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THE FEAST 0F THE FIRST COMMUNION.

"ISuifer Little Childrcn to Corne unto M.

[Dedicotcd to itt Cidren ofithe Firsi Communion.]

Sweet sight to gladden the angels,
As bending before their king,
They bear on their snowy Nvings to His feet,
The song that the children sing.-
Like lillies swayed hy the south wind,
These white-robed innocents kneel,
And offer to Him their homage,
WVho has placed on their souis His seal.

The seal of their first communion,
Sweet gift of gifts Divine,
And a stili smail voice speaks iow to each heart,
'lThou art mine, my child, ail mine."
Answer that voice in your innermost souis,
Promise vith hoiy joy,
That Lhe love of your lives and eacii puise of your hearts,
Shall be spent in His sweet ernploy.

'Mid starry lights and incense ciouds,
And the fairest flowers of Spring,
He cornes, in humblest mystic guise,
The dear Christ, .Heaven's Kin -
'He cornés to, gather the littie oneà-
The littie, ones in His train,
This kingly guest, who fain would shield
Their souis from sin and stain.

Oh, bright and fair as an angtl's dreaxn,
May the memory of this dêiy,
ClIn to your hè'arts, dear children,
As you journey on iife's,brief way;
Maý thé joy of your first commfunion
Neyer lo§ê its blested 'o'wer,
Till yâù stàhd w'«iih thé dear-Lord, face to face,
iin tlïàt dread bù h4ppy hour.
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