


















KING CHRISTMAS 
 
Old King Christmas comes again, 
Youth and pleasure in his train! 
Throned on ice, and crowned with snow, 
In his palace by the pole, 
Year-long taketh he no toll 
Of his subjects’ hearts, I trow. 
 
Masters mine, glad welcome bring 
To this white-beard winter-king! 
 
Brings he not the merry time, 
Christmas-cheer and Christmas-chime? 
See his courtiers Mirth and Fun 
Kindling, wheresoe’er they go, 
Hearths and hearts whose warmer glow 
Puts to shame December’s sun; 
 
Chasing wintry thoughts away 
From the whole world’s holiday! 
 
Thousand years and hundreds three, 
Sherborne, he remembers thee: 
Oft, as Yule-tide draws anear, 
Phantom-faces cowl’d and dark 
Throng to meet him, and, O hark 
Ghostly music ye may hear, 
 
Floating as from tongues of fire, 
Carolled by no earthly choir. 
 
Ay, King Christmas comes again, 
Sober memories in his train; 
Not with mirth alone and glee, 
But pure hearts that inward glow, 
Warm as fire, yet white as snow, 
Join the high solemnity; 
 
And so fit you, sirs, to bring 
Honour to our Christmas-King. 
 
Words by James Rhoades (1841-1923). 
Score by Louis Napoleon Parker (1852-1944). 
Performed on 20 December 1886 at a Musical Society Christmas concert in the BSR. 
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