
there :iny rliut u,iii conimaiid tlic i-ain. nr (•juhi' iIk' liciivcns to uivc tlicir slioW' rs ?

'rii(( T, 11(1 our (itnl alone cjiii lio tln'su tliinsis.

l-;i,;.i.vii. La\\\. llimi liiist overthrown tliino ononiics niul clostrDved them,

iiuok down (in us from heivtn. O Lord: rei^'iird I ho distress (tl thy people: open the

hejiveiis .•ind send us relief; iiolp. lielp thy servant now. (rod I

'I'llK I'koI'i.k. -Op.Mi the luMvens uml send us relief: help, help thy servant now,

() (ioil
'

Ki.r.i.Mi. <i() up now. (diild, luid looiv toward the sea. llnth my prayer hteii

hi'.ird liy the liord ?

'I'llK VoiTH—There is nothiuir. The heavens are ms I>i:iss above me.

l']|,i.iAn.-"WhcM (ho he.ivons are elosed up because tliey have sinned against Tiice:

yet it they pr.iy and eonless Thy uaini!. and turn Irom their sin when Thou dost afflict

tlieni: then hear from heaven, ;unl fora;ivo the sin 1 llelji. send ''''hy people lielp,

Cod!

TifK I'koI'I.k. Tiieii liear. from heaven, and forgive the sin ! Help, send Thy

servant help, () (lod I

Ki.i.i.vil. (!.i up airaiii. and still look toward the sea.

TiiK Vol Til. There is nothinu-. The earth is as iron under me.

Eia.l.Ml. llt'arest tl;.)!! m) sound ol' rain /- seest thou nothinu arise from the docp'.'

\ TiiK Youth. There i.s uoihinu,-.

Kli.iaii. Have rcspeet to the prayer of Thy servant, O Lord my (iod! Unto

Thee will 1 cry. Lord, my rock : he not silent to me; and Thy great mercies remem-

l)er, Lord !

YoMTU.— Behold, a little cloud ariscth now tVom the waters ;
it is like a man's

h ukI ' The heav

and l(iud( i'

ens ai'C black with clouds ami with wind ; th.e storm riisheth louder

tUMl-l

Uatin

anil

1.1 1'. I'K Til alius be til ( Jod ill II is nn'rcie?

A Ci.vX li'citiit-ivc liy the I'liipliet intrniluces tlie ( (iiRliiilini; t'horus. The theme with whieh it

op'iia is i.ii;:c!ii np liy full ( 'hiirus ami < iiclicstra foi thirteen hai'K, when a ni'^hii j; iiml iuiiietiiuUi

tii,'ure for Strniys in imi-'idii, i.s iiitnuluced //', tlic voicL's ileelaiiniiig on tiie wnnl.s. "'("lie waters
i^iitl'er, they rush aloi.t;.

' The cimiliiiiod ell'eet <if ('horns and Orchestra now liecoiiies suiilinicly pic

turesi|iii'. thH dcchnnatioii of the voices aii'l the furious accompaniiiieiit liciiiy in the hiuheat laiijiii

ai;e of ile.scriptive Miiaic. A nuiilulatioii into the relative Mli/nr pnpai'es for the fillowinj: loaj^nili

cunt passa'if!, "Hut the Lord is ahove tliein. and .Minighty, " in whiili the woiuierful suspensions, and
their tinal resolution on /> Flat Malar, is oviirwhelniiiigly cttective tlie ]ilir,ise is repeated in

/> /'//(/. and aLraiii in /' Xiitunil, acijuirini,', hy re])etitioii, an accession of iriandeiir. The climax
is heralded hy a rushing jia.ssage for Violins, .iloiie, when tlie < 'horns enters in iiiii-^fii, jl'. with the
opening suhject, and in a few bars leads to a niagniticcut close.

The vivid representation, in this closing movement, of the deiirinin of joy nianifesteil hy the
nuiltitnde, and the impetuosity of the storm which gave it hirtii. is unsurpassel in Music.


