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The gods of old have come and gone.
Faiths crumbled into dust, and died;
But He dies not, O Christmas Dawn,
Who gave the world its Christmastide!
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CHRISTMAS AS A TOKEN OF T
T R O GRoA

Tna Oua it Christmas
Customs of New Mexico
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Oh, He dies not, nar shall He die
When all our false gods are forgot.
If we remember, you and |,

The sweet and gentle life He soughtl
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