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Temorrew Is Her Tesgt Day.

We kneel with Bernadette and pray to you, our Mother; to you who have listened to s0
many of our worrises; and, mother-~like, you have given us comfort and strength.

Today we need your help and the help of your Divine Son so much. The world, cur coun-
try, the future of ug, your song, seem to be in such a mess. Sc we come to yow, our
Mother and our Queen, We often think of you as suggesting only purity, tendernecs,
queenliness, sweetness and a hundred other lovely, graclous qualities; but your mcth-
erliness and strength shine ocut today ~— a beaccn in the fog and storm of our doubt
and troubles.
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Yo easily recall some of your werds spoken atb Teurdes, "I am the Immaculate Concep~ g
tion®, but so seldom do we recall that you repeated most earnestly to Bernadette, |
"Panance, pemance."; and that your face grew sed when you said thaet, Lo
with the memory of sintg hideousness and God's justice. B éj
v R o 5

It all seems s0 clear when we stand hers and talk things over with ‘ff{ A«aF\ ﬂ?ﬁ
vou. We and the world have deserited God, your Iivine Son and you, ﬁff*i;.“;l' i

and now we are raaping the wages of our sing and the world's sins.

o were just foolish when we tried to Iipnd happiness and peace in
worldly standerds and pleasures, e should have known, Look at
the moss brought shout by worldly standards and pieasures, by our
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drifting away from you and your Divine Son,

We werse thoughtless, not malicious; and, pother-like, you'll urndar-
atand us and forgive us and welcome us back,

Bring us baeck -— bring the whole world back -~ to your feet and the
feet of your Divine Son, Only then can we have the peace, security
and strength which your Divine Son promised the night before He
died, "My peace I leave you, My peace I give you. Not as the world
riveth, do 1 give unto you," |
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We're through with sin. We'lre sick with discoursgement and doubt,
Purify us; strengthen us; give us the sitrength to face the foture

elenr-eyed, bravely, confident that you will bring good out of any
harm that faces us,

Guide nur statesmen; protect cur country, you who are 1its Patron-
sos; protect each one of us, your schs, AgALNGT injuries if war
dces acmes cure our sick -- and don't forget Van,
Welll d¢ penance; and we ccunt on yecu, cuxr Mother, to pray fcr us Kﬂ“ |
sinners, now, and at the hour of our Zsabh, -
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