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BEF RE:: rlR I 

I Twas the ight bef . stmas
 
end all thru the h
 
ot a creature w s
 
not even a mouse.
 

The stock:ings ~re hung
 
by the chimmey with care
 

.:>il nt ni htl i h ... ~In hopes that st. Nicholas 
SheplErds uake at he s igh t lCon would be there 
Glories stream from heaven afar,The children 'ere stled all snug 
Heavenly o .... ts s i Alleluia.in their wee little beds, 
Christ t S~'riour i born -rape t.While vision of s ar pl d ced
 

in their wee little heads,
 
Silent night Holy ":'gJlt 1CJl1a in her I kerchief, and I In my cap, Son of God, love'sHad just settled wn for a long 
R diant beams f ac ,win er'.::. nap 
ith the d wn of rede ace,/he out on t he 1 awn 

Jesue, 10 d at thy 

li 
m t by he

birth - ep:: a tease s c cIa t r,
 
I sp fro my bed '
 

to 5 e what t matter .
 
A ay t the window I f'Le like a fl. ash, I
 

tore open t re shut ters t eVI 0 n t e
 
T en what to 1I\Y wen erin eyes
 

should appear, but a miniature
 
sleigh, an ei iny reindeer:
 

lith a little old driver,
 
so Iively anI Lck, that I knew
 
r ht aWa:t t t it t e • lick.
 

More rapid t hm e 1 hi c ursers t e
 
And whist.led rI1d s outed,
 

ar d c ailed them by name;
 
II 0 , Dasher Now, D er No, Prancerl
 

0,", Vixent n Con:etl On Cu i
 
On Donner and Blitzent
 

To t m top of porch,
 
hellto the top of the 8111
 

Das a J dash w~, dash aw~, ..
 
dash away all t
 

u U!J I.u I. l1U1.o c
 J-,t ley flew, wi full of 
to~s an S. ic olas, too. 

And then in a twinkling, I he ara on 
th roof all the clattering of 
each galloping hoof. 

All .b dled in fur, from is e ad to 
his foot: 

His at es ere all t ished with 
ashes a soot. 

I drew in my head ell . a turning around, 
t iOOn down t he chimney he c e Lt h a round L 
A b 11 of toys he had lung on his back 

and he looked l ike a little old peddler 
just op! ing his p k , 

He spoke not a ril, but tent straight 
to hi s ark 

He filled all t re stockin , 
t <en turned i th a jerk, 

d laying a finger aside of ~isnose 
d giVing nod ute chimne erose. 

He spr g to his s ' h, to his te~ 
ave a Ihistle 

An allay they all flew - like he do 
of a thistle . 

ut I he ard him claim - , re·t eave 
out of sight, 

" r r J C. istmas 0 I" to 
odnight . • 

D
 

, a,la,la la,la,l 1 La, 
Troll the ancient Yule-~ e aro J 

F ,1a,1.:1.11a La, a,l ,la,la. 


