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with a carelefs eye, they are regarded with a
ftupid indifference ; but, when examined nicely
with a good microfcope, we explore new wonders
on every frefh furvey.

The fine thoughts of Gobp have the attractive
property of NoveLTy. Mankind is naturally
pleafed with new things; and when, at the fame
time, they are fet in an agreeable light, this very
much heightens the pleafure.

In all the parts of the fcripture we have new
wonders of Gob’s perfections, intentions, and
operations—new events of providence rifing into
view—new charalters of great and wife and good
men attracting our attention, and commanding
our wonder, efteem, and imitation—new prof-
pects of future worlds of happinefs or mifery rife
before us.

If we confider the susriMmE sTiLE of the Bible,
we have ten thoufand glories which burft in upon
our attentive and ravithed fouls with a brighter
radiance than the ftarry heavens in the cleareft
night.

In the facred writers of the oLp and NEW TEs-
TAMENT, we have innumerable paffages which
rife to the utmoft degree of fublimity.

In the divine authors, the words are ennobled
by the vigour and brightnefs of the fenfe, con-
trary to the manner of many other authors, where
the diction and ornaments of {peech chiefly con-

tribute
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tribute to the fublimity; whilft the thoughts
themfelves are poor, low, common, and grove-
ling, if taken naked, and ftripped of the fine
language.

'The susLime is a juft, grand, and wonderful
thought; a ftriking image or conception of a
great foul.

It ftrikes with the force of thunder, with a
conquering voice ; and with the terrible glory of
lightening, with a rapid and irrefittible fire. *

It appears beautiful either in the plain or
figurative flile: it admits all the ornaments of
language, yet needs none of them; but com-
mands and triumphs in its own native ftrength
and majefty.

The true fublime will bear tranflation into all
languages, and will be great and furprizing in all
languages, and to all perfons of underftanding
and judgment, notwithftanding the difference of
their country, education, intereft, and party.

It carries all before it by its own ftrength, and
does not fo much raife perfuafion in the hearer
or reader, as throw him into a delightful rapture

“or pleafing furprize, and tranfport him out of
himfelf,

We admire it at firft, without confidering; and,
upon mature confideration, we are convinced that
we can never admire it too much.

® Bracxwary’s Sacred Claflics, vol, I,

U 2 1t
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It defies oppofition, envy, and time; it tri-
vmphs over all refiftance, and is infinitely ad-
vanced above cavil and critici{m.

The fublime, fays Longinus, is an image re-
fleCted from the greatnefs of the foul.

The fublime, in the fcripture, i1s an image re-
fleCted from the greatnefs of Gob’s foul in his
conceptions, volitions, and affections.

>T'is the copy of Gop’s heart in his doétrines,
laws, threatenings, and promifes.

An inward grandeur, vigour, and fire in Gop,
is the common centre, from whence every ray of
the fublime, cither in thought, action, or ex-
prefficn, is darted out.

Lowcinus gives us two marks or charalters,
whereby we may know the true fublime; and
both of them appear in all their refplendent glory
in the writings of Gonb.

I. Cuar acTER.

That is juft, great, and wonderfully {ublime,
which, the more we confider it, the greater ideas
we conceive of it, and the more lively fenfations
we receive from it, whofe force we cannot with-
ftand, which finks deep, and makes powerful im-
preflions on the mind.

II. CuarRacTER.

That is truly fublime in compofition, which,
whenever you hear or read it, always gives the
fame
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fame pleafure to a reader or hearer of Trur
TASTE, as if he himfelf had been the author of
it. It caufes even envy and cavilling to die
away in the confluence of fweetnefs and rapture
we feel.

BorLeau defcribes the true fublime thus: “ It
is a certain fire and force in difcourfe, proper to
elevate, tranfport, and to command the foul;
and which proceeds, (1) from greatnefs and
elevation of thought, and inward dignity and
noblenefs of feelings ; or, (2) from magnificence
of words, expreflive images, and ftriking figures 5
or, (3) from an harmonious, lively, and animated
force of expreflion.

““ That is to fay, from any one of thefe par-
ticulars regarded feparately, or what perfectly
makes the fublime from thefe three glorious par-
ticulars taken together.” *

Let us now proceed, on the principles and
rules of thefe great mafters in eloquence, to give
fome {pecimens of the true {ublime in the writings
of the Bible; and let us fee if there are not
{trong and convincing marks and evidences of
the conceptions and genius of a Gop running
through the various parts of this facred and im-
mortal volume,

Let all that have eyes, or ears, or fenfe, or
tafte, fee if thefe are the words of a man, or
the

* Smith’s Longiaus, 3vo.
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the inventions of impoftors, or enthufiafts, and
madmen.

