paving us for the brightest possi-
ble destiny. Not only is the wor-
shipper in the worshipping atti-
tude, but he rvises to the devotional
altitude,

My, Steele then earvied his hear-
vrs along in his careful, quiet way,
to the consideration of others of
the most bnotable compositions.
He instanced Montgomery's “Hark,
the Song of Jubilee.,” This stirs
us as with the sound of a trumpet.
But the poet strikes quite another
note in “Forever with the Lord.”
This is a pearl. The proof is, when
sung ab a funeral.

The great poets-not hymnists.—
Cowper alone among the masters
of the lyre wrote hymns of a high
order, He and John Newton colla-
borated the “Olney Hymns.” Cow-
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s=some of them superlatively bad.
We have all ranks participating in

this noble exercise,  Cardinals,
Bishops, Priests, Pastors, lords

and Indies, and the humblest of
God’s children.  The Catholie, the
Protestant, the Quaker and the
Ritualist ave at oue heve. Noune fin-
er than those of John Greenleat
Whisttier.  In his poem “Our Mas-
ters,” we find gems like these,
**Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord,
What may ‘Thy service be ¥
Nor nume, nor form, nor ritisl word,
Rut simply foliowwng Thee.
Apart from .Lhee all gain is loss,
All Inbor vainly doue ;
The solemu shadow of Thy cross
Is better than the sun.”

We are emdavrassed by the
riches of this last age, and must
come to o stopping place, for we
might go on for howrs. YWe con-
clude owr svnopsis of Dr, Steele's
interesting paper by giving two
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poetry as a fatal disqualification

tor their use in public worship.

Onl_y 2 verse from her *“Abide in

Me.

As sowme rire perfumio in o vaso of clay,
Pocvades it with a fragrance not its own;

Lo whon Thou dwelleat in a mortal sonl,
All heaven’s own sweotness seeins around

1t thrown,”

——

Dr. P. N. Balcom.

(Continuad from [lollday Number.)

Into the sick room, instead of the
air of mystery, dignity and pro-
fessional lml(?erdz\sh affected by
so many doctors, which of itself
is enough to mwke any well man
sick, r. Balcom carrvies the
same easy and cordial manner
which is habitual to him every-
where, and by taking his patient
fully into his confidence, seeks to
seeure his intelligent co-operation
in vreaching the end sought. To
the spleeny, nervons or despond-

per's marked C and Newton’s N.
They are deeply spiritual and are
sung everywhere, “0, for a Claser
Walk with God,” “There is a
Fountain Filled with Blood,” are
his bést known.

“God Moves in a Mysterious
Way” isone which the chureh will
not willingly let die. The old
sailor clergyman’s found side by
sidewithCowper'sexquisite works,
aré none the less vigorous. “How
Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds,
and “One Therc ix Abova Al
Others, ” are sung every day.

Miss Frances Ridley Havergal is
a voluminous writer of sacred
odes, “1 Gave My Life For Thee,”
and “Lord, Speak To Me That I
May Speak,” are among those often
sung. This century has been pro-
lific in hymns, many of them good
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speeimens, very valuable for theiv

rare Dbeauty. One from Mrs.
harles, author of ¢ Schonberg-
Cotta Family,” which is & medita-
tion on the Last Supper.
Aronnd a table, not a tomb,
He wil ed our gathering place to be;
When going to prepare our home,
Our Saviour said *Remember Me.”
* % * * * *
Ot no sad relics, sadly dear,
O Master, Are thine own possest,
The crown of thorns, the cross, tho

spear,
The purple robe, the seamless vest.
* * . - * -
Nay, relics are for those who mourn
Tho memory of an absent fricad 3
Not absent Thon, nor we forlorn,
“With you each day until the cud,”
* . *

L - *»

The other is from Mys. Harriet
Beecher Stowe, who has written
some hymns that ave greatly priz-
ed by those who do not regard

ent, a call from the doctor exceeds
as much in benefit as it does in
quantity the medicine he leaves
behind, As a citizen his co-opera-
tive sympathy is ever veady toaid
any worthy public enterprise.
For the poor and those in distress,
his heart is proportionate to his
chest measurement and as open as
his door, his garden and his or~
chard. His home, which i« second
in beauty and comfort to none in
the township, like that of King
Admetus might appropriately be
styled “the house of the open door,
w the guest and the wanderer
free.” In short,as a faithful and

skilful physician, o benevolent citi- *

zen and sympathetic friend, Dr.
Balcom enjoys & place in the af-
fections and respect of this large
community which any man might
well covet.




