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A HYMN,

el
.

Omxise1EnT fource of love divine |
Who reign’ft fupreme above,

Deign to accept with look benign
This little pledge of love.

To thee, my Saviour and my King,
What debts of praife I owe;
Oh teach my foul thofe ftrains to fing,

The virtuous only know.

"Twas Thou, that bad’ft my feeble frante
From mould’ring duft to rife;

Thy {pirit breath’d the vital flame,
O Lord, {fupremely wife.

Thy
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Thy gracious care preferv’d my youth,

Of life the tendereft ftage,

Oh may thy providencé and truth
Prote® my riper age.

If when the furious ftorms attack,
My haplefs thoughts fhould ftray,

Direét, O Lord, the wanderers back
Thine own almighty way.

- The firft affaults of fin defeat,
Deftroy the tempter’s power,

Secure my foul from all deceit,

And guard 1t every hour.

So Thall my rapturous heart with joy
Thy heavenly name adore,

Thy praife my grateful tongue employ,
Till time fhall be no mores,
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