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germons are just now the wonder of | they are striving to see the Roman and A" by (he whisperd words which meet my Of sweetest incense, by Thy presence changed ; Morisndo. vobs olaho | 77 ¢ g i it
- N \ : var, By the fair flowers of How VAT esum amno Doniin { Woe af . » ¢! 2 of

New York, said last Sunday that one of | English Churches united, To bring Josusis passing by, Stay, stay, O Lord ! { RFidat Which 1 ehtlahoods o AT SBRURE NG DIIRGI | LVARES d Lo ar'east.
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who denies the right of the Pope to e i Rt The loa'hsome ¢ ng things twine round n for my sin
give him command or advice touching e one | May d e A i My B
the education of his children is a con ' ! Oh! g | ¢s, when death hath ciosed -,
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sentiment can be got. We hsve met
the **liberal Catholic” — that most
ridiculous figure in contemporary life
—a miracle of conceit, ignorauce and
human respect. e goes about
apologizing to Protestants and patron-
izing the Church of his fathers. De
cauge he has attained to some little
eminance in local politics, or holds a
nice position, or has accumulated some
doliars, he believes himself qualified to
say how the Church ought to be run—
to give points to her ministers from
the Pope down to his own pastor.

His creed is a farrago of modern
notions imperfectly uvnderstood and
some formulas of his catechism im-
perfectly remembered He reads
books which oppose the faith, never
thoce which explain and defend it.
His religion is not the fashion in the
society he keeps, He apologizes for it
and minimizes 1t to suit the prejudices
of his associates, forgetful of the prac
tical fact that, in the eyes of earnest
men, when principle is sacrificed
character is lost, And these are the
men who affect to pose as intelligent
Catholics and to epeak for the Catholic
body! These are the men whom out-
siders have in mind when they prate
about the decline of Catholicism, re-
gardless of the ancient adage that one
swallow does not make a summer,—
Providence Visitor.
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**A HOUSE DIVIDED.”

Dean Farrar on the Romeward Tend-

ency of the Church of England.

A London cablegram to the New
York Journal of last Sunday is as fol-
lows : :

Dean Farrar, of Canterbury, the
most popular divine in the English
Church, made an extraordinary state-
ment to your correspondent to-day on
the critical position of the Church of
England. He said :

““The English Church is passing
through the fire of controversy and
dissensions, and deep division is being
produced. There is no distinct mode
of knowing where we are. A house
divided will never be truer in its ap-
plication than when applied to the
Church of England to-day.

“ A Church in two sections is always
undesirable and productive of harm.
A Church with two extreme parties as
constitute the English Church at this
moment is a struggle for life or death.
God only knows whether the Church
will be permanently crippled.

As far as I can see, unless the ex
treme party—and by that I mean those
who are practicing a distincily Ruiaich
ritual—relinquish their practices, the
inevitable end must be disestablish-
ment or disruption.

“The prayer book is, in all con
sclence, liberal in its scope, but when
a certain section follows Rome in wor-

ship and in all but recognition of the

infallibility of the Pope, there ig surely
ground for complaint.
party must be prepared to make con-
e
again be united.

‘I am hopeful that from the Arch-
bishops’ Court some good may result,

and that more moderate clergymen
may be influenced by the decision of
the Archbishops, and may confirm to
it. Those who don't recognize it must
If that
takes place, the question will no doubt

be deprived of thelr livings.

arise again in a more serious form.’

“You think, then, Dean Farrar, that
there is a distinct Romanish tendency,
and that it is not simply a divergence
of views as to the scope of the prayer

book ?"

The Ritualistic V.—THE

sions before the English Church can

I THE CRO=S IS PRESENTED AND
KISSED BY THE SsUFFERER.

cross, with saving oil, was
yreast and baby-head,
s when I wailing lay
ifant inmy G p 8 arm,
Chuich, hy faith for ever

