PEACE ON EARTH.

is¥ EDMUND 1}, SEARS.

It Cure upon the midnight clear,
‘That glorious song of ld,
From ane -t bending near the carth
To touch their harps of gold,
* Peace on the carth, oo will to men,
From heaven's all-gractons King!”
The world in solemn stillness lay,
‘o hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they ceome,
With peacetul wings unfurled ;

And stsll their heavenly music floars
Ocr all the weary world ,

Above 1ts sad and fowly plains
They bend on hovering wing |

And ever o er its Babel sounds
The blessed angebs sing.

Yet with the woes of «ain and stnfe
The world has suffered long
Beneath the angels stram hayve rolted

Two Thousand years of wWrOng
And iman, .t war with man, hears not
I'he lonyg-song which they bring,
Lh, hush the notse, yet men of strife,
And hear the angels singr |

And ve, beneath hfe's cruslung ioad,
Whose forms are Lending low,
Who toil along the chmbing way
With painful steps and stow—
Look, now! for giad and polden higurs
Come swiftly on the wing
Oh, rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing |

For, lo! the day s are hastemng on,
By prophet-bagds forctold,
When with the cver-circling years,
Comes rovnd the age of pold ,
Wien peace shall over all the carth
Its wacient splendors fling,
And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angds sing,
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