Angel's Hymn

Joy LY Jolley -
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1. Yon- der lies - Beth-  le- hem, Who will hear  our lu- - la-  by?
2. See this mer- -chant close  his stall, See the ba- ker light - his fire.
3. See the inn- keep-er rush a- bout, See the sol- diers drink - and shout.
4. Cold the hill - top shep- herds watch, Cal- lous'd hands do gent- - ly  care ~
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The new  King soon  will come, his - mo- ther la- - bors near.
Feel the crowds, hear the noise, Jo- seph sear- ches for - a room.
The new  King soon  will come, There is room  yet in - the cave,
For their  ewes lamb- ing there, Here is  qui- et, Here - is prayer,
o)
V ]
A |
(s ]
9z : ' -
difidddiidiaad A
/Y
*). D 0
7 . .
© < © < © ©
0
) |
A D i |
!(\\ ) . L] =
— & o ',' ~
Who can  bear - - an- gel- ic voice? Whose - heart - is pure?
Is there none - with room - to spare? Whose - heart - is pure.
And the hay - s sweet - and soft. Swal- lows mur- mur in prayer.
Who can  hear - - an- gel- lic voice? Those whose  hands - bear love.
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