
480 THI-E OWL.

I' JIOLY COMMUNION.

KN(.W Thou art near ine, If feel Thîou ait thmere,

By the throb1. at ]Y hueait, by the thri]l in the aIir;

And iuy sou) le.aps within ne, as biliows of ocean
I-bave br-ighîtening, into the glory of nmorniing.

Tii, gi'owi to a swrinigticde of inighty eniotion,
Its praye 1-bel it sil 1ge of the I ay-Star givus watiilo.

O ]awn-Liglît of Love, îy huart blushies befoi'e Thc<,
.And thie soul through iny blood rises tip to adore Thice.

0 Circele of I3eautv! O Mysteiy temier

O wvhite Sunt ofGlory, Thîy living Liglît veiling

In tenderest Show of Von Silver-soft Spimîdourl
11-1ow liow Emall it hold thie-this lîcartful of faihing?

Hie cometh! H{e coineth ! He glides 'twvixt iuy lips,

The Xi of thie aigeis, ini wondrous echipse
hIe lieth-O awf ul ini sweetniess !-a- Lover,

I-Ie-e, huere, hîeart to heait, ini the Iiiiite- He turns to,
Nothmevem, nt Gdhîadsuflicing to cover

Love's f uliness, withiout the earth-iiage Hie burns to

Owhiein O:iee, I)IV s0ul, iin the deeps of dvto
O, mueit thee, nIV huart, ini the iiifinlite '-)ceuan

T1hiroughalinîy life's tide.ýySthe puises beat, thirobbilig,

Oi Godhîead Incarnate-a mnystie outpoiirin.g.

(> mine, 1 amn Thmin ! Anîd my huart faits a-,-sobbing(
<Oit Thine, and mny spirit kneels dowii, Lv.drî
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