Stil Still Still
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Still, still, still,
One can hear the fa[/ing now.
For all is l)udllea’,

She world is d/eeping,
c;LLlo[y Star its vigi] /eeeping.
Still, still, still,

One can hear the fal[ing now.

Sleep, d[eep, dleep,

Jis the eve of our Saviour's birth.
The nz'glzt 6 peaceful all around you,
Close your eyed,

Let dleep surround you.
Sleep, d]eep, dleep,
is the eve of our Saviour's birth,

Dream, dream, dream,

Of the joyous a’ay to come.
DOhile guara’ian ange[d without number,
YOatch you as you dweez‘ly slumber.
Dream, dream, dream,

Of the Jjoyoud a’ay to come.
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