'"Twas the Night Before Christmas

as seen on the
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“Twal the night before chriftmas, whe all through the houge
Not @ creature was Sfirring, not even @ mouge;
The StockingS were hung by the chimey with care,
v hope§ that St. Nicholas foon would be there;
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The children were negtled all wug in their beds,
While viSionS of Sugar-plum( danced in their heads;
And mamma i her erchief, and | i my cap,
q; Wad juﬁ Settled down for a long winter' nap,

e When out on the lawn there arofe fuch a clatter,
1 {prang from the bed fo (ee what waf the matter.
Away to the window | flew [ike a flagh,
Tore open the (hutter( and threw up the (ash.

The moon o the breaft of the new-fallen (now
Gave the lugtre of mid-day to object( below,
When, what to my wondering eye( Should appear,
But a miniature Sleigh, and eight finy reindeer,

With a [ittle old driver, fo lively and quick,
1 kvew v @ moment it must be St. Nick.
more rapid than eagleg hif courfer( they came,
And he whistled, and thouted, and called them by name;

“Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Vixen!
O, Comet! on Cupid! on, Donner and B|ftzen!
u,?,w To the top of the porch! o the top of the walll
Now dagh away! dash away! dagh away alll”
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AS dry Leaves that before the wild hurricane fly,
Wwhew they meet with an obftacle, mount to the fky,
So up to the houfe-top the courfer( they flew,
With the §Leigh full of toy(, and St. Nicholaf too. @

And thew, v @ twink[ing, | heard on the roof

The prancing and pawing of each [ittle hoof. £

A | drew v my hand, and wag turning around, @
Down the chimey St. Nicholag came with @ bound.

we was dregsed all in fur, from hif head to hif foot,
And hif clothef were all tarnithed with aghef and foot;
A bundle of toyf he had flung on hi back,
And he Looked [Te @ peddler just opening Wi pack,

His eyef — how they twinkled! Kif dimples how merryl
His cheeks were [Tke roges, hi nofe (ke a cherry!
WIS droll [ittle mouth wag drawn up [Tke a bow,

And the beard of hi§ chin wag a§ white af the fnow;

The §tump of a pipe he held ight fiv his teeth,
And the §moke Tt encircled hif head [Tke a wreath;
ue had a broad face and a [ittle round belly,
& That fhook, when he laughed Bl 2 bowlul o Telly.
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e He wa chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf,
And 1 [aughed when | §aw him, in §pite of myself;
A wink of hi§ eye and @ twift of hif head,
Soon gave me to know | had nothing to dread;
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He §poke not @ word, but wewt ¢traight to hif work,
And Filled all the ftockings; then turned with a jerk,
And Laying hiS finger afide of hif wofe,

And giving a nod, up the chimwey he rofe;

He §prang to hig flefgh, to hif team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew [Tke the down of a thistle.
But | heard him excldim, ere he drove out of (ight,
*
Happy chrigtmag o all,
¢t o all a good-Night!
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