I. SpEcimEN.

From the Pentateuch, or five books of Mofes.

Gop faid, what? Let there be light, and there
was light.—Moft hich Gop, pofleflor of heaven
and earth,—Jofeph is a fruitful bough.—I am
that I am.—This is the finger of Gop.—Thus
faith the Lorp Gopb, in very deed for this caufe
have I raifed thee up.—I will get me honour
upon Pharaoh.—Who is a Gop like unto thee,
glorious in holinefs ; fearful in praifes: doing won-
ders.—Thy right hand, O Lord, is become glo-
rious in power: thy right hand, O Lord, hath
dathed in pieces the enemy, and mount Sinai was
altogether on a fimoke, becaufe the Lord defcended
upon it in fire, and the fmoke thereof afcended as
the {moke of a furnace, and the mount quaked
greatly : and when the voice of the trumpet
founded long, and waxed louder and louder, Mo-
fes fpake, and Gobp anfwered him by a voice,

Note, This xixth chapter of Exodus contains
actions and words the moft dreadfully fublime
that ever entered into the conceptions of man
’tis {uperior to all criticifm, and defies all cenfure.
~—See a beautiful and devout illuftration of this,
and the xxth chapter, by Dr. Watts, in his Lyric
Poems ; which muft attonifh and pleafe all per-
fons who have eyes, or ears, or common fenfe.

Gop



[ 159 1

Gop fpake all thefe words, faying, I am the
Lorp thy Gop ; which have brought thee out of
the land of Egypt, out of the houfe of bondage.

“ THOU SHALT HAVE NO OTHER (GODS BEFORE
ME,”

And all the people faw the thunderings and the
lightenings, and the noife of the trumpet, and
the mountain fmoking; and when the people faw
it, they removed and ftood afar off; and they
faid unto Mofes, *‘ Speak thou with us, and we
will hear ; but let not Gop fpeak with us, LEsT
we p1e.” And Mofes faid, Gop is come to prove
you, and that his fear may be before your faces,
that ye fin not: and the people ftood afar off,

and Mofes drew near to the thick darknefs where
Gop was.

They faw the Gop of Ifrael~—under his feet 2
paved work of fapphire ftone, Numbers xvi.

O! Gop, the Gop of the f{pirits of all flefh—
if thefe men die the common death of all men—
then the Lord hath not fent me. Gop is not 2
man that he thould lie : neither the fon of man,
that he thould repent: hath he faid, and thall he
not do it? or hath he fpoken, and fhall he not
make it good ?

How fhall I curfe whom Gop hath not curfed ?

or how fhall I defy whom the Lord hath not
defied ?

2 The
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The words of Balaam are fo fublime, fo ele-
gant, and admirably finithed, that we muft hear-
tily agree to the obfervation of Dr, Lowth, in
his incomparable Pralectiones.  FPrazlelt. xx. p.
273. 8vo. 1763.—Addam unum ex illis Balaami
vaticiniis, qua modo memoravl, et quorum fa-
pius mentionem facio: nihil enim habet poefis
hebrza, in ullo genere limatius, aut exquifitius.
Hoc autem, de quo loquor, abundat letiffimis
ac fplendidiffimis imaginibus a natura petitis;
ipfo etiam colore ac flore quodam dictionis, et
ficurarum varietate, pracipue elucet. Hoc fi
nunc, aut fi que aliquando alia, experiar, an
Latino carmine adumbrari poflint, veftre erit
humanitatis, Academici, conatus noftros in me-
liorem partem accipere,

Tuis, Jacobe, quantus eft caftris decor!
Tuifque fignis, Ifrael!

Ut rigua vallis fertilem pandens finum
Horti ut fcatentes rivulis ;

Sacris Edenz cofti ut in {ylvis virent,
Cedrique propter flumina.,

Illi uda multo rore ftillant germina,
Feetufque alunt juges aque.

Sancti ufque fines promovebit imperi
Rex ufque victor hoftium.

Illum fuba&o duxit ab Nilo Deus,
Novis {uperbum viribus,

Qualis remotis liber in jugis oryx

Fert
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Fert celfa ccelo cornua.

Vorabit hoftes; offa franget; irritas
Lacerabit haftas dentibus.

Ut leo, recumbit; ut leena, decubat
Quis audeat lacefiere ?

