
Thou wort too good on eiuth to stay,
Sa God Lias takeu thee away,

llence those sorrowiag tear8.
Join with the sairits la realms of day,
Aud with yoiir kindred Angcls pray,

For thosui you loft bohind.
Think, of those who mourn you heur,
Thilk ofyour patents' who wvere dear,

Oit bear them lu youir m lad.
.Lor lot your supplications cerise,
Until yolîr friends repose in peirce,

And nip to Hcaven ascend.
Wliere Father Son and LIoly Gliost,

Infuse in 11il the hocaveuly boit;
Those joys which n-,yer end.

Thomnas Bayly.

ST. FIIANCES O 1M~
't'iii L05ss or 11R SON-1iER 'tRiiY

FtUICSCRbol'eFt or lier lirsbanid aliîd o110 of' hci- sonis, mc
uraiîid :rlonc with lier two votinger chli -cn. rfliOc wCie
beý' o1lly eoilnfoi't, OSpCùial ly hcer )iL le boy ~viiesawho
lind beciî mi aniwcl froin h is iinfaie(y and Yi':iwç-cC's dce-i gbt ili
thlis lovely ellild was in(lC5Oibl):l. On1 on ocsinbiî
on the knies of' b1is fatheri, wiîo wvas dcvourIir miî wit Llise
the child's cointenance trri-ed suddeily pale arnd hni~loid
of a dng eh placedi tle point ofUït to bis ftî'sside mnd
said CUdy " thIs wîil tbey (10 to yolu, rny fblcx t hap-
penled Ibait ilie parent WtùS' dageosl oundcd ili ille exact
place poînitcd out by bis littl è son. 'Po be ivitli God w-as
Ev«tngclistza's 0iulY bliss; ILt fli enily age of' nine yeais lie

hel1ped bis ilotlîer in .11 thepis u took w'illi bis sisier
.Agncis's cducition. Btit the tseýcn invasion of-Ropie asfoi-
lowed bY famine anld pestilence auid littie Eagltrscee
%vith it. VFrancesca -%as told[ tlîat the soin of ber lovo %vars djy-
i il After ]lus confession holding, bis iiothi's haurd lie saîid

"Mothier minle, 1 hiave often toMd youl thnt God wonild not
leave mie Nvithi y)ou long; thiat Nc wvill bave mie dwevll with Ilis
angels. jesus Jis my tretrsure, miy 1101), andi my oy. 1 lhave
eVer livecdwýitlr -liin i thoinigr, in dlesire, iin imnriterible long-

ings. Ever-y tayl h ave said 'Thy ki igdon ;oine ;' and now Hle
calis inc to it, There is a croNvnl prepared foi- -nie, my beloveýd
mîother. The Lordi is about to give it to me, -and wve inust part
for awhile. B3ut bless lus name, oh mny tnother. Praise I-Lim
with.-me; for Hoe delivors mec froîn ail that your love dreadod


