MISCELLANEOUS.

-~
Oh! ye who tread in Trial’s way,
Nor scarce can murmuring resist,
Remember, on His natal day,
The faithful suffering of Christ.

And ye, whose thoughts in memory trace
A darkened life of wrongful deeds,

Look up and see His kindly face,

Who now for your allegiance pleads.

Oh! Christians, to your name be true,
Cast all your faithlessness away,

And let your hope be born anew

On this, your Saviour’s natal day.
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