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TO THE DIVINE INFANT.

Wl lT Inifant-(;odi 1 litnnîly fly to Thee,

j For 1 have hieard Thy wlîisper ail divine:
Cornte aIl wlio lubor, conte with ti1i4 ta rne,"

"Your lieurts cati onily rest in lnvu of inei.''
Sweet lofant -Jestis ! 1 believ e iii Tlhee,

V, And hope for mercy fro'n Thy loving Ileurt.
() îny I love and serve Vice fervently!

"The P'rince of peace," '' Emmiiuel," Thott art
S Sweet littie Jesus ! Souls s0 (leur to TVice

Shall he the objects of nîs tender love.
4 r- grant that we tony aIl eternally

Rejoice and praise Vice in the land nbove.
-NFANT M. MARIE

IN PRAISE 0F WISDOM.
Who contes with thet, 0 F'atler Tîrne, to-nigit ?

'Twas Folly once, and Mfirth in elfin guise,
Anad Hope, whose flashi electrie lit our skies

Now, la, a Presence soft in latmbfent Iiglit,
Whose touch is calm.-O Time, give up the flght!

Thou bringest snowy locks and tearful eyes;
She takes the sorrow ont !Thou givcst sighq

She stilîs theni, broadening the inner siglit.
ler name is Wisdom. Win her grace wlio can,

The sweetest boon conpunion 'neuth the silo
Serene she speaks-" Seek thnt whieh niever dies,

The truth of God, 0 dying child of man !
Th' eternal majesty of thotights that run

Down the fer rivers of the centuuies."
Cunt4kN P. S3WAN.


