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«ther man in playing the com|»ositions of" that great 
master, he became a special favourite with His Ma
jesty, and received many marks of kindness from him, 
and from other members of the royal family. At one 
time he offered himself as a candidate for the vacant 
situation of organist at St. Paul’s cathedral ; when he 
met with a painful repulse. On appearing before the 
Ecclesiastics, with whom the appointment lay, and 
presenting his claims to their confidence, they said to 
him, with less civility than decision, “ Wc want no 
Wesleys here.” The King heard of this unseemly 
net, and was deeply srieved. He sent for the ob- 
uoxious organist to Windsor, and expressed his strong 
regret that he should have been refused in such a man
ner, and for such a reason ; adding, with his own frank
ness and generosity, “tNever mind. The name of 
Wesley is always welcome to me.

After the King had lost his sight, Mr. Wesley was 
one day with His Majesty alone, when the venerable 
Monarch said, “ Mr. Wesley, is there any body in the 
room hut you and me ?” “ No, your Majesty,” Was 
the reply. The King then declared his persuasion 
that Mr. Wesley’s father and uncle, with Mr. White- 
field and Lady Huntingdon, had done more to promote 
I he spread of true religion in the country, than the en
tire laxly of dignified Clergy, xvbo were so apt to de
spise their labours.

Mr. Wesley was once dining with a venerable Pre
late, remarkable for his theological learning, and the 
zeal and ability with which he has defended the prin
ciples of Protestant Christianity. I tv the company was 
a young Clergyman, who seemed desirous of attract
ing attention by the avowal of his partialities as a Mi
nister of the established Church. “ My Lord,” said 
he, addressing the Bishop, “ when I was passing
through-------- , I saw a man preaching to a crowd of
jieoplc in the open air. I suppose he was one of John 
Wesley’s Itinerants.” “ Did you stop to hear him ?” 
rejoined the Bishop. “ Oil no !” said the Clergyman ; 
“ I did not suppose that he could say any thing that 
was worth hearing.” The Bishop effectually ended 
the conversation by saying, “ 1 should think you were
very much mistaken, Mr. -----. It is very probable
that th at limn preached a better sermon than either 
you or I could have done. Do you know, Sir, that 
this gentleman,” pointing to Mr. Wesley, “ is John 
Wesley’s nephew ?”

« Mr. \\ esley used to speak of George the Fourth as 
an admirable judge of music. He was very partial to 
Mr. Wesley, not only on account of his abilities us a 
performer ; but because such was the tenacity of his 
memory that he scarcely ever had occasion to refer to 
his books. Whatever favourite composition His Ma
jesty might call for, Mr. Wesley was prepared to plav, 
without delay or hesitation. In one of his visits to 
Carlton palace, one of the pages refused to admit him 
by the front entrance ; and ordered him to go round, 
mid seek admission by some less honourable way. He 
oficyed : the King saw him approach, and inquired 
why he came to the palace in that direction. Mr. 
Wesley explained ; and his Majesty, sending lbr the 
l’*8e> him such a rebuke as he was not likclv

soon to forget ; and commanded that, whenever Mr, 
Weslev visited the palace, he should he treated with 
all possible respect.

As a performer upon the organ Mr. Wesley has 
rarely been equalled, and perhaps never surpassed. 
Those who have never heard him can form hut a very 
inadequate conception of his powers. The instrument, 
under his hands, really seemed to speak, and to he en
dued with intelligence and feeling ; while the entranc
ed hearer appeared to be transported beyond the pre
cincts of the material creation, and placed in those re
gions of purity and luve where are heard “thousands 
of blest voices uttering jov.” In every mind that was 
capable of being affected by Jiaflowed sounds, be pro^ 
duced sensations of wonder and delight, resembling 
those which Milton cherished when he sung,—

“ But lei my due feet never fail.
To walk the itudiou* cloister"» pale,
And love the high embowed roof,
With antique pillar» many proof.
And storied windows richly (light, 
railing a dim religious light.
There let the pealing organ blow,
To the full-voiced choir below.
In service high, sod anthems clear.
As may. with sweetness, through mine car,
Dissolve me into ecstasies.
And bring all heaven before mine eyes."

It does not appear that Mr. Wesley ever devoted 
much time to musical composition. A few of his pie
ces are known, and are admired by all competent 
judges, for their correctness and beauty ; but bis prin
cipal attention, through life, was directed to the per
formance of the best productions of the great masters. 
In this he doubtless judged right ; since few men have 
ever been known at once to excel in composition and 
in exeeuti<xi. One or two of his tunes have appeared 
in “ The Youth’s Instructer and he corrected his 
uncle’s “ Sacred Harmony,” for the use of the Me
thodist congregations. A new edition of this admira
ble collection of congregational music, revised by Mr. 
Charles Wesley, was published in the year 1821, with 
a beautiful preface, written by the late lamented Mr. 
Watsen. But perhaps the best original production of 
Mr. Charles Wesley’s genius was the music which lie 
composed to his father’s fine “ Ode on the Death of 
Dr. Boyce,” written February-7th, 1779. As that ode 
is at present little known, and shows the light in which 
the father and the son viewed the nature and uses of 
sacred music, it is here subjoined :—

“ rather of harmony, farewell ! 
i farewell lbr a few fleeting years !

Translated from the mournltil vale ;
Jehovah's flaming Ministers 

Have borne thee to thy place above,
Where all is harmony and love.

Thy gen’rous, good, and upright heart,
That sigh’d for a celestial lyre,

Was tuned on earth to bear a part 
Sympbonlous with the warbling quire,

Where Handel strikes the golden strings,
And plsuaive angels clap their wings.

Handel, and all the tuneful tram,
W ho well employed their art divine.

To announce the great Messiah’s reign,
In joyful acclamations join,


