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(A Weekly Iusiruction specially written for the
N.Z, TasLET by GHIMEL.)

A CATHOLIC POET'S VISION.

A poet is gencrally thought to be a visionary, a
dreamer of idle dreams, and his writings ave often
passed by because they are mnot of the world and are
cut of touch with the realities of life.  Yet time and
time again the sleeper's dreams and visions get nearer
to the heart of things than the abstruse speculations
of the philosophier and the superficial labels of the
scientist.

Some Catholic papers have recently drawn attention
to a striking instance of a poet’s fereseeing.  In a poem
published after his death, Francis Thompson dwells
with prophetic iusight on these our troubled days, and
pictures the place therein occupied by the ' Lily of the
King *—-that is, the Catholic Church.

0 Lily of the King! low lies thy silver wing,
And long has been the Liour of thine ungueening ;
And thy scent of Paradise on the night-wind spills its
sighs,
Nor any take the secrets of its meaning.
O Lily of the King I T speak a heavy tlmm
O patience, most sorvowful of daughters |
T.o, the hour is at hand fou the troubling of the Tand,
And red shall be the hreaking of the waters.
© =it fast upon thy stalk, when the Llast shall with thee
talk,

With the merveies of the King for thine awning
And the just understand that thine hour s at hand,
Thine Lour at hand with power in the dawnine.
When the nations lie 1n Llood, and their kings a
hroken brood, '

Took up, ) most sarrowlul of daugiiters !
Lift mp thy head and hack what sounds are in the
dark,
For His feet ave coming to thee on the waiers!

“O Ialy of the King ! L shall not see, that sing,
I shall not see the hunr of thy queening !
But my song shall see, and wake like o flower that
dawn-winds shake,
And sigh with joy the odors of ity meaning,
O Lily of the King, remember then the {hing
That this dead mouth sang: and thy daughters,
As they dance before 1lis way, sing there on the Day
What 1 sang when the N arrm wag o1l the waters !’

Tt is always tempting to quote Tvom a poet hike
Thempson, with his thorough grasp of Catholie faith
and his wonderful expression of Catholie instinets, and
some readers 1o whom sad loss is brineing home the
ernelties of war may be glad o read these verses on
"The Passion of Mary

“Thy Son went up thie angeis” ways,
ITis Passion ended : but, ah me!
Fhow fouud’st the road of forther davs
A Tonger way of Calvary,

“On the hard cross of hope deferred
Thou hung'st 1n loving agony,
Until the mortal-dreaded word
Which chills ver mirth, spake mirth to thee,

“ The Angel Death from this cold toml
Of life did roll the stone away :
And He thou barest in thy womb
Canght thee at last inlo the day.
Before the living throne of Whom
The Lights ef Heaven burning pray.’

15 shown by that glory of ithe (hureh--
. A { A

Then follows the application:—

0O thou who dwellest in the day!
Behold, T pace amidst the gloowm:
Darkness is ever round my way
With little space for sunbeam-room.

“Yet Christian sadness is divine,
Even as thy patient sadness was:
The salt tears in our life’s dark wine
Fell in it from the saving cross.

" Bitter the bread of cur repast;
Yet doth a sweet the bitter leaven:
Our sorrow is the shadow cast
Arvound it Ly the light of heaven.’

0 light in Light, shine down {rom ITeaven!

THE PRIEST ON THE BATTLEFIELD

TILE ATOSTOLATE OF TIE CATILOLIC
CITCRCHL

(Continued.)

The Call of the Priest.

They were filled with an ideal that is the highest
pornt of heroima that man may reach —namely, the
close following and Dmitation of the Iero of Heroces,
our Loerd and Saviowr Jesus Cheist. Witk the manly
and Tearless St Panl, they called to the world, * We
preach Christ eruetfied, unto the Jews indeed a stumb-
ling Llock, and to the Gentiies fuolishiness, but unto all
that are ealled, Cheist, the power of God and the
wisdone ol God.’

Fuandatm

chtatly, each priest has in him the making
ol A bero. ihs 05 no Liht ealls §t is a soldier call,
that means 10 tender vears aoseverance from the strong
ties ol hlood. CEFollew Me?” means renunciation of
vl that i= peiueally dewr fo il human heart, and
Leowho repondz mu=t bhe made of fine metal. As he
sleps tnio llu vink< the cornmand of the Leader sounds
i ]1~ car, STy theedd, take up thy cress.”  Year
alter vear passes Do the sehiool of setl-denial, purifying
arcd sivenctiienins the strong foundation of natural
Foree of vharacter that s his, [11s ¢all is for God, and
e renliszes thiso His ehavacter, strong enough primarily
to resisl thie call of the world, hias, b_\' 1011g and Sf.e?ldy
iratme, all s faenlties and powers fully-and scientific-
ally developed. Tle must first conguer himsgelf, the
most diffienlt of a1l conguests, for “he who conquers him-
self 1w vreoater fhan he \\h:: talees a cify.”

The Oflice of the Priest.

Al Lhie end of his wraining he 1z rased to an office
that places him between God and man as an Alter
(lorisfies. The priest spends his life, Leedless of him-
self, 1 <lirecting seuls to the walting Saviour of the
world. e is the guardian of the life of the world.
Ag the dispenser of the Saeraments, lie 13 the centre of
Ged's work on earvth. By the priest 13 continued the
distribuiion of the Bread of Tiife, the Tody and Blood
that was first placed en the table of the Last Supper.
As one of a recal priesthood, he receives the soul at
birth, cuards aud divects it Ahroueh life, and at death
sends it owith eertainty and v safely wn its journey back
Lo thie Master Who created it .

What Lierowsm the fulfilfient of this office entails
~her unending,
undying line of martyrs,

I'riest-Tieroes Everywhere.

The priesi= (o the trenches are only doing what their
Lrothers have been doing through the centuries, and
have shown that, like them, they ave possessed of a
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