Cbrzﬁ‘s..Boiz)eli.' e 87
Fromtheir own Mafter’s Table : though a_w,help,
 Lord, look on me, O precious Saviour, help. 4

e e, ot
| What aileff thow , poor Soul, what's thy condition, .
- Which makes thee fed thefe tears of [adgintrition £

Youth.

My grief, my pain, and great extremity, -
| Lord, thou doft know, and allmy wants doft fee:
|Ah! 1have finn'd, and am fo vileand bafe,
I hate my felf , and loath my prefent cafe.
~ |Tama lump of filth , wholly unclean,
~ |A viler Creature there has never beel. -
1 languifh, Lord, my wounds they are not fmalf =
“|And T have wounded thee, that’s worft of all: e

_ Fefus. o
| Come ceafe thy grief, what ist thow doft defire? |
| My Soul doshh melt , my heart is [etonfire; L
oWy My Bowels yearn , Ilonger can's refrain W oih
~ \From tears , aswell as theey I am inpans -
2 Thy wounds afflitt me , andthy bireer ey
\Doth picrce iy heart o I know thy mifery.
1 \What isit ;- Sonl? [peak forth thy mindto me;

" \What doft thou crave 5 or fball I dofor thee ?
|Come., opethy heart to me, for Lam wigh | .
(\Thyfwit to grant ; thy wantsfor to [upply. :

e ——
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T8¢ Chriff's Bowels, .

Pouth.

*Tis not for Riches, nor for Pleafures here,

Nor Honours, which by men fo prized are,

‘Nor length of days, Lord , dol {eek or crave,

*Tis fomething elfe my Soul doch long to have.

The Earth’s a blaft, and all the World’sa bubble : §

There's nothing in’t can eafe me of my trouble.

Such is my ftate, nought but thy hand canfave,

*Tis thou muft raife dead Laz'rus from the grave.

Knock off thefe bolts, and fet thy Prifoner free; N

And give thy grace (Lord Jefus) unto me.

| My fainting Spirit comfort and refrefh:

. Ofpare my Sonl, ‘but crucific the flefh 5
Campleat thy work (Lord Jefus) on my heart,
And thy own Righteoufnefs to me impart,’r ...
There’s nought I fee willdome any good,
Save thedear Merit of thy precious Blood.

.My bleeding Soul will faintaway and die,
If thou doft not thy Blood with fpeed apply.
How has my panting Breaft fent many groaf,
With bitter tears, uptothy gracious Throne,
For one fweet look and afpett of thine Eye?
There's.nothing elfe which will me {atishe:

‘ Oh! manifeftthy Loveunto my Soul,
For that will cure me, and foonmake me whole. iy
My gafping Sout's diffolved into tears, - . 9
Whiles pleas’d withhopes, and yet poﬁ'cfs'd with |
My great requeft, alas! is only this, (fears:

. Come feal thy Love to me with a fivect kifs %or 4

i
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ChrifV's Bowels. R iR
. Fornoughtis therein Earth, nor' Heaven above, |
~ Which] efteem or value like thy Love, j
* Apromife grant, fome word to lic upon,
. Before my life and lictle hopes are gone.
vg; "i My Soul’s afraid, and trembles thou doft fee,
e Becaufe I know how I unworthy be :
iblc‘* Ah! I have made thee bleed, 1 am fovile; .
ble Thy frowns I do deferve but not one. f‘mglc.
AL How did I grieve and put thy Soul topaint.
e Lhe thoughts ofit doth cut my heart in twain,
rﬁw Thy Meflengers, how did my Soul refufe !
* | And mypoore Confcience wickedly abufe :
 Whodid receive Commiffion from above, A
Either to clear , or fharply to reprove. i
{ I unto Truth ofc-times turn’d adeaf eary v ond \
N

M And.unto Sazan rather did adhere.
“ * Ilighted thee, and finl did embrace,
~ Which fhames me greatly tolook in thy face.
 Ifthou fhouldft pardon fiich a oneasl,
! And fave my Soul toall Eternity,
f*  And me embrace in a contract of love,
% And all thy wrath for ever quite remove:
&, It'would be Graceand Love beyond degree; -
6% And fuch which never can exprefled be.
. O, wiltthou fpeak again ! dear Saviourdo, .

; e & Promife, Lord, or Ve not let theego. £
polet. B -5

IW’rS#«_ . What Faith hai thou,poor Soul,canft thon belicve
0 \ nd Stedfaftly my benefits recesve? 4

o Do ft




i go “Chryft’s Bowels.
Do'ft thinkthat I have power and a hoart
. Tofave, to help, and free thee from thy [m.rt?
e Youth. |
My Faith, alas! is weak, Ofend relief!
. Lord1bzlicve, O belp my unbelief ! /
- Thar précions Voice which I didlately hear,
Wil foon vemssve my doubts, andall my fear, »
If Loveas well as pity thow doft flow,
. Twill giveme joy,” andtake away my woe.
B Bt thou mayft, Lord, my Sonl commiferate,
. Andyei may I be ina dying ftate.
% - Ouer Jocufalem thon didff lament,
i Who bad no aving Gmcelfar to repent,
dsthere inthee fuch bowels of compaffion ,
£ Asto beftsw thy (elf and thy Salvation ;
L‘ On [uch @ Wornz as [, whofe winnded breaft »
s beavydorded, and wonld fain have reft ¢
L O belp, dearLord ; my fainting Soul will die,
Withont an anfwer from thee fpeedil),

Fefus. _
- Lok up tome, and(cemsy Love defcendin,
*Tis froms Eternity, and his no ending. : \
\ Canft thow have meare, dzar Soul? thow haft my heart,
 What eris mine, tothie I will impart. ;
Thy fcarlet fins are wafled quite away,
Dot one of tham uate thy charge I'll lay.
, Agfm'l upthy drooping heart, beof good chear,
Thy fins, thongh n:t fogreat, forgiven aré:

e
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Chriff's Bowels. SRR
{1 able am'to [ave to th* uttermoft T
AL thefe who do in me pur. all their traft.
Thofe which do come to me, I in nowife
\Will caft them out therefore lift up thine cyes :
\Behold my hands and fees , and donot doubry
\Eor I havewaflyd and cleansdthy Soul thronghout.
\Thy debts Poe paid, andquirred the old fcore;;
\Thy former fanlts Pl ne’r vemember more.. .
Enter the Royal Fore , thou haft obtain’d |

Take up r/a)f Ladging inwEternﬂl Love.
What's herebelow? thytreafureis above.

My Blood was fbed to [ave thar Soskof 1hiné:
With endlefsjoys thy Soul Ll fatishe, S
ind inmy Bofoms cver fbalt thenlie. | .l rinacil
n my enfolded Avms I now thee take, !
Wnd do ingage I'll never thee forfake. \
{Unth Fire and in the Warer Pllbenear, . ..
 idnd belp thee thromgh all gricf and troubleheres /.
Wea , Dll-bewith thee alwaysto theend, i i1
1nd Death ar laft I'll canfe to'be t/g Fri nd, ATLE
Indmake its paffage alfo unro theey i &

Only an entrancetq felicity.

g

AR vers of Pleafures thow fhalt have to th' i Yy |
\ Wherein the Prophets and Apeftles [wimy oot
 ¥dnd with great Glory thou fhalt.crowned be, |
. nd onthe Throne fit down alfo with me. A

World, Death, nor Devil ever fball vemove

w

 [T0 fount ain of pleafure , holy love ﬂ”ﬁﬂ""'d?; : %

1Cheer up poor heart , Itelltheethon art wingy I

fy heartfrom thee: for thofe I traly love, _
b e A : Itm_

|
1
{
|




‘The Sunis rifen now, itis broke forth,

- My frozen Soul muft needs run down amain,
- Which fuch hot beams from efus doth obtain

- My heart which was fo hard is made to yield,

92 The Young Maxr Converted.
Tlovetoth ends Ab! Soul, 'tisthos foalt lie;
In my own Armsto all Eterpity.

Douth.

