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Powers of DArRkNEss;

Difplayed in a Poetical D1aLoGUE between
YOUTH and CONSCIENCE,

Wherein is fet forth the Power of Corrup-
tion, and the Nature of true Converfion, in all its
various progreflive Steps.

‘

‘ Originally Written
By the late Rev. Mr. Benjamin KeacH.
‘ Now revifed and greatly imptroved
- . . By Another Han b,

| Neceflary to be read in all Chriftian Families.
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THE
B D I T O Rs

PREFACE

Chnﬁxan Reader,

H IS Book bath gone thtough many dem, jirm its

Sirft Bpearance in the World ; and I doubt not but it bas
been a chofen Shaft in the Qmmr of the Jlmgbty, and often
bit the Joints of the Harneft, and pencirated the Heart of
the moft obdurate Sinner.

For this Purpofe it was well aimed when frl pudlifhed
by the Reverend and Pieus Author. - But through Longth of
Time, and the Improvement of Language fince then, the
Style is now become fomewhat obfelete, and the Poctry lame.
And as this may probably be the Caufe why this excellens
Zistle Book is grown fo fearce, and bas been fo long out of

. Print, the Editor deems his revifing the Style, and corvedting

the Poctry; in order to yender it more u[q'ul in the prefent
Age, a fufficient Apology for attempting its Revival. :

But it may be objefted, There are many. excellent
Things of this Nature now extant, drefs’d in modern
Language, which feem to render this fuperfiuous.

To which I anfwer, It is true, there are many meellens
Things of modern Date, upon moft Topicks of Dmmt], ]d
mome Jeems better calculated todo Good than this. - -

.



v . lee Enxr O R’s Preﬁm.

Tbe Language is plain and familiar, eafy to be under_/?aad
very inflructive, and apt to draw the Attention ; it may be
read in a fmell Space of Timey purchafed with a téifling Ex-
Pence, and retained (at leafl the Senfe and Relifh of it) thb '
littl Bur Memory.

A8 is likely 1) alarnt the mofh fupid ud Jecute Smner:,
with a 'Senfe of their extreme Dianger ;5 and to convince the
Juperficial Profeffor and Formalift, of the Infufficiency of
partial Reformation 3 nor is it lefs likely, to fpeak Confolation
20 thofe, who have fold all, to pmrchafe thy Pearl of gteat
Prig.” Here tiny, may ook back with Pleaﬁm, aud iracs.

- the yaniass Steps the Spirit of Ged hath taken, in convincing
i cansierting shem ta bimfelf 3. vefcuing them. from the fatal
Suoves ard AMlirequants of the World the Fiff, and she De-
vil; and making them Conquerors; and moxe than.Conguerars,
Mabm"b“. -loved themy, and gave, bimfelf for them..

- Hexa it mqy.ba proper ta iuform tha Reader, tbauiaugb

qoll.dnadtx ﬁrma‘lracwxed to this Book, viz. @ Iaug

Rialogue, batwaen an old l)g(?att and a young Profeffer, is
U sty R far I ‘ofefil than.the Body of the Work, .
ot besisld: fiad all:that: was tru{r excellent and. valuable in

- peman . Bdstions: preferved, imprevedy and remdeved much
maxe-inteligibla to-every Capacity, than before 5 and though
almoft’ s Jeine ke altwredy, yet the original Meaning of the
Awthan ip prefsstyed. as much as po_ﬂibla, and the Work render- -
e mare MM_[E‘MaI,. to promete the. Glory of God,
and the Givé of Mankind : . Aud if it may tend to bring.
whaut, wefe falutary, Bndsy, it wilk fu] ly ﬁmsﬁ 3bs Editer,
whojp Fliarels Defira MPraxex i, that it may be accom-
panied with o deving. Biafing. uhte every oney, imo wbq:e
&inds it IM}W ,

WAR




w A R
_':WITH"T’H’E'F

DEVIL o

YOUTH in #is NATURAL. STATE.

YOU TH.
HE Nat’ralifts, with Aptitude, comparc v
My Age to Spring’s fweet Seafon of the Yc:u',
When So/ falutes our Eyes, with Rays divine;
Approaching Aries, that celeftial Sign : : ’
. From whence: he warms the Earth, and makes it bring
- Forth Flow'rs and Fruits, and ev’ Ty pleafant T' hmg
The Plants of ev’ry Kind, and op’ning Flow'ss,
- Adorn the Meadows after tncldmg Show’rs.
The Lambs, forgetful of paft pinching Pain, -
Skip now with Pleafure ©’er the ﬂow’ry Plain. .
Behold, thofe Things. that feem’d in Winter dead,
" Spring forth afrefh, -and brifkly thew their Head ;
Having obtain’d a joyful Refurrecion,
By Sol’s brxght chwmg Beams, and warm Rcﬂcxton )
) B : Now?.

. -
——i. . A » ) b:’



£ The Young. Max's\ carnal Refilution.
Now, in the charming pleafant Month of May,
-Fhe Meadows wear their Cloathing, rich-and gay+ --
“The Earth adorn’d with Garments, red and green,
Purp!e(nd ye]low, glorious to be feen, . ~7=r .
“The Qaify, Cowflip, Violek, and Rofe i
“Glare in our Eyes, and Bautxes rich difclofe.

~ “The chirping Birds, mith their- melodwus Sounds, -
“Delight our Ears, and Pleafure all abounds. ,
“The Winter’s paft ; the Storm:, the Snow, the Raa.

- A«€ now forgot, with ev'r irkfome Pain., g {
‘Nothing but Joy;and fweet Delights aphear, A
“While lafts this ﬂow’ry Secafon of the Year.

And thus it is-with me in youthfud Prime; C e
In Sports and Merriment I’ll fpend my Tnme

As Birds of Pleafure frifk with eafy Wing -

So, ‘with my Fellows, Ill rejoice and fing.

I'll fpend my Days in . Plenfure, Mirth, and Joy;
‘Nothing on Earth thall ¢’er my Mind annoy :, .
For 'mréfalv’d to range- the World about, T N
And fearch and' fuck the Siveetnefs of it out. i
NoStorre i déave unturn’d; that I may find

New Scenes of Pleafure for my craving Mind.

“The Preacher’s Fancies thall niot fcar my Soul’;

Fear fhall be bury’d in a fpacious Bowl. '
At Cards and Dice," and fuch brave Games ry pIay s
And like a Courtier drefs ine fine and gay: - '
‘With fmartBag-wig, 12¢d €loaths, gilt Sword-and® banef‘ ’
Amongft the fparkling Beaus Ill lead the Van, -+
With Dainties rich- Pl feaft my-Appetite 5 "
Nor once deny my Heart the leat Deligh?, !
Pll drink, and fport among the jov’al Crew,
Nor fear what' C('mfeguenccs may etfug; T -

‘




Vouls kit ly Cobines.

i court the Fair; this Thing I likewife love;.
Tho’ I defign’dly fhull unconftant prove; -

For this will tead 40 pratify my Senfe,- - *. - 57

. And make my Plgafur¢ bouridlefs and ;mmenfe« L
Whate’cy my- Eare would heat,-mine Eyes; bg}ww,’
Or Souyl defare,: fhall: never be contrould s ... . .
It all my Fortune will thofe Things p [procure,
Y11 fpare no Coft fach Pleafiures to ehfure.
Thus fhell my Life, srith new Delights, b@-bltftwr
Whilft others are with-anxiopy Thoughs diftreft
Whofe Minds, by firange Congeits, are ﬁl{’d*m P*
Thinkingy: by laftng, allthereby to gapy
Such felifh Riddles' I coukil neverlears % i
Obje&s of Senfe-are;only my, Concern. 3 - - )
Eet fuch, vain F oals- their Minds with F :mdps ﬁl& .l
My Lu@t Il gratify, and have my Will, - .- '-:1
What. State of Lifé ¢in-equal this of apmp? 5
How fa excelling what they call divine ! .. -
This is the prefent Purpofe of my “Soul 3
Who dares oppofe my-Courfe, or me controul ¥

cONSCIENC!

- Contrattl tbeeu ﬁlly sWomﬂ Yea,. that darc 1,«
~ Since thow cortemn’ft my. jult Aushority. -, .
Thou tread'ft orf me, withoutthe leaft Regardy  ©
As if I were not worthy to be heard. A
Thau ftriv'ft to fifit-me, and down ‘to-: Death L
Wouldft me purfise, , yot canft ot ftop myBreath 35. 7
For ftill "I} hausity and patthy:Soul toPaing .. &
- While thus my Sanflomspatre thou doft difdaik: . 5

. ;":_ . B a.  Yowrs-



% . Yomﬁ’l? &nﬁm:jéf'

You'ru.,

What !" Who art thou that dar’fb to be fo: hold r.
I fcorn to.be by any Pew’r-controul’d. = . .. .
But now; I pray-thee, talk; awd et me know,

"Whence comes thy Pow’r 3 come, thy: &ommlﬂion ﬂ\em

Conscu:ncx._ S

Besnot 6. «hot, and thou fhalt:knew rhy. Nm
See my: Commiffion, alfo whenice T came.- "'fffi' e
. &% mo Wfurper ;- yet I thee command -~ “1.0 .0 Y
Thy Courfe to ftop, and make a' Prcfont Staudi
Thy Pleafures quit; bréak off thy vicious- Courh
" Or thou fhalt feel 'a Hell of ﬂ‘lal‘p’RCﬁ'Ibl'IC’ v s
Soonithou fhalt fee, and quickly thou fhalt heaf;. :
Such Things as fhall'affright thine Eye and Ean S
For all thy Courage, ere I thee forfake, : P
I Dbring thec Newe, enough- to makg thee quakc
. a You'r.n. T
Whoe er thou art, I'll make thee‘by and by,
Confefs thou haft accus’d ' mé wrongfully
From Murder I amclear, it Thought'and Dendt,
Therefore thy ‘Charge recanty and pray, - tzhe’liecd;.
But firfikofall; - pray let me know ¢hy Namoj- :
Or hence ¢cpart, and hide: tby Hoad for Shame,.

.Thou feem’ft a quarrelfome Uforper-bolts;- - w7
Yetknow, *by thee 'm-not:te b controuf’ds 1+ ..o%
But erc thoti: gd’ﬁ‘ thyfme‘n& deckico 0’ mc, Pl
Or I'm refolvid te.be'avenpid:on thee,” - ot /e

o - s . Cow~



%m{mw% C?»dfmuu

‘ Comcxﬁuét. ’

Have I acour'd thee wranghully? ‘ab, 1o}
Tl plairdy prove my, Sharge. before. I'ge, :. .
Wihat, greater: Viokesme cantt ‘thoude more . - -
_Than thou:haft: done,- and theeten’d mo,bafore & | . -
Forbear thy, Threats 3: be fill, and;hold thy Hand o
And thou my Name fhalt quickly undexfland. .
Yea, thou fhalt knew ny Ofiice, Pow’r, and Plac& .
Of Refidenxe s which- Things may. wo:lr put Pew -
Iam V1cegerent to a mighty. King,
Whofe fov'reign Sway ‘o'er-rulsth ev’ry Thxag, -
He keeps gne Court above; and one below,
O’er wluch I'm Deputy, .as thou fhalt know, -
“Fo a&'and jadge, according to my Light ;
Impartially I give each Man his Right. -
Thofe 1 condemn, who wilful Rebels are,
And juftify th’ obedient and fingere, -
I'm charg’d toReep a- Watch continually,
@’er 31l Men’s Aétions, -with a careful Eye ; -
And therefore thee 1 likewifé muft accufe
Of many horrid Crimes, and fad Abufe
Of Time and Talems, which t6 thee were lent; 3
Al which thou haft moft Thamefully mifpent.
Nay, -Murder, Treafon,.andfuch Vilkiny
Againft the Crownand royal Dignity
Of that great Prince, -from whom thou.haft thy brezﬁi,
Thou haft committed; and incens’d his Wrath.:-
And 1, the Deputy of this great King, |
A Wa.rrant have,: thy guilty Soul to bring
Bcfore his Bar, that thou may’ft there confefs
Thyhomd Crimes, and loathfomc Wickednefs.
L " B3 Ablzek‘



| - @onféience ﬁg&?&-?@:ﬁ‘

4 black Indiétment, I've drawn up.in truth;
Againtt thyfelf, poor mxferable Youth ! )
Thy Pride and Pleafure now Pli<fadly mar, - -
Whilft thou flasdfti trembling at thy Maker’s Bar..
Thy fports and*Games, and youthfuf Lufts lhambt-' ¢
No more 2 fweet and pleafidg Scene to thee. . -+« ~
. Thy €rimes forgot: wrl!‘ali'agamﬂ thec rife, -
- And fill thy Soul with Terror and Surprize. -
And’now, to put thee alfo out of Doubt, -

My Name is Confeience, whichthou bear’it about

I am that fecret Monitor within;- -

Which iir thy Bieaft beholds and checks “thy Sin..
‘Truth is my Rule;. Men’s. Courfes 1 eomparc .
According as their: Mmds enlighten’d are : o
- And when they walk contrary to that. Lwht,

1.then accufe them in their Maker’s Sight : L
But when their Talents: thcy dlfcteeth uk, N 1
I then thcir frail Infirmities excufe. - - ‘ AN
But.thou haft walk’d, without the lcaﬂ‘CGnoroul, .
Againft God’s-Law, and fin’d againft thy-Soul ;-
Lo! thou art try’d, caft; and-condemn’d by me,, -
Imolv’dm Guih, black Shaﬁla, and l\'ﬁfcly SR

Yo-wru..»

Conﬁzmu drt-thou ? why art thou-¢ame fo late %
_ Thy Admonitions now arc out of Date.
‘©hou melanchoty Ghoft, away fremmese. - - -
My Pleafure L'l purfue, in fpite of thees. - 7. %
Far better Guefts, behold, to me-are come's-
Gonfecience, depart; for thee I have no Room;-.«"*‘i; LR

Shall I be check’d by thee, a filly Though’ﬁ i 3"5.';'3:;!‘7, 4
And into F car-by foolith Fancy bruu«h&d- .'f i
. S What,,-

n
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Youth farply er‘by{@oﬂfcﬁméi

What!was it thee that mp Indi@ment drew -~ ©

Charg’d me with Tregfonj and with. Murder too- ¥
A Fig for thee,. and all thmt thou canft do !"

" Forbear againft' me thus-to prate and pfeaoh oo
For I'm refolv’diat length:thy Nook te-ftretch, - -

Pl fweary’ caroufe, and play with. Whores at Will,. -

Until Iveiftill’d- thes, and:made thee flill.

I'll. cMp thy Wings, and let:thee fas at length~. -
Pm Over-match for thec and-all thy-Serength ;. -
And if thou fpeak’fd, I will not-lend an Earj:
But.turn my Back open thee withia Sneer.-

If thou grow’ft:noify, whensI’m ail.alone,. "

I'll hafte away, and prefently. be gone

To Qhofe brave Boys, who tofs:the Pot abous ;-
And thus, in Time, P} tire thy Patisnce aut.:

To Plays and Mafquerades, and Games fublime,. .-

ru go, and thus ‘get. nd of thee.m Time,. -

€ ou $.CIE N OF..

Ah! ftubborny foolith Youth, ‘be not fo rafh ;=
Or thou fhalt quickly feel/my cutting Lafh.
T have a fearfulWhip,.and bitter:Sting ;
Soon will they make. thee ceafe. to boaft and fing. -
I’ll gripe thee fore, and make thee howl and groan, .
If thou.in this mad Courfe of Sin.go’ft on. .
As ftubborn.-Necks as thine I've.made to yield, .
This fhalt thou find before I quit the Field. .
Go witere thou wils, thy wand’ring Feet I'll ﬁnd
And there torment and vex thy guilty Mind, @ !

Nor is it in thy Pow’r to.fhake.me off, : :,.‘,,‘.,!r:";' .

Tho’aqme nowthowfecmﬂmjeevmd fko&',. SRR
Ce e B.q, RN - Thow:

< vees



¥ Youth Jharplysepter'd.by ‘Conlcitnors
hou cognt’R ma buta THoxght; & iidkiqus Dysamy.
t Fm commiffon’d by the King fupreme, . -~ , -
o curb thy Gourfe.> ok will:I fear thy-Wradly, -
Tho’ thou: haﬁw»éwmmﬂvhng.ringm L
I’ll check thes flaily fn-thy-thad;Carer;. - 1o o, -
And thisthy finfd\Catile faal} calt tbwdwrw ST
The Fruits of Sia awé cértain Wosand Pains -+ ¢
Ceafe then from Sin, if thou wonldft Peace obtaﬂu
Since Light from Heav’n is darted into me, - .
While Sin remains,-Difturbance theu muft fee :-
Therefore let-me advi@ thee as aFriond; . - . -
Refrain thy Geurfe, -and to my Voice attend::~ -
Submit thyfelf to my Authetity,. -
Which Pve réceiv’d from the great King moﬁ hrgh.-
If thou wouldft Peace and Pleafure here obtainy. © = ..
No more my Counfel haughtily difdain ;. - . [ .

‘Veiee for..onat,1be¢ wife amd try.

rent ; then, .if thou canft deny, -

lvice is wholefome,..them forbear:-

to'my. Voiee, or yield to Fear. -

i thy Choig, -forfaks thy Sins; .

Pleafure can-be found therein : -

wilt incline thine Ear-te mc,.

aare. Joy. afford to thee: :

1:8ine 5.: .then fre'ér behewc uo‘morc,,

+ ftill,. as thow haft: done before. -

0; what Comfortisin Sin?-- .. .. -
Whagbutmrd Peace, while-thereis. War wz&M p
*Tis all a Cheat to hope for Pleafure here,- . . 1 -
Unlefs thou doft thy finful Gourfe farbear:. . . .- .
Get Peace'within; but ‘that thou ne’er canft do,- ...
um thou-bidd'ft thy. vain Delights adscu.« )

4
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. Confeience reafoning -with Youth -~ " §

This willy if onee obtain’d; afford more Joy* ‘
To thy poor-5eul, than allthy Gold will buy..-

And now; fince we're alene, let thiee and L
More mxdly talk abeut Supreniacy:

Will it be beft to let Corruption reign,
Which nought procures but Sorrow, Shame, and Pain,. -
And Confeience to reje®, whofe Love to thee, .
From Bondage, Sin.and Shame, would fet thee free®
Have nét thefé rampant Lufts, that rule the Senfe,.
Brought many Men to-Shame and Indigence . -
‘What brave Effates have: fome confum’d thereby,. g
And now are-glad/in-Barns on Straw to'fied: : =
How miny Families have been -undone,” e
By walking in that Way thou haft begun? * - .- -
How many fwagg’ring Sparks have thus beembmugﬁt
To ftinking Gonls; ‘where they meftpine and- rot* -
" How many fwing at Tyburn ev’ry Year, -
- For their negle&irig iy Advice to hear ? :
Yea, many Thoufands have been'quite undone, ~

While they my wholefome Counfels ftrove to fhuni -

* Some ftop.my. Mouth'a Time ;. I cannot fpeaks.
And then:they fport and pldv, and: ‘merry make,. ‘
Thinking P deadi. and:ne'er: fhall gripe them mor.g ‘
But with kecn Lafhées foon'I'makeithem rear.: - !
Nay,. fome of themsI driveinto Defpainy. -
When in thele FacessI begin to ftare ;
Nor Peace by Night-or: Day- their Spirits find;. :
1 fo perpiix and>haunt theis troubléd Mind. . s
What fay’ft-thou new, poor Yoush P-t Wikt tho\x Mmm ’i
Weigh well the Dangery and the Benefit,: -
- Thou feeft the Danger isisinenfcly great,” ,':'},‘;,
I Mcn rebc],_ and Couﬁ.wng ill intreat,: I

A ) Nomx



@ Youth paglid, Confcience -gurfis: bis.-

Nor is their Profit Jefs, who, Heart and Hand,

Freely fubmit themfelves to my, Command. .
Now what fay’ft thou I Wilt thou my Voice abey ¥
Or wilt thou walk.in-the forbidden Way 2

Yourug””

Was cvc,r Tozdb perplex’d and tofv’d .as I,,
Who flourifh’d fair in- my Profperity? =
Ginfignce, like forme foul Fiend, dogs me: ahout»
Where’er I go, within Doers ar. wibpat .0+ - ‘L
At Home, abrond; bleghtorDay,alfmd RGN
No Reft nor Quiet for my tortu’d:- Mind.. : - i beA
,anfmm'e, what is the Caufe thou mak’#: ﬁmhpﬁct* F 3
I can’t enjoy the Gamforts of:my Life, .- i ‘1
Tyam o grip'd and pinch’d-within my Breafty,: ;- [
1. knoyg nwt sehcreto- ga - ot wheruo :ejt.ﬁ.x..:._m ol
T J Do 07 1
. Q{ow ;r.n:m: 1:. . :{ .o

G LV v ..A')x

The, Gmifrdspain;. thbu nded’ft not dlk me why.):
Thon ksow’ft, -my San@jon thau wouldit-mot. .ehey: -

- Thou haft nat-walk’diaccording to thy Light; . =i .
But wijful fina'd-with-all thy Mind and Mighti. . . *.
I anGod’s fpithfi] Witnefs, and. mnﬁw el
Whené’er: ¢hou dofb:his sighiteous P:ﬁeembwah
This is the Office he bath fixtmeing 5 - - = 1 . . °
To wirn, exhort, and reprimand thy Sm
I muft regrove,. and fharply-thee accufey’
While thus.thy Maker’s Gifta ‘thou. do&a\mfcq— 0
E can’t betrdy oy Truft, ror hold ey Peactysr.. ../
Until thou doft thy wicious Goprfes ceafes | ./ R _ B o
*Till thou thyidear beloved Liufts farfake,. . s {
I fhall purfue,. and. make thy Heart-flrings aCh -4
oI Y:W ™
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Aotk flmvg‘b Pridh i pem P

o
“ ' a2’ \ L

Y OUTH. - v .
‘Cmﬁ:m, ﬁrb&r ‘and keep thy fage Adwoe; fa
1 can’t conform, thy Rules are too precife. - -
Knock at my Boornomore;ﬁltelltheeplﬁu, S
“Thy Admomudﬁs ‘whotly I difdain.” © ~ ... o
Lo, I'm a Man of Foitune, brave’ aadlgay‘. '
I cannot fleop ta fuely & low-liv’d Way ;-
*Tis much below my’ Birth dﬂdfPatmmge,
And it ages not with my prefem Age, St
‘Therefore forbeary I casinot now regard " i '; I
'Tlus grave Advxce I hive-fo-often: heard.

-
. .

,.v-.;'l .' o
. Cowscxngcp:) R s

Afas ' preud Flefh; doft think thyfelf too h‘igl
~"To yield, and bow -to God’s Authority; - = "~
Whoft Deputy I.am; and tHemce dériver~ L% 14

Pow’r to fupprefs the ﬁoutéﬁMM alived - - 1o
My Pow’ris great, and my Gomuvifiion large; = | 7
“There’s not'a Man but I with Folly: éhargei: - - .}

The King and Peafant are alike to me, ‘

I favour none of high'or low Degtee: = - LT

“When they tranfgrefs,- I in their Faces' iy . .

Without Regatd or Feur of Sfmders-by PR
: . YOVTHQ ,:if.’,::'.'“" [

Forbear tﬂy boafting 5 doft thou not-: perceive,
That fearce 2 Man-or Woman will believe :
One Word thou fay’f;{ dxou’rt grown fo out of Pate 3 ¥

Be filent theny nor'more prefime to-prate. i i
Thy Credit'in the’ Gonntry'is but ffialt 5 - 020 T
There’s few or no:ie‘m thec abidesar sl 7 .l 2

'JH The



w . Youth's Arguments against. Confcience.

The Hu/lmndman his Landmark can’t remove,

But ftraight thou doft him: b:tterly reprove ;

Nor plow a Furrow of his Neighbour’s:Land, .

But thou commandft-him,prefently to ftand ;
_There’s not 2 Man can ftep-the leaft awry, .

Baut out a5 :unﬁ him ficrcely thou doft fly5- . .. . . .
“The Peoplc ev’ry where thou doft.fa’ tite, . ” o
Thcy ve hanifh’d thee almoft framiev'ry Shu'e*' :
And in the'City thou art-fo abhorr’d, -

There’s very few will aow beliove thy Word.;

For if they did, they could not,. as:they do,

“Their various Paths-of Pleafure fo. purfue; . =~ - |
“Their Pride and Luxury, and gaudy Drefs, .o
Their Swearing, Cheating, and their Drunkcnnefs,

‘With many other Vices, would decay, -

- If they believ’d the Thiags that theu doft fay.

