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''Fis a peaceful tixue Old (Christmnas
Pence on earth, good-wvill to monel,-

"'Tis the oclmoing song of angels
rihlat wve soomn to hocar ag-ali.

Ring out the Christmnlas iantlmomii
Let oach lieart rosponsive glow,

As we listemi to the nusie,
"Christmas Bouls across the sntow."
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C) Thou, the 1-ighi an HFolv Onie,
WVho dost our highoest tliolughlts transccnd,

'lIhy counUotlss years wore not bogun11.
And thcy Nvil1 nover hav'e an end.

Eternity is Thine abodo,
\Vhich xvith Thy presence 'Thon (lost 1111

As ocoarm's tido, Thy lifo hath tlowe2d
Coaisclcss and u, and e\ver wvilI.

'Thou dwveI1est.ii the lofty, place,
lu glomy Nvords can not cxpre-.s

WCe conld ;lot brecathle a. xlonntâs spacet
I ts.atuiiospieroý of 11o1iles..

And yet-ob, condescomision grcat
Oh,3 illercv vaSt'ý, :-Tol dwellest too

\Vith humble imen o? lowv estate,
TIheir contritce spirits to rcnew.

;1011, who IligIl and Hol0y art,
lïteliitv's .Inhaibit.anit,

Besiow On us the hmumble lmoart,
And TIy revivingr presence grant.
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