
Chiristmas §lree lqeend-

'9Hrdarlc, ngly branches will fill Him 'withi fear,
And is first infant Ixours quite sad wt-ill appear."

The poor little Evcrgreen, patient and iieek,
"He nmade me," she said, " and no change wvill 1 seelc.

I would wvish. to do somnetlxing to welcoine îny Lord,
But I aux coîitented ini fuifiliing, is word.e"

Now, tlie Angel who guardcd the door of the cave,
Where the Paliii and the Cedar their green branches

-waye,
Heard the Iîanghty reiîiarks and the humble reply:
lie raised bis pure eyes to the giitteriiîîgsky.

And the stars> fluttering dlowsi, covered Ever-ren o'er.
And seenîedI to shimmie brighiter tlîmn ever before.
To outshiiucic heroud Cedar amxd Palin sue %vas lotm,
And tried by lier brighituess; to purify both.

The imour liad couic for the lîeave,îh- birth.
And the Chirist-Cliid( -%as scen o11 this siin-covered earth,
The Paii-trec its branches 'wa.ved over His headl,
And the Cedlar ils balsaîm ini fragraîit drops shied.

lie inlialedl not the odlor, Hec saw miot tue Pahn's,
Stateiy branches upiift; but Hie stretchcd forth is arums,
To the poor littie Evergrcn, blazimg N-ith lighit,
And lie snmiled, tlic swcct Ciirist-Child, ini joy and

And ecd year, 'wlicn tlic brigbt Clîristias-tide is at liand,
There goes to thc forest a briglît laughing band,
And they bring to tleir homes the dark Evergremx tree,
And froin oldest to youngest, in joj and in glce,
Tiîey deck it 'withi tapers and witli gifts gay and bright,
lun menôry of timat fîrst glad Christmas niglit.
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