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IrO f Ik loreslf theIh d ark fondlt

W Vistas of II GothicCoTteG the owl 4 branchesbrascher
PertPI jfof wolf andlid ofo0 b r or0 ofof tribesman moreor milt than eitherm

r Menaced thelit fool bardband onOil thelbIh road theth old RomansRO HI Mlead thadei
is few of theIke birthbh ofo the with safety andlid peaceac left them

11
filMthey pressed for0 lilt daylight wasw r rapidlyidly fading away

f ried ApostleA ofo0f Germany princely young GregorGor hitheth comrade

XI Followed by lessfeu thantha dII score to10 protectpr them from harm onOli theIh weywoy1
K I

Hereflare letIii tuits restriSM saida ti youngYO Gregor eveevenMII theIh hordes artr wearyww-

DDorkD rN growsIr the road through theh forest left by the J lN
C ge my saidIl d ried soon will the moosmoon chile Hi

NrNor must wlye pausePOtu bisI our journey until oilallo our errand Itft dosedonedo

r wherefth opensof theh glade and the lortforest Isb red withwilli theIh
I

UnderU l tr thelit shadethade aftor theIkeIh altar and hammer o0of hopJ

the and thitherhith the heathen have gathered toSoto-

II Practicing bloodthirstybl ritesAirs that incite therethemIII toSo corsagecarnage and AralMIt

L the sledge inIt theIh shadows with twoIwo trusty followers guarding

JIIn ried andwi Gregor ltdled onward toto where in a vast semicircle

Stood aII greatgnatI concourse of01 peopleolt alloI fatingfaring their priest1 atui theh altar

thelilt rearfla was the oak td ini glow of01 thehetI

r Loudly waswot declaiming enforcing withwilli gesticulation

1 itist IkeIII cried heke of01 the theIhl beautifulul BaldricB li l

Therefore theIh godsgo arcare all grittinggriminggr butbul thishis peopleto l isuJ angry

have neglected hisI altarfilar andthirsty for10 blood is his oaktreeoak
3

fillTherefore Ike Slavs and She Wends caneon defeatdofeail yon the wilduld beasts devour

tdevouryour harvests ha t failed and the If rl into yourIr
11ti die Merr the peopleeo voicesWI I alll blended inis

Si hg as Ji TearJeerf r ofof impendingimpending disaster their tongsong
t

Iro0 ThorT11 r thouthan mightyI ar eI
1 StrongIr son of Odin

I
not thy hammerhotH 3

ON wt df
Whoill will wtWI gluegive to10 ghee

thyIhy oahooi-
j

fi t

j that artare HatlessIt
lint of our Hocks and herdsherd

K
SacrificeS m e to10 leeIh J

1

ThenThanhO was theA cadences ended Whirled approaching l

CalledMJ loto themMeru loudly inisU guttinggreed Hail to10 yet sonsrose of thehet f
Stuffily a eyesyit turned and wakingIlU a path throughIII r 1411 the11

SilentSU l the semicircle divided then domeclosed on theth strangersgs 4
Who oreareJr Whence doJOjOyouyos comecom and whatwhal seeklie your saidlaid

KinsmanissmanIf amQ I giving greeting to10 yonyou ofof the brotherhood GermanGMGerman-

NN Servant amamII1 of01 thelit AllAllFatherlh bringing unto you a message

thisthenIh saidmid someIome miracle nowItOW be thy token

Nay fried nog power theeke AllFatherAlFAll I unto mtmeme-

II Saw thatIW helit gives common manm n so no miracle Wownow can0 1Ishow thee

Stand thenShen insideaside t uttered d with attitude scornfulsc i 1n

Rutflirt to multitudeua speakings NoneHI of theIh gifts that yeY offeroffe
Thor mighty ThorTh r will count worthy noror aught butbul your best andfd yourj dearestd

f Then moving near where thelIltt e children were watchingKg the sparks upward darting
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LayingLLayh g sitnit handi tape0 Bernhard thelA of0 the dillchiefM
HHere isitiIAthe titf hthe hatas chosenelt your dartingdwingd youryoN butbest6 and4 your d 1

ThenThew from theIII people aroseOf aQ great sighlith likeII the windwilt ini he pintpine

the boyYIltd byy old drew usernear to10 SheII stone0 byb the altar
fiRHarken saidl iJ theIhl priest Soon aII 11 muttmust go to ValkoMVV-

aySayay wiltwill thou carry itil nowflOW to theIh placelot where Thor dwells with hithisII

ryYes quickly answered the boybf IT will hastenholdenJt rI forr I1 cantM run swiftly
Then while he knelt near SheII altarallM blindfolded theIh priest raisedmind the hammerhamer i

Poised ilis abovetb v the fair tresses when Irma the mother cameell shriekingIMi 1
MealeM not01 butbul moreHJOrt swiftly conecame Win friedd the11 child to10 deliver

RaisingR hithis strong oakenoeM staffIl ff and insigniaiJ of faith
Stoutly hthe thrust and theIh hammern was shattered on0 edge ooff theleIllaltar

