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THE CHRISTMAS BELLS,

T F. SkwARD,
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we - lic voi-ces ring - in;:,\Chn‘\v, the Lord to carth has ¢come, His ulorious message
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lime out the wondrous sto~ry, /*

2 Wise men hastened from the east, . 8 Earthly crowns wore not for Him,
To bring their ricnest treasure, ! e came God's 1 ve revealing:
Gold, and myrrh, and frankincense, On the cross He died for us,
Avd jewels without nuasure ; ‘ His bluo ) forgiveness scaling;
[lim theys uzin, although a hing, ! *Tis the Saviour promised long,
They found in birth-place lowly, | Ring out your loudest praises;
There within a mange~ lay } Every heart this happy day,
The babe so pure and holy. J Its grateful anthem raises.



