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To den of Good Ui

GooD will to every shepherd boy
Who leaves the flock he loves to tend
And trudges down the hill with joy,—
Good will to you my friend !
(3ood will to all who find the door

That shows them ab the journey’s end
Their hearts’ desire in stable poor,—

Good will to you my friend !
Good will to all who go away,

Returning to the flocks they tend,
And know whom they have seen to-day,—

Good will to youw my friend !
Good will to all who seek release

From strife, and find, as, on they wend,
A little child the Prince of Peace,—

Good will to you my friend !

VICTOR HONNIBALL, wishes

B thappy Christmass.
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