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OF ZION EDUCATIONAL INSTITUTIONS, GIVEN IN THE 

COLLEGE CHAPEL, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1919 

(C. B. W.) 
Another of the remarkable programs 

which have marked the milestones in the 
growth and development of Zion Educa- 
tional Institutions since their reorganization 
three and one-half years ago, was rendered 
in Zion College Chapel on Friday afternoon, 
December 19, at the close of the first period 
of the present school year, 1919-1920. 

The theme depicted the manner in which 
Christmas is celebrated by the various na- 

tions of the earth, and then brought out the 
real meaning of Christmas, as taught and 
discussed in Zion from the platform and 
around the family hearthstones. 

It was shown that in Zion we not only 
celebrate the birth of our Savior, Who was 

crucified and buried, rose again and ascend- 
ed from the Mount of Olives after an earth- 
ly ministry of three years, but that we are 

eagerly looking forward to His Second 
Coming. 

And while they looked stcdfastly toward 
heaven as He went lip, behold, two men stood 
by them in white apparel; 

Which also said, Ye men of Galilee, why 
stand ye gazing up into heaven? this same 

Jesus, which is taken up from you into 
heaven, shall so come in like manner as ye 

• have seen him go into heaven.—Acts T.10,11. 

Signs are multiplying on every hand show- 
ing that Christ’s Second Coming is near, 
even at the very door, and it is this mes- 

sage which Zion is sending forth today to 
the nations of the earth through the medium 
of her ministry and the printed page. 

All programs rendered by Zion Schools 
are intended vividly to convey some great 
spiritual lesson, and in this respect they are 

vastly different from those witnessed in 
other schools over the land. 

The platform on Friday afternoon was 

simply but beautifully bedecked with ever- 

greens, festoonings, Christmas stars and 
other decorations. A fireplace with a cheer- 
ful red glow stood at the rear of the plat- 
form, in which were real logs, and on the 
mantel were Christmas candles. 

Promptly at two o’clock, the pupils, head- 
ed by the Kindergartners, came filing in 
and occupied the section of seats on either 
side of the platform. 

Vice President Darms then came upon the 
platform and read from God’s Inspired 
Word, Luke the Second Chapter, Verses 
Eight to Fourteen, after which he offered 
the Invocation. 

The First Christmas 
The exercise was opened by the Senior 

Preparatory Chorus singing, “Joy to the 
World.” 

Conveying an idea of the first Christmas, 
a little Kindergarten chap of five stepped to 
the front of the platform, and speaking de- 
liberately, in a voice which could be heard 
distinctly throughout the auditorium, while 
he turned this way and that to face every 
part of the audience, with the composure 
of an experienced speaker, recited the fol- 
lowing passages in a quaint childish way 
which was irresistible: 

And there were in the same country shep- 
herds abiding in the field, keeping watch over 

their flock by night. 
And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon 

them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them: and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not: 

for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you: Ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling cloth- 
es, lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a 

multitude of the heavenly host praising God, 
and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men.—Luke 2:8-14. 

Three shepherds, bearing staves and ap- 
propriately costumed to represent the shep- 
herds of Judea, came upon the platform. 
Two sat on the ground in the attitude of 
slumber, while one stood keeping watch, 
as a lad behind a curtain in the rear sang 
in a clear, well modulated voice the carol 
beginning with the stanza: 

“While shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around.” 

Fifteen kindergarten children then came 

forward, with bright stars in their hands, 
and sang: 

“Just as the stars were shining 
On the first Christmas night, 

So we are shining, shining. 
Shedding our golden light.” 

CHORUS: 
"Shining, shining, shining, 

Just like the stars above, 
Making the world around us 

Happy with light and love.” 

Russia 
As descriptive of the manner in which 

Christmas is celebrated in Russia, a young 
girl, attired in the plain costume of a 

peasant, came forward and recited in a very 
clear, expressive voice the following: 

“I will tell you how we celebrate Christ- 
mas in Russia. Your customs seem strange 
to us. Probably ours will seem equally 
strange to you. 

