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Waken My SouL

Waken my soul with a song of life, O Love.

The sttLietl wiuds blow tlieir flagrant breath

over my forehead

;

I breathe the eternal air; I exult in increasing

life.

Flowers of spring are blooming within me;
Odors of summer pervade me

;

Fruits of autumn my divine Lover pours into

my heart.

In storm of winter he braces my being for

stronger achievement.

I am firm-knit by the struggle; I can endure.
Fill me with life, O Love.
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