
And aàs oftmid céildh6àdi .playmates
N~Vhen.*the Chapel beli tng .fice,
Lo 1 they*pryed Saint Anne d'Auray
Patroncss ef Brittany.

Crying in their love imploring,
&1Mother orfOur Mother fie-ar 1

Saiee tiy eliildren from the dahger
Drawiîfg'nearer, and miore iiear,

Thou whose lovýe bas neyer faitecd us,
Stretch thy helping.hand to aid.
Mother bf out Mo±Lher, hear us,

Bc, thy- wondcus pow.:. di9pIayed.

Thl'on they vqiwed a vowv to liea%,en.
If they safely reachèed the lindl,
Thera a Chapel to tîje-honor
of the «c Gooc. Saint Anne'! should stincl.

Not in vain the.prayerthe promise,
Guided by an unseen PoNver,
Thro' the seetliitg buio%%s round it
Sped the bark, to shoreiiat hour.

Morning dawned-the pious Blretons
Reared-ia joy the huÈQble-slrine,
So'ved M seed whose wondrous heauty
Blossoms now ini light divine.

Ever since ibro' passinig seasonis
As the centuries rollcd airay,
Have the feet. ofpilgrlmis hia-tene-1
To the Chapel of J3ealiipré.

Thereshe rules a Queen whose kii,,ngdn:
Is the loyal-hum 'an heart,
'rhere thebMother of our Motlier
Gives us in lier love a: part.

Flrom.the.stormis.that biweep oJur ,pir;t"
leroin tdmptations that assail,
romcý the countlees ilîs opp resing

-Waaàderr.î thrô' life's drenry val.e.


