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~ ~ - ITH winter's dusk of violet
A litisli expectant cornes,

'he balsanis' faint perfuirnes
î\ I 1 Icense the sacred twilight.

T'he î,ine roegreyv and spacious,

Breatlie thro' their spicy, shadles
ci As a palm tree ini Cades."

Reseniblance me et andi graciohs.

'l'le nioon1, a lilv go1len,
13loorns o'er the Spotless snlows-

So fair the mystic Rose
0f Israel in tiies olden.

Arches and dorne of glory'
Star-set in radiant light,

Symbols to faith's pleased sight
Blest House of Gold, tIhy storv.

And, liark ! the pure air charrning,
The consecrated beils

Tlieir tale of wvonder tells,
The denion host alarnming.

As once the great archangel
Cried, '' Hail ! tliou full of grace."

WCe, eachi in bis own place.
Rept-L. the glad evangel.

In paeans never ceasing
Sw'eet Angelus belîs resound-

And Mary, le thou crown'd
With Earth's perpetual blessing.
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