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"But wiIl tlhere not be cliidings
For neyer worthless toy

Have -ive to bring to earth's niew King,
But voice to raise in hiumble praise,

Good tiiggood tidings,
Good tidings of greatjoy!P"

Tefixed are our decidings
To see the heavenly boy,

With those wvho share a parent's care,
In Bethlehemi, and sing 'with thein,

Good tidings, good tidings,
Good tidings of grent joy!"

'Ihough heavenward your glidings,
No distauce shall destroy

The bliss you told: our eyes bliold
Our Saviour King, and shepherds siug,

Good tidings, good tidings,
Grood tidingys of great joy P,

BORLN INTO HEA YEN ON CHRISTMAS MORE.
Scarce dry were our tears for the baby boy,

Sniatchied, in the noon of his second year,
Froxu the cradie of earth, to be the joy

0f waiting friends in a highier sphere;
Whien again swumg open the gates of peari,

For a seconid jewel Christ took to adorii
}Iis temple of liglt: 'twas our little girl.

New-borii into Hfeavexi on Christmas Mlorii.

Oh1, sad were our hearts whien the baby Nvent,
Image of iinnoceluce, peace and love;

Sorely 'we grieved oler the message sent,
That called hulfi home to the friends above.

But those liearts nigli broke, aq, -%vith temipest 'whirl
('f a fiery blast, -,as rudely tori,

~roin lier nxiothiers arns, our little girl,
To be 1>orii into Heaven on Christmans Morni.

The Saviour, -%vlio caine to our earth a child,
Looking dowix nponi it -%vith wistful face,

Belheld our darlings, and, as He siniledl,
The infant Red to his Lords embrace.

Ere the ship that lild i lihadtinxe Io f uri
Its unseen sails, it was backward borne

To our shores once more, and our little gi
Was born into Hleaveni on Christmnas Morn.
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