Quz quifque tibi precabitur, ferat bona!
Mala quz precabitur, luat!*

You are this day as the ftars of heaven! He
has took you out of the furnace.~~Thy Gop is
a confuming fire, ~——1If the Lord’s wrath be
kindled, and ye quickly perith.~Curfed, curfed,
curfed, curfed, no lefs than eighteen times, ==
Curfing and vexation.—~The Lord thall make
thy plagues wonderful.—~Give ear, O! heavens,
—hear, O! earth,==afcribe ye greatnefs to our
Gop.—A fire is kindled in mine anger, and fhall
burn to the loweft hell ; and {et on fire the foun-
dations of the mountains. =1 will {pend mine
arrows upon them.—I kill. T make alive. I
lift up my hand to heaven, and fay, Ilive for
ever,—If I whet my glittering {word, and mine
hand take hold of judgment: I will render to
mine enemies: and will reward them that hate
me.—]I will make my arrows drunk with blood,
and my {word thall devour fleth.—Happy art
thou, O! Ifrael; who is like unto thee, O'!

people,

* A tranflation of Dr, Lowth's beautiful latin verfes thall be given at ths
zad of the Contemplations on the Infpiration of Scripture.

X
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people, faved by the Lord, the fhicld of thy
help : and who is the fword of thy excellency !
and thine enemies thall be found liars unto thee ;
and thou fhalt tread upon their high places.

That man muft be dead to all true and fublime
tafte, who cannot fee and relih, and delight in
the above fpecimen of the grandeur and majefty
of the ftile of the holy fcriptures !

I. SpPECcIMEN,
From Jofhua to the end of Job.

Ye know in all your hearts and in all your
fouls, that not one good thing hath failed of all
the good things which the Lorp your Gop fpake
concerning you: all are come to pafs unto you;
and not one thing hath failed thereof.—As for
me and my houfe we will ferve the Lord.

Hear, O ! ye kings; give ear, O! ye princes :
I will fing unto the Lord: I will fing praife ta
the Lorp Gop of Ifrael. Lord, when thou
wenteft out of Seir, when thou marchedft out of
the field of Edom, the earth trembled, the hea-
vens dropped, the clouds alfo dropped water:
the mountains melted from before the Lord;
even that Sinai, from before the Loorp Gop of
Ifrael.—They fought from heaven ; the ftars, in
their courfes, fought againft Sifera; the river
Kifthon fwept them away ; that ancient river, the
river Kithon: O! my foul, thou haft trodden

down ftrength.
6 So
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So let all thine enemies perith, O Lord! but
let them that love him be as the fun when he
goeth forth in his might.

But will Gop, in very deed, dwell with men
on the earth! Behold, heaven, and the heaven
of heavens, cannot contain thee; how much lefs
this houfe which I have built !

Thou, even thou, art Lord alone; thou haft
made heaven; the heaven of heavens, with all
their hoft; the earth, and all things that are
therein ; the feas, and all that is therein; and
thou preferveft them all : and the hoft of heaven
worfhippeth thee.

Bleffed be thy glorious name, which is exalted
above all blefling and praife.

Fear came upon me, and trembling, which
made all my bones to fhake.——Then a SpiriT
pafled before my face ; the hair of my fleth ftood
up 3 it ftood ftill, but I could not difcern the form
thereof : an image was before mine eyes: there
was filence.—~And I heard a voice, faying, Shall
mortal man be more juft than Gop ? Shall a man
be more pure than his maker ?=or, as the
original hebrew ought to be tranflated, *° Shall
mortal man be juftified by Gobp, or be juft before
Gop: fhall 2 man be pure with or before his
maker ?”—Behold, he putteth no truft in his
fervants, and his angels he charged with folly :

X 2 how
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how much lefs on them that dwell in houfes
of clay, whofe foundation is in the duft, which
are crufhed before the moth, or like the moth =
Gop doth great things and unfearchable ; mar-
vellous things without number,~—Canft thou,
by fearching, find out Gopo? Canft thou find
out the Almighty to perfetion? It is as high
as heaven, what can{t thou do? deeper than hell,
what canft thou know ? the meafure thereof 1s
longer than the earth, and broader than the fea.
=Who hath hardened himfelf againft Gop and
profpered ?=—He overturneth the mountains in
his anger; he makes the pillars of the earth
tremble ; he commandeth the fun, and it rifeth
not; and {ealeth up the ftars.—He alone {pread-
eth out the heavens, and treadeth upon the waves
of the fea; he doth great things paft finding
out, and wonders without number. Who can
hinder him? who will {ay to him, what doft
thou?

