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CHIRISTMAS, 1900-A NATAL DAY.Ij W beautiful thy natal-day
of gladness and Of Pence,

When, to thy'hands, the Infant-(.od

Dcencids, like rain on fleece t
Of 01d, A1Igelic-chOirs sang

To greet this Blabe D)ivine,

We (Io flot hear their voices now,

And tbou wilt offer Sacrifice
Of Eucharistie love,

To glorifY ilis three.fold birtb,

And first-in tiod ahove.

ile le. indeed, the "Liglit of Lght,"

Fronm ail e terllity,

.Aud yet to letiellem He cornes
Enilînantiel -' to he.

There is another mystic hirth
In touls, hy holy grace,

Their faith, and hope, and love reflect

The heauty f ilis Face.

Anxd thon O favored Carnielite 1
11, (ods own niind and love

Wert chosen l'or - the oit of joY."ý

The Gifts of 111e Blest l)ove.

WVhene'er the Christnîas belle ring out,

As in those years now fiown,

I1ow sweet to think thy natal-day

la ,lao Jeas's Own!

DIîay it hring Inoet precious grace,

Prieat of Our Lord, to thee 1

Accept this far off, heart felt prayer

of -'ENF1ANT D)E MARIE 1'

-ST. CLARR'S.

CHIRISTMAS.
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U) 11 are those clear belle ringifig
Over the snow ?

What ia the Mother singing
Softly and low?

Why this celestial chorus

Far in the heavenis o'er us;,
There where the star gema glow?

Btelle for 11 great joy'' are pealing
In the stili night,

mweet it the lullaby stealing
Frorn pure delight.

"Glory to G.od !" Wmth gladness

Angels illumnine our sadness,
Hiaste to the Lord of liglit
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