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Whole New Look.

A Better Place
To Shop.

We offer you....

v SERVICE
+ SELECTION
+ VALUE

v LOTS OF
FREE PARKING

ONCE IN ROYAL
DAVID'S CITY

Once In royal David’s city
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her baby
In a manger for His bed.

Mary was that mother mild,
Jasus Christ her little chlid.

He came down to earth from heaven,
Whois God and Lord of all,

And His shelter was a stable,

And His cradle was a stall.

With the poor, the maek and lowly
Lived on earih our Saviour holy.

And through all His wondrous chlidhood,
He would honor and obey,

Love and watch the lowly mother

In whase gentle arms He lay.

Christian children ali must be
Mild, obedlent, good as He.

For He is cur childhood’s pattern.
Day by day, like us He grew;

He was liltle, weak and helpless,
Tears and smilas like us He knaw,

And He feeleth for our sadness,
And He sharath in our gladness.

And our eyes at Jast shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love,

For that Child, so dear and gentle,
s our Lord in heaven above;

And He leads His children on
‘To the place whare He is gone.

Not in that poor [owly stable,

With the oxan standing by,

Woe shail see Him, but in heaven |
Sat at God's right hand on high.

When like stars His childran crownad
All in white shall wait around,

WINTER WONDERLAND

Slaigh-bells ring, are you [Iist-'nin

In the lane snow is glist-"nin,

A haautiful sight, Wa're happy tonight,
Walking In a winter wonderiandi

Gone away is the blue bird,

Here to siay Is a new bird,

He sings a love-song,

As we go a-long,

Walkin' In a wintur wonderiand!

in the meadow we can bulld a showman,
Than pratend that he Is Parson Brown,
He'll say “‘are you married”’

We'll say, "*No, man!

But you can do the job when you're in town .’
Later on, we'll conapire

As we dream by thellre

Tolace unairaid, the plans that we mada,
Walkin’ In 8 winter wonderiand.

'O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

(Key of A)
O Come, all ye falthiul,

. Joyful and trlumphant,

O Come ye, O Coma ya to Bathlehem;
Come and Bahold Him

Born, the King of Angels:

O come, et us udnm Him, Chrl:t the Lord.

God of God
Light of Light,

'Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb;,

Veary God,
Begotten, not created;
0 Coma, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Sing, cholrs of angels,

Sing, In exultation,

Sing, ail ya citizans of heaven above;
“*Glotry to God

in tha highest'';

O Comae, |t us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Yaa, Lord, wa grest Thee,

Born this happy morning;

Jesus, to Thee be glory given;

Word of the Father,

Now in flesh appearing

O Comae, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

HARK THE GLAD. SOUND

Hark the glad sound! The Saviour come
The Saviour promised long;

Let every heart prepare a throne
And svery voice a song,

He comes the broken heart o bind,
Tha blesading soul tocurs,

And with the treasures of his grace
‘Toenrich tha humble poor.

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Paace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim

And heaven’s sternal arches ring
With Thy beloved name.

AS WITH GLADNESS

(Key of A)
As with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star pehold;
As wilh?oy they halled its light,
Leading mmrd bsaming hrlght;

So, most gracluu: {.ord, may be
Evermore be led to Thee.

As with joyful steps they aped,
Saviour, to Thy lowly bed,

There to bend the knse before |
Thee, whom heaven and sarth adors;
50 may we with willing feet

Ever seek Thy mercy-seal.




