Technical and Bibliographic Notes/Notes techniques et bibliographiques
- I3

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best
original copy available for filming. Features of this
copy which may be bibliographically unique,
which may alter any of the images in the )
reproduction, or which may significantly change
the usual method of filming, are checked below.

4

Coloured covers/ . }
Couverture de couleur -

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée
& .

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

P —

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/ |
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/ .
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

©
Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

Lare liure serrée peut causer de 'ombre ou de la
distortion le long de la marge intérieure

oooooooano

Blank leaves added during restoration may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from filming/

Il se peut quecertaines pages blanches ajoutées

lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,

mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
‘ pas été filmées. -

|

[:] Additional cprhments:/ .
Commentaires supplémentaires:

N

O000ROKROOR

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire

qu‘il lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails
de cet exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du
point de vue bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier
une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une
modification dans la méthode normale de filmage
sont indiqués ci-dessous. . '

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées
. I ——
Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées -

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées -

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary material/
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Only edition available/
Seule édition disponible

Pages wholly or partially obscured by errata
slips, tissues, etc., have been refilmed to
ensure the best possible image/

Les pages totalement ou partiellement
obscurcies par un feuillet d'errata, uhe pelure,
etc.. ont été filmées & nouveau de facon a
obtenir la meilleure image possible.

‘\
)
v
This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous. X,
10X . 14X 18X 2X 26X 30X
X "~
- 24X 28X : 32X

12X 16X ' - 20X




D,
/ Wﬂf/ﬂiiﬁ // @/ﬂ 24

/ — OF TiL—

CONGREGATION DE NOTRE DAME,
-(\m\e 30 %ul&}u“n} muu:h i ﬂu) Y\cnim\\s n%) im) “
. L\i&t\ﬁ\(\&lh?\lk\) g‘ mm(i.\c.\s7 .
¢

MARGARET BOURGEOIS,

L@/ZJ& 42(;; wie o2l /[%f(‘%ll///yﬁ //;rn/

— DY —

MISS SHINE,

g)mimﬁz An) d\!\m’\n) (\f) A (bomx\mzuhom, do (N)oi\nl ()mm)

e
Why meet we here fp{,ﬂay? Why gather thus,
The old and young—the parent and the child ¥
Ix it a festal day ¥ Ilas some bright heam
Of ITeaven's glory fallen on our land—
That midst the boding cry of warlike men,
Our hearts are glad=ome, and our souls at peace ¥ N
— Go—ask the countless IIurons, who have slept

Their last sleep pﬁbﬁ m r of the cross,
Ask of the wild Troquiols &u
Sainted dead. ]I\bat is f@mc me
ike the soft )1e1t11 de Quém

c we lov e anﬁ&goﬁa nroxTﬂ( ’,

i, TNOTC, humlre cars ago. W

1 in st o@%
rate:to-day., Thrice fu ored chi

d thesaving waters bathed thy brow.
sus-claimed thy pure young infant heart.
et Bourgeois! See from earth we hail thee.
cssed thrice—in childhood, youth and age..
Pes; 'she was blest. Her infancy but passed,

" And look, how cluster round her,—youthful crowds.
Their prattling tongues, speak sweetly of the Bahe,
Who came on carth, a little child for them.

And at ITis name, each baby head bows low.




§ . 0 Thus, chxldhood passcs. 1n the walks of men.- - . .
ol She méves an angel: pureand undefiled. : : ,
: 2 She hath drunk-deep of sorrow’s bitter cnp
’ B A mother’s loss she wept ; and few years pass, | S
L “When Death, again a cherizhed parent takes.
E Bat c'er the soft hands of his patient child.
) " Had closed those loving cyes, the father knew,
That to the God who claimed it; she had giv'n™ |
. Her sounl’s pure love,—her girlhood's spotless heart.
And thus it chanced to pass; if chance there be; -
In anght ordained by Him, who ru]es the world. -

It was the Sunday of the Rpsary,

. - And in procesqgn f meet, St. Dom’nick’s sons, -
i . e “Were chauntips praise to Her; their founder loved. i
’ . Soon were tliey joined by the fair city’s youth; . ;

. *  And glowly passed the Church of Notre Dame,
L Where in a niche the noted statue stood, . .
: - Of Mary—Dbearing in her arms her Infant Son.
As Marg'ret walks along, her eyes are raised,
To the mild face, she oft hath watched before.
“Why starts she¢ Is there anght to frighten her, -
No! no! for joy heams from every feature.
But she walks as in 8 dream ! . Seé'she falls,
‘With lifted earnest gaze, at Mary's feet.
(< > Ah Mother! thou couldst tell us ! thou dost know,
What means that rapturons face, thoae radiant eyes—
- - Thou must have smiled on her, sweet Vuﬂn Qneen !

- And she nigh died of love ! asghe, we as'L. &
" With yearning hearts that wié may.onc any di
Thonmust have whwpered to her inmost «ou]
And it nigh fled away, With thy sweet breath,
Back to the Infant God, who looked on her
With eyes Divine, too bright, for mortal’s gaze !
—— Long knelt she thus, and when at length she rose,
A change hnd settled.on’ her youthfal face, ~
Ah ﬁm-o ret thou hast been tod nest to God,
To care for earth again or earthly g garb,
Which thon hadst until now, so. dearIv pnzed