Darknefs is gone, day-light begins t0 fpringly,
Heavens melody 1 find's the {veereit thing.

And glorioufly enlightens my dark earth:
My Soul is ravith’t wich this joyfulfight,
Yea, and diffolv’d with love and true deligh
My heart is melted with Ceeleftial fire,

And hasobtain'd at length it’s own defire;

The door is open’d, Chrift has giv'n a knock
Has made it fly, and has diffolv’d the rock.

Chrift lias o’'recome me now and won the field,
‘The waris ceas'd between the Lordand |,

A Peace is madeto all Eternity,

What joy is this! Ah, *tis beyond all meafure : Shg
There’s nothing like to inward joy and pleafur
As was my burden, fol find my reft, RA
O thatwasgreat ! and this cart beexprefl. g
What heart can tafte of thefe tranfcendent JOYRSt,
And not account Eartlvs pleafures empty t0YS g,
Such is the nature of a fecond birth ; .
Makes Heav'n on Earth,turns forrow into mirtig
Once was I blind, fenfelefs, bewitch'd, nay,mMad o
{ thoughe in Chrift no comfort could be had :
: * i Rchg‘o

o



g The Young Man Converted. 93
- Religion was, I shought, a foolifh thing, -

- Which could no pleafure nor no profit bring.-

- I thought Profeffors greatly were mifled,

~ When I beheld what things they fuffered :

But Iamnow convinc'd of my miftake,

PT_ForI my felf could, for Chrift Jefus fake,

y ‘An‘y Derifionor Afli&tion bear. . <

~ Such inward peace in him, and joy IS there,
 What man would not all carthly glory flight,
wFor one fmall dram or tafte of [uch delight 2

l“ﬁ To have Chrift’s Love, andin his bofom lie, ©
~ Yields true content , and fiveet felicity.

~ |Ahhappy I, 1live! my Soul’sinvolv'd ,
M11n fecret raprures, fighs tobe diffolv’d,
i) And be wich Ghrift my home and refting place,
ﬁ For to injoy him and fee him face to face.

0 And in theint’rim, Lord, whilftherel fray,

I é I faithfully will do what thou doft fay.

Q‘ ‘| And helpme Lord, thy praife for t0 declare
{Unto all precious Children far and near.

" O help me tolift up my voiceon hight .

l; i ufiLet joyful Hallelujahs pierce the sky. -

y ol

And eocho back again, refound on Earth,
I Since thou haft wrought in me the fecond birth?
, dLet me with the Ceeleftial Angels fing, ;
)%} And make thy Praifes round the World to ring?t
?.ysi Thou'ft brought my Soulout of the loweft Pit,
4 And in the pathsof Sionfermy feet!

?‘}f T}, ou haft from Darknefs brought me into Light;

i Ang ' t0 minc Eyes thou haft reftored fight §

Nay:



Nay, haftmy Soul fav'd from Eternal Death,
“The favour, Lord, which tome thou haft fhown
© With fwitt wing’d Chermbims, Lord, ler me joynfy

My precious peace that’s new: O dothou curb
. Yea, Kill and crucifie each evil thought,
. With vengeance let thofe rebels down be brough
- Uatothy Glory and tranfcendent praife.

~ With Seraphims Ul fing for evermore, (¢

‘ - What Melody and W:umpb do I hear?

94 Téé I’bun:g M?m C‘oh‘z'zé-rteé’.w : e

And fhall not1 thy praifes, Lofd, fing forth?
O let my tongue, my hearr, and life make known

Lerme aloft, by thy beft Grace, afpire
Tofound thy praife with the Ceeleftial Quire.

To magnific. that glorious name of thine.
¥t not remainders of the flefh difturb

Aund ler me on the Earthlive allmy days

And then, great God, when thefc thort days ar Iy
‘{Z.?’l;‘tl?.f Kk

Whofewoice i this that [onndeth inmine_ear ¥
What E e,'-'e'y'd Soul'sthisthat foars on high,
That with (wift wings aloft doth mount and fiy s
And in Eternal Love [ecms to lie down,
Adorw dwith Grace, and tavif’d with the Crow
Cf inward Peace? that takethup its reft \
Lt Fefus ChrifP’s [weet [atisfying Breaft,
And lreaking forth in vapturcs, can't expréfss
‘s he wanld doyhis bumble thank fulnefs 2
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g Tie Tuung Man Converted, 105
iy ~ Mouth.
fjavﬂ "TisI, bleft Trath S 34 - Conqueﬁ now is won;
"on Orace has prevail’d, Tam the Conquer’d one :

O™ My Grief 15 turn'd to joy , yea and my might

; Is alfo chang’d into EternalLight. ey
oY“ Thy power’s great when Grase doth work- with
J Yea {oon do.then obtain the Victory. (thee;

1 Blc&' be the day that ever-thou wert fent, .
it To change my heart, and moye me torepent. .
¥ Dear love to thee, O 7ruth, 1 fhallretain .
S Solong 4s1 upon the Earth remain. . - 1
WA 1l keep thee clofe , and hide thee inmy heart;
For thoumore precious thanrich jewels act.
41U lofemy Allbefore 'l part with thee,, -
"Yso“ So much I love and prize thy company.. ..

Though'Satan ftic up foes neyer focruel,
{Bevils nor Men fhall rob me,of this Jewel 11 .
I amrefoly’d a thoufand deaths todie,
Before Iwill Gods blefled truth denys s -

hough of Deceivers there’s a multirude,
. (Yetnoneof them fhall my poor Soul deludes

p

[

1
)

=== -

: W,flby Experencercfure all themy, = 0
7 AWho fay thy words ngught but dead letters are,
1 Which men may burn, Qrinto pieces tare:
g The out-fide of, the Bopk they,only fec,..
350 W‘holghu‘s do {peak reproachflly of thee:

JFor did they bir thy inward power know,
WYhey'dnever fpeak, as oftentimes they do:

i {Thoughthey do thee reproach flightand contemn,

G i Bat
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' 106 - TheToung Man Conwerted.

| But foon they would God’s written Word extol,
Above that Light which they cry upin.ail.

The Light which Confcience untome .doth give,
Tl alwayesown as lohg as I do live,

But from God’s Word dothits chief Light defeends
| Therefore the Holy Scripturc I'll commend :
For had we not God’s Word to Light our hearts,
| The Heathens whichdo live in Forreign parts,
| Who never heard of Chrift, mightunderftand
As much as any doin'this'our Land:

Alas! we fhould have beenunto this day ,

~ In all refpe@s as ignorantas they. . -~

>  But I'll forbear. becaufe Imuft with fpeed

. Attend upon God'sTrathwith careand heed,
. Tohear what will he fay; O Trarh wilcthou
~ Concerning me fhew forth thy Judgments noW

" Tdointreat thee prove me thoroughly, .

| For ftill 1 do retain a jealoufie S

' Over my heart, becaufe thatThave feén
How I deceived often-times have been.,

5 b .Tr‘utb. :

Confeiente | to thee I muft once more defcend,

| The Controverfie thou alone muftend’; - _

| Howis it with him riow? what doft thou fay? e

| Haft any thing untohis Charge rolay? b
Remember what I formerly have fhown,, .

