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THE FIERCE WIND HOWLS.
Words by Emv M. G. PzAÂIsE. SiDNEY J.P. DunuAN.

-i Tii .,rewn owsaotte Mus ost an « gri - Iy, nlost drea= i - Iy;

t The. stars shine out with brilliant light, Ail trera - bling. -Iy, ail frcst a ly;
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Tii bid iesheterd n i .eT. fox creeps tai bis craf - ty test;

And an -gelswatch by chiidren blcst, Ail ten - der .ly, aUten - ?r - Y
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* But who ame tires that throng«h tihe night
Moire wcarily. ail dreariiy?

'TsJspforth from Bethlehem,
Ai atlail eagerly

For Herod aeeks tii. rýhiId tai siay,
And dcath wiil corne if the1ydeiay,
And forth tre ever break of da,

'They nhus must fie.. tai Egypn ie

s The. motirer sereens «Him at ber breast,
Ail carefuliy, ail prayerfuiiy;

She feels Hirn shiver ini the blait.
AUIiarfuily, al tcsrully;

And toi aiong tbeir way they go13
Noir' nîîmbed by night winds as tbey blo,
Now starting, fearful of the foc,

Ail heipleasiy, ail homele:siy.

4 Bird we been tirere, 0 gracious Lord,
Most tenderiy, most Ia- *ng,

Our bands, aur home, our i wegvep,
Ta comfort Thee, tai shelter Th.

And ive znay stili-for Thon hast said
W~hen hungry little cnes are fed,
And outcast cnes find home and bed,

'Tis dont tai Tii.., &5 unto TIrco

CoPyighet. From "The ChiId jesus."
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