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T™e Balled of I“iekelipate Baw

fn ths old town of York, that in story and song
is renowned both inpesce and in war,

For centuries three, stands a cloistey far famed,
The convent of Niecklegates Bar,

In its anneis we read a story se stran-g
Thet 1t fills us with wonder and awe,

A story that tells of thoss harvowing days
When pursuivants stern mandates were law,

These tyrante @ent broadcagt 2 ecruel decreer
"Every clolster and church, go, despoill
Every monast®ry burn, every Catholie shrineg
Go forward,from nothing recolli”

To the nerth and the scuth, to (J®) sagi and the west,
Went these merciless men, nesd dand far,

T411 a galloping vabble apppodeled within sight

0f the convent of Iicklegate, Bavr.

Within the calm cloidilei "assembled in prayer,

Wore the gnod EngligltvEddies, prepared,

Fer the fate that waz threatning their home and thelir lives
But not for the _suifering they cared.

Theilr interests,(thelr longings, their thoughts and
their lovel

lare ceniored ¥n one preclous spotb.

Round the ailar they knelt, and in zeal for Cod's house,

All theli personal fears they forgot,

Infirgtycted by all hunsn aid they remained
Balaof confildence, walting the storm;

Movhier Bedingfield trusted the picture she hung
Oter the front door would keep them from harme.

*Pwas St. liichaecl, and "neath hig protection shs pleced
The convent, whlle hopseful they called

On the mighty srchangel and heavenly host

That the tyrants'! attempt micat be foilsd.

How they prayed that no desecrate hand might come nigb
the loved place vhere reposed their dear Lord}

How they satnered, so brave, round the sanctuary rail
This valiant and strong body-gtuardl

But e?en ss they prayed in their chapel so still
ghat onig thé@e heart beets were heerd,

Un a sudden, dread looks they exchanged, Serno need
To empress their aslarm in quick word% . 9

In the distancs & prsat cloud of dust rolled elonz,
And clamor and crles ~ent the air, .
3111 nearer and nearer the uproasr approached

‘o this refuge of silence and prayer.
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YUith their eyss on the sltar, their hearts
ralsed to heaven
Their souls in an angulsh of lovei;They poured forth

their plk adings, then walted in hope
They'd be heard by the Father above.

Bhe tumult grew louder, "Twas now drawing neare-

In a moment, then all would be o'er-

But, what happened? In wildest confusion and speed,
The men gelloped away {rom the door.

Not & hand had been raised, not a font 4id peollute

The ground where the old convent stood,

All was quiet as the rave; e'en the dust sloud grew
dim, :

&nd peace reigned with the breve Sisters ood.

when at length they endsavores, ths myst'ry to solve,
Such a tele did they hesar!«frous the way

Vasg a group of affeicghted &p:ctators whe told

How snmeone had saved thom chat daye

"When the wild mol./ “aioth they, "reachsd the cenvent,
behold}

In & moment thel® cpurags ave oler

For on a whitetaoige, a,tall personaie satb

~ith a flasiiine bword o er the door."

Like teynifisl cowards, the rabble withdrew,
In a momont they smattered afar

And ¢niswls tane stéry thres centuries old
How ShaWlicneel saved ilicklegate Bar.

ila brave English Ladies prospered and sowed
“hel good seed in many a lend,

2034 wherever they settled, this story is told
vother Yeddin-field gave the cormand.

In due course of time , to the Emerald Isle
thelr sucgegsnra with lother Ball came

And then to America, ea~er to foHudd

A convent in our Lady®s neams,

They called it Loretto, ond still they preserve
ihe tradition they brought from afar,

So sacred they hold the cormand that was given
In the convent of liicklegate Par,

herever you visit Loretto, you'll rind,

Tho' you travel the world o'er and o'er,

You'll be met by St. liichesl in conquering form
As soon as you enter the door.
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And on "ichaelmas Eve, a »rocesslon is formed,
~:ile Gloria Papri's ame- they sing,

And a child, all in white,the seint's picture bsers
To the Chapel in -lad triumphing}

dere the organ's full noted peal forth the refrain:
"Tibi Angeli ommes" is aeard,

While the voices of all in rich chorus blend

And each heart with fond rem'ries 1s stirred.

Between lignted candles the victure is dlaced
Throt® the octave of :ichaelmas Eve-

*he Yzampion Frotector and angelic Host

Due homaze in prayer recelve.

Adown thro' the azes this pracbtice nas cone,
And neught its fulfillment ce® nmar

Loretto will ever St. lichasl revere
For the savinzg of !icklegete Bare
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