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Somothing that spake to her heart, a:ul made her no loi jjer

a stranger

;

pleased with the Thee and Thou of theAiiil hiT ear was plea

(.^uakiTS,

I'(ir it recalled the past, the old Acadian country, 136*

Where all men were equal, and all were brothers and
sisters.

So. wlit'ii the fruitless search, the disappointed endeavour,

Kmlfd, to recomnience no more upon earth, unconiplaininp.

Tlullit-r. as leaves to tlie light, were turned her the "hla

and her ioutsteps.

As tioni a mountain's top the rainy mists of the morn-

ing 1270

Kirll away, and afar we behold the landscape below us,

Suu-illuniined, with shining rivers and cities .d hamlets,

So fell tin; mists i'roni her mind, and she sav *\\e world far

below her,

Daik no lunger, but all illumined with love ; and the path-

way
Which "she had climbed so far, lying sm( ith and lair in the

(li-tanee. 1275

Galiii'I was not forgotten. Within her luart was his image,

Clollied in the U'auty of love and youth, as last she beheld

him.

Only more beautiful made by his deathlike silence and
alisence.

Into liri- thoughts of him time entered not, for it was not.

Over him years had no power; he was not changed, but

transtigured

;

1280

He ]i:id become to her heart as one who is dead, and not

aiiscnt

;

Patience and abnegation of self, and devotion to others,

This was the lesson a life of trial and sorrow had taught

her.

So was her love diffused, but, like to some odorous spices,

Suffered no waste nor loss, thougli tilling the air with

aroma. 1285

Other hope had she none, nor wish in life, but to follow,

Meekly with reverent steps, the sacred feet of her Saviour.

Thus many years she lived as a Sister of Mercy; fre-

quenting
Lonely and wretched roofs in the crowded lanes of the city,


