
HE IS THE SAVIOUR 

 

They would have to leave their 

fields 

and everything behind 

But they knew what to look for 

The baby they had to find 

 

They had nothing to lose 

They had to go that night 

 

To find in Bethlehem 

the one who would be King 

They could see themselves 

and praise and worship Him 

for He is the Saviour  

HOLY LIGHT 

 

Holy Light 

Shining bright 

That is what they saw that night 

 

In a field 

With no yield 

That was where it was revealed 

 

Sent with love 

From above 

An angel they were frightened of 

 

But they had been chosen to be 

told of  

the good news 

although they were outcasts 

and were treated as such 

 

So what do we understand from 

this? 

No one is too far away from 
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Holy Light 

THE SHEPHERDS WERE WATCHING 

 

The Shepherds were watching 

and guarding their sheep 

All day and through the night when everyone was asleep 

These men had to make sure 

The sheep came to no harm 

They had to be spotless 

They were to be sold 

And killed and then used as sacrifices to God 

 

 

The Shepherds were watching 

protecting their flock 

from Poachers who wanted to steal and kill all their stock 

They were always on guard 

They stayed close to the sheep 

That meant they were dirty 

their clothes shabby too  

So they never could go to the Temple and pray 


