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LITTLE CHILD

Bob Eagle

Narrator: And she gave birth to her first born son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths, and laid him in a manger because there

was no room for them in the inn.  [Luke 2:7]
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Lit- tle child, so a- lone, on your cra- dle you lay. To the

world, still un- known, yet to show them the
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way. Com- ing here from your

throne, to a man- ger of hay. Gent- ly sleep, my lit- tle child, gent- ly
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sleep.
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Lit- tle child, tak- ing rest, ere your mis- sions be-

gin. Slum- ber on, rich- ly blessed, there's a whole world to
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win. God's great

gift, of the best, sa- ving all men from sin. Gent- ly sleep, my lit- tle

child, gent- ly sleep.
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The an- gels are guard- ing your sleep, as their
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vi- gil they keep, keep- ing watch o- ver- head.
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A- mazed that the

Son from on High should be born to die in a cold cat- tle

shed.
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Lit- tle child for your birth, there a- pears a bright star. Yet so

few on this earth real- ly know who you
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are. But the news of your
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worth will shine bright- er by far. Gent- ly sleep, my lit- tle child, gent- ly

sleep.
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The an- gels are guard- ing your sleep, as their vi- gil they

keep, keep- ing watch o- ver- head.
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A- mazed that the Son from on

High should be born to die in a cold cat- tle shed.
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Lit- tle
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