
I0 GLIONNV bl.E 'l' THEI1 MO)ST M'JCO. .001)

A:1.L1 SA 1IS.

Svcecst most personal of ail Fea.sus ! L~et uis nt
foryet that among Ille cotinîlcss Saints whon Ille Cbutrcbi
hionors on this day, there are sonie whiose blood flows in
our veins .. soe rapturouis thouighî ivwboni we lhave

known :uand loved personally. Perhaps these beatificd
souils svmpaîbised deeplv wvith uis, wvbile îbcv sojouirniet
bei-c below. Pc>rliaps our life's jov and ligbît dicd ivith
ilieil. Il mav 1c that our tcars andl suffragres havela-
tenced thieir entrance into hceaven . . .. Do îhev fo-get uis
ihiere? H-as their lciwc beenl cbanged b' thle lorre/ii 0, I.

/igh/ wliclb ilow incebriaîc theni ? Could we hlarhor ilhat
thouglbî ? Can we doubi thleir indescribable pity and tieir

t 8nicesiingv prvers for uis, iinhappv wayfarers still :ii the
vallcv of trial?

Oni iblis blessied day, this glr1àous Fcast, one dav to
be ours also. thîis biop-e iiuist be lirin, let lus soar bevoci
hIe mieisof earil.

\lv art tbou on Ille cartil ?- :Xnaxagorus was asked ?
To tinkl, of hecaven was uIl rcply.
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Let uis cinter diat bie;avnl% 'vorlksbop of infinite love
wlicrc the final strokes cd Ille Chisel are beiug givcn to
eCoîplctc Ille rescemblance lo tlle I iviniîv. Let lis se
wlbaî is passiig Iiere.

*liîcsc souls are botlv. God loves tlucîîî and illev love
Ilui abov ail tlbiing-s- iiiev are also certain tif noi bci iiv

scpracd(ro I m fr cleriîiv. I lence il ks impossible
for ilciicmnoi to féteel)cp an intense jov as wcll ais radiant
lioî)c.

Onil Ie ther biand, iliev arc suddeffly arrcsied in t1lb-ir
course towards (;od; aild, i Ille momntn Ilhv wouild aIl-
tain io 'ill u. hv airc rcpulsed and b;tnisbced fromn I lis
presence. Tbcv' féed tislvIes sin-stained, displcasing