- "The Whores and Bawds, the Stews and .Brothels then
Would be detefed by all Sorts of Men; .
The Stage would languith, and the AGors mourny
+Or change their Tradé, and all their. Play -beoks burn.
*Twould change the Fage of Things, and quite deftroy
“The fweet Delights ghat People now enjoys
“*Twould make our fwagg’ring Beous their Heads hang
And airy Youth look like a Country Clown  [down, |
:Nay, half Fanatics we thould quickly be, ’ !
If we believ’d and hearken’d much to thee :

- But this one Thing revives and chears my Heart,
There’s few in Town or Country takés ﬁa,y Part,.
Qnly a few, whom w: wild Nickaames give; - = = v
Abhor’d by all, and judg’'d not fit to Jive. . :
*T'is out of Fathion grown,.all Men may fee;, - .
Confeience, to wind thee:in the leaft Degrge. . -~

~ e He
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Youth’s Arguments refuted. " ag
Fe that can’t whore and fwear, without Controul,

We count a foolith, weak, and tim’rous boul
“Therefore, tho’ thou fo-defp’rately doft fall =

On me, poorYsuth; yetlo! I hope I fhall oy
Get loofe from thee, and then 'l tear the Ground,

And in confummate.Pleafure long abound.

CoNscIENCE., ' . '

Ah! poor deluded Y%«Zb, doft thou not know,
That moft Men in the fatal broad Way go ?
-And what, tho’ they againft me thus rebel,

Wilt thou with them plunge headlong into Hell 2
“For all, who will 'of me no Warning take,
-Are haft’ning down to that-tremendous Lakc e

And what, tho’ I’'m in no Requeft with them,

Don’t they likewifc the Word of God contemn ?”

Don’t they. the Law and Gofpel both defpife,

Left thefe thould from their Zésls turn their Eyes 2.

And what, tho’ fuch as do my Voice obey,

Are in the. World defpis’d, and made a Prey

To ev’ry rav’ning Wolf of favage Breed ?

"Yet doth their inward Peace abundantly exceed:

It far excels whate’er the World can give,

For they in true fubftantial Pleafures live. -~ =" . »

Come then, proud foul, nor longer now contend, ;

But leave thy Lufts, and to my Sceptre bend ; '

For I'll not leave thee in this State fecure,

- But clofe purfue thee to thy dying Hour:
"And if thou doft nét.with my Words comply,

I'll hang upon thee to Eternity;

. And, like a deathlefs Viper, make thee fmart,

With endlefs Gnawmg at thy tortur’d Heart.

PN C , . ’YOUTI—':
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- #g  Youth’s Attempt to flee frem Confcience valn.

YouTH.

Ca'z"nmre, forbear ; for I'm refolv’d to fly -
“Where may hide me from thy teazing Eye.
There I'll enjoy myfelf, exempt from Pam,
JAnd thou te find me fhall xteropt in vain.,

CoNSCIENCE.

Ah! foclith Youth, think how can this be done !

From Confeience tis in vain to try to run:
No univerfal Place thou cantt defcry,
‘Will ever hide thee from my piercing-Eye.
“‘With equal Eafe thro’ Dark and Light I fee;
No Cot’ring hides thy fecret-Crimes from me:
‘Where’er thou art, lo! I am always near,

. “To fcar thy guilty Soul with tort’ring Fear.
Could Cain or Fudas from my Prefence fly,

" Or hide their Crimes from my accufing Eye? ~ -~ .
Did not I clofe purfue them to the End, '
And make them rue their Madnefs, to offend
My glorious Prince, and me his true Viceroy ? -
How foon did I their flatt’ring Blifs deftroy ?
Oh! then, deluded Yiwrh, I pray takt heed,
Be 'wel! advisd, if e’er thou wouldft be freed
‘From Veng’ance here, and endlefs Wrath to come,
When Death fhall call thee hence to hear thy Doom.
YourTH.
What! can I neither flee, nor thoe fubdue?

Confiience, 1 pray thee, do not then purfue !
Follow me not fo clofe ; forbear a-while ;
Do not fo foon my Youth and Beauty fpoil ! :Th’
- ) This

i
-~
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Youth parleys with Confcience ; bat in vain, 34

This is the Flow’r and Spring-tide of my Age, -
Oh'! pity me, and ceafe thy bitter Rage.
Crop not the tender Bud ; ’tis yet too green;.
How mary pleafant Days have others feen.?
Let me enjoy, the fame, nor on me frown ;-

- Forbear thy Hand till my wild Oats are fown:.
With others thou haft borne, Time after Time,.
And wilt thou not grant me the flow’ry Prime
Of thofe good Days, which God on me beftows 2’
Oh! do not thou imy juft Requeft oppofe.
And when Fye fpent tny Youth in Gallantry, *
Then I’ll grow fage, and take Advice of thee,
Mean-time, let me my youthful Days employ
In what young Men efteem their chiefet Joy.

Couscxzncz

Wbat' a&er all thy faucy Infults great,

Doft thou begin by Flatt’ry to intreat ? - -

And think’ft thou thus o’er Confcience to prevail ? )

Ah, vain Conceit! this Effort foon will fail,

*Tis quite againft my Nature, know in truth,
-T'o wink-at Sin, or thus to pity Youth.

From God I nefuch Liberty derive ;

Nor will I at the fmalleft Sin connive.

Did God in Wrath, blow me, thy Candle, out, - -

Then thou in Sin might'ft quietly take thy Rout ;.

But woe to, thee that ever thqu waft born, ,

If from thy Soul the Light fhould thus betorn }

'To grope in Darknefs, wallowing in thy Sin;

Then will thy never-endmg Woes begin.

But whilft in thee remains that legal Light,.

Agamﬁ thy Sins I cannot eéafe to fight.

Ca2. - They're

-~
-



16 : Youth appeals to Truth.

They’re odious.in God’s Sight ; nor will he give-
One Mcment’s Liberty in Sin to live.

Great is thy Danger, if thou doft delay,

Or put off thy Repentante for a Day ! .
Whate’er thy Hand finds thee this Day to do,
With all thy Might immediately purfue *.

But if thou Wllt not me believe, O Youth?
Go’ fearch God’s facred Oraclesof Truth

YouTH. ‘ -

Well ﬂarg[am;e, fince no Peace thou wilt afford,.
T’ll then apply to God’s fure written Word..
So far I'll'with- thy Counfel now comply, - g
~For 1 am forely troubled inwardly. Lo
+ Tl make a Trial; P'm refolv’d to fee

If Conjiu‘nte and the Word of Truth agree.
Truth cannot err, nor lie, tho” Cmfama may ;
For that mifguided often leads aftray : -
" But if they both declare the felf-fame Thing, -
*Twill fome Amazement to my Spirit bring.
Now my Requeft, and all T humbly crave,
Is fome fhort Time in youthful Lufts to have.
Confciencs denies me this ; T7uth, what fay’ft thou,
Oh, pity me, and this fmall Boon allow !
To me, poor Lad, alas! I am but young,
\A teader Flow’r, tflat is but lately fprung
From Nature’s Soil ; and Confeience Day-and Night.
Harraffes me with all his Main and Might.

uft'as the Froft the tender Bud deftréys, -

doth he ftrive to ftop my early Jcys.

* Ecd. ix. 18..°



Truth’s S:mmr: Youth, T

Mutt I reform, and all myLuﬁs forfalee ?
O then fome fitter Seafon let me take ! _
For all Things under Heav’n, lo! there’s 2 Time,: ~
O let me then enjoy my youthful Prime - -
‘When I’'m grown older I'll return to God,
And fhun the Path my youthful Fect have trod,
’ TRUTH.

- Hold, hold, vain Youth! thou art miftaken now,.

" No Time to live in Sin doth God allow. =~ _
If I may fpeak, attend, and thou fhalt heary g
For I with Conftience alfo Witne(s. bear :

I-am his Guide, his Rule, and by my Light

He a&s, diftates, and fpeaks the Thing that’s nght P
Therefore thou art undone, if thou deny

To hear his Voice,. and with his Words comply

Art thou too young thy finful Ways to leave ?

And haft thou not a precious Soul to fave ?

Art thou too young to leave thy Vanity,

When old enough for it in- Hell to lic?

Some fitter Seafon,. Youth, doft think to find ¥~

*Tis Satan this fuggefts into thy Mind. .

A fitter Seafon. never can be found,.

Than when God calls ; and now thou hear'#t the: Sound',
¢ Return'to-me, return.now {peedily, .
“ Why wilt thou thus reje& my Voice and die *
"Fhofe who rebellious are to his fweet Voice,

Shall one Day rue their mad delufive Choice.

But, Yowth, pray ence morelend an Ear to me, -
‘Whilft thou art young thy Maker calls to thee,.

N ® Ezek. xxxiif. 11,

- R VS ’ ‘__*-R.cﬁiemhe_r



Y Trutit’s Sermons &ez

- % Remember thy Creator in thy Youth #,”"
Now, now obey the Voice of facred Truth.
The firft ripe Fruits of old"the Lord requird 4,
And ftill of thee the fame is yet defif'd, -
That thou to him,a Sacrifice fhould give' oy,
Of thy beft-Days 1, and learn betimes to live..
Unto the Praife of his moft holy Name ;
And not by. Sin his Glory to blafpheme.
This is, dear Youth, thy happy chufing. Txme,
While thou doft ﬂourlfh in thy youthful Prime. .
¢ Set thy Affeftions on the Thmgs above §,”

~ And feek an Int’reft in the -Saviour’s Lqve. -
Did not Jehovah firft thy Breath beftow,

And ‘alfo place thee on this. Earth below ? -

.+ And.many precious Bleflings to thee give,
* That thou to-him alone fhouldft fubje& live? -
Think how he fent his own beloved Son, ,
To die for Crimes, that rebel Worms-had done..
Behold him nail’d:to an accurfed Tree, -
For Ciim:s committed by {uch Foes as thec 1.
But whilft in wilful Sin thou doft remain,
Thou ftriv’ft him fill to-crucify dgain |
Thy cnmfon Sins are odious to-the Lord,:
Or he had never.drawn his dreadful Sword
And fReath’d it in the Bowels of his Son, -
To fatnsfy for what fuch Crimes had done. .
Nothing appears more hateful in his Sight- ~ .

' Than thefe bafe Lufts in, which thou tak’ft Dchght 4o

. Ecgl xiie 1v + Exod. xxit. zg
1 Eccl. xis 9 . §Col: iii. 2.
ll Heb. vi, 6. -4 zPet i, 104

Angd



Fruth’s Sermon, &c, S

" And wilt thou not, vain Youth, be yet deterr’d -
- From thy vain Ways? What! is thy Heart.fo hard.
‘T hat nothing yet will caufe it to relent, -
And of thy num’rous Follies to repent ?
Give Ear to Truth; Truth never told a Lie, .
¢ Flee youthful Lufts *,” that dang’rous Vanity,.
And now obey thy Maker s gracious:Call-
To feek his heav’ nly Kingdom firft of all; S
And all Things needful then fhall added be ;
- Nothing that’s good fhall be witheld from thec t:
But if thou doft this. golden Time negle&,
And this his Call and Promifes reje&,
Unmindful of the Things that do pertain:
- Unto thy Peace and everlafting Gain,
“Then God provok’d will wait on thee no more,.
But fhut againft thee Mercy’s open Door,
And leave thee howling at the. golden Gate,
Crying for.Entrance when.it is too late. .
While Terms of Peace thy Maker.doth afford,.
Yield to his Call, . left he unfheath his Sword
For if his dreadful Wrath thou doft provokc,
He’ll break thy Bones with an eternal Stroke f. _
Who can before his Indignation ftand? =~ =~
Or bear the Weight of his uplifted Hand ?.
Let earthy Pottheards with each other jar,
‘But who dare with their. Maker wage a War § P
Wilt thou with Satan, his grand Foe, combme,
And fay o’er thee Chrift Jefus fball-not reign? =~
Wilt thou, vile Tra,ytor—hke, contrive the Death o
Of that great King.from whom thou haft thv Breath?
' ~ * pPet.ii.ir. ' + Mat. vuﬁ ‘

i Plalsiiogv - . § Lia.xlvogs Ce

. . Ca4 . : Wilt



2 *“Truth’s Seranen, &c.

Wilt thou caft Dirt upon the Holy One,

And keep Immanuel from his rightful Throne *

Over thy Confeienss *tis bis Right to fway * ;

Dar’ft thou oppofe his Reign, and difobey ?

Wilt theu refift his dread and fow’reign Pow’s *

Or dare to pardey with him for an Hour ?

Or gratify the Devil, who thereby »

Regains frcth Strength his Throne to- fomfy

In thy proud Heart; and make his Kingdom ftreng,
By tempting thee to fin whilft thou art-young ?

But here the Werd of God again breaks in.:

% As well may Zthiopians change their Skin,

¢ Or Leopards purge the Spots that Nature gave,

¢« As old T'ranfgreffors their vile Cuftoms leave +.”>
Dar'tt thou, frail Worm, Chrif’s Government oppofe,,
And with the Devil and Corruption elofe ? .

- _A Slave to Satam hadft thou rather be

Than take Chrif’s eafy Yoke, and be made free 2
Which will afford moft Comfort in the End )
The Lord to pleafe, and Satan to offend ;
Or Satan to obgy, and fo thereby
Declare thyfelf Jemovan’s Enemy ¥
For whofo Itves in Sin, it is moit clear,.
That open Enemies to God they are.
- And wilt thou yield unto the Devil flill,

_ And greedily obey his curfed will ?
Doft think, vain Youfh, that he will prove thy Fnend
When thou haft drudg’d and ferv’d him to the End?.
Doth Sin (which is the Excrement of Heil)
Afford thy Nofe a {weet and fragrant Smell ¥

* Rom. xiii. §. J_cr. xiii, 21 .



Truth’s Sermon, &c: ’ 21

And is Chrifi Fefus, Source of all Delight, -
Lefs worthy, -and lefs Iovely in thy Sight ?
‘Wilt thou his Beauties, infinitely fair,
With Sin. (the loathforn’ft Thing on Earth) compare &
And fhall thy Lufts be mor¢ efteem’d by thee
Than all the Glories of th’ eternal Three ?
‘For that which Men do moft efteem they chufe,. -
And Things of lefler Value they refufe.
- But Chrift. (it feems) is nothing in thine Eyes,
Since thus thou doft.his Meflages defpife.
He calls, he knocks, and.ftill thou wilt not hear, ‘
" From bis Reproofs thou turn’ft away thine Ear..
Behold ! _hie now ftands knocking at thy Door,.
With ev’ ry good and precious Thing in Store :
Gold for the Poot, .and Cloathing for the bare,. .
Food for the hungry, moft exceedirg rare.
The falutary’ft Med’cines for Mankind,
Strength to the Lame, and-Eye-falve for the Blind ;.
A Pardon: for the Souls condemn’d to.die,,
And for poor. Captives glorious Liberty:
All thefe he hath, and freely doth beftow
(Wnthput Reward) on thofe that to himgo: °
Yea, all the richeft Things of Heav’n above
He hath to give, yet nothing makes thee move |
To ope’ the Door ;. but flill he calls and knccks,’
*Till wet with. Dew are his moft precious Locks 5
And with the Drops of the long tedious Night -
His Head is wet, while thou his Calls doft flight ;
And rather hugg’ft thy Lufts and Pleafures fill,
Than yield that Chrift with Heay’n thy Soul fhould fill:
Tho’'he ten thoufand thoufand Worlds excels,
And makes the happy Soul; wheyein he dwells,
I \ | Enjoy



22 ~ Truth’s Smmn, &ec.

'Enjoy a little Heav’n while here on Earth, .
Filling it up with endlefs Joy and Misth :

Which makes grey-headed Winter like the Sprmg,

And happy Youths, like heav'nly Angels, fing.
Such Souls he doth fo highly elevate, .
“All earthly Phantoms they abominate ; ’
And fenfual Pleafuresthey no more compare,
With Chriff, whe is incomparably fair, .
Nay, his. Reproach, the Scandal of his Crofs
They gladly bear, nor fear to fuffer Lofs :
Let me perfwade thee then to tafte and try :
. How good he is # ; for then with boundlefs Joy,
Fhou wilt admire thc Beauties of his Face,
And matchlefs Riches of his glorious Grace; -
That €’er thy happy Ears were bleft to hear |
Of fuch a Saviour, fuch a Saviour dear}
And that he deign’d to fend thee fuch Advice,
To bring thy. wand’ring Soul to Paradife,

When he had purchas’d (on th’ accurfed Trec, .

With his own Blood) a Pardon dear for thce 5
And, thy ettrmal Ruin to prevent,

Stoop’d down himfelf, and bore thy Pumihment.
But none can know the Nature of that Peace,
And inward Joys he gives, which nevey ceafe,
But thofe few happy Souls who tafte the fame,,
And are become the Follow’rs of the Lamé :
No Pen can fet it forth, no Tongue declare, -
Nor Heart conceive the Happinefs they are
Poffeft of, who the Lord of Life enjoy,
Unfading Pleafures that will rever cloy,

.® Pfal. xxxiv. 8.

Such



Truth’s Szrmon, &e. - a3 .

Such is the Nature of Man’s Heart and Breaft,
He always pants for fome fubftantial Reft.

But in his Search he finds all Vanity ;

For nought on Earth his Soul can fatisfy,

*Tis not in Homour, that’s an empty Dream-y
*Tis not in Riches, thatis but the fame ;

"Tis not in carnal Pleafure, airy Mirth ;

At laft he owns it is not here on Eaxth:

For if to Hononr fwiftly he afpirts,

Still, ftill he finds unfatisfy’d Defires.

Kingdoms and Crowss on tot’ring Bafes ftand,
The Servant foon the Mafter may command.
Belfbaxzar when upon his Throne of State,

How foon his Knees againft each other beat !
How was he frighted, when, upon the Wall,
The myfhc Letters foen foretald his Fall !

His impious Feaft, and all his Pomp was vain,
Behald, that Night the boafting Mortal dain *!
Great Men are often fill’d with boding Fear,
And fore perplex’d, they know not how to ftcer.
Tall Cedars often fall, ‘when Shrubs abide ; .

For Tempefts blow, and ftrangely turn the Tide,
Man that’s in Honour lives but littte Space, '
Dies like a Brute, fo ends his mortal Race.
Where’s Nimrod now, that mighty Man of old ?
And where’s the Glory of,the Head of Gold?
Great Monarchs once, who golden Sceptres fway’d‘
Are now inglorioufly in Ruins laid.

The higheft Place of human Government

Could never yield Ambition full Content; -,

* Dan.v. 5,6, 30. '
: But



24 . Truth’s Sermon, &ec.

But if to Riches thou fhouldft turn.thine Eyes,
~ And think beneath that Stone the Pearl it hes,
_ Here thou wilt find a Difappointment flill,
This World’s-not big enough thy Soul to ﬁll
If Store of Gold 2nd Silvet thou fhouldft gain;
Riches increafing will increafe thy Pain.
*Twixt Cares to get, and daily Fears of Lofs,
. *Twill more and more thy troubled Spirits tofs. .
Riches have Wings, and {wift away they fly,-
And leave their Owners in Extremity.
He that had Thoufands by the Year laﬁ nght,
Is left as poor as: Job by Morning Light.
Then, Youth, forbear on Wealth to fet thy Mmd,
- For this of B]lfs will leave thee far béhmd
And if to Pleafure thou thouldft turn thine Eyes,
Thmkmg therein to find the mighty Prize,
T his alfo will a Dxfappomtment brmg, :
And caufe thee mourn more than it made thee fmg,.
"This airy God will but a Moment laft,
And doleful Sadnefs follow it as_faft. ‘
Thy cantal Mirth, alas! how foon forgot? .
Like crackling Thorns beneath a feething Pot.-
And {hilft thou ftriv’ft thy finful Luft to pleafe,
. Thyraging Confeience, Youth, who thall appeafe?
If finful Pleafure feem like pleafant Meat, . \
The bBitter Satce thou wilt with Horror hate,
And as for Beauty, fhould it fteal thy Heait,
Without the Beauty of the inward Part, N
Lo, this will prove a moft deceitful Snare,
"And deep invélve thee, ere thou art aware. ..
"T'hat Beauty, which Man’s carnal Heart doth prlze,
Is no more lovely i in _7ebowa s Eyes, ) . ]
. . " . Tho



X Truth’s Sermon, &c. S
"Tho’ deck’d with Jewels, Rings,-and rich Attire,’
‘Than loathfome Swine that wajlow in the Mire.
-However fair, if yet defil’d with Sin,
‘They’re but like painted Sepulchres within ;.
~Naufeous and ugly in thy Maker’s Sight,
" Before whofe Eyes Darknefs is brought to Light.
Befides, vain Youth, confides, by the Way,
-How foon this outward Beguty will decay.
It fades and withers like the dying Grafs,
. -Swift as-the Shadows o’er the Meadows pafs. -
“The curled Locks, and artful fpotted Face, .
“Will foon be brought te Shame and foul Difgrace.
“Thofe mincing Ladies, which in Pride excel,
"Will foon be breught.among the Warms to dwell;
“‘Death and the Grave will foon their Pride controul,
.And thro® their Cheeks the Worms will fweetly rowl.
None fhall admire their fparkling Beauty more,
Butev'ry Eye the naufeous-Sight abhor.
" Nor will thing Age, of which thou'feem’ft to beaft,
-Avail thee long ; thy Bloom will foon be loft’;
Tho’, like the'Spring, thou feem’ft to flourith gay,\
~<Soon. wnll thy flow’ry Seafon fade away.
Or if on Learning thou fhouldft fet thy Mmd
.And fearch *till thou the deepeft Science ﬁnd,
- Here thou wilt alfo find much Vanity,
Thy craving Soul ’twill never fatisfy : .
“ .For all the humsan Learning here below, -~ . - LT
“‘Will never teach thee full thyfelf to know,
Mouch lefs isiform thy fluctuating Mind
Where, thou, the Source of Happinefs may’ T ﬁnd
No ; human Knowledge and Philofophy,
* Can n¢’st unfold the glorious Myftery
: D



a6 . S Truth’s Sermon, &ec.

.Of Godlinefs ; 3 Godin the Fleth made known,
And now afcended to his Father’s Throne.

‘What he hath done, and what he’s doing now,

Is what concerns thy Happinefs to know :

But, Oh! to know what Joys zrife from hence,
Is what furpafles all the Pow’rs of Senfe. -

Dote not on Honour then, nor earthly Treafure,
Beauty, nor Learning, Youth, nor carnal Pleqﬁlre,
‘Al is but Vanity that lics below,

- And all Earth’s Glory but a gaudy Show, - .-
Look then to Heav’h, and feck for higher Joys, :
Let Swine take Hufks; and Fools thefe earthly Toys.
«Come thou to Chrift, and of his facred Rill

:Of living Water, thou thalt drink thy Fill, '
- “Which when thou taft’ft, ’twill yield thee fuch Dellght,
"All earthly Joys will-vanifh out ‘of Sight,
“‘Unworthy of thy, Notice any more,

‘When once poﬂ?:ﬂ of Chirift’s eternal Store ;
For; lo! at his Righit-Hand are endlefs- Joys,
Infinitely furpaffing carthly Tays.

 And tho’ on Earth his Saints fuch Froubles meet,
One Smile from him makes all their bitter {weet,
“For in believing there’s fuch Comfort plac’d,

When longing Souls the heav’nly Fatnefs tafte,
That they efteem whate’er they meet below,
Unworthy of their Notice as they go, S
_ From Strength to Strength, till they arrive above -
At the bleft Fountain of eternal Love.

Now if on Earth the Saints fuch Blifs obtain,

What fhall thcy have when they in Glory reign ?

Yov'm.




Truth rejeited by Youth.- T 24

YourTH.

. Hold, hoary Truth! leave off, I cannot beas -
Thy whining Strains ; nor will I lend an Ear
To fuch wild Whims, fuch melzncholy Stuff,..
. It {uits not with mine-Age; I have enough
Of it already, -and enough of thee,
Since with my Int’reft thou doft not agree.
When I appeal’d to thee I was in Pain,
Tormented with a melancholy Strain ; ,
But.now the-Cloud is broke, the Stormis o’ery
And thy Advice I think to afk no more. \
- Long-winded Sermons fuch-as thine I hate ;
Befides thy Do&rine now is out of Date.
I thought to have fome longer Time to live
In Merriment, but none I find thou’lt give :
Therefore thy Counfel I difdain. and fpurn,.
For mad, Fanatic yet I will not turn, ~
Nor after fuch diftraed People go, -
. For, lo! an eafier Way to Heav’'n I know.
My Lafs, my Glafs, my Sports and Company, .
I’ll yet-enjoy in all my Bravery ; ,
AndT’ll hold faft, yea, wantonly fulfil,
My fiethly Mind,. fay Preachers what ‘they will.
Therefore farewell, old Truth; I've done with theey. -
Since thou deny’ft my jov’a} Liberty. ' '

CONSCIENCE.

