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ing to tho peruliar ture of immd in the
%vriter and the stylp of exprcssing christisa
truths employcd hb' the donoinination te
wvhich ho belonged.' 0f bis Divine Songý

for Children another %vriter says, IlIt ma2appear at the iast day that this littie wor .
was the Most useful of ail bis publications.
[le bas done very inici by it to christian-
ize more than one quarter of the wvorId."

Su gent is tke numiier of beautitul and
impressve hymns vvrittcii.by Wattâ that ii
is difficait to inakze a selection. Our owvn
emall collection of Paraphrases contains
twenty-one hymns frorn the pen of Watts,
being nearly a third of the whole. It is
diffieuit to say wvhy some of bis nobleut
hvmne are excluded from, that seleetion.
'the following now finds a place in ai
modern hymn-books. 0f it a wvriter in the
Presbyterian Reviem sys tr4aly, "lEvery
image in il is scriptural, evcry suggestion
appropriate, cvery association holy. Pcr-
haps no other uninspircd production bas
oftener softened the heuart or moisteeed the

* yclide."
There is a land of pure delight,

WVhere saints immortal reigu,
Infleita day excîndes tisa nigist,

* And pleasures banish pain.

7rhere everiaating spring abides,
And never-wvitisering flowera:

Deiatis, lika a narrow ses, divides
This beavenly laed from ours.

Sweet fields bayond tVia sweliIeg flood,
Stand dressed lu living green-

So to tisa Jeva old Canasan stood,
WhiX, Jordan rolleS between.

Bunt timorous mortals start and abrink,
To cross tbis earrowe ses,

And linger sisivering on tisa brink,
And feur to launcis away.

Ocouldwev malce our doubta remove,
These glooniy doubts tisat rioe,

Ansd sea thse Canaroi that wa love,
With unisaclouded eyesi

Coula we but climb whcre Moses âtood,
And view tihe landacape o'er,

Not Jordas Streami, nom death'a cold flood,
Should frigist us from. tise shore,

* Almost equally touching is hymn "Give
mue the wings of fssith to rise." What
Ùear does flot fe the exquisite beauty and
pathos of these lines!

"Once they were mourni»g hote below,
MAn wet tier couch wlth teara;

Tlssy wrestled bard, s we do eow,
WiCh ains and doubta and.-forsm

1 ask tham, wiseco their victory cae;
* They> with uImted bXçti4,

&smalbe iibel conqaaab to, the, LbzRb,
Their ti2X1Dlo h0 bi d.tb.

od znany death-beds have been sotten-
i dand lîow man1y teara bave bouc dried as
the sufl'erers sang,

"When I cae read ray tilla clar,
To niansions in thea skies,

1 bld farevell to tvery fear,
And %ipe nmy weepieg oysCa.

Per'haps oea Of tho best Isysoîns over
wvrittec, in any age, lias corne front the

Ipen of Wjatts :
"Wheu 1 survey thea wondrous cross

On wlsiei thea Prince of giory died,
My richest gain 1 count but lo88i

Aed pour conternpt on ait =sy pride,

~Forbid it, Lord, that 1 abould boat,
Sava in tise cross of Christ my Goad;

AU tise vain thfeg-s thut cisarin mne moat,
I sacrîllco theme to.hi5 blood."1

"Where tisa Nviole rea of nature mine,
Tisat Were a present far too amaTi;

Lova to amaîing, so divine,
flamands My soul, Moy life, Muy ali.',

The finest of Watts' vémslons of the
Psalms is, 1 tblnk, tIsat of thse nineteocth
Pesalm :

"O Ga, oui' help le toges past,
0ur bope for yeua to coCue,

0cr shelter fromi thse stormy blaat,
And our ateroral honie."1

Aleiost eqtsally inieritoriotas a= haie ren-
deiags of the 84t1s, thée ]OOth, and thse I21st
)?salms. If it bis the great, miSsion of
hymne to express the praises of the congte-
gations, bc ha ised by iufàney, mnrmured
on the bed of desîli and welcomned where-
ever christian sorrow or jôy moves and
meits the heart, then the hymne of Watts
bave bsd a glorioce destiny, 11ud will long
continue a piart of thé Ghiréh's moet pr«-

jclous héritage.
tOne of Weatts' deareat friends andnioèt

ridge, whose namis 18 111 o well ku<>wa
as he uthr o " iseandProgress o

Religion in the sou4", aud Il 'hê famz(y
Exposition of the New> Testametit." Fer-
hapa. howe%'er, lha la mon widély Ttuown
and revered as the authbir of somne of our
choicest hymne which =r familier -in our
ears. as hocsshold words. The~ orgin of
his poatica! cormpo*tionseli siugnlar.
Whan ha bad 'Ppishgd ibp prepar:tion of
a discoursa, and wisile6jn heart~ is ptill
warm with thea sabject, it waa bis 'custom
to throw thea leueling thcmghts into a few
simple stanzas. Thèiza weme sang at tise
close of thea aâa'itsos, imid eiiephed hi& ear-
ers with a conspand otf hii- itistrdètions,
which mighý greaty aid their memonies
and the#ç davotioni. 2Thus, fo~r exampla,
a sermon onk tbe tex, T? jos whio beliave

att plome Anb jortion Metab.