~ Andlet thy prefent thoughits wich fpeed be known.

fa
L

|
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. 2 Confcience.
74 Talw ayes ready am Judgment to give,
18 ACcordin'g‘té)';the‘ Light I doreccive; .. .
wdz And never was more free thannowamT
. My thoughtstothew; your fuit I can’tdeny,. .
i OSir! the cafeis chang’d;, 1am his Friend,
, s fweet Condition] muft nceds commend,
d  Grace has fubdu’d corruption in hisheart, .
- Thathe’smade clean and wath'd in every part ;
Y teftimony you may take foreruth, © . -
He's now beécome a yery humble Youth ;-
Hess truly Godly, Faithful, and Sincgre,;
j,  1dofor him, and fhall my witnefs bears,
| Allkind of Evil doth his Soul defic,
oW} He hatesaboveall things Hypocrific s
| Will and Affe@ions now are changed quiie,
Thatin the Lotd alone is hisdelighte i .00
| There’s no" Command of Chrifts, notany ong
~ | That he’s convinced of, buthehas done:
He faichfhlly alfo the Lord obeys, .
| Without excufes, put-offs, or delays;: !
ndi| He grievech maft for fins that fecretare,
- | Which unto men domot i’th’ Ieaft appear.
}‘5;?'« He’s more in fubftance. than he isin fhow,
° | When high’ftin joy , bis heartis verylow.
| All his own Righteoufne(s he doth difown,s
And does rely on Jefiis Chrift alone.
.| Chriftis become fo preciousin hisfight, -
| He's firft wich him i'th’ morn, and laft at night:
i 5 G 2 . He

The Toung Man Converted. 107




103 The Toung Man Converted.:
He willingly has taken up the Crofs , 8
And doth account what e're is his but drofs 3 T
And parts withit moft freely Chrift to gain, I
Since he hach found Earth’s beft injoytments vain. éﬁ“&[
Chrift he exalrs as King i’th* higheft degree, 4
And gives each Office’its full dignity.

He ufés-me alfo moft tenderly,

| Becaufe he knows that my Authority
' Is from above,, itis for Jefus fake . .. .

He fides with me , and doth refolve fo take
My part alwayes , what e'r he doth fuftain,

. He'll rather fuffer than would make me. pain.

| Chrifvhas in me fet up his bleffed Throne,

' And over me 1o other King he'll own:
Chrift nmuft alone in me the Scepter {way,
And he will die before he'll giveaway L
Chrift's Right and Severaignty in his dear Soul. [h%¢

He is refolv’d to futfer no controul,

. In things alone which'to meappertain,

Fear left thereby Chrift’s Glory he {hould ftain:

Lt

Oh ! happy yourig: man! blefied from above,
| PBlefied with Grace, and ravifhed with the love
Of thy Egernal Lord , in“whofe fweet breaft
- Thou now doft lie, and evermore fhalcreft.’
. Thy Hofiour’s laftiig , nowit can’t decay. Y
Thy treaft uress fure, thieves cannot freal't away & |
Thy Pleafuresare beyond thought ot concelr,
And thy rare Beauty is without decelf,

e g - e 2w e
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The Toung Man temjzted by Satams. 109
Thy ftrength, thy wifdom, nor thy youth fhall

Nor canft thou die,thou artimmortal made.(fade,

Eternal Life isgiven untothee,
il And thou fhaltreign toall Eternity,
| Wicinus.
; There's none on earth is able to exprefs,
The inward peace this Young Man doth pofes s
Whillt to bis joys he clearly doth e(py X
ke This bleffed Concord , andvare Harmony s
~ . Confcience and Truth mof [weetly do agreg, «

e : He's freed from Bondage and Captivity.

- Chrift’s Spivir dothwith Confcience witnefs bear,
| Hesborn of God , and is becomse an Heir +
- (With bis dear Savionr) of ererpal blifs:
| What Confolation canthere be like this?
Sbulfl But whillt thus fil'd with joy and truc delight,
The Devil falls on him with all his might 5
.| With ftrong affanls, his Faithfor ro deftroy,
i Which much abates and mitigates bisjo) =
" | But Satan failing in his Enterprizt,
" | Inone refpet, another way he tries s
povér And with malicions threats he breaketh forth,
o€ | Spitting his venome and his bellifb wrath
i Which in fome meafure may to you appear,

R What immediately doth follow bere.

- Debil.

e !
:éi.ti ’L 2 §
'Ihf And Il vepay't wpon that Soul, of thin: 5

Heark, heark, thot curfed wretch,vengeance is mine,

G 3 5 In ‘
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A ‘J‘hmgb ont of your Dominions I am beat ,

o And 6rmk thy bones in pieces'er’t belong.

. And chained up; ala

 When the great Powr of Heave

~ Thoughthoua Lion and a Scrpentart,

Lo Conflicts with Satax..

In dreadful wrath Iwill contend with thees
If thow wnlt not again [ubmix to me. :
Will not myflnin; Glory theeinvste y’ . -
Nor all my Ageht:f;llrb'] Soul affright x
To leave thofe curfed ways in which yo# go 2
Then il fomeway contrive your overthrowy

_And forced am at prefenr toveirear
Yer Pllreturn Liketo s Lion frong,

Father of Lyes, doft think 1 dread thy frown?
*Tis paft thy skill tothrow my Glory down
Thy headis broke, thouart A'beaten Foe,
s! thou canft riot do

According to thy wrath and curfed {pight, By
_ Chrifrs Pow’r is mine; who ftronget'i¢ in Might; Hnp

. Me hell not leave , though tempted am by thet, ;

Yet he knows how to help'and fuccour me.
What matter gt although thou art inraged,
: nisingaged
To fide withme alwayes, and take my part?
Yer mayftas foon the Lord of Lifc o’rcome,
As toproduce or work my final Doom, :
- Solong as1do for his Glory ftand,
And am obedient to his beft Command.



{Although he ufe the Rod, his precions Love. .

————

— —

Debil-

But I havs (0 much craft and[nbtilty,
That I can makethe Lordthine Encmy :

Thongh thor didft think he is become thy Friend,

I'll by tempration move thee to oﬁcnd
Himer be long ; ondfoon you will oy
In's anger yos hell caft off utterly:

| And then T'll tear andrend you as 1 liff,

And you fball have no power to refiff.

Doutl.

God has beftow’d on me his precious Grace,
That Labhor the Thoughts of giving place
Tothee, O Satan, thoughthou doft intice;
God will preferve my Soul from deadly vice:

But if through weaknefs him 1 thould offend, . ‘;

In Bowels he'll to me hispardonfend. .
Chrift is my Advocate ; God will pafs by
All fins of Weaknefsand Infirmity.

Im fure from me he never will remove.

Debil

Your hopes will fail , alas! black clonds will bidese
| Yonur glorions Sun , your fFeps Willqm’c{ly flide: i
Your mornings brigin 5 but foon twill over-caft,

And all your joy will [carce & moment [aft.

 \Though Truth doth now thy prefent [tate commend,
- \Ter you willfind the Proverb true i th end, A
o 3 : G 4 feio o phag

Conflicts with Satan. rrr
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T3 The Devil Conquered.

f,_o;¢«w-ﬂ e

Tou'll die and perifbo in Apaﬁaﬁe.. :

And my foundation never can be razed ; ,
Though Mountains fhould depart,& Hillsremoves| §

That the young Saint will an oldDevilbe ¢

o Doutd.
*Caufe thou haft loft thy former happy ftatc,
Wich malice thou ftir'ft up thy bitter hate
Againft my Soul, thou fhewft thy wicked fpight,

Bur thy vile tecth are broke, thou canft not bite- [ gk
~ Thou doft on me caft forthan envious frown, ’
- Becaufe thou haft forever loft thy Crown.