“Ah Youth I ab Youth! and isit fo indeed ? .
Wilt thou no more unto God’s Truth give heed I
I now perceive *twas but to fiop my Mouth,

- “That thou dificmblingly appeal’dtt to Truzh,
D ' Da . " Bue

-



28 Confcience makés Youth fea! bis Lafbiss.
But here, O Youth, thou may’ft affured be,

W hat thou haft'heard has much enlighten’d me ;. )

And ‘my Commiffion. too,. it doth. .r.enéw,
As may appear by what will next'enfue. " .
Haft thou from God been called thus upon,
Andis thy Heart ftill- harder than a Stone} .

Thou canft not now plead Ignorance, . Q Youth !
Thou’ft heard thy Duty from the Ward of Truh -

And this will grievoufly augment thy Sin,
If.thou. perfifteft wilfully therein.

‘Thy Guile witl.be of deepeft crimfon Dye,.
And'many Stripes will be procur’d thereby :-

For whefo knows his Mafter’s Will; yet wide.
From that knewn Path of Duty turns afide, -

His ftubbornt Back-fhall- num’rous Stripes receive,

While he who knew not fhall-more Favour-have.:

Confider this, O Yeuth ! if thou refufe -

 The Word of Truth, and Confamn ftill abufe,

A fturdy Rebel thou. wilt prove to be, -

For unto Chriftthowwilt not-bow the Knee._
Wilt-theiretain thy Sins while thou doft hear-
How much againit the righteous God- they are’?

* And wilt thou fpurn the Riches of his Grace ?

Oh' tremble, Soul at thy. tremcndous Cafeg
o . Y OUT'H X :
Ah I now I fee my pleafant Days are o er,
And youthful Sports I fhall enjoy no more. :
Confeience, 1 find, ‘will ne’er lt'mie aloné;: -
Alas, how foen my happy: ‘Days-dre gone 1~
Oh ! that I could but fin'without ContrQul,
And Confienge, weuld. ne. wore d;ﬂurb my-Souls -

BRI

Gom,d :



i “Youthand ‘Confcience camor agrez.- 24
Could I but have a little Refpite giv’n, -

©h! that would be to me.a little Heav’n,

But, ah! my Confeience is grown-fo fevere, -

His bitter Gripes I .cann’t much longer bear ;-

For he is grown fo violent and ﬁrong,

1 deubt my. Fortrefs will not ftand it long.

. Such dreadful inward Confliéts now I feel,..

* My Courage finks, and I begin to reel. -

But yet I am refolv’d to try once more,

. And ftruggle hard ere I the Fight give o’er ;..

I will not cowardly abfcond the: Field,

Nor at the firft nor fecond Summons yield.

T’ll make once more another ftout Affay,

Ere I to Confeience will refign the Day; -

For how can I my fweet Delights forfake, .

And not the ftouteft Oppofition-make ! -

Eonfeience, altho’ 1 finful am, -I fee ,

" There’s many thoufand Sinners worfe than‘me. -

There’s none that lives, and from all Sin-keeps cleary:

This I from Truth did very-lately hear. -

And what tho’ human Frailties oft beguile,

My Heart is good and upright all the while. -

CONSCIENCE.

O mad deluded Wretch | dar'ft thou commend
Thy rottén Heart, whence daily doth.afcend
Such Clouds of inbred Lufts, whichI behold, - ‘
Tho’ hid from Men, ’twould fhame thee were they told ¥
That bafe, polluted, vicious Heart of thine, - ‘
Is far more loathfome than a Stye of Swine:
There Vipers breed ; there hatch the Cockatrice ; -

"Thess lics the Spawn-of every hateful Vice,
: Dj3. . Tis



¥ Youtt véhgedds goto-TTuth again: ,
*Tis like.a painted Sepulchre within, =
All full of Filth, and patrifying Sin;
Nay, out of it all Evil doth afeend, |
_ And wilt thou yét thy filthy Heart commignd ? i

- And canft thou judge thy State yet good to be;
.Becaufe thou think’ft there’s many worle than: thce?f,,‘
Will that avail thee at the Judgment-Day, '
When all the Wicked fhall be fwept.away.?
And thou amongft the reft; except thou turn,
© Muft fure-with them in Hell forever butn.
Without Repentance, Trith declares moft plain, - -
All Men muft perifh in the burning Main ¢, -
~ Where endlefs Flames of Brimftone round them rolls, ,
And there. 1he deathlcfs Worm tqrments their. Soulst

, Ynou'rm

Wel, faynomo;e, if it be 1, fmuﬁ‘ L
Appeal to Truth again,. or I thill burt,
My rroub¥d Heart will fately break, 1 fee; -

.. Therefore, Q Trarh, Fmuft advife with thee, .
What is-my State, - my Nature ? “tefl'me plain:-
" O facred Truth; let me this Boon obtain }-
I pray, explain this Thing to me moreclear 57
. For Gonfeience fcares me with uncommon Fear.

Doth he fpeak right, O Truth # or is ke wrong s
Farlo ! T find Conviétions in me ftrong. -

- What js my State, I pray deeldre to me ;= .
. And fet myanmous Souf 2t le‘erty’ '

Tku’rﬂ.

What C#ﬂtﬁrm ﬁik'aks, Believé rhe, mfry ’ti’s @m;j,-.
And thou in-vain maintzin’t the fruitlefé Fxgﬁt LI
+ Luke xiii. 5. § Rews »xi. 8. *® Job.ix. 4. ,Foz.;.‘

-




, Truth confirms Confcience, - L 8
" For whilft againft thee he doth Witnefs bear,. B
Thy real Danger plainly doth 2ppedr.
Thofe he condemns, by Eight receivid from me;,
Still under God’s condemning. W rath muﬂ*ﬁe
For Ged is greater than thy Heare, . O-Soul, i
And fees all'thy Franfgreffions black: ancf Youl &,
If Cargﬁxen:e doth its Teftimony give, .
~‘That thou in ‘any finful Coutfe doft live,
And that thou’rt in ap-unconverted S}atc 3
And if from hence arifeth your Debate,
Grreat is thy.Danger ;- canft thou this deny ? '
What wouldft thou do; if thau this Night thouldft die 47 -
If in this dreadful State thy Life depart,
Undone for ever, O young Man, thouart!”
As fure as God, the righteous Gud’s in Heav? n, .
Againft thy Soul the Seatence wilt be: giv’n.
Gonfcience from God alone his Pow’r derives 1, .
And whofoe’er againft his Miffion ftrives; -
Rejeding his kind Mottons, “tis ait oné¢, . -
As if on Chrift himfelf they tread upon.
While Confcience rules by, Laws that are divine,- -
. *Tis Treafon him t'oppofe or undermme
- And once more, .plaint to-fhew- thce thy Eﬁme,
Thou being young, and untegenerate; -
No God, no Chrift, no:Heav’n hiff thou §; aﬂJ nes.
"This is the Caufe and Sum.of all thy Woe™ :
- In God no Int'reft,. . Youth, -thou haft-at.alis.
He is departed ever finice the Fill|, , -
And is become a droadful Ene'm’y , R
To all the Workers of Intigaity.: BEETHEEE
% Jobn iii. zo. . . 3 Prov. xiy 7.

Rom i, 1 : Eph, ii. 1. :
Y i S 4"5 ) The



32 Youth brought under legal Conviftions,
The heavy Curfes of his broken Law

* Hang o’er th 6 Head; O Scene of dreadful Awe !’
Ready with Vengeance on-thy Soul to fall,
And crufh thee down to everlafting Thra’ll.
Yea, all God’s haly Attributes are met,
Andall againﬁ thy guilty Soul are fet,

To crufh it with_as great a Load of Woe,,

As Pow’r can make a Creature undergo..

He’ll fearfully thy Soul in Pieces tear ;.

And his eternal Véng’ance who ‘can bear ¥
His Wrath will furely on- thy Soul remam, .
“Till thou by Faith: arttruly born again +.

Yon-rr!.

Ah! Tmb this Do@rine fills my: Mmd wn.h Care;; -
Rt is enough to drive one to Defpair.: .
For, if tis-fo ;: I grant,.Tam undone : .
But God is gracious, and hath- fent his Son.
Full of Compaffion is he, therefore I !
Hope he’ll on me his Mercy magnify. '
TRUTH.

*Tis true,-the Lord.is gracious ;. yet will he’
Not quit the Fearlefs, nor the Guilty free. .
“Gracious he is ; yetds he full of Irc,
To wilful Sinners a confuming Fire %,
- He fent his Son,,. indeed, for fuch. to dlc,
Who do by Faith to him for Refuge fly.
But many falfly apprehend the Cafe,,
And wantonly abufe bis rich free Grace § ;-

t Jobaiii36.  ® Heb. xil.29. 1 Jud: Vo 4
- " While




BMakes frefy Promifes. - 37
While, unconverted, they in Guilt remain, '
Their Hope’s delufive, and their Faith is vain :
Therefore, O Youth, my wholefome Counfel take,,
Beware, left thou an Application make’
Of God’s rich-Mercy, and a Saviour’s Blood,-
T'ill thou haft well the Gofpel underftood.
Thofe thatare whole need no Phyfician have,.
None but difeafed Souls Chrift came to fave *..
What judgeft thou thy prefent State to be
How ﬂ:ands the. Mmer twixt the Lord and thée &

You'rx-t. .

I am a Sinper: Oh! my Heart now bleeds 3
My Sin-fick-Soul.a mighty Saviour needs :
My Confcience tells me.I’'m undone and 1ot ;:
And for my Sins my Soal is. forely. toft, -

Tn.u-ra.

o Youth, no Savuour will aﬂ'wage thy Gnef
’T'ill thou art willing to receive Relief +. -
For thy deep Wounds no Healing can tbere be, _
Until the Caufe of this thy leery, - 4y
That finful Caufe, which brings: fuch deadly- Smart,
Be ‘wholly rooted fmm thy camal rIeart ‘I Lo
. R TR
- Yo U.T H. : L
- My tremblmg Soul is now alarm’d with Fear~ w7
Anather Wiy, 'O Truth / -my- Coutfe PYl Teérer -
All finfuf Ways I'muf forfake,’ Ifee, ot RINY
For thefe bring onme all-this Mifery. =+ v “"‘

® Matt.ixe12.. 1 Johnv.go. 3 Ifa. lix. 2.
: ' I feer
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% - Youth’s Troubles, and demfful Prmfe.r.

.I fee what dreadful Danger I am in,

While I retain, and hug my darlmg Sin.

There’s fcarce a Night now pafles o’er my Head

But I’m afraid to clofe mine Eyes in Bed ;

Left, ere I wake to fee the Morning Lmht,'.
- Mine Eyes be clos’d in everlafting Night ;

Where’s nought but Darksefs, and the difmal Yell |
Of fcorchied Devils in the Flames of Hell.
My szf ience therefore loudly tells me now, -
I muft bid all my former Lufts adieu:
My Lies and Fraud, and all unlawful Gain ;
My Sports and Games, and ev’ry Thing that’s vain
Refrain the Plays in which I took Delight, .
And change the Scene, to pray both Day and Night.
Conftience has overcome me with his Gripes, -
And Truth comes after with his threaten’d Stripes..
The Wall’s broke down, the old Man runs away,
And Confrience clofe purfues to cut and ﬂay
He threatens hard, -that he’ll no Quarter give, -
And feems before him ev ’ry Thing to drive. '
Luft now-te Cotners-dark is forc’d'tov fiy,
Where it continues luking privily,
Watching an Opportunity- to get,,
Once more on Canftima marfully to fet ¢
For tho’ at prefent it is far eftrang’d,
It hopes on Confeience fill to be reveng’d ;
Becaufe he threatens hard with Might and Mam,
And fays Corruption muft and fhall be flain.”
1 fide with him, becaufe I would havé Peace;

But fill ’tis doubtful when thefe Wars will ceafe.

" Dsviz



“The Devil’s Ji;bol:':bl Counfel to Youth. - 35

Deviz,
What Pity ’tis thy Sun fhould fet fo foon,
Or be o’erclouded thus before ’tis Nocn !
[n the Horizon it but juft appears, ‘
Nor fooner fhines, but'it’s eclips’d with Tears.
hall Winter come before the Spring is paft, ~
And all its Fruit be fpoil’d with one fad Blaft ?
Shall that fweet Flow’r, which feems fo bright and gay,
So quxckly fade, and wither quite away ? ;
What Pity ’tis, that fuch a Youth as thee
Should thus be taken-in Captivity ? .
Hear not what Confeience fays ; for I'll mzmtam,
"Tis better far to hug thy Sins again. .
Thy Confiience, Youth, thou hait toe lately found, '
How he hath fmit thee with a deadly Wound.
Confider well, and be advis’d by me; .
My Ways are beft, as thou fhalt quickly fee :
['ll give thee Honour, Wealth, and pleafant Things,
Such as are priz'd by Noblemen and Kings.
Let not this Make-bate, with an angry Frown,
Throw all thy Glory and thy Pleafure down.”
Let no ftrange Thoughts diftrefs thy troubl’d Mind ;.
What Satidfaction canit.thou hope to find,
But in fuch Things as are enjoy’d in Time?
Tis I muft raife thee to the Throne fublime.
T"he Hell thou fear'ft may prove an empty Dream ;
T'he Heav’n thou hop’ft for, that may be the fame.
3ut if thou won’t believe, and be aware,
11 raife up more that will their Witnefs bear
I'o what I fay ; therefore, old Man, awake,
Rouze [peedily; thy Life lies at the Stake:
: e And

-



- 36 - The Devil rallying bis Forces again.
-And, Miftrefs Heart, ftir up thy manly le].,
Is this a Seafon for hinrto be ftill?
If*he to Truth and Cenfiience onge give Place,
‘Our Int’reft will, you’ll fee, go down apace.
- . Judgmentis almoft gone, I fee him yield ;
And Courage itoo, 1 fear, williquit the Field.
.Some Lufts are flain, ‘and ia their Blood they hq,
* And others into Holes are forc’d to. 8.,
.As for 4ffection, he retains his.owh,
Tho’ Confcience doth ppon him fternly frown.
* Remembrance will unto him treach’rous prove,
If I his Thoughts from Secmons can zemove. . .
T'll make his Mind run.after temp’ral Things,
And make ‘his Thoughts play.on their carnal Strings:
Then he'll forget what;he did lately hear,
And foon renounce his former Thoughts anxl Feax., -
* If I can pleafe his fenfual Appetite,
‘There’s .no great Fear of:dny fudden. thht.
His Breaft is.tendér, apt to entertain. - !
The. Sparks of Liuft, moz can he well refrain.
I’ll blow them up, and kirdle them ancw,
And to Conviians foon he’ll bid adieu.-
New Obje@s I'll prefent before his Sight,
- In which I'm fure he’ll greatly take Delight;

1 have fuch Hold of bim, there’s no great Doubt,.
But I once more fhall turn his Mind. about. °
His old Companions. allo I’ll provoke '
To give his Door again another Knock..
Their ftrong Inticements he ican hatdly ftand,
But foon helll yxeld to them lmth Heartand Hand.

Ypu'.m




- Youth sempted by bis old Companions. 37

Youtn’s old Companions.

How do you do., Sir # What’s the Caufe that we
‘Can’'ne’er of Jate enjoy your Company? '
It feems to us as if you were grown ﬂrange,
As if in you xherc were fome fudden Change,

i - Youfn..
" T have not had an _Opportumty :
‘Befides, on me fome heavy Burdens lie,
‘Which prefs my Spirits with a heavy Load, °
- ‘On which Account I cannot go abroad.

‘COMPANIONS, ~

T warr’nt ye, - Sirs, ’tis Sin affliks his Soul,

And he’s juft turning a fanatic Fool.

* Come, come away; to Age fuch Care belongs;
- "To Youth brave Mirth, gay Jollity, and Songs. |
Banith thefe gloomy Thoughts with Pipe and Pot;
Caroufe and fing ’till they.are quite forgot..
T he lovely Strains of Mufic, Harp, and Lute,
Where Plays are acted, thefe'thy Age will fuit.
Come, go with, us upon a brave Defign,
The which will chear that drooping Heart of thine,
Come, gen’rous Soul, let thy ambitious Eye
. Such foolifh.Dreams, and Fancies vain, defy:
Shall thy heroic Spirit thus give Place
“To filly Dotage; to thy great legrace ?

_ YouTH. .

*Tis'true ; for Bin D've felt fuch cutting Smart,
As hath almoft afunder rent my Heart :

S . E © And



38 -~ Youth’s Hypoerify difeovered. -

And if you had the leaft Refpe& for mé,

You would not laugh at my Calamity :

For tho’ I am to your Delights inclin’d,’

They bring a dreadful Burden on my Mmd; .

So that I muft, if you this Courfe purfue, s
Bid you and all thefe vain Delights adiets, R

" NEIGHBOURS Remaiks. . .1

Fain would he yicld to them, becaufe he fears - ]
They will torment him with their Scoffs'and Jeers T
But foon his Head begins again to ach, :

. Becaufe his Canjl'mzce doth on him awake ;
And when he fins, it flings him in fuch Sort,
As puts a Period to his jovial Sport.
The Thoughts of Death, which Sicknefs doth prefage,’
Aflli&s him fo, he cannot bear the Rage, '
And inward Gripes of his enlighten’d Breaft;
‘T'herefore he owns. at laft, he thinks it beft
T yield to Confeience, whom he long refus’d,
+ And grievoufly with Infolence abus'd.

COoONSCIENCE.

Ah! vain deluded Wretch, canft thou believe

:That thou thy Confeience canft with Shews deceive ? ;
Thou mak’ft the World thy outward Drefs admire,
While thou appear’ft in Hypocrite’s Attire,
'Haft thou to Truth fo often lent an Ear,

And doft thou yet to Satan thus adhere?

‘Thou hadft as good have. kept thy firft Eftate,

As thus deceitfully prevaricate.

'I'o Truth appeal, if God give-Space and Room,™* ~

Ere I pronounce on thee thy final Doom, .
' o Youtn,

e - .



Truth appkled fo by Youth, W

YourTH.

.~ Alas! I am a poor affliGted Youth ;

- Confeience condemns me ; I appeal to Truth,

.~ -

. " TRUTH.

VIf Confeience thee condemn, which fees in Part;

. Remember, God is greater than thy Heart,

Amd knoweth all Things, tho’ in Secrefy *
Thou in thy Bofom hugg’i’c Iniquity.
Confider then, before it be too late,
“The dreadful Danger of thy prefent State.
If thou thefe friendly Warnings doft refufe,
And thus by Folly thy Convictions lofe,
‘Sad is thy State, and dang’rous is thy Cafe;

~

_For then thou flight'ft thy. Maker’s boundlefs Grace +
One Thing is needful {; that, alone, is good ;

To have thy Soul wafh’d in the Saviour’s Blood ;
This Thing alone will ffand thee then in Stead,
In‘thine Extremxty and greateft Need. -
Thy Soul is precious, and of greater Worth ~ ©

" "Than all the Treafures of this fpacious Earth:

For.if thou couldft the mighty Fabric gain,

And all its Wealth and Pleafures here obtain,

And in Exchange thy precious Soul fhouldft lofe,
Confider, Man, which Portion thou wouldft chufc §.
When once thy Soul is loft, thoulofeft ali ; -
Then down to Hell muft be thy final Fall;

And thou muft know, what I of Hell declare,

And hid’aus Howlings of the Damned there.

* 1 John iii. 20. ) + Prov.i. 24, 33.
3 Luke x. 42. § Matt. xvi. 26. ‘
E 2 . Ahl,



Qo Truth fearches Youthy &z,
Ah! who with everlafting Flames can dwell ¥
Ah! who can bear the quenchlefs Fire of Hell * ¥
Bat this muft all who in their Sins fhall die ;
This is their Portion to Eternity +.
Th’ Unclean, the Prunkard, and the noxious anr,,
Mauft have their Part in that deep Lake.of Fire:
With Thieves and Murderers of ev’ry Sort,
And Boafters proud, who at Religion fport..
Idolaters, Extortioners, and ali i ’
Who on the Rock of Avarice fhall fall 5
With all the vicious hypocritic Race, .
And vile Apoftates, Tramiplers on rich- Grace :
Let aN fuch Sinniers to my. Words give Heed,
Their Torments will all human Thought exceed.
O then what wilt thou do? where canft thou fly,
To hide thyfelf from that dread Majeﬁy,
Who tries the Reins, and fearches ex’ry Heart,
And: Conjtience loud declares thau guilty wrt ?
Wretch, loft and felf-condemn’d, what canft thou do?
- Lo! Juflice at thy Heels doth clofe purfue. ~ .
As fure as God is true, if thou thouldfl die ,}

L J

In that fad State, to all Eternity

Thou muft in Hell’s relentlefs Forments lie;

Except Repentance in thy Soul be wrought,

With dreadful Vengeance there thou muft be brought.
. Thy prefent Charalter doth plain. declare . 1‘
" Thou art the Man, for whom God did preparg - } ,

That dreadful Fophet where the Damned are ;

Which he hath made exceedmg large and deep,

Such Wiretches in that doleful Place to keep 1.

* Ifa. xxxm 14, 1- Rev. xxi. 8\' t Ifa. xxx. 33.
' : Now



Truth fearches Yoqth, e 41

Now call to Mind what Confcience doth this Day
Charge thee withal, ere thou art fwept away ;.
Left thou from him fhouldit hear no more at all,

" T:ill thou into thofe quenchlefs Flames muft fall :
What Mercy ’tis, that Ccm[mme ftrives fo long,
And his Convi&ions flill in thee are ftrong :

O fear, left Sin fhould fear thy Conftience quite,
And God in Wrath put out thy Candle-Light,
And give thee up unto an Heart of Stone,
As he by many hath moft juftly done *,
Then canft thou not repent ; ’twill be too lates.
. Such is the Danger of a lapfed State. .

Touth, thén no more this needful Work delay;.
Nor dare to put it off another Day. .
Thine own Experience muft difcover thls, ‘
- Man’s Life a Bubble and a Vapor is. . -
- Thy Days on Earth, thouknow’ft, can be but few ;.
They fly away like Clouds of Morning Dew. :
Thine Age unto the Spring thou doft compare,
And to the Flow’rs that then appear fo fair:

_ From hence, O Youth, an ufeful Leflon learn, .

. Which may remind thee-of thy great Concern,

The Grafs that ftands-fo thick, fo green and gay, .

Is foon cut down, and withers into Hay {.

So fly thy Days, thy golden Months,. and Years,,

Like that rich Luftre. which fo faimappears : .

Butona fudden, lo! the Sun’s bnght Ray*

Makes them recline their Heads, and fade away. .

- Like 7onab’s Gourd, which fp-ung up-in 2 Night;.

- And dy’d as foon aa&t gelgddthe Light ;.

?Romo 1o 28, 29!. : f~,lﬁ0 ﬂi‘,_"
‘ . S Ea . - - .0’: .
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42 v - Youth prmifes to amend'.
O like a fwift-wing’d Ship with wide-fpread'Sail,
‘When fhe is driven: by a mighty Gale = )
Or like a Poft, whofe Hafte the Sin outvies,
-Or Weaver’s Shuttle, which the Wind o’erflles *..
Now, Youth, beware,’ and meafure not the Length.
Of thy fhort Ltf&by Vlgour, Health,. or Strength 5
. For thefe will all prove vain fallacious Rules,

Such as were never learnt in Wifdom’s Schools..
. Go to the Church-Yard where dead Bodies lie,. -
Theret Graves of ev’ ry Size thou may "fedefery ;.
Which fhew how-fhort and frail is human Life,. - |
How vain and fruitlefs all our Care and Strife.. )
Somé think to live till far-advanc’d in Age, °
As did their Fathersere they Ieft the Stage ;.
‘But that is fure a moft uncertain Rule,
Which. oft decelves the poor unthinking Fool..
. Thouhear’ ﬂtj\c "Things which thou fhouldft reekonby,

Are of the fwiftelf Monoﬁ ‘that doth ﬂy 5 o

Thy Days are on the ng, they ﬂy in Hafte :
~ Few are thy Sands ; they ev ry Moment wafte,.
‘Of Duft thou art, to Daft thou muft return 5
And Judgment thou canft not one - Day adJoum.
1f now to Sin thou doft not learn to die,
Thy dreadful Ruin, Youth, is very nigh.
Confider then, ‘anfl wengb within thy Mind,.
What is thy Purpofe ¢ How ast thou mchn’d ¥

. Y oUTHE
ThY Counfel, Trygh, 1am retblv’& to take, :
And never more wnh‘l ;Wzﬁm -
. ' See Job ixd 25 vif, 6; C ’
7 : . 3 mhb!;-
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Youth's Eypocrify difeovered. &

I tremble at the Thoughts of Death and Hell,.
KMy Soul is wounded, and my Ulcers fwell.
My, Pains are great, and daily they increafe ;.
~ Therefore I am refolv’d to turn my Face

To JefusChrift, that I may now obtain
Some healing Bafam to remove my Pain.
No reft can I, but in my Duty, find, v
And now ¢o Pray’r my Heart is much inclin’d 5
God will, T hope, niy former Sins forgive,
Since I intend more godly now to live.. .
I’m now nefolv’d to watch, and take fuch: Care,, -
That Satan fhall no more my Soul enfnare.

