Clang! clang! peal the bells;

New-Y ear life their welcome tells,
Wealth of sunny days to be.
Sing the joy-bells gleefully:
“Golden hours and days we gtve,
Hours and days in which to lve
In the ways of truth and right.”
So the bells ring forth with mght,
Heralding a future bright:

Clang! clang! peal the bells.

—@G. WEATHERLY.
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