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L GOLD, nUNKMCtim AND MYRRH. ■

CHRISTMAS
1 saw three ships come sailing in,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
1 saw three ships come sailing in,

On Christmas Day in the morning.

iy whither sailed those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day? 

Pray whither sailed those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day in the morning?

sailed into Bethlehem, 
hristmasDay, on Christmas Day; 

Or, they sailed into Bethlehem,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

1 Though the stable s dusty specs 
Wavering sunbeams shine,

Where Madonna, filed with grace 
Bending o’er the ChrMiild’s (ace,

Sings among the tine,
“From the East the Three Kings came, 
Guided bvi starry flame,
Where is Thy nativity 
The Most High o’ersnadows Theel 
They were very old and wise,
Knowledge filled their Bps and ey 

(Yet, my Babe, they offered Thee 
rrecious gifts on bended knee;
Could they bring Thee all the gold 
Costliest kingly coffers bold.
Still with Thee my arms 1 fil 

i With a goodlier treasure still
“Myrrii and frankincense and gold—

Tribute thus they offer Thee; 
Frankincense, in fragrance poured 
For the Son of God the Lord;
Mynb-yet wherefore should 
Myrrh to Thee, who art a King?
Speaking with its bitter bream 

ftOf die sepulchre and death—
Thou, die Son of David—Thou,
With God’s promise on TTiy brow-»
Thou, God’s own interpreter—
Wherefore should they bring Thee myrrii?"
Hushed die song, die sunbeams fled,
Dark and «knee came instead 
h Madonna’s eyes die tears
T/il/1 éiM Éy âit I I mêa^. ******i old or coming sunenng years,
Til upon a day to be 
Sbe should stand on alvary,
Widiks shadow overcast 
He should answer at the last 

1(11iatofw(foestiontfoub6ngher— 
Wherefore should they bring Thee Myrrh?"
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And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;x 

And al the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
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I - And all the angels in Heaven shall sing, 

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
And all the angels in Heaven shall sing, 

On Christmas Day in the morning.

And afl the souls on earth shall sing,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 

And all the souls on earth shall sing,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
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ft** hhnsi, ft** pomp. cMfiiatMAa eve.
Th. Christmas Bre, iM t keep plan. 
My vigil sweet by the of» hearthstone, 
Shut in from the hosy world of men, 
t gather toy own retold me again.
A clear bell efjioee enraee the hill. 
And I feel ante more hte old, glad 

thrill
Afl I eeera (o eee, hy the «relight glow, 
the dear, wee etocklnge of Long Ago.

I close my eyes and 1 hear, ones mere 
The patter of qnlck feet on the loot; 
My heart beat* high, flfl « laugh ring»

And the'walla giro bank a ioywni 
ah out.

1 can feel writ, warm cheek# preeehM 
mine.

f kiee each head, with it# ware and

IMwOf a atmgwe. tender flahe.

ft homely manger tnwftllne Ilea; 
AhMl h tdtoone agftt

the «ma era hilt; no man win yield 
tide little Pilgrim bed; 

tbit forced tie la with eonffcw beasts, 
In drib to atoned Ml* head.

Dtorplee Mhn not for tying there;
Pimt wfiftt ffl» I* fnffitire;

Aft Orient tmeri le often found4 At d . . ■ , A ** - *  —a...in aepm ai (any rmm,
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weigh not HI, crib, Ht» wooden crib, 
Nor «mate that by Mhn feed;

«bine,
Ae we search each tin#, crinmen tee 
Add laugh O’er treaenren of Long Ago.

Weigh MM me Mother’s poor attire, 
■Nor Jnaeph’s temple weed. I

tins some m a Print*» onert.
Piss crib Hie chair at state;

'ft* beasts are parcel of Mia pomp 
the wooden «ah tile plate.

the par sent ft Umt poor attire 
til* row flrwee wear; 

the Prior*. HKomM has «she from 
twsrreo;

t«rt* pomp ia grafted there.

I| the htdla are Mill, and 1 keen aloes 
My rfgtt «west hy the old hearthstone, 
And see. Ih the firelight’s dying glow, 
the g haute of stockings of Long Ago. 
-«cranes funs Medley, ft Christie

if

wight;
tie homage to thy King,

Add highly praise this bumble pomp, 
Which Me from bewton doth MHftAft*#f ««4M
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