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l. I,o, how I rose eter hloom-ing From ten - rtcr steur bath sprutrfrr Of Jes - se's

race ie com- irg, As men of old have eung, rt came a f,ow'ret briglrt,

A - urid the cold of win - ter, wbeu hdf-spent was the uigbt"

e. Isaiah 'ttras foretold it,
The Rose I have in mindr'

l{tith }fary we behold it,
The Virgin-nqther kind.

To shew God'a love aright
She bore to men a Savior,
When half-speut_ *o the night.

3. The shepAerds heard the story
Proclairued by ange0s bright,

IIow Christ, the l,ord of glory,
trVas born ou earth this night.

To Bethlehern they sFed;
And iu a urarger fonnd Him,
^d"s angel-heralds said. , rlL^/,'i.'-j* 
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