
ACADIA ATHENiEUM

of sorrow and of disappoiiitnent disappear, and over ail are cast the
bright beamns of love an affectionE. The %vords of Spencer in -The
joys of Christmas" give us an invitation to,

-'Be xnerry ail. Be merry ail,
With holly dress the festive hall;
Prepare the song, the feast, the ba l,

To w'elcoine xnerry Christiiias.'
Also the words. of Tussar quoted with a similiar ineaning:

"4At Christ'mas play, and make good cheer,
For Christmnas coi aes Lut once a year. '

M1any are the homes that are cheer., and brightened at
Christm2s tine. parents happy in ~vtesgthe glowing faces of
their loved ones children mnýde happy by the receipt of tribute-s of
the parents'love, and through the home is a liarmnonlous blerîding
of the affection of one for the other. Ail the world appears to juin ini
the notes of nxelody and joy. But, is it universal happiness ? Are
there no homes devoid of the blessings which Christimas is wont to
bring ? Ah 1 yes. Some, once bappy home is robbed of tlue lovedi
one, who participated in the joys of the preceding- Christmnas time.
The face that in the previous Christmuas shone with happiness lias
depa-rted, and as the preparations for the present are beig carried on.
the heart is saddened by the memory of the Iost one. WVit1x what
niatchless pathos does Tennyson brin- ont th is sadness in his lamient
on the death, of his beloved friend Hallam, Nvhen the poet says,

IlThe tirie draws near the birtx of Christ:
The inoon is hid .the night is stili:

The Christmuas bells froni bill to bill
Ans-,er each other in the xnist.

With trerabling fingers did wve weave
The holly round tie Christmxas hear-th
A ram:i-. cloud possess'd the earth,

And -,ncly fell on Christnias-eve."1

Thongh the pleasures of thE ChriStxnas season, t.o the nîourning
ones art: dulled and almost abq"-;t, yet the -very day itself brings to
their hearts the rernemberance that Christ caine to bring gladness to
sadderred heurts ;and thue words of Tennyson as given in another
stanza exhibit the hope and coinfort, that tic parting is iot forever,
and that the e-xpectancies for reunion are strong and ussured. Even
in the xnidst of his sorroiv he exciaius ;

SRise, happy moru, rise, lioly niorn,
Draw forth the clieerful day from nighit
0 Father toucx the cast, anîd light
The light that shone when Hope was born."

The fundaxncntals of aIl chat is lioiy. pure and ennobling are
broughu. vividly before us, nt tsi-as senson of the year. To our xuinds,
wbhether they be happy and eceerful becuse of pleasant associations,
or 'wbetber they bc sorrowful -iid downcast on uccount or bereave-