Nmeunouns Obfervations..

The Ywuth is now become a great Profeffor,.
T hough far from being yet a true Pofl:flor
Of ChrifP’s s good Spirit, which if any lack,
He will not own, but on.them turn bis bach 2
Chrift he has got into his Mouth and Head,.
~But is'not rifenr with him from the Dead ;,
Butin ‘ofd Adem ftill does he remiain, )
Not knowing ought of bemg born again,
When Satan fees, it is in vain to firive,
The Soul'i uato its former Courfe to drive 3
Butshat jt witl grofs Wickednefs forfakey
And alfo will a fair Profefion make ; o .
He yields thereto, refolving fecretly, , o
‘To blind the Soul with clofe Hypocrify 5
Knowmg that fuch a fplendid fair Difguife,
Is no lefs odious in JxHovan's Eyes. . - -
New Avenues in Subtilty he finds, '
}‘g,cntﬂ' iny and cheat delirded Minds. ' .
. Es " Them



44 - -Youth fAatters lu'mf If in vain.

‘Them he'perfuades, the War that’s fought w:thm,

Has overcome the mighty Powers of Sin.

The Youth now thinks bis legal Reformation,
Is_nothing lefs than real Renovation,

Here he fits down, and refts-himfelf at Eafe,
When all is done, his Confeience to appeafe :

But now give Place to this religious Youth,.
And hear a Dialogue ’twixt him and Tsuth,

- " YouTHh
Happy am I, and bleffed be the Day,

When firft to Truth, and Conjmme, I gave Way,

I would not be in my old State again,
If I thereby fome thoufands could obtain,

’ From Wrath and Hell my. Soul .is now fet free,
For I doubt not, Converfion’s wrought in me,

The Word to me has with fuch Pow’r been brought,.

A glorious-Change within.my. Soul is wrought..

TRuTH..

Ah ! Youth, take Heed,- left thou miftaken be 5.

Converfion is,a Workmoﬁ rare to fee ;

And very few that narrow Paflage tread,

‘While many Thoufands are miftaken led *:
They fall far lhort, for all their Strife and Pain,,, .
- 'Becaufc they ne’er. were truly born again.. .

" Come, let me hear the Grounds of thy Defenoe,
. Since thou appear’ft fo full of Confiden-e:

I doubt thow ftiJl art underneath God’s Curfe; -
“Then is thy Stateas bad, nay txuly woxfe

OMmm.l;;.q. '

A.s»"*“‘i.‘% | -

| Thaa



Truthi examines bim further, 48;
Than ’twas. when. thou didft no Profeffion make, -
But didft: thy Swing in all Profanenefs take.
‘The Pharifec was a religious. Man ;
Yet nearer Heav’n was the poor Pablican *,.
Confider then, if thort of Chrift thouw clofe,
‘Thou art undone ! confign’d to endlefs Woes. ’

YoutTH.,
What mear’ft thou, Truth ? thou ceunt’ft i my. Words
But all may feg that I converted am : [aFlam 3*

But if my Grounds thou art refolv’d to weigh,
Then pray give Ear-to what F have to fay, . -

‘The firft fair Proof which I can freely bring,. :
“To evidence and prove the real Thmg,

“Is the Convi&tions I have had of Sin,

. thch once 1 hugg’d and much delighted in..

_' .TrRUTH.
Alas | poor Soul, this Proof will never bear 5. *~
For moft Men fee,, and own they Sinners are :.
They are convinc’d likewife by inward Light,.
- “That Sin is odious in their Maker’s Sight ¢
Yet are they fill vile Sinners ne’erthelefs, - .
And not orie Dram of faving Grace poffefs; CoN
King Pbaraoh, Efau,, yea, and Judas 1o +,.
+Were all convited of their Sin ’tis trye;
But that they were converted ‘none believe,,
For all thefe three the Devil did deccive.
And as he thsm beguil’d, fo may he thee,.
And deep involue thy Soul in Mifery; .
® Luke xviii. 14. '
t Exod. x. 16, 17. Heb..xii. t& 17, Matt. xxvil, 1.4o
Nay,,

0



46 Truth difcovers Youth’s Errors..

- Nay, this he has already I am fure, -

Unlefs fome better Proof-thou canft procure,
To prove that thou indéed: converted-art,

"And that thou haft obtain’d a pure new Heart,
Wrought by the Spirit of éternal Love,.

" Who only can: the flony Heart remove:
There’s many Men under ConviGions lie,

" And long remzin, yet unconverted die.
Confider then what more thou canft producc,. -
For flight Convictions are- of little Ufe,

EEAY

YovurTH.

1 do not only fee my Sins, but I
Do therefore mourn and grieve continuallys
And thofe that mourn for Sin they blefled are,
"Don’t Trurb itfelf the very fame declare * ?

Tnurm

Nay, den’ txmﬁake, for thou mayﬁ weep amain,,
And yet'in thee Corruption ftill may reign. ) |
Yea, thou may’ft mourn for Sin, as many do, o
For Fear of Shame; and fharp Remorfes:and- Woe,.
Which Sin procures, and leads to-ia-the End, ’
~ And not becaufe their Maker they offend :.
Nay, nor.becaufe they thus ungratefully -
‘The Saviour ftrive afrefh to. crucxfy
’Tis not the Evil that. there is in-Sin,
~ But the great Danger they dcfcry therein :: :
. This makes them tremble, grieve, - -lament, and mourn,
Left they for it in. Hell fhould ever burn,.

¢ Mat.v. &
".This



- Truth difeovers Youth®s Ersors. *7
“This-Ground is weak ; for Efau, it appears,
Thus moum’d for Sm, with many bitter Tears ¥,

And yet ’tis fure that Efau was profane,
.And far was he_from being born again.

YOUTH.

But I go farther yet ; for I confefs
kMy horrid Crimes, and fhameful chkednefs 3
Which if I do, as I have often done,
The Lord is-juft ; he-is the faithful one,
Who will, as he hath faid, pardon-outright,
And blot my Sins intirely from his Sight +.
‘This being.fo, what Reafon canft thou fee, :
Or whence alledge fuch dubious Thoughts .of me?

—

TR-UTH.

Ah! this won’t do; ’tis nat a-certain Ground ;
Many confefs their Sins with Hearts unfound.
When Pharaoh faw the Judgments of the Hail,
His Heart began furprifingly to fail : :
.¢¢ D’'ve finn’d (faid he) againft the-Lord moft Ju{’c
¢ Tand my People both are finful Duft 1! ‘
So Saul, and Fidays likewife, both of them: - A _
Confefs'd their Sins, yet God did them doridemn, . ;-
Tho’ each of thefe, when under Fear, expreft, -
¢« Lord, we have finn’d I when Confciénce them diftreft,
Guilt glaring in their Faces, mdde them quake ;
Then they, relutant, forc’d Confeffions make.
But fuch Confeffions may be made in Part,
Yet not of evity, Sin lodg’d in the Heast,

® Heb. xii. 16, 17. + 1 Johni. 9. 1 Exod. ix, 27, 28.
Men



~48 - ' "Truth cautions Youth.

Men may tonfefs their Crimes, and own their Guilt,

Who yet Sin’s horrid Nature never felt : '

T hey may acknowledge in Extremity s

“Their glaring Faults, Conftience to pacify. -

- "Fhus may they do that they may Pardon crave,

Yect not defign thefe dear-lov’d Lufts to leave *,

.YouTH.
But I confefs not only, but forfake,- -

Therefore my State thoufurely doft miftake.

Thofe who confefs their Sins, and leave them too,

God furely will to fuch his Mercy thew.

Then trouble me no more; for, lo ! ’tis plain,

I for gy Part am truly born again.

_ TruTH

Ah! Youth, take heed, left thou deceiv’d fhouldft be,

Men miay forfake all grofs Iniquity ;

Yet in their Hearts fome*Morfel (weet may lie,

Which they in Secret hug moft eagerly

Sin they may leave, but not becaufe "tis Sin,

As oftentimes has manifefted beent. -
If any Sin thou didft forfake anght,

All Sin would then be odious in thy-Sight..

. Reafon and Judgment may fome Sins oppd(e,
And utterly refufe with them to clofes -
Yet may thy #ill, and thy l[eﬁwm‘ both: *
To leave thofé very Sins be very loth, - :
If Sin be not from thy Affeftions raz’d, .
"Phoy wilt be found an Hypocrite debas™d: =

'Iﬁ.xﬁil.lg,&c.‘“ e ' o
e ‘ o For




Youth endeavours to ruade the Stroke of Truth 49

For if thy Will in Love to Sin be found,
CTwill plamly prove thy Heart is yet unfound :
. As Seamen in a Storm throw overboard
-Some heavy Goods, wherewith they’re over-ftor’d,
"Left all their Goods, and Ship, and Lives be loft,
- They’ll let a Part-be over Shipboardtefs’d :
-So in the Soul, when Storms and Tempefts rife,
"The Devil then may fubtilly advife
_ The Soul to throw fomé of-its-Sins. away,
‘Tomake a’Calm; and thus he wins the Day.; 5
_Telling the Soul, the Danger now is oer,
The Work is done, and he is fafe on Shore:
“Thereforé, ’tis not enough-fome Sins to. leave,
‘But ev’ry Sin thou muft refolve.to heave,
-And caft them overboard, into the Sea
"Of Chrift’s rich Bloed, ‘to wath them all away *:
For if thou one retain’ft, tho’ fecretly,
*Twill fink: thy Soul to all-Eternity : ’
-Nor by Conftraint, - thro’ Fear, muft this be done;
- But chearfully thou muft renounce each one :
For whofo: fhuns the A&, yet loves it fill,
_s Forbears to a& it fore againft his Will:
But God abhors fuch a polluted Heart,
For be requires Truth in the inward. Part .

~ ' Y‘:O.U'T H'.

Thefe Sayings, Truth, are-very hard to bear,
And they would almoft drive me to Defpair, ’
‘Had I not yet another'Ground to thew,

“Which plainly proves that my Converﬁon s true:
’Revug« - _t Pfal.li. 6.

¥ For,
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50 Truth objefts againft Youth’s Harks.
For, lo! in me is wrought a glonous Change,
Moft Men admire it, and account it ftrange,
That fuch an one, who us’d to fcoff and jeer

At God’s dear Saints, whom now I love to hear,
And am accounted alfo one of them,

Who are the faithful Followers of the Lamb,
That I, who.follow’d Vice and Vanity,
Should on a fudden thus reformed be :

And alfo utterly myfelf deny

, Of all my former Swects and Company

. TrRuTH.

‘From outward Filthinefs a Man may turn,

‘Yet be unchang’d’; his inward Lufts may bura
. Within his Heart; and longing for a Vent,
~ Which, when ohtain’d, will fend a loathfome Scent *
"An outward Change in many may be feen,

And yet their Hearts continue ftill unclean.

The Swine that wallow’d in the Mire juft now ‘
Is fairly wafh’d, but #ifl remains a Sow, . '
. And quickly will, to pleafe her foul Defire,
. Return again to wallow in the Mire t.

- Perfons may cleanfe the Outfide of the Cup,
" And Dogs may throw their loatifome Vomit up, .
And yet thelr beaﬁly Navyre ftill retain ; ; '
For, lo! anop they lick the fame again. = |
*Tis fo with fome Profeflors ; they appear,” !
"In outfide Drcfs, as if true Saints they were, -
And yet their Hearts are carnal and profane ;

Which plainly proves they ne’er were born again.

® PGl xxxvi. 2. + 2 Pet. ii. 22



Truth everthrows Youth’s ’.Irgt't}mnt:. 4

[his is the Caufe of black Apoftacy,
3ecaufe they ne’er were chang’d effectudly,
such was the bdafting Pharifee of old, .
e thought his Works were all of Sterling Gold ;
Not like the Publican, who trembling ftood,
Confcious. of Guilt, before a righteous God,
He thought himfelf 2 Man of heav’nly Drcfs ;
But all was Shew, and inward Rottennefs *
Except thy Righteoifnefs dotb his excely
Tn ChrifP’s bleft Kingdom thou canft never duell.
"Tis but a partial Change, all fe:gn’d not true,
Unlefs in thee all Things are ‘wholly new.
King Herod could reform in many Things ,
While Confcience pierc’d his Heart with bitter Stings.
To hear fobn Baptift too he now feems glad ;
Anon he cots off that great Prophet’s Head 4.
Yea, fo this feeming Saint was turp’d afide,
That Chrift himfelf he alfo could deride ;
And with his Men of War fet him at nought,
When Accufation v was againft him fought {.
So Simon-Magus, when He was appriz’d
Of Philip’s Preaching, alfo was baptxz d, -
And left his Witchcraft and his forc’ ring Tricks,
And with God’s People he began to mix;
Yet like a pamted Sepulchre was he ;
An Hypocnte, €’en to the laft Degree §.
Another fuch, O Youth! thou furely art,
Unlefs thou art renew’d in ev’ry Part; ,
Men in thy Life may nogreat Blemith fpy,
While in thy Heart much Rottennels may lie. -
* Luke xviii. 11. 14. + Mark vi. 20, 2gs-
1 Luke xxiii, 11. = §. A&s viii, 21. v
E 2 - Yea,,

- s



52 Youth' 4ill vainly confident;

Yea, outwardly thou may’ft feem véry clear;.

So far for thee may Confcience Witnefs bear ;

But towards God it ne’er will thee commend,
While yet thou doft-againft his Laws offend 5

In Thought, in Word, and Deed continually,
Still in thy Face it will with Fury fly:

For many fecret Sins *twill thee condemn,
"Tho® none but God and Confeience know of them.
Therefore, O Yuuth, ’tis Time to look about ;
Of thy Converfion thou haft Caufe to doubt.
Take heed; left Satan thou~l thy Heart deceive,
And thou be found at laft to Sin a Shave.

‘This is the Cafe of many of Mankind ;

For faving Grace is very rare to find *.

Yquru..

But I'am call’d of God, and I obey
The Voice of Truth and Confeience ev’iy Day. .
And whom God calls, ev’n Truth cannot deny,
But they are fuch as he will juftify +.-
“Therefore ’tis clear, and ev’ry one may fee,
" That Grace alone hath made this Change in me.’
My Heart is found, my Grices they are-pure,
My Confidence built on a Rock moft fure,

Which none can overthrow, nor\lhake,‘?"twill-:laﬁ";;

~ ¥or my Integrity, I holdit faft.
_'Tnumm.

Thy Confidence, O Youth, is no good Si"gn 5. -
&ar Fears attend where faving Graces thine. . -

*Eghefiig. - 4 .ASiL 5.

» Itell



Youtl bard'to e comuineced. 53
E tell thee alfo, many called be, . - ‘
But few are chofen in God’s high Decree *..
Fudas was call’d, and be obey’d in Part, -
Y.et was he but a Devil in his Heart, )

There is an outward and an inward Call,
The latter only can prevent thy Fall ;
Therefore thou muft produce fome better Ground,.
Ere thou canft prove that thy Foundation’s found.-
If thou haft not obtain’d a true new Birth,.
Nothing befide will profit thee on Earth, , ~
*Tis rare to find one truly borp anew,
And harder. ﬁlll to prove the Work is true ..

You-r H,.

Wel} be it fo ;- what Caufe have I to fear,
When, lo!. my Evndences are fo clearf‘
For I believe, and truft in God thro’ F anth
Which whofo doth. the inward Witnefs hath
And may affure himfelf moft certainly,
That Heav’n is his whene’er he’s call’d to die; .’

.

Tau'rn

Thou may’ft believe, as many others do,’
‘Who yet to-Hell are haft’ning downward too.
The Faith of Credence thou perhaps may’ft have,.
Which cannot quicken, purify, nor fave. :
Some of the Fews believ’d in Chrift you find, e
Yet to their. Lufts their Hearts were ftrong inclin’d ;-
And out of Satan’s Kingdom ne’er were freed,-
Nor made Difciples of the Lord indeed. ©

4 M;tt.-xx. 16, - + Matt., vils u,. ,
. . ¥ a3 o Simeerg-



3% Truth’s Argument to un&'ceiét.-

&imon the Sorcerer thou know’ft believ’d ¥,,

And yet his Soul no faving Grace receiv’d ;.

But was a Child of Satan ne’erthelefs, .

And in the woful Gall of Bitternefs +. . -

The Highway Hearers, and the Stoney Grownd,

Receiv’d the Seed with Joy, the Gofpel-found ;

And yet, their Hearts were ftill but Hearts of Stone 5

Their Faith but temporary, qulckly gone 1.

The Devils alfo they believe ’tis true,,

And they-confefs’d that Jefus Chrift they knew H‘

Yea, they believe, and alfo tremble too §1,, -

~ And-that is more than fome Profeflors do :

And yet could they the Devils Fith obtain,

*T'would ferve no.Turn, but.to augmenstheir Pain..

If on a Death-bed Conftience fhould awake,

With what amazing Horror would hey quake!".

And roar like Devils, when with Grief they *fpy

‘The dreadful Wrath, and glorious Maefty,

Of that great God, whom they, for all their Light,

Have long rebell’d againft with Main and Might.
Their Faith but ferves to aggravate their Grief,

But never will afford the leaft Relief. . : -

*T'is eafy to believe that Chyift-hath dy’d,

But, ah, how hard to get his blood apply’d L

Men may as eafy raifc the Dead again, .

As of. themfolves true faving Faith obtain§: = .

For all-their Wit, their Learning and their Skill

Nothing obftruétsit more than Man’s own Will 5

*Till God’s almighty Paw’r makes that.to bend,

*T'will not an Ear to Chrift the Saviour lend :

. ® Af@sviil, 13, + A@sviii. 23, § Maw, xii, 4, 5, 6 |

hMak v, 7. 9 Jamesiio 19.. § Eph. ii. 5~—38.

No.

|



The infatuated Y outh, (1
No Pow’r Mut that which rais’d him from the Dead, ‘
Works Faith in Saints, and quickens with their Head.-
A Faith of Credenee, verbally believ'd, . '
Is eafy found and readily receiv’d: .
But predious Faith, the Faith of God’s Ele& o
‘W herewith ‘Chrift’s Spoufe is mwardly bedeck’& 3
With other Graces, this will ne’er be found, .
But in the honeft Heart by Grace made founds .
This blefled Seed, fow’d in a Garden pure,
Yields timely Fruit, and endlefs thall endure.
Now when this Faith in any onejs wrought,,

That Soul is truly to Chrift Jefus brought
Then is he only its beloved one,
Whom it receives, and whollj refts upon.:.
_ Now if the Lord tbis Gift hath given thee,.
_ Sin thou abhor’tt, and ‘ail Iniquity :

Nor doth one Luft predominate and reign, .

If thou by Faith art truly born again.,

Chrift is ¢hy Prophet, Prieft; and only King, .~

And thou to him fybmit’ft'in ewry Thing.

He doth in thee his Sceptre freely fway,

And thou art govern’d by Bim Night and Day ¢,.

Sin can’t prevail, fuch is thy happy Cafe,

If thou haft got this rare vi€torious Grace, .
It purges fdir, and purnﬁes the Heart,, |

Wholly renewmg it in.ev’ry Part, -

Man'by its Fruits true Faith can only kiow 13

It works by Love, its Fruits for ever grow.

Now, Youth, what Faith is thine? what think’tof it ? -
Doft thou not féar *twill prove a Counterfeit.? '

sTitde 1 4 I'Ia;,xxxii".‘ 22, 3" Jam, i, 20, 21, 22.

¥ : : - Exas-



56 - The Dangcrgf Se!f' D:ceptza
Examine well th_y State, and -take good Heed,,
To know if thou art yet in Chrift indeed :

For as the Body, when the Spmt s gone,

Is dead ; fo is the Faith of ev’ry one, ~

When new Obedience, don’t his Faithi attend * 5.
And all his Confidence with Shame will end.’

YourTH.

But I'm obedient too ; and free to Join
In Fellowfhip with Samts fuch Faith is. mme,,
That I obey as willing a$ belxeve
Therefote the Devil can’t my Soul deceive 3
Yea, I haveclos’d with Chrift ; not only fo,
I’'m builton him; none canmy Faith o’erthrow.
The many Prayers I make both Day and Night,. -
Likewife confirms that my Converfion’s right..

TRUTH..

Alas, poor Ysath! Men may do more than this,.
And after all of true Converfion mifs.
God’s Ordimances many feem t’ obey,
- And out-fide Members of his Church are they-; .
Of outward’ Prnvnleges they may Share, .
As much as thofe who real Converts ase :
They may difcourfe, and feem to be devout;.
So that fio Man on Earth can find them out :
They with the Flock may walk, lie down and feed,.
Year aftet Year, from outward Cenfures freed ;
*Till unfufpeted they’re compell’d to ftand
Among& the Goats at laft on Chnft’s left Hand

* Jam. . 26
B The.



Examples of Self-Deception. - 57
The foolith Virgins with the wife repofe, '
And at the Midnight-Cry they all arofe .
To meet the Bride-Gioom ; but before he came |
They wanted Oil ;- they found it to their Shame ::
The Wife had Oil'; but-none to give or lend ;.
Nor fell the Foelifh :. Now they -apprehend
All their Religion is a bare out-fide,
That nevér would the Teft of Truth-abide .
So many Preachers and Difputers too,
Chrift will-at laft no real Favour fhew ;- _
Though mighty: Works they in- his Name have done,.
He'll then pronounce; ¢ Ye faithlefs ones, begons,.
' I know you not; therefore depart from me,
“ All yevile Workers of Iniquity t.”
Thou fay’ft, thou often feek’ft the Lord by Pray’r ;.
That thou may’ft do, and yet have Caufe to fear ;.
¥ For this thou may’ft, though unregenerate,
. As Efaufought with Teéars- when’twas too late ::
Or Seamen Yike, when hideous Storms arife 3
While Death and Confeience fill, them with Surprize,.
Many, when under fore Affli&ions, howl,
And grievoufly their wretched States condole 3
Fair Promifes, and Refolutions make
That they their finful Courfes will forfake :-
But when the Storm of their Afliction’s o’er;
| They grow as hard, nay-harderthan before.
Some pray by Form ;, and others pray by Art 3
And fome to eafe; or hegl a broken Heart::
Their Hearts are wounded, then they fpeedily
A Pray’r Balfam unto the Wound apply.

1 Mate, xxv. 1—13. 4 Mate. vii. 23, 23.

They.



(1.2 Cautions againfi Self-Deception.
They fin all Day, and thén they pray at Night,
They fin agam, but Pray’r foon fets ’em right.
They think ’tis well if many Tears they firain,
For Tears and Prayers cures all their fharpgft Pain.
And thus poor Confcisnce they at once beguﬁe
To Silence, tho’ they’re Sinners all the while:
But, ah! how they their precious Souls deceive; |
For greater Condemnation they muft have.
Their Pray’rs and Tears will never wath away
Their finful Stains; could they both Night and Da}
Do nothing eMe ; yetif they reft thereon,. .
"T'will prove a broken Reed to lean upon,
A real Saint can here no Eafe obtain ;
Nought byt the Blood of Chrift will heal his Pain:
Nothing his parching Thirft will fatisfy,
But real Grace, his Lufts to mortify.
Not fo the Natural-Man, whofe partial Cry
Is kil for Pardon, whilft he fecretly . .
Still hugs his Sins within his Heart mofl dear,
Therefore the Lord his Pray’rs. will never hear :.
For all their fplendid Duties are abhorr’d,
Who ftrive to hide their Secrets from the Lord .
Some out of Cuftom many Prayers make,
And others only for vain-glory’s.Sake,
Like Pharifees they love to pray aloud,
-And to be feen and heard of Men they’re proud
Butin the Clofet they are feldom found ;
Except itbe when Standers-by abound i
And fome to God will frequently draw near,,
Not out of Love, nor out of filial Fear ;

~

1 Luke xii. 2. Ifa XXiX. 14.. f Matt. vn 5. ‘
Yet



“Gautions againft Seif-Deception.  ~ . '59

Yet with their Lips and Tongues much Rindnels thow,
 While their falfe Hearts arg fet on Things below :
* But this won’t do,’ for Go% the Heart requires, -
‘Which if refus’d, he nothing elfe defires §:
*T'is his-own Right, he purchas’d it moft dear,
“Though Satan-keeps his grand Poffeflion there.
: Godrat the Door, orin the Porch may ftand ;

"While Satan can the chiefeft Rooms com'mand-:
. They’ll ope’ to him, andkeep JeHovaH out;
. “And yet in- Pray’r they will appear devout.

