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THE BEAUTY OF THE PSALMS.

NY REV. J. C. MACFEETERS, VARNASSUS, I'A.

« Sing Paslms,” James, v:13.

The Yealms of the Biblonre tho rich loreof uncient times,
They are tho precions fruits that grow and ripened in the far-off
ages. ‘They sparkle with divine wisdom, that distilied upon the
inspired poats, liko dow upon the grass, They are majestic with
the steepings of divino thonght, and attractive with the impress of
celestinl beauty. ‘They avea specimen of the poctry of heaven, and
the droppings of the honey thoughts of the Holy Ghost upon the
earth. Eiko the ficlds clothed with summer's verdure they are all
covered with green pastures for the tlock of God ; and down deeper
are tho gold and silver and hidden treaenres of wealth ; and in
places accounted barren and worthless aro the rich diamond fickls
of mercy and truth. They contain the most brilliant flights of
thought. Their sublime strains scale the heights of Heaven and
call God from his cloudy pavilion, and accompany Him whilst He
treadsthe trembling mountaing,  Thoy keep pacewith the Captain
of Salvation, as Ho advances clothed with the habilimenta of war,
conquering the world, and planting it with the sced that shall
grow and 5ourish, like the trees of Lebanon,  Thoy run before the
chariot of that Prince, as He leads captivity captive, and wheels
along the asconding pathway of 1i'lory, through tho starry regions,
and cnters the uplifted gates, and is xeceived on tho throne, amidst
scraphic acclamationa of joy.

Some have thought that beeause the rushing wheels of time
havo carried the Psalms away far from their birth-place, and from
the balmy days of their youth, that therefore these daughters of
music have been hrought low, that their melody has been hushed
by the rushing of tho ages, that their meaning has heen exhausted
on the offspring of Abraham, that their death warrant was written
in tho blood of Jesus, and nailed on the cross. But if they who
discard the Biblical Psalmody, will at their leisure travel down
through the grass.covered paths of church history, they will hear
the uninterrupted melody of theso songs of the Lord, all the way
back to the Apostlcs, and perhaps the meclody will be of a fuller
flow than it ever watg on the other sideof the cross ; and rising
from more hearts, and spreading over more ages, since the Incarna-
tion, than beforo it. ‘These Psalins advance from the cross, un-
checked by DTilate's verdict, undismayed by the cxccutioner's
hammer, unharmed by the earthquake, in which the Jewish Church
toppled and fell; and they march down through the dark ages,
among the ranks of the gospel soldicrs of Jesus, and through the
storms of tribulation, and over the billows of fiery persccution,
being the martial songs and trinmphant halleluiahs of the faithful
in those days that tried men's souls. Aud they have reached us
unscathed by the lightuings of the past, unimpaired by the desola-
tions of timo; perfect aswhen they left the hand of Ezra, their
inspired compiler and cditor. Whilo the hymns have lived, and
died, and revived ; have appeared and disappeared, and reappeared,
the Psalms carry their primitive beauty and  vigor and excellence,
without a blemish. While almost every generation gives birth to
its own hymnal, the divine poctry of I)a\'iﬁ's ren lives uncliangeably
in theheart of the Church,  While few of t}xc devotional songs of
modern times can be traced back as far as the dawn of the reforma-
tion, the sweet strains of Zion's Paalmody swept across the desola-
tions of the desert, as Isracl marched towands the Land of Promisc,
And though they be the production of antiquity, their beauty is
not im}mircd. nor their strength abated 5 their lusire is not dimmed,
their freshness is like the morning sparkling with dew-drops.
During tho first centuries of the gospel church, when such inen as
Basil and Ambrose, Chrysostom and Athanasius carr’ed the banner
of the hostsof tiie Lord, the Psalms weresung.  When the Charch
was advancing, and by her invincible, and invisiblo power was
overturning the temples of idolatry, and spreading the curtains of
her habitation throughall th~ Roman empire, the P’salms weresung,
And in the golden reign of « .nstantine, when the imperial cdicts,
a3 a rod of iron, dashed thoidols into picces ; and thethrone of the
cmpire was cnlisted in the interestaof the Church, the Psaling were
sung. And the Waldenscs amung the mountains and valleys of
Switzerland and France, while troubled, aud tortured, and maas-
sacred, by the cnemiesof the truth, sung Psalms. \While pro-
testing against the innovations, and auperstitions, and alominable
idolatrics of Romanism, they sung the Psalmsof David. While
mamntaining the ordinances in their purity, and sustaining the
doctrines of Jesus, in their fullness, ans defending the heritage of
religion thoy received from theapostles, they sung the Psalms; and
when the Reformers were toiling, and praying, and dying for the
rodemption of Scotland, they were singing Psalms.  When by the
power of God, and of the gospel, and of the covenants they were
breaking the chains of slavery, and driving hack the tyramny of
Sapins and prelates, and bringing their country into the liberty of

hrist they weoro singing Psalms. When they suffered at the
stake, and in the cell, and on tha scaffold, their praises ascended
to God throngh tho Psalms. _And to-day tho music of these sacred
songs is walted Hoavenward from thoussndsupon thonsands of
voices. Oll as thoy are, they have nnt lost their sense yet; they
hava not lost their boauty yet; they have not loat their music yet.

