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Hpon
. He had no pillofw for His
But Fis ofon mother’s
His palace fuas a stable,

Bare of knight or paladin,
Rihen Qhrist the Lord of '(Heaﬁm
@Came to free ﬂ;e fworly of sin.

Fis cues fuere soft a5 sammer skivs,

His brofn as fwhite as s

" Aud romd His I;eah a hala shone
?.xke sunlight’s golden glofu.
But, Zre lag am outcast, hidden
gfrmu Herod's rruel harm—

The jl.zm'b of God that nestled
dipon His mother’s arne

—

Rememlier this Christmas day
that love is the strongest thing
in the world, and that the bles-
sed Life which began in Beth-
lehem is the image and the
brightness of the Eternal Love.
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MWhen sonng m tng s

Rings of myriad angels sfoept

The trembling mists of marn,
Bihen He twho fwas Prince of then
Bethlehem foas born. E

A king, and yet na dindem
&is brofs to rest;

@ little ?ab: of ?u![lehau,
In the morning J see Thee sleeping there,
The little Babe of ?ztlﬂel;mu Thine eyes as deep as ssmmer skies;
Slept i a manger lofu. ﬁhghrnfumfnhﬂemhfa:r‘

Again I see in foonder kneel

hﬁﬂ[e shepherds of the fold,
e Sagi t of

Amd fr @mmmﬁm mgn!'

) see Thy mother Mary,
As in afwe her hands caressed
Chy hallofued head of glory
;Where it Luid upon her breast;
 hewr the crooming Iullaby
@yt she so softly sings, - :
Elhile Thy dear arm is round her neck,
Mihere tenderly it clings.

Far fuere Thy feet Lo fomnder
Ta seck the cruel free,
And harsh the hands that foxited
With their crofon of thorns for Thee, —
But Thou hadst that one happy howr
Of peace and jog and rest,

Bhen Thy head foas Lain in ?ﬁhle!pl:
pon Ty mother's breasi.
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A Christmas

Out of everything you get ex-
actly as you put it into it. If you ;
fcel that Christmas has degen- f
erated into a mere commercial

barter of gifts, seek the cause ~ <
in your own self. 11[2551115

Feees ssssssscerrsss ‘ By Rev. Dr. Howard Duffield

l\ AY the Blessing

of the Light that

shown at Mid-

night come to the

hearts that are shad-
owed and the homes
that are dark.

May the Blessing of
the Song of the Angels
come to the multitudes
who strive and bleed
upon ' fields of battle,
and to all who wage
the hard warfare of
life.

May the Blessing of
the Good Word to the
Shepherds come to ev-
eryone who is humbly
and honestly laboring
to do a share of their
world’s work.

May the Blessing of
the Manger Cradle
come to that innumer-
able company against
whom the doors of
hope and peace and
rest are shut.

May the blessing of
the Holy Child come
to every one who has
forgotten that Thou,
O God, art his Father,
and that all men are
brothers.

May the Blessing of
the Guiding Star come
to those who . wander
in the night and can-
not find the homeward
way. _
- May the Blessing of §&
the Stable come upon @
all hearts, wakemng a &
kindly sense of kin-
dred with every living
thing that walks the
field and iotest, or
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sendin’ word to Santy Claus to tell him vhat to bring

A doll—an’ book—an’ dishes too—an’ ch, 'most ¢v'ryth
Please help me put it in the box—I can’t reach up, you sce—

. Poor Santy'd be so "s'pointcd if he didn’t hear from me.
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a mighty safe and
substantial bank ac-
bf other people and
our Christmas gifts.

But there are tlmes when o e gives
pleasant feeling. Start the neW{ year w1t &
count for yourself that _w111 m ‘ : ‘
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