
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
                                                                          

                                                                      Star 
                                         Light 
                                    Star bright, 
                                   Star shining  
                                  In the dark of  
     night, over a cavern deep and dark, Inside the cave  
         a baby’s born, who shall die on the cross, But           
              Do not mourn, for he is the one to save  
                      our race, for we have fallen  
                         from grace, Three kings  
                         and three shepherds have  
                       Come by your light, through  
                      this cold,                dark, and   
                       winter                      y   nig 
    h                              t. 
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