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A SONG OF LONGJNG.
~AST fallI the shacs of vesper,

1The leafless br-anchessa,
Tlhe \vakinog breezes iviisper,

Da-ýy'sq brighitness fades away.
1 knoxv the vales are. snow-white.

No cheerful song-c is heard
My happy heart is so liglit

1 miss iior flower nor bird.

1 hecar flie joy-bells ringing,
Ani-i this they scem to say'-

In softest mausic siingingc-
Vie meet on Christrnas dayv."

And though the world be hoary,'
Anci thoughi cold skies be duli,

They ve-ar for nie a glory
That iiotingt can aninul.

Altliougli the-vear is dlyiing-.
To nie its dcath is life,

And end to lonesonie sighyling-,
And peaice to wc'ary strife

\Vhile evei-y pulse is thrilling,
Like bfossonis ki:sedl by iMay,

With utter loy, care-killing-
XVe meet on Christmas Day.

Oh1, ?ýisI.er eves wvi11 brightenl,
Anci brothier hecarts wvill humi,

And parent brows xvill li'glten,
Bccause of mv etr

No rapture shail 1 snmother,
No impulse fond gainsay,-

Ohi, loved on es-fa ther-mniothler-
\h imeet on Christmias Day,
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