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home, to the Homeric voice of a Swiss bishop, who 
spoke for an hour, and roared as if he were talking 
from one mountain to another against wind and 
thunder! ’ 

Will that famous transept echo once more to the 
voices of bishops assembled in a re-opened Vatican 
Council ? 

HUGH POPE, O.P. 

LOVE’S VZCTORY SHOUT 
(. . . dpdqueu d ’Ivoi% 404 p+Xp).-Mk. XV, 84). 

AINT cry God’s Mother heard F From God’s earth-spoken Word. 
Upon her lap H e  lay 
Still, with no word to say. 
Yet every feeblest breath 
Was love’s accost of death. 
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H e  took another way 
On death’s desired day, 
When as from love’s full choir 
H e  uttered His desire; 
And with loud hero cry 
Taught love God’s way to die 
Yea, with love’s victory shout 
Dying, put death to rout. 

VINCENT MCNABB, O.P. 




