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A crowded night, a holy night, 

Demands for inns were huge.

No room for Mary and Joseph,

A stable their refuge.



Exciting night, a holy night,

The shepherds ran so fast

To find the baby boy—a king. 

Their Lord is born at last!

A promised night, a holy night,

God’s present to the earth,

A birth announcement for a king

Proclaimed our Savior’s birth!

An awesome night, a holy night,

He came to set us free.

He died upon the wooden cross:

His death, our victory!




