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                       D          A           D 
SEE THE STARS SHINE BRIGHT 
                 G                            D 
OVER BETHLEHEM TONIGHT. 
 
SUCH A WONDROUS SYMPHONY,  
        G                        A 
A HEAVENLY DELIGHT. 
                          D     A     D 
NOW WHAT CAN IT MEAN  
                   G                                D    
IF WE HEAR THE ANGELS SING? 
       
CAN IT BE THAT CHRIST OUR SAVIOUR 
             A                                D 
HAS COME INTO THE WORLD? 
 
     G              A              D  
Prophets of old have long foretold 
             G                    A       D 
Of a saviour from David’s line, 
             G         A                      D          Bm 
The anointed one who will lead us home 
       G                                A 
To God’s own peace and joy. 
 
   
 
 
 



 
     G             A                       D 
Shepherds watching their sheep at night 
                G          A                     D 
Are the first to hear the good news. 
               G          A             D              Bm 
It’s the little people, the poor and meek, 
                   G                            A 
Who are close to God’s own heart. 
 
              G        A              D  
Out of Bethlehem, the least of towns, 
                   G                 A                 D 
Comes a shepherd to show us the way. 
         G            A                   D            Bm 
And he will care for the weak and lame 
            G                                A 
and search for those who stray. 
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