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i saymn of praise for bencfils voceived, Venicat od
~2et, omnes gentis, et dicont : Qloria tibi, Domine,

¢ All natious shall come to her, and shall say :
ry to Thee, O Lord.”

(

HEAR US, O SACRED HEART!

; ¢ Sacred Heart, ” thy clients plead
: ¢« Hear and help us iu our need.”

+. Tepid hearts thut faint and chill,
Feel no more love’s fervent thrill,

Hearts whose weariness reveal
Lack of courage, lack of zeal.

. Hearts whose strength no more is found
In Thy true Heart’s tiaming wound.

Hearts that blindly turn away
Bowing low to gods of clay.

Hearts that throagh earth's darkness shine
Vith & beauty won from thine.

“aithful hearts with zeal aglow,
“lead Thy mercy on our woe.

ear, O Saviour, and impart

“trepgth and fervor to each heart.
—~

»a our error-darkened ways

urn, dear Lord, Thy pitying gaze.