Man is of a few days, and full of trouble : he
cometh forth like a flower, and 1s cut down: he
fleeth alfo like a thadow, and continueth not.

Man lieth down, and rifeth not till the heavens
be no more.——O! earth, cover not thou my
blood.==The thunder of his power, who can
underftand ? Terrors fhall take hold on him;
(viz.) the finner, like waters.—With Gop 1s
terrible majefty.~Goo thundereth marvellouily

with
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with his voice.~Doft thou know the wondrous
works of him that is perfet in knowledge ?—
Stand ftill, O! Fob, and confider the wondrous
works of Gop !

Where waft thou when I laid the foundations
of the earth ?==when the morning ftars fang to-
gether, and all the fons of Gop thouted for joy?
—or who thut up the fea with doors ?—and faid,
Hitherto thou fhalt come, and no farther: and
here fhali thy proud waves be ftayed.—Have the
gates of death been opened to thee, or haft thou
feen the doors of the fhadow of death ?

Canft thou fend lightnings, that they may go,
and fay unto thee, here we are: who can number

the clouds in wifdom, or who can ftay the bottles
of heaven ?

Haft thou cloathed the horfe’s neck with
thunder ?=—Doth the eagle mount up at thy
command ?

Haft thou an arm like Gop, or canft thou
thunder with a voice like him?

III. SpeEciMEN.

From the book of Pfalms.

I will love thee, O Lord, my ffrength l=—in
my diftrefs I called upon the Lord, and cried
unto my Gob: he heard my voice out of his
temple, and my cry came before him, even into
his ears, Then the earth fhook and trembled :

the
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the foundations alfo of the hills moved and were
fhaken, becaufe he was wroth. There went up
a {moke out of his noftrils ; and fire out of his
mouth devoured ; coals were kindled by it. He
bowed the heavens alfo, and came down, and
darknefs was under his feet : and he rode upon a
cherub, and did fly; yea, he flew on the wings
of the wind.—The Lord alfo thundered in the
heavens : and the Higheft gave his voice hail-
ftones and coals of fire.—He fent out his arrows
—he fhot out lightenings——then the channels
of the waters were feen—the foundations of the
world were difcovered, at thy rebuke, O! Lord,
at the blaft of the breath of thy noftrils: he fent
from above, he took me, he drew me out of
many waters !

Lift up your heads, O ! ye gates; and be ye
lift up ye everlafting doors, and the king of
glory thall come in.  'Who is the king of glory ?
the Lord ftrong and mighty ; the Lord mighty
in battle—the Lord of hofts, he is the king of
glory !

The heavens declare the glory of Gop, and
the vaft expanfe fheweth his handy work !==The
fun, as a bridegroom in his beauty, comes out
of his chamber ; and rejoiceth as a ftrong man
to run a race,

The svuprimr and paTHETIC united.
I am poured out like water, all my bones are

out
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out of joint—=my heart is like wax, it is melted
in the midft of my bowels—my ftrength is dried
up—my tongue cleaveth to my jaws, I am
brought down to the duft of death, dogs com-
paffed me~—they pierced my hands and my feet
—I may tell all my bones, they look and ftare
upon me—they parted my garments, and for
my vefture they caft lots.
IV. SPpEcIMEN,
From the Plalms.

Give to the Lord, O! ye mighty; give unto
Jehovah glory and ftrength——the voice of the
Lord is upon the waters=—the Gop of glory
thundereth=—the voice of the Lord is pewerful
—the voice of the Lord breaketh the cedars—
the voice of the Lord divideth the flames of fire 5
i, e. the thunder and lightenings directed by the
eye and hand of Gop-—the voice of the Lord
thaketh the wildernefs of Kadefh—the voice of

the Lord difcovereth the foreft—=the Lord ftteth
king for ever.

Note, That this pfalm ends all this dread-
ful thunder and terror, with the perfe&t fafety
and ftrong confolation to all true believers:
“ The Lord will give ftrength to his people ; the
Jord will blefs his people with peace.” How
{oothing, and how {weet a comfort is this to all
that love and fear Gop !

Thy
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Thy throne, O! Gop, is for ever and ever lm=
gird thy fword upon thy thigh, O ! moft mighty
—ride profperoufly=—thy right hand fhall teach
the terrible things——thine arrows are tharp in
the hearts of thine enemies.~~N. B. This con-
queror always reaches the very heart; the people
fall before his face; they cannot flee away as
they often do before other conquerors !

