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TIL' I E'IE?' TALE.

AY, my childreîî, .1 arn dyîin,,, tli)aikful tliat niy race j5 miunkWhio would se anotiier sunise, aliter suclh a set of sin?
Foi- tire Mari was A lIe tauglit you -Son of (God, tlîougýfh crucitied.
woe to Jsrael, at wlîose lianids Jehovali's Soir tliis day biath died.

\ ~ I arn aged now, niycliildî'eîî-past the t]iree scor e years and ten
XXIijch tire royal D)avid counted as the hiairest time of nier)

ç,Thirty yertrs and three have parte(l 51neCe thec prologue i. beheldK)T) fuis dlramia.-lleartken riewly !Wisdouî waits on lips of (Ad.

We were keepiîîg iiidighî,t watehes on the bis by Bethîlehem
Wide and far tire heaven above us flasiîed witlî inany a stariy gemi
Round us lay our flocks a-slumber, closely crou(hinig froin tire colci
For the air that niglit Nwas bitter over inuîanîea ( Ad.

Somewhat distant, out before us, rose the roofs of I)avid's townî,
J3y the beauty of the starlight crowneod as wvith a royal crownl.
1h11l, aiid vale, and towîi were sileiît ; buit thieii silence to our ears
Cried aloud, and sweJ)t our iear %tvi~ itli a voiee of i)y-goiie years.

-Ah !tire glory was departud fromi the ehoseii of tire Lord
I)ead the kings, and past the'prophets, veiled the ]ight, and mnute thieword.
O'eî' our necks tire gentile tiiamiplfd, griîiding i an i1011 heel :
Romie, tire <'agie, ,toniy-liited, eî'ushed oui' souks withi grip of steel.

WTieîe wV)is fle, thle Kîugn(-MessiahliIe, the a 'ges' hiole and prayer ?
Whenî, coiisurning ail tedrîes shoiuld the Orient lire the air?
M'lier), relentîing froni 11k anger, wvould .1eliovah mire again
StiiCtehi tire power of Jus righit baud ab)1oad, and horst lus people's chaîîî?


