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forniality if we assure theni that we are exceedingly grate-
fui for ail the trouble takeji in the preparation of their
poem or article. If thley have not the satisfaction of see-
ing it in print, the kind Heart of our Lord Nvill surely find
means of reconxpexising thern amply for a labor which
was uxidertaken entirely for Iiini.

LET THE PAST REST.

By FR.ýS-cis '\V. GRrv.

Ethie past rest, mith ail its joy and woe,

God ]xath its follies aud its sins forgiven

What tixougli the %vay wvere hrighter, long-ago,

How dark soe'er it be, it leads to heaven.

I<-ýt the past rest, press onward, upwziri stili,
F-ollov where'er R-e leads, Hie kuoveth best;

Bend lov thy sttubhc.ri heai 0' to His sweet wvilI,
Thou canst not mnud the past, so-let it rest.

Heavy tixe cross whicli once lie bore for thee,
in deep lxuruility thvy burdeu take ;--

Dire wvas I-lis anguish ini Gethsernaue
Aud wvilt thon slxrink to suifer for Fis sake ?

flend thy proud knees, and bow thee in the dust,
Con.es.s thy sius, and Fis forgivexiess crave,

Own thou the chia.stis-,eeit, Hie sentis thee,just;
Then rise and follow., even to the grave.

Let the past rest; Hiniself shall give thee peace,
Atnd thou shait lay thy heati upon Ris îreast;

Hlis voice at last shall bid thy sorrow cease,
And welconxe thee to everlasting rest.
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