


" There'l]l Always Bo Christmas, ..

. Jagues

There'll alweys bs Christmas
sso@8 long as a lignt
Glowz in the window

Lo gulde folks at iigh,
As long as & stay

in the heaveng sbove,
Kmps mg towmg .,

thers®ll be Christmas end love.
Theretll always be Christmss. ..

28 long &3 a tree
Grows on & hikltopoc.

28 long as the nen
Breaks into foam

an @& whalte pebbled beach,
A3 long as there'sz livghter

and beautiful speach.

There®ll always be Clristmas,,.

as long as a strent
Gives back the sche
of homsward bound feet,
And children with miitens
- and warn winter clothsy -
Have bright ayes that sparide
and cheeks like a rose.

There'll always te Chrisbr #,..

with holly and enarr,
And chareh bells that ring
in the wsliey bsloir,
Shop windows Adghbed
and deorways ajas;
ind over the heusstops
the gdiznt of 2 shav,

The covernous lengih
of a stocking o 311,

4 wraath on the windo¥,,.
& Light cn 2 bill,

The somg of ths angels,..
and over again

Fhe beautiful asesaga...

'

Good will amonz mom.




Give me the faith of a7 irrncent child, that I may leok forward
with hope in my heart, to the dawn of happy tomorrows,

Reawaken the thought that my most cherdshed desires will be
reallzed, the things closedt to my hearte~ethat I may come to
an appreciation of the limitless joys and Bountiful rewards of
Patience, Charlty and Sacrifice,

Adovs 211, endow me with the t of courage, thet I may face
the perplexities of & trouble# world without flinching, imbued with
the child~like faith which envisions the beautiful and insphring
thisigs.of 1life,.. and restore the happy hourg dnd experiences so
many of us foollishly believe are lost forever.,

Give to me the faith in myeelf and faith in my fellow man,.., then,
the treasures and beauties of life that male man happy will spring
from an inexhaustible socurce, ‘

And at Christmas, when the hearts of the world swell in joyous
celobration, let me cast aside the protenee of sturdy men and live,
if only for a day, in the hope and joy I kmew 88 a child,




The Story Often Toldd..
But 5til) Forever New... Rose Cordain

"Mommiy, why is there a star
Upon our Christmas tree,

And why is it se big and brlght,
Fleasze tsll 3%t a1l to me.”

Each year a mother hears this question,
And then ghe must review

The story thal’s been often teld,

But still forever new,

"Long, leng ago in Palestine,

Upon & night serene,

A wondreus star flamed in the esst,
The btrightest ever seen.

And psople wondered as they looked,
If this might be a sign,

That God would work 2 miracle

To show His hend divine.

And there were shepherds on a hill,
Who watched thelr flocks that night,
When suddenly the whole sky glowed
With a hlinding, radiant light.

Yhe sheopherds were amazed and awed,
They shook with trmmbling fear,
Then slewly from the light they saw
An angel form appear,

Fear not? he said, 'I bring you news
Of peace to be restored,

For unto you this day is born,

A 8avior, Christ the Lord.'

The Joyful shaphevds 1aft their flocks,
And started 'fisowing

The shining star bhat would lead tham
Te see the newborn King.

And in another region were

Thewe Magi, old and wise,

They,too, locked on the gleaming star
But it brought them no surpriss.

This was the sign long prophesied;
The day was now at hand,

When a great new King would come
To bring peace to the land,

The Magi gathered precicus gifis
Of gold and spices sweet-—

2 tribute to the Savier Child,
And lay then at His feel,

They mownted camels and they wrapped
Yhelxr pobsz cbout them tight.
#he shophords teo, trudged slewly on
Thronghout the chilly night,

Bafore the wandersrs wen%t the star,
It stopped at Bethlehem,

And new they know the miracle
Wonld bs roveslsd to theg.

About the city streets they searched
For a palace high and grand,

That would be fitting for a King
Who was to rule ths land,

The star came down at last to rest,
Above a sgtable door,

The travolers saw ardimals,

And straw upen the floor,

Yhere is the King that is to be??
They asked in great surprigse<-

The donkeys and the cows and sheep,
Tarned or them wondering eyes.

A man named Joseph graeted thea;&

His face was worn and thin,

"We have been quartered here" he said,
' ¥o room was at the inn,

'And this is Hary, my dear wife,
S0 gentle pure and mild,

We've trovelled fer from Nazarseth,
Ponight was born the Child.®

He pointed to a menger crib,
And thsre upon the hay,
Surrounded by a radiance,
The Infant Josus lay.

The Magd and the shepherds mow
That here was Ciizist the Lorde
They knelt upon the gtable floor,
And mershipped and sdored.

And it is sald, the cattle knelt,
£he sheep and donkeys too,

That God was 1n the tiny Babe,
In their dumb way they knew.

And high above the stzble foof,
A hoat of angels sang,
'Glery to God in the highest !
AL night thely welces yang.,
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