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',ersal invocations by familes or conit.u
ilities, when anv great tindcrtaking, jour-,
îiey, or work wvas abot to be taken or
cornmenced. Somne tirne ago, when rcad-
iiig the late A. M. Sullivan's account of
the " Mass on the Ocean," I was so forci-
bly struck withi the grandeur and dee>
faith, of the ceretnony, thali 1attempted a
lèw lines descriptive of it, and Nvit1î themi
1 will close nîy humble contribution to the
the ONvL'S St. Patrick's I)ay nuniber. It
wvas a custom, wvhen the fishing season
begun, to collect ail the boatrnen and their
wives and children to decorate a special
boat for the priest, and to rowv out upon
the waters and having cast anchior, to have
mnass celebrated on the ocean. "I1 have
seen," says A. M. Sullivan, "this mnass on
the ocean-upon a caini day wvhen naugit
could be hecard save the tinkle of the bel]
and the nitirrur of the Priest's voice;- be-
hind us the distant his of I3antry, before
us nothing nearer than the Arnerican
coast." Reader, let us attend tagether

ITHE ÏNMASS ON THLJ OÇEAN!

13riglit the silmuiier, sun was rising &ecr the distant
castrni bilh,

F:roin whose siiiîluiits, sivrîîedlkdanced
a scorc of spark'ling nuls;

Ihiglit bis rays of golden silendor tipped ille fan
ufiTniotintains bigb,

13luic, eternal, distant nîountains, rising upwvard
to the sky.

(;loriotisly the god Auîor:î in ]lis robes of saffroti
hlte,

(;~.sdowvn liuo anl oceau leruad1, espanslive,
traluquil, billez

Not a1 leaf tilt zeîîbyns stinring, nl -. rCee IN
lîcard tu sighi,

NOL . a olind, save of tit:yhak nîurîrinlg
athent:ti in Uic sky!

L.ok ! a tbuuisand mnen Ire Illecting by HIe talc-
lashied sand -spread short;

Lokl ! tbe lins art iio% prepîring -if tberc's ont
tbenercs tweflty score

(.aihy froin Ille lîovs are streainig bannerb uf a
butndredsad,

ce uipun the scaîs are scatud CilidrenI, mlatrons.
siniiling înaids.

rlîc, al boat i, decoratcd far miort giily tban tibt-
tes-

At its pîwa pric2s i> qtanding, in lus priestly
garnuents drcssed:

hIaîk ! the signal iloî i.s given. .lîeiîdi cacli gooul
mian Io hi,, oar

Nuv tlle lict is sb»vly iliuviiig frnil Ille lately
Crowded silore.

On and on they, rowv the %vbetrries, till like seza gtlls
faîr aîvay,

Every sail appears a pinion glisîtenilig ini the morn -
ing nay,

Nuw% tbey cas. two bundred anchors-nut. a breath
the Une Nvave curled

Nuw% the l)niest ascencis the ali.cwr and in sutlenîni
toules andi< slow,

says tlic ZnMrii, and the listeners answer inii in
accnts luiv

Nov tile Giospe, now% HIe Pr-efaie, now the Uoni.
crlo;word -

On tbc distant shurc Ible iinkliig of the little bel
is huaird.

Nuw Communion, luw Ilie 1/s 'I,,i' idst a sul
ence of thc dead

Nu0w once mo>rte belcl is ringing, and Illc boly
Mass ib said,

AHI is uver and the bleàsings of .lnigbty God -ine
shuwered

On tic faitb)ful, noble toilcrh-witbi new strcugîlu
are tbley enîîîowered,

Bick across the ninror waters, se the wvberries
llyinig iow .

Extulîatioîî in cacli eyc-glanice-.biolp and fautb
lipon eacb btoV!

Iii tbe ulays nioe past and vanisbiec, in tbose day:
tbat now have fled,

Tbus ulplon a summiner nîorning were tbe IlOccan
'Masses - said!

(;ud bL %vitli those days ii10w uhidi !(;ud be ii
tbose Limes of love,

\Vletu tile Sons of Erin evulr ask'ed -.11 iessings,
froîîî above!

\Vlieî thue Faiti t ~. hatrici; plaîuted, after years,
of bioly toil,

Fluttrislîed faire.st ihover of Erini un lier green ani
sa1cred soul!

Suns of Ireland love tu cherisli rccollectioîîs of tîte
Lmes

Wlben the voice of God aIl over called Ileum in the
Clîmtircis ciies'.

Tliey are gone, iluese days are viinislied,and they're
nuînuibered with hIe dead -

(,od le %vitli liose days, nov olden, whiezi the
IIOccam MNass" was said,

Aylinur, Que., .March, 1891.

744


