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©MMXXII
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1. Thou whom shepherds worshipped, hearing
angels tell their tidings cheering,
‘Sirs, away with doubt and fearing!
Christ the King is born for all;
    

2. Thou to whom came wise men faring,
gold and myrrh and incense bearing,
heartfelt homage thus declaring
to the King that’s born for all:
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2 Quem pastores laudavere

3. Let us glad with Mary be,
    with the Host of Angels see,
    Hymn the Child devotedly,
    with the sweetest melody!

R. Now angels' glory shines on men, through all the earth,
     With His birth His Virgin Mother brings forth joys:
      And the truest Sun shines in our night.
      Christ the Lord is born today, of Virgin pure,
      without seed of man the King of Kings is born!


