

Tage i%

ALL laud and Praife withHeart and Voice,

O Lord, I give to thee :

Who haft not made my Foes rejoyce,

but haft exalted me.

a O Lord, my God, Icry'dto thee,

in my Diftrefs and Grief:

And to my cry thou doft attend,

and fend'ft me quick Relief.

3 Of thy good Will thou haft vouchfaf3
my Soul from Death to fave *

And haft preferv'd my Life that I,

went not into the Grave.

4 Sing praife ye Saints, and magnify
the Goodnefs of the Lord,

In memVy of his Holiuefs,
rejoyce with one accord.

D OX O LOGY.

Glory O Blejfed Spirit to thee,

who filtfi cur Hearts with Love A
Glory to all the Myftick Three,

who reigns one QoU above*

Psalm
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Psalm,XXXIV. Norwich Tune.

Come un-to me ye upright ifiicn, and to my

\-B~ri-d-i

r r r*i'

..£3-...

words give car ; And I will fhew you the right way
f

r»Trr"p^-^
I o-i

Con-
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Continued.

how yc the Lord fhould fear.

12 What Man 1$ this that would live long'

and^ lead a blefled Life ?

Let him refrain his Lips and 'Tongue,
from all Deceits and Strife*

13 Let them keep back from doing 111,

and always walk
#
upright

:

True Peace and Quiet to promote,
lee it be his Delight.

14 For why, the Eyes of God above,
always behold the Juft ;

His Ears are open to the Pray'r

of thofe that in him truft.

DOXOLOGY.
\dIt Glory to the Sacred Thru,

all Honour, Pa»r and Praife ;

As at the firft t
may ever te9

beyond the end of Days.

C 7 PSALM
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Psalm XXXIX. Martyr's Tune.

Page. 14?

5 Lord, number out my Life and Days,
which yet I have not paft :

So that I may be certify'd

how long my Life fhall laft.

6 Lord, thou haft pointed out my lA&l
in length much like a Span :

Mine Age is nothing unto thee,

fo vain a Thing is Man.

7 Man pafleth like a Shade, and doth
in vain himfelf employ :

In getting. Good, and canrtot tell,

who fhall the fame enjoy.

8 And now when fuch is my Eftate,

what fhall I more defire.

Oh! let my Hope be fix'd on thee«

I nothing elfe require.

DOXO LO CY ?

rAU Glory to the Sacred Three,

one ever living Lord :

\As at the fir/l, ftill may he he

Behvd, Qfcfd, Adird.

PsAUt;
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Ps a l m XXXIX. Second t*rt.

Litchfield Tune.

Lord take from me thy plague and fcourge, I cannot

DZS-

zcl: ::::—£&:::~zpfQ::
..0_p_p..

them withftand ; I am confumM and faint by means,

N^==
of thy tnoft heavy hand.

j 2 When thou for Sin doft Man rebuke,
his Beauties fade and die :

Like Garments fretted with the Moth,
fuch is Man's Vanity.

j 3 Lord at my Tears, hold not thy Peace,
but to my Cries give Ear :

For I a Stranger am wirh thee,

as all my Fathers were,

C } mO



14 O fpare a little, fpare me Lord^
'till Time my Strength reftore :

Before I go away from hence,

and lhall be feen no more.

DOXOLOGY.
To thee, great God, the glorious Three

f

each Knee forever bow :

May all the Blejfed fmg above,

and toe adore beloro.

Psalm XL. Wejimlrtfter Tune.

asa&&< mm -9

!53a~!
-i~

I waited long, and fought the Lord, unmov'd I

fife|3
-B—

-

r~

« f—

pe :c-

per-fever'd : And he enclin'd his ear at length,

§811
e: EsSfe

,—p^-t::.

J.

:— ft

COG.
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Continued.

•^_2;.:d~d

—

e _i
£*:

*

***«--

And my pe— tition hear'd.

he 1 1-

ptrz=±jg

. e-H

a He plucks me From the Lake fo deep,

where I ftiff Mire endur'd :

And to a Rock uplift'd me,
aqd thus my Feet aflur'd.

3 To me he taught a Pfalm of Praife ;. ,

praife to our God moft High :

Many lhall fear who weigh it right,

and on the Lord rely.

4 Bleft is the Man who does repofs

T . it in the Lord all wile :

N dies refpeft the Proud nor thofc

who turn afide to Lyes.

DOXOLOGY.
Tfi Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

immortal Glory be :

ds was, is now, and fball be JWi,
to all Eternity,

PSALM



Psalm XLII. London Old Tune.

4~
Like as the hunted Hart does pant, to find a

[#«:l#e#I#iiffiiii-zEi tt:z_z:_3

era:=^tP f

-B-F-0 K-i

cooling Spring : Juft fo my longing Soul does faint,

-©--

$m^mmD:::~e-^=e
"ErMiTFz:^

^^sg^MT
f {Qp3a:

Con-
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Continued.

8
s==*=
for thee my God my King,

2 My Soul doth thirft and would unto,'

the living God draw near;

O when fhall I before him go,

and in his Sight appear.

3 The Tears that from my Eyes did fall>

are Day and Night my Food:
While wicked Men in fcoffing call,

ah ! where is now thy God.

4. When upon this I call to Mind,
how to God's Houfe I went :

Whith Joy and Praife tho' now confin'd,

I the fad change Lament.

D O X O L O G Y.

To Father* Son, and Holy Ghoft,

immortal Glory be :

As was, is now, and jhaR be JIMf

to aU Eternity*

Psalm.
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Psalm XLIII. St. David's Tune.

_p:::::«zg:zp=.
:o:: :::«:£

Judge and revenge my caufe, O Ld. on them that

•p

M W^ . 4 > J

§:5ESzi;: ::iS^^i3^^Bz=:'8

evil be : From wicked and deceitful men,

Con-
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Continued.

A* 2S= ES-^E!ffi^zz-==z=

O Lord dc H—ver me.

_.& »j

fee-JJ

j

:

-a My '-God and Strength thou art why then,
vdtfft thou rejeft me fo ?

And why oppreft with Enemi«,
do I thus Mourning go*

3 Send out thy Light and faving Truth,
and lead me with thy Grace :

Which may conduft me to thy Hill,

and to thy dwelling Place*

4 Then (hall I to the Alcar go,
Of God, my Joy, and Crown:

And on my Harp, give Thanks to theef

Gh ! God of high Renown.

DOXOLOGY,
T* Thee great God, to Thee alone,

ne Co-eternal Three :

*All Power, and Praift, all Joj, and Blsff,

nw and for ever h9

PSALM
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Tsalm LI. Saumurs Tune.

O Lord con-fi-dermy diftrefs, and now witk

Sfi ;

=qr::
li:E^zi|:E^^E|i^{53SElj f

=**=* i-dr-zdt:-:
-Qi! " ii_j n—»—ml—

I

4~
fpeed feme pi-ty take; My fins deface my faults

(Cod
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Continued.

G +

XXZ
.a:: if—Hf+lr

redrefs, good Lord for thy great mercies fate.

2 Wafh me, O Lord, and make me clean,

from this unjuft and finful A& :

And purify me once again,

from this foul Crime and bloody Fa&.

3 Purge my Pollution make me new,
and do thou cleanfe my finful Stains :

I own my Guilt and in my View,
{till my Iniquity remains.

4 I have finn'd againft thee, thee alone^
and I have done this in thy Sight :

Which I declare, that all may know,
that thy Judgments are juft and right.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Sen, and Holy Ghoft,

one blejfed G*d in Perfons Three :

'Ml higheft Praife, ah humble Thanks,
4s was, and is, jball ever fa.

D PSALM
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P s a l m LXIII. St. Annes Tune.

at——I— --4.4
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O God, my God, I watch betimes, to come to
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gt$:z:#?::^-tt:i:::bzri:i::t::ti::t:ii-:t:z:

thee in haft : For why ? my Soul and body both, '

~*-H-F-e"- :d:::
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—* ^

tfes=2*I

:prz::z:c:

y-B- •

do thirft of thee to tafte.

z:^:::p:: : fr:E:!:= ::jfe=rEE

2 And in this barren WildernefV,

where Waters there are none :

My Flefli is parch'd for thoughts of thee,

for thee I wiih alone.

