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thevay! Whv such abasement 1 Ah! The fact

L that these souls created for sanctity are plung-

ed in vice! Created for the divine joys of Thy

fove they have scorned them for the most de-

grading pleasures and have given themselves to

™S^ Zrio^^^'rart of my only Love, how

Thou must suffer from this ^^^^'^^^^hy Pjeferen^^^^^

Oh mv God my dear Jesus, I suffer with itiee,

1 resenT the outrage done Thee! What wouuds

kee wounds me, and the faults of those dear

Ind too unhappy 'souls, whilst tearing Thy ador-

able Heart, tears mine also

!

« ^ t T vpn
But arise, great God, O mighty God! I ven-

turfJo offer Thie the feeble support of my con-

olation and my love. I ^^^fjike to take Thee m

my arms, lift Thee up and enthrone Thee in every

^'^But r conjure Thee, Omnipotent and all-lov-

inff God do Thou lift up from their abjection

thL souls created to Thy image and l^M^e- and

ma^e them walk in the way o^ Thydivme Com-

mandments. O, most meek P^ mighty Heart,

strengthen the^e weak souls m virtue! O Mary,

trul/strong woman, sustain with thy maternal

hand all those that we confide to thee!

Fourth Station.

Jesus, laden with His Cross, has met since the

beginning of His Passion on^
'"^^^^'Z a^n^e

man hearts ? now he meets His holy and gentle

^*' At'last. upon Thy way, my divine Martyr,

a flower which by its whiteness and sweet per-

fume, at least, helped to console Thee for the

puTrid sight and odour of so many sm-stamed

souls.
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