Come Worship the
King

BY
yandra L. Govin




In a place called
Jemenent

Ina fime
280




Mary rocked her
Iniant son

Mnging songs so Soit
and low




words ol comiort,

l0ve and peace

\

Father’s love
beyond compare




To the earth He sent

Ever radiant and
Yillv




For Him all the
eavens did shout




For Him all creation
did sing!
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Alleluia come
worship our King
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In the sky was
Placed a star

Angels robed in
éolden light



Joyous sang the
news ol hope

On that very sacred
nighi



Shepherds watchiul
o their flocks
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hear the praise



And they quickly
sought the place
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Where the tiny
savior laid




Gentle Joseph, Mary
mil(l,
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Holy Child



On that dark and
chilly night
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came God’s Giit of
truth and light




Born the Savior
Jesus Christ
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Follow Him and
stand for righ




