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Coi rorbid &1ha1 1 should glory, sait in the Cross of aur Lord à esu Christ ; by WlOM the liorld is Cracilied to Me, and 1Io

Ibe world.-St. Paul, Gal. 'ri. 14.

11AL11FAX, ÀUGUST 96, 184L..

CALENDIJR.

,&no. 17-Sundaiy XJV. after Pentecost--Octaiva of tho Fcnst of
the, Feaat of St Lawrence

1£-3Ilorday-St 1-lyaciath. Confcssor.
19-Tllezdy-St Joachitn, Confemsr.
20--Wednes&y-St B3ernard, Canfemsr ad Doctor.

21-Tnraday--St Joanua Francoea. of Lhantai, Widow.
e.-}7riday-Octave of the Assuription.

-- 23-Saturday-St 'hip. Beniti-

UiYàiNS 0F THE H71LY GHOST.

Spirit,'Creator of inankind,
Carne visit evIry pions Mind,
And avveetly let thy grace invude
Our bearts, 0 Lord, which thosi hast matde!

Thou art the Corortcr whoin ail,
Gift af the highest God, muai cal;
The living fountnin, tfire and love,
The gbomatly unction from abolie.

God'à sacred finger, which iznpatts
A sev'ga-fold grace ta faithful hearts;
Thou art the Father's pro2iise, tvlience
We language haie, =ati eloquence.

)f.nIihien, Lord, our soulil, and! grant
Thît w. Tby lave nisy noyer %% nui
Let not our yirtue et or faili
BXut atreulibca whit in, fcah is frail.

Chuas trom car-mitnds lb iisii boe,
And! pa=; the fruit of loar, be3tow i
And lest aur feet shouli! s:ep astray
P-mie tnd guide uisin thué way.
Make us eternal truths reçiMe.
Aad practice &Hl *t we eive:
Ouve " Thyslf thai wu MDi'y ,e
The Faifir =dthe Eoim lle.

Imimortal honour, engiles f::mo,
Attend the Alir.ighiy Father's narr.e
To d'y Soit equal praiiPes be
And, lloly Paraclett, ta Thee! AMEt.

LINVOCATIONS 0F TUIE HOLY GIIOST.'
Cizne lioly Spirit, Ileav'nly Dove,
WVith ail thy quick'ning cr,
Kindie a flante of tmered 1iý' e,
In these cold hecarts of ours!
Set; bowr we gravel here helow,
Fond or Urese earthly toys;
Our seuils how he.avily they go,
To rench oteral joys.

In vain vre tune aur litclms saings
lnavin, in vain wçestrive to rime,
Ilosanana languishl on aur langues
And ac devotion dies.
Corne, Iloly Spirit, Ileav*niy Dove
WVitI ail thy quick'ning polvers
Corne, shed abrcaà a Saviour*a love,
And that shali kiadie ours

Dear Lord, 0 sail tva cver five.
At this rïd, fatal, dying rate,
Our love so faint, so cold ta thec,
And tbine to lis se great ?
Corne,tioly Spirit &r- as above. Amen.

Eternai Spirit, we confcss
And sin& the wondera of xhy grace;
Thy pow'r canvcys each h)essiag doivn,
Fcorn God the F.ather, end the Son.

EntightWud by thy beaw'nly ray,
Our shades and darkaeàs turn te day,;
Thias inward teachinga znake us kuotv,
Our danger and oxur refuge ton.
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