“In Russia, we make merry for three 
days. We have a big supper on the twenty- 
fourth, but eat no meat. Everyone carries 
straw to the house where they share the 
supper. The straw is placed on the table, 
and the cloth is laid on this. 

“On the evening of the twenty-fourth, 
the boys dress up in the skins of animals, 
carry a large star and go to different houses, 
singing songs at the door. If the people are 

kind, they invite them in and pass cakes 
around to all. 

“The star which the boys carry is con- 

structed so that money can be dropped into 
it. If the people are inclined, they drop in 
some pennies for the children. A merry 
time is had by all. 

“On Christmas Day we have a big din- 
ner and a Christmas tree. Presents are ex- 

changed. On the twenty-sixth, the boys 
and girls again go to the different houses, 
singing Christmas songs. Thus we end the 
Christmas feasting and merry-making in 
Russia.” 

A ext, a Russian peasant family was seen 

sitting in the quietness of their home on 

Christmas Eve. Suddenly, a weird, wail- 
ing sound was hear, as of a little child in 
distress. Again the mournful wail was 
heard. A little girl in the group looked at 
her father and asked: “What is that noise? 
Is it the wind?” 

“No,” he replied, “that is Baboushka.” 
“Who is Baboushka?” she asked. 
He then related to her the Russian folk 

story which says that when the Wise Men 
from the East were in search of the Christ 
Child they asked a woman called Baboushka 
to direct them to Bethlehem. Not caring 
to give them the information, she made an 

evasive reply. When she awoke the next 
morning, she was sorry, and the wailing 
voice of a babe seemed to be calling her. 
She started in search but never was able 
to find the child. So, when you hear the 
wind wailing on Christmas Eve, you may be 
sure it is Baboushka hunting for the child 
after all these years. She cannot find the 
baby but tries to console herself by leaving 
presents on the doorstep for poor children 
everywhere. 

Thus runs the Russian myth correspond- 
ing to our imaginary Santa Claus. 

As the story was concluded, a group of 
Christmas singers entered, the boys in heavy 
furs and overcoats, and the girls warmly but 
simply clad. After a rousing Russian 
hymn, the family showed its appreciation 
and hospitality by passing cakes to the 
singers. 

Holland 

Representing Christmas Eve in The 
Netherlands, a mother was seen in the quiet 
home circle, surrounded by her five chil- 
dren, all wearing the quaint Dutch 'cos- 
tumes, with wooden shoes. The little girls 
were in white caps, white aprons, etc. 

One of the little girls spoke the follow- 
ing while it was appropriately acted out by 
the others, presenting a lively scene: 

“Yes, ’tis the merriest of all our holi- 
days. We call it St. Nicholas Day. St. 
Nicholas cames to our homes on Christ- 
mas Eve. Mother spreads a large sheet on 

the floor. We children stand around it with 
little baskets in our hands, waiting for the 
Saint. When we think it is time for him to 
come, we sing him a welcome song. Soon 
he knocks. He comes in, dressed in a red 
robe with gold trimmings and fur. Jan, 

[ his little servant, comes with him. 
“St. Nicholas tells us whether we have 

been good through the year. He knows 
if we’ve been naughty, too, and sometimes 
brings a birch rod. If he is pleased with us 
he says he’ll bring us presents that very 
night. Then he throws a shower of cakes 
on the sheet and away he goes! We scramble 
to see who will get their baskets full first. 
After that, we fill our wooden shoes with 
hay and put them by the fireplace for the 
good saint’s white horse when he comes with 
presents that night. In the morning we 
find them full of presents. Now don’t you 
think we have a nice kind of Christmas in 
Holland?” 

