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HYMNS

COMPOSED CHIEFLY ON

THE ATONEMENT OF CHRIST,

REDEMPTION THROUGH HIS BLOOD.

BY
MISS CLARE TAYLOR.

“The hlood of Josus Christ ks Bon cleanssth am from sl ain*
1 Jaksi, L 7.

" Victorions Lamb, of Thee 1'1 sing,

O thy meelk, lowly saffaring
Ew?l.‘hn:m?nt’nhrn-ﬁ#l
Whose Volos tha heaven and earih hake."
Hyman I.
Hondon :

DANIEL BEDQWICH, 8], 8UN STREET, BISHOPSGATE;
HAMILTON, ADAME, AND 00, FATERNOETER ROW.
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BRIEF SKETCH OF THE AUTHOR.

Tae hymns contained in this volume sre the produe-
tions of an esteemed Christian lady, 3 member of the
Chuorch of Englend, who resided at Westminater
during the early part of the last century. BShe de-
this mortal state in Febroary, 1778, Her will
that her remains “be privately and decently

buried in the Parish Church of Bt Mary Mildred, in
the Pounltry, London.” In her youthful days it pleased
God to lay his aflicting hand upon her, which was the
means whereby her soul and body were consecrated to
His service, as the following lines of ome of her un-
published hymns testify .—

Left I wne by my dear mother,

Without isther, sister, brother;

In the world almost a stranger,

And my soul of hell in danger.

uk being sickly,

n miﬂrwu;‘ﬁhdqmaﬂj,

Soon will be pronounced my sentence,

And 1 forced to give e,

Thus wmmmewua.ﬂ‘nghta&,

Iwum

Hm-kmlwhu-hwn tat.nkgt.n-,

Or could find one to speak to.

This bearing the yoke in her youth was attended
with mmhappy results, and was the means of bringing
her into the fello of the excellent of the eartl:,
amongst whom may pamed Lady Hunti
Moaria Theresa Btonehouse, Bishop Gambold,
and Countess Zinzendorf, James Hutton, John Cen-
nick, John and Charles Wesley, George Whitefield, and
other honoured servants of God.

The first appearance of Mizs Taylor's hymng was in
the Moravian Collection, 1742, and they have been
rehmedt]u'ou.gh all the editions and some of them
are in the last, edited “&Jm Montgomery.

It was customary the early Moravian Brethren,
who had the abtllty, to eompose hymns, or translate



iv

them from the German originals, many of which trans.
lationa were the work of the Sisterhood, the original
German hymn-books being brought over to this country
by the early Moravians : the hymns and translations
thus made were carefully laid by, and when a new
selection was produced, some of the best of these
hymns wore inserted. The hymns of Miss Taylor thus

in the various selections from 1742 to 1783,

Miss Taylor's original compositions contained 189

h only 83 of which are now known to exist.

firgt, eighteen in this volume were extracted by a
friend from the original manuseript, probably with a
view of publication in the last cemtury. Thoss from
page 32 to the end of the volume have appeared in
the various editions of the Moravian collections, Lady
Huntingdon's, and others of the last century,

Hymn xx. iz & translation of one of John Angelus's
hymns from the German,

Miss Taylor continued through life a firm friend to
tha Moravian brethren, and not content with fornish-
ing hymns for their solace, she left to the Moravian
canse four hundred pounds at her death.

London, June, 1865,

LIST OF TRANALATORS OF HYMNS FROM THE (GERMAN,

John Christian Jacobi... 1722 | John Holmes............... 1§26
Joh:. Wesley ... . 1738 | Peter La Trobe............ 1826

l‘lul.rj' Mnlthﬁr « 1742 | Frances Elizabeth Gm: 1841
ﬂhﬂ'ﬁl ver-maee 1782 | Henrietts Josn F'rr . 1842
Wilkiam de hlllutta wor 1742 | Eleanor Fortescue . 1548
Ludalph Ernst Ed:.tlchﬁ, 1742 | John Anderson .. . 1846

1746 | Arthur Tozer Russell ... 1851
John B— Gum'hlw. 1546 | John Hong......coiniineee.. 1853
John Gambold . 1754 | T—a B—th—k ... 1853
John ﬁmy wassssssnns 1801 | Catherine B— Dann ... 1857
Louia Renatus West ... 1608 | Elizabeth Charles......... 1858
Ellis Cornolia nght L1812 | E— F— Bevan ............ 1868

John BOWTing e 1825 | — Walker vuvniioimsnine... 1860



HYMNS

On the Sufferings of Christ.

Hymn L
1 VIGTORI{]UE Lamb, of thee I'll sing,
Of thy meek, lowly suffering ;
How thou a Servant’s form didst take,
‘Whose voice the Heav'n and Earth shall shake.

