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A Page 6f 'Christmas Verse

The Glad. Good News.
D ID you hear a little bird, a little bird a-singing;

Did you hear a little bird -in the very early
morn?

Did you hear the merry bells, the merry bells a-ring-
ng,

To tell us all the glad good news that Jesus
Christ is born?

It is a strange and wondrous tale, a narvellous old
story,

It happened in the -distant time, the far-off "long
ago ";

To us there came the King of kings, the Lord of
life and glory,

A helpless babe-a. little child -a -weary man of
woe.

A little child! A piaiden fair-ler watch beside Him
keeping-!

And angels wondered as they gazed, and shook
their starry wings;

They saw their Lord before them-Be, an infant
calmly sleeping-

O love of, God, surpassing all mysterious hidden
things!

Then praise we now our Father, God, with all our
life's endeavor;

His loving Christ hath 'orne the cross, that we
may wear the crown ; .

From death to life our souls nay rise to d~well with
Him forever;

For this He left Bis. throne, and " laid His regal
honors down."

Listen to the litile bird, the little bird a-singing,
The mystic bird that sings at eve and very early

morn ;
She singelh in our heart of hearts-Christmas bells

are ringirg;
And so we know the good glad news that Jesus

Christ is'born!

Christmas Bells.
IHEARD the bells on Christmas Day

SThéir old, 'faniiliar carols play,
And wild and sweet
Th words repeat

Of peace on earth, good-will to men-!

And thought how, as the day had cone,
- The belfries-of ail Christendon

Had rolled along
The -unbroken song,

Of peace on earth, good-will to mnci!

Till, ringing, singing.on its way,
The world revolved from night to day,

A voice, a chime,
A chant sublime,

Of peace on earth, good-will to men!

Then from cach black, accursed mouth
The cannon thundered from the south,

And üiýth the sound
The carols drowned

3f niace on carth, good-will to men !

it ývas à.sif:an earthquake rent
The, ltrthstQoes of à continent;

Ahd r de torlorni
The households born

Of peace on earth, good-will to men r.
And in despair I bowed my head;
"There is no peace on earth," I said;

" For hate is strong,
And mocks the song

Of peace on carth, good-will .o men!"

Then p.ealed the bells more loud and deep:
"God is not dead; nor doth He sleep I

The wrong shall fail
The right prevail,

With peace on earth, good-wil.1 to men!

The Mother Mary.M ARY, to thee the heart was given,

For infant hands to hold,
Thus clasping, an eternal heaven,

The great earth in its fold.

He came, all helpless, to thy power,
For warnth, and love, and birth,

In thy enbràces, every hour
Hegrew into the earth.

And thine the grief, O mother high,
Which all.thy sisters share,

Who keep the gate betwixt the sky
And this our lower air.

And unshared sorrows, gathering slow;
New thoughts.within thy heart,

Which through thee Jike a.sword will go,
And make thee mourn apart.

For if a woman bore a son
That was of angel-brood,

Who lifted wings ere d.ay was done,
And soared from where he stood;

Strange grief w-ouldý'ill each mother-moan,
Wild longing, dim and sore;

" My child ! my child ! He is•my own,
And yet is mine no more."

So thoui O Mary, years on years,
From child-birth to the cross,

Vastfilled with yearnings, filled.with fears,
Keen sense of love and loss.

-George MacDonald.

A Christmas Prayer.

O holy Child of Bethlehem!
Descend on us, we-pray;

Cast out dur sih and enter in,
Be born in ùs to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide With us,
Our Lord-Emmanuel.

-Phiillips Brooks.


