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Out of the Depths

0 listen, and hear them appealing-- 
The voice of the spirits in pain:
In the chill that comes over us stealing 
With the sob of the pitiful rain;
The sobbing, cold rain of November,
Like the voice of one crying: "Remember, 
Remember the souls of the (lead!"

In the midnight, when others are sleeping,
Aid the ' monnlight st reams down through the dark, 
And a restlessness over us creaping 
Makes us wakeful and watchful; then, hark,
In the lonely, cold nights of November,
Row they seem to be sea ch us: "Remembe r,
Remember the souls of the dead:"

In the rustle of leaves that are falling 
With a whispering eigh at our feet,
The re ' a a voice from the pa st, (3 oft ly ca 1 ling, 
Mournfully picading, sweet:
'*0 friends, in the month of Novembe r,
You, at least, who once loved us, remember, 
Remember the souls of the dead!"

'Tis the burden of ocean's sad dirges,
A voice that inceasantly saith:
We 1 oved you whlie living; it urge s :
''(I) do not forget us in death!
Not a lone through the month of Novembe or 
But sti 11 you too need mercy, remember,
Remember the isouls of the dead: "

 J.F.U.N,

Adoration All Day Friday 

First Friday should mean two things to the Notre Dane student: Hô .y Communion and a


