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KEEPING CHRISTMUAS.
(f Vrillci for thte Ui ersity Re-iiew.)

neighibor!1 Oh, my neighbor!
Is rich, and fair to see,

Her hands, unstained by labor,
Are white as hands can be;

No sorrows round lier hover,
No cares with ber abide,

While busy conning over
The balis of Chr.stmas-tide.

My neighbor! Oh, my neighbor!
She acts a humble: pari,

And keen woe, like a sabre,
Has cut into ber heart:

Out of a day of moili nc
On Christmnas Eve she came,

Yet rnidnight fouzid bier toilin-
In Cha.-rity's sweet naine.

My ne-ighbors! Oh, rny ne*ighbors!
Glad Christmas cornes with gic,

And trunicets, drunms, and tabours,
Are chiming mcrrily.

The lady, baUf in sinniher,
A passing triumph hiears,

Sut jesus chants the numnber
His servant's vigil cheers.
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