Becauft thy Morning’s turned into night, .
Doft think thou fhalt my Soul amaze and fright
With fuch infnaring thoughts? Ithee defie ;
Nothing can break that blefled band and tie,

Or Covenant which Chrift with me has made,

" My ftanding’s firm, my Covenant can neyer fade>

He that has in my Soulthis work begun,

Will finifh it I’m fure e’r he has done.

There’s ne’r a Lamb or Sheep of his dear fold,
But he will keep, he hasof them fuch hold,
That in the midft of danger they fhall ftand, .
And none {hall pluck them out of his ftrong hand,
They by hisPow’r are kept in ev ry Nation,
Till they are fafely brought unto Salvation.
Upon the Rock of Ageslam placed, :

Yet Chrift will ngver changein hisdear Love.
Nor caufe his Covenant of his lafting peace
Tobe remov'd, nor his fiveer Mercy ceale, i

"




ﬁ The Young Man's Thank(giving. 1131 |
| The Truthand Confcicnce both joyntly agree, £
- That the new-birthis truly wrought in me.

. Th’ Immortal Seed 'm fure muft needs bring forth
. ABabe Immortal ; and my Heav’nly birth

| Dothfhew roall, and clearly fignific,

? 1 cannot perifhin Apoftafie. - by

igW The Head and Members of one Nature are,

)bit“ Or elfe Chrift’s Body a firange Monfter were,

M As fure as he's in Heaven, {o fhall I,

W
i
5

{

e And reign withhim to all Eternity, -
ol Debil-
r My words 1 [ee no place at all can find

i | Within the Centre of thy evil mind:
© | Illleave thee therefore with my dreadful Curfe,
' fadp Which is bad as Hell, nayit is worfe
Than allthe Plagnes of the inferm1l Lake'; e
And ler allphofe who love me, vengeance take

d, Uponfovilea wretch: and thoughl do &
? | Forfake thee now , withina day or 1W0

j I'llcome azain, and will thy Sonl torment
];a'ﬂd Till thow of thy Repentance fhalt repents

g ~ Douth.

£ O Lord, I praife thee for that glorious Pow'r
' | Which helpt my Soulin fuchaneedful hour

Of firong affaules from the vile wicked one;

| Thou help’ft me to refift him, and h’s gone.

¢ | Therefore, dear God, be pleafed to inflame

| My hgart with Grace to magnific thy Name ¢

L1 | | And




) Al curfed Encmicswho thee gain-[ay.

" Andwhen in Tronble great, I'll bring relicf.

- Newver on me did any Soxldepend,

1r4  Truthand Grace fupport Touth.
And when he comes\again, O then be near,
And let thy Truth alfo for me appear,
Thoughlam young and weak , 1fhall thereby
Not fear th’ affaults of any Encmy,

Come , {peak O Truth , wilt be on my fide
*Tis in thy ftrength fill I very much confide.
Though I amfeeble, thou art mighty firong
And whilft for me; there’s none can do me wrong.

- et
1 will, dear So#l, fﬂppart thee whillt on Earth,
Andfave theefrom the rage of Hell and Death :
dwill affift thee by a mighty Arm,
And keep thee day and night from hurt and haym ;
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut down and [lay

Grace.

If Truth fbosld fafl o I will thy wants[upply,
Thou need [t not donbt of my (ufficiency ; 4
Light I will bein Darknofs , ?qy inGrief ,

If alwayes thou doft on.my Arm rely,
The Devil will be forc'd with [peed tofly.

But they obtain'd Deliv'rance in the end, :
Il help thy Soul through allits Chriftian [irife,
Aud bring thee [afe to Everlafting Life.

Con-

|‘FL;”
e



J C‘anfciéﬂce ﬁ/fj)ém Touth. 1y

Con/cience.
|Vl be the third that willlend thee an hand,
| We'll all combine to make a triple band,
A threefold Cord can’t eas’ly broken be,
1Yl be a Friend in thine Adverfity. . oy
| There's not a Foe on Earth thou need’ft to fear,
' ng'j.So long as I for thee my witncfs bear. ;
"% That thou in Truth doft walk before the Lord,
1 And that thy wayes do with his Word accord,
j, | Ehe evil Foe fhall be afhamed quite, .
Wilft faithfully thou walk ft up to thy Lights -
And Satan néver can get any ground,
Whilft I declare thy heart is truly found..
Clear up, poor Soul, V'llfeaft thee conftantly,
| And plead for thee before the Enemy, :
My fweeteft Wine alfo I'll keep to th’ end,
AtdeathI will thy Soul with that befriend. - \
' God’s Word that is thy ground in every thu}g, : \\
,  His Glory is thy aim, from thence doth fpring, .
’ff\ll fervice thou doft dotowards the Lord,
\His Spirit therefore to thee he'll afford 5
;Thac doth bear witnefs for thee , fo dol,

}And will alfo when thou do’ft come to die.

.
- g

——"

| The Young Man Expericnc;'ng Conberﬁan tenly 1
L8 wrought in his Sonl, and that he's delivered |
| from the Power of the Tempter , . breaks forth

into thefe following Hymns of Prayer and ‘
Praifesto God. S A Mfid S8
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- MY Soul mounts up with Eagles wings,

' Thou makeft Rich by making Poor:

- And turn’ft their darkpefs light.

' By dying doft the Soul revive,

116 Eymns and Spiritual Songs.
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A A{yﬁz’cdi Hymn of Thank(givivg.

And unto thee , dear God, fhe fings,
Since thou art on my fide
My enemies are forc’d to fly, .
As foon as they do thee efpy,
Thy name be glovify d.

By Poverty add'ft tomy Store ;
Such Grace doft thou provide |
Thou wound’ft as well as thou mak’'ft whole,
And heal'ft by wounding of the Soul;
Thy name be glorify'd.
Thou mak'ft men blind by giving into fight,

Thefe things can’c be deny d.
Thou cloath’{t the Soul by making bare,
And give'ft food when noneisthere;
Thy Name be jlorify’d.
Thou killeft by making alive,

~ Which none can dobefides 5
Thou doft raife up by pulling down,
‘And by abafing, thoudoft Crown, -

Ty Namse be glovifyd. ~
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~ Bymaking bitter thou mak'ft fiveet, : i
, ¢And mak’ft each crooked thing to meet, i |
I'th’” Soul which thou haft try’d :
The fruitle(s tree thou mak'ft to grow, 3
. {Aind the green tree doft overthrow ; : : |
Thy name be glorify’d. A |
{The conquered the conqueft gains;
Yy being beat , the field obtains,
Which makes me therefore Cry, 14 Bod |
icord while I liveupon the Earth, = f
ince thou haft wrought the fecond birth, |
Thy name I'll magnifie. * 2
hou mak’fr men wife , by coming fools ;
~ {°Y emptying thou fill'ft their Souls,
} Such Grace doft thou provide :
Y making weary thou giv't Reft,
hat which feem’d worft, proves for the beft;
Thy name be glorify'd. g
hou are faroff, and alf® near,
nd not confin'd, but ev’ry where,
Andon the clouds doft ride.
thou art Love, and alfo Light;
there's none can go out of thy fights
Thy name be magnifyd. - o
ord, tho art great , and alfo good; '
nd it upon the mighty flood,
By whomall hearts are try’d : o
~ Fhough thou art Three, . yerart butOne;
fAnd ecomprehended art of none ; LAY
771)] name 5e‘glpnf7’d'. Led b

|

{

1
?
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.. Its dainties al(o are fo good ,
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The Excellenty of Peace of Confciente. Ell th!(
MY Confcience is become my Friend, \?eaj
And cheerfully doth fpeak to me, Mltﬁlal

And I will to his motions bend , Thor
Although that I reproached be: wey

I matter not who doth revile, he

Since Confcience in my face doth finile.
My Confcience now doth.give me reft,

My burden’s gone , my Soulisfree ;
Againlwould not be oppreit

In the old bands of mifery.