3 That
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3 That I might fee yet once again,

thy Glory, Strength, and Might:
As I was wont it to behold,

wi hin thy Temple bright.

/ For why? thy Mercies far furmounr,
thi: Lite and wretched Days :

My Lips therefore fiball give to thte,

due Honour, Laud, and Praife.

DOXOLOGY.
7o Father. S$n, and Holy Ghsft,

one confubttantial Three :

AH highefr praije and Humble Thanks
nm, and for ever be.

Psalm LXVII. St. Giles's Tone.

ffiSft^*®"' ::a-^t:

Have mercy on us, Lord, and grant to

us thy grace ; To fliew to us do thou accord,

iilps;

D 2 Con-
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Continued.

i#iEi^&^^feEE:EE
the brightnefs of thy face.

2 That thy moil holy Way,
may to the Earth be ftiownr

And that thy great Salvation may,
be to all Nations known.

3 Let all the World, O God,
give Praife unto thy Name:

Oh ! let the People all abroad,

extol and laud the fame.

4 Throughout the World fo wide,
let all exprefs their Mirth ; _

Tor thou with Truth and Right doft Guide,
the Kingdoms of the Earth.

$ Let all the World, O God,
give Praife unto thy Name :

O let the People all abroad,

Extol and laud the fame.

DOXOLOGY.
7V God, the Father. Son

and Spirit, Glory be :

Jis 'twas, and it) and jhall btfo f

to all Eternity.

PSALM
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Psalm LXXXIV. jnttdforTune;

Page 19..

1 How pleafant is thy dwelling- Place,

O Lord, of Hofts to me

:

The Tabernacles of thy Grace,

how pleafant, Lord, they be,

2 My Soul does daily long to go,

in thy bleffcd Abode:
My Heart doth pant, my Flefh does glow,

for thee, the living God.

3 The Sparrow find a Room to reft,

and fave themfelvesfrom wrong,
The Swallows alio h*th a Neir,

wherein to keep her Young.

4 Thefe Birds near to thine Altar may
?

have Place to It and fi ig

O Lord, of Hofts whom ail obey,

thou art my God and King.

DOXOLOGY,

Jit Glory, Honour, Powr, and Praift g

to the Myfterious Three ;

A: at the firft Beginning wtr,

tn*j n**y *nd tver ic*

D 3 PiAU!
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Psalm XCII. CarliJU Time.

|£ii=!i?l!il£3 S-h-jiU---..

It is a joyful thing to give, thanks to the

£&a±

iliilllliiij

=*-

M XL

Lord moft High ; And to fing praife untothy name,

xl::::l:-:33z-:: fi:p::(E£:3:}33~i3

Con-
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Continued.

j> ii_j?^—^ * e—-d—i— — I n
,

O God a—bove the sky.

I:*zb::tt£lii;|gIiI=E=

2 To fhew forth all thy wondfoas LoVfc,

before the morning Light

:

And alfo to declare thy Truth,

and Mercy every Night*

3 Upon a ten (hinged Inftmment*
and Harp with folemn Sound ;

And on the well tun'd Pfaltery,

Co make thy Praife abound.

4 For thou, O Lord, haft made us glad,

in Things fo wrought by thee :

That wc rejoice with Heart and Mouth*
thy handy Works to fee.

DOXOLOGY.
To Fstbtr, Sen, snd Holy Gbojt,

immortal Glory be

:

As »*/, it nowy sud fall ic flillf

t$ all Eternity.

Psalm
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Psalm XCV. St. James's Tune.

£Lfcfc±!zfc zzazszi
a
;::£~o:53

O come let us lift op our voice, and ling un—J_

-p

—to the Lord : In him our rock of health let us

:rzEQ-Eb~:::: ,_ a ifijfi?
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•

Cob-
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j
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rejoice with one accord.

pEEpEr :;:pz^:z?;:|jl|L^

:

a Let us with Hymns of Thanks and Praifc*

come now before his Face,
And in pur joyful Pfalms fet forth,

the Riches of his Graces

j Foy why ? the Lord our God is he,
a great and mighty God :

And a great King above all Gods,
throughout the World abroad.

4 The Earth's deep Caves are in his Hand**
the* his is^Mountain's height :

5 The Sea is his, and his the Land,
he ferm'd them by his Might.

6 O, come in deep Submiflion lye,

And bow before him low ;

Worfhip and Kneel to God mod High*
to whom we Being owe.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, S$n, and Holy Ghoft,

the undivided Three :

One equal Glory, one fame Pr*rfe
f

mm end for ever it. PSALJVJ
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Psalm C. Savoy Turife.

::::d :::a:::

i
All People that on earth do dwell, ling tc the
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Lord with chearful voice : Serve him wit 1
fear his
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Cominued.

praifes tell, come ye before him and rejoice.

2 The Lord ye know is God indeed,

without our aid he did us make :

We are his Flock he doth us feed,

and for his Sheep he does us take*

3 O enter then his Gates with Praife<

and let his Court with Joy refound

:

Praife, Thank, and Blefs, (JGod always,

with Glory let his Name be crown'd.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good,
his Mercy is for ever fur*?

:

His Truth hath always firmly ftocd,

and fhall from Age ro Age endure.

DOXOLOGY.
All Glory to the Sxcrrd Vhrte

t

One Everlajlin* Lor { \

jis at the firfi. ft ill may hr be y

Belovd, and Prais*dj Feard and Adard.

PSAIM
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Psalm CI II. Romney Tune.

My foul give laud un—to the Lord, For ever

rr^rcziiz:

E:3Eiip:i:|pKtgrcjigzj:

do the fame: And all the pow'rs of my mind,

Coil-
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Continued

praife ye his ho—Jy Name.

i Give Thanks to God for all his Gifcs,

do not ungrateful prove

:

And fuffer not thy felf to be,

forgetful of his Love.

3 That gave thee Pardon for thy Faults,

and thee reftor'd again :

From all Difeafes which thou had'ft,

and heal'd thee of thy Pain*

4 That did redeem thy Life from Death,
from which thou couldft not flee

;

His Mercy and Compaffion both,

he did extend to chee.

DOXOLOGY,
Glory to the Eternal Lord,

Tbrice bleffed Three in One :

Ihy Name at all Times be adord
"Tin Time if felf be done.

E PSALM
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Psalm: CV. Norwich Tunc

Page 26,

Give Praifes unto God the Lord,
and call upon his Name

:

Among the People ev'ry where,
declare his noble Fame.

2 Sing to the Lord, with Pfalms ofJoy,
and celebrate his Praife :

And of his wond'rous Works to fpeak,

jour thankful Voices raife.

3 In Honour of his Holy Name,
rejoyce with one accord :

But chjefly let the Heart of them,
rejoyce, that feek the Lord*

4 Seek ye the Lord, and feek the Strength,

cf his eternal Might:
And feek his Face continually,

in all the Peoples fight.

DOXOLOGY.
Tfc Father, Son, and Holy Chofl y

immortal Glory be :

4: vast is now, and {hall be fitt$
to oil Eternity,

Vskii



Psalm CXII. Jerfey Tune.

Tke man is bleft that feareth God, and in his

zrr& iiazxcs: WmT^
it

:
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law does pleafure take : His feed on earrh (hall
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mjghry be ; And blefTed for his Father's fake,
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Continued.— B

his Pi-e-ty fhall crown, his Children with renown

iiep3iil
tt a±zstStttz? tt

ft i^i

2 Unto the Righteous fhall arife,

in trouble Joy, in darknefs Light;
bee*ufe Companion hedeth (hew,

and always does that winch is rigfec,

with Care and Judgment he,

directs his Charity.

3 Surely luch Men fha!I never fail,

but frail be had in Memory
;

no Accidents {hall make them fear,

no Danger fhake their Conftancy,
their greateft Enemies,
through God they fhall defpife.

