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"And thinkc for a moment how Goci in Hiis love
Gave to, a winged creatlire the notes froni above,
To rn:ike the lon-g ycars like an hour of spring;
XVhat must Ie the joy where such birds ever sing

In God's owvn blessed dwelljncri
Fie died in their midist, and they buried 1dim there
In the church on the ridge, 1vith loud chanting and prayer;,
And thlat is the reason by Louglî Cuan'-s side
The biackbirds sing sweeter th;in elsewvhere beside,

And ail song birds excellin.

FECIT MIHI MNDGNA.

hus Fle, the Mâighity One, hath wvroughit great 1hings
On Ile> the Iowly, from iviiose lieart upsprings

Into the emipyt ean of pure harm-ony
This st.-num-ered] tribute of nuj love and praiisel
lJnto tle silent nicghL.s, the listenfin- cJays,

That sweep bellind me to Eternity.

R r.v. P. A.SHEI.


