
An IRISh nIght BefoRe ChRIStmAS

’Twas the night before Christmas
And down the glen lane
The candles they twinkled 
In each windowpane.

irish nbc.indd   5 6/24/09   1:15:20 PM



The Angelus chimed
While into their beds
Climbed eleven “T’ank Gods”*
To rest wee sleepy heads.

*“Thank Gods” –children
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