Come, Christian people, take heed what I say:
here, in this stable, your King was born today.

Star of wisdom, Child of gladness,
tell Him all your troubles.

Mary's Boy has banished sadness,
why be sorrowful now?

Not much to look at — simply straw and hay -
yet on that carpet your King was laid today.

Say, are you listening? Take heed what I say:
here on this planet your King still lives today.



