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its seat, if clnﬂ.‘"'
in brocade Ye who have - srned each other,
Or injured triend or brother,
o # proud In this fast fading year;
3 them Ye who by werd or deed
y « Have made a kind heart bleed, '
ed for the Come gather here.
od, it cer- § x
nd brot!l- Let sinned against and sinning
beggar in Forget their strife's beginning,
ose LPPTO* And join in friendship now ;
istinction, Be links ne longer broken,
the only Be sweet forgiveness spoken,
ch on the Under the holly bough.
of dimin-
lilpOIiﬁ(-n iy Ye whe have loved each other,
Sister and friend and brother,
In this fast fading year ;
Mother and sire and child,
Young mah and maiden mild,
Come gather here;
And let your hearts grow fonder,
mavle As memory shall ponder
D‘Iu‘:'-"""n Each past unbroken vow.
und ho pus Old loves and younger wooing
Are sweet in the renewing
ut. T
hich told Under the holly bough.
me SRR
. l
 keep them |

IT MAY BE YOUR TURN NEXT.
have it there

u the man ? udge not too harshly, oh, my friend.
fl:im, your fellow man,
But draw the vell of oh-rlﬁy
Around him if you ean.
He once was called an honest man,
Before sore trial vexed,
' He stepped without the narrow way, i
yrk on ed” It may be your turn nexs.
Ay seem Fainting upon the t highway i
) \y; her A suffering soul Joth lie, 5
8 Go staunch gll woundn, and quench his thirst,
r children o ot pues him iy
 their de- will not bliool thu 'switt exouse,
The thoughtless, vain pretexs,
dress that A fellow mortal bites the dust,
may play, It may be your turn next.
ikely she You heard one day & single word
hus nd, inst & person’s name,
husbands. g ear it not from dtoor to doer,
nacted in 1‘0 further hurt his fame,

If you're the man you claim %o be,
i:momb.r then the text,

To speak no evil, true or Mu,
It may be your turn nexs.

The world is bad onoush, we own,
And may need more light,
Yet with true love to all, may we
Help in the cause of rlght
Litt up the sinful and the weak,

The soul by care
Well knowing that o g?ﬂnk the gail,
1% may be your Surn




