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THE CRUCIFIXION. very spot, sacred to the heart of Chrstendon,
tfoved by wogels. remams to-day. ‘
, .. - . Kueel Tow hietore the Cross it i for thee, O
, riday »RUe re s ous U . - . . :
Good Uriday * The name reminds us that] g ad' o8 e at He suffers and dies

there has dawned to-day, for Christendom. aday
of clouds and thick darkness. Christ's holy
bride, the Church, sits weeping and widowed to-
dav, and her wail is like the Magdalene’s of old,
“'They have taken away my Lord

Ah if that be true ; it our heads indeed be
fowed with woe @ if as we recall all the wrnble
~cenes of the crucifixion, the surging, blasphem-
g crowds ; the mangled, bleeding Form that
langs so patiently on Calvary; the cruel nails ;
the crown of thorns ; and if, as we (hink on
ihese things, there rise up before us all our own
~ins by which we have “Crucified the Son of
God afresh 7 ; and if remembering itall, welearn
1 hate those sins, while fromour inmost hearts
the broken sobbing words go forth, ¢ the re-
membrance of them is gricvous unto us : the
lurden of them is intolerable "; then, ere the
sun go down, we shall have felt also. by God's
srace, the power of the Cross, and the meaning
of those words, which confounded the saviour's
lewish hearers— I, if I be lifted up, will draw

(1)

alt men unto Me !

*They crucitied Him.” And into those threc
words are condensed  agonies  which volumes
would fail to exhaust, even as in those threc
awfid Tours of the crucifinion day in wlneh a
weird unearthly gloom covered the guilty land
and the dreaful scene, the Saviour lived agiin
the three-and-thirty years of sorrow and suffer-
mg which had been His earthly lot.

Itis well to spend those solemn hours. in
which the silence of Jesus  cried for merey on
the »

souls of men,” in the silence of tervent
prayer, and grief, and chastened thought.  Good
Friday isnot a day for much speaking.  The

house of mourning is marked above all things
by the silence which pervades it. Let us knedd
at the fool of the Cross—let  us look upon the
saviour's face ; let us keep on saying, * Jesus
our Lord is crucified.,” * Jesus our Lord s cru-
citied.”

“They crucificd 1im.”  And  He prayed
*lather. forgive them.”  And from His bitter
cruss He spake those wondrous words which
men and  women have Dblessed God for these
pundreds of years—which have been meditaied
apon. fed on, clung to, by brave. patient souls:
by the Lopetul, and by the despairing ; by the
loving. and by the timid ; by great saints of Guod.
and by those who from being grievous sianers
have found at last rest in God, and peace inthe
Cross of Jesus ; which we have heard again and
again, but which are ever fresh and c¢ver new.

Think much on those words to-day. Now
the Cross 1s raised before your eyes. Forget all
all else in the wide world save that Crossand the
Crucified. Shut out the weorld, shut out your
griefs ; forget your joys. Commune with your
dying Redeemer, and with your own hearis anl
be stll.  Try to grasp it—to takeit all in. It
no sad, beautiful legend, only, of a Gad-mn lay-
ing down His life for sinful men. ‘Tne samne
sun rides in the heaven to-day that shonc upon
that scenc, and then hid his face from it. The

Lord ! Lord | What s this they are saving ?
What is this [ hear 2 For niey, Lord, for mwe ?

Yea. I know it dear Lord, T kinow i, Oten
have 1 heard 1t often have 1 confessed . 1t
never before have D realiced i Forme ! And
wherefore, O dear Lord 2 What have 1 oover

done for Thee 2 U have grieved Thee, hart Thee,
shamed Thee- denied 4 hee.
¢, my Saviour, my heart aches now. How
can L ever offend Thee agains Koep e clase
W Thee, *leave me nots neither forsake pe”
while hfe shall Loty amd whon > Thor bidd st
me conie lo Thee”
s Divine, fetie st adinde
To Thy beart ot wonnsded ~ide”
.\}‘/m '/r';.’l.
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“ THE CRUCIFIXION."