4 He who thus manages his Wealth,
and to the Poor doth freely give ^

his Piety (hall ftill remain,
Honour of God he fhall receive,

Sinners fhall grieve to fee,

his great Pofterity.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

the blcft Eternal Three in one ;

be Honour , Pra.'fe, and IVorfhip done,

by Saints, and Angels, facred HoJlr
as always was, is now,

and ever [ball be fo*

PSALM
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Psalm CXVI. St. Allan's Tune.
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I love the Lord becaufe he hath, receiv'd my
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Continued.

pr:^Jzg:353=3
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he did eocline his Ear.

=J
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2 Ev'n when the cruel Snares of Death,
about be fee me round :

And when as feiz'd with Pains of Hell,

I Wo, and Sorrow found.

3 Upon the Name of God my Lord,
then did I call and fay

:

Deliver thou my Soul, O Lord,
I do thee humbly pray.

4 Juft is the Lord, and Merciful,

to Wrath and Anger flow :

And in our need Companion does^

moft plentifully Sow.

5 The Lord in fafety does preferve>

all thofc who Simple be,

I was in great Diftrefs: Yet ftill

*he Lord, delivered me.

DOXOLOGY.
jifl Glory to the Sacred Three,

one ever living Lord i

jis at the fir/}, ftill may he be

Bdovd, Qbefd, Mtrd.
PSALM
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Psalm CXVH.

St. David's Tune.

Page 34.

Oall ye Nations of the World,
praife ye the Lord always :

And all ye People evVy where,
fet forth his noble Praife.

z For great his Kindnefs is to us,

his Truth is ftill the fame :

Wherefore Praife ye the Lord our Cq3j
praife ye his Holy Name,

DOXOLOGY,

7> Father* Son, and Holy Ghoft,

immortal Glory be :

As was, is novo, and [hall be ftill7

H aS Ejerntiy %

FsALitf
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P s a l m CXVIII. Canterbury Tune.
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I will give thanks to thee,O Lord, wbofe mercy
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I havefeen: For thou haft heard my pray'r.and haft
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Con-
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my great de—liv'rance been.

Ifr—

is The Stone which e'er this Time among,
the Builders was refus'd •

Is now become the corner Stone,

and chiefly to be us'd.

23 This was the mighty Work of God,
this was the Lord's own Fa& ;

And it is wondVous to behold,
this great and noble Aft.

24 This is the joyful Day indeed,
which God himfelf hath wrought -

Oh ! let us then reJoyce therein,

in Word, in Heart, in Thought.

D O X O L O G Y.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghof},
tV undivided Three

:

One equal Glory , one fame Praife,

novfL an^fQT ever be.

PSAI M
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Psalm CXIX. Sion Tune,

Fage 1.

BLefTed are they that perfeft arc,

and pure in Mind and Heart j

Whofe Lives and Convefations,
from God's Laws never ftarf.

2 Blefled are they that give themfelves,
his Statutes to obferve :

Seeking the Lord, with all their Hearts, '

and never from him fwerve.

3 Doubtlefs fuch Men go not aftray,

nor Wickednefs commit

:

Which ftedfaftly walk in his Way,
and wander not from it.

4 If is thy Will and Pleafure Lord,
that with attentive Heed :

Thy noble and divine Commands,
we keep in Word and Deed.

P O X O L O G Y.

Glory to thee O bounteous Lird,

who givefl to all things Breath;

Glory to thee Eternal Word,

who fsvft us by thy Death.

Glory O bleffed Spirit to thee,

who filffl our Hearts with Love t

Glory to all the divine Three
%

who reign on* God above.



C 59 1

Psalm CXXXIII. Blanfori's Tune.'

Or St. Mary's. Page io.
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Oh! what a happy thing it is, and joyful
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fight to fee, where Brethren faft togc— ther hold,
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Continued.

i:iESi|iliiilEEEs
the band of u— ni—ty.

ijv?-

4 It calls to mind thefweet Perfume,
was by that Ointment fpread

:

Which by the Lord's commands waspour'd,

on Aarm
y
s facred Head.

5 Which fell not on his Head alone,

but wet his Beard and flow'd

From thence upon th' Attire he wore,
within the Houfe of God.

6 And as the lower Ground does drink*

the Dew of Hermon Hill :

And Sien with his Silver Drops,

the Fields with Fruit does fill.

7 Ev'n fo the Lord doth pour on them,
his Bleffings manifold :

Whofe Heart and Mind without all Guile,

this Knot doth keep and hold.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft9

immortal Glory be :

\A$ was, and is, and [hall be flill,

to all Eternity* PSALM
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Psalm CXXXVI. Southwel TunQt

Tags 23.

BEhoId and have regard,

ye Servants of the Lord :

Which in his Houie by Night do watch*

praiie him with one accord.

1 Lift up your Hands on High,
unto his holy Place;

And give the Lord his Praifes duCj

his Benefits embrace.

3 For why ? the Lord who did,

both Earth and Heav'n frams

:

Doth Sion blefs and ftiil prcferve,

for evermore the fame.

DOXOLOGY.
The Son, and Holy Ghtf,

volth God the Father, one,

All PaniV, and Glory , do enjty,

as they ham ever done.

Psalm
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Psalm CL. St. Michael's Tune.

Keep me, O Lord, from wicked hands,

and caufe me to a—bide:

Free from the cru—el man that would,

Zfcj

Cor
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Continued,

fcz::i:=g:: ::a:=^—r ;){&:=;:=:=::=:
4~

foon make my foot-fteps Aide,

5 The Proud have laid a Snare for me,
and fpread abroad their Net ;

And in the Way that I fhould go,
their Traps for me have fee.

6 But I will fay unto the Lord,
thou art my God alone :

Hear me, O Lord, O hear my Voice,
wherewith I make my Moan.

7 O Lord, my God, thou only art,

the S r rengrh that ferveth me :

My Head in Day of Battel hach
been cover'd (till by thee.

DOXOLOGY.
\dll Glory t-o the Sacred Three,

One Ever iiv>'ng: Lord:

ds at the firft, ftill may he bey

Belorfd, Obe/d, Adord.

F 2 fSALM
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PsJTlm CXLI. Sr. Anirevh Tune.

—P—d—H—e
O Lord up— on thee do I caH,
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Lord hafte thee un—to me :

jfjjtt
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And hearken Lord un— to my voice,

Con



Continued;
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when I do cry to theei

*

~i—nr

x«*~-

G—fl*-^— -

a As Incenfe let my Prayer be,

accepted in thine Eyes:
And the uplifting of my Hands,

as Evening Sacrifice.

3 And to this end do thou, O Lord,
my Mouth from Folly keep :

And fo watch o'er my Lips that nought,
amifs from them may flip.

4 And not fo only, but preferve,

with thefe my Heart from Sin;

That through rhy Grace no evil Though^
may ever dwell therein,

DOXOLOGY.
To Thee great God, to Thee alone ,

one Co- eternal Three :

jill Power, and Praife, all Joj, and Biff/,

wto and }or ever hi*

F 3 SALM
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Psalm CXLVtf*

Mattele/ter Tune.

Tage 1 6.

C) T)Ka!fe the Lord, with Hymns ofJoy,
fl. and celebrate his Fame :

For pkafant, good, and comely 'tis,

to praiie his Holy Name.

* His holy City, God will Build,

tho' levelled with the Ground

;

Bring back his, tho' difperfed,

thro' all the Nations round.

3, 4 He kindly Heals the broken Hearts,

and all their Wounds does clofe :

He tells the Numbers cf the Stars,

their feveral Names he knows.

5, 6 Great is the Lord, " great is his PowY
his Wifdom hath no Bounds :

The Meek he raifes, and throws down,
the Wicked to the Ground.

D O X O L O G Y.

i

Jo Father\ Son. and Holy Ghoft,

the God whom we adore :

Be Glory, as it was, is r,QW y

mid jhall be evermore.
;:

K

PSALM
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Psalm CXLVHl.

Cbrift Church Hnfpital Tune.

