" Inotntain, My unquiet eyes ;ave n]nﬁys ﬁ\ed on
‘this mount'\m :1 they seck my beloved, my de-
fender.

1lis delighted futher will ndm\m his courage.
Ho will restore to the old mau his youth and his

courage. Ile will run from u distance to bless
and embrace hint. 'I'hg juyous mcud will flow
_abundantly,

* For my past, Twill lead him to 2 bank whero
I have planted flowers, I will shew him a field
shaded by leafy trees.  Ilow beautiful will be
the erown that I will weave for the duy . of. our
muruugc. :
TIE LABOURER

Ho' utm:n nnnthcr Lattle : the momcnts are
precious, let us rejoice. . B

When I have drunk, and 1go across our fi clds,
T aveep tio mote, I for'rcL thu.t I am Inboring for
annther.

: Thave 4 son: hie'd is ol and npn"bt as an ar-
row: he rcacml:les a newly- -blown rosc.
aftor um bnu.lc, be; W l“ come in lhu ll‘lldat of ‘us,.
AL will 1or'rut my ]ubors +7the, lny of hbcrt) will:
du\vu.y I swill enltivate my fild with cuurn"o,'
- ‘sinee wu[n my so1, Ty hn.\e frecdom.
T will have » fine cont for wy sou; tlso  sash
¥ nd all thc rrxrls in the

"PRAYER.

"Pnen the oxen into the stablds : Tet the mills

"cease to grind, and ail labour ceuse in the fields.

o Our priest hus said that war wag about to be-

| gins-~g terrible war, ‘that” will drench the soil

" with blood, ‘Che mother for her son, the sister

“ifor her brother, ave praying together in the

.- chureh, Young people cut branches of the linden

tree: children, hrm-r flowers : young girls weave

f'n.rl.mds, :md put upon you your hohdny

“dresses. R

.; Adorn our sons and oiir churel : ]x'rht)cllow

“torclies : let the altar be, adorned with nbbons,
and green Jenves strewed through the tcmplc.

To-dny we will hear « new sermon. Our voi-

~ces will ‘accompuny that of the priest : and’ he

“ho bends his hend Gefore God, will niot have to

' buml it befote the ciiewmies of his'country, bc(‘me

thc inv J(hng ‘stranger. ! :

" Mareh L.ns".ly while ‘theu mrt sill with' us.
_Thoit. wilt ‘never‘return. - ‘Chy horse neighs:
Tlhy foot s for. v.lu. last’ umc tmdden om' mess

sdow,. B

Iere

“’llcn, -

A hmpnd stresin waters {liese bcnmxful - -
dews : here are oxen drawing the plmmh und
here at the fool of this cross, my Huline will -
pra) for me every mormn-v. :

She will weep, 1y gentle friend will shed tears
for me. Her eyes will always be fixed on the . -
road where ‘she has scen me go away.' When .
she will hear the foot of a horse, she will listen; L
she will believe that Tnm returning. - Until the
-going down' of the sun she will demand of the ™
passengers_if they buve ‘met u’ Polish warrior ;'
and when the bells of the cattle vetwrning thrungh
t]m(lc\\' wre heard, she will sing plnunne songs,

Tn shunbery in the hours of Inbor, and 'in the
houls of rest, her thoughts \nll be always with
me. Ench duy she will go to consult the for-
tune~ tellur. Shie ‘will ask )u.r irl sull]nu irg
shall one ds r.y return, and if-I' um fuuhlul

Sthe will deéent thiat T have fm"vunnn her thit,
my., duties' huye rivalled her :
how hhc will torment herse :

“But one day 1 will lc-llppq.ul u sol(hcr in Ins
umform will praacnt hiinself before the cross, m\d
my Ilaling, fresh and' h.mdaomc, will cotne to
salute the Polish laseer, ',

Alus' hefore that huppcns my, (‘nther will hea
]on'r time enslaved uml more thun once he \ull
weep oyer his nutive, Tuid, m\udul ind oppressed

Lerlinps fate’ will arrest my su.ps, and niy ¢
braces will not console the old ¢
unpitying death will have' taken me from him,

And thee, Taling, shall T never seo thee mor 2,
“Shall I'weep alone'in my cottage?  The ul.vamtlr
‘will grow over thy‘tomby and ull the tlowers in-
thy gurden will fade. Sy

Murch slowly whilst thou avt ot in our ficlds:,
thou wilt return thither no more. "My horso’
" neigghs : for the last time thou hast trodden the
erass of our meadow.
8 )

i PRAYER BEFORE BATTLE
Lorll our God, hear me hy- servunt, My fa-
ther las put.upon me this armour; and sent me to
combat our-invaders in thy name, e
. Lord our. God, thou who host suflered. for the
whole \\m-ld, pevinit me to’ smhr T m) counlr).

" Animate; red(_:ublo my courngu in'the day'of bat~

. tle; anid male me benr with pnueucc all ﬂ\e e
that could wotnd mc.
It X io die, may thy lloly \ull be donu- buc
xf‘ .[ survive the dnn«ers of wi ay; pcnmt mc tusee

™me \HSTI!ESS oF Tlll‘ L‘OT’(‘.\L-I:.

Lot me ool onice move over tha . l“ldd;.

 the seattered flock whitens the 1qr(£ule there the

.. Daughter, rjoice with me. "1 lnmg you good_




