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S O NNUET

To Mr. HO LAWES on his Airs.

I.I.KRRT, whofe tuneful and well-meafured f’.J]I:_:

Firft taught our Englifh mufic how te fpan

Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan

With Midas ears, committing thort and long;

Thy worth and fkill exempts thee from the throng,

With praife cnough for envy to look wan;

Toafter-age thou fhalt be writ the man,

That with finooth air could'ft humour beft our tongue,
Thou honour'it verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing

To hanour thee, the Prieft of Phacbuy’ quire,

That tun’ft their happicft lines in hymn, or ftory.
Dante fhall give Fame leave to fet thee higher

Than his Cafclla, whom he woo'd to fing

Met in the milder fhades of purgatory.

JOHN MILTON,

P R | : | o=

Iriend, the firfl folio edition of Mr, George Sandys's Pu-

wems, in which the Melodies here re-

printed were aflixed to cerrain Plalms in his verfion of that part
of the Poctical Scriptures. 1 had never before chanced to meet
with any of Henry Lawes’s mufic ; but the Sonnet of his Friend
Milton, which praifes him for, what [ have ever thought the chief
though much difregarded merit of vocal compofitions, a {briét
obfervance of rhythmus and fyllabic accentr, had given me a
predilection for 1. 1 took the Book therefore to an inftrument,
and found upen wial, thatr not only thefe two poincs were care-
fully attended to, bur, that the compofer had alfo very judicioufly
varied his ars, mn order to exprels the joyous, plaintive, or fup-
plicatory fentuiments which the Stanza they accompanied conveyed.
I perceived, alfo, that when that very fimple mode of notation in
which they were printed, was enlivened and embellifhed h}f fuch
additional appsgaiateras and natural graces as a modern Singer
of talte ufually throws into any air which he executes, cfpecially
in flow movements, they appeared to polilefs a kind of merit almoft
pecaliar to themfelves, that of keeping an exa@ medium between
the dull drawling mode of the German and French Pialm Tuncs,
and the light trivial calt of the common vernacular Song. Such

! a
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a medium, though very difficult to preferve, I have long thought
was the thing wanted, in order to the improvement of I’Lur:Llu il
Plalmody,and therefore T was led to believe that if the old Melodies
before me were {omewhat modernized, (and why fhould not old
mufic as well as old poetry be {o treated? ) they would become an
excellent {pecimen of that particular {pecies of Church compofition.

The ingenious Editor, who, at my requeft, undertook {o 1o mo-
dernize them, has executed the tafk much to my own fatistaction;
how far the public may give them its approbation can only be
known by the trial.  In order, however, that it may have every
thing 1-{>cl11iﬂtc towards forming an impartial judgment, the ori-
ginal Melodies are placed before every varation,® and princed
without any alteration whatever. From thefe fome of the varia-
tions are tranfpofed into lower keys, in order to adapt them the
better to the ufual pitch of Ssprans Voices, the ftrain frequently
running too high, which is fomewhat fingular, confidering the
time in which they were compofed, when, it may be conjeltured,
the trick of the Falfetts was little known and lefs pradtifed; vet, as
at that time the art of ﬁnging by note and at ﬁg;h: was much
more univerfal than it is at prefeat, and accompanying inflru-
ments lefs in ufe, the key note mighe be varied at the performer’s
ple -afure, and that taken which beft fuited the compafs of his own
\'UILL.'-

It

# 1 ule the word variaiion, as the Fdior has allo done on l'l;.. mufical page, in a more
confined if not different fenfe from that technical anc employ compofers when they
h!t'-_tk I.HU 1:‘1|\||—m.—;- ‘,tl.:;.'_r and feeular titnes h_s' !ft;l-.il], VI WES, &L, a.|r{ this for w ant
of a fingle term better appropriated to the flight deviations which thefe modernized
Melodies will be found to have from their refpettive originals,

=

( it )

It is faid in the old ritle-page, that the Melodies were intended
for private devotion, with a thorough-bafe for voice or inftrament,
They are thercfore properly Sefs Tunes, though a bafe voice mighr,
in performance, accompany the treble; howeverto thew how cafily
more parts might be added, two of the variations are alfo fet for two,
and another for four voices.  Sir John Hawkins, in Ins Hiltory of
Mufic, tells us, that Henry Lawes, in conjunétion with his Brother
AWilliam, publithed a fer of Plalm’ l unes in four parts. Thefe | have
never feen, but I much {ulpect that whar they may have gained in
harmony they have loft in air and expreflion.