Norway and Sweden 

Two fair-haired boys, twin brothers, re- 

presenting Norway and Sweeden, entered, 
one costumed in the Swedish flag and the 
other in the Norwegian flag. With them 
was a smiling little girl, dressed in the na- 

tional costume. One of the boys recited: 
“I come to tell you how we keep Christ- 

mas. We call it Yule-Peace in Norway. 
While we boys are getting the tree on the 
day before Christmas, sister Gretel helps 
mother cook for the company expected the 
following day. 

“We children go out and give the animals 
a feast. In Norway, the dogs and cows, 
and especially the birds, have the best din- 
ners we can give them. I climb a pole and 
put a sheaf of wheat on the very top for 
the birds’ dinner. I brought this along to 

sl^ow you how it is done. 
“Early Christmas morning, at three 

o’clock, we go in sleighs to church. With 
^these bells we can be heard many miles. 
They were made in Norway. Instead of 
saying, ‘Merry Christmas,’ the one who 
wakes first sings a hymn. We all have 
a sumptuous dinner from a big table in 
the center of the kitchen. In the evening, 
the presents are given out. 

“See, here comes our Christmas tree!” 
To the surprise of everybody, a small 

Christmas tree, all decorated and bespangled, 
walked onto the platform. Through an 

opening near the top could be seen the face 
of Gretchen, who said: 

“I wish to do my little share 
Toward making lives more sweet and fair. 
We Christmas trees, you know, 
Have kept the spirit of the long ago. 
Our candles burn as bright in lowly cot 
As in the palace of the rich. Why not, 
Since for the rich and poor the Christ Child 

came, 
Before His eyes all people are the same.” 

“Here come my mittens!” exclaimed one 
of the boys. 

Much to the amusement of the audience, 
two little First Graders, enveloped in huge 
red mittens, their smiling faces showing 
over the top and their feet sticking out be- 
low, waddled onto the platform and stood 
on either side of the Christma-s tree, which 
then exclaimed: 

“As dear, loving Crandma rocked forward and 
back, 

Her bright knitting needles went clickety- 
clack, 

And often her fingers grew heavy and weary, 
But then she would say, with a voice that was 

cheery, 
As she patted their warm sides, 
‘How happy dear Olaf will be 
When he finds these warm mittens so red, 
Hanging right up and as gay as can be, 
On the uppermost branch of the bright 

Christmas tree!” 

One of the Scandinavian twins remarked: 
“Yesterday in the mail we received three 
jointed dolls from our relatives in America 
— one for each of my sisters. How happy 
they will be!” 

At that moment, three little girls with 
long, smooth curls and fluffy, white dresses, 
representing the dolls well know by all lit- 

tie American girls, came walking in stiffly 
and mechanically, as if they had artificial 
joints. 

The boy continued: 

“I wish I could say the things my heart feels 
as the Christmas days draw near. 

I hope that every Christmas gift 
Will do its part some burden to lift; 
For in some small and humble way 
You are each a symbol of that blessed day 
When the first Christmas Gift came to earth, 
There in the manger, at the Christ Child’s 

birth. 
So let no bitter thought 
Mar the image that His Grace hath wrought; 
Into the home you enter you must bring 
Some message of the great, true Christmas 

King.” 

After a pretty drill to the music of the 
piano, all left the platform. 

Mexico 
A young girl in Mexican garb came 

forward, and by way of explanation, said: 
* Let me tell you about the good time we 

have on Christmas in Mexico. Our Christ- 
mas begins December Seventeenth and lasts 
until New Year’s Eve. One of our amuse- 
ments is called ‘The Inn.’ The father, mo- 

ther, children and servants form a proces- 
sion and march along the corridors, carrying 
lighted candles. We knock as we march 
past the doors. Every night we have these 
processions until Christmas.” 

