olars were gleaming,
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shepherds a’ra min fok
and the night was
dark and chill



7Yngels’ story ransg
with glory;




ohepherds heard it
on the hill.




7D, that singing!

Ticar it ringing.
Carthward winging,
Christmas bringing/

ficarken/
We can bear it still/



oce the clecarness
and lthe ncarncss

Of the blessed
Christmas star,



Lbeading, suiding;
wisec men riding

———=—
=

"m,__.\_r,—m_m__ﬂﬁ_,__.---

Through the desert
dark and jar.



Lovely showing,
shining, Srowing,
Onward going,
Sdleaming, glowing,

Leading siill,
our Christmas star!



Slars were
Gleaming
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