~ The Inmrnatzon of. CHRIST. 3
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We [oll ich d:cb empfangen.

To the Tune: ,Commz't‘tby Ways and Goings. "

I
H Q;W fhall I meet myéavxour ?
“How thall I'welcome Thee?
What Mannex:o"f’ﬁehavmur
\ édnow requird-of me ?
Laed, thine. Mumination.
Sgt Heartand Hands aright,
‘ThattBis my Preparation
Be pitil: g in thy Sight. -
EOTR. ¢ | ]
Thy Smn s ﬁxéwmg Flowers P
For Thee tostread upon?
T'll rdife with alPmy Powers *
More Notes than Umi?m, ’

To praife theKing-of Glory, . .~ . -
With Plalms o? Melody, ’_ T '
T’improve the §4cied Story . ¢ e

In Rhunes and Harmony. '

B || 8 :
What haft thounot devifed,
+_ Lord!to retrieve my Lof 5
When I was fo difgpifed :
By Sin, and He%hih Drofs;
The Senfe of loft Salvation
Quite drove'me to Defpair,
But thy own Incarnation
Brought my Rademptzon near.
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&  The Incarnation of CHRIST,

IV,
I lay in Fetters groaning,
Thou cam’ft tofet me tree ;-
My Shame I was bemoaning,
With Grace thou cloatheft me
And raifeft me to Glory,
Endoweft me with thy Blifs,
Which is net tranfitory '
As worldly Treafure is.

-V,
What caus'd thy Incarnation ?
What brought Thee down to me ?
"The Love to my Salvation
~ Contriv’d my Liberty.

* . OLove, beyond Expreffion !

Wherewith thou doft embrace
Mankind in its Digreflion v
From Thee, the Source of Grace.

" VL
Let this Confideration =
Chear up your troubled Heart,
 Ye Sons of Defolation! = *
That feel the finful Smart ;
Take Courage, your Sglvation
Stands waiting at theDoor, -
The Gofpel Confolation
“Is nearer than before, =

v v O VIL o
You need not firive nor labowr =
__Withany Human Strength
To draw his Love and Favour

To your defired Length;



The Incarnation of CHRIST.  §

He comes and fhews how willing
He is to blefs you all,

The Law he is fulfilling
To fave you from the Fall.

VIII. .
Be not caft down, nor frighted
At Sin, tho’ ne'er fo great,
No! Jefus is delighted ,
Your greateft-Guilt tabate,
He comes to raife all Sinners
From Deathto Life and Blifs,
- And make us new Beginners
o tafteswhat FESUS is.

: I1X.
You.dare.not fear the Clamour
Of .Satan and his Clan,
TheWotd,his pow'rfulHammer,
Deftroys their wicked Plan. .
He comes as King of Glory, , '
Whofe Ned confounds their Hofty
Hecarries 41l before ye, =~
And baffles all their Boaft,

He comesto pafs his Sentence - - < -

- On all bis Enemies, . - T

But thofe of True Repentance
- Shall meet with Love and Peace.

Come Prince of Grace and Wonder !

* Fetch thy beloved Home,

Reveal thy Glories yonder, N A
Thy longing Spoule fays: Come!! SR
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