Some dften pray and keep a conftant Round, ™~

- "Tho’ Souland Body both aflzep-be found : '

“But whofb prays, and prays not fervently

In' Faith, in Hope, and in true Charity ;

“Their Prayers are to God Abomination,

“For he abhors.their fpecious Supplication *,

"Tis not enough to keep a conftant Round

Of fev’ral Duties, with an empty Sound :

For Men may‘read, pray, hearand meditate,

And yet continuein a gmcelefs State : .

Many great Truths they may in Words. proftfs,
-*Who never felt the Power of Godlinefs.
- The Letter of the Law they may retain,

Yet in the Gall of Bitternefs remain.

“The fpecious Youth that once to. Jefus came, -

Had kept the Law quité free from outward Blam:; -

And yet fell thort ; as thou may’ft plainly fee 1,

For not one Dram of Saving-Grace had he.

-Now what fay’ft thou, O Youth ¢ pray fearch and' fee,
Left thou by Satan ftill deceiv’d fhould’ft be.

~§ 1 Chron, xxviii. g.. * Ha.i. ﬁ,-. .3 Mark x. 17.
T ’ " Haft



%o - - Cautions' againf? Self-Deception.
. *Haft thou no Delilab thou hug’ft within ?
" No ftrong Affe&tion.to fome bofom Sin ?
If ftill thou doft fome fecret Sin retain,
“This plainly proves thou.art.not born again *.
If Confeiouce and Reftraining-Grace with Pear, -
‘Have only ftopt thee-in thy mad Career ; \
Like furious Dogs eonfin’d by hamp’ring Chains,
Whofe vicious Nature fill the fame remains:
:So, if thy finful Nature be not chang’a,
Thou art, and muft be ftill, from God eftrang’d,
In thy own Righteoufsnefs doft thou not truft ?
‘Speak and declare, or Confeience furely muft.
~ Doft thou not think that God’s oblig’d to thee,
Since thou reformed haft to this Degree ?
Are not thy Duties fet up.in Chrift’s Place ?
Examine well if this be.not the Cafe. '
Did ever Sin inits own hue appear;
Filling thy Soul with deep Remosfe and Fear;;
So that the flighteft T'ouch of that foul Stain,
Wouid pierce thy Soul with Horror, Shame and Pain? |
And thag becaufe *tis loathfome in God’s Sight,
Therefore thou hat'ft it with thy Mind and Might ?
But if it be the Fear of Punifhment,
Which makes thee now thy former-Sins refent ;
*Tis to be fear’d thou haft fome bafe Defign, '
‘Which makes thee with God’s holy People join.
Is not thy Aim to get a Name thereby ? ~
«Or teafing Confeience thus to pacify ! °
-Or elfe to fcreen thee from Reproach and Shame,
“Which many Sins bring on a Perfon’s Name ?

.
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Truth appeals to Confcience, - . 6r.

Or is not all this Shynefs, and Remorfe
Againft thy Sins, only to fave thy Purfe ?

For wild luxurious Livingin this Age,
_Confumes the Stock, and Mis’ries dire prefage.

Is this thy Cafe, O Youth ? 1 pray be free ; -

Hide not the Secrets of thy Heart from me, ™
Call now to Mind what thou baft heard of late,
And thereby judge of this thy prefent State.

YovTH,
‘I can’t fee yot but my Condition’s good, -
I have fuch Faith and Hope in Jefus’ Bloed. .
Though many Imperfeétions in me be,
Yet God is gracious and will pardon me:
- For many Failings in the Beft are found,
Therefore I hope my State is fafe and found.

TRUTH,

Thy Truft, O Youth, is in the Spider’s Web!
Thy Tideof Hope will have a dreadful Ebb *,
If thou prove guilty of thofe Things which I
Did in thine Ear fo late]y fpecify,
Thy Spots will not be like the Spots of thofe
Which God for Children to himfelf hath chofe,
But fince thou art fo backward to be try’d,
It feems thou aim’ft fome fecret, Crxmes to hide;
“Therefore to Canfeience I'll again appeal,
To hear what he againft thee can reveal:
For he’s enlighten’d now’; he can declare
As much as we at prefent need to hear.
He’ll fpeak the Truth, and righteous' Judgmerit gnvc,
Nor hndc if thou in fecret Sm doft live,
: ¢ Job ym. 14e .
G There-



62 Confcience difcovers the Youth’s. Hyp‘urr:ﬁ.

"'Therefore attend unto his faithful Voice;
If he acquit thee, then thou mayft rejoice :
But if againft thee he fhould Witnefs bear,
-Depend upon it thou haft Caufe to fear.
And if thou wilt not hear what he thall fay,
He'll make thee tremble at the Judgment-Day.,
Now, Confeience, in the Name of our great King,
I call thee forth thy Evidenceto bring
Againft this Man; accufe or fet him free °
According to the Light thou ha from me.
Stand up for Chrift thy only fov’reizn Lord,
- And Judgment give according to his Word.
Be not deceiv’d by Luft : all Bribes forfake ;.
And judge by Law : Chrift’s Honour lies at Stake.
Speak loud, fpeak home, if thou haft not forgot,
Is he converted yet ? or is he not ?
What doft thou fay 7 thy Teftimony give ;
Are his Lufts d_ead ? or do there any live 2
Is he new-born, and chang’d inev’ry Part 2
Or but ir outward Shew, and not in Heart ?

CoNsCIENCE.

Hold ! fay no more ; I am at thy Command ;
And I'll declare how Things at prefent ftand.
He hath, O Truth, almoft deceived me,

By late Appearances of San&ity:
But having now receiv'd of thee more Light,
T muft declare he’s but an Hypocrite. -
He is not yet renew’d, nor born agam,
A T fhall foon with Verity explain. e
For firft of all, *his Faculty call’d will,
Is moft perverfe, and very ftubborn fill. A
The’



Evident Marks of Hiypocrify. 63

Tho’ I excite to.Duties ev’ryHour,
7ill, ftill oppofes me with all its Pow’r.”
{e never prays in fecret Day nor Night,
ixcept I force him to it with a Fright.
The old Man is not flain, I plainly fee; -
3ut has much Favour thown him-fecretly :
And tho’ to Holes I force him oft to run,
Yet in the Heart he ftill maintains his Throne.
{is ftrong Afeétions fill are fet on Sin,
And fo indeed they ever yet have been.
His Pangs for Sin fpring all from flavith Fear,
Not for the Evil that is rooted there.
When he’s-abroad arnongﬁ religiots Men';
2recife, and zealous he is always then:
But when among th’ Ungodly he appears,
He fuits his Language to their carnal Ears.

Some Sins are left by him which meén count grofs;
Others he keeps, and hugsthem very clofe. =
One Luft bears Rule, and firong predominates,
And ftill on it he dotes,, and ruminates.

'T'is Shame, or flavith Féar, makes him reﬁ:mm"‘
Ir he would freely aét the fame again.

If he fromoutward Blots can keep his Name §
That Saints, nox Sinners, can hlnijuﬁly blame ")
e’s fatisfy’dy and very well content ;- . :
T'ho’ to his Peace I never gave confent: .

Peace oft he fpeaks to his deluded Soul;

Nor will he bear of me the leaft controul.

Jometimes I catch him in a horrid Lie,

And fharp. reprove him for Hypocnfy CRRMLIN

To ﬁop my Moutk, he vows he will amend

What ¢’er’s amifs, and me no more offend. - . . .
A G2 ' - Yeay

v



64 The dreadful State of .an Hypocrite;

Yea, Truth, of him I could much more relate,
And fhew how thou hatt hit his prefent State ;
But lo, he ftops my Mouth, nor lets me fpeak ;
And blinds mine eyes, left I his Peace fhould break :
For if I thew’d ail his Iniquity, .
He would fuftain amazing lofs thereby.

TRUTH.

Curfeience, fopbear, thou need’ft no more enlarge ;
Since all thefe Things thou doft azainft him charge
He is unlone: Alas ! his precious “Soul -

Is under Wrath ; who can enough condole
His fad Eftate | for all his outward Drefs -
Still is he in the Gall of Bitteracfs.

Is this the Man that feem’d a Saint prcafe 3
And did appear God’s Statutes much to prize ?
A Saint in Shew; a Devil in his Heart,

- And muft with fuch for ever have his Part; -
If he continwe in this direful State, .
‘Then ‘muft he die a wretched Repyobate !

T'he By is coming ; yea, ’ds very near, -
When Hypocrites thall be furpriz’d with F ear,

- And their Abode they muyft for ¢ver take ..
Amidft the Flames of Hell’s prodigious Lake *,:

But fince thou art bt fear’d;; nor I yet goné,
Confiience, awake, and I’ll with thee.feton, -
Aund we’ll purfue him ftill ; for who can tel)
But God may yet his num’rous Sins expel?
Should God beftow osie Dram of faving Grace,
*Twould him ;eftorc ; tho’ *tis a doubtful Cafe,

. ' ’ . lfa xxxiii, 14 -
’ ' . Whether




Yet o Rimedy propos'd.~ 6s -

Wrhether or not he will his Grace afford, ‘
“To fuch an Hypocrite ; 2 Wretch abhor’d :
For fuch whom Satan doth this Way dccewe, '
>T'is rare to bring them truly to believe. -

He never has aright convi@ted been
Of the deftru&ive nature of his Sin,
His loft Eftate, he never truly faw,
Nor what it was to break God’s holyLaw‘
How he’s undene thereby he never knew ;
Nor what was to his finful Nature due £.
And as for Sin he ne’er did truely bleed,
" So he of Chrift hath never feen his Need§
‘The great Neceffity of his rich Blood ,
‘To purge his Stains, he never underftood : N
But on falfe Bottoms he hath built his Tow” r.
And is deceived to this very Hour."
Confeience, 1 now conjure thee, do not fpare I3
But his great Danger fully now declare : e
That he is all unclean from T'op to Toe4:3% R
Make him to underftand and fully khow: *t's%" . 7 %
The Plague is in his Head, ‘and no Place free,
But in his Heart it rages dreadfully
Lance him unto the Quick, and make him feet
Thy probing- Inﬁruxncgts, and wond’rous fkill:

ConNscrence.

Come, O'vain Youth, attend again onme 5 -
I can no longer thus deceived be.

*: Gal; ili. 10 b ¢ Rou. wiils .7,
§ Mart. ix. 12, -|-Ifa 6. . . :
‘ v .o Sl N . '
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(6 Tbl Hyp«rm s Alarm.-

A fre{h Commiffion from the. Word of Truth

I have receiv’d, and muft declare, O Youth !

And this new- Mdl'age, which [ bring to thee, . -
*Twill furely make thee tremble, faint, or flee:

For all thy high ﬂowp Hopes, .and goo:lly Drefs ;.
Still thou zrt in the Gall of Bitternefs. .

Thou think’ft on Conﬁ:xmce to commit 2 Rape ;

And yet God'’s'vighteous Vengeance to efape, . -
And dar'ft thou thus, under a new Difguife, .

T'ry to deceive me with thy Subtilties :

Ah'! thou art ftill the fame, howe’er of late,.
‘T'houw’ft chang’d thy Coat, the Eyes of Men to cheat.
Ungodly Wretch ! doft thou not dread to hear

My Voice ! who.am againft thee to declare

A fecond War 5 and I muft let thee know-

. ‘That God is ﬁlll thy moft enraged Foe. ,

His Sword his drawn, hxs Bow is alfo bent, ,
To cut thee off, except thou doft repent; - .

For nothing is more odious in his Eye .

Than fair Outﬁdes, mld H¢art Hypocnfy,

¢ 'You'ru.

Confeience, be filly thouOh I arSmner be,
There’s nope knows of it now but enly thee.” -

Consc;awcx. "

_ Peluded Soul ! does none thy, Guilt defcryy -
Save me alone ? Where’s then ‘thy Maker’s Eye!
Doft think from him, behind a fable Cloud
Thy fecret Crimes, and itward Thoughts to lhroud ?
Behold the Beams of his all-piercing Eye -
Dast through the darkeft Clouds hat veil the Sky.

Wt e ’ ' et He



The Hypocrite’s Alarm.
He-tries the Reins ; he fearchés ev’ry Part 5
Difplays the deep Recefles of the Heart.
And can*ft thou be fo vain to think that none
Beholds thy fecret Sins but me alone !

And know'ft thou not that I’m in Pow’r to ufe -

Authority, ¢~ acquit thee or-accufe * ?

I muft impartially the Truth declare,
When thou art fummon’dto thy M. ker’s Bar;
Should I be ﬁtl], *twould be a dreadful Day ;
Unlefs thy-fins were wholly purg’d away.
"And whilft I fpeak, and thou refrain’ft to hear
'Nothing but Ferror will accoft thine Ear.

I’ll never fide with thee, nor.take thy Part,
While fecret Guilt is harbour’d in thy Heart.
Nor would I mind thy Flatt’ry or thy Frown,
Waft thou a Prince of moft fublime Renown,
That cver did on Earth the Scepter.fway ;
Before thy Face, thy fecret Faules I’d lay.

At fmalleft Sins I never will connive; -
Therefore with me it is in vain to ftrive:
[For lo, Iam a Monitor fevere,
' And whofo won’t my Admonitions hear,

To themi am a conftant Enemy,

From whom they never can at Diftance fly."

Thy Thoughts, thy Words,thy Deeds, whate er they bc .

However fecrét they’re well known to me. '
Thy luftful A&s conceal’d in fable Night,

‘Of which thou ast atham’d fhould come to Light, -

I plainly fee, nor will I more conceal
One fecret Sm, but will them all reveal.

g Rom. i 15,
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6 Tbe Hypocrite's Alarm. ~
For while thou doft indulge Iniquity,
-1 fhall be ftill thy bitter Enemy. - : ‘
When Sicknefs comes ; and'Death ftares in thy F ace;
Then will Ifill thy Soul with deep Difgrace.

The Bill of thy'Indi¢tment will be large,

For then I'll bring in fuch a dreadful Charge,

As fhall produce in thee a woful Look, -

And wound.thy Heart as if *twere Thunder-ftruck.
Thy Pleafures then I'll into Sadnefs turn, . -
. And make thee rue the Day that thou waft bora,
Nay, to thy fatal Coft thou then fhialt know

What ’tis to have thy Confzience be thy Foe.

Again give Ear; for I have more to fay,

When Death has done ;. lo there’s another Day,
Another Day of Terror is'to come,

Ah ! difmal Scene! the dreadful Day of Doom !
" And there will I a Witnefs fwift appear,

To fill thy Soul with Horror, Grief, and Fear. -
And when among the Goats at Chrift’s Left-hand
There I a Terrorifhall againft thee ftand :
Accufing.thee before the Judgment-Seat;

Where none fhall pity'thy forlorn Eftate,

Then fhall I fpeak more clear than now Ican ;

Becaufe I'm clouded by the Fall of-Man;

And am by: Satan oftentimes beguil’d:

And through blind Ignorance with Sin defil’d. -

Then weak in ]udgment I remain awhile,.

Till Truth breaks in,.and purges me from Guile =
. Then Satan over meno Pow’r can have,
Whertby he may the Hearts of Men deceive.
* But, Youth, in that great Day of deep Diftrefs,
I'll make thy Lips, with Griefand Shame confefs, -

3



The }.{vpatrxte s Alarm,

Thy fecret Crimes, and clofe Hypocrify,

Before thy Judge’s all tremendous Eye !

Yea, there thy Secrets all, fhall open’d be, .

And notbing hid from the great Judge and me.

"E’en all thy Crimes that were in Darknefs done

Shall be difclos’d" before the. blazing Sun.

And I fhall fo confound thee in that Day

That for thyfelf one Word thou can’ft not fay.

And then-the dreadful Sentence thou muft hear,

More fhocking than athoufand Deathsto bear.

¢¢ Go, thou accurfed, faxtb the Judzey retire,

¢¢ And take thy. Dwelling ineternal Fire ;

*¢ Where Hypocrites, and Unbeliever’s lie,

¢ With Devil’s howling to Eternisy.”

And when thou thus by him condemned art

I’ll go with thee, and hang upen thy Heart,

And like a.deathlefs Worm, or Viper bite, - -

And gnaw thy Soul, thoufaithlefs Hypocrite. °

My inawaid Stings thou muft for ever feel,

- Far worfe than Whips of everlafting Steel.

Which wil] increafe, and aggravate thy wae,

In fuch a Sortas Words can.never fhow.
Then'thalt thou cal] to mind how thou’ft abus’d'

Thy Cenfeience ; and his kind Advice réfus'd.  °

And how thou.labour’ft to put out iny Light,” .

"When in God’s Ways I ftrove to lead thec right,

Thy bafe Delays, and Put-offs then lament ;

And'happy Seafons foolifhly mifpent.

And that the Love, which thou to Luft did’# bear,

Should plunge thy Soul in fuch a dreadful Snare. .

To think thou waft fo near the happy Gate,

will gnevouﬂy thy Troubles aggnvate



70 The Hypocritds Alirm.
To bid fo fair for Heaven, and yet to mifs,
- What can a greater Trouble be than this |’
Nothing can vex the worldly Merchant more
Fhan fee hjs Ship wreck’d almoft at the Shore.
Pl tell thee alfo how thou wilfully
Brought'ft on thyfelf this endlefs Mifery :
And how 1 did fo frequently declare
What for thofe Sins thou muft for ever bear,
And what thy fav’rite Lufts would bring thee te
If thou would’ft not confent to let them go.
Ah! thou wilt fee thyfelf at laft undone,
And all thy Hepes for ever fled and gone.
How will thy Mind be then with Terror toft -
To think what golden Seafons thou haft lofk !
And how thou might't; had’ftthou not fhun’d his Grace,
Beheld, with Saints, God’s reconciled Face ;
And enter’d hisblefs’d Courts, where Angels fing
Celeftial Songs to him their God .and King ;
And might’ft haye joi'd the glorious Concert these,
Whofe Hands triumphant Palms for ever bear ; '
And on whofe Heads eternal Crowns fhall be,
Reigning with Chri# through all Eternity.
Nay, what’s all this | Heaven’s Glories far excel
What Man can think, much mare what Tongue cah
For Truth declares, Man’s Heart can néer. conceive [tdl
The Foys of thofe who do on Chrift believe®.
" O then what Fools are thofe who flight this Pnze,
For fhort liv’d Lufts, and fair delufive lies !
But if what’s fiid of Heav’n won’t thee invite,
See if Hell’s Tommms will not thee aﬁnght H

-

. ’ICoru,.



Tbe ‘Hypocrite’s larim. .oy

And make thee yield to Truth without ,Dclay

Before thou att by Vengeance fnatch’d away.

- For as Man’s Heart can’t think nor "I’'ongue exprefs.
‘The great Reward which Saints in Heaven poffefs,
So neither can they eyer fully know
The vaft extent of Hell’s eternal woe.

If Man could number all the Stars of Heav’n,

Or count the Duft, and Leaves by Tempefts driv'a 3
Or tell the Drops of Water in the Seas ;

Or Sands upon the Shore ; with ¢qugl Eafe

Might he declare the Greatnefs of that Pain

Which "damned Souls for ever ‘muft fuftain,

But as thefe Things could never yet be done

" By any Man on Earth ; ¢’en fo can none
Exprefs the Weight of God’s Almighty Wrath
Which Souls lie underin eternal Death.

Lo, there is Darknefs, not ene Beam of Light!
And what’s more:dreadful than eternal Nnght H -
Yeéa, there is Death; and yetthe foul neer dieg '
And nougln is heard but hid’ous Shrieks and Cries,
Their. Pains are great, yetcan it ne‘er be droam’d
That from their Mis’ nes they fhall'be redeem’d,
Their -Cries procure no Help, no tender Ege
Laments the Greatnefs of their Mifery.

There’s all Defpair, and not one Beam of Hope ;
There’s bummg Throats, but not one copling: Drop;

- They’re given up, nor can they €’er repent,
Therefare their Miferies God cannot prevent,

Now alt Defpifers of his rich Free-grace,

-Mutft have their Portion in that dreadful Phage. -
But all that Men can paint can ng’er declare .
The woful Anguifb of the Damaed there. ~
— , o For



g Youth’s Heart touched at laf.

For if thefe Pains could be defin’d by Men,
They could not be unmeafurable then.
Inhnite Wrath'is to be fatisfy’d,
And God’s ftri& Juftice muft be magnify’d. =
Did’ft thou but hear the Noife, the hid’ous Cry -
Of damned Souls that in thefe Torments lie : '
How would it fcar thee to behold that Lake,
And caufe each Limb to tremble, fear and quake |
O think on this, before the T'ime fhall come,
That God fhall pafs on thee the final Doom.

TRUTH. ’

Youth, what fay’ft now ? ah! canft thou reﬁ in Peacc,
Until thefe inward Pangs of Conftience ceafe * ? :
How canft thou think or dream thy State is good
‘While Confcience {wells and raifes fuch a Flood?

He raifes Storms and Tempefts in thy Breaft ;
Becaufe of Sin he will not let thee reft.

e fearch thy Heart; Confcience is not mlﬂcd
vThe very Truth before thee he hath fpread.
What wilt thoudo at the great Judgment-Day,
If thou fhouldtt ftill his Counfel difobey ? .
Make Peace with him ; for louder are his Cries
Than if ten thoufand Witnefles thould rife
Againft thy Soul: Ah! what a dreadful Thing
Shouldhc againft thee his laft Verdict bring.

5

YouTH.

Shew Pity, Truth, alas! my Soul will mele;
Such Pangs #s thefe my Heart-ftrings never fedt.

- e I Ivit, 20, z1.




The Dinger of fight Healing.” % 3
To Doubting Caftle’l at laff am iﬁréug'hf, o
I fear ConVerﬁon ne’er m _me ‘was wrought.’

My Heart condenins me: Confeience wounds me fore 3

o Trutlz remove tny Burden 1 Implore e : .

RITTS TRU‘IH.:,\..,; SRS

Before thou haﬁ a Planﬁgr fop thy Wf)und, .

Thy Ulcers muft be féarch’d and firlt made Sound,
If flightly heal’d, to gn‘e thee prefent Eafe, o .
"The Cure wilk prove yet worfe than the Difeafe*. = '
Do Rhow what Time thou dxdﬁ: ‘this Wound rece;ve!
*Tis worfe, I fear,than 'yet thou ‘eanft helieve, -
*Tis deep, it ftinks, it putrlﬁes and grows, C
And to eternal' Wrath will thee expofe. .
The Laws: fharp Arrow; its tremmendous Dare .~ -
Has forc'd its Entrance to thy carnal Heart:
Thy State is bad, thouft got thy mortal Wound ;
No Part within thee, - nor w1thout is found t.
Could’ft thou now livé, and never more tranfgrefs,
Yet wouldithe: ‘Law-condemnthee ne’ertheléfs -

- For could’ft thou hence from a&ual Sins keep clear,
This ne’er would pay ‘thy form:r long Arrear, - _
Thy former Crithes; which- are of Crimfon Dye, L
Would #ill to Heav’ni’ ‘aloud for Venocancc cry S

~ ‘n. .—5 o

- Juftice %A riever pardon nor reprieve 3 z
One Soul, till¢ Sztrsfa&ioh it receive. t. o
Ag‘ﬁnh thy. S6ul ‘the dreadful' Doon is paﬂ' ;
Nor may'thy Refpite for 2 Moment laft. -~ . - T
There’s nathmg now ’twixt. tﬁeeland endlefs Death _’

But fome-few Moments: ofunccrtam Breath |J. -

Qjer vi. 14. 1-&".1.6. x:ﬁMatPV.*zé ﬂPf xe, 55 6, 7
i 8014 ’I ' H
| e .

. y ~ Sim



74 No Hiding Place from Gody' -
Sin is fo vile, and Juftice fo fevere, .
That Chrift himfelf it would in no wife fparc,
When in the guilty Sinner’s Place he ftood,
Lo, it requir’d its full Demand in Blood *:
And fince in Chrift thou haft obtain’d no Part; -
A wretched, poor,_condemned Soul thou art.

YOUTH

o curfed Sin! nowl begm to fee

How thou haft ruin’d, and deluded me:

Truth has made known how thou hait led me wrong,
Altho’ Convittions in me have been ftrong. .

O horrid Luﬁs, and bafe deceitful Devil ! T j, A

Is this the fruit of all your pleafing Evil?. . ‘o
And thou fade World; ah! whatart thoutome? - |
Alas! alas! I'm quite undone by thee.

