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Ah!l no, niot in these wild and far
Whore the swart savage 'neath bis idol's car

Mangles his body into uothingness
Lingers the inystic star.

Not li Our Chiristian cities, widely à?med,
Not where the jungle-lion stalks untamed.

But in a quiet little . nountain's town
Bethl'ht-ni of Jud'a namied.

A. NoNý praise ye, shepherds! oh, ye -wisA men laud
With reverelit tonues, wvith spirits ineek and awed-

For in this blue-eyed Babe 1 se
The passion of oui God.

And she, that fair-feaced womnan at Ris side,
Bending to 'worship with a mot.her's pride,

Yield lier miuch honor, blessed be.hcr naine,
-. She bore the Orucified.

This is the spot! behiold, the star is fixed,
And Io! with straw and brambles interniixed

A pure white rose has ci o-pt iinto it;; Lord
Thec manger boards betwixt.

Nature's firs1j off'rn to the Hlo]y Qne,
The little Babe-Jehû vali's well-k'ived Son!

Oh!1 Christiaus, bend th - kr ee,'chant forth Ris praise,
Ere Christnus-tide be donc.

VIVIEN.


