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Decomber 24, 1941

CAUTION: The Prime Minister has preparcd the follewing for delivery
this afternoon upen the cecasion of the 1ighting of the Hational
Community Christmes Tree at the White Howse.

HOTE: Felease is for editiens of oll newspepors appearing on the
atreots NOT EARLIER THAM 5:10 P. M., E. 3. T. today.

STEPHEN EARLY
Secretary to the President

I have the honour to add en sppendix to the message of
Christmas goodwill and kindliness with which my illustricus friend
the President hos encircled the homes and families of the United
Stztes by the message of Christmas eve which he has just deliversd. -

T =pend this anniversary and festlval far from my country,
for from oy family, and yet I connet truthfully scy that T feel far
from home. Thather it Be the ties of blood on my nother's slde, or
the friendships I hove developed here over nany yenrs of asctive 1life,
or the comending sentiment of comradeship in the common cause of
preat races who spook the seme lanpuage and te a wory lorge extent
worship the sume nltars and pursue the same ideals. Whichewver it
may be - or oll of them together - I cannot feael myself o stranger
here in the centre of the sumnit of these United States. 1 feel a
sonse of unity and fraternol association which, through all your
Tindness convinees me that I have a ripht to sit at your fireslde
ond share your Christmas joys.

This is o strange Christmes Eve: Almost the whele world
15 locked in deadly struggle. Armed with the most terrible weapans
which scionce cen devise, the natlons advance upon each other. I11
would it be for us this Christmastide if we were not sure thot no
gracd for the lands or wealth of any obther people hes led us te the
field. That no vulgar ambition, no sordid lust fer materiol goin
at the expense of others had led us to the field. Here in the midst
of wer, raging &nd roaring about us over all the lands and geas,
creaping nesrer to cur hesrts snd hozes. Here amidst all these
tumults, we heve the peace of the spirit in esch cottoge homo ond
in every heart.

Therelore we may cast aside, for this night at lenst, the
cares and dangers which beset us, and moke the children happy in a
world of storm. Hore then, for one night only, each home throughout
the English-speaking world should be o brightly lighted island of
hoppiness and peace. et the children heve their night of fun and
laughier; let the gifts of Father Christmas dolight their thoughta;
let us share to the full din their wnstinted pleasure, before we furn
zgain o the stern tasks in the yeor that lies before us. But now,
by our sscrifice snd dering, these smme children shall not be robbad
of thelr dinheritcence, or denied the right te live in n free end
decont world,

ind ge, in God's mercy, & Happy Christmas to you all.




