
The Christmas Comes
Chas. H. Sunderland

Copyright © 2004 Douglas D. Anderson
Released To The Public Domain

The Christ mas- comes let praise a bound!- Loud an thems- now be gin!- For
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Him, whose Mo ther,- Ma ry- Found no wel come- at the inn. In Beth le- hem- "no
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room" not one Save in a cat tle- kahn, A man ger- for her first born- Son, The
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Prince of Peace, God man!- To Him, our King, all prais es- bring, And
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give the Sav iour- room; He reigns to day,- To chase a way- The
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world's dark guilt and gloom.
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