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He will come if you but ask Him,
He will fill your soul with grace,
And your cares and griefs shall vanish
In the holiest embrace !

He is pitying, though all-Mighty,
And He suffered more than we

When he hung, nail-pierced and bleeding,
Up on Calvary’s shameful tree.

Oh, His sympathy is boundless
As His starry realms of space,
And we know His love is near us,
Though we may not see His face.

In His suffering we should suffer,
In His mercy bear a part,

Thus our hearts will pulse forever
With the pulsing of His heart.

Bleeding Heart, oh, cleanse the sinful !
Soothing Heart, the weary rest !

Sacred Heart, lead us, Thy children,
Undefiled among Thy blest !

BeERTHA REGINA DUFFY.

THE MOST HOLY CORPORAL of ORVIETO
By Rev. Wilfrid Dallwe, M. R. S. A. [.
( Continuation. )

TRANSFER OF THE SACRED RELICS OF ORVIETO.

T WAS now determined, after due deliberation, that
the holy Corporal, with its precious enclosure, along
with the aforesaid purifiers, should be brought to the

cathedral of Orvieto, where they could in a more worthy
manner receive the veneration of the faithful. First of
all, however, it is stated that those two great ¢ lights of




