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Like circles widening rouind
Upon a clear bitte river,

Ott) after orh, the wondrotis sound
Is echoed on for ever:-

"Glory to God on1 high, on earihi be peace,
SAnci love towar<is mien of love-savation and

rele.ise.",

But in strange constrast is the cold re-
ception Christ received from fallen man
as is showri in the following

\Vrapp'd iu 1-lis swaiddliîîg bands,
And iii lis manger laid,

*The I-tope and Glory, of ail lands
Is couie to the worid's 1-id -
N'ù p)eacefuil hoîtic upon I-lis cradie stiiil'di,
Gucsts rudely wvent and caime, where siepi tie

royal Child.

To stitl further show the ingratitude of
* the humnan race, the poet compares the

inanner iii which men begin the New
year %wiîh how Our Savour bcgan his life
in this world. lâan begins the year with
sin, b)ut Christ lgan his life with suffering.
]'lits fact leadthe author to begin lits poin
on the circtiicision with the verse

'l'le year l)egiifih Thce
An Tho wvîLh %voc,

To let t'ic world of sinncis sec
Tîtat b)lcod foir sin niý..t Il<îw.

*W 7hy do we say Good-PUriday ? It seemis
very inappropriate. at first glance, to apply
the wvord 'goodI' to the day uipon whicli
our Lord suflered death ; but this can be
easily explained. Sucli events ini the lite
oi Chirist as the birth, resurrection, and
ascension, seecîn but necessary appendixes
to the great %vork wvhich wvas acco!nplishied
on ýthe Cross. 'l'lie eye of flhe Christian
turns Io the crucified Chirist on Mount
Calvary as the real souirce of bis redeînp-
tion. Keble easily trderstood ail this,
and hience we have the following beautiful
lines from bis poenm on Good-IFriday.

Is it not strange, the darkest lîour
That ever dawn'd on sinfuil earth
Should touch the heart with softcr power
For conifort, titan an angel's mirthb?
That to *lhe Cross tUi moîirner's eye shoid tutt
Suoner than whlere Uic stars of Christimas bumn?

Sonner than whcere thc E.îter suni
Shines glorious on your open grave,
And to andl fro tic tidings mon,
"Who (lied to lrien, is ris'n to save ?"

S5ooner iban wblerc upon the Savour's fiends
The very Coiorter in light and love descends ?

W~e have said that Ke.ble's poems possess
a cernain simoothrîess very pleasing to the

ear, and to illustrate tItis it is only-
necessary to quote froni bis Eu'ster hymm-..

Oh ! (ay of days ! shahl hearts set fce
No "nitnstrel rapt tire " find for thce?
Thou art the Suin of other days,
Tlîc, shine by giving back îIîy rays.

What a glorious sighit it would have-
beeti had our mortai eyes been allowed
to gaze uipon the spiendor attendant upon.
the ascenision of Christ mbt heaven. It
would be impossible for the human mmnd
to imagine anything one haif so grand,
and it wou!d, be the height of folly for
anyone to describe it in %words. However,
taking advatitage of the fact that the
ascension occurmed in May, the inost
bi:-attifui nionth of the year. our author
wvas lead to peut the following lines:
Soft clid, iliat. w~hiie the breecze of 'May
Chants lier -lad muatinîs in tjie ieafy arch,
Draw'st thy brigit veil across tie hîcaveniy wyay,
'Nieî pavement tm an aingel's gloriotîs inarch.

Int three words Keble has expressed ail>
that is ineant by the great miystery of the
Trinity, and his ecpIarnation is found t-
agree pzerfectly w'ifh that taught by the
Catholic Chrc. -ls words are

Creator, savions-, Sîîeligilitniiug Guide.

Int speaking of the saints, Keble's
teaching is in perfect sympathy with ail
that Catholics believe, except that hie
miakes no mention, either for or aigainet,
our belief that the saints cai intercede
for us nt the iiiercy-seat of God. He
recommnends themi as exaniles 10 be fol-
lowed by Christians. Their life, he says,
is a lite of suffering, but their death is the
entrance to eternal happiness. Our author
addresses the saints in the following.
words :

Oh Champions blest, in Jesus' nanie,
Short be your strife, yoom triumph fu,
Till every lîeart, have caught your flame,
And, liglitcn'd of the 'vorld's misrule,
Ye spar thosce eder saints tu nmccl,
Gathemed long sitîce at Jesus' fect,
No worid of passions Io destroy,
X'our prayers and struggles o'er, your task

ail1 praise and joy.
Keble's poems are generally founded on

some stniking event which has been nar-
rated in Holy Scripture. It might seern-
at first that, since lie chooses bis subjects.
froni such a source, his poemns niust be
very uninteresting, but a single perusal of
the work will be sufficient to dispet such.
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