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god forbid that T shonld.glory, save in the Cross of &Er‘ Lord Je‘sus- -éhrri’st”: by wh;x.l;»{h:wo;}d is Crucified to me, and 1 to
the world.—&1. Paul, Gal. vi. 4.
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CALENDAR.

Faanvant 22—Third Sunday of Lent—Vespers of the foilow:ng;

dag. .
.. 24—DMondsy, St. Mathias. Apostle.
25—Tuesday, St. Felix 111, Pope and Confessor.
26~—Wednesday, St. Mavgaret, of Corton g
«.  27—Thursday, St. Polycarp, Bishop aud Marlyr.
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we  28—Friday, The Five Sacred Wounds of Qur Lord:

s Jesas Cbrist.
Marcn ' 1-~Saturday, Si. John Chr

. s Bisbep, Conf
and Doctor.

ORIGINAL.

THE BIRTH;
4 DIVINE FORM.
(Translated from the Latin of Sannuzarivs, by 2 Stadent )

{Concluded.]

Tho virgin, iist'ning, drinks the song in jor,
That hails the birth-hour of the coming Bogz.
Then rising swiftly, lifts her glowing oyes,
And $hus to heav'n with sonl ecstatic cries :—
Almighty Siro!? wlo hold'st thy high command,
O'er 2l tho sky—the otean, and the land,
And O ! ns fxst appears that period bright,
In which raall apring thy spotiess son to light,
In which the earth apon my bliss shall smile,
Aad steew her vales with vory wreaths the xhile d
To thes, behold ! I render back once 1acra
The ripen*d fruit—tbe Jong eatrusted store ;

- Doibkdt protect mo witk thy pow'sdui arm,
Nor sre my honour suffer 20ght of harm.
Swoet Babo ! soon I, with many a fond caress,
Clozo to my heart thy lovely form shall pres ;
Tywciiirown breast oft thall ) sco theo seok,
And rring in smileawwesl kisses o my clieek,
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Ciing round my nech, and hang upen my breast,
And then at length siak tranquilly to rest!
Thus spoke the maid, dissolved in love away,
Then Lung, coraptur'd, on the Spirits’ lay

The 1a0on n‘pw beswing o'er the middle sky,

Told to her soul the bappy hour was nigh ;

What pleanng freazy horries nie along 3—

Assist, blest inaid ! iaspire thy poet's song;

High o'er the clouds I'm borue—ail heavn 1 see
Déscending down to view the wondrous mgatery { .
— O give the deed on wings of dame 1o iz —

The Mighty ! Grand! Iseffable: Most High!
Away—re basé, degenerate cares | away—
While.tbemes of heav' inspire ¥ lofty lay ;—
Noe fill'd with cestasy and Sree from fears,

‘There stands, in thoughts disine, the Qaeen of future jears—
Tae Father and the Son, and He who 2tood
Albove the darhness, on the Qcoan-flood,

Ere in the shies the sun‘s ¢Julgence beam-d,

Or the mild mooa with Qunter lustre gleamed,
With rars of Glors fil.i the faveur'd sucne,

And caim the bosom of the Virzin-Qocen.

Her painless bearing—her unsullied name—

And allshe beard God's messenger proclaim,
Mecantime come freshly o'er her spirit —when,

{ O night of ‘blirs {5 angels 2nd fo men 1)
Suddealy borsting on her glorious dreams

The awful moment of deliv'ranee beams,

And there asrests she on her ceuch ferlorn,

And stars, and skies, stand aw'd—bohald Tho Christ isbya !

Thas when the Spring is smiling 218 arownd,

The silver dews Gescend w7 o ¢he grouad,—

The thirsts grass teceives the silent stream,

And radient germs o'er all the meadow’s glegm o
The carth is moistened ; and the poatly.rais
Wets the rough garment of sowe wandering swain,
Fe turny his eyes to mark the daopt troees,



