PRAYERS TO THE ARCHANGELS

The Unknown speaks to mortals
And the eager Soul gives ear,
Grant thou the understanding

That shall make the meaning clear.

Open our eyes to glory
As only a seraph can,
And teach us the angel’s measure
Of the stature and freedom of man.
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GREA'I‘ Michael of the flaming sword,
Unfearing, swift and strong,
Thou art the doer of the word,

The conqueror of wrong.

Of no avail were all the light
And love of Raphael,

If thou wert not at hand to smite
Traitor and infidel.

25




