From Every Spire On Christmas Eve
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'g’ mel. 1) From ev- 'ry spireon Christ-mas Eve The Christ-mas bells ring clear- ly out
2)A thou-sand bless-ed mem-riesthrong, The stars are ho- ly signs to them,
3.) To whomthat sto-ry, old and sweet, Is buu a fa- ble a the best;
4) That they, a last, may see the Ilight Which shinesfromBeth-I'nem, and un- fold
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% Their mes sage of good- will and peace, With man-y'a cal and sl ver shout;
And from the eyes of ev- 'ry child Looks forththe Babe of Beth- le hem;
The  Christ-mas mu- sic mockstheir ears, And life hasnaught of joy and rest.
For Christ thetreas-ures  of their hearts, Rich - er than spi - cer - y or gold.
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For faith-ful hearts, the an- gels song Still  ech- oes in  the frost-y air,
But thereare oth- ers, not like these, Whose brows are sad, whose hopes are crossed,
Oh!  for an an-ge's voice to pierce The clouds of grief that o'er them rise,
Hope of the a- ges draw Thc‘Ju nea‘r, Till al theearth shall own Thy sway,
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by the a-ta lowtheybow, In ad- o-ra- tion and
to whom the sea- son

bringsno cheer, And lifeés mostgra- cious charm is lost:
The  mists of doubtand un- be- lief That vel theblue of  Christ-mas sKies,
ev-'ry heart It will, indeed, be Christ- mas Day.

in prayer.
And  when Thoureign'stin
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