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IV.

And still we sire flot friendless.
1) kneel in silent prayer

Before the holy altar,
Our dh ,uren Friend is tlbere.

And aIl the kin de.t feelings
That friendship cal, inîpa)rt

Are hcating in, thOscxe .ril
t0f Jesus sitered Hleurt-

V.
A day will corne wlîcn partingî

,%\i1l 1)e to nsý no more.
e, Il ec thlose well-lOowfl faceS
So I oved, 111,1( lost Of N, Ove.

The tic, of te nder frictud4ti p
On euurth were lot>st< wiiit P)iuifl

]lut ini ou r houlec for ýx .r

1)ear fl.ienld. we will regain.

B ~ietcr'D "'la n on 'love."

[l', sent ne A little etluictfi,
A ulelicutte snIow-wllite .ry

J ~ / iÀke lier own plure, gentie -spilit
Now far froîn earth axvay.

And to clicer uuy onward pathwity,
To maise mVI tilonglhts abox c.

iewotwth tender uueaflitg,

Of her l iisq i, o'.

Onu our Blessed %lother's hirthday
1 y dturling wuts laid to rest

She will risc ini iniunuortall helkuty,
And inlgle with virginï bleSt.

O)h !those wordq, like a streaifi Of :uustic
Softly wafting on zephyr' s sigh,

Often whisper to mly si)irit
0f love that caui neyer die.

The eyes with their lustrons mneannig,
Have closed to the liglht Of daNy,

And the warmn heart lias stilled its beating,
But lier love lives fttr away.

And, like to, a silvery star-gleafli,
That ray Of " undYing lovýe,"

Shines forth, in the niglit Of Badne";

That preludes the day ahove.

Anti 1 know that her heart thrills resPOnsIve

And echoes each breathtflg of prayer,

For love that is livinig il' Jesus,
Is purified, perfected there. D