Q™0 f
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Give laud un*-to the Lord, From heav'n that

E
o
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is fo high, Praife him in deed and word
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Continued.

II, praife cheerful—ly.

rfe—

4

a

Praife him ye Moon and Sun*
to whom ye owe your Lights,
Praife him ye Stars that run,

your Courfe to Grace the*- Night

:

Ye Heav'ns his Seat,

extol his Name,
Ye Clouds his Fame,
and Praife repeat.

DOXOLOGY,
To Gtd, the Father, Son,

and Spirit ever Bleft,

Eternal Three in one,

all Worfhip be addrefi :

As heretofore,

it was, is nor»
f

As /hall be fu
f*r evermore.

PSM.S5.



Psalm CL. Northampton Tune.
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Yelld unto God the mighty Lord, praife
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in his fanfluary : And Praife him in the fir—
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Continued.

gEJpa-
in:-

—mament, that fhews his pow'r on high.
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2 In Song his mighty Deed proclaim,

praife to his greatnefs fuit :

With Sound of Trumpet praife his Name,
with Pfaltry, Harp, and Flute.

4 The Timbrel take with Praife intent,

found with the pipe his Praife :

The Organ and ,j firing' I Inftrument,
Jehovah''s Name fhould raife.

$ Loud Cymbals in his Praife employ,
Cymbals of lofty Sound :

Praifejffl ye that Breath enjoy,
let God with Praife be crown'd.

DO XO LOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

$ne God, in Perfons Three :

All Honour, Praife, and Glory moft,
both now, and ever be.

PSALM
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Psalm XV, Hajlittgs Tune;

The Words taken from Sir R. Blachnom's
Verfion.

Who, Lord, is in thy ho-Iy Place, judg'd worthy

e-

to abide ? What man among the ChofenRace,

ET-k U—«[--© •——_~^"t v ~Hr~F~F~'

Coo
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Continued,

7 He, who unbiafs'd Walks upright,

to Juftice does adhere
;

Brings from his tiearr the Truth to Light,

to God and Man linccfe

3 He, who do's others ne ?er defame,
nor fland'.ois Taie devife

;

And ne'er to bUft his Neighbour's Name,
takes up reproachful Lyes.

4 Who an ungod'y Perkn hates,

loves all who fear hz Lord
;

And to his Hurt obferve* his Oath,
and keeps unchang'd his Word.

5 He that abhors bafe Ui ury,

nor ftains his Hands with Bribes:
Such Perfons (hall rewarded be

f

among the righteous Tribes.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

the God whom we adore :

Be Glory, as it was, is now,

and Jball be evsrmore.

G PSALM
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Psalm VIII. Rye Tune.

The Words taken from Sir R. Bhchnores
Verfion. '

O Lord, our Lord, how Ex—eel—lent,

:or

==o:
&#—==rb:rrh0~* —

Is thro' the Earth thy Name ?

to

Coni
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Continued.

The Heav'n of Heav'ns is in Ex—tent*

€3-f-

|||?E=3E|EgE|3E|:|5:n
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Un e— qual to thy Fame.

a Thou mad'ftthe Mouths of Infants young,
with pcwVful Praife re found :

Thus to fir ike Dumb the impiou* Tongue,
and vengeful Foe confound

.

G 2 3 When
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3 When I th* extended Heav'ns behold,
the Work of thy Right-hand:

The Moon and Stars in Order rollM,

on High by thy Command.

4 lord, What is Man, that he fliould fee,

thou kcep'ft him in thy Mind ?

The Son of Man that thou fnould'ft be,

to vifir him fo kind.

f For thou had made him next below,
thy AngeJs in Renown ,

Doir on him Dignity beftow,
and with Dominion Crown.

6 Thou mad'ft all Creatures to his Throne,
fubmiffive Homage pay :

And bad'ft the World his Empire own,
and his Commands obey,

7FIocks,Herds,andBea{ts,thatrangethePlaIn,
all Fowl, that fly the Air:

All Fifh, that dwell amidft the Main,
• and ev'ry Creature there.

8 O Lord, our Lord, of what extent,

is thy unrivaird Fame.
Thro' all the Earth how excellent,

and glorious is thy Name.

DOXOLOGY,
AU Glory to the Sacred Three %

one everlafliv.g Lord ;
x

jis at the Jjrfi Still may he be,

fit/wV, Qbeyd, Jdord.

THE
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THE
H y m N s with proper Tunes.

H y m n. I.

Or^ L Part of the Ten Cojmmurdments.

Saumnr Tane. Page 36.

GO D fpake thefe Words, I am the Lardy
who thee to Liberty reftorM :

And did from Egypt fet thee free,

thou (halt adore no God but me.

i Thou (halt no graven Image make,
nor any Creatures Hkenefs take :

In Hcav'n, or Earth, or Seas below,
to which thou mayft fall down or bow,

3 Do not thy Maker's Name profane,

by Oaths, or taking it in vain :

For God will no Man guiltlefs deem,
who does his facred Name blafpheme.

4 Remember that thou fpend alway,
in facred Reft the Sabbath Day :

Six Days to thine own Work afford,

and giVe the Seventh to the Lord.

The Prayer.

Of all our pafl Trangrejfions grant,

thy merciful Forgivenefs, Lord:

And let thy bltffed Spirit of Grace,

dut Strength to hep thefe Laws afford.

G 3 HYMN*'
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H Y M N IF.

Or, II. Part of the Ten Commandments.

Savoy Tune. Page 46.

REmember that thou fpend alway,
in facred Reft the Sabbath-day :

Six Days to thine own Work afford,

and give the Seventh to the Lord.

5 Honour thy Parents and obey,

what juft Commands they on thee lay j

That in the Land thou long mayft live,

which God doth for thy Dwelling give,

6 From bloody Strife and Murder flee,

7 Abftain from foul Adultery.

3 Steal nothing that thy Neighbours are*

9 Nor againft him falfe Witnefs bear.

10 What God doth to thy Neighbour give,

his Houfe, his Wife, or thofe that live,

'With him, covet not to be thine,

nor at thine own Portion repine.

The Prayer.

0/ all cur pafl TranfgreJJzm grant:

thj merciful Forgivenefs , Lord,

Jnd let thy bletfed Spirit of Grace,

due Sirtr-gtb to keep thefe Laws afford.

HYMN.
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Hymn III. Proper Tune.

Open thine Eya.

O—pen thine eyes my foul and fee,

—-M

3£

*'-B

fctebtfc ehIe!e
:zd— :::

the glorious light that fliines on thee

;
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Continued

_„p p. ::d: }& ~ "VS
Jook round a—bout and diufe the way,

Z f- ^2t2ZI—i:£S__4

iljiiliillllillli
thoumean'ft to tra—vcl whilft 'tis day.
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Think
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Think on the Dangers thou may'ft meet7

and always watch thy Aiding Feet:
Think where thou once haft fall'n before^

and mark the Place and fall no more*

Think on the Helps thy God beftows,

and caft to fteer thy Life by thofe:

Think on the Sweets thy Soul did feel,

when thou didft well, and do fo ftill.

Think on the Pains that flialt torment,

thofe ftubborn ones that ne'er repeiu ;

Think on thofe Joys that wait above f

to Crown the Head of Holy Love.

Think what at laft will be thy Parr,

if thou go'ft on where now thou art

:

See Life and Death fet thee ro chufe,

one thou muft take, and one refufe.

O ! my dear Lord, guide thou my Courfe,
and draw me on with thy fweet Force s

Still make me walk, ftill make me tend,

by thee my Way, to thee my End.

DOXOLOGY.
All Glory to the Sacred Three,

one undivided &suJJei ty :

As it has been in Ages gone,

way now and ever ftill hi done.

Hymm



Hymn IV. Proper Tune.
Bear Jefus.

t-J
Dear Je—fu, when, when will it be ;^1

tex3X±==t

5

that I no more Ihall break with thee ?

j***

Con
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Continued.

