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Lo, I Bring You Tidings

1. Lo,     I     bring   you      tid     -    ings,          hear  God's  ten -  der      mer-cies out - poured,
2. Can   this   be      Mess  -  i       -      ah,           Dav - id's    son     as      pro-phets did  tell?
3. Ma  -  ry    pon -  dered   great  -      ly             all     the    words  the    shep-herds had said,

He     has     sent      a         sav     -      iour            which is  Christ          the        Lord.
Shall   a        ti    -   ny        Babe          be               our   Em-man     -       u     -     el?
Watch-ing    close   her        ba      -      by,               in   his   man      -      ger        bed.

Down the    Day - spring    comes  to      men,           made    a      child     of       earth,
Let     us       go       to         Beth  - le   -  hem,            We    will     see      this      thing,
Here    a  -  sleep    the         Son     of      God,            and    the     Son      of        man,

Sing,  Cre   -   a    -  tion,      for      His     birth,    Al  - le  -  lu            -               ia.
Haste, that     we      may      greet   our      King,   Al  - le  -  lu            -               ia.
Heav'n and    earth   with   -   in      Him    stand.   Al  - le  -  lu            -               ia.
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