
THE VOICE
0F THE

PREOJOUS BLOOD
You were not redeeuicd with corruptible golti or ,Ivr but with the Prc'.lous

Blood of Christ, as of a iamb unspotted and undcftled.1PE.. 819

VoL. . ST-HVACINTHE, QuF., JANUASRV 1897. No. 3

TUIE DIVINE CHIILD.

Before Thy crib where love detains me captive,
1 hunibly kneel, my God, adoring Thee!
Eternal King, laid in this lowlv manger,
Thy stable is a stately Fane to nie.

0 Chiild D'ivine.

Creator of the wvorld and starry heavens,
The pain of cold and wvant Thou dost endure;
Thy poverty but makes Thee more endearii,
For wvell 1 know 'tis love that makces Thece poor.

0 lovely Child.

Alone supremne, Thou reigenesc over nations;
The sea and winds obey Thy mighity voice
Vet hiere, obedient to Tlîy humble creatures,
In nieek subinission Thou dost nowv rejoice.

O docile Child.

I se Thec leave the bosoni of Thy Father,
But 'vhithier lias Thy love tranrsported Thee ?

,poil a littie strawv Thou nowv art lying
WVhy suifer thus? 'Tis ail for love of me.

0 holy Child.

In Mary's arrns, or in the humble manger,
Thou sleepest, yet Thy hieart is e'er awake.
0 tel] mie, swveetest l3abe, of wiat Thou dreanlcst.

I, dreamn, " lie says, 'Ilof dying for Thy sake.""
Redeemling Child.