When will this war of Paf—.fion ceafe,

i
••D - H— """i^""

-
"P"~

,

f

—

JTj
*
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""j T™3 " ^"— '".
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and let my Soul en-joy thy peace?

a Here
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a Here I Repent and Sin again,

now I revive, and now am (lain ;

Slain with the fame unhappy Dart,
which, Oh ! too often wounds my Heart*

3 When, deareft Lord, when (hall I be,

a Garden feal'd, to all but thee ?

No more expos'd, no more undone,
but live and grow to thee alone*

4 'Tis not alas ! on this low Earth,

that fuch pure Fiow'rs can find a Birth :

Only they Spring above the Skies,

where none can live, 'till here he dies,

5 Then let me die, that T may go,

and dwell where thofe bright LilliesgroW;
Where thofe bleft Plants of Glory rife,

and make a fafer Paradife.

€ No dangerous Fruit, no tempting EPE,
no crafty Serpent to deceive;

Bur we like God's indeed ftiall be,

oh ! let me die that Life to fee.

7 Thus fays my Song, but does my Heart
joyn with the Words, and fing ic s Pare

\

Am I fo thorough-wife to chufe

the other World, and this refufe

8 Why fhould I not ? what do I find,

that fully here contents my Mind ?

What is this Meat, and Drink, and Sleep,

that fuch poor Thing$ from Heav'n fhould

[keej

9 Wha
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9 WJiat is this Honour, or great Place,
or Bag of Money, or fair Face

:

What'sall the World, thit thus we (hou'd,

ftill long to dwell with Fiefh and Blood.

10 Fear not my Soul, Hand to thy Word,
which thou haft fung to thy dear Lord ;

Let but thy Love be firm and true,

and with more heat thy Willi renew.

ii O may this dying Life make hade,
to die into true Life at Jaft ;

No hope have I to live before,

but then to live, and die no more.

DOXOLOGY.

Great everliving God to thee,

in Ejfence One, in Perfons Three]

May all thy Works, their Tribute bring}

and every Age thy Glory fing%

H Hymn
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Hymn V.

Fain would 7tiy Thoughts.

Carlijle Tune. Page 42.

"p Ain would my Thoughts fly up to thee,
•*• thy Peace, fweet Lord, to find :

But when I offer, (till the World,
lays Clogs upon my Mind.

2 Sometimes I climb a little Way,
and thence look down below :

How nothing there do all Things feem,

that here make fuch a Show.

3 Round about I turn my Eyes,

to feaft my hungry Sight;

I meet with Heav'n in ev'ry Thing,
in ev'ry Thing delight.

4 I fee thy Wifdom ruling all,
j

and it with Joy admire;
I fee my felf among fuch Hopes,

as fet my Heart on Fire.

5 When I have thus triumph'd a while,
and think to build my Neft :

Some crofs Conceit, comes flattering by,
and interrupts my reft.

6 Then to the Earth again I fall,

and from the low duft cry,

'Twas not in my Wing, Lord, but thine,

that I got up io high.

7 And now, my God! whether I rife,

or ftili lie down in duft;

Both I fubmit to thy bleft Will,
in both on thee I truft*

HYMI
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8 Guide thou my Way, who art thy felf,

my everlafting End:
That every Step, or Swift, or Sfow,

ftill to thy felf may tend.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

*ne confubfiantial Three •

All highefl Praife, all humble Thanh>
tnay nop and evtr fo>

Hymn VI. Proper Tune.

4nd do we then believe.

cpM— r A \

—
"£

-' ILL'
' ~ T H—fTTHTT

And do we then believe there is a

—4

H 2 Coa-
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Continued.
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World to ccme, where all this world fliaU fum—

^rE!
;

b!zil:iirtd!:iii:f^:;zrrfe

~--:3'4*g-p :::5:

}d:r^i-Ii-|^-r--girrr—n— i

" '— P"T pt—H—r~rt? ~r" ~r
g::p=±4-tib:rpil:f.g:=i=i:rrf:zr

mcn'd be to take their fi— nal doom ? Is there a
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Continued,

W
w~^phZZEL
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heav'n in—deed to crowu the in—~no~^cent ?

BIS
is there a hell and hor

Hiippi
•rid pains

h? Con-
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Continued.

the wick—ed. tp torment ?

gMi—_—_::Jrrrll~_z"IE

E|5EE=

3 Are thefe Eternal too,

and never to have end :

Shall never thefe delights decay,

thefe Sorrows never mend.
4 Good God! is this all true*

and fure moft true it is :

And we live here, as if there were$

nothing fo falfe as this.

5 O quicken, Lord, our Faith,

of thefe great Joys and Fears:

And make the Laft Day's Trumpet be,,

ftill founding in our Ears.

6 Still make this glorious Hope,
(bine bright before our Eyes ;

We fhall at laft go up to meet>

our Jefus in the Skies.

T Come-
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7 Come Jefus, come and take,

our bani{h
T

(T Souls to thee.

Come quickly, Lord, that in thy Light,

our Eyes thy Light may fee.

DOXOLOGY.
Glory to thee great God,

one coeternal Three :

As at the firft Beginning was,

may now, and ever be*

Hymn VII.

Lord, what a pkafant Life.

Newbury Tune. Page 21.

LOrd, what a pleafant Life were this,

if all well did their Parts:

If all did one another love,

fincerely with their Hearts.

2 No fuits of Law, no noife of War,
our quiet Minds would fright :

No fear to loofe, no care to keep,

what juftly is our right.

3 No enviousThoughts^ofland'rlng Tongue,
would e'er difturb our Peace :

We fhould help them, and they help us,

and all Unkindnefs ceafe.

4 But the all-wife chufe other Laws,
and thought it better fo :

He made the World and fure he knows,
what's beft with it to do,

5 'Tis
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f 'Ti$ for our good that this IH,

is fuffcr'd here below r

*Tis to correft thofe dangerous fweets*

that elfc would Poifon grow,

6 So Storms are ralsM to clear the *Air?

and chafe the Clouds away :

So Weeds grow up to cure our Wounds,
and all our Pains allay.

7 How often, Lord, do we miftake,

when we our Plots defign :

Rule thou hereafter thine own World,
only thy felf be mine.

8 Or rather, Lord, Ut me be thine,

elfe I am not my own ;

Give me thy felf, or rake thou me,
undone if left alone.

DOXOLOGY,

7b thee, great God, of Htaven, and Earikj

each Knee forever bow :
v

May all the Blejfed fmg ahve,

and we adore helm.

HYMN (
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Hymn VIII. Proper Tune.

My God to thee.

~E?:* :

K*
:±zEfcfc£:ta: -9— •

My God to thee our felves we owe,

L

—

r*-*-r% J-+—-— P—t-9

—

n J. i*
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and to thy bounty all we have be—

::§~^zt~-~-z: :::?~§c: :r~~d~
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Continued;

i ii-l
—hold to thee our prai—fes bow, and
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humbly thy ac—ceptance crave
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2 If we arc happy in a Friend,
that very Friend 'tis thou beftow'ft :

His Pow'r, his Will, to help our End,
is juft fo much as thou allow'ft.

3 If we enjoy a free Eftate,

our only Title is from thee :

Thou mad'ft our Lot, to bear that Rate*
which elfe an empty Blank would be,

4 If we have Wealth , that well tun'd Ground,
which gives the Mufick to the reft :

It is by thee our Air is found,

cur Food fecur'd, our Phyfick bleft.

5 If we have Hopes one Day to view,
the Glories of thy ble/Ied Face :

Each Drop of that refrefhing Dew,
mud fall from Heav'n, and thy free Grace*

DOXOLOGY,
Chry to thee great Gtd alone

,

three Perfans in one Deity :

As it hath been in Ages gone,

may now andJiill fir ever be,

Hymn



Hymn IX. Proper Tune-
How uneafy are we

Howun-ea«fy are we here, full of fin and

$

m^g^

—P-4fe—

r

full of fear i c—ver wea-ry ne'er at reft,

— j_,._ l. .-0—4 -U—u_..-r—e..

