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1. O come and see in stable bare                              2. What joy is ours, in ox's stall

    The Son of God most high;                                       This helpless Child divine!

    A humble manger for a bed                                       The maker of the stars and sea

     Whose home is in the sky.                                        Come down to Palestine!

     As cruel blows the wind without,                             No love that in a family

    He sleeps secure within;                                            Can with this love compare

    Yet in our hearts we name Him King,                       That God was found in human form

     Who life eternal brings.                                             For us our lives to share.

 

                                       3. The Christmas bells send out their chime

                                            This great truth to proclaim,    

                                           In stained glass window's wondrous hue

                                           The glory still remains.

                                             No carolling in candle glow, no berry on the tree

                                            Can stir us like the Angels' song,

                                            "God comes to set us free."

   
