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On our Ilearts -wvhat cornfort lingers
As we lay oui- dead to rest,

Witb the l3ea-ds wrapped round iheir fingers
And the cross upon their brcast.

Whiile the Rosai-y ascending
Day :and night unceasing rolis

Purgatory's penance cnding
For iLs Patient Iloly Souls.

Holy Ilother, thou hast nevcr
FaiIeà one heart thant called on thee;

E:idiess oraise bc tiie forever
Throtugh thy priceless Rosai-v.
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