. r Bii3t3ESs *::=qz:

Con-
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Continued.

|lililiiii§ll==
'till in thee dear Lord we'er bleft.

jZl[^

z::\zoz>ta:zzz:zz

z Earth's a Clog, the State of Life,

does but quicken Guilt and Strife

;

With our felves we difagree,

'till we all unite in thee.

3 Comfort can't be here below,
nothing real, all's a (how :

Bodies are our fad difguife,

none's himfelf until he dies.

4 Here we dwell but not at Home,
'till we to thy Manfions come :

We purfue what flies away,
tho' that Moment we decay.

5 Ever thirfty, never full,

worldly Meat and Drink is dull,

Souls can ntver fitly Dine,
but on heavenly Bread and Wine.

6 Lord, remove thefe fhadows hence,
give us Faith inftead of Senfe ;

Teach us here in Life to Die,
that we live Eternally.

HYMN
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Hymn X. Pioper Tune.

God wepraife thee*

O God we praife thee and con— fefs,

—<£—B-fc

that thou the onJy Lord,

lillllil -—G-

and e—ver—laft—ing Fa—ther art:

zznz

Con-
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Continued.'

lili ^-i - I-G—
By all the earth a—dor'd,

::azz:

To thee all An— gels cry a—!ouJ,

¥h:a:-.ddzzt::
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to thee the pow'rs on high,
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Continued.

p35
both Che—ru—bims and Se——ra phims,

5^zd::::zzzt~::

-e-

con- -ti—nual—Jy do cry.

2 O! Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord,
whom heavenly Hofts obey,

The World is with the Glory filfd,

of thy Majeftick Ray.
Th' Apoftle's glorious Company,

and Prophets crown'd with Light,

With all the Martyr's noble Hofts,

thy conftant Praife recite.

3 The holy Church throughout the World,
O Lord, confeffes thee,

That thou Eternal Father art,

of boundlefs Ma jelly.

Thy honour'd, true, and only Son,

and Holy Ghoft the Spring,

Of never ceafing Joy : O Chrift,

of Glory thou art King.
HYMN



C ioi 3

Hymn XI. Piopef Tune.

Out of the Song of the three Children,

Elsfa mmm
O all ye Works of God the Lord, blefs ye the

SZ i ZT 'IC-fm ~7ZH 13E Ht- t^
* ?'-U_tJ

=*5+H

Lord, praife him and magni-fie him for e-ver.

a O ye the Angels of the LorJ, 8cc*

3 O ye the Starry Heav'n hi gh.

4 O ye the Waters 'bove the Sky.

5 O ye the Powers of the Lord.

6 O ye the fhining Sun an** Moon.

7 O ye the gliftering Stars of t^av'n.

3 O a!l ye Children *f Mankind.

9 O ye the Priefts of God the Lord,

Jo O ye the Servants of the Lord.
I 5 HYMN
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Htm n XII.

come, loud Anthems
y
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O come loud Anthems let us fing
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loud tkanks to our al—migh—ty King

;
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y

ax::!

IT" + *
For we our voi-—ces high fhould raife,
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Continued.
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When our Sal—va—tionsrock wq praife
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un to his prefence let us hafte;

::?EEt-~B3=E:JEI:E|
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to thank him for his fa—vours paft,

~e< £ -e-
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Continued,

to him ad—drefs in joy—ful fongs,

i\

the praife thac to his name belongs,

3 The rowling Ocean's vaft abyfs,

by the fame Soveraign right is his,

*Tis moved by his mighry Hand,
that form'd and fix'd ihe folid Land*

4 Oh ! let us to his Courts repair,

and bow with Adoration there,

Down on our Knees devoutly all,

before the Lord our Maker fall.

Hymh
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Hymn XIII. Propef Tune^
Our God blefs us all.

It*
Our God blefs us all with mercy and love,

-H— I—Wie-

the chcrlfhing Beams of favour be-ftow ;

that earth his juft dealings may fee and ap

—

'-&

::i

Con-
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Continued.

r^_:—q::::~q_3__g;:: :;:

§£=: a
r— prove his heal-ing Sal—va—-tion all

fc5

Pea—pie may know.

ir

a Let therefore Mankind, O God, praifethy Name, r

for Joy About and fing,to fee thy juft ways ;

Withwifdomthougovern'fhheWorld'smightyfame^

Let therefore all Nations, O God, give the Praife.
J

3 Then Ihall the glad Earth afford her encreafe,

and God our own God, ftill prefent appear,

To profper us and ours with Plenty and Peace,

and Earth's remote Border of him (land in fear.

4 To Father, Son, Spirit all Praife be addreft,

by Angels and Saint!, of every Degree :

To God in Three Perfons one G)d ever bieji
,

as it hath been %
now iV, and ever Jball be.

HYMN
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Hymn XIV.

St. Ann's Tune. Pc$e 38.

Behold we come^

BEhold we come, dear Lord to thee,'

and bow before thy Throne:
We come to offer on our Knees,

our Vows to thee alone.

a What e're we have, what e're we arc,

thy Bounty freely gave,:

*f\\o\i doft us here, in Mercy fpare,

and wilt hereafter fave.

3 But can all our Store afford,

no better Gifts for thee

:

Thus we confefs thy Riches, Lord,
and thus our Poverty.

4 'Tis not our Tongue, or Knee can pay,'

the mighty Debt we owe :

Far more we fhould, than we can fay,

.---far lower fhould we bow.

5 Come then my Soul, bring all thy Pow'rs,
and grieve thou hail: no more

:

Bring every Day, thy choiceft Hours,
and thy great God adore.

6 But above all, prepare thy Heart,
on this his own bleft Day:

In it's fweet Task to bear thy Part,

and fing, and love, and Pray»

DOXOLOGY.
Gltry to thee Eternal Lord,

Thrice blejfed Three in One :

Thy Same at all- Times be adord

'Till Time it JVIf be dm*
a HYMN
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Hymn. XV. Proper Tune.
Let all the Juft,

-9-

Let all the Jul! to God with Joy,

_Q„r
fi*w
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Their cheerful voi— ces raife;

s*Eg: infant :a:

*~* O""- *—-«j— .
,

-—

-

y— •!•—inj prw"

For well the Righteous it ,
be—comes
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To ling glad Songs of Praife.

Let Harps, and Pfal—tc— rics, and Lutes,

^§1=111=18=1 -e-

r
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In joy—ful Con—iort meet.

m ^zzHxj—3=±^..:=t:
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Continued

iungigii
And New made Songs of loud ap— plaufe,*
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IE?

The Har—mo-—ny compleat.

a For faithful is the Word of God,
his Works with Truth abound :

He Juftice loves, and all the Earth,

is with his Goodnefs crowned.

By his Almighty Word at firft,

the Heav'nly Arch was reared,

And all the beauteous Hoft of Light,

at his Command appear'd.

DOXOLOGY.
Glory to thee O bounteous Lord,

-who gtvft to all things Breath:

Glory to thee Eternal Word,

•sphofavft us by thy Death.

Glory O blejfed Spirit to thee,

•who filfjt our Hearts with Love :

Glory m all the Myftick Three,

rjho reign one God above.

HYMN
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Hymn XVI. Proper Tune.

Lord who foctU.

Lord v/bo fhall dwell a—bove with

311=^=3,
-p „ +

8*

--n

thee there on thy ho— ly hill?
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Continued.

Who fhall thofe glorious Pro—phctj

mmm
^^t:£g=j:fap3:p^:pzzip:fe|

fee, that heav'n with gTad—nefs fill;

iHiliiiiiilH
Con-
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Continued.

"#>
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thofe hap—py Souls who prize that

Life, a—boYc the bra—Ved here,-

at
fed#:
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Continued.

Ab»vju «n»-^, w

—^:^:^:^S^iSH
wkofc greateft hope, whofe eagreft ftrife

piliiiSilfeii
is once to fet— lie there.

i* They ufe this World, but value that,

which they Supre'mly love

:

They Travel through this prefent State,

but place their Home above.