¥or Kingdoms, nor for Crowns of Gold;

Nor any thing which can be told.
My €onfcicnce dothwith precious food,

Feed my poor Soul continually ;

All finful fweets do 1 defie: i
This Banquet’s lafting, “twill fupply
My wants , and feaft metill 1 dic.
My Confcience doth me chearful n;al{c,
~ When Iam much pofleft with griets
And when 1 fuffer forits fake, ™
Twill yield me joy and fweet relicf: ¢
Though troublesrife , and much increaf€;
Iin my Confcience {hall have peace.
When others to the Mountains flic
And foreamaz’d do trembling ftand:
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A place of thelter then have I, :

.~ And Confeience will lend me its hand Pl
8 Yo lock me inthe Chambers faft, !
ill th* Indignation’s over-paft. .
AtDeath, and inthe Judgment BE T ad

What would men give for fuch a Friend?

- All thofe which do him difobey, «= 10
They'll it repent'm fure i'th* end 2. = ¢
When fuch are forc’d to howl andety,
My Soul fhall fing continually. i o

\ ' : v ity

—

* Yot ade Adasrit g, 2
An Hynin on the Six Principles of Chri ”;;
Dottrine, Heb,. 6. I,20 w2

* o i , , i o

1
|

' Epentance is wrought in my Sou';,"i AT
And Faith for tobelieve ; e

Whereby on Jefus Idordaly " '
And truly himreceiver: 07 © e

\s my dread Lord and Soveraign, ' 185
Him always to obey s e

And in things o'r me to reign; R

. And govern night and day:? L 19V9I8

Chrift’s Baptifm itis very {weet, st okl

With Laying on of -Hands ? 1521100} 3

My Soul is brought to Jefus Feet il bk

& . Inowning his Commands.. s

" Thofs Ordinances men oppofa.

. And count ascarnal chings ;

Y DRPE

i kave

i




20 Hymns and Spiritnal Sovgs.
Y have clos'd with, and tell’t to thofe,
From them rare comforts {pring;
My precious Lord I muft obey,
Though men reproach me ftill ;
Pl do whatever Chrift doth fay ,
‘ And yieldunto his will.
| On Chriftalone 1dorely,
; Though men judge otherwife ;
Becaufe 1can’t Gods Truth deny ,
Iam reproach’d 'with lics,
Letthemderide, yet for Chrift’s fake
Refolved now am I, :
In his own ftrength the Crofs to take,; -
Yea, and forhith todie, . |
~ Before Illever turn my back . 2 i
& On himwhom I dolave ;
For 1do know Ifhall not lack
- His prefence fromabove.
y  FEorhe has promis’d tothe end,
| Tome he wil] be near ; X bg:
! And be to mea faithful friend,, o7 2vs/
Which makes me not'to fear, - "0 o2
Whatever Men or Devils do ;
In fecret place defign, L
He foon can them quite,overthrow,
. And help this Soul of mine.
The Refurre&ion of the Dead
Iconftantly maintain ;

.
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'When all thofe which liburied, = /1" =~
, Shallrifetolife again NI SIIAA < 0 L
. And thatthe Judgment'day willcome, =~ "+
' When Chrift upon the Throne -~ * "= "
~ Shall pafs a black Eterndl Dgom, o RS .
~  Uponeach Wicked onét ¢80 IR 2 e
| Butall the Saints thenl joyfully® <77 2 a1 bo
. With Bowels helll embracey - e, 7
~ And Crownsto all Brommegoit 2001 E31ght SHIS
 Upon their Heads hedilphage;n 28 M0 DG
" And in the Kingdom fhallithey reign, /-~
. Prepared long before,: s Ot QI DU
And alfo thall with Chrift remain, 10291 1O!
In blifs for evermorta i i & =it i (W

[OSiIoE Ao 8t
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e 'THe Sun doth now begin'to fhin€, b gt
And break forgh yet friore and rioré, - .

.- \

o} Meer darknefs wasthat Light of mine;
1 Which:commended heretofore.
| Iwasinvolvedinmy fin; '
g Had day without; but night within.
| My former.days. 1 did compare,

| Unta the fweet and lovely Spring; °
» | I thought that time it wasas rarc,
As when the chirping Birds do fing:
', Butlwasblind,, Inowdo fee ,
:{,im'c*f There was no Spring nor Li%’xt in me,

Myj"é\: i
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- My Spring it was the Winter-time,. . 7
Yet, like the midft of cold D;ccmée;{ 5
The Sun was gone out of my Clime,
And alfo 1do now, remember
My heart was cold as any {tone,

My leaves were off, and fap was gone,

God is a Sun, a-Shieldalo, -

~ The Glory of the Word ishe; !

True Light alone from him doth flow,

And he has now enlightnedme:
The Sun doth his fweer beams difplay ,
_ Like to the dawning of the day.
. How precious is’t to fee the Sun,
When in the morning it doth rife,

And thineth in our Horizon, T
To th’ clearing of the cloudy Skies!
The mifty Fogs by his ftrong Light,

Are vanifh’d quite out of our fight.
. Thus doth the Lordin my poor heart ,*
By his firong beams and glorious rayes,

The Light from Darknefs clearly parr,
And makes in me rare fhining dayes.
Though Fogs appear and Clouds dorif€,
He doth expel chem from mine eyes.

Were there no glorious Lamps above, .
What dark confufion would be here !
If God thould quite the Sun remove,
How would the Seaman do to fteer! ‘
My Soul’sthe World , and Chrift’s the Sun, |y
: ’c’ If he fhines not, I amundone, : IF
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 In Winter things hang down:their head , |
., Until So/’s beams do them revive ;
- Solin fin lay buried.
Till Jefus Chrift made mealive:
Alas my heart was lceand Snow. .,
~_Till Sundid fhine and Winds did blow. - .
. Until warm Gales of Heav’nly Wind
Did fweetly blow, and Sundid dart
Its Light inme , 1 could not find
No heat within my inward.part ; :
Then blow thouWind, and fhine thou Sun;
To make my Soul alively one.
Innatral menthereisa Lightsses:
" Which for their finsdoth them reprove ;.
And yer are they butin the night,
And not renewed from above:
The Moon is given- (it is clear )
. To guide men who in darknefs are,
The Sun for brightnefs doth exceed ...
| The Starsof Heaven, or the Moor s}
,  |Of them there isbut little need, 0
i | When Sun doth fhine towards high nooz,
| Juft fo the Gofpel doth excel,
gi | The Law God gave to [fracl,
“% | Allthofe who do the Gofpel flight,
| And rather havea Legal guide ;
_© The Sun’s not rifen in their fight,
~ And therefore ’tis that they deride.
Thofe who commend the Gofpel-Sun,

. Above the Light in ev'ry one.. ,
5y i H & -
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Degrees of Light 1do perceive :
Some of them weak and others firong ,
That which is faving none can receive
But thofe who unto Chrift belong’s
Yetdoth each Light ferve for the end,
For which to man God did it fend.