2 Immanuel, a Saviour came,
And fully paid each Debt and Claim,
Which r insolvent Sinnera hound,
When mﬂ ran out from his side’s Wound.

3 His dying Words will me discharge :
If Satan can my Guilt enlarge,
Tl not deny what I have done,
But tell him I'm redeem’d and won

4 While to the slaughter'd Lamb I cleave,
Such 8 can ne'er deceive ;
While I within his Wounds will lie,
Approach me, dares no Enemy.

6 Peacefully here, O may I rest!

Here to remain for me is beat,
And for all those who Sinners are ;
The Baviour takes of such due care.

6 On his vile Treatment will I think,
Till T shall all enamour'd sink
Each day more deep into his Wounds,
Where Grace and Happiness abounds,



2 Hymns on the

7 His miserable Life will pui
And teach me what shall e'er abide
Within my Heart, and keep it low,
That T may follow him also.

8§ My Ransom Price was his pure Blood :
The Man who paid it is my God;
A Mystery indeed profound,
It was a Lamb receiv’d the Wound !

9 A Lamb was sacrific'd for me;
A Lamb was nail'd upon the Tree ;
A Lamb has wash'd me in his Blood ;
This holy Lamb is the true God.

10 Well may I then of this Lamb boast ;
Whoe'er believes shall ne'er be lost,
No; for not one shall ever die,

But live with him eternally.

11 The Lamb was slain, and swam in Gore,
The Lamb is God! I him adore,
That he would humbled be to pay
With Blood my Debts, and for me pray.

12 Dear Jesus, fix this in my Heart,
And root and ground me in thy Smart ;
Subdue and wash out all that's mine,
Lamb, may thy Image in me shine.

Hymn I1

| EAR slaughter'd Lamb of God once alain,
Give all of us to know thy Pain,
When on the Earth thou felt’st each Smart,
When all onr Sins lay on thy Heart.

2 This Day anew we give our Hearts,
Because thou hast endur'd such Smarts ;



Sufferings of Christ,

‘We thank and praise thea for it all,
The' nu:nwnﬁiengthiavﬂtyamall

3 And when thou wert a little Child,
Thou wert also quite poor and mild,

And in & Manger was thy Bed,
Thou Lord and God, and only Head.

4 Thoun as & poor mean Child wast born,
And wast conceiv'd in Mary’s Womb,
But uite a3 other Children came,

Points quite the very same.

5 Make this quite clear in ev'ry Heart,
That in the World thou felt'st such Smart
And if thon wert not such a Lamh,
What would become of Sinful Man,

6 O take us all this Day afresh,
And deck us with thy Righteousness ;
And make us all quite happy here
In that dear Wound, bor'd with & Spear.

7 And now, O dearest Lamh T pray,
Take all our Hearts on thy Birth-day,
And take them all, and make them clean
From all onr Self and all our Sin.

B O keep our Hearts from ev'ry Sin,
And make them in thy Blood %mte clean;
And dip them in thy precious
ForthyuwnMercfsmke,ﬂGﬂﬂ[

Hymn IIL
1 OI.AHB, Lamb, Lamb | that blessed Name

Fille all my Soul with Grief and Shame,

To think thateverlcansﬁ]l
Take Part with those who did thee Jdll.
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2 Ah, have I yet so strange a Heart,
To act so traitorous a Part
'Gainst thee, who for my Sins didst die,
As ¢'er in Deeds thee fo deny !

3 For Mercy, Mercy, Jesus, I
Must as a guilty Sinner ery
I must fly to thee for thy%md s
My Righteousness is in that Flood.

4 For every Sickness and Distreas,
There's Balsam, which can heal and bless,
In that rich Flood all i3 contain'd,
Which Jesus by his Death has gain'd.

5 Thither my Heart delights to go,
With all its Misery and Woe ;
For should I from thet Fountain run,
I must be filthy and undone.

Hymn IV.

1 EEK slaughter'd Lamb, to thee [ lift my eyes,
Who never dost a hel Soul despise:
To thee I look, to thee, T will complain,
Till every Thought thy Grace in me restrain,

2 0 holy Lamb | before thy flaming Eyes,
My Heart uncover'd at thy Throne now lies :
I do not wish one Spot from thee to hide,
But pray thy Presence may with me abide.

3 Depart not from me; O Lord ! Jeave me not;
Whilst thee I have, thy Blood will cleanse each
Thy Grace will conquer my unruly Will, [apot,
And at thy Word all Tumults must be still.

4 Leave me not, Jesua | tho' T oft offend:
Let not my Punishment so far extend :



