The Virgin Mary Had A Baby Boy

The virgin Mary had a baby boy, 
The virgin Mary had a baby boy, 
The virgin Mary had a baby boy, 
And they say that his name was Jesus 

He come from the glory, 
He come from the glorious kingdom, 
He come from the glory, 
He come from the glorious kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer! 
Oh yes, believer! 
He come from the glory, 
He come from the glorious kingdom 

The angels sang when the baby born 
The angels sang when the baby born 
The angels sang when the baby born 
And proclaim him the Savior Jesus 
Chorus 

The wise men went where the baby born, 
The wise men went where the baby born, 
The wise men went where the baby born, 
And they say that his name was Jesus 
Chorus
"Who Would Imagine A King"

Mommies and daddys always believe 
That their little angels are special indeed 
And you could grow up to be anything 
But who would imagine a king 

A shepherd or teacher is what you could be 
Or maybe a fisherman out on the sea 
Or maybe a carpenter building things 
But who would imagine a king 

It was so clear when the wise men arrived 
And the angels were singing your name 
That the world would be different cuz you were alive 
That's what heaven stood to proclaim 

One day an angel said quietly 
That soon he would bring something special to me
And of all those wonderful gifts he bring 

Who would imagine, who could imagine 
Who would imagine a king

Mary had a Baby

Mary had a baby (oh Lord)

Mary had a baby (Oh my Lord)

Mary had a baby (oh Lord) 

The people keep a comin and the train done gone

Where did she lay him (oh Lord)

Laid him in a manger (oh Lord)

Laid him in a manger (oh Lord) 

The people keep a comin and the train done gone

chorus

Travellin’ on oh my soul I heard the heavenly sound

Travellin on oh my soul the people keep a comin and the train done gone

What did she name him?

She named him Jesus

Who did the singing?

The angels did the singing?
Chorus 

Who heard the singing?

The Shepherds heard the singing?

The star in the East

It was shinin’ in the morning

Chorus
Mary had a baby

Joy

Joy, joy, God’s great joy
Joy, joy down in my soul
Sweet, beautiful, soul saving joy
Oh, joy, joy in my soul

Listen to the music the sound of the angels
Come and see the child who can make you whole
Laying in a manger away from harm and danger


Oh joy, joy in my soul, oh joy, joy in my soul

Joy, joy, God’s great joy                                                                                                             

Joy, joy down in my soul
Sweet, beautiful, soul saving joy
Oh, joy, joy in my soul

He’s sent from up above
This special gift of love
More precious than silver and gold
He was sent this holiday, take our pain away

Oh joy, joy in my soul, oh joy, joy in my soul

Go tell it on the mountain 

Shout it from the valley
Tell them of the baby in swaddling clothes
Men of every nation, you’re the celebration


Oh joy, joy in my soul, oh joy, joy in my soul 
Oh joy, joy in my soul
Oh joy, joy in my soul
God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour
Was born on upon this day
To save us all from Satan's power
When we were gone astray
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

In Bethlehem, in Judah,
This holy Babe was born
They laid him in a manger
on this happy morn
At which His Mother Mary
Did neither fear nor scorn
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy


From God our Heavenly Father
A Holy Angel came;
The Shepherds saw the glory
And heard the voice proclaim
That Christ was born in Bethlehem 
And Jesus is his Name.
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

"Fear not then," said the Angel,
"Let nothing cause you fright,
To you is born a Saviour
In David’s town tonight
To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's power and might."
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

The shepherds at these tidings
Rejoiced in heart and mind,
And on a darkened hillside

They left their flocks behind

And went to Bethlehem straightway
The Holy child to find.
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

And when to Bethlehem they came 
Where Christ the infant lay,
They found Him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;
And there beside her newborn child

His mother Knelt to pray

And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

Now to the Lord sing praises,
All people in this place,
With Christian love and fellowship

Each other now embrace;
And let this Christmas festival

All bitterness displace

And it’s tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
And it’s tidings of comfort and joy