~ DivineBreathings. .-

Et not the Sun Eclipfed be,
Nor any dark Cloud interpofeoi? =
Berween thy felf ( dear Chrift ) andme;
Who art that blefled Sharon’s'Rofe:
O let thy faceupon mefhine; © © -
Since thou by choice haft mademe thine, -
Alwavyes let me walk inthe Light o
Till Grace doth me with glory crown ;
~ Turn-not my moraing intonight,
~ Nou ever let my'Sungo down'o:
O let thy face upen me fhine,s Loes @it is
Since by dear’purchafe I am thieq v Sl
Let not thick Fogs; O Lord, apiler] 191301 DA5
From the grofs Bumpof inward Earth,"
To th’ hidings of the glorious Skias,510} ,
The thoightsof that’sas badasDeath s
O let thy face uponme fliine,arigidons Vi
“Sirce by Adopticn Jamthine,




ﬁ Hymns and Spiritual Songs. ‘Lkg
Lord, let my morning be more bright, .-~ -
. And my Sun fhine to th’ perfect day.
~And let mine eyes have fironger fight,

That I behold its glory may. s
O let thy face upon me fhine ; :
Since God by Gift has made me thine:

_ Lord fhine and make my heart more foff,
~  Andtemper ir, the feal totake;
~ Make it accordingasit ought,
| Lorddoit for thy own Names fake.
“Olet thy faceupon me fhine,
ince by fweet Contra@& am thine.
he Lightof thy dear Countenance
It is the thing I only prize;
t not therefore mine ignorance
| Darken the Light of mine dim Eyes:
O let thy face uponme fhine,
| Sincel by Faithamwholly thine. ; -
10 be my Strength, my Light, my Guide, -
Alwayes until1 come to di€; »
And from thy paths ne lec me flide,
But light me to Eternity :
O let thy face upon me fhine,
For Imy felf to thee refign.
There’s many Lord, whodaily cry,
" Ob! whowill foew us any goodd
~ /’Tis in thy felf, Lord, it doth lie, -,
| Although by few ’tis underftood:
A O let thy face upon me things oA i L
“ | ¥or I by Canqueft nowam thin Lord,
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Lord in the Light I theeinjoy,
" And with thy Saints Communion have,
No Devil can that Soul deftroy, ‘
Whom thouintendeth for to fave:
O let thy face npon me fhine,
For I can't fay, Lord, thouart mine,
Let not the Sun only appear,
For to enlighten my dark heart ;
Bur topoor Souls both far and near,
The felf-fame Glory, Lord, impart:
O let thy face upon them fhine, :
Asit doth now, dear God, onmine.
Let Light and Glory fo break forth,
- And Darknefs fly and quite be gone,
Thatall thy Saints upon the Earth,
May in the Truth be joyn’d in one :
O let thy face {0 brightly fhine,
As to difcover who are thine,
Let Grace and Knowledge now abound ,
And the bleft Gofpel fhine fo clear,
That it Remses Harlot may confound,
- And Popifh darknefs quite cafhier:
O ler thy face on Sion thine,
But plague thofe curfed Foes of thine.
Let Fyance, dark Spain , and Iraly,
" Thy Light and Glory, Lord, beholds
To each adjacent Countrey, '
Do thou the Gofpel plain unfold:
O let thy face upon them fhine.
That all-the[t Nations may be thine.

Lot
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] et Chriftendonz new Chrift'ied beyo &30 ot
"~ And unto thee O let them turn, I B
~And beBaptiz’d, O Chrift, by thee
With th’ Spirit of the Holy One:
O let thy face uponit fhine, '
That Chriftendoms may all bethine.

-And carry on thy glorious Work,
Victorioufly in every Land 5 -
Let Tartars and the mighty Turk
~ Subject themfelves to thy commandsz <
| Olerthy face upon them fhine.
" |/ That thefe blind People may be thinc.

And let thy brightnefs alfo go.
To Afizand to Africas
{Let Egypr and Affyria to0,
Submit unto thy blefled Law :
O let thy face upon them fhine,
. That thofe dark Regions may bethin¢.
 Nay, precious God, let Light extend
: To China and Eaft-India ;
| To thee let all the People bend,
Who live in wild America:
O let thy blefled Gofpel fhine, .
That the blind Heathens may be thine.

Send forth thy Light like tathe Morn, ™
' Moft fwifely, Lord, O let it fly

| From Cancer unto Capricors ;

That all dark nations may efpy

Thy.elorious face on them tofhine,

,vlLd ~ AfFthey in Chrift for to be thine, H4 The
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: The Fulnefs of the Gentiles, Lord,
Bring in with fpeed, O let them fear
Thy Name in° Truth with one accord, .
. Livethey far off; ‘or:live they near :
O let thy face uponthem fhine, -
Andlet us now, Lotd, whoare thine,
|  Andletalfo the gloriousnews =
| Of thy Salvation, yieldrelief: ~/hic
Unto the fad diftrefled: fews, - |
‘ Who hardned arein unbelief -
b O letthy face upon them thine, =
(  For Abran’s fake, that Friend of thine:
O don’t forget poor Ifrdel, '
A But ler thy Light and glorious Rayes
/\ Caufe their rare Beauty to excel, . -
Beyond what *twas in former days:
O caufe thy face fweetly to fhine,.
That fews and Gentiles may be thine,
O let all Kingdoms now: with fpeed,
And all the Nationsunder Heaven,
From all grofs Darknefs quite be freed,
And Power to thy Saints be given: - .
Thot they in Glory ; Lord, may fhine,
According' to that Word of thine,

]
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3 Containing a Dialogue between an old
' Apoftare, and young Profeffor,

Apoftate.

4 HO wmany ftraights and croffes have I met,
i Since I my felf tofeek for Canaanfet!
Red Seas and Wilderneffes liebetween ;
| Why venturel for whatI ne’r have feen? .
|Why can1 not where I am now remain ¢ #] |
Or to my old delights turn back again- ;
My head has been perplext with cares and fears,
Sinceto thefe Preachers I inclin’d mine ears.
- IThey were but fancies that difturb’d my mind,
. |1 fought for fomething which I could not find.
Would God in EgyptIhad ftill remain’d,
- {For there’s no Canaan likely to be gain’d:
~ |Confcience be filent, don’t difturb memore,
. Upon fuch things 1 will no longer gore,

R

- [For back to Egypt 1 will now retire
_ ¢ Where I fhall have things to my hearts defi

re.: %
Devil,



. What e'r 1 have fhall be at thy command: = [
. My Kingdom's great, this World is wholly min€, fg

130 ADialgue betwern

Debil -

Purfue thy purpofe, thou fhalt underftand,

Bow down to me, and all fhall then be thine.
Afraid I was I fhould have loft thee quite, (fight-}
There’s nought like that which here’s now in thyl
Behold the Bags of Gold which thou fhalt have,
Honours on Earth, Riches and Pleafures brave, ,%M
When others forc’d in Prifon are to lic, N
Thou fhalt injoy thy precious liberty ;

When Rings and Princes doupon them frown,

Thou fhalt-be held in honour and renown. | glg
Thou haft much goods laid up for many years, . *fi fa
And long fhalt live free from all cares and fears4 df’
Thy Seed eftablifh'd too fhall be on earth, un%
And thou fhalt fpend thy daysin joy and mirth, Whg
Thoughts of Religion utterly difdain, oy
Nor think of God or Jefus Chriftagain, o
Phanatick fables never more regard, I
. The pains of Hell of which thou oft haft heard, | 0,
Are nought fave fitions of their crafty head; ¢
With fear of nothing are they frightened, it

That mad men like , they do tread under feet’
Thofe lovely joys which wife men find moft fweet-|§
Religion’s nought but a devifed thing,

Which upat firft fome crafty headdid bring.,, -
Tt awe the minds of fools, who wanting Wity i
Take that for Gold that’sameer counterfelfihc

y
i
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ol he truthof th’ Scrip. thou haft caufe to doubt,

