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less than the power of genius ; the exact typo and fash-

ion of his mind, not less than its general magnitude,

were so distinctly shown through his musical and trans-

parent style ; the exterior of the man, the grand mystery

of brow and eye, the deep tones, the solemnity, tho

sovereignty, as of those who Avould build States, " where
every power and every grace did seem to set its seal,"

had been made, by personal observation, by description,

by tho exaggeration even of those who had felt the

spell, by art, the daguerreotype, and picture, and statue,

so familiar to the American eye, graven on the memory
like the Washington of Stuart ; the narrative of the

mere incidents of his life had been so often told— by
some so authentically, and with such skill— and had
been so literally committed to heart, that when ho died

there seemed to be little left but t6 say when and how
his change came ; with what dignity, with what posses-

sion of himself, with what loving thought for others,

with what gratitude to God,. uttered with unfaltering

voice, that it was appointed to him there to die ; to say

how thus, leaning on the rod and staff of the promise,

he took his way into the great darkness undismayed, till

death should be swallowed up of life ; and then to relate

how they laid him in that simple grave, and turning and

pausing anil joining their voices to the voices of the sea,

bade him hail and farewell.

And yet I hardly know what there is in public biog-

raphy, what there is in literature, to be compared, in its

kind, with the variety and beauty and adequacy of the

series of discourses through which the love and grief,

and deliberate and reasoning admiration of America for

this great man, have been uttered. Little, indeed, there

would be for me to say, if I were capable of the light

ambition of proposing to omit all which others have said


