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Ilymn to Our Lady of Oood Coansel.

av 9.01-7 DE~*JS

INTEN, Mother, tao ur slgblng,
Shade* of earth have gatheied round,

And we gaze on tby sweet image,
Seeklng prace whlob thon but bound.

Thou haut trôd the pathà of sSrrow,
Ail lts pangé are known to the;

Let us followr ln thy footâtelo,
'lb the cross of calvary.

Thy loved title of IlGood Counsel"
Ever liglits thls narrow way,

Leadi ng on to rest supernal
ln the everlasing day.

(;,):d," lndecd, the c9unsel leadlng
O'er the path thy Jeîus trod.

Mother! mlvy It dally llght us
To the Paradise of God.

Angel cholri are clrellng round thoe,
Golden harps resound wlth praos,

And thine exiled chlldren's volcea
Sottly ingle huiobler laye.

Wc are gazlng on tby Image
WitI ti face so sweet and nilld,

And wlth arias around tbee twlning
Clingi thy God-the Siiviour-Cblld.

Pair tlîou art aq mo)rning rligng,
Gentle 43 th3 m,)nbeaini white,

iiblnlng Dire the gold effulgenna
0f our radiant orb of llght.

la God'à own unfathoined couneîl
[n the eternity of love,

The Ho placed as chosen D.sugbter,
Ail created worke &aove.
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