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The Last :Song of the Vear.
BI ENF~ANT 1111 MARIE SI, Ce'.1SHALL it be a dirge of mourning
For the loved onles passed awaY

Since the lust fuir, hopeful dawning

0f our gladsomie "Ncw-Yettr', l>a ?"

Shall we echo angel-voicca

Singing o'er the snow-clad earth,

"Gloria! ''to God iit Ileavenl,

Il Peace "sweet fruit of Jesus,' hî rth?

Shall we, like the Virgin-Mother,

Magnify Hlis Blessed Namne,

For those countless gifts and graces,

Whiclî, through lier, from JIi. hleurt camne

In the days of early Spring-timie,

Or the golden Summeras glow,

In the caltu Automn al beauty.

Or when eartlî was robed in silow?

$Shall our tones be those of pleading

To our Saviour's Ileart xuost îleuir.

For Ilis Holy Benediction

on the fat approaching year?

Gladly would we softly mingle

.1,1 the yearnings of Our love

That-like sweet and fragnînt incense,

They miglit nuse to Ilenven 111)0

In Ilis love there as an echo

0f each simple loving strain,

Plaintive sighs, or eiirnest pleadinga,

Songs of joy low notes of pain.

May these hast poetic breathings

0f Mount Carmel's minstrelsy

Bear our spirit's aspirations

Upward, dearest Lord, to Thee!
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