
Two dlays by penance stripped, and dumi> as
thougli

Sonme Antechrisi had trodderi themn clown, once

moreSwclls forth amici the new-lit paichal lights
The "Gloria in lSxcelsis :"

The joyous Easter clilmes are the signal
of Patrick's victory. Persevering prayer
hias wvon the day, and the angel cornes
with a message of gladness.

IlRcjoice for they are lied that hiate thy ]anti
And those are nigh that love it."

Happy day for Erin and thrice happy day
for Erin's gyloriuus Apostle. Here is the
Divine messagre in answver to Patrick's
prayer. XVe wi!1 let it speak for lîseif.

MNlany a race
.Shrivelling in suanshine of its lircsîerotis years
Shall cease fromn Faitt, and, shanied thotigh shame-

lcss, sink,
]3ack lu its native cday; but over tîxine
God shall cxtend the shaclow or 1lis lianid,
AncI throtugh the nighit of centuries tcach to lier
In wvoe that song which, whien thxe nations wvake,
.Shall sound their glad deliverance: norralone
This nation, froin the bhind clivichial chust
0f instincts brute, thoughits diftless, narring

wills
By thc evokzed andi shapen l'y lily hands
Tu God's fair image wvhich confers alone
Mal.nhoodl on nations, shahl 10 God stand truc;
But nations far in undiscovcred seas,
lier sintely lirogeny, wvhile ages fleet
Shaîl wear Ille kingly ermîine of lier Faith,
Fleece uncoirupted of the Imimacuilate Lanmb
For ever: lands reniote shaîil raise Ici God

e- fanes; andti egle-nurturing islcs; lioli fist
Hep- hermit celis : thy nation shaîl flot walk
Accordant wvith the gerifles of this wvorl,
But es a race cleci surtain ilce Crown
Or Ixear the Cross: and whien the end is corne,
W\Nhcn in Gocl's Motini Illc *Iwclve grent Thrones

are set,
Anti round it roll tixe Rivers Four of ire,
Andi ii their circuit mlccl the l>eoples Three
0f 1Icaven, and Earth, and Ilcîl, filhilleci fliat

day
Shahl bc the Saviour's word, Nvhat limie lic

streiclhed
Thy crozier-sta.fi forth froni His glory-clatud
And sware ith lcc, « Vhen they that witb Me

wvalked
Sit, with 'Me on their --verlasting thrones
Judging the Twelve Tribes of Mine Israel,
Thy 1>eople thonl shaît judge iii ri.ghreotisnes.'

The saintly life that Patrick led could
flot but have resulted in grèat niissionary
successs. In every one of the Legends,

Mr. De Vere hrmngs before us the triumph
of the Cross. Very true are the words lie
places on Patrick's lips.

I came not 10 this Iand
To crave scant service, nor with slîallow plougli
Cleave 1 this glebe."

It is evident that hie did not cleave the
glebe wîth a shallowv plough, but pen-
etrating into the richest soul, hie soughit
and found a safe resting place for the
heaven-sent seed.

At length Saint Patrick-s wvork is donc,
and done successfully. Although lie nst,
like other mortals, submnit to the great
decree of death, stili his narne is iiot to
sink into oblivion ; it is to remain aniongst
his people as a swveet guiding star leading
themi to their home above.

At niiclnight biy the si'le of Patrick stood
Victor, God's Angel, saying, Il La! tîîy work,
liaîh favor found andi thon ere long shaît <lie.'
Tuxus therefore sailli tîxe Lord ; 'So long as sea
-Gircletlî this isle, so long thy name shah bhang
In splenclor o'er il, like the stars of Goî.'"

Truly prophetic words are these.
Patrick's spirit of Faith will ever be present
with his people, wvhether at home in the
Green Isle or under the skies of less
hosjitable lands. Never will they forget
the lessons hie tau-lit then wvhen

From tue grass
The little tlhrc-ieaved lied), he stoolieci anti

plîîckeid
Anti preaclied te Trinity.

Afîer thus recording in such sweet-
tuned wvords the generou-z sacrifices and
mighty lahors of Ireland's Champion
Saint, the gentle poet is careful to inform
us liow these anremxitting toils touched a
responsive chord in the noble Celtic
heaTts. Lisien to how he niakes the
apostle praise thc sons of Eire:

IlO loyal race 1
Mi\c too they, loveti. They waited nie aIl night
On lonely roadis;.-and, as I prcachcd, the day
To those high listeners semncd a little hour."

One of the lcading characteristics in
Mr. De Vere's writings is bis wonderful
power of description. Did space permit
,we could produce many an extract, illus-
tratîve of this truely poetical qualification.
The'Legends of Saint Patrick are adorned
with several graceftilly descriptive passages.
Take, for example, The Disbelief of
Miilcho, in which the story is told of how
Patrick fails to convert bis former master.
and stands in aive,

- pale as the ahs~a
Lefî by a burnd-out etty: "
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