In boyhood's hapoy days a stripling proud,

On glowing brow, chrism-graved, that sign 1

bore,

And smiled with joy as on my ruddy cheek,

Fell smart the playful blow, and 1 was bid

To suflfer and to dare for J H

That mighty sign, the cousecrating vil,

Upon my priestly hands marked lovingly,

On day, of earth’s far days, the fairest far,

I'o bless, to pardon: Thee within those hands

I'o bear. 'Tis over now ! Childhood and youth

and dreams of joy,—sorrow and labors too,

And broken vows, alas! and blighted hopes,

Delusions of the Evil One and sins,

And haif shrifr, and gladsome sacrifice

I'hey all are over now | Those who b

My early joys and early vows are gone,

And 1 am going fast! 1have received,

For the last time, perhaps, my childhood's
0

u's sak

1d

Anointing comes, Ah! now, though

simie

My lips,—a sad, yet joyous smile,—my cheek

N gor ruddy glows, my furrowed brow

And pallid face tell tales of weary car

From throbbing from a
breaks forth

I'he sound of wet

Half sorrowful—g

breasl, as child’s,
ng; flowing tears, half glad,
vd that the end hath come
Lovd I so

n is nigh 1 that 1

Have vexed and g ved . my God, Thy
child

Break no i i i i
Inx

By that sacred sign,
y often made

That yet doth smoulder
Over Thy chosen ones
3y my unworthy hands.—by Thine own woes
and death for me endured upon the Cross,
Forgive my mi nt year Forgive my sins!
Salve d chara Crux.
Fons salutis, Vita, Lux

Peccatori homini!
Pulchra nimis et decora,
Mihi Spes in mortis hora,

Crux praeclara Domini!

[1I.—CONFITEOR . . . . + IDEC

PRECOR, ETC.

ve I been, wayward
t hy Child Lam, O Lord!
A child of Holy Church,—Alphonso's child:
Thou hast not cast me ofl Alphonso’s name,
And name of Peter and of Holy Church,
And name ot Patrick, to whose sons were
given
In Erin and in exile, heart and toils,
And name of every blessed one on high,
‘And sweetest name of Mary Mother mine,
And Mother Thine, be now my he lp, my stay:
Intercedite pro me
Omnes Sancti chari Dei,
Deo facto Homini,
In hae dira mortis hera
Filim, pro me, exora
Mater Christi Domini!

Sinful and wilful I
And wicked,—y

IV.—BEFORE THE ANOINTING.

O Josus! By Thine own thric e-blessed name,

By the red tide of blood for me poured forth,

By Thy fi wrestling ‘'mid the olive trees

Of loved Ge bowed down with fear,

And weary iriments stained with
i

pallid Face, ling, tott'ring
imbs,
With phantoms girt
For comfort seckin
Forzotten by Thy Che
18] A0U nnnvala "
Breathing of curse, and sin a d
Oh! help Thy feeble Child in Hi
I'o fight for Thee ana c
Soevit caro soevit mundu
Sgevit doemon,—Moribundus
Clamo Deo Homini

And

Yy
dread hour,

mquer death and hell

ge ab hostis telis.
Mecum certa, mecum ¢
Teenm omnibus sum pri

Iiat Voluntas Domini

HOLY ANOINTING.
l. AD OCULOS.
Behold the bridegroom commg 5! The
sound
I hear,—but woe is me! How feebly burns
My flick'ring hght ! The kindling oil I needs
O Mary ! prodent Virgin hear my vrayer;
Give of Thine overtlow store to me:
Plenty bast thon, nor art thou nigeardly §
Give for Thy Child the Heavenly Bridegroom’s

longed-for

rs Amicus Sponsi clamat ;
v Vanit animas Qui amat!
Veni, Jesn, Domine !
Mihi sis in morte Lux,
Pencbrosae viae hux,

my eyes from s
s Domnn
For I'by gentle mercy’s sake,
On a sinner pity take
Miserere, Domine !

vin and soil,

2. AD AURES,

scarce heard the blessed works of

Which ca
I'he pleading
nounced

ntle mercey, Lord!

which [ so often pro

pon Thy ge

words

1, now pronounced o'erme,
8 iid memory not supply
I'he dullness of my fast-exp SU8E

Yet sweet, like heav'nly music on my ear

I't

In

ey strike: of Thy forgiving tenlerness,

ents. the story hispering sweel,

My heart within me, erst, has leaped with joy
Wi like the roar of wild Atlantic
Breaking on sea-girt Arran’s giai

Or pealing thunder erash that rends the skies,
I3urst on my ear, the voice of Erin’s son,

The thousands of the Holy Family,

Theirfaith proclaiming loud ; their ¢ hildhood's
VOWS
Renewing glad.
throbbed,

When tiny piping voices like to those
Of old, from Mother’s womb and Erin's shore,
By Patrick heard, shrill sounded in my ear,
Singing, 1 Am a Little Catholic”

That heart hath sweetly

Buy sweeter yet the words that now I
hear! . . . . X

“ What ere, by hearing, Thy poor child hath
sent,

For Thy sweet mercy's sake, :, O Lord!

