euiew.

e 0 ™

armelite

L .

NO, 12.

VOL. VI. NiacarA Favts, ONt,, DeceMBER, 1898,

IFE of my life! leap into Thy nest,
And press Thy soft cheek close to mine:

Thy clear eyes shining,

Thy warm arms twining
My neck, that thrills to this touch of Thine!
Love of my love! cling close to my breast,
All fears and tears and doubts resigning,
Lie close, my Beautiful, my Best!

My Dove, my Darling, my Lamb divine!

Heart of my heart! there is nothing worth

In the whole round world, but this Babe of mine,
This God-Man holy,
So meek, so lowly,

Who hides Him here in my bosom's shrine.

Soul of my soul! I gave Thee birth,

Yet, little Babe, Thou art simply, solely,

The joy of heaven, the hope of earth!

My Love, my Lily, my Lamb divine!

—Yrrasor C. DoNNELLY,




