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I Stand at the .19oor. 261.

the lying traditions of ancient superstition yiclded littie
hy littie to Christian truth."

Let us offer our earnest prayers tliis nionth to, the Divine
Ileart, froui whoni is ail salvation and health, that the
words and teachiiigs of His Vicar on eartli nay have their
full effect.

PRAVER.

0, Jesus, throughi the mo>t pure ]Ieart of Mary, I offer
Thee the pravers, -%orks and si-fferings of tis day, 'c.r ai!
the intentions of Thlv Div-ine Heart.

1 offer thein iiu particular for employers and laborers,
tliat, iistening to, the teaching of 'Thy Church, they rnay
practise justice alud charitv, avoid conflicts, and live in
peace and prosperity.

I STAND AT THE DOOR, AND KNOCK.

H lE dweller ini the cleau of lieart
I~F~s asking for a houie-
Idare not say unto Hini, *"Coine! "

I cairnot say l)epart F'

The day is spent, and evening falis;
I-lis liead, His sacred locks
Are danip and drenched with dew He knocks-
HIe stands, and softly calis.

HIe whispers: " Open, Sister, ])ove.
My Love, rnyv 1-idfefiied
She lives not he-r(. that cliosen child,
1-fis fair one, and His love.