Thua came Religious Caﬂ and from that hour,
_One thought alone po!sesued that- Christian maid.
- Nowina cloxstgr bearing ** Mary's  hamie;
She could devote her yonﬁh, Her life; to God;
There a5 daughiters iow; SHe earnest seeky;:
"Not there! not there! dogs Heaven’s ’lnf'er point!
Vainly she strives a holy house to fousd,
- - Still? gtill! her gdiding star moves slowly on—
" Where rests its» Sce! faron in years to come—
It'hovers o'er a stable: as of old, .
It marked the sp6t, where Mary would be found. . 5
*Tis not o’cr thy beloved France it rests. .
, No, m:uden' * Tis where blood iy daily stied,
- o By those who know not 0f the Chiistian™s God—
The land pf snows ;—where the sivage Iroquois, ) B
[ Loud yell the war-hoop, scatt’ring death uro'nmL ..
Wha, ow comes from wild Canadian forests ?
- D: Maisonneuve, we Lnow thy stately step,
** What seekest thou ? ‘more men, to IWelr Tives
~ In aavnoe con'fbat thh the deadly foe ¢ -




- ~ Or dost thon come fo.rest thee from thy toils?—
Not.so —He seeks kind woman’s ministry, - - "~
To lahour for.the litle Indian.child, - - -
He speks for woman's heart and woman’s hand—
ﬁn‘y out the work-by man.begun.. . -
- w is thy time.Troyes daughter! come, behuld—
One from a-city bearing Mary’s name—" - .
) Ha ! dost thouknow him:? - Why that stifled.scream ¥ '
_ *Itis! Itis! Tvesecwhim.in.my dream!y
** And-wilt thon; Margiret; leaxe.al] thoge.80.loved ; -
- “Whom: thou:hast- sated._ fmm dangel:s aworse than
death? !
« Have-home, and country, lost all ties for thee,
] i ¢ That thou wilt leave them, for that icy clime?
i L « Too much we fear, the hour now hath come
: " When thou mast: bidadien to Fatherland.”

) Twas evenso; and .but:a-‘eho:t,;m_n,epns_scd, 3
- ‘When voice of Priest and.P,a.stox ‘bade her specd
* . E'en to-the- city where we now.are met,
- . But e’cr-she starts. dark Satan's.plots.are de,
= - And fear:is cast-into-that-virgin heart:.
Fear, oh not:forlife, but:for that honar,
Which woman:values far, far-more than life.
' Have-conrageanaiden! He whom Mary sends,
Is e’en as spotless in his life as.thou!-
.Dost thou forget, a beanteous; Angel i da
By night and day, forever, at thy-side.
" Thou canst not sce,—hut:in his hand he heazs
" A golden lily—iype of thy pure soul. -
Fear not ! he watches, and he'll:guard thee “'elL
And now in silent night she humbly: prays,
When—lo-! an answer to.her prayer quick; comes.
She—who had won her by a smile, now stands
) Before her choscn one, and with a voice,
- . Like Heaver’s sweetcst mysic, softly, spoke—
Go! for Iwill never nbaudon thee !
“Where now the terrors of the trembling gn-l 2
They*ve pu.ssed away—het own loved home is left,
And soon she stands upon Canadian shores

*Oh think not that her sacuﬂoe was small! .
Csn fhere be aught that clings to us like Home !
The exile from the sunny shores of France,.
Or Erin’s fields of bright and matchless green,
,"I’hmky(m, fe never yearns to see again,
N "Bbe home wherein his boyhood’s days were spcnt ?
_That mem’ry brings not often back to him, ",
The hawthorn hedge! the primrose wild and sweet ?
Does he not hear the little robin’s chirp
. And seek to find, the four-] ]eafed-shamrock mre ®
Hoy often doth the perfume of & flow’r,
Bring a wild rush of scenes and faces gone,
He hears again, a father’s carnest voice;
A mother’s hand, is resting on his brow;
And hark! that peal of merry laughter lond,
‘That comes, from childhood's pure and guileless heart,
: -—Where are the friends of boyhood stannch and true.
’ + The sister, brother, of his early youth ¢
i P : ) Oh, mem'ry bitter, are the silent tears,
. S - © . Thou forcest, ¢'en from eyes that seldom weep.
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" But, tarn we 10w, to where in forests dark,
A human Angel, tends to every woe. .
The wounded soldier, knows what blessed hand,
Has soothed his pain, and lulled him into sleep;
The Haron loves the patient dark-robed nun,
‘Who speaks to him of One, who died for all ;
The little Indian children gather roand, :
And call her ¢ Mother —in their native tongue;
E'en the dark foe, the savage Iroquois _
Have brought to her, their little one to cure.

. — No home has she, for many weary years; .
Until at length young kindred spirits.came—
From far and near—seeking fo be enrolted,

In her blest cause. No house is there for them,
Baut later on, a littlestable poor,
Is given uuto Marg'ret for her flock.

_ Did not the star shine brightly on that night, )

" Thou faithful watcher? Nowthou hast thy wish,
In very truth, thouw'st likened unto her,

‘Who, in an humble stable, gave to'man,

" The world"s Redéemer—Jesus our King—

For five-and-forty years spent in this land,
Thou laboredst Mother, for the fature good *
Of Canada’s fair daughters. See! the fruit,
Of all thy weary days, thy restless nights!
The grain gf mustard seed has spread its roots ;
" Aud forty holy houses bear the name, :
. Of “La Congregation de Notre Dame !

Thou, their great foundress—* Marguerite Bourgeois I**

‘Whose death was ’en another act of love!
‘What countless sonls, oh Mother, hast thou saved ;

What thonsands hast thon called to serve their God,

Far from the world's seductive, weary ways—
Reaping a precious harvest, all for Hrm

‘Who shed His Blood on Golgotha for them.
Thy eighty years of human life have passed,
But yet enshrined in casket rich and rare,
Thy heart, in yonder cloister, dwells with us.

Mother! from earth sec thy children all hail thee
As blessed in childhood, in youth and in age! \
Long—ay thy virtdes, shine brightly around ux,
Thy name be engraved on fond memdry’s page.

I.D. s,

-+ VIra Maria. Jan. 12, 1862 -
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