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TALE OF THE SHEPHERDS



There we were a-sitting,

Sitting with the sheep,

Just a little bleating

Keeping us from sleep.

Suddenly a light came

Shining down from the sky,

And our world was changed

In the blinky blinky blink of an eye.



Slowly they descended,

Drifted through the air.

Everything was quiet,

All we did was stare.

Then a voice was speaking,

Said we’d nothing to fear.

And we must admit,

It was just the thing we wanted to hear.



Go to Bethlehem,

It isn’t very far.

Lying in a stable

Underneath a star,

You will find the baby Jesus

There in the hay.

Then they said goodbye

And they spread their wings and floated away.



We were so excited,

All our fear had gone.

From the hills we hurried,

Got a wriggle on,

Made our way into the town

To see where he lay,

Cos the angels said

We should go to meet our Saviour today.

Cos the angels said

We should go to meet our Saviour today.


