This Little Child of Christmas
                    No bells were ringing in Bethlehem,

No candles were brightly glowing;

The night that Jesus arrived

Few people were coming and going.

Many were resting in rustic inns

Crowded to overflowing;

Only wise men traveled from afar

Not sure of where they were going.

Only a star shone as a guide

To lead them on their way;

Only a few could rejoice

That first Christmas Day

But oh, how the life of Jesus,

That gift to you and to me

Has changed the world forever

For all eternity.

This little child of Christmas
Born in a humble stall

Has given the promise of eternal life for us all.