Tho excellence of tho Psalms lics in their adaptation to every
change and condition in life. They give a portrait of every phase
of the Christian chavacter. Their wondcr}:l straing swoep over
tho wholo compass of human experience.  They greet the weary
Pilgrims of Christ at every stepin their journcy to the Heavenly
Canaan, and weavo wresths of gladness around their hrows, so that
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thoy roach Zion with songs, and ovorlasting joy upon their heads.
Thoe Psalms find the saints, and tho saints can find the Psalms in
cvery state and condition of life. Their words gather avound tho
little babo, and adorn tho helpless suckling with the geims of
Divino glory. ‘I'hey meet the littlo child, and teach its lisping
tongue tu talk with God, and its tender soul to behave with quict
aud mild spirit.  LThey find tho happy youth, buoyant with hope
and surrounded with snares, and instruct him how to meet and
conquer cvcr{ temptation, and win w crown of trinmph, They
meet those who ave in the primo of age, and in tho pride of health;
the sons of tho mighty and exhiort them to give glory to the Lord,
and bow 1 the beanty of His holiness. ‘I'hey greet these that aro
matured in years and in grace, with n soft solemn melody, liko tho
autumt. musio of tho harps, that hangon the pulm trees of the
forest. And thoy lead those whoso carthly house is falling under
the pressuro of time, into thu houso of God, to dwell there for
evermore.

These Psalms carry you back to the bright dawn of creation,
where you can stand and admiro the miglity God, as his words,
liko duzzling scintillations, go out into the immense ficldr of space,
and Lbecomo grand, gorgcous suns, \vhcclin‘; like globes of light
around thair orbits.  And they earry you anhead to the end of the
world, when tho trumpet of God shall bring the dead out of the
graves, ond shall assemble all generations hefore Him and He shall
mete out His judgments unto ench one,

These Songs of the Lord lead you into the council chamber of
cternity, where our Lord Jesus took upon himself the covenant
obligations of redemption, and suid to the ¥ather, “‘T'o do Thy
will T tako delight.”  They lead you along his path of humilintion,
down through the clouds, to the tabernacles of the sous of men,
where Hisdelights were placed.  ‘They lead you side by side with
Him, through His sorrowtul journny of life, as ho was persecuted
by foes, despised by nssociates, and betrayed by o table companion.
Thoy lead you to the cross, whero the billows of wrath gathered,
and dashed and broke over his bead, as with a tornado’s strength
and to tho sepulcher, vt His izcorruptiblo body lay : and to the
mount, where He ascended up on high, most gloriously, distribu-
ting His gifts with bountiful benedictions. They lead you back
along His path of exu'ration, through the heaven of heavens, to
the gates of His cter..al city, totho open doors of His celestial
home, and permit you to look upon the King in the midst of His
Glory.

Yes, thero is varicty in the Psalins; varicty that covors all

tho chauges of life, all the variations of time, all the clevations and
depressions of the soul.  And these songs of praise, with their won-
derful flights of poetry, and infinite varicty of sentimeut, arc all
true, the word of God, the pure doctrines of redemption. And as
sucl;, they are tho only basis of unton for the divided church of
Christ, in the praiso of God. At present almost every denomination
has its hyum book ; and their hymnals are generlly in harmony
with their forms of doetrine; so that the hook of praise in one
church is ncither appropriate nor acceptable in another church.
The Presbyterian sings of God's sovereign power and decrees, but
the Mothodist cammot swell the music of personal and eternal
clection, therefore he must keepsilent.  And when his turn cotnes,
ho can sing in vigorous strains of thoe indcfinite atonement, accord-
ing to hismanualof praise ; but the Preshyterian must here suppress
his voico, for he believes not the sentiment.  Aund the Baptist,
waiting for histurn, rinf:s out, with unfliuching faith, the duty and
beauty, and privilege of immersion ; and here both Methodist and
T'resbyterian must hold their breath, for other songs of better taste
and creed.  And all this time the inflexible psalm.singer sita by
himself, and sweeps the old harp of David with a hearty antisfac.
tion. Andif thechurch would unite, and cach denomination would
bring in her books of praise, and lay it onthe alter of worship,
what & motly group of scntimnents, what a discord of hearts, what
a jarring of music, what a mixture of incense, would arisc from the
same assembly. And tho church must be united. Tho day is
promised when the shepherds shall sec oye to eye, and when the
shezp ahall all be of one fold. But whose songs shall bo sung
then? \What book of praiso shall heused then? The Baptistic,
or Calvinistic, or Mcthodistic? Nonc of them. If the prophecica
be trae, thesccts must give up their sectarian gongs. They must
nnite on onc common bazis of worship. Anad the book of praise
that shall then be of universal acceptation, will be the book of
sound theology, and of correctsentiment.  And where will you find
such »n book, cxcept the Biblical Psalinody. And when wo sk
other denominations to praise God in the Pxnlms, we aro asking
them tosing God’s own acutiments, Christ’s own theology, the
Spirit'sownpoctry.  When they askus tosing the hymnsin praise,
they ask us to sing their sentimenta, their theology, their poctry.
which ia the most liberal-apirited request 2 But an Reformed Pres-
byterians, we believe that the inspired psalms are the songs of the
Church, designed for the praise of God in all ages, to bo nsed exclu-
sive of all humnan compositions; aund we helicve this so firmly that
we &re pledged by our profession, by our covenants, and hy our
sacramental oath, that wo will sing tho praiscs of our God, and of
our Lord Jesns Chirist in them, and in thicm alone, until our voices
are trained for tho song of Moses and tho Lambon Mount Zion.
Andin singing these Psalms of David, weonrefollowing the {ontsteps
of tho flock. Their melody enlivened the dreary march of l}lo
dosert, and brightened the palmy days of Solomon. {e'l mournfutly
upon tho stroams of Babel, and aroze solemnly at the last Feast of
the Passover; resonnded through the Valleys of Picdmont, and
echocd amongat the mountaing of Scotland ; mingled with the
winda that tossed the * Mayflower.” and reverberated thraugh the
wild forests of America.  And we will zing thom,_u they are not
only tho songs of our fathcrs, but the songs of our fathers’ Godl.