O whither fhall I flce! what path untrod
Shall' I find ‘out to fhun the wrath ofGodl
Will none for me fome fecret Cave provide .
“Where from his flaming Vengeance I might hxde? ‘

.-

® ‘ TroTH = s
V4m Thought, alas I where can’{’c thou ﬁnd a Placc
To hlflc thee from thy Maker s angry Face? = |
~ Could’ft thou arife on Morning. Wings, and ﬂy o
- To the remotef? Veroe beneath the Sky; -+ ~ .
How vain the Thought, to ’fcape his mighty Hznd
Without whofe Aid thou canlt not move or ftand! .
Or fhould’ft thou think beneath the fable Night,
""To fcreen thee fafe fiom hAs all-pnercmg Sights - -

o e =% Matte xxvidy 39, Azi 44 Bl ‘
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Youth’s Agonies under Conviction.  ~ 49§
Fruitiels Attzopt! for, lo, he fees 2s foon
T hronzh midnight Shades as in the Blaze of Noon, -
O« A’vuld {t thou dare prelume to-ftop thy Breath,
A:d ihan his Eye amongft the Shades of Death:
w orf > Madnefs ftillt for to his Majeﬁy,
Decath, Grave, and Hell without a cov’ring lie.
Caves, Rocks, nor Seas can hide the from his Ire}
For at his Prefence thofe fhall all expire * .
T hen thiak no more thou canft a Place defcry -
T'ofhroud thee from his bright omnifcient Eye.

YouTH.

O Truth ! what fhall Ido.? how fha]l I.ftand,
To bear the Stroke of God’s vindiQive Hand ?
A Man’s own Strength his Frailties may outwear,
But, O! a wounded Spirit who can bear4?

But is there Truth, no Balm, to heal my Woumi,
In Gilead? is there no Phyfician found?
Wi ill Pray’rs and Tears to me no Help afford ¥
Nor watching, fafting, hearing of the Word '
If all thefe Duties will not eafe my Grief, -
Where fhall I go to feek and find Relief? -
O whether fhall I flee! or where explore, -
A Remedy for Sin, my Gangrene-fore?
O what’s the Nature of Iniquity, ' ,
That nought will cleanfe me of this Leprofy ?” -
Rivers of Oil; much Gold and worldly Wealth, :
I fee avail not to reftore my Health. ‘

Ah!1am loft! I fee ’tis plainly fo!
Undone! undone'! O Trauth, where fhall I go? -

. ‘_Pfal. CXXXiX, 1==12. '-|- Prov. x’viﬁ; 14 ]er. viii, 22.
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76, Youth’s Bounds being Jearched, - -

Haft thou no ‘Word of Comfort yet for me? . -
Or muﬁ I penfh to Eternity? )

*TRUTH.

And do{’c thou feel at laft the cuttmg Smart '
"Of my fharp’ Arrows piercing thy hard Heart?
Does Sin as Sin upon thy Spirits lie, :
The Wex ght of which makes thee lament and cry?
Doft kaow the Danger of thy dire Difeafe?

And that there’ s none.on Earth t.hat can appeafe E
The Wrath of God } Ah'! doft thou fee thy Lofs?
And thine own nghteou.fnefs but Dung and Drofsf ?

YOUTH

1 know not what to fay, I'm il m Doubt, o
Left yet fome fecret Sin I’ve not found out, .
My Heart is dcep and moft deceitful t oo,
Al ad 1 alas! 1 know not what todo.” .
I grieve for Sin, and yet' am in Dnead, .
That Sin, in me is not yet wholly dead. o
Yet this O Trutb, I hope is wrought in ‘me,. o
Sin I abhor, as ’tis Imquny .

Nor would I Chrift offend or gneve agalp,
“ Were there no* Hell to fear, or Euture a)fl. o g 2
" Ah! how I fear left I again fhould fin,” S .
Againt the Lord who hath fo gracious.been,
To fpare my Life; nor cut me off fo foon,
For all thé heinous Evils I have done. o
But ah! Ifee thatI in Sm am dead, - o
And my Iniguities gone o’ er my, Head '

;i

. 1 Ia Lxiv. 6._: . Phil. i m_?_ N e
N S S ‘O could

[
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_ He, is jealaus. of bimfelf. " Yy
O could I now but.of .a Saviour hear ! : r
For, lo, my Lead is more than I:can bear, '
Now my awn Righteoufnefs I prize no more. .-
Than ftinking Filth upon a2 cammon Shore.
All I have done- has but enhanc’d my Woe:.
Alas! I'm helplefs, whether fhall T go?

3

TnUva'

. And is it fo, O nutb in gvery Deed,
That now thy fin-fick Soul begirfs to bleed ? '
Come then, chear’up, glad' News to thee I brings.
Here’s a-free Pardon fram thy: heivenly King. - LA
Behold, his Anger’s turn’d away from thee; ;- ~ - -
For Chrift hath paid thy Ranfom on the Tree*, .
‘Therefore arife, poor Soul, arife and come, e
For I am fent t’ invite thee welcome Home. . - -
Come, for the Spirit will Chrift’s Blood apply, . - -
And that will cure each hurtful Maladyt -
N Yovrm~: ‘ o
O Truth, could T tlry cheering Wards beheve,
How fweetly would it my poor Soul relieve!
But, ah! onme there’s fuch a. Burden lies, - -
It bows me down; I'have no Pow’r torifés
Could Laz’rus roufe himfelf, or move, or try - =+
Death’s Fetters ftrong from his frail. Limbs t’ unty 2. -
Could he awake? What Pow’r had he.to. ftrive,
‘When dead and ftinking ? Could he then’ reyive? -
No! though but four Days dead: Thenhow ﬂmu I,.
Who have la'indead inmy Iniquity, ... - 0 W

" ]obxxamg..zq..ir 4.1 Johni. 73
Cuyel A H3 ) Ever



% . Truth Brings'glad Tidings, ~ -
Ever fince Adam’s Falb:(whith now appears 1 1 171 O
To be above five "Fhoyifand longjilong Yeary)' . ' . 1
Rife from the Death-of\Sin? Al! God mufttake - -
- The Work into his Hand, ‘who firft did frake}: it 1122 i
This ftony Heart bf. mine,: muft:form anew, .~ RIS
Ere any'Good will tolmy.Boul laecrue, ol 1l 'h D Ta
*T'is he alone muft Will and Pow’r command,

And Life infufe, ere I cih ‘wilK or ftand.
. L S SRS G i;
‘.’~.(z% ,',1,',;311,',1',,,&,1-);(‘,,”“( . A
*Tisitrae, ‘frail Yoarh; :ye€ lend anEar tomey: o)
- And wholfomeCounfel Plitnpastito-theey .- ¢« 7 1 2
And thou fhalt findg as fuse/asiGod.is Loveys - .1 6L
Thy Feass and Fetters: quickly he’ll removes:. | ) - i
Anq raife thee up from this de¢p.aiiry Pjt, . .o !
And on a ftable Rock conifirm thy Feet®.. 1 . [ {

. Now my: Advioe wihich fifft L recommend, - + ..
Is, Take heed.Confelence thownbinore,offends: : .o i
Grieve him no more, but take ab ndant Care
To prove thyfelf in ev'ry Thing fincere :
For whofo dedls ‘deceitfully with Gods". .o .7 -7 O
Muft furely fall bendath:hisangry Rod. . - . -~ .. ™
But, lo, their happy Lot,iwho fear'the Lord,~. | .- .
In ev'ry Land; and tiemblle at his(Werdy, - - 7
Is this, toithem he fhews his: fmiling Face,: .\ ¢ )
“But filts Dijfemblers fwith: thdir:-own Difgrase 41 .0 (7
And whefo follows on t6 know the Lord, . . =i .5, .
His faving Health he will.inJlime afford. .. -~ - 7

. Mese:Ladvife thee, i the foeodd Placesi v .1 1~/
With-Diligente attend:-thgiMeans:af (3tagéal ,.ic.oif

"{Pfddll. 2'.': . 1‘4&@1&5’.3&3‘- .
TAYE RS Never
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And piod Aidvice to Youtty's troubled Soul: " .
Never God'¥'bleffled Wisrd when preach’d- dafpre, v
But all fuch: happy ‘Seafons richly prize: = i T
For in his Houfe, the Lord is often found; - - - .
And makes the-Heavy Heart with Joy abound"' S

My third Advice!id this; Contm'uaﬂy PRI
Be much in Pray’r unto the Lord moft hlgh cor et
Pour 6t ehiy Soulbefore him: Nikht and Day :r - '
He’tl furely aufwa though he long delay : :

Yea, tho’ thou may’(t with fharp Repulfes meet,

Still proftrate Ne af great Immanuel’s Feet: * . i
His Bowels 6f Compaflion foon will’ move, - o
Nor can he ceafe to manifeft his: Love oA
To thylssr Soul s nor will he let thee lie, -
Without the Pityof his tenderEye: .~ -~ . .2
Yea, he the good Phyfician -will be found,” -~ ..
Who will apply a Plaifter to thy Wound, \
W hich caiifiot fail’ to make thee fafe-ind found;

Altho’ thy Wounds are fuch,’ when underftood, - =
Nought will-avail thee but his precious Blood: = - :
Yet know-thd’ Pri¢ft and: Levite pafs'thee by, '
This good Samaritan, with-gracious:Eye, ~ ' =

Will look ow' thee, and fill thofe Wounds: of thine, -
‘With richer Coxdials far than -Oi/ and }Vme§ .
Laftly, for Grace ‘my Sifter earneftly . s
" Lift up thy Vaee's God willl not thee dJeny, ek
But fend her down to be'thy ¢onftant: Fnend, A
And kind Affiftant to thy Journey’s' End |. B
Yea, fhe’ll advance thee to fubtime Renown, : .
'And on thycTemples fet the voyal Crown. . .. .

;.-11.' [SPEN .k . U"AZ\![
* Rom. x. 17. IThefv 17.
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8 The powerfid Opévations of Saving Grate, -
But bere bewire left thou be put to Shame,
For there-are two who both affume the Name:
The one a Counterfeit, unchafte, impure*;
The other true, unchangeable and fure t. )
The one will dwell where Sin pmdonunata FI
The otherev’ry Sin abominates; ;. |
She makes a thorough Change whc;e cer ihe dwcl,ls,
And from the Heart each finful Luft expels..
Such is th* Effe& of real Seving-Grace, .. -
W herever fhe takes up her dwelling Place.
Thy ftubborn /#ill the’ll make fubmit by Love,
And thy Affettions fet on Things abave: - | o
New mould thy Heart, and each unruly Thought,} .
Shall by her Skl“ be to Subjeftion brought,
~ Thy Oldman-Naturé wholly fhe’ll cathier,
And none of all his fpécious Trump’ry fpare.
She’ll pur the Works of Darknefs all to Flight, -
Yea, all that’s oppofite to Truth and Light." .
She’ll make the Devil’s Garrifon give Way, =
And what js left deﬁroy, burn down, ‘or flay. ', :
She’ll have no Pity on the Oldman’s Age, -
But pay him off for all his Wrath and Rage,
His cruel Malice, Pride, and ev’ry Sin, _ .
Of which he hath the cruel-Author beén,;, . - .
In his own Coiny and fend him: ftrit away,. . - -
Nor give him Quarters ’till another Day.. -
She’ll alfo changg thy avaricious Heart, -
And make thee freely of thy Wealth impart,
To feed the Hungty, and to cloath the Bare,
Whereof before thou wa& fo loth-to fpare 1.

* Lukexii. 1. . t John iz 35— ;Luke.anxs. 8




Tha Duty and Benefit of Prayer' ™. .24
*Tis fhe brings down thehaughty furious Mind; - - 1
And makes ithumble, patient, meek, refign’d. . ' °
>Tis fhe that tapes th’ uncaly headftrong Youth,
And mak¢sthem: béarken: to the:Word of Truth : - ¢
Quenches their nad ungovern’d huftful Fires, © 1
And makes ¢mhate théir former lew’d Defires, =
She mollifies the-Heart, -gives: Gon/cience peace; . -
And makes the loud. t¢mpeftuous Billows ceafc *, - -
T'is the muft put-Chrift’s fpotlefs Robes on thee,” -
And fiomithe Yeke of Bondage fct thee free, - < »
*Tis the muft theé;adosn and beautxf et
- And make thee/lovely.in the Bndegroom s Eyex S A
*Tis fhe that caui thy Soul with Love eriflame,-.:; .22
To Chyift.alone;’ and.othet Loves difelaim.. . .- ;ioul
’T'is She muft tie the bleffled Marriage Knot; i
*Twixt Chrift and thee; whi¢k rfeer ihall be forgot.
N € it e?ors Be broken or tuittydd ™ g e ol
. Whenitruly knit, both-Parties Tatisfy’ d ' v T
For fhe makes Chrift and true Believers one’;. :: .. -1
Partakers of one Spirit, Flefh and Bone§.: . -~ [
ThusChyift’s Difeiple thou fhalt be mdeed, B
Grace will fupply thy Wantsin Time of Need.. . -+ i1
But!thil, O Toyrh, thewmufk implore by Pray’c4y .

» And thag belicving God will lend an Eac; 't .2 2
“For fince for ithee the Prinde of, Glory: dyld, - o0 B
Of notlfing:neddful fhalt thou be deny’d .. .~ 1
O ¥ ceafe notithen this Favour to implorey, . -~ - *?
But beg of God thy:heav’nly Father more . .- 1. . ;°
Of his rich:Grace, to cafe thy Seul of Pain,- . . @ *
And fairly prove that:thou arthosni again. . ... . 77 =

® 2 Qoty xxifigd 7t Phl: alv. 13, 145 1542+ Bph. Ti. 8.
§ Eph.v, 30. + Ezek. xxxvi. 7+ Rom. viii. 32. B
e.
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8z . " Behold-bé prayeth I Ads ix. 114 ?

Be ezrneft thea, and ftrive to hold him faf},

An. ioyike Facsb {halt prevail at lalt *,

Thieo . :he St hefeem to fop his Ear,

Yet Fuich and Fervency will make him hear £z =
For this o thee is {ure a Time of Love, -

And thy deep “Wounds will his kind Bowels move .
To eafe thy Painj h2'll cuft.a tender Eye,

Whillt thou poiivied in thy Blood dolt lie 5.

And what is neediu! frgely he will srive ¢ :
Tho’ dead he’ll breathin Life, and bid thee hve§.
Yea, manifcft hig procious Loveto thee

And cipthe thy Soul with his Salvation free.

Come make a Trial then; renounce. D»fpau"
Look up to Heav’n, dear Soul, thy Help is there.

\

YOUTH. o

Thanks for thy Counfel, Truth ; P'll now take heed ;
T obey thy Voice, and flze to Chn& with Speed: '
Proftr. te Illi fall, and make my ‘heavy kdoza, -

And wreftle humbly at his gracious Throne 3

Difplay my Wants, and fpreal my mortal Sare -
Before his Face, and Mercy thus implore:

¢ Mot gracnous God, who dwell’ft in peerlefs Lxght, ;
¢¢ Canft Thou behold, and. not abhor the Slght,

¢ A poor polhited Mortal loft! undone! -

« Roll’d in hig Bloos before Thy noly Thxone?

¢ Sin is my Burden { Sin is all my Griefl. . :
¢ And Lord, to Thee I'im come to beg Relief.. ~ |
«¢ Wilt Thoy not eafc fo deep a.-wounded Soul,

¢ Who in his Blood is forc'd to lie.and.roll?

R Gea.rxxxm zg. 1 Lnke 3vi. § Ezek. a6
C : ) X Ic



... Bebold be prayeth 1Y S &)
« Is there no Balm in Gilead? Lord, I'm fure,
¢ There’s a Phyfician can effed my cure. -
« Where are Thy- Bowels, Lord? Is Mercy fled ?
¢ Remember that rich blood that Jefus fhed ! -
<. If for this’ Plea Thou canft noteafe my Grief,.
<« Then, Lotd, I die ! hopelefs without Relief!
¢« But why didft Thou, dear Jefus, fuffer? why,
« Ifnot to take my heinous Guilt away? .. . -
¢« No Guile was found in' Thee ; no finful Stainy -
¢ To caufe Thy Death : for me waft Thou not flain ¥
<« Didft Thou not Juttice fully fatisfy?
¢ And pay my Debt ? yet muft I Prifoner lle,
¢¢ When ﬁe{htutlon to the full is made,”
¢ And ey’ry Mite for my Remiffion paid ?
¢ Ah!<Lord, to Thee I lift my humble cry,
¢ Knock off thefe Bolts ! fet me at Liberty.
< See how Ilangux{h finkirig in the Mire ;.
¢ Hafte, Lord, in Meércy, e’er my Soul expire}”
¢¢ Why muft I bleed?.did I not bleed before,
¢ In Thy fad Wounds } Can Juttice challenge more ?
¢ My ‘Heart-ftrings fure will break, T pant, I groan, -
¢¢ I tremble, Lord, whilft Thou ﬂ'and’ﬁ looking on ! I
<¢ Doft Thou not hear.the Ravens whén they cry ?
¢ And canft Thou ftill my hunble Suit deny? .
<« Wilt Th}ou the Woor of Mercy ne’er unlock? f 2
<« Eord, ope’ to me, for’ at Thy Call I Kndck *,
<¢ O Son of David help ! for a Thy Word =~

<¢ I humbly truft: Mercy to me afford,” = ..
- < ',.:,"J' V. .‘.:.': B ”" - - o Lo Yy ) ,",,
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e Lyl e A ’ R,
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> Youth's meyi'.';x%a@. ,
. Al JEsue) e X " hl‘ ‘
What decp Complaint is this aceofts ming Ear?;; .
What wretched Creature’s Groan is this Ibear, . 5

Who il implores my Help, and gives nat oler, . .1

Tho’ I‘am filent, but_gt'i;.{ Ol'.ljt VtheA,m?r.e‘f S YU

KT Y. Younr H.'_T:‘,“'.':'",;":: '{'ﬂ.;{,?g-{{
Low, s awrechid Sisners Iot] undoped | &
§eek7:ng Salvanangn Thy Namg alppe' T
DS [ G - ARSI A

RS
C SEOT e e D sl
i g B'?SU'S',’L;’W‘ 1 st
RIS ST APUNE NS DU S VI S Fes BNV RO SO
But khow'ft thou not that T was only fent,; ., .
To :7atab's gaée, the.u' Rmp topreV?n;?: wnt e f
Then how dareft thou who artof Geptile Stock, 1  :

Come boldly thus at Mercy’s Door;,té;kﬁéékg eI
‘Depart from me, and think no more to fpeed, .. .. .

Sinice thou'att not of Jjrael’s chofén Seed,..

{ :'.‘yf-.}: .
. C T v ¥,° U'TH: R -;illi.}i-j':"i »i ~ :
: Ant ;g;aciqp;v;Logd; fome kind Comppflion how?, .
I Thou deny’ft me Whither. fhall T gof v
e Tt

. o R S Y P RO ORR U o 4-\..1! )
, i\‘l:‘" B c _..J‘E;sv.s. IS UD DN CAIRE NS B G
: . : i X A RO N S SR
EADER RS Sy
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But js it meet that Iﬂ;ould,take,;lidgfégé,;i- vido,
Such hufigry Dogs with Childrens precipus Bread?y . |
Pl S S L ,”"‘u.’..(‘lv“l,\v '\-‘\—'(:‘; ) .
Sy Youra s O
B N e eIt 3P Loy yLeny B
*Tis true, O Lord’; Town this Truth withal,
Yet may the Dogs lick up, the Grumbs that fall - {
From their own Maffer’s Board ; then let a Whelp.
Ohain this Favour ; gracious Saviour Help!
: 7 JEsus,



Youth’s Prayer gracioufly anfwered. 3g

JEsus.

. What aileth thee, poor Soul? What’s thy Complaint,
-Which makes_thy contrite Heart begin to faint ?

1 “YouTH.

Dear Lord, Thou know’ft my Alls no Place is frec,
But none of them, O Lord, are hid from Thee.

I am a Sinner, Joathfome, vile and bafe ;

T hate myfelf, and bluth before Thy Face

A filthy Lump of finful Fleth unclean;

A viler Creature fure has never been.

Under my dreadful Burden, lo, I faint;

Lord, look on me, and eafe my fad Complaint !
. JEsvus. _

Peace, troubled Soul ; I'll wipe thy briny Tears:
Grreat is thy Faith | thy Groans have reach’d mine Ears.
‘My Bowels move ; nor can I more refrain
To hear thy Cries, and mitigate thy Pain.

Thy wounds affeét me, and thy bitter Cry
Plerces my Heart; I feel thy Mifery.

Now what is thy Requeft ? ‘make known to me:
What doft thou lack? what fhall I do for thee 2 |
Open thy Heart to me, for I am nigh

To hear thy Suit, and all thy Wants fupp}y*

YourH

Lord, not for worldly Wealth, nor carnal Eufe,
Nor Honours, which th’ ambitious Mind would pleafe .
Nor, Length of Days do I entreatto have, -
‘But Comethmg better, Lord, I humbly crave.

* Matt, xv. 22,~—=28.
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»

8 -~ B Youth’s bumble Reqagé'

This World’s a Bubble ; all a Phantom vain!
There’s nothing here that can affuage my Pain.
Such is my dreadful State, none elfe can fave,
But Thou that call’dft dead Lazarus from the Grave. .
Knock off thefe Bolts, and fet Thy Prifoner free,
O fgive Thy Spirit, and Thy Grace to me.

My fainting Heart, Lord, comfort and refrefh;
Quicken my Soul, but mortify the Flefh,
Complete the Work thou haft in me begun’;
Tho’ I'm unworthy to be call’d thy Son, -

Yet let me as an kired Servant be,

In any Office that belongs to thee.

But more efpecially, dear Lord, impart

Thy heavenly Grace to purify my Heart.

O/ take away all my polluted Drefs,

And cloath my Soul with Thy own Righteoufnefs.
There’s nothing, Lord, I fee will do me good,

‘Without a Balfam of Thy precious Blood: . -

MWy languid Soul will faint away and die,
Unlefs T hy Spirit fpeedily apply
This fov’reign Med’cine to my bleeding Wounds,

‘ In which alone Salva.tlon free abounds.

"I'by Prefence makes a Heav* 0, Thine Abfence Hell!

For this, dear Lord, long have I'made my Moan,
With bnn‘y Tears before thy gracxous Throne.
Grant my Requeft, O Lord, and fet me free,

“For nought befide will eafe, or comfort me.

Make manifeft Thy Love to my poor Soul;

O this will cure my Wounds and make me whole !
My gafping Soul i§ here diffolv’d-in Tears, '
While pleas’d with Hopes, and yet depreft with Fears,
But, Lord, thefe gloomy Clouds Thou canft difpel,

For



Al T?)ihg? are po_ﬂibk to them that believe. 87

_ For there is nought on Earth, or Heay’n above,,

Which I efteem, or value like Thy Love. -

‘I'hen, Lord, fome Token give; fome Word appty

To iny poor Heart ‘before I droop and die.

Behold my trembling Soul in deep Diftrefs,

Confcious, O Lord, of my unworthmefa

When I review my Sins, and Lufts fo ftrong,

So num’fous; and perfifted in fo lcng

How I have griev’d, and put Thy Soul to Pain; -

Thefe doleful Thoughts e’en cut my Heart in’ ‘Twain,
Thy Meflengers I've flighted, and refus’d,

And my own Gonfcience gricvoufly abus’d, '

Which Thou haft given Commiffion from Thy Hand,

. Either to clear, or fharply reprimand. '

"Fo Truth, alas! how deaf hath been mine Ear?

But,ah ! how ready Satan’s Voxce to hear!

Lord, Lhave flighted Thee, my Sins t* embrace,

And this with Shame confounds my-bluthing: Face,

Ah ! fhould® Thou yet fave fuch a Wretch as me, -

And from nly Shame and. Bondage:fet me free,

And all Thy juft deferved Wrath remeve,

‘T’ embrace my Soul into Thine Arms of Love,

This will be' Grace indeed, fo rich, fo free,

_ Beyond.Expreflion ! worthy,- Lord, of Thee.! .

Now fpeak,- dear Saviour, fpeak, and eafe my Pain ;

One gracious Smile, © let me but obtain }.

Jesus.

Cheéar up, poor Soul, if theu canft but behcve,
And as free: Gifts my Benefits rccelve.
Doft :hink that I am able to impart, -

. And wxllmg tao to heal thy broken. Heart?

"1z . Canft

-



88 Youth's weak Faith encouraged.

Canft thou by Faith my Promifes receive? - -
_All things are poflible, couldft thou believe.

»

YouTH.

