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MISS SHINE,

Why ueet wc here t»-iay ? Why gather thus.

The old and young-i parent and the child

Is it a festal day? Has some bright hean

Of leaven's glory fallen on our land
That mid-t the boding cry of warlike men.

Our heart- are gladsone, and our souls at peace?

- Go-ask the countless Hurons, who lave slept

Their last sleep 'f the wir of the cross.

Ask of the wid o

Sainted dead. 'sfestive ne:'

EQ ike the soft h qleOr e we love, aniï o i 01
s n . more hundr ycars ago.

W b cin -$ne
W rateto-day.. Thrice favore
S d thesaving waters bathed thy brow.

sns-claitmed hy pure yonug infant heart.

et Bourgeois! Sec from carth we hail thee.

* essed thrice-in. childhood, youth aud age.
esshe was blest. Her infancy butpassed,

And look, how cluster round her,-youthfutl crowds.

Tieir prattling tongues, speak sweetly of lie Batte.

Who came on earth, a little ehild for tiem.

And at His natme, each baby head bows- low.


