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Eulldbr^.
Bleep, mother!/ flower of heaven, 
vfleep, little rcve of mine!
Haloed with gold more preciouv 
Than gieam/ oi\ eastern, -/hriixe, 
Looking with eye/ of sapphire 
On a. world that j'eenv all divine.

Fain would I follow thee, jweethewt. 
Into the world of dream/,
Catch the bright jhimmer of heaven 
That on tfy Vi/ion gleam-/, 
k/hzxre thy white /oulir wander Lngj- 
On bank/ of perfumed /tream/.

Only to thee corner the rummon/; 
Mother mu/t vigil keep,
J"tand at the gate of dreamland 
Guarding thy -/lumber/ deep. 
Jleep, little flower of heaVen, 
Jleep, mother!/ ro/e-bud, j-leep !

lllotltfr Smtc^
(Eunice (Eietjma.

3®other 5 Christmas.
Little,white -roui in my keeping, mine to guard and mine to /way, 
Little heart ro pure and tender, (May God keep it jo alway ! ) 
Baby mine, we mu/t rejoice, for to-dsxy u Chri/tma-/ day

Chrutma-r u the day of babie_, u the bert day of the year, 
When the whole glaud world rejoice-/ for the Chrirt Child that ir here, 
And a mother’/ heart lie/ trembling with awondrou/ joy- and fear.

Clit $ittlr liWs
Hn/h,bzxby/onling! Mother will bani/h 
All of the little woe/.
To the Land of Nowhere they will Vani/h 
Where the little /hadcrw goer.

Where the little /hadowrun/ to hide him 
When the braVe, gold -run/hirve glow/.
All the little woe/ /hall run be/idehim, 
For mother, mother know/!

leaking Song.
Wake,mother’/ baby, jo warm and wee 
Jdft and rleepy, jo cojy to /ee ;
Rub pmk Tuts in i*o/e-hdded eye/
And tell old Jand Man it’/ time to ari/e!

She (ffarrlees Angel.
Babylon, babykin, dear little mite,
Tire you a mortal or are you a/prite? 
Juiely the angel to whomyou were given 
Lo/t your real label: “ACherab FromHeaVen.”
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