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A Bell
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Had I the power
 To cast a bell that should from some grand tower,
 At the first Christmas hour,
 Out-ring,
 And fling
 A jubilant message wide,
 The forgèd metals should be thus allied;—
 No iron Pride,
 But soft Humility and rich-veined Hope
 Cleft from a sunny slope,
 And there should be
 White Charity,
 And silvery Love, that knows nor Doubt nor Fear,
 To make the peal more clear;
 And then, to firmly fix the fine alloy,
 There should be Joy!
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If you walk on Christmas eve,
 And the moon doth shine aright,
 You will see them weave,—
 Nimble gnome, and fay and sprite,—
 Devious dances in the lustrous lunar light.




Round and round the holly bole
 Will they dart and glide and spring;
 And a tripping troll
 Will they in a chorus sing;
 Threading now in broken, now in linkèd ring.




Berry bright, berry bright,
 Be the love about your hearth!
 Leafy green, leafy green,
 Be perennial your mirth!
 Sturdy as a holly bole be your footing of the earth!




These white spirits of old Yule,
 Happy you who hear their tune!
 Joy with you shall rule,
 Life for you shall be a boon
 Round the year through all the watches of the moon!
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In middle heaven a form behold;
 Fair-aureoled
 Her shapely brow with noon-bright gold;
 Soli Deo Gloria!




Upon a little cloud she stands,
 Within her hands
 A tympanum with scarlet bands;
 Soli Deo Gloria!




Thereon she playeth without fault,
 While up the vault
 Her voice makes silvery assault—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




Till, blended with her soaring notes,
 Adown there floats
 An echo from a myriad throats—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




An angel she of God’s own choir,
 Whose one desire
 Is higher yet to chant, and higher—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




And every year, upon the morn
 When Christ was born
 Within the manger-bed forlorn—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




’Tis hers to bid song’s raptures run
 From sun to sun,
 And list to earth’s low antiphon—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




Would that our praise might swell and rise
 Along the skies,
 And scale the gates of Paradise—
 Soli Deo Gloria!




Bearing, with more complete accord,
 Unto the Lord,—
 Forevermore our watch and ward,—
 Soli Deo Gloria!
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Nazareth town in Galilee!
 Set where the paths lead up from the sea
 That like the chords of a mighty lyre
 Dirges over the rocks of Tyre,
 Mourns where the piers of Sidon shone,
 And the battlements cinctured Ascalon.
 They have waned as the sunset wanes;
 Little more than a name remains;
 But more than a name we hold it,—we,—
 Nazareth town in Galilee!




Nazareth town in Galilee!
 Ah, what a golden harmony
 The dawn seems, flooding its bright white walls!
 And, when the violet twilight falls,
 What a vast processional of stars
 Pageants over its stilled bazaars!
 And when the full moon touches the height
 Of Tabor, a torch of brilliant light,
 Never was sight more fair to see;—
 Nazareth town in Galilee!




Nazareth town in Galilee!
 Strumming a desert melody,
 The Bedouin minstrel trolls in the street;
 At the Well of the Virgin the maidens meet;
 The cactus-hedges crimson to flower,
 And the olives silver hour by hour
 As through their branches the south wind steals;
 A clear bell peals, and a vulture wheels
 Over the crest where the wild crags be;—
 Nazareth town in Galilee!




Nazareth town in Galilee!
 At the sound of the words how memory
 Kindles as earth does under the spring,
 Till the dead days rise for our visioning;
 And out of them one compassionate face
 Beams with a more than mortal grace;
 Out of them one inspiring voice
 Cries in the ears of the world “rejoice!”
 And ever a beacon of hope shall be
 Nazareth town in Galilee!
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FIRST KING


Table of Contents






I am the monarch Melchior,
 Mighty alike in peace and war.







SECOND KING
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I am the sovereign Balthasar;
 A myriad fold my liegemen are.
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