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Born beneath these stars

The same we see tonight

The Maker of the skies they shine in
Born your Father’s son

Born a man like me

Born to bear the suffering

That would make the way for peace

Gloria

Born beneath these stars

The Giver of their light

Born to make what’s crooked straight
And to set this world aright.

Gloria

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing
Come on adore on bended knee

Christ the Lord, our new-born King.

Gloria



