Silent Night

Away in a manger

No crib for a bed

The little Lord Jesus
Lay down his sweet head
The stars in the sky
Look down where lay

The little Lord Jesus
Asleep in the hay

Be near me, Lord Jesus,

I ask Thee to stay

Close by me forever

And love me I pray

Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care

And take us to heaven

To live with Thee there

Silent night Holy night

All is calm all is bright

'Round yon virgin Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace

Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night, holy night,

Son of God, love's pure light.
Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth;

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.
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