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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS
AND BEST WISHES FOR
THE NEW YEAR
ARCHDUKE FELIX OF AUSTRIA







CHRISTMAS —1041

Come, let us join the Christmas revel,
Sing, “peace on earth, good will to men,”
The world has sunk to such a level

It's surely time to rise again.

Instead of angels hovering o'er us
The whirring airplanes fill the blue
Chanting of death in heavenly chorus.

“Our hopes, our prayers, are all with you!”

Around the hearth our dear ones gather
While radios spout melodies
Of soap and soup and shaving la}then-li

Oh. ;iIIEn'I: night—ol memories|

Hark! Vuﬂ:es from across 1

‘Smooth, gentle voices frc

Bring news of more upl;
iponiithe Ballossd bkt

Now Uncle Sam T. Claus
Upon the world's best C
Loaded with bombs to cha
Ptm:[g:un-sthat roar to m

Smoke rises from the pipe
And where the heavy ash
From Winston Churchill

The smoke wreathes in a s
A world of peace—[or—I
A. Hﬂ[ﬂ'—‘—"ﬂﬂl‘ﬂﬁ to ]:rle‘-aaﬂ
He's swinging from a ¢

Ghe world rolls backward at this writing,
The old, familiar ways have ceased;
Zinctwatch the Sun sot in the Eosi
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Gostscript: “Bxcuse Please!” ~D.R. R
Bhe world rolls backward at this writing,
Ghe old, familiar ways have ceased;
%dﬁg wa:@gf,_lumtlrr'ﬂiu‘:s fighting
And watch the Sun set in the Sast!

Hark] Voices [rom across the waters.
Smooth, gentle voices from alar,
Bring news ol more uplifting slaughters

Upon the hallowed fields of war.

Now Uncle Sam {1 C[hm lights candles
Upon the world's best Christmas tree,

Loaded with bombs to chasten Vandals
And guns thal roar to ._ma!_t'e'? men [ree.

Smoke rises from ﬂi_t pipe ol Stalin,
The cigarettes of F. D. R,

And ‘i'iq'i'l.'l.‘:_'re._. the he&}rjr ash has fallen
From Winston Churchill's huge cigar.

The smoke wreathes in a scene Elvsian—
A world of peace—for—Look who's herel
A. Hﬂ[gr—-m_sme-tn bless our vision.

He's swinging from a chandelier.
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