The Birthday Of A Child

John Farrell (Hope River Music)

When you wake up Christmas morning

Filled with love and hopes so high

Remember what we celebrate

Is the birth day of a child

A baby born to parents

Who were far away from home

They were hungry, they were tired

They were scared and all alone

And then a light came shining

And all their cares were gone

For like every child that’s ever born

He made their hearts a home

Two thousand years have passed

Since that first wondrous Christmas morn

When the world was changed forevermore

Cause a baby child was born

And still that light keeps shining

It has blessed us all today

So like a child let’s live in peace

And follow in His way

