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"Precious in tho sight of the Lord is the death of His sainte."

Pealm 116315

In a hospital for comsumpiive children, a girl lay dying. We will
vall her Mary. She was qight years old. Herconsumption was gone, but anoth.ez_‘
Idi“aaa had comes |

Usually, during this last illness, she lay in a coma, but when awake,
her mother would try to amuse hor with papax dolls, toys, and tha like. "

During almost the last of those pariods of consciouanau, herx mothar
ended the play-time by Lringing out her rosary and beginning to pray over it. . Shn
tried to get thne cnhild to do the same, but Mary wanted "The Prayer".

“The Prayer'? Wha$ prayer? The "Our Father'? The "Hail larxy"? No,
and no again. |

The mother was stumped, so gho looked up a murse. lary had been attend-
ing some sort of a Bibla class at the hoapital, and perhaps the nurse would know
what was the prayer she had learnod tharé. But she didn't. Though aighﬁ years
old physically, liary was but 4} nentally, and there was mich she dida't understands
Bhe could not understand her own size, for inatunce. 'lihy me so bigl" she would |
aske "Wny me so bigil" And when they tried to teach her Bible varses and the 23rd
Pealm, she had to be prompted continually. There had been praying, but no prayers.
The nurse pondereds The 23rd Psalme-could it be? Mmry hadn't mastered it, but
the murse could think of nothing else. It was ihe only hopal

And then--the miracle Together, the mother snd murse listeded while
Mary, after once starting, recited the whole Psalm straight ;ﬁ;ﬁ to the very
end without one hesitation or error. |

| And then she said, "Me happy!" - -« "Ma Happy I"

"Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints."
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