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THE MIRACLE
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- red night, Cel — es — tial bright, Ho - ly star of rad — iant light;
- ny Je — sus, soft and sweet, Ma - gi wor - ship at thy feet;
the no - ble Lord and King, Prais-es, love, and glo — ry bring;
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Wise men search the hea - ven deep; Gen - tle shep — herds watch their sheep.
Ten-der Ma —ry, kind and dear, Lov—ing an - gels guard thee near,
Gra-cious Sav —ior of the earth, End-less worlds pro-claim thy birth.
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