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RANDPA told me all sbout the oldtime Christmases he had 4P
When he was but six or eight, and just & teenissweerie lnd;
Said they didn't have muclh candy, and net very many toys, L
But [ bet he 'had a good time ‘with t},. Lislaspicls seid bovs. [ 3
.(._hr'tEtma.s Eve he'd heng his stlm:](ing Ly the old-time chimney HI”":“"?
I_hen ]\e_ d scamper up the stairwad, il in bed and hide his foce, i .
For he knew Old Senta wouldn't bri s his reindeer o'er: the snow (] 38

If a little boy could see him“'weryb;__]j\ Bl i
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| HEN next morning how he'd hur down to sée the things he Im&*—-—!-—-“’
L i\ Things old Santa Claus |1.-..% browght him, just t6 make a wee boy glad!
: ﬁ But in those days _S""'t“ did 'y carry in hus shoulder prck
r: Nice tays like my little trin ot mins along a little track;
. “‘“\‘ Maybe there would be a lirt), sheep on wheels and painted white,
. il ‘.fi“: Maybe just a little tin bank Jyr would hold his pennies tight,
! AR o little pair of mittens, .d a arerd fruihia” too. :
= | Thatsiould keep him wam. . ol i) when the winds of yiinter blew.
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ND they'd have a ft}rmlj dinner (Il 13 ralatives sould miest. T

Uneles, aunts, and lots of cousins); wi th sich geod things there to 12 1

In the ofternoon were walnuts, hicker g e and apples red, 8

And the kids would Wrap Up Werm an dihida dawn hill an dandrns EEI’.‘d“r 7

And there was the old melodeon that gae slaved by Auntie Sue—- ;

Lirtle ;:e&ags wark&'j the beﬂows wh‘.-:!‘ was QM m&' !eakj toes

“Shall We Gather ot the River?" t 9 would sing, and “Happy Deg.”
@r_:';?- And they'd bow their heads in silenc 5 while m grandpe’s pa would pray. J
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HEN he'd get the children Tound him so that all of them could hear,

And he'd tell of Jesus' birth oy that we celshrate each year—

Tell the story of the Wise Men. and the Star that led them on,

How they feund Himin the ranger, God's own well-beloved Sonc

O, how grandpa’s eyes would sparkle a5 he told of long ago,

" When his h:!ir was Wfl}‘ goiden, 1hc'ug1'l it now is white a5 snow!

"j—-.f' }F’[‘-"“ l“-"‘! ﬁ“i"'}_“-’d-_':!"?'_" he told me how to make my Christmas best:

" " Let your_heart beghiled with love, and that will cttweigh all the rest.”y=y
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