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The heavens werc hushied in silence,
The earth las' very stili,

As mighty Gabriel waited
The fiat of lier wvîll.

1'hen, purer than the wvater
0f Jordan's cleansing flood,

'l'lie blocvl of Anna's daughtei
Becanàaý the Blood of God.

ilic moment just preceding
It coursed through Ma%-,rv's veins.

And now the Saviour takes it
'ro washi awvay our stains.

l'lie Heart of God lies beating
His NMotlier"s Héart so, near,

X\itlî 'ell-nighl onie pulsation
0f the love whichi casts out fear.

Oh, who caîî tell the wvonders
That pass those I-earts betwveen-.

'l'lie Vlother and lier MNaker,
'l'lie Almighty and His Qucen !

Yet there are men who tell lis
We miav flot hionor thee,

Great David's royal I)aughter,
Sweet bud of Jesse's tree!

I)ear God, with exultation
1 tharik that Blood cf Thine,

Whicli ransomed everv nation,
And made Thiv àMother mine!

A. P. J. C.

Do/c not t duies oui Io God,
But let 1kvi hand be.free,

Look long aitJcsus ; His swceet B/ood
How.- ïwas il dcea/t Io lhee :Y


