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Nor y'et when Alltunitl-beati tints

Tilt woo(lHn d treeg wîth gold.-

The tai-tl. wils clothed in wintry gitr
1>

Of pure sud sllowy white,

Whtn Ilorothleas m oul went foi-LI

To >.verlabtiiig light.

A v irgin fair, a Gift Of (;od--.
Spouise of the Lainhl) iville,

Aroutnd ber youthfül niart .yr-soUl

The mystie palms entwine.

Ilow gladly, for the love Of Christ,
Site welcojnieî, earthly pain 1

And turned away froni fleeting joys,
IEternal bl>m» to gain.

0ft oer th iter, tatere wod.

ofe a tes, tter ;nig od

"0 lorothea lsend sweet fruits

And fraigrantt low'rets fair

Front thaRt brighit garden of yotir Spouse,

The land leyond the s.kies."'

S3he nieekly ai swere<l, I, wilI sencI

Choice gifts of Para-tdis4e.'

The shadows of the evellilg-liolr»
Were cleepenilig into niglit,

Swiftly 811 Angel-forin descendmi
In robe of shilling light.

Behiold, 0 Theophillus, liere
Fron garde-a fat" away,

The fruits and flowers sent by bier

Who died for Christ to-day."

A ray of golden lîghit dIurnes
The darkness of lus soul,

And rnystic truths of holy faith,
Before bis gaze enroîl.

HIe gladly chose the narrow path
That l)orothea trod,

Hle, LOO, will shed his blood for Christ,

The loving Saviour-(God.

Sweet are the fruits, and fair the flowers,

That bloomn il, fields above,

But, Oh 1 the sweetest are for those
Who suifer for God's love.
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