Alus! 1o sinful words, to foolish words,

And vain, Thy spirits, saddn’ing, Have mine
ears

With pleasure harkened ; to Thy warning
voi

And gentle ingpirations of love
Now calling, now upbraiding, closed have been
0! by the countless t wes into mine ears,

From sobbing lips poured forth, the

sin

es ol

And sorrow, heard with aching, pitying heard :

By Thine own gentie care to siune e,

And mourner's grief e'er open, hear my
prayer

Forgive Thy chiid. U Lord, toigi

By the dread sound which in y dying ears,

On Calvary’s eruel Mount rang shrill and loud,

The scornful laughter and the bitter curse,

The yellow of rage, the vah of mockery,

O Lord, forgive ! Amid the Ohive trees

Thy touchedst, healing with Thy loving hand,

The ear of him Thy foe who came to sec;

y last miracle. Many have been

of mercy shown to me,

ruel enemy.  One more,

One last I crave: forgive my =ins, O Lord!

l'ouch, with Thy healing priestly hand, mine

ears,

That on ithe day of doom those

“Come, blessed of my Ia

Crowl

And then for s more with 1apturous joy,

Drink in the music of the angel choirs,

I'he Heavenly Harpers harping on their harps,

The Virgin's hymn, the peerless song of her

W hose yoic Ivation brought to fallen man—

The Dove, the Nightingale of Paradise,

And sweelly yet; sweeter beyond compare,

From thine own sweet voice to hear trinmphant

sing,

Ihy Father's praise, and love to ransomed
'

ve, forgive

rs may hear,
r, wear the

Suspice in coelum, plange,
Monu Tua, Aures tange,
Dio: * Ephpheta” Domine!

v the hallowed mystic oi
18 of hearing, Lot
Parce milii, Domine!

, assail,

For Thy loving merey's sake,
I'hy servant pity take,
re, Domine

On Thy
Misere

Sweet-smelling

[reh morn

h their
SWot
) [
IEH
No longer now each,
My sense is dead. 3 , Thy priest
With hallowii ittle from the vich cal
Thee down to earth, mine infant nostril
tonched.
“ Suavem in odorem Domino,
As with Thy sacred s e It the blind,

\nd deaf, and tongue-t t, anointing
neal

Alas! sinee then, how often have I strayed,

By f wnee of earth's faded flowers beguiled ;

“Quatriduanus s

Kt Corpus.” F

Bid me come forth.
fast,

And night draws
eleventh hour,

The accents of Thy loving voice 1 hear,

Like Curfew chimes the wanderer
home,

Boirne on the evening air: ** Haste, follow me!

O loving Jesus! draws me after Thee,

And dying I will run, the odor sweet

Persuing, of Thine ointments. till the goal,

el foetent cor
Iness of my sins,
nough fall the shadows

nigh, though rings the

calling

Sponse Jesu Domine!

Mine eyes are dim. Their f lU'ring gaze no
moroe

(an see the blessed light,—no more behold
The image of my Saviour cri ified,
Nor form of her, my Mother and my Queen,
My hope, my joy, Succour Perpetual
This morn when came my Love, I could not

gee 2 )
The breadlike viels 'neath which He hides:

**Many of the extreme party,” re

shing in death, T elasp Thee in mine arms,
1 whose name like unto fragrant oil
1 out, rejoiceth hearts!
1 of gladr
fairest sons of men or
saweel fragrance
flowers,