A procession of children, with lighted 
candles, came in, illustrating the custom. 
The boys were picturesquely attired in 
sashes and imitation sombreros, while the 
girls wore shawls, with lace scarfs on their 
heads. As the procession disappeared be- 
hind the curtain, the girl continued: 

“On Christmas night we go to the patio, 
or public square, and have some fun by 
breaking the pinate — a bag which father 
hangs on a cord that he has stretched 
across the patio. The youngest is blind- 
folded and father gives her a stick to hit 
the pinate. If she cannot break it, her 
older brother tries, then the next older 
brother, which is still more fun. When at 
last the pinate is broken, all the good things 
fall out. There are fruits, nuts, candies 
and toys, which we all scramble to get.” 

Illustrating this, a red paper bag filled 
with fruit, nuts, candy and toys, was sus- 

pended over the platform. The children 
came in, took their turns in the order de- 
scribed and tried to break it open. After 
receiving a thorough beating, it suddenly 
burst, and as the good things poured out 
the little folks joined in a merry scramble, 
some of them almost standing on their heads 
in their eagerness to secure a trophy. They 
then marched out, contentedly munching the 
candy and fruit which they had secured. 

Representing the custom of selling poin- 
settias on the streets of Mexico on Christ- 
mas morning, a small boy, carrying a bench, 
came in, accompanied by a little girl with a 

huge basket of poinsettias. They found 
numerous customers, and soon the entire 
stock disappeared. 

France 
Father, mother and six children, all at- 

tired in typical French garb, represented a 

home in France on Christmas Eve. The 
mother related the familiar story of Pic- 
cola, a little French girl whose mother was 
ill and very poor. It is the custom in 
France, on Christmas Eve, for the children 
to set their shoes around the fireplace, hop- 
ing that St. Nicholas will fill them with 
good things. 

Little Piccola wanted to set her shoe 
on the hearth but her mother was afraid 
she would be disappointed. The child 
persisted. Imagine her delight on Christ- 
mas morning to find a swallow which had 
fallen down the chimney and taken shelter 
in her shoe. She cared for it and it be- 
came her pet and friend. 

As the story ended, the hour was grow- 
ing late, so the children set their shoes 
around the fireplace and retired. While 
they slept, St. Nicholas (corresponding to 
Santa Claus) came and filled their shoes 
with toys. 

Upon awaking, they rubbed sleepy eyes, 
and then, suddenly remembering that it was 

Christmas morning, made a bound for their 
shoes. Joyfully picking up their presents, 
they formed a noisy procession around the 
platform, beating drums, blowing whistles, 
tooting horns and calling happily to each 
other. 

On Christmas Day, St. Nicholas visited 
the houses where there were children and 
distributed candy and nuts to those who 
had been good. He was accompanied by 
his attendant, Rupprecht, who carried a 

bundle of switches on his back and punished 
those who had been bad. One lad, when he 
saw Rupprecht coming scampered away for 
dear life, for he knew he would catch it; 
but another remained and took his punish- 
ment which was very light. 

In France, the people do not want their 
friends to know who has sent their gifts. 
To illustrate this, a lad ran in front of the 
audience and threw packages on the plat- 
form among the children as if tossing them 
in at the open windows, and then scampered 
away. 

Canada 

An aged couple sat on the platform, the 
lady knitting; the man reading. Suddenly, 
happy youthful voices were heard outside, 
singing “Men of the North.” The door 
burst open and a crowd of jolly, healthy 
rosy-cheeked youngsters entered, the girls 
with skates over their shoulders and the 
boys with toboggans, sleds, skis and hockey 
sticks in their hands. All joined merrily in 
singing, “Canada.” As it ended, the boys 
and girls shouted in unison, “Merry 
Christmas, Aunt Mary! Merry Christmas, 
Uncle John!” While the young people 
gathered around the couple, a girl slipped in 
with a basket of gifts and placed it behind 
the piano without their/ knowledge. 

The old gentleman laid down his spec- 
tacles and exclaimed with beaming face, 
“Well, well! Merry Christmas, everybody! 
I’m glad to see you all.” 

Aunt Mary exclaimed, “Isn’t this a fine 
surprise, father? Do take off your wraps, 
children, and tell us what Santa Claus gave 
you.” 

