CHRISTMAS LULLABY

Twilight falling, baby weary,

Ceased its laughter and its play.

Nestled to the heart most loving,

That doth o'er it ever pray.

Baby darling, Angels guard thee,

Treasure of our heart and home,

May they hold thee in their keeping,

Ne'er in devious paths to roam.

Angels guarding baby's slumber,

Here from highest heav'n above.

Once ye came a countless number,

Round a Babe in heav'nly love.

As ye gather, by this cradle,

Are your thoughts of long ago?

When on far Judea's hillside,

Shepherds whispered soft and low.

Hark your song celestial ringing,

"Peace on earth, to men good will!" 

Through the ages still goes singing,

Echoes through the heavens still.

And the star still sheds its splendor,

As it gleams before you then,

While their gifts,

Of Christmas bringing,

Countless wise men throng your ken.

While their gifts,

Of Christmas bringing,

Countless wise men throng your ken.