V. SPECIMEN.
From the Pfalms.

The mighty Gop, even the Lord hath {poken
—ocut of Sion, the perfeCtion of beauty, Gop
hath fhined=—our Gop thall come, and fthall not
keep filence : a fire thall devour before him, and
it thall be very tempeftuous round about him.

The great Fenelon, of Cambray, fays, * Never
did any greek or latin ode reach the loftinefs of
this pfalm : it furpafies the utmoft ftretch of hu.
man invention.”

Dialogues on Eloquence, p. 151, Edition of
Stevenfon, 8vo. 1722,

Gop is our refuge and ftrength ; a very prefent
help 1n trouble—we will not fear, though the
earth be removed ; though the mountains be
carried into the depths of the fea=—there is a
river, the ftreams whereof make glad the city of
Gop=—Gon fhall help her, (i. e. the church)
and that right early.

This
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This was the glorious pfalm of Dr. Martin
Luther, who ufed to fay, on any frefh appear-
ance of danger from his enemies, *° Come, let
us fing the 46th pfalm, and then let them do
their worft.”

The fublime pathos of repentance was never
better exprefled than in the 51ft pfalm : * Againft
thee, thee only have I finned—I was fhapen in
iniquity — deliver me from blood guiltinefs =
create in me a clean heart—wath me thoroughly
from my {in—take not thy holy fpirit from me
—reftore to me the joys of thy falvation; and
uphold me with thy free or princely spiriT !

The fublime contempt which Gop flings on all
wicked men, is admirably exprefled in the 62d
pfalm: * The fons of Adam, or the mean man,
are vanity—the fons of the nobleman, (1. e. Ifh,
the great man) are a lie—to be laid in the
balance, they are altogether lighter than vanity 3
or, as the hebrew originally exprefies it, they go
up fooner than vanity : that 1s, put vanity into
one fcale, and throw in men of low and high
degree into the other {cale, they will be alto-
gether lighter than vanity itfelf.—Was ever {uch
a pi¢ture of the worthlefs and infignificant cha-
racter of bad men! What an infinite difdain
does Gob exprefs, in thefe words, for all worldly
grandeur |  What an ineffable contempt is
poured on all the glory of all wicked men in

Y their
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their moft flourithing ftate of honour and mag-
nificence !

We fhall give fpecimens of the fublime ftile
of the fcriptures from the other pfalms, from
Ifaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, Daniel, and the leffer
prophets; and from the New Teftament, efpeci-
ally the book of Revelations, in another part of
this work : at prefent we muft, with great regret
and relu&ance, omit them, left this head fhould
be difproportionable to the following particulars,
to which let us now addrefs ourfelves.

III. GOD ftirred up or excited the PENMEN tO
write and publifh the REVELATIONS or Disco-
vErIEs which he made to their souLs.

If we accurately trace out the principal motives
which excite to writing and to action, we fhall
find that they are {fuch as are addrefled to fear,
hope, gratitude, ambition, glory, fhame, and
pleafure. All thefe {prings of action Gop worked
upon when he excited the facred penmen to write
the difcoveries of his perfections and operations
in the holy fcriptures.

1. Fear is a ferious and awful fenfe of the fo-
vereign perfections of Gop, which infpires us
with a dread of offending his majefty, and an
ardent care of pleafing him in all things.

If ever any men in the world poffefled the

holy fear of Gobp in a tranfcendent degree, the
prophets
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prophets and apoftles were the men : they write
with moft facred reverence of the fupreme Being:
they durft not for a moment difpleafe him by re-
fufing to write down his will: even a Balaam,
(the only bad man that ever proclaimed any pro-
phecies of the Old Teftament) declares that if
Balak would give him his houfe full of filver and
gold, he could not conceal or diminifh, or add to
the words which Gop commanded him to {peak.

If we enter into the {pirit and temper of Mofes,
and the prophets and apoftles, we may juitly
conclude, concerning each of them, that they
had fuch feelings and theoughts as thofe which
follow, Let us begin with Mofes, in the wilder-
nefs : let us behold him taking up his pen to be-
gin his firft book, called Genefis: let us fit by
him, or look over him, while he writes,

Did ever any man before, fince the creation of
the world, feel fo much of the tremendous nature
and majefty of Gop in his mind ? Did he not
feel the whole weight of Deity upon his foul 2
Did not he fee Gop in his incomprehenfible
glory ? and fo terrible was the fight, that Mofes
faid, I do exceedingly fear and quake. *

Where fhall we find fuch a great and venerable
man: fuch a holy and heavenly writer in all the
authors of the pagan world ?

2. Horr.

® We muft beg our readers to apply this thought te the ether penmen,

Y 2



