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     Try to be like Jesus.




    The Bible tells of Jesus,




So gentle and so meek;




I'll try to be like Jesus




In ev'ry word I speak.




 




    For Jesus, too, was loving,




His words were always kind;




I'll try to be like Jesus




In thought and word and mind.




 




    I long to be like Jesus,




Who said "I am the Truth;"




Then I will give my heart to him,




Now, in my early youth.




—Lillian Payson.
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    THE BABY JESUS.




     




     




    The Little Lord Jesus.




    Away in a manger,




No crib for a bed,




The little Lord Jesus




Laid down his sweet head.




The stars in the sky




Looked down where he lay—




The little Lord Jesus




Asleep on the hay.




The cattle are lowing,




The poor baby wakes,




But little Lord Jesus




No crying he makes.




I love thee, Lord Jesus;




Look down from the sky,




And stay by my cradle




To watch Lullaby.




—Luther's Cradle Hymn




     


  




  

     
The Child Promised
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    THERE was once a time when there was no Christmas at all. There were no beautiful Christmas trees and happy songs and stockings filled with presents. No one shouted "Merry Christmas!" or "Christmas Gift!" No one told the sweet story of Jesus, because Jesus had not come into the world and so there was no Christmas. You see Christmas is Jesus' birthday, and before he came, of course people could not keep his birthday. You have heard of how wicked and unhappy the people were long ago. Although God loved them and tried to make them do right, they forgot about him and did so many naughty, disobedient things that they were very miserable. Then God sent a wonderful message to them. He told them that some day he would send them his own Son, who should be their King and teach them how to do right. He said that his Son would come as a little child to grow up among them to love and help them. God even told them what they should call this baby who was to be their King. God said that Christ would be like a beautiful light showing them where to go. It would be as though some people stumbling sorrowfully along a dark street should suddenly see a bright light shining ahead of them, making everything cheerful and pleasant. They would be joyful like people who gather in the harvest. Jesus makes his children happy, and he wants them to shine out and make others happy. These people who were so unhappy before Jesus came, were very glad to know that some day he would come. They talked about him and waited a long, long time before he came and brought Christmas light into the world.
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    THE BABE IN BETHLEHEM.




    




     


  




  

     
The Coming of Jesus





     




    LONG ago there lived a good man named Joseph, a carpenter of Nazareth, who built houses and made many useful things for people. He also loved to read God's Gift Book, and tried to obey its rules. One day the king of the land where Joseph lived ordered everyone to write his name in a book, and pay a tax, in his own city. So Joseph and Mary his wife got ready to take a long journey to their old home, Bethlehem. There were no cars for them to ride in, so they must either walk or ride a donkey. As the fashion was there, Mary wore a long, white veil which covered her beautiful face.
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