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Now respond with hoiy ardor

f. Kindled at the Aitar tire
1 wiii sillae the rugged rîjovntaînl

Till the idîadows ail retire."'i

Ali! thougli lifir, like rose:ît inortîing,
Seemed mo fair with hope and joy,

4 Yet thine eyem were giiLing upward
To i bisrs witiiout allioy.

Fitir tiîe leeneS, 0 SI)OîîIî CllîiSti
I-vont itat Motint tliiiiv c), es ishall ie:

()n the btill of fragrmnt iticeii>t!
So\s of spir it witit for t he,,

4 ~A n d 1i ku i Vr tar of guidlaince,
May's lov e wii lutin t heu on

Till the golde.n day is lirutnkiig.
Andii tIie Sli dows ail1 ;111: grrite.

>Keeit tliv IIi'. -tic lailitl) e iV 1,îîiig

Viei the coiniiig oif thle 1'I-riiegtooni

t,4, iriou rCc wl y iii the

il, 4 Witii the Viigiix's soxtg :ihove.

t <CO to the homie of our "hidden (»od,"
t And let thy refugeble

~ ~J Within thnt H-eart whielh, on the Cross,

~~ Its iife-biood shed for tlîee.
Tliere shall the weatry trouled sotîl

Find peace. Withiîî thiat breast
~ è'~Ist Hetiven, itseif tiîouglh stili oit earth

Love, joy, eternai rest.


