olars were
gleaming

shepheras



ireaming
And the night was

Dark and chill




fingels' story rang
with glory




Shepherds heard
It on the hill
fih, that singing!
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Earthwara
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Christmas
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Hearken!



We can hear It
still!
3¢e the clearness




And the nearness



01 the biessed
Christmas star







Wise men riding



Througn the desert
dark and far






Lovely showing,
shining, growing.




Onward going,

gleaming, glowing
Leading still, our
Christmas star!







