
40 OJTICE OF THE

A morniDg clear.

Fair Lily among thorns,

That serpent frights,

Clear moon that in dark
The wanderer lights,

T. In heaven I made a never-faiUng light rise,

K. And I covered all the world as a mist.

\ Let lis pray.

holy Mary, &c., as before^ p, 33.
V. Lord 1 hear my prayer

;

i:. And let my cry come nato thee.
V. Let us bless our Lord.
R. Thanks be to Gcd.
V. And may the souls of the faithful departed,

through the mercy of God, rest in peace.
K. Amen.

At Complin.

V. Let thy Son, Jesus Christ, Lady ! pacified
by thy prayers, convert us

j

R. And turn his anger from us.
V. Lady ! to my help intend,
K. Me strongly from my foes defend.
V. Glory be to the Father, &c.

The Ifumn.

Hail, flourishing Virgin,

Chastity's renown
j


