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6  Oh the feeling of thy Burden,

    It was touch and taste and sight;

    It was newer still and newer,

    All those nine months, day and night.

    Like a treasure unexhausted,

    Like a vision uconfess’d,

    Like a rapture unforgotten,

    It lay ever at they breast.

7  Every moment did that Burden

    Press upon thee with new grace;

    Happy Mother! Thou art longing

    To behold the Saviour’s Face!

    Oh his Human face and features

    Must be passing sweet to see;

    Thou hast seen them, happy Mother!

    Ah then, show them now to me.


