
Chr1Stmas Thougflts

feeling, good decds, good will and peace. Other festivals

there are :--Easter, Thanksgiving, Hal low' en, etc. ,-but

Christmnas is King of them n ail. The divinely inspired

"-Peace on earth, good xviii to mnen,,' whieh the angels sang

nineteen centuries ago, and which has <iver silice been wafted

down the aisles of tiîne with almost ail its pristine sweetiiess,

bas enthroned this festival on a love-enoircled pinnacle, to

which Do <ther cu ever attain.

"It's gettîng close Io Christrnas, tliere's sornethîig in thue air

Tluat seeins to breathe of Bethlehemn and all the glory tltere:

And suveet tlie bells and bugles souind throughi dur dreains of ret-

Ring, bells, your sweetest iusie and bugles, l>low your best."

Yes. Christmias, merry Christînas, so old and yet s0

new, is near at hand. No other season is hailed with such

irniversal joy. But, in the universal cheer, we must flot for-

get that there will be many desolate homes and countless

joyless hearts where Santa Claus would not be unweicome,

but, where lie will not go wiless Kixid Charity sends hîin.

$bould we not, iii observing the auspicions natal day of the

Christ-Child, iningle the nielody divine with the sadder

earthly strains which too frequently fill to overflowing s0

inany humani hearts ?

* There is silence high iu thlu mdnigbit sk y,

Aud ouly tlue sufferers watch tlue niglut,

13ut long ago) there was song and glad
Andl a esaeof joy f roni the Prince of Light,

And the Chiristmias son1g of the inessenger througb

Thxe echoes of life shall forever prolong."

So ini the season of joy and happiness, we should flot

forget those to whorn

-The ClirmstiilSS titue no beauty briugs,

To tb3se who ch-risli but flhe stings

0f wretcliedfles, and waut, and woe,
1Who ne-ver 1ôve'5 great t)otmty kn1ow,

wlmose grief il, kinidly bands i1ssua1ge,

Wibo!e nisery mocks our Christiali age."