Having now fuid all that may be neceflary with refpe& to the
Mufical libertieswhich have been taken with theoriginal Compofer,
it behoves me to fay fomewhat of thofe taken with the Poet,

Mr.George Sandys was by no means a bad verfifier.  He appears
(efpecially when out of che ferrers of tranilation) to have an car
much fuperior to Cowlev, and many other contemporary Poets,
who, it they had not more celebrity at the time, have retained
what they rh(,n had to a later peried.  But no Poer, either then or
cven to the prefent hour, has, when writing profefledly for mufic,
attended fuihiciently to the choice of fuch words as are replere with
open vowels and liqu'ul confonants; words of a contrary deferip-
vion, fuch as asegledt, rejed, jufl, thruff, &e. &e. efpecially in the rhym-
mng pdlt uf the verfes, be lluv cither ¢ ouplet or a]rl,:;]‘ﬂ"o have
m finging the moft difg rcmh!c cffect imaginable : “]-u_rg,; , if

fuch ebvious rules were uh._n'u.cf as any mufical and pectical ear

might lay down for itfelt; when about to write verfe for this pect-

har parpofe, 1 am convinced that the Englith Language svould

dppear
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appear to have, what I will venture to call a vocalicy of intonation,
inferior to no modern language, except the Italian,  Bur this, as I
have faid, has as yet been never attended to: neither, indeed, would
it be worth any Poet’s while to attend to it, becaufe, fo long as,
even in vocal mufic, harmony {and frequently a multifarious one)
takes the lead of melody, not only in chorus, bur in air alfo, the
words mufl of neceflity be rendered cither inaudible or un:.-n-{cllin
gible, and therefore why fhould the writer ftudy to render them
fluent and flexible. '

With fome portions of the Poctry, for which thefe Melodies were
compofed, I bave however taken this freedom.  The many harfhly-
founding rhymes, which I found the Verfes incumbered -.-.-ifjh
induced me to do fo. Bur it was that defed@ only, and not the
vanity of improving upon my Author in any other way than that
which T have mentioned, which prompred the 1111cicr:.-1kriu:_;. I am
{o far from thinking the verfion improved as a verfion, that | fu-
{pect my fedulity to foften the diftion has fometimes weakened the
fenfe.  Be this as it may, as all the metres (jingling as many of
them are) are left as I found them, the original lines may bcf Fo=
ftored ar pleafure, J

Thus on the one hand, as the mufical editor has taken oceafion

fometimes to deviate from the modulation of Lawes, yer, withour
departing from his air, I have altered the verfification of Sandys
without changing his metre.  Whether cither of us have acted

Jultifiably the mufical and poetical critic {could they be united in

the fame perfon) would be the mofl competent and perhaps the
moft favourable judge,

( v )

I will not conclude this preface, though already, perhaps, too
long for the purpole, without adding {fome little account of Henry
Lawes, as many perfons, not in pofleflion of Sir John Hawkins's
yoluminous Hiftory of Mufic, may wifh for {ome degree of bio-

graphical information concerning him.

He was the {econd fon of the Rev. William Lawes, a Vicar
Choral in the church of Salilbury. He and his clder brother,
William, were cducated as muficlans, and became gentlemen of
the King’s Chapel. At the time of the civil war, William followed
the Royal Standard, and was flain by a cafual fho't at the liege of
Chefler, 1643, where his Royal Mafter, from a feeling of huma-
nity which does his memory honour, wore mourning for him.
Henry, who, if not lefs loyal, was certainly lefs military, {upported
himfelf during the interregrnm by purfuing his mufical profeffion,
and gaining what feanty emolument he could from it, in fuch in-
harmonious times, and by the cafe and facility of his manners ac-
quired the efteem of all parties. He lived to fee Monarchy reftored,
and died O&aober 1, 1662, two years after he had compoled the

Coronation Anthem of Charles 11,

The Hiftorian, from whofe life of him I have made this abridg-
ment,* gives us the following paragraph concerning him. “If
“ we were to judge of the merit of Henry Lawes, as a mufician,
“ from the numerous teftimony of authors in his favour, we {hould
“ rank him amongft the firft that this country has produced; but,
“fetting thefe afide, his utle to fame will appear but ill grounded ;

novwithitanding

* Sec Iiil_*'.-,r:.' of Mufic, vol. A P 50 and 5
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( wi

