
A LATIN HYMN

The Sighs of St. Aloijuiun

O Chbist. I><)vc"'s Victim, hanging higti

Upon Uw ciufl Tii'o,

What wortliy recouipt'n.se can I

Make, mine own ChiiMt, to Tliec?

All my life's Mood if I nhould spill

A thousand times for Thee,

Ah, 'tworo too small a «iuitt<ince still

For all Tliy love to me.

yy sweat and labour from this day,

My sole life let it be.

To love Thee aye the bi'st I may.
And die for love of Thee.


