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VOICES FROM PURGATORY.

MM iseremind wed, wedsecoming el salten v wniel
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Foy the Carielite RBeviae,

IST to the mourntul pleading,
Like tear-drops of summer rain,
1t falls trom the clonded spirits
In the far off land of pain,
@7 They have passed the *shady valley,”
e The footsteps of Jesus trod;
- They have heard the last sweet sentence,
And are safe in the hands of God,
Dut they pine, alas! in darkness,
For earth-stains have dimmed thelr
sight,
And they cannot gaze on the brightness
Of heaven's unclouded Tlight.

S0 they wateh, impatient, longing,
For the dawn of its golden day 3

They pray not, * Oh! let this chalice
Pass voon from my lips away,”

But they sigh in plaintivg cadence,
s Ilave pity, O friends, on me?
You are sleeping, perchance, in sorrow,
And heed not our misery."
Oh! list to that tender pleading, .
And like to the Angel calm,
Who strengthened the heart of Jesus,
Let us bring to these souls our balm.
Praying that light eternal
May shine o’er that land of shade,
And the peace of God supernal,
Be theirs in the home He made,
ECHO,
List to the mournful pleading,
Like tear-drops of summer rain,
It falls from the clouded spirits
In the far off land of pain.

o Miseremini mei, saltem vos amict mei,”
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