
Wh'1ilc rose the prayer as miass at iloon wva.s stung,
Or vesper song at. even flld the air,
As bcll, thrice tolled, mnost soleinly 'vas rung,
Dîd -rite, religious, augur dark despair ?
If Holy Christ down on your àltar caiie,
Makin ' its tabernacle thirone divine,
HOWv darcd the passion of heretic fineîî,
By Wvcapoins camnai, grace like this oui{shine ?

So strauge it semis wvhile looking at you now,
Tlhat with such presence effort ail proved %vain
E4temnial st*rcugtli and yours, so joincd, aîllow
Sucl i isdirectcd circunistantial train,
T11 culininate in climnax of sucli doon,
As, scarrcd and broken, left you desolate;
0f perislicd love aîîd chierislied hate thîe toînd
As wcll as monument ; alas ! thc fate 1

Yet, better was it, after ail, that change,
*fhroughi struggle, costly, caine at weary length.
Which ninigled in a peace, borth g1rcat andi strange.
The elcînents, whichi, blemîded. inade the strcnigti.,
That needs not, noîv, protcctor's help) froin yoim,
But on your great decrepitude cami look,
And feel froin former terror freedomn truc,
And you as liarmmles-s as the ucar-by brook.

More lovely in your riiicd fiallen state,
Than wvIicn. iii pride your cruel camion roared,
In hurling forth thecir san guinary fate
On-hearts as true as ever wielcled sword
The drowsy kine, asleep upon your floor,
Young swallowvs, peepimg forth fromu inauv a îmcst,
~Jakze trmer heaumty, tmam wvhcn wvarrior horc,
Witlîin your walls, in pride of rank, pluincdl crest.

liard hv, iii y>imder inouuid, noxv sep thic .ad,
Through whosc veins swiftlv coursed the martial fire
And wortlîv focîîcu, Whmo of cacli hmad dread
Have long forgottmm tlicir umloly ire:
Titeir dust together rcsts, so well coîubined
Titat noue could tell that tlmev liad ever fouglit
Agaiust cadli othicr, lior eau be cliie.d
Relie of1 frimmd or foc iii thmat grecîl spot.


