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An afternoon with the Psalms, 1950. 
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Quotation of Henry· ard Beecher in 11 Life Thoughts" on Psalm XXXIII : 

The twenty- third Psalm is the nightingale of the Psalms. 
rt is small, of a honely feather , singing shyly out of 
obscurity; but oh 1 it has filled the air of the whole 
world vri th melodious joy, greater than the heard can con­
ceive . Blessed be the day on which that Psalm was born! 
.fuat would you say of a pilgrim commissioned of God to 
travel up and dovm the earth singing a strange melody, 
which rhen one heard, caused him to forget whatever sor­
row he h~d? ( Am so the singing angel goes on his ray 
through all lands, singing in the language of evecy na­
tion, driving away trouble b the pulses of the air which 
his tongue moves vri th divine povrer . Behold just such an 
one! ) This pilgrim God has sent to speak in every languaee 
on -di:e elobe . rt has charmed more griefs to rest than 
all the philosophy of the mrld. • • • Jor i s its vrork done . 
It v;ill eo singing to your children and my children, 8nd 
to their c lildren, through all the generati ons of time . 

To we 
of hist 
wells o 
tions to 

of every c ndition and every period 
, the Palms have bee rivers of refreshment and 
nsolati • They alone have known no limita-

a articu country, or form of faith . 




