
A Face divinely tender,
Whose broxv a crownt adorns
Not ricli withi gilded spiendor,
But rough wvitI cruel thiorns

Th'le temples bruised and bleeding,
The sad and hioIlowv eyes,
The white lips mutely pleading,
Before lier, shuddering rise!

IOl ! iardon, Jesus, pardon 1
She, wveeping, kneels to say;
And rends lier glittering garnîents,
And casts lier gems away.

Ilo bleeding Face ! Mis favor
Shall fot in vain be shown ;
Henceforth my heart, s'veet Saviour,
Is Thine and Thine alone ! "

E. C. D., iii the Messenger of the Sacred I-Ieart.

THE 1MONTH 0F THE PRECIOUS BLOOD AT

OUR BROOKLYN'S MONASTERY.

Closuzg of a Seven Yeéar's Sanctuary A ssocia/ion;
Ils fon/lily Offerings in Honor of the

Seven Bloodslidinigs.

Salva..tion ! what a glorlous word ! By Jesus' blood 'tw.islbouglit
So let us praise tliat Priu..less Flood, hy %word, 1w act, and thougbt.
Tlùi, nonrh, which 1-1013 Church assig-ns to special acts of love
Ili ihonor of thet I>rccious Blood. lct's withi tbc' choirs above
Of wngcls, voirshipping thec Lai-ab, praise Hini Whiose life's blood

A\nd ransonmCd us froin sin and liell, and on us licav'il bestowcd.

1lowv full of wisdom is Holy Mother Church 1 How
suiblimie lier devotidris, and how full of the Holy Spirit
aire ail lier teachiihgs. She knowvs the spiritual wants of

GLORY 13E TO THE MNOST PREClOUS 13LOOD I 2j2l)


