
GLORY BE TO THE MOST J>RECIOUS BLOOD ! 3

thirst. It mitigates the exile's loneliness ; wvhen tasting It
hie feels that suffering lias its charmis.

Ah, let us draw unceasingly from the living Sources
of the Saviour ; let us plunge lovingly into this torrent of
delights ; let us sink confidentlv, into this abvss of salva-
tion ; let us cast our whole soul into the Precious Blood
there let it be engulfed, lost and recovered iii 1-leaven.

0 î3Iood of Jesus ! Thlou art the I3lood of my blood,
the Life of inv life. The remenibrance of Calvary excites
ail the faculties of niv soul and arouses a cravingy to parti-
cipate in my RZedeedier's anguishi 1w givin g my blood in
return for I-is. he violence of this desire consumes and
miakes mie die to ail eIse. Ahi ! 1 sliall die of regret at
flot l)eing; able to love as I would wvishi ; but this craving
tOo, 1 lury iii mv Saviouf*s Btood."

O Celestial Dew~ ! fali on our mincis arnd dissi-
pate their clarkness that we niav discover m11w divine es-
sence andi our owni nothingyness ; faîl on our hiearts, pro-
ducing tears of repentance and love ; fail on our bodies,
that, covereci withi this sacreci crimison, they miay' escape~
the shafts of the %vorld and the demion ; and i ay our ra-
vishiec souls unceasingyly chant a hynmn of gratitude to the
Lamb) who redeem-eci us iii Blood :Adiorc'mzs iii .-Eler-

VJritteil for TIit: Voce (if (le Pi-eciou Blood.

MVSACRI) 'I--1 IEART IS TIIERE

In many a stately temple,
In many a lowlv sh rine,

The figure of the Mlaster
Points to his H-eart divine ;

Andi stil, with voiccless pleading,
I-e moves each soul to praver,

As thougli I-lis sweet lips murnîur'd
M\y Sacreci I-Ieart is there

And thus H-e shows us ever
I-is I-kart that loved niankind-

So fuil of tender rnercy
For sinners weak andi blinci