Wafted as though by gentle summer breeze,
l-'mmg-yw and lips and beauteous face and

rels’ choirs!
which around the

Chr

N

W ho, on

For me 1
For me Iis life laid
Lot me h Z

VI in agony
fear them not.
in their d

T'he standar

|
Will 1 u ou n death, % ADPREDES,
The sacr my War v, drive them Life 0 w draweth to a close
nher Wea t Hard, sometimes, t ud ¢
What i hat Isee? What form is that, And long ; yea lone and dangerous the path |
Which o’er me bends with tender, loving | Through thickets dark, where foes might lie
glance, in wait ;
That stole id, priestly form, fair to mine | Rugged he crags and sharp to bleeding feet.
eyt Like wand'ring sheep oft have 1 gone astray,
[sitmy 1 My foes where are they now ! Heedless and wilful, idle loitered ofc,
Fled hoy ck to hel [hanks be to God ! | Oft lagged behind, of thirst, full oft complained,
('i ntle the voi hat so mdeth in mine ears And hunger, wearine v scorching sun

ng Blessed
ing, or like floating silv'Ty sc
ration bell that relleth souls,

Is it He that speaks

To His poor ¢ 1z child, His hana that stamp
My lips, with saving sign and soothing oil t
"I'is He! His blessed form mine eyes beheld !
"Pis His anointed priest whose mighty praye
Hath backward hurled the demon crew to he
Their dismal home hath brought me peace ant

Jdke chimes ol ey
Proclait
Of consed
Jesus is coming.

joy

"Pis the old Father at whose knee, 80 oft,

In childhood’s days and manhood’s, 1

knelt,

My sins confessing; he whose gt d hand

The sacred sign, 8o oft hath o'er me mad

I'o pardon and to bless, in Jesu's nan

O Father! Once again to God and Th

Let me confess,  Through my most

fault,

I oft have sinned in thought, and word, anc
deed,

hav

grievou

Ah me! the lips
them rests Th

g1y
, as on

And sinned exceed
That smile in dea
nd,

The sinful, angry word, too many times

Have spoken, wounding decp my loved One
heart,

T'oo many times, the traitor's kis
Ihey er wmoint were, not once sut times
Unnumbered, with s of living tire
eav'nly alt:

s precious b
to my lips, my Lord hath come
1 my hand and on the altar stone
hsudlered o iy i }
v and kissed as on his loving w

lowed ;

Like Shannon shedding joy oer smiling bank

Ihrough sunlit meadows, decked with fru
ind flowe

And herbage
on!

Thy glories, Lord, Thy Virgin Mother's prais

No more, Thy faithful from my lips shall he

green, towards ocean spe edir

\ps shall never open more
degroom in, I'his morn n

To let the

sSpouse
Mas waiting long, ere yearning, strugglir
hard,

at length they parted to receive

then closing fast,
loveth | ha

ager
I'he lov'd and loving One §
Cried out: Whom my soul
found,

Ne'er will I let Him go, ne'er shall He leave
1 3 Lord, my one-time love,
tless One in death;

sch ; forgive me al

y Thine own roseat
Sweeter than honeycomb Lo anxiou
Sweeter than bridvgroom’s lip to |
Than mother's kiss to lips of smiling cl
By Tl weot voice like mugic

o the ear
veeter,—by tl

13y children's rogy lips 8o often taught
To pray and sing, and print the loving
On little feet, and hands, and lips ¢
Of the beloved Babe of Bethlehem
Forgive my sinful lips, and lct me die
“In osculo suavi Domini,”

v carth's best,

form,
The fragrance of Thy virgin purity,

Crying: Ilove Thee, Lord, I love, I love.”

iazed eyes,

1 Mary's praise,

13 nigh

have given,

my Jesu's sh

Kis

He hasten'd to within my beating bre

How cold, despite, have been my priest]
words,—

Cold as the trickling drops from frozen lake,

Forc r their ice-bound way where gushing
sLreamns,

Bubbling and leaping, should have onwar

\, no more, from heav'n shall call ‘Thec

dew I H ' imprinted by the joy
% b 2oW & i infant heart when ben
'h in Thy Mo 1 ears, ‘\,".\‘] 'P“’ il
't words beg hear kb hbe
At LSing men to mat ied ]“,‘ bl
N Ath man spo s man doth FOHR,OF 20 a
1 1o 1 1
| wony which, f he Cr L el
M hanake's shock, and gloom of nigt s 3 rod,
i s r b ULl 1 1
(** For e them Fathe I'h his day gment §let th
h e , and bo dn
Ul be in paradise,” ** Thy son t n o 1
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