
SUNDAY MORNING LYRICS 
December 6, 2020 

Scripture: Micah 5:2 

Special: One Small Child 

What Child Is This? 
by William C. Dix 

What child is this, who, laid to rest, 
 On Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
 While shepherds watch are keeping? 
This, this is Christ the King, 
 Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary. 

Scripture: Luke 2:4-7 
   1 Corinthians 1:27 

Special: Welcome to Our World 

Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne 
by Emily E. S. Elliott and Timothy R. Matthews 

Thou didst leave Thy throne 
 and Thy kingly crown 
When Thou camest to earth for me, 
But in Bethlehem’s home 
 there was found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee! 

Silent Night 
by Joseph Mohr, John F. Young, and Franz Gruber 

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. 

I Wonder As I Wander 
collected and adapted by John Jacob Niles 

I wonder as I wander out under the sky 
How Jesus, the Savior, did come for to die 
For poor, on’ry people like you and like I–– 
I wonder as I wander, 
 Out under the sky. 

Some Children See Him 
by Wihla Hutson and Alfred S. Burt 

Some children see Him lily white, 
The baby Jesus born this night; 
Some children see Him lily white, 
 With tresses soft and fair. 
Some children see Him bronzed and brown 
The Lord of heaven to earth come down; 
Some children see Him bronzed and brown, 
 With dark and heavy hair. 

(sing along on next page!) 



Some children see Him almond-eyed, 
The Savior whom we kneel beside; 
Some children see Him almond-eyed, 
 With skin of yellow hue. 
Some children see Him dark as they, 
Sweet Mary’s Son, to whom we pray; 
Some children see Him dark as they, 
 And ah! they love Him, too! 

The children in each different place 
Will see the baby Jesus’ face 
Like theirs, but bright with heavenly grace 
 And filled with holy light. 
O lay aside each earthly thing, 
And with thy heart as offering, 
Come worship now the infant King, 
 ’Tis love that’s born tonight! 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 
by Phillips Brooks and Lewis H. Redner 

O little town of Bethlehem, 
 How still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
 The silent stars go by. 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
 The everlasting Light: 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
 Are met in thee tonight. 

How silently, how silently 
 the wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
 The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
 But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
 The dear Christ enters in. 

In the Bleak Midwinter 
by Christina G. Rossetti and Gustav T. Holst 

What can I give Him, 
 Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, 
 I would bring a lamb 
If I were a wise man, 
 I would do my part; 
But what I can, I give Him–– 
 Give my heart. 

Take My Life and Let It Be 
Consecrated 
by Frances R. Havergal and Henri A. César Malan 

Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days, 
 Let them flow in ceaseless praise! 
 Let them flow in ceaseless praise.


