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A WELCOME.

The winds of dark December roar,
The hail beats on the window-pane ;

Pile up the tire, ihruw wide the door 
To welcome Christmas back again—

A light on lite’s dark wintry lide 
To brighten every fireside.

It comes with many a glad surprise,
And loving tokens rare and sweet— 

Perchance good angels in disguise,
With friends we long had sighed to meet; 

And hands and hearts unite again,
After the parting and the pain.

THE ROBE MADE WHITE.
By tht Rev. G. Cxl rCHLBY, B.A.
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