Fhe Fhice Kingo

Fhsce Kings cane widing from far wray,

Ihree Wise DMen out of the Gask were they,
(022 they sl by ight an thy ol by 2y
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Shat oll the olher stass. of the ofey
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@2 by this Uhery Boss that the coming vias near

Shace caskets they boze on theix saddle-bows,
Fhroe caskels of qola with golden Loys;
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OF befls and pomegranates and furbelows,
Hheir twbans like Blossoming almond-trees.

@n2 o0 the Fhree Kings rode into the Weat,
Shrough the uak of the night, over hill and 2ol
@2 sometimes they nodded with beard on Breast,
@12 somelimes Lalked, as they paused fo reat,

'Of the chifd that is fow, said Paltasas,
Sood people, S prasy you, Lell wo the nows;
Sor e in the Gask have seen his star,

@12 hase ©idden fast, and hase xidden far,
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@n2 the people anowered, ' You ask in sain;
We know of no King but IHerod the Great!'
Shey thought the Wise Men sere men insane,
@ they spussed theix horses actons the plain,
Like 1iders in haste, who cannol wail.

Herod the Sreat, who had heard this thing,
@nd 0aid, 'Go down unto Bethlehom,

o they r0de aray; and the otar otood olifl,
Fhe only one in the quey of mown;

Yes, it stopped -ik slood okl of its own free will,
Right oter Belhlehem on the hill

Fhrough the sifent otreet, L their howses turned

@2 neighed as they entered the greal inn-yard;

Buk the windows were cfosed, and the doora were barred,
@2 only o bght in the stable burned.

@2 cradled there in the ocented Ray,

Sn the aix made oxeet by the breath of Rine,
She btle hild in the manger lay,

She Rild, thal wonld ke Ring ane ay

Of a kingdom not human, but disine.
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Fhe frankincense, wilh ifs odor oxcet,
O(,Dao,ﬁonww Priest, the Paraclete,

@nd the mother wondered and bowed fer head,
@12 oat as olifl as o otatue of ofone,

Hor heart nas troubled yel comforted,
Rememboring what the @ngel had said
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Fhen the Kings rode out of the city gale,
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Buk they, went not back to Herod the Sreat,
For thesy fnew his mafice and feared his hate,



