Bethlehem

I heard the angels singing in the sky over Bethlehem

I saw a bright star shining far above on the mountain rim

And I heard the Lord's voice calling

Calling me back home

To Bethlehem, to Bethlehem

Where Jesus Christ is born in Bethlehem

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem    

We three kings came searching across the desert sands

Following a bright star , crossing many lands

Till finally it shone upon a stable all forlorn

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem

Where Jesus Christ is born in Bethlehem

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem

I had no room to give them but a stable cold and dark

Unfit for decent people but the dogs that growl and bark

Yet  they filled it with their gentleness and their little son was born

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem

Where Jesus Christ is born in Bethlehem

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem

Two thousand years we've cherished the love that he has taught

Two thousand years we've searched for the peace that he has brought

Two thousand years we've followed in the footsteps he has walked

From Bethlehem, from Bethlehem

Where Jesus Christ was born in Bethlehem

In Bethlehem, in Bethlehem