A lad replied, “Oh, we brought our pre- 
sents along with us. We have been out 

having a lot of fun.” 
Another lad said, “Here is somebody 

else we brought with us,” and pushed for- 
ward a full-costumed Indian. “You just 

• 

ought to hear Red Eagle tell what the In- 
dians do on Christmas Eve, Uncle John.” 

l A girl exclaimed, “Please tell us about 
it. Red Eagle, because the rest of us keep 
Christmas just as they do in the United 
States.” 

The Indian then said, in perfectly good 
English, “Why, on Christmas Eve, we In- 
dians go out into the snow-covered forests 
and quietly watch to see the wild deer 
kneel. Why shouldn’t they? Did not the 
animals in the stable worship the Christ 
Child first?” 

Uncle John replied, “Yes, Red Eagle.” 
Aunt Mary turned to a lad near her and 

asked, “And how’s my boy?” 
“Whoopee! Aunt Mary, you just ought 

to have seen me take a tumble when I hit 
a big bump on the hill,” he replied. 

Several exclaimed, “Uhuh! and what 
about Lawrence ?” 

“Me,” said Lawrence, “I was helping 
somebodv up off the ice and fell down 
too.” 

Uncle John exclaimed, “Now, let us have 
a good old Canadian song before you go.” 
All then joined heartily in singing, “The 
Maple Leaf.” 

As the girls put on their wraps, one 

of them called out, “Oh, Aunt Mary! Look 
behind the piano.” 

All shouted “Merry Christmas,” and 
scampered joyfully away. 

Eskimo Land 
A chorus of eleven children, costumed in 

heavy furs as Eskimos, entered. The igloo, 
representing their snow house, was carried 
onto the platform. 

An Eskimo lad exclaimed: 
“We don’t keep Christmas as you do but 

we enjoy our things just as much as you 
do yours.” 

Two little girls, in white, fury hoods and 
cloaks, came forward on the platform, hand 
in hand, and bowed to the audience. A boy, 
carrying skis, put them on and walked 
across the platform. 

A little girl, holding up two tallow can- 

dles, sang: 
“This is the food of the Eskimo, 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo, 
A broth of eels 
Or fat of seals; 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo!” 

Two boys played a game which our boys 
would call “shinny.” 

A small boy, proudly holding a bright, 
new sled, sang: 

“This is the sledge of the Eskimo, 
’Tis drawn by dogs, and fast they go; 
’Neath wintry skies, like steam he flies! 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo!” 

A little girl, her doll wrapped in fur and 
hanging on her back, represented the 
Eskimo mother carrying her babe. 

A boy stepped forward and sang: 
“This is the hut of the Eskimo, 
’Tis built of blocks of ice and snow, 
Or rocks and stones 
Or walrus bones; 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo!” 

A wee Eskimo girl came sedately in, 
dropped on hands and knees in front of 
the snow hut and crawled inside, showing 
the way the Eskimo enters his house. 

All the Eskimo children then sang: 
“This is the life of the Eskimo, 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo, 
Amid the cold, 
So gay and bold, 
The Eskimo, the Eskimo!” 

CHORUS: 

“By the North Pole dwells, we know, 
Chilly little Eskimo. 
In the fields of ice alone, 
Stands his house of snow or stone; 
Sheet of ice for window pane; 

Would not you and I complain? 
As the children retired from the platform, 

a lad remembered that they had left the little 
Eskimo girl in the snow hut, perhaps tak- 
ing a nap. ITe ran back, and dropping on 

all fours, called her. She came out bright 
and smiling and they marched happily away 
together. 

England 
A typical English home was seen on the 

platform. 
A lad stepped to the front and gave this 

description of English customs: 
“They mow have Christmas trees in Eng- 

land, but that custom did not originate 
there. Bringing in the Yule log is an old 
English custom that dates from the time 
the people of England became Christians. 
Before that, they built bonfires in honor of 
their heathen god, Thor. Now they bring 
in the Yule log- early Christmas Eve, and 
as it burns in the great fireplace they play 
games and have a happy time. 

