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Away in a Manger (Forever Amen)
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©2019 Be Essential Songs / Cashagamble Jet Music / Simply Global Songs / Sing My Songs

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed.
The little Lord Jesus lay down His sweet head.
The stars in the sky look down where He lay.
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes.
The dawn of salvation beginning to break.
| love Thee, Lord Jesus, oh, gift from above.
The King of the heavens forever with us.

| worship You, Jesus, for all of my days.
The highest of praises be unto Your name.
My God and my Savior, my King and my friend.
Yours is the glory forever, amen.
Yours is the glory forever, amen.
Yours is the glory forever, amen.

One Small Child
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One small Child in a land of a thousand
One small dream of a Savior tonight
One small hand reaching out to the starlight
One small city of life

One king bringing his gold and riches
One king ruling an army of might
One king kneeling with incense and candlelight
One King bringing us life

See Him lying a cradle beneath Him
See Him smiling in the stall
See His mother praising His Father
See His tiny eyelids fall

One small light from the flame of a candle
One small light from a city of might
One small light from the stars in the endless night
One small light from a face
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See the shepherds kneeling before Him
See the kings on bended knee
See His mother praising His Father
See the blessed Infant sleep

One small Child in a land of a thousand
One small dream in a people of might
One small hand reaching out to the starlight
One small Savior of life

Emmanuel (Hallowed Manger Ground)
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What hope we hold this starlit night
A King is born in Bethlehem
Our journey long we seek the light
that leads to the hallowed manger ground

What fear we felt in the silent age
Four-hundred years can He be found
But broken by a baby's cry
Rejoice in the hallowed manger ground

Emmanuel Emmanuel
God incarnate here to dwell
Emmanuel Emmanuel
Praise His name Emmanuel

The Son of God here born to bleed
A crown of thorns would pierce His brow
And we beheld this offering
Exalted now the King of kings
Praise God for the hallowed manger ground

Emmanuel Emmanuel
God incarnate here to dwell
Emmanuel Emmanuel
Praise His name Emmanuel
Praise His name Emmanuel
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Come Adore the Humble King
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Come adore the humble King, lowly in the manger.
Fall before His majesty. Hail the little Savior.
Hope, what hope no tongue can tell.

God has come with us to dwell.

His name is Emmanuel.

O praise the humble King.

Come adore in humble state He, the song of angels.
Join the wise who call His name and with all creation.
Who, oh, who would condescend? God unknown now calls us friend.
Love that none could comprehend.
O praise the humble King.

Come adore the King who came to our world to save us.
Born to heal our prideful race, crown us with forgiveness.
Fall, oh, fall before the one who in mercy left His throne.
Christ, the Lord, God’s only Son, His glories nhow we sing.
O praise the humble King.

Come adore, come adore, come adore the King.
Bow before, come adore the Name above all names.

Come adore, come adore, come adore the King.
Bow before, come adore the Name above all names.

Come adore, come adore, come adore the King.
Bow before, come adore the Name above all names.

O Holy Night

Adolphe Charles Adam, John Sullivan Dwight, Placide Cappeau
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O holy night the stars are brightly shining
It is the night of the dear Savior's birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn
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Fall on your knees
O hear the angel voices
O night divine
O night when Christ was born
O night O holy night
O night divine

Truly He taught us to love one another
His law is love and His gospel is peace
Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother
And in His name all oppression shall cease
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we
Let all within us praise His holy name

Christ is the Lord
O praise His name forever
His power and glory evermore proclaim
His power and glory evermore proclaim



