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“Berowp a simple tendsr Babe,

CIn fpeesing winter night,
Ju homely manger trembling lies ;
co AlasTapiteons sight, ‘
The inns are fall, no man will yield
© - 'Phig Tittle Pilgeim bed ;
It foreed He is with =illy heasts,
In p_ril_» to shrowd [lis head.
Duspise Hin not for lying there,
Eirat whygt He is inquire
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" An orient pearl is often fonnd.

~In depth-of dirty ire,

.-.:\\'cigh not Hix crib, His wooden dish,

. Nor bcq.spg that by Him feed ;
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Weigh nat His mother's poor ntlirc,
Nor Jusepl's simple weed. .
This stable is a Prinee’s court,

The crib His chair of State ;

T'he beasts arce parcel of His pomp,

i The wooden dish ]is plate;
Phe persons in that poor attire,
Hix roynl liverjes wegr; . - ‘
The Prince himself is come from Heaven
Phin pomp. is prizéd there. :

- With joy uppronch, O Christian wiglil.,

Do homage to thy King -

~And highly praise 1JIx mble pomp,

Which He from Heaven doth lring.

BOUTHWELL.
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Immortal Babe, who this dear dny
Didst ehange Thine henven for onr cluy,
And didst with flesh Phy goidhead virtl,
Eternul Son of God, all Tnilt

Shine happy star, ye nngels sing
Lilory on high to Heaven's King,

(After Gurtirce Doré )

Run, shepherds, Jenvo your nightly waleh,
See Heaven come down to Bethlehem's erateh.

Worship, ye snges of the eaxt,

o ’.([.‘l_yc King of God in memineas dresged.

) blessed maid, kmile nitd ndgre _
‘The God thy womb and nrms linve bare.
Star, angels, shephords, nnd willd snges,

1 Thou virgin glory of nll nges,

Restordd frame of Heaven and Earth,
Joy in your dear: Redeowmer's Lirth 1

[,B;si;qé Hatl..




