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0! SWEETEST HEART!

L V s UEX. fit.AtrEt.Y.

S~ ectei Ilcit i ti adoration
Ail uienve n hows before Thv shrine,

A nd mWý oni e4ail h iii toii t hv praises
I n ardent love, 0( Love dlivine!

0! SMeetest Sacîcil Ileart !St iii opefl,
Olur stifiring Sa'. jois side We sec,

A nd lieiar Il is tetýier w ords of solace -
(P'.eulrv soitls, coule uilto e

0) Sw.teetczt Heurt ! The crinî,.or foutitadn
l'oie'.er flowting front that side z

Foul pardon wi îîs for our t ransgressions,
Foi. gitîce cointes wî l its ceaselets ride.

0 I Sweetest Ileart ! Ii loving sorrow,
OPur Saiulor's thorn-crowlied hrow we see,

.And m'cep to lieur Ii is plaintivte nirnur-
* M y cliild this pain 1 heur for thee.

0 Sweetest Heurt !The cross whichi rises
*Midi atrdent flire front Thice ahove

Shlow.s tîtat the infernaul foc is vuînquished
11v ail whou cli ng ta Thee in love.

0 Sweetcst 1Ileart !Our joy, onr treuisure;
Outr source of cverv tille delighit;

Ouir guard and st:uy ini grief îînd sorrow-
Onti gnidirîg staîr iii I ife' s dark night.

O Sweetest Heuart !Tiie pathi ho Heux cr
Needs patient steps anîd constant wîîrd

But aIl tîtrotîgli Tliee we gain niew couirage
To follow close our siifféring Lord.

0 1 weu test Heuart !Otîr poor lîeart's tihingg,
Thy tire of ardent love destroys,

Uiitil ouîr spirits, bright and stainless,
Ilare hope to win celestial joys.

O! Sweetest He-art ! Our sotils salvation, 
1

We prily Thee, Ohi Thou higlicst good, 'M
,Accept ils ias Thy lovîrîg clients- C ~

This hope we thîroughi Thy Preciotis Iflood.A
O ! Swechest, Sacred licait! Receive us;

Whcn death's dark shadow hovers near;
Then faith wilI be a glad fruition,
And 2hou, Sweet Hleart, a vision cleatr.


