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0 aureoled MIaiid withi the hecaven-lit faee--
*With tlle sapphiire eýye-s and hIe exquisite grace.

Sinali wondler it is thiat thy God,
\Vlicii H1e souglit upon ('arth for zan unsullied shirine
Slxould have ehloseil thy ieart for lus temple divine.

Siice noule bit Ille AnUgels e* n trod

lu Ille IiIy-whlite courts of tliy CrystalIine Soli].
Tho' loua round about tliee, sin's thiuider-elouids roi],

And 131gbi deafen the ivorld withi thieir (lin!
Wast thion startlcd. 0 iimaid.1ý Illhe ivhir of thie'viigs?
Or (lia tily stremngth Lail ýat hIe thouglit of the thlings

Thou nîuist bear for the sakze of our sins?

lIse. wb,,Iy didst thon casp tliy pure bands on thy breast?
]tlse why didst ]et f;iII that deep sighi of nnriiest

MWien the Archangel stood at thy side?
Didst thon. sec w'%ithi the. liit of thy nystical eyes,
AI]lItle ialiee of meni? didst thon hiear their llercee cries

As thcy inockcd ait thieir God eruicified?

flid those treachierous lips seem to toucli thy pure brow?
Wlîat thy Christ shall then suiffer?-Ohi dost thon suffcr now?

Is tliy licari rent a'thvain withi lis woe?