. For divers places thoa may’ft foon find out
43 Which inconfiftent to each other be,

' Of whatir fpeaks there is no cerrainty.
mm Conclude in Truth there is no God at all,
{nﬁt ‘Why fhould’ft thou be fo foolith as to call
(ﬁghd()n him, whom thou did*ft never fee or know,
4 f Unlefs its thus becaufe that moft do fo.
et Melancholy fancies now therefore ,
tb raV‘iNC:r vex thy mind nor grieve thee any more,

~ Enjoy thy felfon Earth, and heap up Gold, :
No good like that which Purfe and Bags dohold.
o Come eat and drink, to morrow thou muftdie;
" | And afterwards there’s no Eternity
}jars,L As fome fuppofe,for thou I'th Grave fhalt rot,
3 e And as the Beaft be utterly forgot: |
But fince you know it is reproachto them,

Who all Religion utterly contemn.
Thou may’ft Religious alfo {eem to be,
For there is one that's very fit for thee.
Melodious Sounds, fweer Mirth, and Mufick rare,
ard) Do much affe@ the heart, and charmthe ear. . |
0 No worthip on the Earth doth fuit fo well !
307 IWith flethor bleed , or doth for eafe excell,
ot 'Or with man’s intereft doth {0 well agree,
fef* ¥ike what's maintain’d in famous Italy. = \

'
.

it

¢
W1 har, that's the worthip which forthee I pick,
~[I'm nor againft thy turning Catholick. :
. |l there'sa Heaven,of this thouneed'ft not doubt
Wit Han eafier way for thee I can't find out. e
;f‘mfﬁi s ‘ The

ol




- The way’s fo broad whole Nations walk therein
' Wer't thou at Rome, thouw’fthear melod ious found *' :

Fine boys and men ravithing notes do fing
- Whil'ft Organs play in Confort and Bells do ring

There’s few 'th’ Church would like thee e the |
Orifthou thould*ftfome curious Lady fpy,(worfe

- Or view fome pretty Maid with wanton €ye,
‘To court or play with her thou need'ft not fear,

_And one great help and | remedy thoul't have,

- Thou fhould'ft commit \fome great and hainous

A prefent help, and yet rjo fuperftition,
- His Holinefs for a few fhil[lings can

| To Kill and murder any i

» Comie t rouble not thy felf, but ﬂraighc-wa)’%?gc

1]

And perfons of all forts, nolet is fin.

Sweet joysand mirth on every fide abounds:

In thatbrave way thou’lt have thy liberey.
To dofuch things as others do deny.

Thou may’ft be mad, caroufe and domineer,
Stri@ Roman Catholickstuch things can bear;(curfe,(
If thou doft fwear, drink healths, yea, or fhould

For Venial fins alas all fiich things arc’

Whi ch from all grief ancjdanger w ill thee fave;
If it fall out by chance gt any time . (crime,

There is firaight-way thi bleffed Abfolution,

For a fimal! omof monyy foonis had:
A pardon for all fins, thojigh ne’r fo bad,

Murder and Perjury forglive ro man;
Way unto thee can grant Difpenfation

‘ a4 Wation o o
Who usand th’ Holy Church hate and oppofe;

ink
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ith this fam’d Church to whom [uch pow:. s given,
o ope and fhut with eafe the Gates of Heaven, - .

$And make that fin today whichne'r was fin, ‘
‘And that lawful, which lawful ne’r hath been,
2 ‘Come buy thee Beads and Crucifix alfo,
ﬁnﬁ ndas the Church believes , believe thoutoo.
. ’3;“ or thisI hope tofee e'r a fewdayes, ..\
Some thoufands more cleaving tothof€ old ways,
“And thou wilt not fuch an advantage gain;
s now thou may’ft wich eafc 1 am fure obrain.
wﬂd na fince in kindnefs and affeétions deary .« ..
e 1've fhew’d thee how tobe preferred here,
’9‘.@ nd do ingage thy faithful friend to:be s
, [There’s fome fmall thing T'll have thee do formes.
&Va, peak evilof the way thou Jate wafbins oo o
* Belie them all, and’ charge them t00 with fin.
" Their fauleslay ope, let nought at all be hid,
¢; Revile, reproach, andflander in my fiead :
iMfShew how they differ; that they cant, agree,
n0There’s lictle love and want of Charity.
OFf Canuaan Land raife thouanill report, .
o turnthem back whoare a going fartfa -
~ Dne thing at prefent I would have theedo,
Thereis a friend of ming 3 hich thou doft know,
‘Who hath a Son which'is indeed his Heir, e
* Thatto thefe foolifh Notions doth adhere;
©Af he fhould vifitthee , with fpeed dothou *
lrear with the peevifh youlth, Ill reach thee how
l'o controvért the catfe,” my place fupply, -
And-da what Teotlld ot do formerly.

'

STl e
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- An Atheift b's become in beart and life,

o fecyon once again, yet L am [ad,

o e

134 A Dialogne Letween o
Bis forwa.d zeal will do my Kingdom wrong; |

Caufe others alfo in that way to throng.
And you fhall alfo fome derifion bear

Through His hot zeal, if that you han'ta carc: ffio

Wicinus. |
The thonshts which Satan darts into bis mind,
He clofedw:th, undfull}: is inclin’d
His Counfelfor totake, what ¢'r become
Of his poor Soul at the great day of dooms.

And bath abandon’d all his Chriftsan fbrife.
He¢'s ready now, and fit for any evil, -
Aninflrument preparcdfor-the Devil.

But [ince the Gentleman and he aremet,
I will give way , and bearken how theytreat
Abont this yourh, thathas of late begun;
Refolvedly to Heaven for to run,

You'll hear how this Apoftare will ingage,

To turn bim from his bleffed Pilgrimage:

Apoltate.

What my old Friend E. R. Sir, I am glﬂd.

And grieved foretofec yor look [o ill 5
What evil Sir , Ipray ., hasyou befel?
What isthe canfeof this your prefens grief 2
If Ican give, or helpyou 2o relief, Fay
Or comfort you ith’ Leaft , I'willing am,
Awd foalivcjoyce, alfo I hither came.




sﬁ: anold apoftate and young Profefor. 13‘5'

. - Gent.

- __ AhSir, my Son, my Heir, doth grieve my mind,
~ He from whom I moft comfort hop'd to find,
i% Contrariwife will prove a plague to me,

~ Unlefs he can with fpeed recover'd be.

 He'llbe a Preacher, I dothink, €T long,
“He'sfuch a Bookifh-fool, and fo head-ftrong,

~ That L have little hopes he'll er be good 5
Here’s caufe of grief if rightly underftood.
- Heisbecome fuch a vile Heretick,

Mot vilely, 1 perceive, he dothdifdain,”
~ |And doth, forfooth , tell mehe’s bora again:
- |l do befeech'you Sir, do what you can,

{Lthink ; in truth, that ever prevail will'; _r,j° »
O arm your(felf therefore and try your skilly -

Shall be ingag’d to you until I die..
Youwere deceivid your felf fometimes ago;
And therefore now more able are to fhow
The vanity of thefe devifed wayes ,

And Bookifh-fables of thefe filly dayes ;
aving the Scripture in our Mother-tongue
1Has been the ruine of us allalong :

For, fince Men did our Holy Church forfake;,
‘And up new notions of Religion take,
Nought but confufion inthe World we fee,
‘And otherwife, in truth , “twill neverbe

Un-

: « That Rome s good Chk#rch and the true Catholick 5

- |If youcan't change his miad, there’s notaman

o

1f you can turn him fromthefe wayes; then® s \
2 ¥

B
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~ And theyunto the Ancient Church do turn.

