
ST ABA T -MAT ER.

Thxis most pathetic hynin of the
Middle Ages Is not so well linowvn
aînong Protestants as it oughit to be.

m'Te vivklaess with wvhich it pic-
tures the wveeplng imotiier at the cross,
Uts tenderness, Uts beauty of rhythm,
Uts inelodious double rhynies, and its
lnxpressiveness wvlien sung either to
the fine plain song nuelody or ln the
noble compositions whichi many of the
great masters of music have set to It,
go far to justiiy the place it lias long
lield in the Roman Catholic Clîxurcli."

It dates in its present forni frorn

.Jti\t.t CruIlCEiî lacryiiiosa,
D)uni peil(lel)Lt tiliu.s.

Cujus tîi;i rî ellueîtemî,

('itristaliteîi et dloleieî
pertratîsivit gladjîts.

0 iiiUfl trîstîs et allieta
Fuit illa 1 netdicta

MNater tîili-eiiti,

li4ý troîxiebat, (huli Viclelat
Xati lîwiilas iniclyti.

Quis, e.st hlomlo, qui lion fleret,
MNatrein Christi sii v'ideret,

QuIis mil posset contristari,
1>îaîn niatrinl colt eiillari

l)oleteli etui il 1

Pro peCa«tis su:e gelitis
vidit Jesuiln ini t(>iiieiltis

Et tiagellis stuhdituuîi
Nri<lit .uuu, duiccun natuni
jlorieiîteiii, <Iesolatuili,

])unx ecmisit spiritilis.

Fac Ie V'ere tecuni Buere,
Crucitixo colidolore,

IDonec ego v'îxero;
Juxa cruceini tecunii stare,
'ru~ libexîter sociare

1i1 p1ilictii <esiulero.

Mic Ile cruce custo(liri,
MNorte Chîristi pranîluîîuri,

Conifoveri gr:Ltia.

Qualidu> corpus niorictur,
Face, ut anima- donietur

Pairadisi lr.

about 1150. It wvas wvritten by
Jzlcop)one, Jacobuis (le Beîîed jetîs.
It lias beemi traîislatcd, se% enty-
eiglit times into Gernian, and many
tirnes lîxto eiery utiier language. It
lias been set to musie by Palestrina,
1 *( rgolesi, 1 laydn. Rossini, amud D% orah.
IL lias been Protestaitizet- by mutila-
tion in " Hynins incient andi
iNlode.-n." We gi% e six stanzas of the
originîal, and a translation, whlch,
misses. Il o wv (- . tiue sweet lyrie
beauty of the Latin text:

At fie cross lier Station kiee-Iîillg
St.,, ( the Ili, îurufîîl Mtle wep

Close ro .Jesuls to fice lasi
'l'h n .iîghi lier livart Is li.i 1wSmIriîîgf
Ail Ilis bitter auîguislî I)U.tariîig,

NX 0)I at lengthîi tîle swu un liad passed.

Ohi, Ilow Sad and su me dist-eSSe-d
W'as t hat iNlotlier IîigIlly lilesseul

Of thle sole-hegrotten ( )il(-
Chlrist almîve ini tormient lî;îî1igs,
Suie benleatli belioluls the pug

Of lier ulyillig glorjious Soli.

IS tliere (>1e Nwlo wmul Ilot w~eep.
\Vhehniedl ini Iniseries su del>,

clîiist's dear Muothl. tu> belîold
Cali thîe Ilîîîaîi Ileart refrain
Frou patin iiii i lier p)ain,

Ilu tlîat Mýothler's paini ilitud

Ih'uised, (lericleu, ciirsed, (leliled.
Slie lîelield lier tenider clîild

AIl ivitli Wîoody scouiges reit,
For te sins of 1-lis oWvii niation,
Saw -linii 11.11- iii desolatioii

Tlill is Spirit foîtli lie Sent.

Lut mic ingle tears wvitl itleu,
Moîiriîiiîg Hnîîi wiho muoui'ied for. nie.

AIl thie days that 1 îîîay live
By the cro>ss witlî tlîee to stay,
There mitli tlîee to weep) and Iîîay,

Is ail 1 ask of tlîee togi.

Christ, w-lien Thîou slîalt cali mue lience,
B3e Thou oixly iny defeiice,

Be Tlîy cross illy victoiy
Whlile îîîy boidy liere (lCcays.
Muay îiiy soul Tlîy goodniess praise,

Saein I>aratlise %vitli Tilie.


