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MY PRAYER 

If Thou, Eternal God, the Fount of Light, 
Within this feeble dust ordain it meet 

That breath immortal still shall have its seat, 
Grant me, dear Lord, the grace to live a-right; 

aim direct my wandering sight, 
mnipotence may shine replete 
s graces to mankind; and treat 
ilt; my heart to Thee unite. 
ep revived within me then, 
that spark of love divine, 
e all thought of evil cast; 

by Thee, I may direct to men 

h emblazoned by a sign, 

1 bliss with Thee at  last. 
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