
THe AIj<ýeI(UIA OP TH£ PASCH.

Alleliiia the belis are ringilg,
Up, liigh up, lin the golden daw'n;

Alleluia! the choirs are siingin,
l>assiontide and its shadows gone.

Alleluia ! the birIs ai-e thrilling
Over the eggs iii their ixew mnade xxests.

Field and xneaduwv and gardlen filling
Myith the joy o'erflowing tlieir feathered breasts.

rhie world of nature round uis rises,
Clad in resurrection gfreeni

The world of grace ail hieav'n. surprises
W\\ithi risen glories, earth uniseen

Alleluizn chants thie river
To the hiili and inounltain, sky and sea

Everînore and stili forever
Float the eclhoes back to mec

Echioes of in aiigel chorus
(White robed iii glardlen glooni),

Shouting to liie wcl1kin o'er ils.
-Christ hiathi riscen fronli the toxnb

Al xny lixart springs up iiigtn~

TIo the rapture of that wvord
Alleluia ! (,glad repeatingj

Ilail ! thrice hiall, TMou Risen Lordl

Ii' rC ionnlr, in Ca/1,olie Il er-/d.
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