Brothers soldsaW Winfried Why serve you ad godod who IsLr hlhet lets to aid
Tweet hit treeIraI helie protects sotnot And facingfatin hithish comrade Prince Gregor
hackBachll with hit axearer struck theIh oaktreeCoak treeIt while to0 Thor triedcried for WIW-
Ifod

cv

fod saidtaid Winfried ArtArl angry f WtWeIV reekreckftC notK llorfor thus do wew hIt j

TTru godg dl criedcId Gregor orsart angry f WtW fear not andad thus dod weWI fight
There through theI of01of night came theIh soundlod ofof a mighty windWd rushing t
Ast it onceante camec toSo tINthe men who assembled on day
Gripping theth oako by itsill branchesuprooted isI shivered andas IO

Backward with crashes and gropesgroans asIII ItI splitsIU inirei fourfotfow
t While In thelit midst ofDI itsis ruinsrul theshe people01 beheld aII yourug

ComelyCo andadd pleasant andId IN with IttIII head11 4 pointingtl M to She

1

Conflicting thoughtsthought andMi wordsI now made

ConfusionCOnfnoonH in thatforestanti gladetl dl
AtAI whenwill aG swiftly rushing tidefide

ThatThai dashes down aQ mountainmua c fideiid
Beats in itsil headlonghe mad cartercareercarter-

OnOn0 rockyrod barriers bold and sheer 1

Then striking withwish his1111 i r

SaidSd All artare speakingPeakingl e LItLet tuut hear
TheTit stranger WeW hithisIt causetON will try11

And IIIhe shallh or die s

ThusThen Winf drawing fromrOM hieIIII-

AA stroll waiting throng rr-

ISItIS it Ikelit metemagictk tonguestonguel ngul they JOsaidl
The RomanROM by allll wisewill mii read frf-
And

r-

AndAnd straightwayII htheh interpreted
t

The Bishop fromIrD hisIt throwthrone inisI HomeRp
To than who make Ike woods their hoarf

SaxonsSalonsSUO MissionsU MottI allll-
uUponu olt whose earsear thesethee wordswor shall fallff-
WWeW rend you one VIwho IIIseeks so0 gaitsof

Except toID saveI W youyaw from the slain

Of cruel worship teachiNgleachingIt chi how

I1II purerHirer kindertr faithfoith toIi bowlbow
r

us saidIN JV

ToTu wee thislJ dalal nightHihl
No more myIy brother Mid

lISAShallll human blood for Thor btbeb MJill
Nor blood 01of beast for Thorr is dead

takeke thishisI Utilelittle fir treetret greenIf
ThatThai standsstand wherewh once hishit oakod was seenff

IiI-

idAndd placeI cl ilIiIHnin your home tonight
InIs peacel tl Nedandd lovelow attJI rillrileI f
SeeSecS how ittits branches reaching highhigh-

PointPoint1 from the earth upwI to10 SheIM l 1

I AndArul evergreen mayHOy Myfitly bebe-

A

bbe-

AAII signgigs of immortality
So thenII they tookto thelit littlelilli treeIIII-

II Tojo wherewhir beyond the glade
teamlIGHt wasw s left11 andMd on She ledge

It carefully wasWU MdlaidHd

TheJM horseshornIt tossed their headsI asa J

Their load10 J wastv lightslighter made

Andind Ini thelit hall they sett itil up14

WithW Jr candlescandle gleaming brightbrig
AndAd WinfriedWisfried stoodBlood andHd toldlold aboutb

TheTill firstfirt glad Christmas night
The Shepherd andad theth young

And hostMIl of AngelsIf while

trtr-

u

f
And title BernhardBenhardB who liedhad doteddoled

Uponu H kinhit mothersrs krisknee

RoutedhoundRIf d upH and saidsad The angels willwhile
ArtAre singingJing sownown to metHf

But tJit wasfV I Gregor andGH theIh thenI

Who thus bafflerbrid the1114 Iretret

Sang4 Glory btbeb toI GodG J on high

And onOil the earth beb PeaceP
LetLei billerbill hatehale and angry strife

AndII lid cruel bloodshed cease

And Charity andaN right Goodwill

Begs and neverlev ceasecooca
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I OhOb in the country that tolu what I the beetbest
j Down on the farm with pa and JVIaia and Nell and all the restreat

Che dog and cats the gentle the sunshineaun hine and the enow

Che old brown housebouse the room farm the place IZ like to gogasgo-

NO

II-

NoNO massive treestracetr cs areart bending lowlover with presentspresente large and dear

NO music up in UGHG beyond the common peoples carear

Just Christmas time att homeh me you know devoid of pomp and show
Che good old fashioned Christmas time of fortyfort yearsvears ago-

v

ago-

t

ago
v K J

4 t

HB rrpw stockingsoff hungbung around the fireplace broad andand blackblack-

A

black F
HJI p filled with Christmas pies that cause yourJour lips to smack
ChtChe treetrec for little molasses candy sweet

And ute popcorn and apples all a fellow wants to catcat-

ObOhOb C time at home for memc the parlor organ there

taUedit NellellcIl to play the good old hymns and songs soeo sweet and rare
Che hrie mae spirit bestbeet of allal let others stray and roam

for me th tarmfarmtarm and country folkfolh and Christmasa time at home

1

Co byD CC CoDeCoat


