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s0. We bestow gifts upon those who are dear to

us by ties of blood or friendship, we contribute to
the happiness of children and turn kindly thoughts upon
the unfortunate. Each year sces a greater tendencey to
assist these latter with something more substantial than
thoughts. In all parts of America, and we assume that
the same is true of other portions of the civilized world,
there is manifested an increasing desire to help.

Gl IRISTMAS is a day of cheer because we make it

Few communities, towns or cities lack organized efforts
for the carrying of real Christmas cheer to cvery desti-
tute family, every hungry wayfarer, and especially to
every child of poverty; that the latter, at least, may not
regard the day, its symbols and promises as things of
empty significance. This is in accordance with the teach-
ings of Him for whom the day was named, and evidences
the growth of spirituality in the world.

How little we know of how well off we are! How we
magnify the trivial things of life! How prone we are to
forget the securities and liberties of American citizen-
ship! How hard it is to realize that the elements of true
happiness lie within ourselves and not within what we
possess. But we are beginning to know, and the spirit of
Christmas 1s an important clement in our teaching.
Right sentiments soon crystallize into actions, The
phrase, “Merry Christmas,” upon all lips s an incentive
to make it merry, hence the season becomes a time to for-
get strife and gloom and to spread peace and joy.

Is the old-fashioned Christmas passing? 1f so, a better
one is taking its place. Modern arrangements may have
done away with the yule log, but we still have the holly
and the evergreen. They are but symbols. The tender
emotions in our hearts count for much more. We cun
blend our voices and attune our souls to full jubilec on
this festive occasion, which commemorates the most im-
portant announcement of all time, that of the religion of
peace and love. Merry Christmas!
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If Sandy Claws Was Pa
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I've often thought what fun ‘twould be
If Sandy Claws was pa.
He surely waoald be good to me,
If Sandy Claws was pu.
He'd let me see the million toys
He makes fer little glvls and boys;
AN’ every single winter's day
I'd keteh onto the retndeer sleigh,
An' he'd be good an® wouldn't mind,
But fes p'tend that he was blind,
An’ wouldn't never whip behind,
If Sandy Claws was pa.
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The refndeer'd take us “way up high,
I Sandy Claws was pa.
They'd trot vight through the aiv an’
sky,
I Sandy Claws was pa.
Au’ puowould tell me how the deer
Could o things so awful queer
Antwhy they stay up in the air
Without balloons to keep 'em there;
He'd tell me how they fly all night
Up past the stars go big an® hright,
Without a single wing in slght,
I Sandy Claws was pa.
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The pole explorers would he blue,
I Sandy Claws was pa.

We'd find the pole before they do,
[ Sandy Clnws was pa.

For we'd go there jes like a streak:

It wouldn't take us half a week

To mnke the trip, ner halt a day,

Ner half a night while on the way.

It's great ole thime thewm reindeer make

When their slin legs git wide awake

Not hall an hour it wonldn't take,
If Sandy Claws was pa,
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Fach night there'd be a Christmas tree,
If Sandy Claws was pa.

An' one each day hesides fer me,
If Sandy Claws was pa.

He'd tell nie how he elimbs right down

The red-hot chimneys in the town,

An’ how he ever, ever learnt

To never git his whiskers burnt.

But what's the use of thinkin' so?

These dreams is nice, but they don't go.

FFer pa ain’t sandy Claws, you know,
An' Sandy Claws ain’t pa.
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