Lord ! whofe are they that thus chofe thee,

but thofe that firft did'ft choofc

:

To whom thou gav'ft thy Grace moll free,

thy Grace not Co refirfc.
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i We of our felves can nothing &o§
but all on thee depend :

Thine is the Work and Wages too,

thine both the Way and End.
O ! make us (till our Work attend,

and we'll not doubt our Pay ;

We will not fear a Blefled End,
ifthou but guide our Way.

Hymn XVIL

Martyr's Tune. ?agt 14;

The Song of Simeon.

LOrd let thy Servant now depart,
into thy Blefled Reft:

Since my expe&ing Eyes have been,
with thy Salvation bleft.

-

—

1 Which 'till this Time thy favoured^!**
and Prophets only Jcnew:

Long iincc prepared, but now let forth ;

r

in all the Peoples view.

3 A light to Ihew the Heathen World,,
the Way to faving Grace

:

But O ! the Light and Glory both,
of jfratFs chofen Race.

DOXOLOGY.
r
AU Glory to the Sacred Thre*,

one ever living Lord :

Jh at the frfi, fiiU way be it55^ ***
HYNM
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Hymn XVIII. Proper Tune:

On the Nativity ofChrifi.

While Shepherds watch their Flocks by Night,

all feat—ed on the ground, the

mmm :u:

An—gels of the Lord came down,

||||gg|mjsllj;
Crvnm
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Continued.

_„£W£

And glo—ry ftonc a—round.

. J*Q ..*..~ +MMUMMm **-

a Fear nor, laid he for mighty Dread,
bad feiz'd their troubled Mind :

Glad Tydings of great Joy I bring,

to you and all Mankind,

3 To you, in Davtits Town this Day,
is born of DaviSs Line :

The Saviour, who is Chrift the Lord,
and this (hall be the Sign,

4 The heavenly Babe you there (hall find,

to humane View difphy'd:
AH meanly wrapt in fwathing Bands,
and in a Manger laid*

J Thus fpake the Seraph, and forthwith
appeared a Alining Throng :

Of Angels praifing God, and thus,

addreft their jojful Song.

DOXOLOGY.
">«.

AU Glory to God on High,

and to the Earth be Peace •

Good Will henceforth from Hea'Sn H M<*f
Jtffc and never ceafc.

HYMN
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Paffion. Hymn XiX,

St. James's Tune. Page 42.

COmc lets adore the God of Love,
* and King of SufFrings too :

For Love it was that brought him down*
and fet him here in Woe-

2 Love drew him from his Paradife,

where Flowers that fade not grow :

And Planted him in our poor Duft,

among us Weeds below.

3 Here for a Time this Heav'nly Plants
fairly grew up and thrived :

Diffused its S veetnefs all abroad,

and all in Sweetnefs liv'd.

4 But envious Frofts, and furious Storms,
fo long fc fiercely chide :

This tender Flower, at laft bow'd down,
its bruifed Head, and dy'd#

5 O ! narrow Thoughts, and narrower Speech,
here your Drfi.& confe fs :

The Life of Chrift, the Death of God,
how faintly you Exprefs.

6 May he who from a Virgin Root,
made his fair Flower to fpring :

Help u* to raife both Heart and Voice,
and with more Spirit fi~g.

DOXOLOGY,
To Father, Son, aw) Holy Ghoft,

one undivided Three

:

All higheft Praife y
all humble Thanks,

now and forever be.

^^^^
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Hymn XX. Proper Tune.

Dear Saviour.

=#•

Dear Sa-viaur, oh! what ai^s this heart?

Sure 'tis of Stone, it cannot fmart, nor yet re

—

E pizczt::^^
3=

—lcnts the death of thee, whofe death alone could

Con-
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Continued.

ranfom me ? Can I behold thy pain fo

i^IiiiifiiCi:

great, thy dying fighs, thy bloody fweat.

i Thy Back with Whips, and Scourges torn

thy fkcred Temples crown'd with Thorns,
Thy Hands and Feet nail'd to the Wood,
and all thy Body drown'd in Blood.

Can'ft thou pour forth fuch Streams for me,
and I not drop one Tear for thee.

3 Live and for ever Live and Reign,
blcft Lamb whom thine own Love hath flain,

And may thy loft Sheep live to be,

true Lovers^f thy Croii and Thee»
All Glory to the Sacred Three,

$ne undivided Deity :

At it was in Ages gone, Pa/Y

any *«» sudwtr hem be dent,

HYMN



Hymn XXL

Canterbury Tune. Tage $6.

Lamentation ofa Sinner.

OLord, turn not thy Face away,
from him that lies Proilrate •

Lamenting fore his finful Life,

before thy mercy Gate.

a Which Gate thou open'ft wide to thofe,

that do lament their Sin :

Shut not that Gateagainft me, Lord,
but let me enter in.

3 And call me not to ftrift Acccunr,
how I have lived here

:

For thenl know right well, O Lord,
how vile I {hall appear.

4 I need not to confefs my Life,

I am fure thou can'ft tell

:

What I have been, and what I am,
I know, thou knoweft well.

DOXOLOGY.

Glory, O Hefed Spirit, to thee,

who filfft our Souls with Love

:

Glory to all the Myslick Three,

who reigns one God above.

L Hymn
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Hymn XXIL

St. Albatfs Tune. Tqge $ j.

On the Refurrefiion of Chrift.

Since Chrift our Paflbver is Slain,

a Sacrifice for all

:

Let all with thankful Hearts agree,

to keep the Feftival.

2 Not with the Leaven, as of old,

of Sin and Malice fed :

But with unfeign'd Sincerity,

and Truth's unleaven'd Bread.

3 Chrift being rais'd by Pow'r divine,

and refcu'd from the Grave
Shall die no more: Death (hall on him

no more Domionion have.

4 For that he dy'd, 'twas for our Sins,

he once vouchfaf'd to die :

But that he lives, he lives to God,
for all Eternity.

5 So count your felves as dead to Sin,

but gracioufly reftor'd :

And made henceforth alive to God,
through Jefus Chrift our Lord.

DOXOLOGY.
7o Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

the God whom we adbre :

Be Glory, as it was, is now,

and Jball be evermore*

Hymn
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Hymn XXIII.

London Old Tune.. Page 32.

Venl Creator.

COme Holy Ghoft, eternal God,
proceeding from above

:

Both from the Father, and the Son,
the God of Peace and Love*

a Vifit our Minds, and into us.

thy Heav'nly Grace infpire:

That in all Truth and Godlinefs,

we may have true defire.

3 Thou art the very Comforter,
in all Woe and Diftrefs:

The Heav'nly Gift of God moft High,
which no Tongue can exprefs.

4 The Fountain and the living Spring,
ofJoy Celeftial

:

The Fire fo bright, the Love fo fweet,

and unttion Spiritual.

DOXOLOGT,

To Thee, great God, of Heaven, and Eart* f

each Knee forever bow :

May all the Bletfed png above,

snd we adore below.

HYMN
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Hymn XXIV.
Br

St. Ami's Tune. Tage 38.

The King) Lord.

TH E King, O Ld. with Songs of Praife,

fhall in thy Strength rejoyce :

With thy Salvation crown'd fhall raife,

to Heav'n his cheerful Voice.

1 For thou what e'er his Lips requeft,

not only doft impart

:

But haft with thy Acceptance, bleft'd,

the Wifhes of his Heart.

3 Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care,

have all his Hopes out-gone:

A Crown of Gold, thou madft him wear,
and fct'ft it firmly on.

4 Thy fure Defence through Nations round,
hath fpread his glorious Name :

And his fucceisful Aftions crown'd,

with Majefty and Fame*

DOXOLOGY.
T$ Father, Sen, and Holy Ghoft,

the God whom we adore

:

Be Glory, as It was, is now,

and jball be everrmre*

Hymn



Hymn XXV. Or, I. Concluding Doxology.

Romney Tune. Page 70.

GT.ory and Praife be to Thse, Lord

O righteous King of Hojls :

To God, the Father, and the Son,

and to the Holy Ghojf.

Hallelujahs and Praijing Hymns,

•were fung through Ages pajl ?

