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The silver moonbeams faintly shey

A flickeving light avouny,

The Keew wind blew, the silent snow
JFell on the ice=bouny grpmﬁi.

The hungry wolf Hav sought Hhis ven,

The [ouy His lonelp laiv;

The village watch=vog’s bark alowe

Lang on the frosty aiv,




Levony the heath, bevony the glew,

Deep in the silent wood,

JFrav from the haunts of busy men,
The Cotter’s ywelling stood.

Any now, the vaily task performey,
That home the Cotter sounht,

Any of His wife any little ones
aanith tewder love He thought.




His heart was light, for in Hhis hand
A gift fov them Ye bove,—

A wheaten loaf, the vich maw’s alms |

At Christmas to the poor.

« g little ones to=night,” he thought,

« T feant vight jopousiy;

FFor weary months theiv food Hath been
The bark from off the tree.””

* |n the northern part of Sweden, during the winter season, the
peasants are often reduced to eat cakes made of bark.




Any as Hig lonely wap He wouny

Acrross the moorlany wily,
Lieneath a spreaving pine He saw
@ little lonely child,

The tenver feet, all bruised and bave,
The limbs benumd’y with coly,

The tattered Jvess, any teavful eves,
@A tale of sorrow told.
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“Nap, weep not thus, thou little one;
See’st thou pon glimmerving light ?
¥t beams mp lonely dwelling from,
ddhere thou shalt vest to=night.
dith cavly vawn we celebrate

A blessey Saviour’s bvivth;
d® e Know that theve is jop in heab’n,

Theve shall be lobe on eavth.”
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“«THhis noown, but childven two were niine,
To=night X veckon three;

ap ov vegert me i mp weey

Xf ¥ abanvon thee.”

Thep veach the hut, the little ones
Avouny theiv father press,

Any strive who fivst shall touch His hany,
dd¥ho win the fivst cavess.
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The tender pavtner of his cave,

ddxith Kinvly beaming face,

The stranger guest enfolds within

A motherly embrace:

To Him theiv only scat they viely—

A vuvely fashioned chaiv—
Anw of their only loaf Hestow

An him an equal shave.




The board (s spreay, the father stanys
And breathes a simple praper,

That Gov would give then grateful heavts
FFov this theiv Christmas fave,

A lobing glance He casts around—

ThHe stranger is not thevre—

But [o! a white=robey Angel stanys

Besive the vacant chaiv. '
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« JFeav nwot,” saiv he; “¥ have fulfilley

™Y mission from above,

ol sends PHis messengers on cacth,
The heavts of men to probe,
™y face again pe map not see,

No more mp boice map heav,

¥t still o coery Ehristmas Eoe,

As now, X shall be Hheve,
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“ A5 once the wivow’s cruse of oil,
So PHeaven shall He pour stove,

Any ve, and these pour little ones,

Shall suffer want wo move.”

Dim grew the outlines of His form,

#his shintng vobes less bright,

Till, like a shapeless feecy cloud,

iHe hauisbeﬁ from theiv sight.
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Anvy coer, whenw on Ehristmas Eve

Theiv humble meal is spreay,

They choose the cup of sweetest milk,
The loaf of whitest breay,

Any, placing it with vevevent mien

Before a vacant chaiv,
Thep press each other’s hanvs, and sap,
«The Angel sitteth theve!”
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