“In England, bands of singers go about 
singing carols, much as they do in our own 

country. Sometimes groups of merry peo- 
ple sing at the homes of their friends ; some- 

times bands of singers go about who ex- 

pect to be given small coins and cakes in 
return for their music.” 

As he concluded, a band of carol singers 
were heard outside the auditorium. The 
window of the house opened, and a boy 
peered down the street. After listening a 

moment, he excitedly informed the others in 
the home that he heard carolers around the 
corner. All members of the family came 

to the window and expectantly awaited the 
appearance of the singers. 

As the carolers came trooping in, one of 
them carrying a large lantern which cast a 

cheerful red glow, they formed in a group 
before the window and burst into the beauti- 
ful carol, “The New Born King.” 

The members of the family expressed 
hearty appreciation of the music and a plate 
of small cakes was passed around among 
the carol singers, after which they moved 
on to serenade another home. 

Belgium 
A young girl in the Belgian costume — 

neat white cap, black bodice, small, white 

| apron and full skirt — came upon the plat- 
i form and said, by way of introduction: 
! “There is not very much left of Belgium, 
j But now that the war is over we shall see 

Christmas as we did before. 
“There is one Christmas custom kept 

in Belgium that is not observed anywhere 
else that I know of. It is this: Boys go to 

the Belgium homes on Christmas morning 
to distribute gifts, and it is thought that if 
a boy is the first to enter the home good 

fortune will come to that family all the 
year round. 

“On January sixth, we keep Three Kings’ 
Day. 

“Three of our Preparatory boys are here 
to represent the meeting of the Wise Men 
and to sing for us.” 

First, one of the Wise Men of the East 
entered, dressed in a richly colored, oriental 
robe of the time. Scanning the sky, he 
exclaimed: 

“Once more the day light fades, and this 
is the night which will bring the star to 

guide us on. It was the Hebrew, Daniel, 
the mighty searcher of dreams, a prophet 
of sure things and a reader of the thoughts 
of the Eternal, who wrote, ‘Know, there- 
fore, and understand that from the going 
forth of the commandment to restore Jeru- 
salem, unto the anointed One, the Prince, 
the time shall be seven and three score and 
two weeks.’ 

“My two companions and I have searched 
the ancient tablets of Chaldea and computed 
.the time. It falls in this year. We have 
studied the sky, and in the Spring of the 
year we saw two planets draw near to- 

gether. 
We saw also a new star there, which 

shone for one night and then vanished. 
Now, again, the two planets are meeting. 
This night is their conjunction.” 

Shading his eyes, he peered toward the 
East. His two companions, the other Wise 
Men, entered, also dressed in richly col- 
ored, flowing robes. 

Second Wise Man : “Peace be with thee, 
O servant of the true God!” 

First Wise Man: “And to thee, O 
brothers of the true faith!—to thee peace 
and welcome!” 

Third Wise Man: “Peace to you, O my 
brother!” • 

First Wise Man (to Third) : “Thou, too, 
hast seen His star in the east!” 

Third Wise Man: “Yes, and have come 

to worship Him.” 
First Wise Man: “What knowest thou 

of the One we seek? In that distant land, 
what knowledge gainedst thou to guide us 

on?” 
Third Wise Man: “Hath it not been 

foretold by the prophet, Micah, that though 
Bethlehem be small among the thousands of 
ludah, from there shall He come forth that 
is to be ruler of Israel?” 

Second Wise Man: “Yes,—‘A light to 

the Gentiles and a salvation unto the ends 
of the earth.” 

First Wise Man: “His name shall be 
Immanuel—‘God with us/ ” 

Third Wise Man: “And He shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty 
God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince 
of Peace.” 