" Thavsthe chief good which man doth here enjo

- Or doth deprive him of this joy and blifs,
. None but Phanaticks will deny me this ;"

el e e

136 . - A Dialogue between . o
Until their Books i'th’ fire all do burn,

Apoftate.

I amgood Sir of that opinion t00,
And forry am to hear what now you do -l
Relate tome, and willalfoin truth
Do what I can to turn that filly youths
For I can fhew and make himunderftand. .
The danger that atcendson ev'ry hand.
The hopes of unfeen things will himdeceive,
And Faith's but a meer fancy I believe: .. - -

And thav's the evil which doth him annoy,

Who boaft of that they never did poflefs ;
They liealas, and are(in truth) no lefs
Thanfrantick fools, forlcould never fee.
Of what they fpeak, there's any cerraintys
1 will therefore endeavour out of love, -
Your Son from thefe delufions O remove: |
And fince I do perceive he's neer at hand,:
Ylltake my leave, 1 1o 1 1o Do
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138 A Dialogue Betwecn
RApalate.

What is your bufine[s, Sir, that thus in pain ébl GBJ
Yon fivive aganft the wind with might andmain? m%

E'r further you do go, it down, account, T"I
Sec whether that yowrsn for will [urwionnt., beg d::
The labonr great , and lofs yos will [aftain, h‘f%,
Before the prizein trath yedo obtain. - Mg,
What place is it to which you think 100 I; ﬁ;‘!
That vo advife yos I may fully know. S%ce'j’
For good inftruétion to you I'll afford, wic],-‘

When I this thing from you have plainly heard.

profeloz. |,

I am fér Canaan that moft Holy Land, Il.bfu,,‘
I'll travel thither as God doth commands If%
Whofe worth and value I do know full well o h"zp;

[0

For Riches it doth far all things excel. .
Andthough allthings I lofe €r 1 come'therey | JCE‘
*Twill allmy loffes I am (ure repasr. h&’w
The worth of that theréfore for which 1 141
I did acconnt before I furft began,

Apottate. o

Know vou of: certain, the place is {o rar¢
You may miftake, for you were never ther )
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An old Apoftate andyoung Profeffor. 1 39
. Profefion
| b Sivyefit ] have a gloyions fight,
" Which doth my Soxl tranfcendently delights

po 1 Althong b in perfon theve I ne’r have been, -
W Yer T moft plainfweet Canaan oft have [een

| Befides, Ilately [poke with adear friend,
Who didthe other day from thence defeend s
_And unto me stsglory bé didfliow,, > R
It precions worth fram whosm 1 cameé i0 know s
Some of irs frusts alfo to me he gave, it
Which makes me long till 1 pofeffion have:.

o T,

BB e
UL IS ot the fancy of thy cr‘afz]—ljeqd o
1 bave likewife of [uch 4 Canaan TIT { e S
It imay be [0, or [0t may not.be, . . e &

| Jine’r feem'dreal truly wntomes
| Who would for things which fo #ncertain aré,
1| Suihloffes [uffer, and [uch labosir bear.
sy | < Bird P45 hand'sworth two i'th’ br[by ye know,
# | This Zeal (poor Lad) will work thy overthrow, -

w’* . aofeflor.

_You vainly talk, andlive by fight and {enfe;

| ¥ walk by faith, which is the evidence

| Of things not feen, here with an ourward eye. .

"brat@ What thou fee’ft not,I clearly do efpy.

¢ 8% g-‘s."o'.f the fancy of, a crafty-brain,

8 PV FOr Mofes' ehat its glory he might gairy o
e , i :
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AW Egypts Treafur
Was that the way un!
No, no, dear Sir, he
To peace and ‘honour
The glory. real di
To be fo great, that

L 4 Dialague between
e quickly did forego;
Ainto his overthrow 2

d his Soul behold, -

fawitwds the. way
in another day :

ever can be told. :
but of its glorious {pringsés q”

if thou had’ft drunk

Thou woul'ft it prize above all earthly things..

1f thou hadft taftéed but of €anaans hony, ¥

Thou would ft cfiéem it more thanbags of mony:
_ Althoughl ‘

| make, ‘alas, a poor profeflion ,
Yet 1 have now fomethingin my poffeffion 5 ..
Lock’d up moft fafeinmy 'refrefhed breaff,
More rare than Pearls within a Golden Cheft.
True peace of con’(‘ci’dim'ce,thatthrdhgh gracelbave
Which ;,a{ﬁéth‘all‘mcn*s'know‘i\r\cdge £O CONCEIVEs,
I would of it not ‘be'depriv’d again, = -
If that ,_l\r'{_lfl@lt ten t_hpufandworldbfobtain. 5
oo poltate.
Tisfh, [ ‘Fool: kick Confcience pite AWAY,
N mind I{u mot,iﬁzé 5 no}rwhai hedath [4y.
I ftiftd him, and that a good while [ince,
And took revenge for hi:_praﬂd'lnfolence. _
- His gafpinggroans'l no ways did regardy 0 '
But let my beart againft I{i-m graw:fo'bard‘, HEE R
That 1 dojudge I have bis bufinefs dome. - 1 ‘
He's dead intruth, and 1o dark filence goNe s
 That now I can, without the leaft ‘contronly
Yy dny ;lm[nr:’i shich delight myzSpulz_ 1) Y ol
. 1701¢,

it [ v b i
0N 0 e
W 1 2 ney
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| Poofelion- =

‘ AhSir, go on- if that's thechoice you makes
I never will fuch curfed Connfel take.
 Who ewer doth bis Confeience [o abufes 1 .
Doth his dear Maker in like. mawner #fe. |
\ Andithough inyon poor Confgicnce nowlies A,

T4

Al A

inghl 1'th Fudgment day he will revive AgABa - 1yt (
5. <Andthen againft you bis[ad witnefs beary - . .1
 Andin your face moff ghaftfully willfFarce 1 1.
o0’ Tﬂﬂ’i)l hayethe worft at lafbsil grieveto fee y 14
" You hardned thus inyonr iniguity. Drivy 1084
f ' Apof. My ﬁ;rﬁ;‘;’; i:'a,m; bzt t)_/;ine -a{ﬂ: Wifl 51%5.["7-
| Concerning me thy [elf do thounot trosble ;. iy
.\ The fforms and bluft ring winds are 07./"7’1’;‘[{' TIOT AL
W) And very fafe I am arrsvdarlaft. o oiq 2iv wion il
i | In that [ame Port where Princes do delight. ’ ' \

# | For to repofe and harbowr day andinishty i1,
A\ Tofd I have been ‘upomt/?t«'l’o]/fﬂ’”_”’ Sedsy it
i) Andtill of latene’r gould fiud veft nor eAffe 1o e ML N
| But now I'm [afely Landed, and with él‘"?f{- poG0 08 T
o\ Shall [atiated be, whilft thou art tofs'd s th ﬂ 04 1,4 3
o\ Thou fbalt pooy. Youth with dreadfsl ﬂarmg?ﬁ;,,bl)ﬂf A |
Y AWhilE T fball find & very quict world.| .t avs e
VAl thy beft days are gane,,_and Plu_ng’d thon: I ,6“7" ¢
N Int0 [ad Gulfes of -wofwdmifery.  — o i T
g | 'Unléj:; tbqu dgﬂ recan':’,andﬁop tb}, go”rfg‘ e
N Thou'lt [ee things with thee will.gvow wot fe and (W?f ¢

gt Thofz foels who'do their picer Can[cie,nc;miuda g

e dong they [ball but distle friendfbip find, g < ¢
lirﬁ, 3 r]f l’ ..... | Iﬁ;" ifbip find, it
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