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I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day
To the tune of “Waltham”, by John Baptiste Calkin

1872

Within months of the dawn of the American Civil War, Wadworth’s wife had died in a fire and was buried on the 18th anniversary
of their marriage. Thereafer, each holiday was without cheer. Then, against his wishes, his eldest son Charles went off to war and at the

Christmas of 1863, was fighting for his life after having been wounded in combat. In a most melancholy state, he heard the peel of Christmas
bells, and he was reminded of the glad tidings of Christ, leading him to pen this most beautiful poem.
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Poem by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow
1863


