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December 21, 1919 3

1herer the call of the Liftle Tin Horn —
Therer the rdl of the Litfle Toy Drum;
L¢ sure ag anyone ever Was born.
Another World War has come.

fee —wbich them mobilize —
heir standerde now unfurled ;
Ten million kide with elarry eyes
Who roon Will hald the World.

Their eaptain, $anta Claug, will make

Hie raid on land and cea;
The next objective they Will take
Will be the ChristmasTree.

ho i there 1o Withstand

mid the rdlling drumse
The wild charge of thie gallant bend
When Zero Hour comes @

S
o >
& O <0 (wouLp vou

SO MND STEPPING
OQ S OVER IN THE
@ 7 CORNER.
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fxe holly hangedown from ﬂq% ceiling

“They ought to meke 2 Unke

All green With 1ty berriee adlow;
The sleigh-bells of Christmas are pealing

* Oderthe drift of the snow:

The light of the univerre drencher
The dreame of the children that flocks;
And theboyeare allout of the trenches—
But the Head of the House is in hoeks.

“e tries fo be happy and cheertul,

Te with the youndelerr at play;
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From creditore yearning Tor pey; S

He saye ¢ he looks at hie purre;
“The High Cost of Li\?ia%ui)f awiul—
But the High Cost of Giving i¢ vorse.”




