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impreas on the Church ini ail ages. Saut of Tarsu and Paul
the apostie were one and the same man. Rie wau a scholar
of many parts, acquainted with Grecian philosophy, as well
un trained i Jewish traditions and rabbinical sophistrY.
Hie was a poet of deep emotions and brittiant in»agination,
who could compose the Hymn on Charity and the Epic on
Death and the Resurrection. Ria own writingB, as weil as
Luke's description of him, are in harmony. They deict
a thinker whose mind compeiled hîm, to, theorize on the facta
of bis belief and work them up into a consistent philosophical
systemn. At the saine tiine he was a man of physical endur-
ance; he neyer wearied of travelling from place to, place,
organizing bis converts into congregations and commnunities.

St. Peter and bis Jewish foltowers ctung to Jewish ritual-
isin more ardently than pleased Paul, who, as the apostie
of sytematie theology and doctrine, apparently ignored al
formality, perhaps because he dreaded i himself the domina-
tion of the emotions over bis reason. At! the w-ritings at-
tributed to Paul confirm the supposition that, as a philosopher,
he eould not hetp reasoning on the life of Jesus, bis teaching,
and the meaning of both, instead of yielding bim-self unresist-
ingly to the emotions whicb they might excite.

In a more or tees fragmentary way, as occasion catted
for them, he worked out soins detached propositions which
Augustine, Calvin, and the dogtnatists of a the Churches,
have endeavoured to elaborate into complets systeins of
morals and tbeology. The material on which they had
to work was so incoherent and vague that it is not to be
wondsred at if the resuits of their theorizing are even more
incongruouB than ingenious; and that, baving been accepted
by their foilowers, tbsy have become the battîs cries of xnany
a quarrel i the Church. Had Paul foreseen the resuit,
he would have been more precise in bis language and explicit
in the expression of bis thought8.

There is a beautifut picture by Raphaet in Bologna,
where St. Cecilia, wrapt in an scstacy, is looking upwarda
to catch the music of a heavenly choir. The harp hangs
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