* notwithflanding he was a fervant of the church he conzribured

“ nothing to its flores. His talent day chiefly in the compofition of

“ fongs for a fingle voice, and in thefe the grear and almoll only

“excellency is, the exad correfpondence betwween the acrent of the mufic
“and the quantitics of the verfe; and i the Poems of Milton and
“ of Waller be attended o, it will be found that his care in this

3

 particular, s bis clic/ pra

This, with fubmiflion to the elaborate Critic, 1s (as I have faid
already) in my opinion, ane of the principal merits of a vocal com-
pefer. 1 thould nor, however, have hefitated to think that Lawes
might have had more of the feience of his profeflion than this au-
thor chufes to allow him, had not Dr. Burney (whoie opinion muit
for various reafons have greater weight than that of a mere anti-
quary) informed me, that after a thorough and ftudious examina-
tion of his works, he could not give himn a higher culogy in the
laft volume of his Hiftory now in the prefs. 1 {uppofe, therefore,
the truth to be this, thar though no feientific or theoretical harmo-
nift, he had that inborn tafte and fecling which enabled him to
give to verfe an original, delicate, and expre(live melody, which,
perhaps, hic had alfo the ralent to fer off w0 the beft advantage, by
his own vocal powers, in a way novel at the ume, when /3o air w as
i its infancy, and by this means to convey poetical {entiment
through that mufical medium in the moft intelligible and pathetic
manner. If this was the cafe, the Poers of the time, would, from

{fomething

1 1\.‘\-'4_' may i fer thas from }.L.\ noL 1.| Iyanpr ".'.l..' com i 5-1| iru"' Ty
but alfo from has aclinr bl Auendant SIE:I.'L, aunid gl e concludimg aw i that

“"f.r .
gxuirfite Mafque.

-

( wi )

fomething more than a felf-interefted motive, from the dictates of
reafon and good fenfe, applaud a compofer who made his art fub-
{ervient to their own; and therefore, as Milton fays, (ince fe bonowr’d
werfz, verfe was in all gratitude bound f5 Jonsur bim:

With like gratitude, though with feebler powers of exprefling
it, Waller alfo wrote his encomium, and in fo doing, like Milton,
reprobated the other compofers of his day, whofe mufic, as he
quaintly expredles it, let in the light of the Poo’s-fenfe

dim and fuint
Like a church window thick with paint.

Whereas his favorite Lawes,
could truely beaff
That nat a fyllable is lofl*

From all which we may jufily infer, as we have done, that, how-
ever his mufic might then, or may now, be difeltecrned by the
profelfed harmonifts, who frequently judge more by the eye than
the ear, and try every thing by the old fevere laws of counterpoint,
it vet pofleft a fimplicity, a pathos, and propriety, which rendered
it that true adjunét of poctry, which, with finccth air, could bumour
f,'u_/} GUr T&H_f\_’h'd'. +

How far theft little Melodies may tend to fupport this inference,
the public will decide.  No melody or tune, however, can be ex-
pected

* Sec Waller's Poem to Henry Lawes, wheo had fet one of his fongs, 1635
t Secc Milten's Sennet prefist, ven 8.
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pected to unite its feveral notes to fubfequent tanzas {o perfedtly
as it does to the firft. The very nature of {tanzas forbids ie, which
never are, or can be, written with that exaitude of rhythm and
accent, which any given air can adaprt itelf to, withour varying its

tones with every variation of the concomitant verfes.

I have only further to obferve, thar the beft of thefe movements
(for they certainly are not all of them equally good)* will require
more talte and practical {kill to do them juftice than common vocal
performers may be aware of : to lead, therefore, to their proper

exccution, certain ltabian terms, adopted by mufical writers, in or-

der to mark what fpecies of expreflion fhould be given by the

voice, arc prefixed to each of the variadons, Terms on this occa-
fion which do not fo much affed the time and movement as the
tafte and manner of performance,  All thefe, however, would be
quite unnecellary were the finger previoufly to make himfelf ac-
quainted with the general fentiment of each pfalm, and during his
performance devoutly keep in mind that Divine Being, unto whom

the fentiment was originally addrefied by the infpired Pfalmitt,

W, MASON,

# I have ventured to mark with 2n aflenik (= } at the end of cach Plalm, thofe tunes

1 appear 1o me to have fuperior merit,




Original

-Iur walk the Sinners
1

|
with the ‘ians ui I‘ride Who Eyou:l con _

'Il [ }Fdrdi—hi

anel Fi ty

BE=ss=cs

S EorwT
- 1lemn

THAT man is cruly blelt who fcorns to ftray

By falfc advice, or walks t

Or deigns to mingle with the fons of pride,

Who God contemn and piety deride.
In heav'n's eternal law is his delight,
That facred page he ftudies day and nighe:
Henee, like a tree befide the living flream

