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The Indian Advocate.

Alleluia. M
Yes, in that desolate land so far away,
Hope links pale hands with Patience, and behold,
Triumphant over death, God stands confessed!
And they, whose hearts were sore with long delay,
Put off their sombre robes for wings of gold,
Mingling their Alleluias with the rest.

We celebrate with love and respect the anniversary day of
the birth and of the death of many a great man and friend;
but we do not celebrate the anniversary of their resurrection.
Our Blessed Savior Jesus Christ, the Man-Go- d, has been the
first and the only one to conquer death, and of His own
power to come to life again. "Christ is risen from the dead,
the first fruit of them that sleep," says the Apostle. There-
fore, after Him, the others who are dead will also rise from
their ashes, by the mercy of God. We form, with Christ, a
perfect whole, a body, of which He is the head; the members
must follow the state in which is the head. What would a
body be of which the head would be on one side and the
limbs on another? Jesus Christ, our head, being risen, it
follows that His resurrection implies ours also; the one is
essentially connected with the other. Then, we have the in-

fallible word of the God-Ma- n, viz: "The just shall go into
everlasting life." Besides, it is remarkable to notice that his-

tory, poetry, monuments, religious usages of antiquity, 'all
proclaim faith in a life hereafter. Nature itself produces
many essays or emblems of the miraculous event which will,
at the end of time, complete our glory and happiness. The
sun disappears from our sight: the silent night follows, which
is succeeded, in turn, by a pleasing and radiant dawn that
dissipates darkness and shadows. The trees, that were bare
and barren during the winter months, put on a new garment


