THE INDIAN ADVOCATE,

REGINA SANCTORUM OMNIUM,

The light falls lustrous through the pictured pane,
Mid incense clonds the wapers glare

Swells or dies out the ovgan's solomn sieain,
Ascends the chantsd prayer

Hudl, Mary; listen while we rajs
Our Vesper hymn of love

Hless us, thy children, and accept our praise
And plead for us above,

Mother most Pure, of hilm who gives us peace,
And calms life's stormy sea,

Pray tha his gifn and grace in us increase
Our henrts more Falthiul by,

Low knesling with o trustful and sdoring love
Belore thy gleaming shrine,

We think of these bright throngs of sainte dlhove
Which reund ther glotious shine

Thai peace which Jesus came on enrth to bring
"Wak their's through toilsome days

Butnow they know it 1o the full, and sing
Endoring songs of praise.

When in ferce conflict, Mother-Maid. they sirove
Ihat heavenly rest to gain,

Thy prayers lit up their fame of ardent love
And strengthened them in pain

I'hy love encircled them trom morn till might
When fiery triils came;
o their last agony thon wert their light

Swect comlort thy dear name,

Fhay knew thy Son ne'er turned his fuce away
From powerful prayer of thine,

56 i1 their Mother ‘s arms they patient lay
Andd guingd their crown divine,

In peitce they slept, and now In glory reign
Fhen, Quesn of Saints, look down,
Help us to bear like them onr cross of pain

And this to win n crown




