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Let war its clamour still, and shtat'ý the sword,
And sceptred potcntaites their liomaè;. ',ad;

In l3ethlebern's lowly shade, behold the Lord!
Adoring, bow the knec, your praises blend.

That natal inorn redecms ail other days,
The blessed advent of the Christian year;

It smiles on ail, munificent witlh grace,
A lielht frorn i haveri rciching far and near.

Ye sons of wealth, your goodliest treasures bring,
To pining haunts of poverty repair;

Lay out your tribute to the new-born King;
The poor of earth are His peculiar care.

Vea, stoop ta cheer the wvrctched and the vile;
Grudgc flot a hand to succour and to save;

He stooped for yqu, poor slaves of sin and guile,
And bowved His head ta sorrow and the grave.

.% C4vl'stmius Anffiiem.


