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. - There’s A
- Song In
1 The Air

1)There’s a song in the air!
There’s a star in the sky!
There’s a mother’s deep prayer

And a baby’s low cry!
And the star rains its fire
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and many thanks to all our patrons and
your families for your support throughout -
the year. -
Pam, Petra, Lorraine, Mary-Ann and Laura.

CORRIE'S HAIR PLACE
t 21 Mill Street ACTON
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From The Staff ui' the Law Firm

| Barrister and Solicitor
GEORGETOWN

. 37 Main St. S.

55 Sinclair Avenue

877-0157

ave a Very, Very
Merry Christmas!

If Santa is as good to you as you've been to us,
you're in for 2 wonderful holiday season!
Thank you, friends.
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While the beautiful sing, 3)In the light of that star 4. We rejoice in the light,

For the manger of Bethlehem Lie the ages impearled, And we echo thesong -

Cradles a King! ~ And that song from a far That comes down thro’ the night
Eas swltlapt owi;er thtgl;vorld irt:m tht}a] heﬂ:{gy fhro?g

v earthis a flame, y: weshou e lovely

R et dthebeautiflsing, *  Evangel they bring

For the Virgin’s sweet boy In the homes of the nations =~ And we greet in His cradle

Is the Lord of the earth. That Jesus is King! Hur Savior and King!

Ay!'the star rains its fire

thle the beautiful sing,

For themanger of Bethlehem ~ SHCRy ~ Waml B8N

Cradles a King! A8888

John M. Neale, 1853
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Good Ki

ng Wenceslas

Piac Cantiones, 1582

From The Staff
And Management of. .

DISTINCTIVE GIFTS FOR
DISCRIMINATING TASTES

288 MAIN 5T. 5.

Here's wishing you the best
of holidays with friends and
loved ones all around you!

CRAFT SHOP

11 MAIN STREET SOUTH
ACTON

T Robins Hear

853-3949

On this most

Joyous occasion,

we would like to

extend our heartfelt

appreciation to all
_Our CUSIOMmErs.

Hope your season is

merry and bright.

GEORGETOWN, ONT.

GREEIINGI

(416) 873-1300

Fa,la,la,
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. Good King Wen - ces - las look'd out On  the Feast of Ste - phen,
2."Hith - er, page, and stand by me, If thou knowst it;  tell ~ ing,
3."Bring me flesh, and  bring me wine, Bring me pinc-logs hith - cr;
4. "Sire, the night 15 dark - er now, And the wind blows strong - er;
El. In his mas-ter's steps he  trod, Where the snow lay  dint - ed;
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When the snow lay round a - bout, Deecp and crisp, and ¢ - yen:
Yon - der peas- ant, who is  he? Where and what his  dwell- ing?”
Thou and | will see him dine, When we bear them thith - er.”
Fails my heart, I kuow not how, { can g0  no long - er.”
Heat was in the ver - y sod Which the saint had  pring - ed.
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Bright - ly' shone - the moon that night, Though the f(rost was cru - el,
"Sire, he lives a good league hence, Un - ‘der-neath the  moun-tain;
Page and moun-arch forth they went, Forth they wemt to - geth - er;
Mqu my loot-steps, my good page, Tread thou in them  bold -
There-lore, Chris-tian  meu, be  sure, Wealth or rank pos - sess - ing,
= - ~
e T E_F —2E S S i
'i'““ fr— ™~ v - * » s
| [
STEVEN c. FOSTER : E o G¥dim  Ffmin A D A E Fémin D o
e — 7 |
= ':- g — e | o - 48:'
373-4961 When  a puor man came in sight, Gath-ring  win - ter fu el
Right a - gamst the . for - est fence, By Saimt Ag - ney’ foun - tain.”
Through the rude windsy wild la - ment, And the bit - ter weath - er,
Thou shalt find the  win-ers rage, Freecze thy blood less  cold ly.”
Ye who now will  bless the pour, Shall your-selves find  bless ing.
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Déck the Hall

Deck the hall with boughs of holly,
Fa, la,la,la,la,la,la,
"Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa,la,la,la,la, la, la, la, ia,
Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa,la,la,la, la,
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol,
Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

a,la,la,la,

Sce the blazing Yule before us,
Fa,la,la,la,la,la, la, la, la,

Strike the harp and join the chorus,
Fa,la,la, la la,la, la®la, la.
Follow me in merry measure,
Fa,la,la,la, la, la,la, la, la,

While I tell of Yuletide treasure,
Fa,la,la, la,la, la, la, la, la.

Fast away the old year passes,
Fa,la,la,la,la,la,la,la,la,

Hail the new, elads and lasses
[Fa, la, la, la, la Ia, la, la, la.

Smg we joyous all 1ugelher
a,la,la,la,la, Ia
Heedless of the wind and weather,
Fa,la, la,la,la,la,la,la, la.
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