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The laurel the warrior's brow may wreathe.
i»iit It tells of tears and blood,

' smg to the holly, and who can b.ealhe
Auffht of that which is not ^ood.

1 hen sing to the holly, &c.
Halt 'Ionian.

A CHRISTMAS WREATH. Rg,,,-A \\ reath for merry Christmas quickly twine
I o crown h,m doth our happy hearts incline ;

'

1 hough roses are dead
And their bloom is fled,

AuVv"^
'-'''•'stmas a Ix.nnie, bonnie wreath we'll twineAuav to the woods wheie the bright holly growsAnd us red berries blush amid winter snows

'
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A
?'''\ '"''^'^ ^''« {^•"e^" '^y clings,And around the dark fane its verdure flingi

;

He>
! for the ivy and holly so bright,

iliey ar- he garlandsYor Ciiristmas night.
Old Christ.nas, hail ! thv reverend form,

"

Umes drenched and drjpping with the storm •

^

And since thou deign'st to visit us,
1 >y lioary locks we honour thus ; IChnritv rrnum. f,^.,f
I hough stormy winds, and snow ,1,; steps /sfa.LJ'
^ et will we say to thee-old Christmas'^Lin '

^^'^'''^"'^'

Thee Christmas, hail! a welcome guestUiou art, 10 every social breast •

.'ood cheer, abounding, meets thee here
JJ^vthe .ports thy heralds are, each year •

^
And youth and childhood jrreet thee on ihy wayUuh .smiles more pleasing than the f.ouers of May.

.
tiioaus.

Hail
!
Father Christmas, hail to thee '

Welcomed, honoured, shah thou be •

'tweets that pious love bestows, " ,

Many pleasures wait on those,
\\ ho like subjects brave and true
trive to Christmas honour due.

ADDRESS OF FATHER CHRISTMAS
Friends ! Old and Youno- I thnnl- ,.o., r .i

'

/
.W.e„ o„ ™e. and hope yo^r aill41^;ifJS.r,

Rrpcat.
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