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0 littie xnaid, so fair, so mild
So like a lily undefled.

My heart goes out to thee.
The halo round thy radiant face
Ifs born of prayer, and love and grace

And spotless purity.

O tiny wvinsorne Bride of Christ,
Ne'er for one moment sin-enticed,

What power stili is thine!
W.ho is ticre bears thy beauteous naine,
But feelq lier inxnost heart aflaine

To share thy love divine.

Thine eyes aglow. like glimm'ring star
That led the faithful «Magi far,

Pispel the gloom of sin,
And flood the soul 'wvithi strengthi untold
To spurn the world. as thou, of old

Its lurings and its din.

Where thou art Ioved, 0 Pure as Suow,
There linstz- of Christ's sweet liles blow,

With hiearts of virgin gold-
Like thee their tender lives exhale,
A tender beauty, fragrant, frail.

A sweetness mianifold.

O Agnes! little Lamb of God!
No saintlier inaiden ever trod

The streets of pagan Rome
Obtain thiat soon, I. too. May sing
The glorions praises of niy King

In fleaven's starry doine.

-Prcy Vernon.


