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THE WORLD’S OLDEST POEM.

BY THE REV. FREDERIC GREEVES.

Concluded,
But the Book of Job is to be regarded
as a Poem, not only from its employment
of sublime and beautiful imagery, but also

because it lays bare, with matchless power,
the depths of strength and tenderness that
lée hidden in the human heart.

How wouderfully is this done in the
character and history of Job! He is in-
troduced to us at first with nothing re-
markable about him—rich and prosperous
~—just to his neighbours, benevolent to the
poor, loving to his children, faithful to his
God. But in all this there is nothing re-
markable : it was the case of hundreds in
his day; it is the oase of thousandsin our
own: and had all thiz continued, he wonld
have gone down to a nameless grave, and
a few generationg after, his very memory
would have been erased.  Suddenly sorrow
comes and tonches him. Ina moment he
is transfigured. No new power is impart-
ed to him, but those already in him are
brought into activity. Immediately he
rises into a hero: his grandeur becomes
colossal : he projects the shadow of his
trial, and the light of his triumph over
forty centuries, He acquires a name that
will endure as long as earth endures. And so
true is all this to the mast secret principles
of our nature, that even now after a hun-
dred generations have successively trodden
on his dust, and laid down to sleep beside
him, our own hearts, and the hearts of all
who read the story, beat in perfect bar-
mony with the stricken, but most buman,
heart of the Patriarch of Uz!

"This man is a man: his heart beats,
every pulee of it, in perfect unison with
mine; and yet what a bero the man is!—
Look at his tenderness! Wesee this more
in bis stlence, than in all hisapeech, One
of the tenderest and most touching things
in all Literature is this most eloquent and
pathetic silence of Job about his children.
Ton of them are gone; and through the
whole of his complaints, he never men-
tions them. « What!” you say, “do you
call that tenderness; not to speak of his
children? one woulil have expected him to
pame them first of all” Glad we are to

GOOD NEWS

hear you say so, though it is a great m‘:{
take; because it shows this is a kind ¢
sorrow you have never known. If you
character can be perfected without it, G
grant you never may! But let us tell y"“
1o belp you to understand Job, that it ®
the shallow stream that murmurs; @
waters are silent: that when real sorr®
comes, it falls upon the heart as beavy
an avalanche and as cold: no tears the®
no complainings: the heart smitten 4P
withered, like that of Job, is asthe stricke?
deer, whose only remaining wish
penetrate the depths of the tangled fole“:i
hide the pang from every human eye, 8"
die in peace. Lest you should accuse
of explaining the silence of Job unfairlfs
{ar you very likely will if you measure ®
sorrow by any you have kunown,) we W
quote the opinion of Tennyson, expres®
in his poem “In Memorizm,” one of ¥
most beautiful poems that has appeared
our day. :

“The lesser griefs that may be said,

That breathe a thousand tender vOWh
Are but as servants in a house

Where lies the masier newly dead;

Who speak their feeling as it is,

And weep the fulness from their W
It will be hard, they say, <to find

Another service such as this.?

My lighter moods are like to these,
Which out of words a comfort winj
But there are other griefs within,

And tears that at the fountain freeze;

For by the hearth the children sit
Cold in that atmosphere of death,
And scarce endure to draw their bre®

Or like to noiseless phantoms flit:

But open converse is there none,

So much the vital spirits sink
To see the vacant chair, and think.
+How good! how kind! and he is gone”

Such is the Poet Leurcates beautiful 37
preciation of the silence of profound sor"
And in this silence on the part of Joby ‘;],.
less than in all Lis utterances, we €8 "
tenderness of the man’s heat. And th

tenderness e a part of hervism. A gre‘;'
heart is always a tender one. And 8%
was the heart of Job!

And then look at the man’s stgeng‘b'h;
Two proofs suggest themsclves of this®
determinel opposition to his mistd T
friends; his firm trust in his God.
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JSriends try to shake Lim out of confide”



