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STHE 'STAR 01 ý E T H L E H E M. "Tin did the wisT mon ofrningr°ro I ,,
Whoro shiono Mio statr of Bot Ihllein.'

THE SHEPHERD AND THE ST.ARS.
BY GE0OGE w. lUN0GAY.

Iow glorious the nidn!glit skies,
How vast the spaco of ligh unfurled:

The stars watch wilth unclouded cyes
The welfare of a sleoping world

The jowel of nilght's diadein
ls the sot star of Bothlolem.

Tho sheoplierds on tho.plains afar

- Were watching thoir vWhite flocks atnight
When they behold the rising star

Tiat filléd the spaco *vith heavonly Uglit.
It was a lamp fron heaven to tiei,
L was the str 0f Botlilehe.

They saw the lcavenly host come down,
Tiey heard t ho ily. angels sing,

A King wasborn vhiomn heaven ivill crown ;
Then did the wise mon offerings bring,

Myrrhfrankincense, and many a gem,

Where shono the star of Betlhlohem.
The Child vas in a humble shed

With liowing oxen in the stall,
A glory circle round his hend;

He was indeed the King of all,
Worthy to woar the diadem,
The glorious star of Bethlehem.

"Peace upon earth, good-will to incn,"
Was the theme of the angels' song.

The white-wingcd choir returned again

To hoaven, singing t ihir pat.h along.
IHow white the ligit of that sweet gem,
Tho radiant star of Be3thlehem!

Froi the lowianger to lie cross,
And fron the cross too world around.

Whero many doen their gain but; loss,
The liglit of this fair star is found.

It is the lanp of leaven to thon,
IL ls the star of Bethlehem 1

-- l1qwtrated Christian Wckly.
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