His laden boughs with fruit maturely teem.
His leaf fhall ne'er decay ; the Lord fhall blefs
His ev'ry a®ion with defired fuccefs :

Not {o the wicked, they thra’ folly blind,

=,

Shall fly like chafl before the furious wind,

Hope not ve finners then to ftand fecure
I ) !

e e e
& i ] "

When call'd to God’s tribunal with the pure:
For he who fmooths the path the righteous tread,

Denounces vene feaice on the *llil‘.'}' head.

A
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Y are the Gentiles furious grown;
Why do earth’s Potentates and Kings
Prefume to fay contemptuous things
*Gainft God and his anointed Son :
Break we, they cry, thefe {ervile bands,
And caft their cords from our {ree hands.

Bur God, from his celeftial {phere,
Shall all their vain attempts deride,
And, high incens’d, thus check their pride:
“ My fixc decree, yé nations, hear,
“T give to my begotten Son
“ This day poffeflion of his throne.

“ On Sion's hill behold him crown’d,
* He hears me {ay, my Son, I deign
“ To givé to thy extended reign
« All that carth's amplefl circles bound ;
“ Thou fhalt an iron feeptre {way,
“ To crufh the flaves who difobey.”

Be wife then, ye terrefirial Kings,
Revere, and tremble at his word;
Salute him your anocinted Lord :

Contempt your fure deftruction brings,

His flighteft wrath will feal your fate,

His bleflings on the Juft await,

= o T—
U BN e b G 3
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ir cords from osur free hantds.
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A L M 1L

Y God. how do my foes increafe,
? 4

What multitudes againft me rife;

Who cry his foul fhall have no peace,

Whom God forfakes and men defpife.

But thou art my defence and tower,

Thy fmiles my foul with rapture fill ;

When to thy throne my prayer I pour
] 3 b I )

Thou hear’ft me from chy holy hill.

My God hoew do my Foes in — ) : 5 oo
I P —+ #— : Nor mvriads of :"\ﬂmllng foes,

e S T e e T

antabile T E ’ Nor treafons dark my foul difmay;

For thou prolong'it my calm repofe,
- it . My watch by night, my guard by

I i (bt =
L=
mul_ 11 —tudes a-gainft me rife, Wi try his Soul rthall

SRR Still fhalt thou fmite the favage jaws

B T A T T e

That aim the righteous to devour,

And alway vindicate the caufe

Of thefe who fupplicate thy power.

Az




Ol‘iginal
P S A L M 1V,

rI‘i'[OT_' guardian of my truth and me

Who from thefe toils hath fer me free.

O hear my Prayer,

Mauke me thy care,

For mercy dwells with thee,

e

How long,

ye fons of men, will you

To God alike and man nntru

My name difgrace,

My worth debafe,

And vanity purfuc.

Know that Heav'n's promife {tandeth fure

To aid the virtwous and the pure

God’s holy ear

Their vows will hear,

And bid them {leep fecure.

O fin nor, but devoutly try,

Q hear my Prayer,make

} #

- Li |

{ i
chtly couch you lie,

As on your n

A

| 4
1
| 8
T
Your fouls to raiie

3y prayer and praile,

/ lace W . s o hirh .. me thy a res For
And place your hopes on high,  —

mer.cy dwells with thee .
B 8

I
L
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C n.iablla

"'\f ariation

(ﬁz‘ﬁ?

e

() Ileir me, Lord,

thou inclind,
=

My

Praver to ponder
P

rife,l fend my morning Sucriflice,

And watt it thro 'I]Irr

Unrnf Skies -

HEAR me, Lord, be thou inclin'd

My praver te

wnder in thy mind,

And let my cry acceptance find ;

To thee before the day {lar nife,

[ fend my morning facrifice,

And waft 1t to the ornent fkics.

