
In a stable close to town 

In a dream I had last night, The stars shined brightly down. 
A young couple, spent the night, In a stable close to town. 
 
The man was tired from a walk, The woman trodden down,  
Went into labor, then and there, In a stable close to town. 
 
There was no doctor to attend, no nurse was to be found 
Just this couple, cold and scared, In a stable close to town.  
 
The child was born, a little boy, They wrapped in cloth they found. 
Laid in a manger that was there, In a stable close to town. 
 
The sky lit up, angels sang, A song was heard around, 
Peace on earth good will toward men, Over a stable close to town. 
 
Shepard's tending flocks, Searched and sought and found 
The newborn baby lying there, In a stable close to town. 
 
It was no dream, it was there, Near the town of Bethlehem. 
The Son of God that night was born, In a stable close to town. 


