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fc^nm for (Ibriatmas Da?.
1. SfP amiil ill.' winii-r's snuw,

Horn fnr us on earth Ucluw,
See (he leii'Ier Kiunb apiwars,
IVitini>e<! trom elcrnnl year:*.

Choms. Hail ! Th<m ever Messed morn !

Iliiil, Keilcnipljon's luppy (lawn !

Siiij; thrmii^h a\\ Je'iisalcii),

Christ is Ixtrn in Hethleheni.

2. l.n, within a manner lies

lie who liiiill the starry ttkicK;

He. who ihrnneil in h'liijhl •ttihlimc,

Sils nmici the ('herul>iiu I

Mail, thou fvcrltlissed, &c.

3. Say, ye holy ShephtTiis, say,

WhPt your joyful news to-day ;

Wherefore have ye left your sheep
On the lonely mrunlnin :*leep ?

Hail, thou ever-hlesHctl, Ac.

4 *' As we wait'hed nt dead of ninht,

Lo, We saw i\ wi*nrlr<ius light;

Anjjeis singing jx-ace on earth,

Told us of the Saviour's Hirlh."

Hail, ihou everd)les»ed, &c.

5. Sacred Infant, all Divine.
What a tender love wa-s thine ;

Thus to come from highest bliss

iJowii lo such a world as this !

Hail, tht)» ever hlcsseil, Ac.

6. Teach, () teach us. Holy Child,
liy Thy Kan- so meek and mild.
Teach us to iir.cuil)le Tlicc,

In Thy sweet humility I

liail, (hou ever !»Ie»scil. &c.

(5oo& 1(1110 Mcnccdiad.
Chorm. (mkkI King Wenccslas'lookal out

On the I-easl of Stephen,
When the snow lay ntund al)out.

Deep, and crisp, and even :

KrU;hily shone the mi»on that night.

Though the frost was cruel.

When a |n»or man came in night,

(lath'ring winter fuel.

2. /rwr Soio. ** Hither, i*age, and stand by me,
If thou knowVi ii, telling.

Yonder peii-^ant. who is he ?

Where and .that his dwelling ?"

TrehU Soh, "Sire, he lives a goiwl league hence,
Underneath the inramiain,

Right against the lorest fence,

By Saint Agties' fountain."

3 IVnor Solo. " Ilrirg me rtesh, and bring me wine,
Hring me l*ine logs hither ;

Tnou and 1 will see him dine.

When we lu-nr then» thither.

"

Chonts, Page nixt Monarch forlh they went,
Forth they went together;

Through the rude wind's wiltl lament
;

And the Iiitler weather.

4. Tttbh Soto, ** Sire, the night is darker now,
Aiul the wi[id blows stronger

;

Fails my heart, 1 know not how,
I can go rm longer."

Tenor Solo. " Mark my footsteps, my grKx! page
Tread thou in them Iwddly ;

Thou shalt find the winter's rage

Freere thy blo*>d less c<thlly.

5. Choitt\. In his maker's steps he troil.

Where (he snow lay dinted ;

Heat was in the very schI

Which the snint had prinlt-

'

Therefore, ("hristian men, be sure,

Wealth or miik |xiHHes)ting,

He who now shall itless Ihc poor.

Shall yourselves find blessing.

(the flDanocr JCbronc.

I. Like fdlver lant)>s in a distant shrine,

The &tars j.fc ftpAikllag blight ;

The bells of the city of (I'xl ring out,

K(}r the Son of Mnry was born (o-night ;

The gloom is past, and the morn at Ufil,

I.S cim)ing with orient light.

2. Never fell melcHlieK half so sweet
As those which are fdling the skies

;

And never a palace shone half so fair

As the manger bed where our Saviour lies ;

No night in the year is half sti dear
As this which has en<ied our sighs.

3. Now a new Power has come on the eaith,

A match for the Armies of Hell :

A chil<I is born who shall concpicr the foe,

And all the spirits of wickedness quell ;

For Mary's Son is the Mi(.'hly one
Whom the prophets of (lod foretell.

4. The stars of heaven shall shine n« at first

They gleame*! on this wonderful night ;

The bells of the city of (I.mI |x'al out.

And (he Angels' song still rings in the height ;

And love still turns where the (lodhead burns,

Hid in Flesh from Heshly sight.

5. I'"ailh sees no longer the stable-fl<K)r,

The paverne it of sapphire is there,

The clear light of Heavtn streams out lo the world .

Ami the Angels <if tiod are crowding the air :

And Heaven and earth, through the spotless Birth,

.\re at peace on this nighl w> fair.

Christmas Da?.
I, Wake all music's tnagic |>owers,

On this blissful morning.
Born t t-day, the ('hild is ours,

Theme of I'rophet's warning ;

Giant in the race he towers.

Toil and danger scorning.

CH^fm. O that lilesscd going out,

Which salvation brought alwnit.

O that blessed going out, salvation

v") that blessed g»»ing out,

Which salvation bnmght alxjut.

3. Let this glorious holiday

Find svtch holy spending
That l^e simple hearte<l may

Jo; without ofTending,

And sweet charity may stay,

With our concourse blentling.

O thai hlcs.sed, \i\

3, (live we glory to this Feast,

For mans' restoration :

Now the guilty is releasetl,

Freed from condemn.iiion ;

By the widow's son df ceased,

.See Klisba's station !

O that blessi-t'i, &c.

4, O how bright is this day ina<lc,

Dav with radiance glowing.
Which the Light of Light displayed,

Light in darkness shewing ;

Chasing thus death's gloomy shade,

Brightness o'er us throwing !

D that blessed. I'ic.

^. Risen to-day in splendour bright.

Shining t<< all af^es.

Beams the Sun, whose distant light

Totiched the Prophet's pages ;

Now, to end the reign of night,

Chi'«;| His power engages.
(.) that blessed, he.

" (Boob Cbristtan flDcii, 1?c|o(cc.

"

I. (iiMtd Christian ni-m. rejoice

With heart, and auul, an<t voice ;

Ctive ye heed to vhal we say :

News t News 1

Jesus C'hrist is Iwrn to-day :

Ox and ass Iwfore him l)ow.

And he is in the manger now,
("hist is l)orn to-day! Christ isborntnday !

a. (ioo<l Christian men, rejoice

With heart, ami soul, and voice ;

Now ye hear of endless bliiut :

Joy I Joy !

Jesus ('hrist was born for this I

He hath oped the heav'niy dour,

Ami man is blessed evermore.
Christ was born for this !

3. CiimmI C^hrlstian men, rejoice,

With heart, and soul, and vtiice
;

Now yen need not fear the grave :

Peace ! Peace !

Jc»H» Christ wax born lo save I

'"'alls you one and calls you all I

To gain his everlasting hall :

Christ was Iwrn to save?