Fountain of {potle(s puricy,

No vice, no folly dwells with thee ;
No fon of thame thy face {hall fee:
Deccir and falichood fhare thy hate;
All crucley, all fell debate,

Thy wvengeance gives to [udden fate.

But I will to thy courts repair,

Since infinite thy mercies are,

And on my knces adore thee there;
Implore thee w dire my way,
And guard me in this dang’rous day,

When foes arife my {oul w {lay,




P 5 Vil

rl"'i]f)[? God on whom my hopes repofe,
From all my foes,
Who wrath and violence intend
My life defend ;
Left lion-hke, 1f none controul,

Thev tear my perfecured {oul.

If fraud, deceir, or calumny
Be found in me;
If evil T did c®er intend
To foe or friend,
Or kindly did not fuccour thofe
Whom reafon bad me deem my foes
Then let thofe foes my foul purfue
And fwift fubdue;
Let their I!I'{}l‘l(l feet upon my head
In wiumph tread ;
My hfe with iil;li::_;t“-.:i;ir};l flay,
And in the duft my honour lay.

But I am guiltlefs: Rife then Lord,
And aid aftord ;

Dread Judge, thy fleeping wrath awake,
,—\:j:l VT LCe LLL'-;_

O King of Kings, afvend thy throne,

That all thy equity may own.

Origin
1

al

i
T b 1

| =

Variation

™

e

T

Theu&God on whom my hopes

=
re.poficy

Who wrath a’nd vi -:_

=3
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VIIL

: (% ' LORT} how illufirious is thy name,
szllln.S.-{'J -

Thy power both heav’n and carth proclaim ;

Thy glory thou has rais’d on high,
Y EO1)

Above the radiance of the floy,

Thou, Lord, infpir'{t the infant tongue,

With power to fiwell the holy {on

i
SRy

That {o the impious and profane

May hear and tremble at the {tran.

When I the heav'n’s pure fubric fee,

The moon, the flars, difpofed by thee,

. _ . D - : I ery, are all thefe adts of grace
Lord how il - l|I|I1r|.m-; is RAE 1y 3 ~

Ordain'd for man and his frail race.

Near to thy angels he is plac’d,

With f\'lzljcl'i:.‘ and glory grac'd,

The King of all thy creatures made

That graze the plains, or haunt the {hade.

O'er all that wing the azure fky,

O'er all in ocean's bed that lie,

JTF%EC = He holds an undifputed claim
L ol - -

4 * Lord how illuftrious is thy name!”
. hove the ra-diance of thy Sky.




':["HI",I". will T praift with heare and voice,
Tt i

hy wondrous works aloud proclaims;
In thee, my God, will 1 rejuice,

And crown with praife thy glorious name.

Thy terror o inglorious flight,
O Gad of Hofts, has put my foes ;
Thy vengeance vindicares my right,

Thy truth, thy juftice aids my cauft,

The proud are fall'n, the heathen die,
Oblivion fhall their names entomb :
Deftruction! O thou enemy,

Thou now receiv'it thy final deom.

Ciues and towns by thee deftroy'd,
Chetr memory with their walls decays ;
But God for ever thall abide,

And high his throne of juftice raife. ——

_"_ - - —r._:, =]

Th:e will I Praife with heart and voice,

- juycws And crownwith Praife thy glo - rious nams .

FESsea = |}

A IR S S S—




P S A L M X

ONTINUE, Lord, to be my guide,

In ume of trouble ceafe to hide

Thy chearing face;

Difplay thy grace;
Defend me from the {ons of pride,

And let them by their own

Defigns be overthrown.

The wicked make their boaft profanc,

And praife the coverous and vain,
By thee, O Lord,
So much abherr'd.
1 ' -j_E - e ; ;
= e e e Yes, they defpife thy righteous reign,
=

hide Fhy chearing face, Dif— play thy Grace de- All truft in thee L]l]'l(i[‘,

= And glory in their pride. ——

E==

i
I

. = And when thy fervants, worn with care,
B L e 2
['a th iplain

P M EEY ; PR,
But thou wilt hear the orphan’s prayer,

Or bid them )
In humble {tran,

Wil ftill incline thy pitying car ;

Give them rhe balm of Peace,

And bid th' oppreflor ccafe.

figns Be o _ver throwis I
|
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P 5 AL M Xil.

ELP, Lord ! for godly men decay ;

All faith ffom mortals bofoms flies,

Partners in vice from cruch they {tray,
And deal in frauds and vanities ;
e

Their converfe is replete with lies,
They only flatter to betray.

