Baly Jesus sieeps
In a manger




His mother holds
Him In her gentie
dlims

Gould he really he




| Vo
Called tlle son of

Gou?



This baby who IS
born to be a King










For unto us Is horn
a King this day
Bells are ringing
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As children sing
along



They sing a
heavenly song




To praise His holy

lildme

Softly, softly His

mother sings to
Him




| wish | knew him
all those years ago
| will praise Him




hat He IS Jesus
rist his only son







For unto us Is horn
a King this day
Ding dong! Ding
Dong! Ding Dong!







They sing a
heav'nly song




To praise His holy
lldme