Alas, my Faith is weak, O fend Relief !
Lord, Ibelieve! help Thou my unbelief!.
Thy chearing Voice, that lately picrc’d mine Ear,
4 gain repeat, O'that will flay my Fear !
If Love as well as Pity Thou wilt fhow,
T'will Joy create, and banifh all my Woe.
But fhou)s’ft thou, Lord, my Cafe commif.rate;
Aund yet thus leave me in a dying State;
As o’er Ferus’ln Thou did’ft cnee lament,
- Yet gdvc them not a Spirit to repent ; - :
I own ’twere Juﬁ, fhould’ft Thou thus deal wnth me,
And leave me in my Guilt and Mifery.
But fhould’ft Thou pity this my helplefs Cafe,
Apd magnify Th Yy rich forgiving Grace, -
On fuch a wosthlefs:finful Worm as me, @ .
"This ‘would indeed furprizing Mercy be!
Speak now, dear Saviour !. eafe my troubled Breatt ! r
O give my heavy laden Spitits reft ! '
Help, help, O Lord! my fainting Soul wnll die,
Ualefs Thou fend’ft with Speed a kind Reply.

~

]Esvs

Fear not, poor Soul, my Grace to thee I’ll fend :
My Love’s Eternal, lo, it hath no End;

And this thou haft already in thy Heart ;-

Aud all Things needful I'll ta thee impart.

(AR

Thy



Chril’s rich and preciots Promifes applicd.. . 8g

“Thy fcarlet Sin behold Il wath away; . :

Not one of them at the great Judgment-Day . }
Shall sife againft thee, or thy Soul difimay.” . .
Now thou may’ft lift thy joyful Eyes ta Heav n;

- ‘Thy num’rous Sins, tho’ great, are ill forgiv’n:. -
For, lo, Icame to feek and fave the Loft, -
And I am able, to the Uttermoft,

‘To heal the Wounded, and thg Needy fave,
Ev’n all who can no other Helper have. : .

" Andwhofo.comes to me, Pltin.no wife .

- Reje& their Suit : therefore fift up thine Eyes,
Behold, ‘my Hands and Feet, and doubt no more,.
forI have wafh’d thee in my purple Gore. . .
Thy Debts are.cancell’d with my dying Blood,’
And [’ve repair’d the broken Law of God. :

. Enter the Paradife of Love unftain'd,.: ... .

For, lo, thau haft the roya] Fort obtam d

Take up thy Reft int iy eternal Love ; .

Defpife_this World, thy Treafurg. li¢5' abgve., - »

Cheer up thy Heart, I tell thee thou-art mmer v

For with my Blood,. I've bonght that Soul of thme.

With endlefs Jays thy Heart I'l] famsfy, . ,

Andin. my .Bolom thou fhalt ever li¢. .- .. ., "

‘Wizhin my circling -Arms; lo, thee I takac, o

Now truft my Word, I'll never thiee. forfake F’. ‘

‘When thro’.the Fire thou. pafleft I'll be by,

And thro’ the #ater thou fhalt find me nigh 1.

~ Yea, I'll be with ghee always to the End; .

And Death at Iaﬂ: I'll canfe to be thy Fnend

r

o . Hebo xm' SQV.' I Ifl. xlul...z.~ )
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" Q0 The believing Soul szvift'd with the Love of Chrift. |

~I’ll make that Paffage eafy, and thereby
Waft thee to my eternal Joys on high.
“There thou fhalt join the Army of the biefs’d,

- And fhare with them the everlafting Reft;

Where Living Water in a cryftal Flood,
Flows out.for ever froni the Throre of God.’
And there the Trees of Life, on either Hand, .
With monthly Fruits in glorious Order ftand *,
There fhalt thou fee, not darkly thro’ a Glafs,
Thy God and Saviour’s Glory Face to-Face.

Yea, there a King and Prieft thou fhalt-be crown’d,

Too reign with me upon a Throné renown’d+:
O’er all thy Foes thou thalt vi@orious prove,
And seft for ever happyin my Love:

For thofe T love, Ilove them to the End;
Eternity can ne’er my Fulnefs fpend.

You'rx-!.

Amazzing’ Change' Darknefs is fled and gone,
'And lo, a glorious Day comes gliding on !
-The Son of Righteoufnefs, with healing Ray,
_In my Horizon now begins his Way.'

- My Soul is ravifh’d with the Heav’nly Light; a

Loft in fweet Wonder, Love, and pure Dehght.
My Heart is melted with cele(tal Fire, -

And has obtain’d at laft its own Defire.
The-Daor is open’d ; Chrift is enter’d in,

And hath o’ercome, and {lain the Man of Sin.
My Heart that was fo hard is made to yield,

My heavenly Captam now has won the erld

-® Rev. axii. 15 2. ) 1 Rom. v. 17:

™



His Dg'/dax’n of all earthly Enjoyments. . o1
The War is ended *twixt my Lord and me;
And Peace is fettled for Eternity.
O glonoua Foretafte of eternal Blifs !
What Joy, what Pleafure can compare with this ?
Great was my Burden ; but, behold, my Reft
. Is greater far! It cannot be expreft ! ;
What Soul can tafte of thefe tranfcendent ]oys,
And not account Earth’s Pleafures etpty Toys!
Such fweet Effe@s flow from the blefs’d new Birth,
“ Sadnefs is turn’d to Joy; Heav’n found on Earth,
How hlind was I! fenfelefs, bewitch’d, and mad !
I thought in Chrift no Pleafure could be had. -
- Religion was, I thought, an empty Thing,
And neither Profit, nor Delight could bring,
Strangely I thought Profeffors were allur'd,
When I beheld what Suff’rings they endur’d.
Bat now convinc'd, I fee my mad Miftake,.
‘And.1 could now, thro’ Grace, for Jefus Sake,
-Freely with them their fierceft Storms go thro’,
Such a bleft Profpec lies within my View.
All Earth’s Enjoyments I’d for ever flight,
For one fweet Dram of this divine Delight,
‘Thas I enjoy in my Redeemer’s Love ;- -
Which makes me long to be with him above. .
Ah! that’s my Home | my proper Refting-place; -
‘My higheft Hope to fee him Face to Face.
Mean Time, O Lord, while here on Earth I ﬁay,
Givé me to know thy Will, and Pow’r ” obey.
Help me aloud thy Wonders to declare
~Amongft thy chofen People every where
That all may know the Riches of thy Grace,
~And Sinners flock thy Gofpel to embrace.
o ' . : Sinee



o2 Truths Aimiration'of the Triumphant Soul.
Since Thou haftrais’d. me from the loweft Pit;
Andon the Rock of Ages fet my Feet; :
Fain would my Voice th’ Angelic Hofts outvié,
And raife thy Praifes far above the Sky.

O may my-Meart, and Tongue, and Life make known
The wond’rous’ Things which Thou to.me haft ﬂxoﬁm 5

That by thy Grace 1 daily rhay afpire,
Nearer and neder Thy celeftial Choir | -

Fain would I with thofe fwift wing’d 'Leglohs join, :

‘To celebrate with them Thy Grace divine : .
But, Lord; let Patience hold out to' the End ’
Nor lee Corruption prompt me -to offend,. -
ol crucnfy, and kill each finful Thought; -

" Let ev’ry Foe be to Submiffion brought :
And let me fpend the Remnant of my Days,
Wholly devoted to thy glorious Praife ;

*Till Life’s tempeftuous Sea, Death wafts.me o’er, .

Andlands me fafe on Canaan’s heav’nly Shore.’

O happy Period! then thall .I enjoy :

My Lord’s dear Prefence : Blifs without annoy.
T RUTH.

«

What blers’d trxumphant Soul is this I hear 3
Whofe Voice founds fo melodious in mine Ear *#2
With Eagle’s Wings he foaréth up on high ¢, '
And feems to aim hns Flight aboye the Sky.

It God’s eternal Love he feems to reft,

Fill’d with his Grace, and of the Crown poffeft.
Ravifh’d with Love, and-full of inward Peace,.
Chearful hé runs, nor faints amidft the Race.

RS

Yet




Youth’s Eftimation of Truth, . )93

Yetin his bighe{’t Raptures can’t exprefs
His deep Humility and Thankfulnefs.

YourTH.

*Tis I, bleft Truth: the Conqueft now is won,
G'ra¢e has prevail’d, and I’'m the conquer’d One,
My Grief is turn’d to Joy; and my fad Night
Become the Day of everlafting Light.
Grreat is thy Pow’r, O Truth, when God with thee
Attempts to gain a glo.ious Victory !
- O’er any boldand ftubborn Rebel Worm; - -
What Vonders can_thy mighty Pow’r perform]
" Bleft be the Day that thou waft fent to me,
To ope’ mine Eyes, and fet the Prif’ner free.
True Love: to thee for ever P’ll retain,
LongasI fhall a Pilgrim here remain:
I’II keep“thee clofe and hide thee in my Heart,
Nor for 2 Wotld with theemy Jewel part.
Tolofe.my All on Earth, my Heart is free,
Rather than part, O precious Truth with thee!
Should Earth and Hell againft my Soul engage,
And ftir up all their Fury, Wrath, and Rage;
Lo, I thro’ Grace a thoufand Deaths will die, -
E’er I'll difgrace thy Name, or thee deny.
Tho bold Deceivers, in a Multitude,
Break in upon my Soul, unlearn’d and rude,
T'o wreft thy Meaning in a thoufand Forms s
Yet prompt by Grage, I'll ftand their fierceft Storms;
For by Experience I cah all refute,
- Who craftily againft thee would difpute,
The fome aflert, thy Words but Letters are,
Empty and dead ; poor, light znd worthlefs Ware: B

b : - - ut’



“ 94 Youth legy now the flritleft Search of Truth.

But by the Spmt of my God I fee
Treafures immenfely rich contain’din thee,
Ah! did thefe Fools but rightly underftand,
Thy pow’rful Infi’ence in the Spirit’s Hand ;
And could they tafte thy Sweetnefs,. they'd "extol
Thy Worth above all Things from Pole to Pole.
Thy Light diffus’d in Confeience, 1 receive,-
Gladly embrace, and fteadfaftly believe.
Highly I prize thy Btams ; thofe chearing Rays
Sublimeft- Wifdom to my Soul conveys. = .
“Thou art a glorious Gift God hath beftow’d
On Men, to guide them in the heav’nly Road;.
For were it not'fer thy celeftial Light,-
" Lo, we fhould wander in an endlefs Night!
* And thefe our fav’rite Ifles had furely been.
As dark as others had:we never foen - ‘ ‘
‘The Gofpel-Didy, which round our Tents hath. fhonw

|

Whereby the great Salvation-is made known.

. But now, O-Truth, onee more- I come to thed,
To hedr what thou-wilt fay concerning me:
 Givein thy Verdié freely, never-fpare ;

What €’er thou fee’ft amifs- in me. declare.
Searcheme and try me with a.watchful Eye,
For I retain-4 fecret-Jealoufy : .
O’er my own Heart,: becaufe I've often feen

In fornier Tnmes, how I decexv’d have been. -

TRUTH.

Canﬁwm:, to thee I muft once more appeal, .
‘Givein thy Judgment: thou cauft beft revedl
How Matters ftand betwixt this Youth-and thée;-
Doft thou condémn him now, or fet him free? .~
- ’ o ‘Canl




Conlfcience bemg a/ked, gives Evidesice ﬁr Youth.

Zanft thou defcry no fecret Luft wichin?
:)r doth he wow difcard each darling Sin ?

N ow let thy Verdi&t perfe&ly be giv’n,

A ccording to thy Lxght receiv'd from Heav’n.

3

‘CoNscinch.

Truth, I am always willing at thy Word,

J udgment to- give as thou doft Light afford ;
Ang never was I willinger than now *
“To give in Evidence of what I knaw,
Concerning this young Man, Q facred Truth,

X o, he'is now become another Youth

"Than what he was ; Grace has fubdu’d his Heart,
-And he is truly chang d ini ev’ry Part.

"Thofe Chriftian Graces in him fweetly fhine,’
“Which plainly prove the Work to be divine.
"That Faith that works by Love predominates,

"And now eagh former finful Courfe he hates.
Thofe very Lufts that fuffer’d no Controul,

“ Are now become.the hatred of his Soul.’
Where Pride long dwelt, humility is plac’d ;
‘Where Rage, behold, his Soul with Meekneﬁ grac’d
Inftead of Falthood, now he fears a Lié,

And moft of all ahhdrs Hypocrify.
His Will and his Affeitions are fée right, ~

And in the Law of God is his Delight.

All Chrift’s Commands he chearfully obeys, -
Without Referves, Excufes, or Delays.

He grieveth moft for Sins that are unfeen
By outward Eyes; his fecret Thotights within,

Yea he is more in Subftaicé than in'thow, ~

When Joy runs high, his hiunble Heart is low.

.

\
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96 ~ Truth Jatisfied with the Evidence of Confcience.

All his own Righteoufnefs he now counts Drofs,
And what he thought his Gain he counts as Lofs.
He now abhors his former legal Drefs,
And only mentions- Frfu’s Righteoufnefs.
Yea, Chrift is now fo precious in his Sight,
He is his only Theme of fweet Delight :
And for ltis Sake he freely takes the Crofs,
Nor fhuns the Scandal, nor avoids the Lofs 3
But freely parts with Wealth, Good-name, and Eafe ;
Nor counts Life dear, his deareft Lord to pleafe.
Earth’s beft Enjoyments now he fees ‘are vain,
Compar’d with Chrift, he treats them with Difdaia.
Chrift is the only One in his Efteem, ’
And all his Offices are dear to him.
He alfo ufes me moft tenderly,
Becaufe from God is my Authority.
He takes my Part at all Times, nor difdains -
Whate’er Reproach, or Lofs he thus fuftains.
Chrift in his Heart has fixt his regal Throne,
And other Lords he will in no wife own.
None other will he fuffer, or obey,
Chrift muft alone in him the Sceptre fway.
He’d fuffer Death before he’d flinch or yield -
To let a Rival take the conquer’d Field,
Chrift’s royal Property in his dear Soul :
Boldly he ftands, and fuffers no controul.
In ev’ry Thing he ftriveth to maintain
“Chrift’s Honour pure, without a Spot or Stain.
- TruTH -
O happy Youth! thou’rt.bleffed from above;

Fill'd with the Grace, and ravifh’d with the Love ‘
- ! . Of 1




1% Neighbour's admire Youth’s gracious Change. 97

Of thy Eternal Lover, on whofe Breaft

Thou now lean’ft on,and thalt for ever reft.

Long fhall thine Honour laf} ; ;.thy F lowers ne’er fade:
'Thy “Freafure lies where Thleves cdh ne’er invade®.
Thy Pleafures are fubftantlal : there’s no Sting
Follows thy Mirth : fromthence fhall ever fprmg
Rivers of fweet Delight, without annoy,

Nor fhall thy Fide of Blifs e’er ebb, or cloy,

Eternal Life is thine; thou fhalt not die,

But conquer Death, and reign eternally .

: Nxmnnouns

Amazing change! no.Tongue can €’er exprefs
The inward Peace, the Joy and Happinefs _
This Youth enjoys; while by Faith’s Eye he fees
How all God’s Dealing anfwers his Decrees,
And how each Attribute at once agrees 1.

"Now Truth and Confeience with the Spirit' meet,’
And harmonize to make his Joy complete.
It now appears he’s from all Bondage free,
And quite deliver’d from Captlv;ty
The Spirit-of Adoption to him giv'n
Shews he’s new-born, and made an Heir of Heav’n,
Joint Heir with Chrift, jn his eterna] Blifs '
O what amazing. Happinefs is this !
But whllp thus fil’'d with Joy and fweet Delight,
. Behold the Devil comes with all his Might; -
Boldly affaults his Faith, and would- deﬂ:roy
* If poffible, his prefent Flood of Joy.

® Matt. vi. zo. , + ]ohn xi. 26.
1 Pfal. lxxzv. 10. Il Rom. viii, 17.

K ' Nqy



o8  Youth’s Combat with the Devil.

Now, Satan failing in one Enterprize,

Another Projeét prefently he tries.

But when he cann’t prevail he then breaks out

‘To fpit his hellifh Venom all about,

Which in fome Meafure may from hence appear,
In his own Language as ’tis copy’d here. :

Devit. ' -

But hark, thou curfed Wretch! Vengeance is min€?
And I’ll repay’t upon that Soul of thime. :
My dreadful Fury now fhall fall on thee,

If thou return’ft not and fubmit’ft to me.

Ifall my fhining Glory won’t invite, _

Nor all my Pow’rful Agents thee éxcite

To leave that Path, that curfed narrow Way ;
Then I'll contrive thy Ruin, and repay :
“The Slights, and the Affronts 1’ve had from thee;
And thou fhalt feel how theu haft injur'd me.
Tho’ from thy Heart I've'been debarrd of lafe,
And forc’d a little frem thee to retreat ; '

Yet I’ll return, and like a'Lion ﬁrong,

Tear- thy whole Soul to-Pieces ¢’er’t be long.

Youru

Father of L:es, doft think I dread thy Frown?

. "Tis paft thy Pow’r or Skill to caft me down:
Thy Head is bruis’d : thou art a conquer'd Foej
And chain’d up faft ;- no further can’ft thou go

~ Than thou art fuffer’d by my God and King;
Therefore I fear not ; thou haft loft thy Sting.
Smcc Chrift himfelf is on my Side engag’dy

r m not difmay’d, howe’er thouart enrag’d = . ; .
Agaiaft.



Youth’s Combat with the Devil. ~ = 08
Againft my Soul ; for all the Pow’rs of Heav’n
If needful, would be for my Safeguardgiv’n;
- And would prote& me from the Pow’rs of Hell,
Howe’er the Billows of that Lake might fwell.
Therefore be gone, vile Tempter; hence depart; .
Go! like a roaring Lion as thou art,
Walking about, and feeking to devour
_ Each precious Soul that falls within thy Pow’r,
But all thy Stratagems abortive prov’d ’
Againft my Lord, and all his dear Belov'd:
For all whom his eternal Love hath chofe,
His pow’rful Arms eternally inclofe.
And thus by Faith, behold, I firmly ftand,
Safely furrounded by my Savxour s Hand,
: Devre. .

Ah! felf-conceited Soul, doft thou believe
Fhat God will all thy youthful Crimes forgive ?
‘And that thou fhalt be able ftill to ftand
Stri&ly obedient to his ftern Command ?

No I'll convince thee of this Falfity ; -

The Lord will foon become thine Enemy, ‘
Altho’ thou think ft he’s now become thy Friend, .
A fmall Temptation will make thee Offend ~ ~
Againft his harfh Commands; then will he fly,
And in his Wrath forfake thee utterly :_ :
Then will I rent and tear thee'as I lift, ‘
And thou fhalt find no Pow'r will thee affift. |

Yov'ru.

Thou hoafhng bafled Foe, thy Threats nge o'er,
- For I am refcu’d from_ thy Wiles and Powr.

K2 - God

.



100 Y’;)uth Cmbaf w:tl: tbe Devﬂ

. God hath on me beftow’d his fpecul Grace,

And I ahhor thy Ways, ner will give Place

To thee; O Satan! therefore hcnce depart,

For thou a flatt’ring falfe Deceiver art,

And tho’ thou.ftriveft daily to entice,

- And qraw me jn to be a.Slave to Vice,

As too too long I’ve been ; yet God hath faid,

¢ My Grace fhall be fufficient for thine Aid, ” ‘-
Therefore m fatisfy’d thou ne’er fhaltbe

Able by any Means to conquer me.

And if thro’; Weaknefs I were overcome,

God would not then pronounce in Wrath my Doom,
Chrift is my Advocate ; be pleads'my Caufe,

And hath repair’d his Father’s broken Laws, .
~Therefore though God chaftife, he’ll not remove
I'rom me his tender, and eternal Love *,

Devit, .

Thy Hopes will fait, and foon black Clouds wxll ludl ;
“Thy blazing Sun; -thy Steps will quickly flide :
T:hy Morning bright will foon be overcaft,
‘And all thy Joys. will but a Moment laf}.
And what though Truth and Confeience both agree,
Soon will th*old Proverb be made good.in thee,
That the young Saint will an old Devil prove, -
" And bitter Enmity fucceed thy Love; ) :
- So that at laft in black Apoﬁafy
Thou wilt a bold ﬁout-heartpd Rebel die.

YouTm
Ah' Satan, fince thou'ft loft thy blefs’d Eftate,
Man’s Happmefs thou look’ft on wnh Regret

’ Therefore
* Pfal. lxxxxx. 32, 33-



"Youth’s Combat with the Devil. 101

Therefore againft my Soul thou fhews thy prte, :
But, lo, thy Teeth are broke, thou canft not bite:
Becaufe thou haft for ever loft thy Crown,

At me thou cafteft forth an envious Frown :

And fince thou waft 2 Morning Star of Light,
And now art funk into eternal Night;
Therefore thou ftriveft daily to betray,

And draw'my Feet to thy pcmicioixs Way.

But all thy crafty Stratagems are vam, ,

‘Thy hellith Purpofe thou canft ne’er obtain,

No Pow’r can break that bleffed Unity,
‘Which is conjoin’d betwixt my Lord and me.
T’'m fix’d in him ; my Standing fure is made ;
None can my bright eternal Crown invade.

He th#t hath in my Soul this Work begun, .
Will never leave it off till he has done.
‘There’s not a Sheep nor Lamb in all his Fold, .
But'his firong Arm eternally fhall hold. .
‘And in the greateft Danger they fhall ftand,
None can them pluck from his Almighty -Hand *.
Inev’ry Nation by his Pow'r they’re kept,
Till from all Dangers they are clean efcapt, .
And landed fafely on the heav’nly Shore,
“Where Sin.and Sorrow fhall be known no more.
Thus on.the Rock of Ages am I plac’d,
And my.Foundation ne’ér can be eras’d.
Tho’ Mountains thould depart and Hills remove,
- Chrift cannot change his. everlafting Love 3
- Or let his endlefs Covenant.of Peace .
_ Be ¢’er remov’d, or his rich Mercy ceafe, .

® Joha x. 28, 29. - :

~



102 Youth’s Combat with the Dewil,

» And now fince Truth and Confcience both agree,
To prove a faving Change is wrought in me,
Th’ immortal Seed is fown, and not in vain ;
It cannot fail to bring immortal Grain,
Which muft and thall eternally remais.

For whom God calls, he alfo juftifies, ‘

And not one of them an Apoftate dics®.

- ® The Do&rine of the ﬁ'na; Petfeverance of the Saints, he-

ing here afferted in the ftrotigeft Terms, in anfwer to the
hellih Suggeftion of Satan going before; which I thiok
could not be fully anfwered, without fuch bold Affertions ga- -
thered from the Word of God, which is the Sword of the
Spirit; yetleft it fhould be abufed by any bold Prefumers, -
the following Caution is here offered to every fuch Reader,
viz. Remember that he .who faid, ¢ All that the Father -
¢¢ giveth me, fhall come unto me ; and he that cometh unto
¢ me, I willin no wife caft oyt.” And, ¢ If any Mam eat
“¢ of this Bread, he fhall live for ever.”. Hath alfo (aid, *¢ If
“ a map abide not in me, he is caft forth as a Branch, and is -
¢ withered, and Men gather them, and.caft them into the
¢ Five, and they are burned.” ' Again, *¢ Ifye keep my
¢ Commandments, ye ?lall abide in my Love; even as I
¢ have kept my Father’s Commandments, and abide in his
¢ Love.” Febnvi. 37, 51. 2v. 6, 10. ~_And by ihe fame Ac-
thority fpeaks an infpired Apoftle, ¢ Let bim that thinketh
¢ he fandeth, take heed left he fall.” Again, {peaking con-
cerning the breaking offof the Feavs, ¢« Thou wilt fay then, the
¢ Branches were bioken off, that I might be graffed in. Well, |
«¢ becaufe of Unbelief they were broken off, and thou fland-
¢ eft by Faith. Be not high-minded, bat fear. For if God
¢¢ fpared not thenatural Branches,take Heed left be alfo fpare
¢ not thee, Behold therefore the Goodnefs and Severity of
“ God: on them which fell, Severity; but fowards thee,
¢ Goodnefs; if shoa continue in his Geodnefs : Otherwife
¢ thoo alk’a fhale be cut off ; ‘1 Cor. x. '12. Rem, xi. 19, 20,
¢ 21, 22.” 7 ‘ R '

Mem-



Youth V:ﬂm‘y .ﬁ” the Dml . T 193
Members of Chrift’s own Body, lo, they ace,
And I;Iead and Memhers all one Nature fhare :
‘T herefore as lives the Head, ¢ en fo ihall I,
And reign wnth h;,m to all Eternity.

vau

I fee my Words no Place at all can ﬁnd
Within the Circle of thy headftrong Mind :
Therefore I'll lea.ve thee with my dreadful Curle,
Which is as bad as Hell; yea it is worfe
Than all the Plagucs of Hell’s filtitious Lake,

- Which pow thoy dread’ft; and let my Agents take
Vengeance upon that curfed Soul of thine

*Till thou thy hateful Purpofes decline.