God fhall the haughty lips deftroy
Of thofe that fwell with proud difdain,
Who, arregantly boafting, cry, Help Lord for Godly mén de _ cay, All faith from
“ Our tongues the concuelt fhall obtain, s o i
¥ They are our awn, who fhall reftrain,

* Or claim o'er us the ov'reigney ¥

But lo, to vindicate the poor,
Whofe {upplications pierce the fkies,

And pity from their God implore,
That God hath faid * I will arift,

4L

And from the foes who them defpife,
“ Deliver all that Me adore.”

dealin fraud and Va_ni-ties; Their

God’s holy word is pure as gold
s . . ' . |
In mclting furnace {even times try'd ; i % —
5 * - o
=

His arms of merey fhall infold

with

All thefe who in his truth abide ;

The wicked range on every fide
When impious hands the feepure hold

Hesy They on IJ' at ter
—
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f OW long, my God, flall [

=l

In thine oblivion lie ?

For ever, Lord, wilt thou

Conceal in clouds thy brow &

How long in forrow laid

Muft I implore thine aid ?

For ever muft my focs

Prevent my foul's repofe?

Hear, gracious God, my cries,

[Hummate my Eyes,

D - . -
_— iard wilt thou Left in the flecp of death
: ;

_j} = d“:._.l.i}-:f:_ I yield my final breath ;
| 1

Left thofe swwho wifh me {lain

e — N —
1i = vion

Should triumph in my pain.

But in thy faving grace,

O Lord, my hopes I place:

Proiong thou then my days

That I may fing thy praift.

B =2




P S A L M XIV,

HE fool hath faid, with heart profane,

[T

God rules not in thefe realms below ;™

Hence all their deeds from malice flow,

And univerfal evils reign.

This, from his high celeftial throne,

Jehovah faw, and furious faid

- - —t T+ - I
All goodnefs from the earth is fled, —— 4 : £ g
-

I Thi Foaol hati faid from hears pro-fane,
And none are righteous, no not one. ool hath

-

Say why beneath the iron rod

Of rapine do the people bow ;

Why do their tyrants difavow

- :
Mercy to man and fear of God. R in thefe realms be -lows Hence all their deeds from

Soon will I crufh this impious race,
Salvation foon to Ston fend ;

Hracl {hall find her God her friend ;

And Jacob feel redeeming grace.

o
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I 5 AL M XV.

HO, my Ged, fhall in thy fane,
Or thy holy hill remain ?
Who but he that juft and wue

Speaks the truth and adts it too.

He whofe guilelefs heart and tongue
Scorn to do his neighbour wrong ;
He who with averted eye

Flics from fraud and infamy.

He who to felf-merit blind,
Loves a brother’s worth to find,
Keeps the oath he dar'd to fwear,

Tho' his interelt bids forbear.

e whofe hand difdains to take
Bafe rewards for lucre’s fake,
He who thus his aftions guides,

Firm of feotitep never flides,




P S A L M XX

Y God, my guardian, and my friend,
O why dofl thou withdraw thy aid,
Nor to my plaintive voice attend !
Have I not dayly to thee pray'd,
And nightly thro' the curtain'd thade ;
Yet would'{t not thou thy pity lend,

Still thou art holy ; thron'd on hizh
Still Hrael's fons thy praife reﬁoumi -
On thee, our fathers did relie,

Their faith thy wreaths of conquelt crown'd ;

They fought, and thy deliverance found ;
They trufled, and thy aid was nich.
4 3 . [=]

Bur 1, a helplefs worm, am made
The fecorn of men, defpi h:d by all ;
My woe with infulis they upbraid,
Will God, fay they, lulkc:n from thrall
The fuppliane sererch, or hear his ¢all?
Then let him this his Fav'rite aid.

Yet from the wemb was [ by thee

Releas'd ; while at my mother's breail
I bung, thy mercy nurrar'd me,

Thro' life, my guide, my God profefs'd ;

O ard me then while now diftrefs'd,
Thou enly canft thy fervant free.

e T s 2 B £ 8
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Have
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Original

P 5

l; INGS of earthly dignity !

Praife the So¢’reign of the fly 5

His immortal power prochaim,

Magnity his awtul name.

