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there too might be seen the soldier, high in rank, wear-
ing the honours of his country, medals wvn n h
bloody fields of the Crimea, hitherto, a stranger to
God, but now no longer a stranger ;arnd there too,
many a Martha and Mary, cumbered indeed with
many things, but in this grand hour seeking the one
thing needful. And wvhat shall we say of the sr.eering
infidel almost persuaded and the fastidious littérateur,
with notebook in hand, and shade of disappoval on his
brow? And what of the superstitious Pharisee, the
proud Churchman, faithful descendant of the class so
severely condemnèd by the Master in his day ? Very
heterogenous was that assernbly, so far as the exterior
%vas concerned ;but under the unifying afflatus of the
Divine Spirit, nearly ail, for the tirne, fused into one
body and animated with one soul.

What was it that made the meetings of those dis-
tingéuished evangelists such a success ? The preach-
ing Of Moody ? No. The singing of Sankey? No.
Neithier the truth as preached by the onie, nor the
truth as sung by the other, but the truth as taken by
tbe Divine Spirit, and presented to the souls of men ;
and forasmuch as the truth is often more clearly re-
vealed in song than in speech, we caii easil), under-
stand how this hymn came to be such a power in the
hands of those servants ofGCod. The hymn is a para-
phrase of one of the most stirring incidents of Biible
story : the restoring of sight to the two blind men
of Jericho, that could not be restrained from crying out
for niercy wvhen Christ passed by. It was thieir golden
hour. It was not to be lost for wvant of importunity,
and the story presented to us in the striking lights of
the preacher, and revealed to us in the timer interpre-
tations of song, kindies human sympathy, and when
the hidden ire of sympathy is kindled in the, heart
towards the human actor presented to us in the
sacred page, we corne very near being caughit up by
the mightier powver that lies back of the revelation.

"Brethren, 1 beseech you by the mercies of God."
In this appeal we can ail see how deeply the apostle
is moved. He himself is a revelation, or rather part
of the revelation, and the words hie speaks the remain-
ing part. ho Paul himself wve have the hurnan ele-
ment; in the words hie speaks,the divine. .io also in the
case of the two blind men under consideration. They
themselves, and the wvay they act in v'iew of blessings
broughît to their door, are a revelation-a part of a
revelation, and the words they speak the remaining
part. In one sense both elements are divine, for both
are under divine guidance, and become matters of
divine record ; but it is first with the hiuman speaker
that the soul takes to do, and then wvith the divine
%worker. First the mind moves ahong, on the lower
level of human sympathv, and then this hiuman sym-
pathy is taken up by the divine worker, and that mys
terious blending takes place, wvhichi issues in whatso-
ever things are honest and lovely and of good report.
Now it is this hiuman element in the Bible that lends
to ail its narratives, its histories and psalms and songs,
such a fascination, and it is just here where we timd
our explanation of the power of this womderful
hynin. It is not in its poetry, its rhythm, or
in its rhetoric. In ail these respects it is mothing
beside Moore's Irish somgs, or Campbell's pol-
ished lines. It is flot in such things that its poiver
lies, but in this : it is a translation of one of the most
touching incidents of Bible story, and as such it is

fitted to lift our sympathy heavenwvard, and bring us
into communion with that good Spirit that leads unto
ail truth. TFhe charro of somg, the power of nunibers,
the novel scenes, thet exciternent and the crowct may
count for something ; but the great factor is He wvho
often chooses the weak things of this wvorld to con-
found the mighty, and base things and tliings despised,
that no fleshi should glory in His presence.

As to the origin of the hyrnn--thte circumistances
of its birth-wve have to invite the reader tc, go back
somne twenty-three years-to the spring of 1864-to a
great season of religious awvakening in the city of
Newark, N. J. The streets were crowded from day to
day,and the largest churches wvere too small ta contain
the growving numbers. Among those iostdeeply noved
by the imipressive scenes and services of tliat time
wvas a young Scotch girl, a Sabbathi school teacher,
one who, for the first time realized the powers of the
world to corne, and the grandness of the great salva-
tion. As descriptive of 'vhat wvas passing around hier.
but with no desire for publicity, still, wvith tlie grea1t
desire of reaching, sonie soul unsaved, especially
arnomg lier youthful charge, slie wrote the limes, be-
ginnîng wvith " What rneans this eager," etc. Sensi-
tive and retirng in an umusual degreèe, amythimg like
the faine of authorship was far froin lier thoughits-
amything like wvriting a hymin for gemeral use In the
Church neyer entered lier mmnd ; but the hyxnn having
been published in a local paper, the Rev. E. P.
Haminond, the chief actor in those interesting scenes,
seized upon it, and added it to a collection of hymons
hie 'vas then compiling, and soon after publishied it
under the title of the " Newv Praiscs of Jesis."

It is a strange providence that wvatchies over the
birth of the great hymns of the Church. I-ow obscure
the founitains, howv womderful the stream. I-owv little
(lid young R. Heber kmowv what hie was cloing wvhen
hastily writing " Froni Greenland's lcy \Iotat.ins,"
in the vicarage of St. Asaph, to be sung a few homrs
afterward on a rnissiomary occasion ; or Isaac Watts,
wvhen lie wvrote " When I Survey the Woîd nous
Cross," as a fitting peroration to a sermion on that
subject which hie was to deliver next day to a liandful
of wvorshippers in a srnall Congregatiomal Chtinch in
London. Long since the sermion lias been fongotten,
and the worshippers gatlîered to their fatliers ; but
tlîis great hynîn, like a crystal stneani froxîî the hbis,
goes singing alomg the ages,-a means of liglît and
cheer to thousands. In such cases mian is uttenly
unconscious cf the mi ':>hty power that lias taken liolci
of hini. At such tirnes lie builds better than lie
knows, sets in motion powvers of wvlich lie has no con-
ception--powers that God will owxi and bless-tliat
He wvill take up amnid the redeeming- agencies of tîxe
cross, and carry fonward tlîrough ail tinie. \'Vlîat an
illustration of tlîis unromsciotismes- on the part of the
wvriter of the hyrnn under considleration ! Witlî no idea
of doimg a fine thimg, or wniting a lîyi to whicli a lîigh
place woulti be assigned by hvi-nologists, slue takes
hier yet unpractised pen in lier hiancl, and %vrites, anony-
rnously, frorn the fulness of a heart thiat tîxe Lord
had blessed-writes simply wliat hier eyes hiad seen
and lier ears had lîeard, in the home that somne that
were dear to her miglit becorne sîxarers in lier joy,
and belîold wvhat Cod bas wrought.

It was first sung to the tune of " Sweet lour of
Prayer," then to one composed by P. 1P. B3liss, and


