
CHESTER CAROL

He who made the Earth so fair
Slumbers in a stable bare,
Warmed by cattle standing there.

Oxen, lowing, stand all round;
In the stall no other sound
Mars the peace by Mary found.

Joseph piles the soft, sweet hay,
Starlight drives the dark away,
Angels sing a Heavenly lay.

Jesus sleeps in Mary’s arms;
Sheltered there from harsh alarm,
None can do Him ill or harm.

See His mother o’er Him bend;
Hers the joy to soothe and tend,
Hers the bliss that knows no end.
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