Him in all the ?}t‘rm"u)-‘ hlafs

Of {fublimet holinefs ;

- YN
kL :!&:% Hark, his voice with terror breaks,

raife the Sovieigu of ne sy, God, our God, in thunder {peaks

From a dark and fhow’ry cloud ;

O'er the floods that roar aloud,

Powerful is that voice on high,

immortal Pow Pyl % aTH " mi el
OWT pro- claim, Mag.m . fy Full of might and majefty, —

He the raging flood reftrains ;
He a king cternal reigns ;

He his people thall increafe,

Arm with power, and blefs with peace
] PL Ll




PsS A L M XXX

BLEST, O thirice bleft is he,

Who by repentance free,
Beholds his pardon feal'd,

His fins by mercy veil'd.

This eruth myfelf I prov'd,
When, far from hope remov’d,
I felt affliction fpread

Its horrors o'er my head.

Parch’d as by fummer’s ray
My moifture dry'd away,
Beneath the angry rod

Of an offended God.

At length with holy fear,
With penitence and prayer
My ev’ry fin I awn'd,

And peace and pardon found.

Original
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Par - dom "

feald,
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And fing wih ho.ly mirthj
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The King of

Heavin and Earth.

A L M XXXIV.

THE Lord will T for ever blefs,
In lofty hymns his praife exprefs,
And fing with holy mirth ;
All humble minds thall fhare my joy,
And join with me to magnify

The King of heav'n and ecartly.

My prayer afcended to his ear,

He fav'd me from the ftorms of fear;
And (o fhall all the meek

Who fly to him, his aid receive,

His mercy is as free to give,

As we his aid to feek.

O talte and fee with one accord,

How good, how gracious, is the Lord :
They who their maker own

Shall feel no want; the lions roar

For food, but them, who God implore,

His peace and plenty crown,




:;"C_.-x'.'

P S AL M AXXIX

SAID, T will regard my way,
Left I thould ftray ;
With caution, as with bridle-rein,. .
My tongue reftrain : [ - S e et Ttey

L;.'E'-_-’-L_ L T e

And, when the fons of pride are nigh,.
Forbear to argue ar reply.

From words of trurh, from juft complaint, Cod Va‘ri{tion
With clofe reftraint, - i
My voice I held, uill gricef {evere

Too great to bear, will . regard

Boil'd in my breaft, and fir'd my tongue

With fervor to proclaim its wrong,

Lord, let me know my end, I cry'd,
Nor longer hide

The number of my days; declare I ””"“d;f"i‘.!f' With caution,

My lateft vear:
Short at the beft, a very {pan,

As nothing is the age of man.

His ftate though fwell'd by fortune high. B .8 he
To ‘\‘.Lllii}' ; ve re.— ﬁr‘“‘i; Ald when the ‘ln[ns o_if Pride aye nigh Far.
1 1 FET
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His life a fhadow light and wvain!
With toil and pain,

He heaps up riches year on year,

Yet knows not who ﬁldll be llLa heir.
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L M XXX ¢

\{‘ ] HO trufts in thee, my God, from fhame defend ;

O ever jull, ar this diftrefsful howr,

Lend me thy willing aid, be thou my friend,

- forirels; my fadvation’s rawer,

Still to thy fervant lend thy heav'nly aid ;

Still from the fnarcs of fin my footlteps zaide |
|

Still from the tangling net in fecrer laid,

-+ L4 " . " x .
thTe, my~ Godi from fhame dé _ Releale my foul, whofe hopes in thee confide.
+ |'

Who truft in

To thy fafe hands my {pirit | commend :

O my redeemer! O thou God of rrurh !

The bafe, the falfe, and who to idols bend,

I ever fcorn'd; bur lov'd thee from my vouth,

Still let me then thy dear protetion boatft,

Which fav’d my foul when forrow brought it low ;

Reliev'd me when all ether hope was loft,

or left me to the triumph of the foe.

T E.
ien calls the Heroic Stanza, now chiefly nfed
2d inthe Fpic mealure, the three foveral Melodies

e,
uap
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5 A L M XLVL

( : OD is our refuge and our rower ;

He guards us by his mighty power,

When danger threatens to devour ;
Thus guarded, fink this earchly ball,
Ye mountains into ocean fall,

Yet fill the juil fhall eriumph all.

