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cod forbid that I shonld glory, save in the Crossof onr Lord Jesus Christ; by whom the world is Crnufed_{o me, and | fo
the world.—8t, Panl, Gal. vi. 1.

HALITAX, AUGUST 16, 1843.
e ———,——

CALENDAR.

A0e, 17—Sunday XTV. after Pentecost—Octave of tho Feast of
the Feast of St Lawrence
. 18—3%onday—St Hyacinth, Confessor.
... 19—Tuesday—St Joachim, Confessor.
. 20~Fednesday—St Bernard, Confessor and Doctor.
... 21—Thnuraday --St Joanaa Francesca, of Chantal, Widow.
22— Friday—Octave of the Assumption.
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v 23—Saturday—St Philip, Beaiti.

HYMNS OF THE HOLY GHOST.

Immortal honour, endless famo,

Attend the Alinighty Father’s name;
To thy Son equal praises be

and, loly Paraclete, 1o Thee! Axex.

INVOCATIONS OF THE HOLY GHOST.

Corme Holy Spirit, Heav’oly Dove,

With all thy quick’ning pow'rs,

Kindle & flame of sacred love,

In these cold hearts of ours !

See; how wa grovel here below,

Fond of these earthly toys;

Our souls how hesvily they go,

To reach oternal joys.
1a vain we tune our lifeless songs
In vain, io vain westrive to rise,
Hosannas languish on our tongues
And our devotion dies,
Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove
Witl all thy quick’ning [:owers
Come, shed abroad a Saviour'slove,
And that shall kindle ours.

Dear Lord, O shall wecrerlive.

At this sad, {ntal, dying rate,

VENI CREATOR.

Spirit, Creator of mankiod,

Came visit ev’ry pious mind,

And sweetly let thy grace invade

Our hearts, O Lord, which thoun bast made !
Thou art the Comforter whom all,
Gift of the highest God, muast call ;
The living fountain, firs and love,
The gliostly unction from above.

God's sacred finger, which imparts
A sev’u-fold grace to faithfu! hearts;
Thou art the Feather's promise, whence

We language have, znd eloquence.
‘Enlighten, Lord, our souls, naad grant
That we Thy Java misy never »ant;
Let notour yirtue ever fail;
Bur strengticn what in flesh is frail.

Chaase from our minds th’ inlerns! {oe,
And peace; the fruit of love, bestow
Aud lest our feet should step astray
Protact and guide us in the way.

Make us eternal traths receive,.

And practics all that we believe:
Giveusthysell that we may ses

The Fuber xnt the Son it Thee.

Qur love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great ?
Come, lioly Spirit &c. as sbove. Amen.

Eternsi Spirit, we confess

And sing the wonders of thy grace ;
Thy pow'r couveys each hlessing down,
From God the Father, and the Son.

Enlighten'd by thy beav'nly roy, .

Our shastes and darkneas turn to day ;
‘Thine inward teachbiogs make us kuor,
Our danger and our refugs 100.



