Two shepherds and a shepherd lad
Came running from afar ;

To greet the little new-born One
Whose herald was a star.

But empty were their toil-worn hands,
And ¢n the stable floor
The Wise Men knelt with precious gifts *
The Saviour to adore.
“Oh, take my cloak,” one ¢hepherd cried,
“ *Twill keep the Babe from cold.”
*“And take my staff,” the other said,
“ "Twill guide Him o'er the wold.

The shepherd lad"looked sadly down;
No gift at all had he,

But only on his brcast a lainb
He cherished tenderly. .

So. young it was, s0 dear it was—
The dearest of the flock—

For days he had been guarding it,
Close wrapped within his smock.

He took the little, clinging thing
And laid it by the Child,

And all the place with glory shone—
For lo! Lord Jesus zmiled.
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