God has a city rais'd on high,

‘Which heav'nly fireams of grace fupply,
There fhall the juft for fhelter fly;

He in its centre takes his place:

What foe can thofe fair towers deface,

Which his cternal glories grace,

-- v S—= l--r‘u-— =]

¥ 'ahvﬂ 0

j n
¥e Mountains in

...'tu

£all,

Yet fHill the Juft Thall
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ET all with glad accord,
The voice of triumph raife ;
With hymnsadore their Lord,
And loudly fing his praifc:
Who from above
His lightning flings ;
The King of Kings,

Of all that move.

In glory he afcends,
Loud let the trumpet blow ;
To ¢arth's remoteft ends,
Loud let our praifes flow :
For God is King
Of all the carth;
With holy mirth
His praifes fing.

He o’er the heathen reigns,
Plac’d on his heav'nly throne,
All whom the earth fuftains
Shall worfhip him alone :
His Shield extends
In their defence
His excellence

All height wanfcends,
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PS5 AL M LXXII' *

M AY heav’n’s own wifdom God’s Anointed crown;
DMay truth exalt his Son to fiir renown ;
May He with equity che people {fway,

And juflice in the feale of mercy weigh,

53

Then thall each hill wich plentesuinefs incre: fe,

Each mountain flourifh with the fruits of peace;

While he the father of his realm fhall reign,

Exale the humble and debafe the vaill

3 So while the radiant fun dire@s the day,
Or moon the night, his children {hall obey :
He ihall defeend like foft and vernal thowers,

That clothe the earth and £l her lap with flowers

Cida
4 The jull fhall flourith in his golden days,
And peace abound while flars diffufe their rays ;
He fhall from fea to fca extend his reten
[ =it |

From fwift Euphrates to the fartheft main.
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P S AL M CXI *

HE praife of heav’ns eternal king,

My voice fhall to the people fing ;
The world fhall hear, the good fhall own,
The mighty wonders he hath {hewn;
Thoft wonders that all praife tranfeend,
That rightcoufnefs that knows no end.

Jehavah's fame fhall mem’ry bear
Thro' endlefs time’s revolving year,
For mercy as for might renown'd,
Who, faithful to his promife, crown'd
His people with a powerful hand,

And planted in this pleafant land.

Juftice and truth perpetual fhine

In all his works, thofe works divine;
Corroding time fhall ne'er decay,

Or rob them of chat living ray

That bids them fhine in blooming youth,
Proafs of that juftice, and that truth.

Holy is heav'n’s eternal king,

His fear is wifdom's facred {pring,
Which flows by piety refin’d,

To dignify the human mind:

Hence then let praife eternal rife

To God, the great, the good, the wife.
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THE bounty of Jehovah praife,
Who heav'n's cternal fceptre fiways;
Thanks to the Lord of Lords he paid,
Who all the tribes of bei ing made.

For from the King of Kings,
Iitcr_u:ﬂ merey {prings.

O praife the God of Gods on high,
Whofe wifdom form'd the vaulted fky ;
And from the ocean’s deep domain,
Bad earth exale her ample plain.

For from, &uc.

He gave the fun and moon their light,
To guide the day and rule the nighe;
He rang’d the ftars from pole to pole,

And taught the planets where to roll,

For from, &c.

He guards the faithful from their. foes,
On all that breathe he food beftows;
Thanks then to him, from earth o heav'n,
In one united ftrain be given.

For from the King of Kings,
Eternal mercy fprings.

Plalm. 136. Orlgm
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It 1s fuppofed that if this Plalm was performed in duo by two fine trebles, and the 1we
Lafl lines of cach Stanza repeated by a ftrongy anz/on chorus, it would have a ftrikin geflelt,
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The Praife of Heavns e_ternal King
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Voice fhall to the People Sing; - the geod fhall
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Fraife tranfcend, That righteoufnefs that knows no end.
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Praife tranfcend,That righteoufnefs that knows no end.
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Let all with glad accord
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Let all with glad accord The voice of Triumph raife,
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WithHymns a-dore the Lord,And leudly fing his Praife Who from a _
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_bove his lightning {lings, The King of Kings, of that move.
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J”'I'bo”'h“ lightning flingssy The King of Hunp of all that move.

LSS SSSs se e = = S atsas s

—buve h.‘ lightning ﬂl.:lg'.-,'!ﬁt King of h_“,,, . 1‘ Ai! tI;;l G

itt:bq‘j:dﬁg:gj:gzdf,j:ti:-ﬁd[

-buve his Lights

Rty + King of Kings,of 11 that nmias













