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Jole BaBe ar Bemliedem.

@

BJE had a dream of Bethlehem, | saw the stable there,

The Mother and the Hg\ly Child, the manger rude and bare;
No crown upon that Ba@éy brow, no r;gyci\robe had l“[e, '
But ki?\qs of earth their offerirgw\qs senf, and wise men bowed the knee..
And ever came this song fo me upon the winfry windeo i

“We praise Thee, we wor;hip Thee, O Saviour of Mankind 17

-/£\nd then the stable ‘faded, | saw the world unfold,
| heard men march to baftle, | saw the strife for Ggold,
But still ley hgigh and log\ly, and sfill Ey old andg\your@g,
The song | heard ot Bethlehem f{rom heart fo heart was sung,
It pealed upon the summer sea, and on the wintry wind ;

“We prais Thee, we worship Thee, O Saviour of Mankind!”

And last of all [ seemed fo see the Ggo‘res of cloud unbar,
| saw the many mansions wherein the Blessed are,
| saw the Babe of Bethlehem upon His _great white throne,
The Shepherd with His loving sheep, the Kiw among His own.
And still there came the song to me of Heaven
5 and earth combined:

“We praise Thee, we worship Thee, O Saviour of Mankind!”
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He FricHr wro  Eoyer.

o

dHcrk' hark! a sound of weepxrgg' the mofhers bitter cry,

It is the voice of Herod ‘their little ones must die!”
Wake, /V\CiD" wake from slumber,
To—ng'ght thou  canst ~not 'resh
Take thee TCJ l‘{c;\y Bag\y
And clasp ’me fo fg\y breast .
Awpy! thou mgys.f not ’rqr@r:y,
Pause nof, nor ask to know,

For God will send ’His op\gel
To poim‘ the 'wggy e go !

R’g{e on, ride on, Thou [ittle Bcbe

Upon z\y unknown way
Sleep swee@\y now ! in rgyaﬁy
Thou shalt return one dgy.
Sleep sweet, sleep sweet! the bitter dews
Of néiSh’r are on Thee now,
But then a crown of@‘\q]o@gy
Shall deck Tbj rclycl brow .
And then the \qa’res shall open,
And all the people sm\q
“Hosanna in the highest,
Hosanna to our King !’






N}%Ie sfood within the Temple among the ngbbis old,
Life seemed fo Him o riddle He could nof_yet unfold;

'He chrd them falk and question, in lamugge sfr‘cr;ge and dim,
Th;y saw His dark eyes @Slisfen, and then ﬂngy spake fo Him

Thf\)’ told Him of Messiah, Messiah promised log\q,
Who once would come in r\c][o{x:y and free the world from wrong

And sudder;ly the Child looked up, His burs‘rirg\g heart .was stirred
And once c{;sain He asked the tale, and silcn;r\ly He heard.

Then lif’rir{uq up His ;gyes to Heaven, He passed with bated breath
Back to His father's humble home af little Nazarefh;

He knew, He knew life’s riddle now, the mecnig\q He could see,_

e true Messiah fo set His people free!
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DUFFER THE LITTLE GHILDREN .

N j
N

“Whﬂ are or;\ly little children !

What can children do 2” we say,
‘For the warld is hard and restless

And our life a bitter frgy.”
Or;ly children? do we murmur?

e hel s e m@iﬂhﬁesf sway ?
Jesus Christ, our lovinﬁ\q Saviour,

Was: het e g ekl Tas fhﬁy?

Adonai ! -Adonai !
Or:_ly children foo are we;

Take i 0s o le}’ arms in »mers‘gy,
Suffer us fo come to Thee

Thgy are or;ly little ‘children ?
Or;\ly children! do we say 2
Jesus blest the little children,
Would not have them sent away
Jook sihem ot lovi?g‘ bosom,
N Set them @\qengﬂy on His knee,
ﬁx “In the kigsdom of my Father
i All must like to children be.”
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~/3\donbi | Adonat !

From temptation set

us free,"
And make us like liftle
children,

S S o T We may
Ty come fo' Theel
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ﬁ\%OOD élﬂEFﬂER[}.

—~\cross the bitter mountain,

Across the open wold,

A little lamb is wandering,
It cannot find the {old.
[t bleats, but no one answers,

.. [t cries, but none. can hear,

{Sj Ogiy the thorns and brambles,

Al

.  And wnd so keen and drear

But hark! those well-known accen}‘s,
The Shepherd’s lovip\q cry,
He would not lose his .litle lamb,

He

wollld: mof et il Adie

~/3md we too in our blindness

Like sheep have gone as‘rggy,
Wild dreams and fondpiﬂusions

v lired e from the way .
@ i hear s [oviglg Shepherd,

And find us where we roam,
Stretch  out thy hands in pity

And lead us once more home.

The Li\ths of earth are phan‘roms,
The world is vain and cold,

There IS no “th, no peace, no love
G

But oply In Thy fold.






”@RIST OUR @OMFQPGEF\;

é-Phrouqh the fields the Saviour passes, over Galilee's white sfr‘cncl’
And the people crowd abouf ‘{lm for the {ouchm of His hand;
And - “[c heals them of their sickness, but ‘He wn” nof let ’rhem 90,

Th(\)’ are weak and famf and hu?ﬂr)/ and the evenxrrlg sun i1s low.

_{6 1S CG“”B —{6 IS CGHHJS Wl” qlver\you fOOd Cll"ld FCS'}

Sfciy with Me and | will blessr\you with the blessxgg that .is besf
St‘i}’ with Me and [ will tell _Yyou of anofher‘ bgghfer shore
Where _ye never shall ;Srow 'weofry, and Shc” never hunqer more .

Through the world “Hc still is passing, through our labour, care, and strife,
i Hic hands the Bread of Heaven, on His. llps the Word of Life;
Twas for us that He was wounded, fwas for us FHe catne iia die

‘hei it nothing, is it nothip\q’,ﬁ'\ye that -hcedleéﬂy pass G[zy?”

“He is conq H is ca”mq —'16 is knocki?\g at the GSCn‘e,

el e Hc qcmﬁ\y w]mspers, Hear Me ere it be too late ;
Thouqh _your sins be red as sccr[ef

fhouqh _your ftears be [xke the rain,
There is love cmd beace in “Heaven {

c:nd _ye shc” notf ask in vain!”
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