
T32 TH{E MESSnNGER 0F THE SACRED HEART

repeat the form, of consecration on the next Feast of the Sacred Heart
or the àunday after it, and observe bis other prescriptions, inay by- i
privilege, altogether unusual, obtain the saine indulgences as are :et
dlown in bis Apostolie letter.

From. this it can be easily understood how solicitous is the Sovere ig
'Pontiff for this exercise of piety, and the dedication of ail niank'iil-
to the Most Sacred Heart o? Jesus. For the Holy Father trusts, as liv~
lias already proclaimed, that then at last the mnxy woundls inflicîti
on huxuan seciety will be healed, that ail justice wvi1l spring up wvitit
renewed life after the iodel shown iii the old-time days o? authorit\.
tlxatthie spiendors of peace wvil1 be restored, wvhen " every tongue shi1
confess that our Lord, Jesus Christ is in the glory o? God the Fatlier. -

I chierish the certain hope that ail die bishops wvith the zeal iii(l
activity of wliich they bave up to this given s0 illustrious an exaiple.
wvill iii the future in no wise desist froxu thieir efforts, so that as Illýtxxx
as possible of the Church's chidren, by availing theniselvt.S of ih't
largess of Apostolic liberality for tlieir salvation, inay be gaineil to
Christ and " draw wvater iii joy froin. the founitains of the Saviour.'

In the meantime, I sincerely pray for your Lordship's prosperit\ lit
ail things.

RoMBr:. - Froi the Office of ' le Secretary of the Sacred Congregaix
of Rites, Novenib.e-r 27, 1899.

Vour Lordship's Brother,
C. Bishiop of Palestrina,

CARDINAL MAZZELI.A.
D. Pi.Nici, Secretary. Prefect.'S..C.tR.

OUR QUIEvN-CROWNFD.

The terni of love's probation now,%vas past
And Mary's ever-virgin soul was free:
Her body, temple of sweet pnrity,

XVas not to nature's devastations cast,
But wvas uipborne by angels to the vast

And glorious home of perfect harniony
Wliere soul andl body rest eternally, -

The twilight years of yearning crowned at last.

Ahi ! long, sweet Mother, wvere thy waiting years:
And yet each one -%vas ineted out by love, -

A love that kindled into day the nighit,
And inade a solace of thy very tears;

A love that bore thee to Itself above,
And crowned tliee Queen ixx reabans of eufless liglit.

,1zc .11hzria.