And tho’ at prefent [ depart, yet lo;

I’ll come again within a Day or two, '

And will thy Soul fo grievoufly torment,

That thou of thy Repentance fhalt repent.

v You'ru.' "

- Away, foul Fiend ! Bleft be the glonom,Pow r
That hath preferv’d me in this needful Hour,
When fo affaulted by that cruel Foe, -
Whofe Grand Defign is my fole Overthrow,
Lord in thy Strength I’ve fought, and made him flee,,
T herefore all Thanks, Glory and Praife to thee. .
Now with celeﬁlal Fire my Soul inflame,
And teach me, Lord, to magnify thy Name:.
And if again the Tempter fhould come near,
O let thy Truth ihvmy Behalf appear! . -
Then in thy Srength, tho’ young and weak, {hall I
O’ercome th’ Aﬁiults of ev ry Enemy. ' .
Speak .



1e4 Truth, Grace, and Conftience for Youth combine.
Speak now, O Truth, wilt thou be on my Side,

For in thy Help I mightily confide? .

Tho’ I am weak, yet if thy mighty Pow'r, :

Be on my Side, none can my Soul devour.

TRUTH.

Yes, I'll affift thee, Youth, with all my Might,
Againft thy Foes, the Sons of Hell and Night.
I'llwith my pow’rful Sword cut down and flay ’

All thofe curft Fiends that dare befet thy Way *.
Depend on me, I'll clearly light thy Path
'Thro this frail Life, and thro’ the Vale of Death t.

GRrRACE.

I'll fecond Truth, and all thy Wants fupply,
Fear not, nor doubt of my Suﬁiexencyt ‘
I'll be thy Lxght in Darknefs, Joy in Grief;
Yea, and in all thy Troubles ‘bring Relief.
Only believe, and on my Aid rely,
Thy Foes.with Shame fhall all be forc’d to fly.
" Never did any on my Strength depend,
But they obtain’d Salvation in the End. -
Then truft ‘me, Youth, whene’er thou art diftreft; .
I’ll bring thee fafe to thine eternal Reft.’

Conscrnncx.

T} be the thu'd to lend an helpirig Hand, . -
With Grace and Truth, we’ll make a triple Band..
A threefold Cord cannot be quickly broke,

As Trutb hath for thy folid Comfort fpoke§.,

o Eph vi. 17. -tPl' cxix. 105. IzCor.xu.g §Eccl. iv. 12, .
. Then

~
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Confc:ence cam[ude: the definitive Treaty. 10§

Then Foes from Earth or Hell thou need’ft not fear,
For I thy faithful Witnefs ftill am near,
While thus thou walk’t in T'ruth before the Lord
And all thy Ways are order’d by his Word.

Satan, confounded, {hal} be put to flight, ~
And thy puré Candle daily fhine more bright :
Nor can the Fiend e’ermore recover Ground,
While thus I teftify thy Heart is found.
Then chear up, Youth, and bid adieu to Woe,
Nor fear.th’ Affaults of thy accufing Foe; -
For to thy Mafter thee I'll recommend,
And be thy faithful Witnefs to the End. = -
And my beft Cordials I'll to thee impart;
When Death’s dire Shafts fhall ‘penctraxe thy Heart.

God’s Word has been thy Rule in ev’ry Thing,
His Glory thy main Aim; his Love the Spring
Of all that Comfort, Joy, and fweet Delight -
Thou findeft in his Favour Day and nght.
T herefore his Spirit alfo teftifies . .

‘Thou art an Heir of Blifs above the Skies,-

Be thankful then, for thou art fafeand blefs’d,
Chrift hath enfur'd thine evetlafting Reft, - -




106 ’ HYM NS, 'm

The Yovuc M A w baving obtained Jﬁzmme
God’s Love, Peace of Condcience, and Foy in tb
Holy Ghott ;- being - delivered from the Power of the
Temgter ; now breaks out in the fillowing b{ymx.r gf J

Pra:je and. Tbanlﬁwmg 10 God,

HYMN L
A myftical Song of Thankfgiving to God..
' I '
Y Soul mounts up with Eagle’s Wings,

And, Lord, to thee her God fhe ﬁngs,, -

~ Since thou art reconcil’d:"
Mine Enemies are forc’d to flee,.
Soon as thy mighty Pow’r they fee,
' For I'm become thy Child. .
1L
Thou makeft rich by’ makmg poor,.
By emptying me thou fill’ft my Store, .
) Which none can do befide :
By killing, Lord, thou makeft whole,
By wounding thou haft cur’d my Soul; -
Thy Name be magnify’d, '
nn. ‘
Thou makeft blind by gwmg Sight,
And turn’ft the Darknefs into Light,
By Sov’reign Grace diyine: .
Thou cloath’ft the Soul by makmg bare,
Tiou givelt Food when none is there,
And be the Glory thine.

e o -~

. Thou



SPIRITUAL §ONGS.

- IV
Thou raifeft up by pulling down,
‘By humbling raifeft toa Crown,
Such are thy wond’rous Ways?
‘Thou mak’ft the bitt’reft Potion fweet 3
‘Thy heavy- Crofs makes Joy comiplete,
And thine fhallbe the Pralfe.
V.
The conquer’d lo, the Conqueft gains,
The feeble Soul the Field obtains,
By Might and Majefty : .
And this, Lord, thou haft done for me,
All Praife and Glory be to thee, *
Thy Name Pll magnify.
. . VL
To make Men wife thou mak’ft ’em F\ ools,
By emptying them thou fill'ft their Souls
With Graces rich and free :
By making weary thou giv’it Reft,

And what feem’d worft, prov’d for-the beft ; ~

All Glory be to thee.
_ VIL *
Théu art afar, yet'always ‘near;
Imnroveable, yet ev’ry where,
Eternally the fame: ;'
Thy Nature’s Light, thy Nature’s Love ;
Thou dwell'ft below, thou dwell’ﬁnbovc*
~ All glorious is thy Name.
o VII.
"Phou art a glorious Myftery,
in Effence One, in Perfons Three,
: Eternal and divine: -

197



108 "HYMNS, ad
By Saints and Angels high ador’d,

The only true and Fighteous Lord,
All Praife and Glary’s thine.

HYMN IL

Peaa of Corybmu

L
\ C ONSCIENCE ‘is now become my Fncnd
And brings {weet Meflages to me:
T herefore I'll to his Wonrds attend, - '
Howe’er I here reproach’d may be.
_ ~ It matters not how Men revile,
I£Ged and Confecience on me fmile.
II.
Now I am blefs’d with inwidrd Peace,
My Chains are broke, my Soul’s fet free;
O how fhall I adore his Grace,
Who from my Bondage ranfom’d me! -
‘ All Thanks to his Almighty Hand, -
- Who paid the Law its full Demand
III.
Now Confecience brings me precious Food,
~ Sent from the King of Kings on high:
My Dainties are fo rich and good, -
Fully my Soul they fatisfy: '
Their worth can gever be declar’d,
Nor oughton Earth therewith compar’d.
ST 1v.
When Confcience firft became my Friend,
I was o’erwhelm’d with Seas of Grief :
: E Thea
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Then did the Lord in-Metcy fend:-

By him a Word of fweet Relief, .

' Soon did the roaring Billows ceafe,
_ And I was ble(t with inward Peace;

r . 1. ‘."','
v. 54.41 ; .
e e e

Though oft I fuffer'd [w his Suakeg et st

Yet O how fweet thefe Sufferings zru*!l i

For he my friendly Part thtake,
Speaks inward Peacebeyond:compare.:

For if the Earth ﬂ:oul&damge its Place, .

Stnll I am blefs’d-with inwaed: Reade‘

105 7| JERUCECTRDUN P M

When Tempefts rife and-Billows roar,

And others know not Where‘toflee: h s
‘Trembling they long to fee the Shore; -

But here’s a joyful Calm in e
- In fecret chamibers lockt- upfalﬁ
1 Jie "aill all thc Stormr are _paﬂ

W!VA 00 IOREEE]

At Death, and at the Jmﬁgﬁeat—Dly, ,
What weuld mea.giveforduch a Friend ?‘

Then all who Confeience difobiey,: -+ =12

Muft rue their Folly witheuf End:
When fuch are forc’d itoowd iﬁ&ctf
My Soul fhall )oyfulimo‘bh¥ 0&‘&5‘!

u}){':",,.-,.. P

Hvuum.

Foy in the Hpb Gbg?, Rop vul. x;. 16. .

E’s come! the Cmﬁkof-ik’cuiﬁf’

A‘lfe .‘, w‘a‘d“g e o n “
L
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Ke) letthyVmcenombmbedumb, faaT o

Topmfe thyGoddeingl 3 f'lx:"/‘;,‘ll. o

: 11,
Let Worldlmgs at.my Joys repine, - . 3
- And fpread their Lies. abroad :
God’s: Spirit witnefles-with ixime', SIS T
ThatIamkomofGod e
, I, = n e
O, this is Heav’n on Earth begun, :
And Glorym theBud! .. 1 ‘.
1 tafte thofe living Streamsthavrurt” © . [: . L
~ Out of the Throne of God. :
LI g T e T
vow far does thls my heav’aly Joy-;:_ e
All earthly. Joys exceed t . : S AN
This is pure Gold witHoug Al}ojr,,) i i " ) -
' F rom Drofs apd Mixture freedi ... - oo &
;x'vd .0, 21 i i '.E'. M
AT hanks to my lovmg Savnnu; s N e, ~ :
That hung upo, 'd;q«,Tm;T s 6 b gl (108
And borc my Hell, my Sjn, myShame, TR TR
To pvrchafe Heav n forme, - ot divad
t'Y'-L'.’f,:.."’ T
Of this 1 hayc ztragﬁenp:g'l‘zﬁc, s dunta.

But q‘“ddg;ﬂ“u lfwﬁh WU Llu.h {i: 0L \:-:
The Sweetnefs of his Marriage Fealt,

Amongﬁ bis Hofls abo%. T -

' VIL w0
Threre 'fbalﬁ feafl :mcfu never tlre, . U !
 Nor fhall the Pleafiupes clogac sita 12:.c . I;;

There fhall I have my fy}f Defige, “ ;o A :

. Of cverlaﬁxng _Ioi' T

[+ " ’
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Incr:qﬁ g‘ Grace, and Par[wergn«. Heh..vx ,I, 2.

T SRR S
R Epentance in my“Sbu{ is wought,
And Faith is giv’n me to beli¢ve'
That I had fold myfelf for Nought,
But Jefus did my Soul retrieve. o
- Lo
F rom Heav’n’s lugh Court his‘Eye beheld,’

i And down w5 Hell hie ftoop’d for me ;-

Ev’n while againft him I rebell’d, .
He bore the Curfe to fet me fr:e
o - s
Hun for my Prophet;’ ’ﬁealbne, :

I take to teach,” and gulde my Way, :
My Prieft, who only can atone; . .

My ng, whom gladTy I obey.

Thusam ¥’ brought to J'efu s Feet,
. . With chearful Heart, and willing Handax

To all his Ordinances fweer,
My chearfnl Soul obednent !lands,
e v
His Baptifm, and his Supper-l"'caﬁ'

Tho’ fome accoynt but carndl Things 3

Yetat thofe Seafons, lo, I tafte

Subﬁmual Food and heav ni}v Spnnog. S
"VI.® ]

My deareft-Lord I muft ébey,

. ’I hough Meni reproach- meand reviler - - -
' -How *

) L2

-
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How can I fvom his Precepts fray?
Or how my Feet, new °d Sefile?
VII’ « AN PO
LetMan deride for Jefus Sake, -~ -+ L LY
Yet by his Grace xefolv’ﬁam I

L)

To follow him ; -his Czofs to takey~ o o aetis T 2T
Yea, andiorhnmﬁﬁbmmodi% T S.o
VHL T
Nor will I ever turnmy Back, . SN
While he infpires me with hl! Lovc 5
And t}nsltmﬁlgccrinﬂl daeky o Tl
"Till he tmnﬁloﬂstaf fafe abwu T
2 SRS et 0 L

For this I have hxs,Pmm.lﬁ: fyres . -l vl
Inallmy Straits he’ll beas me tbrough :

Thereforc with Patience I endurey : e -J:T 2001
1 in his §acngt.h can a).l Th;ngs;}g,
'.:ﬁ;.‘.':)g ,.'..‘.'...7{

Let Satan rage, and qu» congme, TR
To fruftrate alt my Hopes divine 3 i g
Their Plots fhall fail ; their Strength- cxpu!; A
: G°4 lel fulﬁl his sklud Dsﬁgq- e

Though Death myft onmy Bmig(gw, A ,d, -
'And Wormé devour my gportal Clay: — ~

His fov'reign Hand may Fileth fhall maife._ . o e
Perfec} at thogrea.t] udgpwn Day, - -«

When he fha.llpafstheﬁmll)oom o {. Lo

 Of Wrath, on"all'his {l;bboml'oes' ' ’

Then fhall I forth triumphant comey” ~.- Y £ - .11
th all the Children he ha;h chefe..

Y' -~ 'Ir
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Then all his Saints <moft joyfully, - -
- With tender Bowels he’ll embrace:” <
And glorious Crowns of Dignity, - -~~~
On ev'ry Head his Hand wilk place, '
PSSRV T
There with kis blefv'd fedeemed “Flivong, * * ..
Ito hisKingdoinﬁ')all afeend; .
_And there with Joyeimd endlefs Song,” " '
* Ablefs’d Eternity fhall fpend, L

Aymxw L
The Sun of Righteoufuefi., From-Mal.iv. 7, -

- L . -
BEH OLD, the Sun of Righteoufnefs =~ .-
' Breaks forth with healing Beams.onme ! .
~ And from my Darknef§ and Diffrefs, . o
Lo, he hath fet the Prigner free! = .
For 1 was‘bound in, Death aud Sin, CaL
"Till he with quick’ning Rays btoke in; ~
e ‘__n",,“’.,.,
How I my former Life compard”
To the bright Seafon of th. Spring *; .
For carnal Mirth I never fpar’d,
But freely gave myfelf the Swing,
"‘Then was 1 blind; but now Ifee;
*No Light nor' Life-was then in me,

* Sec Yopk'sfielt Speech inthe Book, .
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| Son
N | A S3d%d :
My ‘Spring was then anx's'Sw, oL LT
As in Decemberdarktudco}d AN S
His Light from my Horizon. gene,- . . - ... . -3

Norcouldlthcnhwkgygbzhdd, Sawilatvia s
My Heart was ffozen Jke-a Stone; -

My Leaves wc;mqﬂ} m}%mxﬂw ’ -7
The Lord is now my Smaml&ueld, - : A
‘The Glory of the Worlc).tab iiL i

True Light and Life his Prefence yneld
And thus hath he enlightep’dme. - . - :
His Beams fuch Radiéncy difphay,

I“‘E‘F’@Elﬂwwvfmgmx. PR

Gladly we fee the pat’ralSumy,~ - - T - - —
Early falute,our op’ning Byess . " - _ |
Damp Vapours his bright Prefence. ﬂmn, o
Sweetly he clears the cloudy Skms PR PR
_ The Birds their cheaiful Notes, beglq,, o )
And Day wlth J‘ox t‘fuy ulher i My

Thus doth the Sun of R.rghteoqfx&e(s‘ CaTe T

By his divine refulgqpt Kays, L ) : .

Quicken my Soul whes in D‘Rre

And fills my Heart with Joy and Brife,
When Clouds appear, : aqd}torms jwﬁ:&. .
Hns Prefencecha‘:s "the dudcx Shies,” -

PRESYY vn i 'L
Juft as the Flow;q!\ug@m»thlrjkﬂ,,x Ll
Lifelefs till Nature them revive 3

AT < I So

-

e RN
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So I in Sin lay cold and dead, .. -
*Till Chrift’s bright Bedms . made me alive, -

My Heart id Guilt lay bary’d deep,

"Till Chrift aquc me from my Slcep. I

< WINVIOL Sl
O' how his.Voice my Sﬁmachez:’d', . o
When he hMledyHm, P
Then Light and Life in me appear'd,
And I reviv’d in e¥’fy Page, 2. . -
‘ My feeble Limbs benumb’d grew ﬂrong, o
And Songs of Prafe employ’d miy Tongué,
IX..

Then, O thou Sun of: Righteoufnafs 1 <

Never withdraw Thy.Rays diviae ; ,

But on my quicken’d Soul imprefs - - . .

The Image of that Soul of Thine : - s
Not like the Mgon thae:geides the Naghf’ -
- But like the Sun divinely bright, -

X, .

For as the radiant Suf excels

The feeble Moon and Stars of Lighg H

E’en fo the Soul where jefus dwells - o .

Excels the Sons of Nature's Nighte: -~ -~ - ¢
OrastheGofpddoththeLuw R
And Sinai’s Flames wh?ch Ifract fawwe

But nat’ral Men defpife thrs nght {0
And rather chufe a degat Guide ;- s e
This glorious Gofpe} Sun theylﬁght, AT
And all its quick’ning' Pow’r dérider. - =" - : o
And all who walk by ‘Wildoin's Rubks,’ :

L ﬁythemarecounta!vﬁkthmfool‘r. e

Pity

o~

~ e 2
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XIE T '.
Plty thofe wretched Sons of Night, ™ -
Great Source of . Light and Life divinet . i .
Arife, and make thy Glories bright, - ..o s
‘Through ev’ry Nation fweetly:‘lhme. - :
OpenMensbjinddeiudedEyes", e Y"v.
That they Thy:Gofpcl Lightmay prize. o

H e M N. VE

 The Mnm Brcatbmgs gf an. Hmym-bam SauI;:
: ‘e, l
E T not the Sunkdwfedbc TR e W

Nor Clouds of Darknefs mtei'poﬁ:.
sBetwixt Thyfelf,_ dear Lord, and me,
Thou ever blefled Shaxon’s Refe.. .

O let Thy Face Wm‘ﬂune, SRURI

Since by Election I mrhm SRR

Lord let me ftill enjoy Thnygbt, PR IDEPE
*Till Grace fhall me with-Glory- crown,,
Turn not my Mormng into Night, :
Nor let my glorious Sun go down ! -
O let Thy Face upen me {hgma
Since by deax Purchafel am Thmr:'

‘.Q. ¢

Let no Corruptien Cloudsaﬂfe e ey
From this dark Lump'of carnal Earth, . A
. To veil from me’thofe, glonous Slpqs, coo T
Whence I derive my heav’nly Bigthe - - - 1,_ .
(o) lethy F@ceupon me {hme, o '“
Forby M%P"an.l am Thins ) s v foxa

-
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W S
Lord make my Morning Dawn 1 more: bngbt, -
And haften on the.perfe@Day:: - . o
Endue mmeEycs with: ftronger. Lnght,
T o guide me in Thy heav’nly Way.

O let Thy Faceupon ine fhine, - '
Since God by fot ‘has made me 'I'hme. : .
v. | g

O glorious Sun of »Rugdtteouﬁiefs, o RS
Whofe Pow’r made this my Heart of. Stonc o
Sufceptive of thy Seal’s.imprefs,. © .~ . - .~ -

And fit for Thine eternal Throne,

O let Thy Face upon me-fhirre, -
- Since by fweet Qcmtmétl am Thine,

‘The Light of Thy. dear Countcnancc e T - T
Is, Lord, the only "Phing 1 pnze S
Then let not doudsof Sinor Senfe . - 7
Eclipfe Thy Gbryfwm mine Eyes. . °°

O let Thy Face upon me fhine, o
For I by Faiefi am Whtslly ‘(’I‘hmE. N )
N T Ty

Be Thou my ,Strength my Lxgbt, my .Gunde 3o~

In ev’ry Straiefor ever nigh :
From Thy dear Path ne‘erlet e ﬂide, T

But lead and gaidtmc ‘with Thine Eye, = . .7 ¢

O let Thy Face upon me fthine, . . - T
ForIto Thenﬁyfelfreﬁgn. LT
v, -
There’s many now Wwha daily cry,
“ O who will thew us any good 4

V4

e

.....
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Lord in thyfelf all Treafures lie,

Though this by few is underftood...
Oh fet Thy Face upon me.fhine, ..

For, Lord, by Conqucﬁ'l am‘l"hmc,, Cad

8 o A A R SR

Lord, while Thy Prefence I enjoy,. . Y
. And with Thy Saipts Commurnion have; -
My Faith ftands firm ; Hell cann’t annoy

* Tbe happy Soul Thou deign'ft to fave,,

O let Thy Face upon me fhine,' = " -
For Ican fay, “¢ Lord, Thouart mine.”

‘ 11::':'

P A R T II.»_~

--INTF:RCESSION. '.."'-, :
BAR L ey
EAR Savxour, Sun of Rnghtpoufnefs, e

Not only ﬂm;e Qn;..my go Heartv, i
‘But thro’ this World’s wi xldcme{s,

Thy healing Inﬂuencc, unpart. L

O let Thy Face upon-them ﬂunc, o
For by Creation all are thme.
i A

Let Light and Kmowledge, LG'rd abouné,, ‘
And Thy blefs’dGofpel far be fpgead R

And whofowould Thy Truth confound,
Let them by it be Converts made. - - .
O let Thy Fave on"Zion fhine, | .

’..1‘ ‘;; M '.:

And blefs that holy Hill of Thxne.
111" :

Let Thy brlght Glory fo break forth A

And Darknefs fly from ‘ev ty L.uxf,

“
R

Licen
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That afl the Saints throughout the Earth
May in Thy Truth rejmcmn' ftand.”
O let Thy Face'upon them {hme, .
Who by Ele&non, Lord are Thme' o
Iv.

LetevryNatlonfar'wdnear; .r:'i' o
Thy pure unfpofted Light beth'd‘ v
From ev’ry Error purge them clear 5 .
And Thy rich Gofpel-Grace ginfoid.» R A
O let Thy Face upon them thine, S
For all the Natlo‘m, Lowd, are Thme'! Coe

IR ETN FENT RIS IS SO
Let all ho bear the: Chﬂﬁﬁn}Name,. RN
Thy Hojly Spitig,. kiowd, receive 3ui.ivi. 2000
Nor let| Thine Enemies blafgheme .
The heafv’nly Truths that Webelieves 27 . .z 2)

O flet Thy Facenpon them: ﬂuq{,
Anpd on them fet Thy,Snathim O b
r.wnlr{'xm’ru d o1 3:‘( T

Lord carry on thy glgmu,s,}Mqun sund 1!:: 1 ”

Vi rioufly in ev! ’:YlLf)m it TN R SN R
Le Tartar, Pagan, Few, a;ad Turk,
Sgbmit themfelves to, Thy Gommamdy ;.. .5 & i

il

O let Thy Face upon;them fhige, -, s { D
And gather thefe, Q*}Srcaﬁmf Thmq{r I ‘c ror

hy Light anq Jl"‘rﬁti'\ 0 m "’ . J,'('d' o
9er¥pncugdu 7 thro’ &fﬁﬁ‘;ér FEASAL “1‘)1
“hat all from af, SoutE Wl and Nar’r/;
[ay humbly bow to Thy Command. -
O let Thy Facgupyn themfhim,
That all may own Thy P0w T dxv ine !

Set
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.. VIIL -

Set up Thy King on Ziow’s Hill,

Upon his Father David’s Throne K

Thine Ancieat Promifes fulfil,

Made to Thine own eternal Son. ‘
O let Thy Face for gver fhime. - = "~/ 0.0 "
Upon his Seed, Thy chiofen Line

. Xe - -

Remember .lbr‘am, Loxd, Thy Fnend, _

And pity Facob’s chofen Race : S, Do

Open their Byes; Thy Spmt fend .. slenal

And let them tafte Thy promis’d Grace. )
O let Thy Face in-Mercy: fhine - - ¢
Upon that ancxent Flock-of Thine ! ! e

B N I

Give now the Kingdamto Thy:Son, :: .

Oer all the Globe, his: Trophies fprend‘ NI A

Let Fews and Gaatiles allin Onej - -0 ke

Be brought to him their living Head

O letthy Face upoir thieriy ﬂime, DA
For 7:10: and Gentiles all hre ’I’hinc' "" SRREA
< XL R
Thus all ﬂ:e Praife {halFbe to Thee, S
Great Parent of thé/Univerfe; " - 7 5 3] \’)
Whofe MercyTetsthe’Pﬂsﬂei‘ﬁ'eé‘ PRI T

Whofe Light the darket Clouts dafgu{cr S

For Hetv’n and Edrth thall both' combme,
And !hout, tAll Glory,Lorc;, ;s 'I‘lnneu

.....
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