Oh ! that our Bhffings like thy Throne9

eternally may loft*

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hofannah, Hofannah,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hofannah. Hofannah.

Hymn XXVI. Or, II. Concluding Doxology.

Northampton Tune. Page 7c.

TO God our BenefaBor brings

the Tribute if our Praife :

Toe fmall for an Almighty King,

but all that we can raife

Glcry to thee, Hef/d Three in One,

the Gid&hom we adore:

As was, and is, and foalI be done,

when Time (bjll be no more.

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hofannah, Hofannah,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,

Hofannah, Hofannah,

L 3 Hv
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Hymn XXVI.
Tune. Page fgym

On the divine Ufe of Mtijick.

E fing to thee, whofe Wifdom form'd,w the curious Organ of the Ear ;

And thcu who gsv'fi: us Voices, Lord,
our grateful Songs in kindncfs hear.

2 We'll joy in God, who is the Spring,

of lawful Joy, and harmlefs Mirth :

VVhcfe bcundieh Love is jufrly call'd,

the Harmony of Heav'n and Eacch.

3 Thy Pralfes, deareft Lord, aloud,

our grateful Anthems {hall rehearfe,

Which rightly tun'd, are rightly ftil'd,

the Mufick of the Univerie.

4 And whilft we fing, we'll confecrate,

to thee that violated Art ;

In ofFring up, by ev'ry Tongue,
with evVy Song, a flaming Heart.

5 We'll hallow pleafure and redeem
rrorn vulgar Vfe our tuneful Voice:
Thofe L?Pi ;!iat wantonly have fung,

fhall be employ 'd in nobler Joys,

6 Thus we, poor Mortals, here on Earth,

will imitate the Heav'nly Qu'res:
And \n exalted Notes we'll fend,

in holy Hymns our rais'd Dcfires.

7 And that we may be fure above,
when there we corrtf our Part to know,
We'll pracVife both at Home and Church,
cur Hallelujah's here below.



INDEX.
O F T H E

PSALMS and HYMNS
Contained in the

Chriftian Sacrifice,

O F

PRAISES.
tab

i. Si on Tune.
4- Ykrk

6. Br;/}oi

8. St. Mtnj\
9- London New.

i). Martyr s

j6. Msnebefler

j 9 Tvrh

*3- Windfvr

24. Ne&bxry

**« well

30, London New.

Fag.
1.

6.

8.

10.

12.

I4.

I6.

I*.

J p.
21.

23.
25"-

34. tftmick



INDEX.
Pfal. Pag.
34* Norwich 26.

39. Martyrs . 28.

39* Litchfield * 29.

40. Vftftminfter 1 30.

42. London Old —

—

32.

43. St. David's 34.
5U Sfiumur — , 36.

63« St. y#tf«'S 38.

67. St. G/Vf/'s 39. ,

84. Windjor . - 41;

92. Carlifle - 42.

95. St. James's 44

•

loo. Savoy • » » 46.

103. Rcmney —
g

48.

j 05. Norwich • $0.

112. 7*r/*y -

$.|i

1 1 6. St. Albaris 5 3

•

117. St. Davit?

s

'

S$«
118. Canterbury » $6.

Up. 5/iii —

—

58.

133. Blandford « 59»

134. Southwell - 6r.

140. St. Michael ~ "" — 62*

141. St Andrew' S "—" — 64.

147. Manefafter 66,

J48. Cfajp CfattA Hojpital 67.

150. Northampton — 70.

j 5-. Haftings Tfcfi Words taken from Sir Richard

Blackmon *s Verfion. 7 ~

.

8. A/*. Ditto. 74«

Hymns.
Hymn. Pag.

1. God fpake thefe Words. •— 77«

2. Remember 'hat thou fpend. 7$«

3. Open thine Eyes. —— 79*

4» D^r ?p/«. ——

.

- 82.

5. />/» would my Thoughts, — 86.

6. ^f»^/ ^1 W£ f#fli Believe. ~- " 87.

7. Lwrf



IND.E X.

Hymn. Pag.
7. Lord what a pleafant Life. - 91.
8. My God to thee. -

; 93»
9* How uneajy. " •——

»

9^«
»o. O G^ we Pry^ *£*£. — ^— 98,
II." Song ofthe Three Children. - iol.

12. O I come, loud Anthems. — 102.

[3 Our Gcdblefs fM. —

-

to?.

1 4. Behold we come • —

—

1 07.

5. Let all the Jufi. i J08.

5. Zflri whoJhall dwell* 1 1 1.

7. Urd let thy. Servant* 1 15.
8. On the Nativity* —— —

—

n5.
9. Come lei s adore. —— - 1 18.

0. Dear Saviour. I! 9»

1. Lamentation* ' — —

—

J2W
2. Since Qhrifi. — 122.

J.« . Cow, #o/y G^0/?» 1 23*

The King, O Lord. —— — 124.
1^ Concluding Doxtlegy. —

—

i 2 j.

6. 2^ Concluding Doxology* - ibid.

We Jing to thee. —• —-'

1 26.

INDEX containing the TUNES.
5/p» Tunc. - *— — 1.

ftr! _ t5t

£r//?*/ —— 8.

St. Afar/s —~- . 10.
London New. 12.
Martyr s «— 14.
Manchefler \ - j<5.

Windfor — jcj.

Newbury — 2r .

Southwell f 1
-

1 25 #

Norwich - •—

—

2 5,
Litchfield > —

-

2 £.
IViftminder. —

-

-

Lendon OJd 4 —— ^—.— 3 2j

St. David' $ —— —

—

? 4 .

^6. £>*«•



INDEX.
Pag-

16. Saumur •——
•

- 3^.

j j. St. jinn's — —— 3*.

18. St. Giles's 39-

19. CarUJIe
* 4«

20. St. James's —~* —

•

44«

21. &w#f -*—

»

40 •

a 2. Romney — 4*«

23. 7*ryiy —

^

5
1*

a 4 . St. ^»iw 53-

''2$. Canterbury —— ~~"" 5o-

26. Blandford 59*

27. St. MV***/ *— ^
2 *

28. St. Andrew's — *— °4«

29. ChriB Church Hoffital
— 67«

30. Northampton ; "T
-

7°J
31. Raftings. The Words taken from Sir Rtshard

BlackmorSs Verfion. 7»-

32. Aye Ditto. ' 7*1

33. Open thins Eyes. — 79*

34. J)** Jr/* —
J

5

3$. ,*»# Awe then Beleivu — *7«

36. Aff God, to thee* 93 <

37. Ho»> nnsafy. - • 9°<

38. O God, we Praifs thee. . —

-

9 8

39. Seng of the Three Children. — *Pl

40 O come, loud Anthems* —*— —"• Io2<

4 u 0«/* Gwrf M#> w. • * Ie3
41. Lst all the Tuft. — Io8 «

43. Lord, who Shall dmsU. J 1^
44. tVkilft Sbsptrds. —- Jl6«

45* Pear Saviour. -

—

J1 9

INDEX of the Psalms and Hymns
to be ufed on extraordinay Days.

On New Years Day.

pffjm 1. Pfal. 39 •

On January 30th.

Ffalm 9. Pf*L I4 X *

q



INDEX.
On Good-Friday.

Lamentation of a Sinner*

Tejfion Hymn ctmt or Dear Savitur,

On Eafter-day.

Pfalm 1 6*

Hymn a »• Since Chrijl

Pfalm 118.

Pfalm 8.

On Whitfunday.

Hymn 23. Come Holy Ghofl

Pfalm 119.

Pfalm 103.

Pfalm 30.

On Trinity Sunday.

Pfalm $$•
Hymn 10. O God, we Praife

pfalm 148.

Pfalm 19.

On Anguft the Firft

Hymn 24. The King, O Lord

On November the Fifth.

Pfalm \%o*

Tfalm 9.

On Chriftmas*dayJ

Hymn 1 8. fT&Vtf Shepherds

Pfalm H7*
P/W» 118.

FINIS.















> > > »



5i?&3&M




