
An E&ster Lily.

SIIE grew and God's smile kissed ber race
And filled her pure, young soul with grae;
And good Saint Anne-the mother fair-
Upon her lips a gentie prayer,
Folded her child in sweet embrace
And, when night'si shadows dulled the sukieg.
Sang:. Lily mine!1 Corne, clo@e thine eYe@ t"

In Bethle'ni'q stail a Lily glow*-
It @miles upon an opening Rose;
And shepherd-st<rs so peaceful shine
And angels carol forth their rhynie,
W hile midnight shadows, silent, stil,
Creep soft around glad Juda'& bill.

on Calv'r-y'K Cross-a faded Rose
Itî, hlnod-stained petals doits disclose
And tear-kîcsed 'neath the sacred Crase
The Lily weeps-a fdower's losa-
And mourus upon its tender stem
Love's l)enth t. The Rose of Bethlehetn

(;ood-Fridàiy'c lights so mournful huma
But with the Easter-gleamg' return
They fade, the shades of fear and gloote-
A <fed Rosr blachew inio bloorn!
A Ily, wilh her pure soul brave,
Gloirs xtrect l»cidr an ernply.qi are!

-J. WILLIAM FISCUMi.

From Skede to Sus-,.
BEHOLD, the Faster miracle is here.

Again the darkness chines with culver ferna,.
The rich black earth in transmutation humas,

Its emerald hrightnesq shining soft and clear
Ablaze with daffodils, aglow, austere,

With purple violets, whose love-grief yearne
Through tendereet Lenten tears. Lo, sorrow turne

To resurrection glory. -Soul, draw near i t

Receive the rising from the dead, to-day 1
The suni, the warmth, tha light of Heaven descend

To maire the life of eartb ;-0 doubting one,
Why crouch in shadow ? to God's Yea say Nay ?
Oh, rather, sing and shine, where seraphe bend,

Lauding the Risen Christ, thy life, thy sun.

-CAROLINs D. SwA2<.
1,104')


