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O Sacred Virgin lend thy aid,
Teach me 10 fiy their fauits and love
'Thy purity, Celestial Queen,
For sake of 11i:n who reigns above.

Whan death Lins marked me ns his prey,
Aud mourning friends shed sorrew’s toar ;
And my last breath lenves miorial clay,
Liet thy chaste =pirit hover near.

Yes, thou shalt have my latest xirh,
Remember me—1 win thine own;

Come from heyond the sty sky,
And wait mo to thy Fataer’s throne.
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Sorz of che Culholic Missionaries.
OUR STAXDARD CF THE CROS=3.

Oxn hesring Dr. Miley’s Sermon on  the Pro-
pagation of ths Faith (in the Metropolitan
Chureh, Mariboro' atreet) on 30th Sepiember,

1841,

Our Swandard is the crossi—let us raise thai
standard kigh,

While we anchor ali our hepes in that home

bevond the sky;

We are not for earthi I wwveon—then we will not
yield to maun,

But glary ina mighty cause—and fearless join

the van;

*}iid thoge who part from friends and horns,
exd zeek g foreign strand,

Nor shed a tear, uor ireave a sigh,to leave their
native land,

Bo hke the gentle zephyr's breath. which
flings rich incense round,

We'll breath of psace where'er wo pass aund
make i haliowed greund;

We'll foliow « Him” in werd und will, from
whom our powsr v.as given,

And 'mid the savage Lorde we'll speak sweet
worgds of hope aud heaven.

Qur Stendard is tiic Cress ! a sacred ladge to
wear
Gn burning sand and desert plains whera nc'er
was murmured prazer;
To make in evary breast 2 love—for “ Bim®
who died 1o save.
Te r2isc the sinking hear'—ard smooth the
passage iethe grava:
"To whisper theughis—deep koly thoughkis—into
the listening ear,
Tae seatks tho anguish of despair, and dry the
falling texr;
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T'hese—these are truly noble works, and God will
be our aid,

Anrd dauntless will we hear the acourge, and
scorr the erimsoun blade

v.e will brave the rack—the wheel—
each derdly torture given,
For our Standard s the Cross! and our hope
and trust in Heaven.

Yenr,
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The Seven Werds of Jesns on the
Cress,
FIFTH WORD.
“ 9y THirsT.”

John xix. 24.

Continued

But, O bitter portion, which Jesus
has to drink! So many blind and
hapless sinners, who regret hislight
and his krowledge! So many sinners
who refuse to love hiin, and who die
impenitent !  So many souls that shcall
fall into hell in spite of all he has done
to save, and purchase heaven for them,
despite of his crucifixion, despite of
his passion, despite of his love, despite
of that thirst for their salvation, oy
which he is consumed' 'To have
done so much for so manyv sinners, and
to have done so much invain! QO in-
comprehensible torment! O sianer,
sinner, how hard and insensible must
be your heart! O God my Saviour,
must you love me in such a manner as
to have so scorching a thirst for my
salvation! And shall T neglect you,

shall T ot think of vou, shall I thus
quench your thirst with vinegar and
bitter gall> No, O Lord! r from

me be the guilt of cruelty towards my-
self. O I wish, I wish at least to as-
suage your pains, by laboring for my
own salvation. I desire at least to
diminish your thirst,by giving vou my
soul to drink! And why can 1 sot at



