
ft glone affl 5etio Uctrr,

tendcrcst views of the cross, yet cver listen-
ing to the dark liend nit lus sie tisat whis.
poed, Ilit is flot for *vou.'> No words
could deseribe theo sgony' inflieted on tise
geile spirit of Cowvper, by this awfut dehit-
fienr wcr undutedly was, a relie of bis

foie nsanity. Yct, strange te say. this
peor. wvouiffled, bieeding iscart was ail ýIso
while pouring out instruction, guidasîce
and consolation for othere. îIow mnucx
poorer %vould our chlristian literanire ho,
%vantiîng "'Te Tsîsk," the hymne, the
touchiingt iettcrs of Cotvper i The picrccd
lscart of the peet sent out the most preelous
bali, for offiers only, ithile tnking despair
as its portion. or, as Mra. Browning finely
expresses i t,-

'peets! fron a nîianiac's tongue, ivs poured the
deatliless aisiging;

0 chri.stians! to yoisr cross of hope a isopelesa
hand is clinging;

O mn i titis inan. in brotherhood, your weary
pathas begiiling,

Oroaned only tohile lit taught y'ou peace, and died
while ye %vere ssslitissg."

But meat niysterieus of nil-tbis glooro
eontiuîned te ise laitq. Bis ist peical
effusion ivas that f4!nrful wail of a deshonsi.
ing spirit, Tise C'àstauxiay, over zvhieh Hugi
Millecr husqg uluringo )lis lest niglit on catch,
while the cloudâ of izsanisy wvere dcepening
loto iniduight gl~oon-a inouroftul ivitlieýs
te the truth of tn o Iiies of the poem,-

'But ntisery %tilt (1elighta to, trace
Its.gesnbI-nc iii another's case."

How Sad te find tilt gentie, loving- Cow-
per, in this effiusion, tsking, as a type of

Olney H.!#mns, which were tise joint produc-
tion of hîmsclf and his beloveà friend Joha
Newton. The totail ni-mher of hyvnus con-
tributed hy ( owper to tLus collection ivas
sixty.eight. Trhev tire truiv tîttertinces of
thle henrt-irystaili7ations ýf the emuotnons
that aurgeil tlsrougî lis own epirit. MViat
love and sorrowv-tvliat trenihiiîsgr and re-
joleing-whuIiit clîiiuhike trust and iholy fear
thrill througîs these ioveiy 'hymois, whli a
f'e% of them arc shadowed hy luis own pain.-
fat maisudy. Ounte Cowper ivas ont iii the
filIds alone, meditating andi lifting bis
hert te God. Suddenly hoe ia seizedl
ivith a tlreiidful presentirnent of rcîorssing
insanity, tyhiei unluappily -as Soon real-
ized. but mr the glooin garlueresi andi
Mlille faith wae strong, he mat down anmd
composed tiiet niost toiscling hymn which
has comforted mnany a troubles i hert,-

~God ittovea lIn a Mtystersoue muy,
Ris %vondera ta perforai;

Ho plants bis footateps oit thse ses,
And rides uupon thse stora.

Ye fearful saints feesi courage taise;
The elouds ye te much dread,

Are big with mercy and shalt break
In blessings on yoîur hend.

Judge not thse Lord by feeble senso,
But trust ib for his gaco;

Behiuud e frowniug Providence
Ho bides a sniliusg face.

BlIind unbellef ie aure to, err;
And sean bis work in vain;

God is bis owss intepreter,
Andi he wili niaie it plait,.

in a Storm, imnid tise roaring waves of the The beautiful hymn which commencea,
Atîlantic, ansi tho,.aftcr an lîour's battlin- IlHow bicst the ereature us. OÇ0 , and
with thse bhiows, sanIe into thse seshirug whiel, ho named The Happy, hae was
caldron. Hov îuiteuus, tu thiruk thai the tIse tist lie composed atter lils setund tsi-
lest stanza ho petsncd on earth elioutd lse coyery fro i huis cruel mala0dy. Ahout the
tiis- samus perios ho wrote perhaps his finiest

"NO voice divine tise storsu allayed, linl "Fer from tise worid,O0 Lord, 1Ifice.»
No light propitious shone; G;lilv would we linger longer over Cow-
Wlscni enatchied froin ail effectuai air, per's Iuymns, dud thi6 epace at disposai pet-

We prisled ech aone:niit. He will long ho reveresi and loved as
Bute peihseah alno:se se te authorof those bytpns su rs te the

But beeat a ongterses elristian's heart, 11O,for a cli)ser ivlk %vith
Andi whelmed ini deeper gulfs than be." C3od;"' elThere ie a fountain lhed with

Wie pirture te our,.elves the glsud andi bloosi ;" Il What various iuindrances 'vo
hoiy snrprie cf lhim whnse iast wordis wec meet ;" and, ' "'Ti$ my happinss below,
"I feel unntierafîle despair," wlsen ho Net tu live withoitt thecross.**

"mrge fom tie depths of that inscruta- The next great contribution to sacred
bit ý'1 csotdeîucy mwbich had se long' en- soxsg were the hymne o)f John andi Chaurles
shroudcd hlm, and rounud himecif saïe for Wesley. Regarded in a more literary point
ev(er lis tise arms of infinite love-aIl clouds of view, thcy muet lie eccordesi a forýemost
,Kattered amid theo shiningi of an eternal, placo in eut Englisit hymnology. Lyrical

Iry fire, nîelody of versification, strgn(rth, [îeai4-
iL vas during te interval between hie tyi and purity of diction, conceti trarcdl power

~toaitiisks of ilisanity-those eight years wiîlîouî atrmnn or effort; tenderness, pasthos,
whuslî wes-e tise happiebt cf bis whoie life- jmastery over the emotions of the' soul,-

*tUst Cowper composed hig portion of the 1 all these qualities are largely anmd strikingly

1869. 175


