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45 River Drive
Georgetown

. Amember of the
Halton Hills community
for over 26 years.

Beautifuliy
Boxed

HOCOLATES

You'llbe prowd 1o glve lhem —
Pleased lo recelve theml

Available at:

L\J vounaG's

SE  PHARMACLY LTD.

Colognes — Perfumaes

Famper all the ladies on
your list this Christmas

DOWNTOWN
GEORGETOWN
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*joy fotheworld

Sing your carols of this Christmas
season and fill the world with love
and happiness.

Complimenty of-

BARBER & HENLEY LTD.
ALL FORMS.OF INSURANCE  : Zcia
& TRAVEL SERVICE et

12 Maln St, S.
Downtown Georgetown
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ROLS

WHILE SHEPHERDS -
WATCHED

While shephards watched their Hocks by night,
All senled on tha ground,
The Angel of the Lord came down
And glory shone around.
“Fear not."”” sald ha (for mighty dread
Had esized their troubled minds);
"“Glad 1ldings ni:rnl joyt hrlnp :
Yo you and sllmankindg."

' "Tayou in David's town this day

Is bovn of David's line

A Saviour, who is Christ Lhe Lord:
And this shall be the aign; -

The heavenly Babe you thara shall find
Tohuman view displayed,

AH maznly wrapged in swalhing bands,
And In a manger laid."

Thus spoka the Seraph; and forthwith
Appearsd & ahining throng

Ot Angeis pralsing God who 1hus
Addrassed lhelr joyful nong:

**All glory be to God on high,
And ta the earth be pracse;

Good-wlll henceforth fram heaven to men
Bégin and naver coase.""

WHITE CHRISTMAS

I'm dreaming of a While Chrisimas
Justliike the onss | used to know

Where the ires-tops glisien

And children Hslen o hear

Slelgh bells in the snow

{'m dreaming of & White Chtistmas

With ev'ry Christmans card | write

“May your days be merry snd bright

And may all your Chrisimases be whils. '

AWAY IN A MANGER

Away In a manger,
Nocrib for & bed,
The liitls Lord Jasus
Lald down His sweet haad,
The slare In 1he bright shy
Looked down whare He lay,
Tha Httle Lord Jesus '
Asleap on the hay.

The caitle are lowing,

The Baby awzkey,
But little Loed Jasus

Nocrylng He makes.
liove Thae, Lord Jesus:

Look down from the sky
And stay hr my side

+ Unlil moening Is nigh.

Bo near me, Lord Jasus,

tagk Thee 1o stay
Close by me far aver,

And love ma, | pray.
Bless all the dear chiidren

In Thy lender care,
And fit us for heavan,

Tollve wilh Thoas there.
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MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire;

Jack Frogt nlpping at your nose.

Yulatide carole belng xung by a cholr

And folks draxsed up itke Eskimos,

Everybody knows a turkey and some misile-loe
Help to make the season bright

Tinr tots with thelr ayes all n-?‘lnw

Wil HnE it hard to alaep tonight.

They know that Sanla's on his way;

He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his slelgh
And av'ry mother's chlld Is gonna spy

To sea il relndeer ranlly know how 1o fly,

And o, 'm oftaring Ihis slmpie phrase

To kids from one to ninsty-two

Althp’ It's Geen sald many times, many ways
Marry Cheistmas loyou,

I SAW THREE SHIPS

| saw three ships come salllng In

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day:

i saw three ships come sailing In,

On Chrisimas Day, In the motning.

Pray, whither sallad those ships all thres,
On Chrisimas Day, on Christmas Day:
Pray, whither salled thoas ahips all throe,
On Chrlstmas Day, in the morning.

On they salled Info Bathishem,

"On Chrisimas Day, on Christmas Day;
Oh thay sallad into Balhlshem,
On Christmas Day, in the morning.
Than lel us ail rejolce agaln,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Dsy;
Than (st us sll rejoice again,
On Christmaa Dey, in the marniag.

IT CAME UPON THE
MIDNIGHT CLEAR
(Key of B Flal}

It came upon a midnigh! ctasr,
That glorlous song of otd,
From angasls bending near the esarih
. To 1oich their harps of gold:
"'Paace on the sarih, goodwlll to men
From heaven’s allgrscious King.""
The world in solemn stilinass lay,
To hear the angeis sing.

Sl 1hrnugh the clovern skles they come
With peaceiul wings unturted:
And stitl their heaven!y music floats
7 er all the wesry world;
Above iz sad and fowly plaing
thuy band on hovering wings,
And sver o'er itz Babal sounds
The Bleased angels sing.

But with the woes of sin and atrite
The world hes suffered long;
Daneath the sngel sirain have rollsd
Two thousand years of wrong;
And man, sl war with man, hears not
Yhe love sang which they bring;
O hush the noize, ye men of sirife,
: And hear the angels sing.

And ye, beneath llia’s crushing load
Whose lorms are bending low,
Who toils alorg tha climbing way
With painfu! steps and slow:
L.ook now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiltly ot lhe wing;
Q rest beaide the wesry road,
And heariha angals sing.

For lo! 1he days are hastening on,
Br proph#t bards laraloid,
wWhen with 1the svercircling years
- Comes round the Age of Gald,
When peace shall over all Lhe earih
its anclenl splendors fling,
And 1ha whole world glves back the a0ng,
Which now the angs!ls sing.




