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H. E wny im Iorg-thro' wCary wýastes, it PsR

Thro' dlegerts WithoUt water. without shade
Acros.s green inarsheq, trencherous MOrR.SseS,
It s;tretclies, tili the pilgriiîo grows afraid.

jFor unknown peril, all the known, surpiLges,

à, And none can gay wliere Iiangs the amlbuiscade.
Ovt LADY OF THE WVAY, whate'er 1etide,

n1(loea el,,,, Strad,, be our guide 1

The way iq steep-it reaches bigh and lîghcr!
The rough stones bruise the iiiked, wand'ring feet
The sharp thorus pierce thein, 1<urn theni, as with fire:
There are no cooling spring,; to quench their heat.
Now faints the heart mith languor of deire,
Longing for rest beside the water, swect!

j!,t,!,,,,,i d, Ilte sfrfe, gracions, he

Out lADY) 0F Tin.; W.%v, we cry to thee I

M1.

The way ig darlc-no mon or star is shining:-
The sun, long since, hath suk lnŽhind the îeight.
The eloud above us bath no silver lining,
And vIl arouind is hlackest, drearest night.
And yet we knowv these Ihades nlay bc enshrining
The glory of a Morn, supreinely bright

jfdm, u 1< 1 Sf,,,il ! lend us on,
Until th' Eternal I)ay-Star on us dawn 1
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