
THE CHURCH OBSERVER

intend to break over niy dead body,
[ %would radier tbecy ivou1d bring
thoîni out in niy weary and troubi-
0(1 hours, andi open thenii, that 1
miay be vrefveshed and cheered by
thein whilc 1 need thein. I would
raLlier have a plain cotln witot
a flower, a funeral witlîott a cul ogy,
than at ]ii'c without the sweetnleqs of
love and sympatby. Let us learn
to an1oint our fricnds before Land
for thpir burial. Post înortenm
kzindness (loes niot cheer the burd-
ened spirit. Fl owers on the enfliti
cast no fragrance backward over
the iveary wa,ýy.-&Çl.

to go wvithout your ovin dinner,
you mnay give it to the lad.

Oui: tilctber Gtxcb.

Zbe )Best Tee£iol about Gbave land are to-day, in every portion May serve in just degree.

Inf the gloLe, millions of' leIi'îied mi'thin lier svct (,oin, union,
and godly - -- -~think as you Throughout the ages tccme,

Arelnbshop Maîgee wvou j olten Ithink, love the saine %vays anid The noblest hearts of Eýngland
Aiteil the following story, and say hold the saine truths. Wht ae csdOl1)?n:

it wvas the best le:sson about char- does it mnaLter that you are a senti- lier very dust is sacred,

ity hoe ever biad in lus life; "el on the ouitpo(sts? God b'as PlaC-, 1-er very stones are dear,

"lIt was %vhien mvy fathier %va.- vi- cd y ou timere foir a pîurpose 1 erbaps lier lalowedshrines have witnessed

car of St. Peter's. rglea Ire- to le the nîucleus of some future The prayer, the pi-aise, the tear.

land. One dav I inet a ragged, church, ivhiere lîundreids wvill learn Witblin bier Nvails, our fathers

iiiiserable. Roman Cathoio child lier sacred ways- Stand firni, thoen Have oftei lknelt in praver,

wvho wvas begging forlielp. Touch- a~s a pioncer. B3e truc Lo your trust. And illoilers for thleir children

e(I by bis ivretchedness, I mnade 'Veacbi your children to love the Iljave softly pleadied there;

my wvay to my Jather's study, and Chureh of your choice. TI.att V oice after voice grows silent,

tuld hini about the boy, and ask- Church is doing a gian:1, glorioisi Age after age goes by,
ed iiini to give nie somcetbing for woik. Shie is înarching to victory. And stili our lips are breathing

hini. Looking up fronii his books Býe l'ittful at your p)ost. and watcb The saine sweet Liturgy.

and papers, lie said; "In1deed, I unto iirayer.-Prish& l'iilor. IThere înay be focs arounl bier

cannot. I have ail our own sehool I -\Tf 1 înake an angry stir,

tduiildIren and poor to help, and 1 I Sacred Music is a cord that con But thousands more %vould offer

realiy cantiot 0-o anyttuing for the
lad."'

*'flowevcr, as I turncd crestfal-
Ion to the door, lie called afte"- l'e,
"\Villie if 3'oI like to go without
your oîvn dinner, and to give it to
the bvoy, you rnay; and go and ask
your mother to find sonie old
things to clothe hliii l."

"Off I went, delightcd, and ga-ve
the lad nuy dinner. And now,
ivbien I heuar of large suIIis given
in so called chauity, 1 tbink of niy
father's wvords; "-Willie, if you like

anigels in lbeaven. Music is a cord It is not yet extinguisbcd-
stretehingr froil carth to, heaven, a- The ardour of our sires,
long whicb goo qu 0rn the jo3 The faith tbat trod tlic scatlold
vus praises of flic ra n Fore d. And fed tile martyr-fires.
iong which goes whispering flcOt ohrCbrhoeEgad
cry for iight: alung wvbich gocs trein 0 -,aviour, keep lier pure!
bling the plea of the sinncr. 0 Huiy Spirit, guide ber,

- And ieýad ber evermnore!
"&A kindly act is a kernel s owf n O Tninne God, defend her
That luay g-row to a goodly trce Till erLh's; long night be past

Sh-edding its fruit Nwhen time And o'er the seethinig waters
lias flowni The day-break: streamns at last!1

Down tlîe guif of eternity" -Batner of Faif h.] Aine P.

S'ICICt. Our Mother Church of lingland
- - A faitht'ul witness b)ears9,

%elntineLs oit the ofltposts. midist peace -àtd hiappy sunlshine,
Or stfandl storîn, and tears:

perhaps mone of our read cr. 1 ivu. The Nyorld înay rage arouîîd bier,
near no Cburchi parish. Ail a- Or tenîipes;t Vole ilnny roar,

round you are those wvho kzno%« her B 1ut One w'bo stilis the tumuits
tiot. You feel isolatcdl and loîîelv. rs %vith lier everînore.
But remeiiler that, thoui- a, sent- Bint on the sure foundîition

ilnel On flic (t.)tS, Yo1u itlr still Of (3od's unchanging Word,
a niember of that v'ast arîny with She shows the nccd of' clcansing
its 200 Blisliops, 40,000 other cle*rv By water and Iby Moud:
and millions of privates. You are 'i'aughtt hv the sacred pinges,
not alone. rrlouglî fev -f your She holds the Orders thi ce,
faith are near yv*u, there have been That those wlio preachi glad Lidins

1


