












YULE-TIDE 
 
The Christmas bells are in the air, 
With Christmas boughs the Hall is fine, 
The board is set with Christmas fare, 
The Beef, the Pasty, and the Chine: 
To mirth and song men’s hearts incline, 
Ill fall the churl that says them nay, 
When jolly friends and kin combine 
To wish us joy on Christmas day. 
 
Yet shadowy faces meet us there, 
And dim the sparkle of the wine, 
Lost comrades of the days that were, 
Whose feet have crossed the narrow line, 
O darkened eyes where love did shine, 
O silent lips that once were gay – 
They answer not, they make no sign 
To wish us joy on Christmas day. 
 
My masters, each his load must bear, 
It serveth nought to wail and whine: 
‘Tis care for others lightens care, 
And mercy maketh man divine, 
There be for very wan that pine, 
(the poor, saith One, ye have always) 
Go hale them in, bid them dine, 
To wish us joy on Christmas day. 
 
 
 
Words by James Hamilton Francis Peile (1863-1940). 
Score by Berthold George Thorne (1874-1944). 
Published in The Songs of Sherborne School (1898). 
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