Second Wise Man: “He cometh to 

preach good tidings to the meek, and to bind 

up the broken-hearted.” 
Third Wise Man: “Is it not He of 

whom Isaiah prophesied, He shall bear our 

sins and heal our sicknesses?” 
First Wise Man: “Moreover, He is to 

preach repentance unto the remission of 
sins.” 

Second Wise Man: “And oh, the 

mighty miracles that will be wrought; for 
Isaiah said that the eyes of the blind shall 
be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be 

unstopped; then shall the lame man leap as 

an hart and the tongue of the dumb sing!” 
Suddenly, the three Wise Men looked joy- 

fully toward the East and exclaimed: 
“The Star! The Star! It is the sign! 

The Promised One is coming. Our eyes 
shall behold Him!” 

Immediately following, the trio sang 
these beautiful words: 

We three kings of Orient are; 
Bearing gifts, we traverse afar 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
Following yonder star. 

REFRAIN: 

O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 

Born a King-on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold I bring to crown Him again, 
King for ever, ceasing never, 
Over us all to reign. 
Frankincense to offer have I; 
Incense owns a Deity nigh; 
Prayer and praising, all men raising, 
Worship Him God on high. 

The singing of these three lads is especial- 
ly to be commended, the parts blending 
beautifully. The harmony, together with 
the words, formed one of the most inspiring 
parts of the exercise. 

United States 

The United States was represented by ten 
little boys and girls of the First Grade. To 
the sound of bright, lively music played by 
a pianist behind the curtain, they came 

scampering onto the platform, dressed in 
little white night clothes, ready for bed, 
for it was “the night before Christmas.” 

For a few minutes they were deeply en- 

grossed in the momentous occupation of 
hanging up their stockings around the 
pretty, bright fireplace. Then the music 
changed to a soft, dreamy air, and they 
began to yawn and rub their eyes, and 
gradually they sank into slumber on the plat- 
form. While they slept, a chorus of Eighth 
Grade girls, behind the curtain, sang the 
“Slumber Song.” 

“Slumber, slumber, children fair, 
You we watch with tender care; 
Slumber safely, children dear. 
Dream of Santa’s Christmas cheer. 

“Slumber, slumber, children fair, 
Christmas music fills the air; 
Lullaby and lullaby, 
Softly close each sleepy eye. 

“O, across the bridge of dreams, 
Under moonlight’s silver beams, 
Let us wander hand in hand 
To gay Santa’s merry land.” 

During this song, the mother, represented 
by a Preparatory girl, dressed in motherly 
fashion, quietly came in with a big basket 
heaped with filled stockings. These she ex- 

changed for the empty ones at the fireplace, 
and disappeared. Then, in a bright, alert 
manner, the chorus sang: 

“Open wide your dreamland eyes 
See gay Santa’s glad surprise! 
Christmas bells are ringing clear, 
Christmas gifts for each are here!” 

The children sleepily opened their eyes, 
began to stir, and, as the song ended, sprang 
up, ran to the fireplace and found their 
treasures. They then came to the front of 
the platform and formed in line, while ten 
more children of the First Grade, who were 
not costumed, marched behind them, thus 
forming a little chorus. With their stock- 
ings held high, they all sang: 
“Oh December is the loveliest time in all the 

year! 
Although it’s cold and icy, still the children 

do not fear, 
For they know that when December comes, 

then Christmas time draws near! 

CHORUS: 
“We are happy little children, 
We are happy little children, 

j We are happy little children 
1 When Christmas time draws near.” 

Zion 
The portion of the exercise typifying 

Zion was opened by the Senior Preparatory 
Chorus rendering the beautiful and inspir- 
ing carol, “Ring Out the Bells for Christ- 
mas,” opening with the following stanza: 

“Ring out the bells for Christmas, 
Oh, happy, happy day! 

In winter wild, the holy Child 
Within the cradle lay. 

Oh, wonderful! the Savior 
Is in a manger lone; 

His palace is a stable, 
And Mary’s-arm His throne. 

