
CHRISTMAS EVE AT ST. K A V I N ' S

Ah, we disparage still

The Tidings of Good Will,

Discrediting Love's gospel now as then!

And with the verbal creed

That C >d is love indeed,

Who dares make Love his god before all men?

Shall we not, therefore, friends.

Resolve to make amends

To that glad inspiration of the heart;

To grudge not, to cast out

Selfshni-ss, malice, doubt.

Anger and fear ; and for the better part,

To love so much, so well.

The spirit cannot tell

The range and sweep of her own boundary

!

There is no period

Between the soul and God

;

Love is the tide, God the eternal sea.
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