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THE LAMB

LiTTLR Lamb, who made thee?

13ost thou know who made thee?

Gave thee life, and bid thee feed,

By the stream and o'er the mead

;

f'jave thee clothing of delight.

Softest clothing, woolly, brip^ht

;

Gave thee such a tender voice.

Making all the vales rejoice ?

Little Lamb, who made thee?

Dost thou know who made thee?

Little Lamb, I'll tell thee,

Little Lamb, I'll tell thee

:

He is called by thy name.

For He calls Himself a Lamb.

He is meek, and He is mild;

He became a little child.

I a child, and thou a lamb,

We are called by His name.

Little Lamb, God bless thee 1

Little Lamb, God bless thee!

W. Blake.

KING WENCESLAS AND HIS PAGl-

Good King Wenceslas looked out

On the Feast of vStephen,

Where the snow lay round about,

Deep, and crisp, and even.

Brightly shone the moon that night,

Though the frost was cruel,

When a poor man came in sight,

Gathering winter fuel.
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