
UNTVEISITY 0F OTTAWA REVIMV

to the~ iiniîîetrance of' the Chupreh. 'l'le Pxomnan childrcn gaflier
ini tlîotisands(i amoindi the steps andi Sing appropriai e jIymns: tie
sighit is one wlîiclî cai ilever 1)0 forgotten.

Art Iends its trihute to the Christmas solemnity. \ýVhat a
w'cltli of interest mnd stiggc-stivencss surrounids the -wonderful
ercations of Fra Angelico woeNativity canvasses in the Uffizi
;ind thie P'itti Palace iii Florence arc the cynosure of every artistie
eye! Wlîat sublime devotion radiates fromn the productions of
Giotto!. Surely if art bo sîliac religion'" one finds it hiere.
lPocsy lias likecwise a-ddedî its tribute to the artist s brushi. *
reiminis unnoved by the angelie rhlapsodies of Trffcntius (4tli
eentury) !'ýVho remains unthrilled wheun the .4d.<cFidcles
eclioes; 1,11r11-1gl coir anld elercstory on1 Christmnas ]]lri-]! MI-enl-
ory wafts lis baek o'er- the occan of (listant yezirs to the littie
(ehurllcli on the hlltop whielî glowed withl ''dlii religions lighit''
ïid l)eSpoke the angelice meg to our clîildlish cars!, Whîo
stands unmnoved w'henii» i Chr-étieii. (so ill-translated by our
Englislî "I-ioly Nilt)resouîînds llîrongli fretted v'ault and
st ately ilave. reinindipg us thiat '' 'lis the solm lo I' i wic
the MnGddescends froml Ilis lieaveiîly thronle to abide \withi
sinful inan."

Poets. frouî Cliaucer to thie belovod sweet singer Jolin B.
Tzlbi) have liyîîmnied thec Na-tivity in divers toiles ; mfd somne of
0114r Miost inspiriîîg literature is mnotived hîy the Story of Bethie-
lîenii. Miltoîî's ''N'Ltivitv'' is one of thie n)asterl)ieces of our
hinguage; Tennyson's Christim-s songs -ire unsurpassed for iel-
ody and rhyf km:, and L~ongfellow,. Mrs. Ilenu'ns. Phillips Brooks.
and the too-Iittle-kniow'n "Poet Priest of the 'Soutbi"-Abramn J.
*Ryan, have, left us imaperîsh;Iable 1)oetic ge.ans w'liosc thiiee is the
Storyv of Bethulhem. Alibrey dle Vere lias this elioice morceau:

"Prinaeval ii ldt i rel)ossessedl
Uer Empire in the fields of space:

Cahim ]ay the kine on er]'sdarlz breast;
The earth iay eailm in hîcaven 's embrac.

Tliat hiour. whiere shiephierds kept thecir floclis:
Th rom'God a. suddlen-glory fell:
Tespiendlor smiote the -trees aniid rocks.

And hay hike dew'% amlong thie deli.

God's angel close beside 1-liem stood.
'Fear nýiii-it' thiat ange] said; - nd thoen

']3elold! T brin g yoi. tidings good:
The Sa-viomr Christ is born te men.'


