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coming at the end of time, to tho “inn at the
end of the world,” “the decent Inrz of death” To
fiim the English Inn was really hixme on & larger
soale; small enough to be homey and large enough
to house all men. With the martial shout of
symphonle resolution the poem erxda:

fo an open house n the eveninge

Hotoo shall men conw,

To an olier place than Eden
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To the pace where Ood wias hemciess

And all men are at home.

Homeless God brings all men home, the yule
tale has a happy ending, God has vindicnted the
paradox of Bethishem for adt who were big enough
to acoept its challenger, the quest through mys

The crazy stable Is “tho many mansions™ and afl
men are at home.
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. Chosterion has gone home  Hels |3 Bydecd a
| tBerry Christmas. But for us wiso sl foumey
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- p!mt ol Becurity sironger by than the stout. | should not be the Puritan but rathwer the Canter-
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oloso at hand, <+ - it Is only Chirisiian amen
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. “Xfiah Uhs square wonos of Roma, 5
fitoceeds doveloping this themw of |

ha has & few heslthy suggestions om how to spend
our Inteyvening Christmases, I hly “Charles
Dickens™ he Talls us:

“Chistrhas is one af those old Eriroptn feasts
. of whicht the wssence is 8 combinazion of religlon
snd toerrymueking.  In Bighting  for Christmas
Dickens was fighting for that trinity of ealng,
drinking and praying which to moderns appears
{rreverent, for the holy day which i really a
holiday.”
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These things are not emough.  Our
on’iy Tor out’ beyond the realm of our universe,
4 bovonad the feethoest-star, widther the mystery of
i ineviiably draws us: to the shaking

‘14tible Wore strong than the stones of Rofve.
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Wil oir Wity we Are. death cver onwand by the
Extiiey biumpets from the hills of bome. In a
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m poem
iblno homesicknexs, It traces it to i source -

and ale a-plenty, tricks and prandzs and merth
maent, are the tell tale mystories of our home In
Gad  Laughter and merrimen! Bave n speclal
place In the Christmas house for Chesterton be
cause they are very human institutions and are
, twe badge of every trye Christlan to cortify his

humility. A man, to be 2 man at aXl, must laugh
at himself and recognize s own Insdequacy In

the face of the great mystery of 1Efe that s his |

ot But Christian laughter, unlibe that of the
sceptic, “chds not in scoming™: It s only another
aspeet of our guest for Ged %n my=lory.
This Chestertonian philesophy off laughter ap-
pears in a brilliant passage in his Ballad of the
Wiilte Horse.” Allred the King Esas just been
struck and scarred by a servant woman. His
| armigs ssembling from all sides to do battle. with
i the Danes remind him of his power. He could

smite and kill her for such -Insolemce. But In-
stead we read that “sguirtels stiired $n thetr dusty

i
! dreams and startled blrds weat up in streams for

4 the laughter of the king" .
Auﬂ the beasts of the earth and the birds tooked
I ~N dotvn,

In a wild salenmity,
On a stranger sight than a sylph or elf,
Of one man Isughing at himsell
Then fallow two masterid stanzas fh rick com-

i Chrlgtomas havenility.
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That the Incarnation and Christmas were|
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- reflected in twootlmrpoe‘aon Christmas:
Songu!mecstsxtocoﬁ’ um:l"AChri:umSomg
' togr the Three Gullds.” The first of these ls some

' thing qf & lafuent whereln the three Wise Men,

reswesamng differing viewpoints of men ol al

| time, discuss thelr gifts The frst sees merely &

Vehitd in o cold stable who will be capable of o
more than cold gratitude. The second says: no,
this Child is Gud However. Cod can scarcely
want my gold: He holdy the gold heart of the
sun. But the thind, the wisest of them all, sees
through the mystery of Christmas giving to God
It &8 not to enrich God but curselves that we give.
Pediaation of our warld is the only stralght use
of out worlh It 3 the same ides s7ain of our
belongingness to God, our quest 6f H!m. . .
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things to my,

Weo that with sects amd whima sad wars have
wasied Christons day.

Light Thou Thy ctmser to Thyselitfor sil eur
tires aro dim,

Stamp Thou Thine loags on our celns, for
Cassar’s taco grows grim,

And a dumb devil of pride and groed has taken
hold of him.

Weo bring Thee bmck gregs  Chriatendom,
cisirehes and towns and (owems.

Cﬁm:sm ﬁk..:gma: fr it 1 ali bound up in} ‘

_ cdi
a't Christopher Press, lnc

5 Selo Street
. MAIN 3324

Srinters of the Cosrier~deurrn :' :
MARTIN Q MOLL Oen \gr :‘

1

WHERE

Rachasltr 4. N. V.

1852 %3 Yean

TO BUY

GENERAL INSURANCE |’

EGBERT F. ASHLEY CO.

1212 Unien Trus Mig.

biin 444

1947

Wmmn

s,

B .w;v“vs
~

Ly

, CLEN, §7T71
Every Day Wo Co Yeur Woy

Arnd If our hearis are glad, O God, te casl them

down Mke Bowem,
'mnocm.uhqmmme:.mm
are saved from ours.

The guild song is more exulum. a uhsmng
vindlcation of human Liberty, most apt for Christ.
mas day. St Joseph tells his carpenters, St
Crispin kis shoemakers and St. Luke his painters
lo serve humanity each in their own way, humbly Q

, spreading the good things of Bie

|
Let all your thoughts bo soft and white xa the
woad of (he whits tree. !
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. Lot your ewn feet bo shod wtih pesce, be

towly all your lives,
e o . Puinmt miphty things, paint paliry thingn,
paint silly things or sweet . ..
But (£ men encroach on liberty. i they tear the
human Charter, then off to a Crusade! Then In
unizson the threc saints quote God, the Mazster

Almighty God to o8 rmuankimd on Christmas
dayy mid He: ‘
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There was Charter, there was challenge; in o
Mast of bdreath | gaves :

You can be sl things other; you camnot be a
atave,

You shall be tired and lolerant of fancies as |
they fade,

But i mren doubd the Charier. yo shall exll on
the Crusado—

Trumpet and tocch snd catapult, cannon and
bow angd blade,

Because 2 was My challenge to all things 1
mades™
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. apprepriated to Her In our Mariao IRuigy, She|

- sllent earthquake lande,” the Mother of our pil
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mm\taw on Chrisunn mugizter, wixich & really

It wauld be qurite {nadequate to think of Ches-
werton's Christmas poetry and not mention our
Lady. But Her spirit is so all-pervading in Ches-
terton’a world, onte knows not where to begin
Like wisdom described in the Old Testament and

permeates our life, goes on before us “through our

grimage throu% mystery. The simple Mald, who-
in mothering God has mothered all of us, is a
Quéen of Seven Swords. She has smitten the
world to Wisdorya bat Wisdom s wrapped in:
mystery. tn the Flesh she spury for Him. Thisl
fs the thunderous affirmmation of aill Christisn!
centurfes and touchstone of their fafth, just as'
it is the shattering enfgma to  sceptics whose
minds are Httle and daurk. This s the sfraple’
Mald of the “Christmas Carol” and "The House'
of Christmas,” the Queen In “The Ballad of the
White Horse” who says:

The gates of lseaven are lightly locked,
Wo do not guard our grin,

The heaviest Aind may easily

Come silently and saddenty
Upon me in a koe.

And any little mald that walks
In good thoughts apart,

May btreak the guard af the Three K

And see the dear sl ¥rcadtal things
I hid within my bhesrt
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