A MEDITATION ON D ~8CBRED Py Lo o L,
HOLY REDEIAELRE BY [0 PPN, FHE MWek s
SELLCTERLDY AN AWRTTLEN Y [REDIE
REN, J. sTPAVRROM =M PsON,

[Uis arranged Gor tvo solo Vosoes- tenor aned
bass-—und  chorus, terspersed winlh lomns o
be sung by the clicar and congregaian, This I
a tirst and o very successful atempt to supply
an casy and short form of Passion music ot
bie for use in ovdinary purish churchies, 1y
about forty minutes ndength, and saitabic ad
dresses, ur briel instractiom-. coudd he intraduc:
e IU s gure within reach of st chiireh
choirs, while the chaad provison for the con-
Sregiition assures 115 ave spiance with the peaple,
The sclection of hyinos certaizdy mzht have
Dren more saitabie and fohoton as the vhvdy
mic movenents are clten rugeed. and the Unrd,

No. 13 UThe Mystary o Intereession,” 1s

almost, 1s almost, 0 not quite, beyond reach of

satisSictory matodic imerpretation, The seeond,
No. 1o, Litany of the Passion,” and the fourth,
No. 15,0 The Adoration of the Crucitied,” will
be found quite vy o the Jevel of the oomposer’s
admirable conception. A stady ot the hyians
and tunes presented wiil ot onee Hustrate the
chorad impressiveness of the work,

These four are the best and sunivicatiy s
trate the scope of the hyvins -
TINE MYSTERY O THE DHIVING HHUMI

LIATHON,
Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sarrow,
Where the Blaod of Christ was shed.
Perfect man on thee was tortured.,
Perfect God on thee has bled !
Here the King of all the ages,
Throned i gt ere worlds conld e,
Robed to mortal thesh 15 dying,
Crucificd by sin for me,

(} mysterious condesecidugs

O ahandonin=nt sub’'ime
Very Gad Himsell is biring
Al the suflerings of ume !

Everymore farhmain felure
By His Passion we can pleard
(od has borae alimortad angash,
sarely Hewili know our necd.

By the woes which none can share,
Borne inwore than kingly fashion,
By Thy love love heyend compare
Crueified. 1 tum to They,
Son ol Mary, pray tor me.
By Thy look so sweet and lowly,
While they smote Thee on the ace,
By Uhy pauence, caim and holy.
In the mudst of keen disgrace
Crucitied, | turn to Thee,
Son of Mary. pray for e,

Ly the pithe of sorrows dreary,

By the Cross, Thy dreadful load.
by the pain, when, taint and weny,
Thou didstsink upon the road
Cructhied, | tarm to Thee,

Son of Mary, pray for me.

By the spanit which could render
Fove for hate and good for 11,
By the merey, sweet and teader,
Povred npon Thy wurderers stll:
Crucitied, Tt o Thee,
Son of My, pray for me,
NG Jodnin. 14017,
THE ADORATION OF THE CRUCIFIED,
! adore Thee, Fadore Thee!
Clorious ere the world began
Vet mote wonderlul Thon shinest,
Thowgh divine. vet sull divinest
In Thy dying love for e,

I adore Thee, T adore Thee !
Thankiul at Thy feet to he

1 have weard Thy accent thrithng,

Lo ] come. come. for Thou art willing
Me to puirdon, even e,

I adore Thee, [ adore Thee,
som of wolnan yet Thvine,
Statned with sins U kneel hefore Thee,
Sweetest Jesu. T oimplore Thee,
Aake e ever only Thine,
St Lok Sadin. 3943

R TR LOVE OF TESUS,
Ao fesue adl for Jeus
Tiis our ~ong shall ever b
[or we have no hiope nor Saviow
[ we have not hope o 'Thee.

Al tor Jesus Thou wilt give us
strength to serve Thee hour by hour,

None e move s from Thy presence,
Wiile we tinst Thy love and power.

A Or Tesus—at Thine altar
Thent wilt gZivee us sweet conten :
There. dear Lord, we shall receive Three
In the solemn sacrament.

Al for Jewss—Thou hast loved us
Al for Jesus = Vhou hast died .

Adl for Jesus - Thou art with us:
All for Jesus Crucified

Al for Tesus- —all for Jesus—
T'nis the Church’s song must be
Tiil, at last, her sons are gathered
One i love, and one in Thee.

St fohn xix. 28, 36.