REFRAIN: 
“Ring out the bells for Christmas, 

Oh, happy, happy day! 
Ring out the bells for Christmas, 

Oh, happy, happy day!” 
The rendition of this magnificent selec- 

tion, which is of a high order and especially 
difficult, deserves particular mention. The 
blending of the various parts with the or- 

chestral effects was beautiful beyond de- 
scription ; it seemed like a foretaste of 
heaven. 

Bringing out the true meaning of Christ- 
mas as taught and understood in Zion, a 

peaceful family circle was seen — father, 
mother, three daughters and a son. 

It was the evening of Christmas Day. 
The mother and two older daughters, as 

they sat by the lamp light, were busily en- 

gaged with some light sewing. The little 
girl and boy were happy with their Christ- 
mas gifts. The father, who had been read- 
ing Leaves of Healing, laid the paper aside, 
and, taking a Bible from the table, said: 

“Come, children, it is time for worship, 
Little folks must be off to bed. Tomorrow 
you can play with your pretty things again. 
Has it been a happy day?” 

Reginald: “Yes, indeed, Father. The 
family to whom we took the basketful of 
goodies, the toys and clothing, were so 

thankful. I do wish we could have had 
them all here for Christmas dinner.” 

Mother: “Yes, that would have been nice, 
but with all the guests we had I don’t see 

how we could have had any more.” 
Little Dorothy, snuggling close to her 

mother, looked up and said: “Christmas is 
the nicest day in all the year.” 

Mother: “Why do vou like it best, darl- 
ing?” 

Dorothy: “Oh, because it is Jesus’ birth- 
dav and we get presents. I love my new 

dolly.” 
Father: “Yes, and just as Father and 

Mother love you and are happy to give you 
gifts, so our Heavenly Father showed His 
love for us by giving the most precious Gift 
ever bestowed. Reginald, can you repeat 
the verse that tells us that?” 

Reginald: “Yes, sir. ‘For God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting 
life.’ 

Father: “May God help us all at this 
Christmas time to appreciate more than ever 

before His love for us. How fitting it is 
that our thoughts go back to the Christ 
Child in the manger at Bethlehem and to 
the beautiful story of the coming of the 
Wise Men and of the announcement to the 
shepherds. Can you tell me where to find 
these stories, Jessie?” 

Jessie: “It tells about the shepherds in 
the Second Chapter of Luke” — 

And there were in the same country shep- 
herds abiding in the field, keeping watch over 

their flock by night. 
And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon 

them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them: and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not: 

for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the city 
of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you: Ye shall 
find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a 

multitude of the heavenly host praising God, 
and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men. 

Reginald: “It tells about the Wise Men 
who followed the star to Bethlehem, in 
the Second Chapter of Matthew” — 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of 
Judea, in the days of Herod the king, behold, 
there came wise men from the east to Jeru- 
salem, 

Saying, Where is he that is born King of 
the Jews? for we have seen His star in the east, 
and are come to worship Him. 

When Herod the king had heard these things, 
he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him. 

And when he had gathered all the chief 
priests and scribes of the people together, he 
demanded of them where Christ should be 
born. 

And they said unto him, In Bethlehem of 
Judea: for thus it is written by the prophet, 

And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, 
art not the least among the princes of Juda: 
for out of thee shall come a Governor, that 
shall rule my people Israel. 

Then Herod, when he had privily called the 
wise men, inquired of them diligently what time 
the star appeared. 

And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said, Go 
and search diligently for the young child; and 
when ye have found Him, bring me word 
again, that I may come and worship Him 
also. 

When they had heard the king, they depart- 
ed; and, lo, the star, which they saw in the 
east, went before them, till it came and stood 
over where the young child was. 

When they saw the star, they rejoiced with 
exceeding great joy. 

And when they were come into the house, 
they saw the young child with Mary His 
mother, and fell down, and worshipped Him: 
and when they had opened their treasures, 
they presented unto Him gifts; gold, and frank- 
incense, and myrrh. 

And being warned of God in a dream that 


