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ho je precious, was condonsed into tho poeti-
cal epitoino whicýh wve noiv reckon as one
of our noblest hymns-

"Jesus I love thy ciîarming naino;
'lis music to imine ear;
Foin would I sound it eut no loud
That carth and heaven should bear."

In like manner that swcct Sabbath niorn-
iL.g strain, which is sung s0 often in noth
hemispheres at tho opeiiing of a service,
was appended originaily tu a sermon on
Ithe reet that remaineti: for the people o?

God ',:
"Lord of the Sabbatbi1 hear our Vows,
On titis tby day, in this thy bouse;
Accopt as grateflil sacrifice,
The songs wb!f rom the desert ruse.

"Thine earthly Sabbathe, Lord, meloe
But thero's a nobler rest above:
To that our iabouring seuls aspire,
With ardent hope and atrong desire.

«"No more fatigue. no more distresa:
No guilt the couscience te oppress:
No groans te mingle wvith the songs
Resounding: from inimortal, tougues.

"O iong-expected day begin t
Dawn on these reahas of woe and sin;
Thine eurthly Sabbatha Lord wo love;
But wait the nobler rest above."

"Most of the sermons,' s-tys Dr. Hamil-
ton ini thte North British Revieu', "lte which
thoe hymne originaliy pertained, havo dis-
appearcd for evsr; but, a: once beautiful
aud huoyant, these sacred smains are des-
tined to carry the devout omotions of Dod-
dridge to every shore where his Master is
loved and whiere hie motiier-tongue je
spoken." People would hardly care per-
hape at thie day to read hiti discourse on
Gejiesis xxxi. 13 , 1I arn the God of
Bethel ;" but will the Church ever forget
that ioveliest of hymne composed at the
close o? thie sermon-

0 God of Botai by wvhose baud
Tby people still are ted;

Who tbrougb this %eary pilgrimage
Hast a&l our fathers led."

And as au adveut hymn, that wiil bear
comparison with the finest Chtristmtas
hymne ancietit or modem, flot exccpztig
even Heber's, Doddridge's will long con-
tinue to delight-

"Hark tho glad sound! the Sav.our cornes,
The Savieur promised long;
Lot every heart eiuit wlthjoy,
And every voice ba son)g."

Doddridge iabourod for many years, with
exemnpiary zeai and diligence, as aNoucon-
foriet minibter, in Northampton, and rose

to great eminenco as a divine. At tho ago
of lfty eue, ey!mptoms of consuimption ap.
pcnred. Ho visited Lisbon in the hopo of
receiving bonedit froni a warmcr elini.-
But hero ho wae to find a grave. Laid
low on hie dcath-bed un a foreigu shore,
whero only his wio was vitli int, lio wus
foiiowcd by the ivarm sympathies o? good
mon o? nah denominations iii hie native land.
It is intercsting to know that tho hymn
book of hie beloved friend, Dr. Watts, wae
often tho salace of hie las& moments of eutf.
feriug. Ho dicd in 1751, and was interred
in the burial grouud o? the British Factory
at Liebon. Dr. Johnson refers ta Dod-
dridge's tvell known epigrain on hie family
monto ae one of the inest iii the Engiili
anguage. The motto was the heathen

one-"I dum vivimutr vivamus "-let us live
while wo live. Tihug beautiully wne, it
pnraphrased by Doddridg,-

"Live whiia you live, the epicure would, say,
And seize the pleasures of the present day:
Live wivbie you lire, the sacred preavher cries,
And give te God each moment na it flies.
Lord, in my lite let both united bo;
I livo in pleasure whiie I live in Tbee."l

Wo pase on nov to notice briefiy the
authors of the Ohtey Hyînns-lViliam
Cowper and John Newîton. Tiîerc is no
üthier lifo of a christian man and poet that
awakens such proonrtdiy tender and mourn-
fui interest as that of Cowper. Stricken
clown, hefure his conversion, by the terrible
nialadv which for a timo dethroned hie rea-
son, ho emerged, st-ang2 to sa>, from» thas
thick gloom, an entirciy changed being-a
newv creature in Christ, and with a mmid
caim and transparent-full of genius and
power. For eigli. years aftor titis ho on-
joyed augelic light and peac-e. Thon again
tho cloucle gathered; the mysterions niaiady
once more swooped clown upon iit, and, a
second time, reason abdicated ber throne.
Once more the clouds of insan ity dispersed;
but Cowper came forth a different man.-
The briglitness of bis former hope and

joy was gono for ever; a reninant of the
clark cloud hung about him ever after-s
gloomy deinsion, ivhiciî wv muet regard as
a tingo o? insanity, and which wonid not
be charmned away, settled upon his mind.
He persie:ed in believing himsel? an outest
from the mercy that flows from the cross,
Sa entirely did he lose a pereonal religioui
hope, that his condition became that of
aimoet habituai despair. Ia every other
respect hie recovery seemed perfect. Hie
mind was streng and clear; his heart ton-
cor, affectionate, humble. And yo: in him
we see the strange spectacle of a noble-
henrted christian walkiug in da.-kuess, truiy
ioving the Savionr, yet thinking himieif
shut ont frem the mercy that saved the
thief on the cross-with the brightest and
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