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The donkey stumbles on the rocky path, a winter's night in Bethlehem.

Joseph wonders coming into town, where will I lay my Mary down?

Sorry but there is no room for you. yes, I see that she's with child.

There's a stable at the edge of town, there you might lay the woman down.

Shepherds gather near the stable door, the angel voices they have heard.

All is still, no one make a sound, as Mary lays the baby down.

Presents lay beneath the Christmas tree,a happy family gathers 'round.

The children gaze upon the manger scene, before their parents lay them down.

A wooden cross against a darkened sky, a Christmas tree that's been cut down.

A Father looks upon His broken gift, as they lay the body in the ground.

As we celebrate this Christmas time, and we gather around the tree,

Don't forget that Jesus died for us, a gift for all eternity. 

