WE'RE GOING HOME!

Bethlehem's }ull, there's no room at all,

Commuotion all through the fomwn.
We shouldnt complain, we don't like to Juss.

But it's not gaad zncugh Jlar WA,

Bethlehem's }ull, there's no room at all.

We don't like to moan,

But as soon as the census is ormer and done,
We're going homel

Yes, os soon as the census is orver and done.

We're gaing homel

I can't /slp,p,p a mwink, cant hear m%/szlgl think.
Commuotion all through the fomwn.
We shouldn't camplai.n, we don't like to }ux&x&,

But it's not good enough Jor us.

I cant sleep a mrink, cant hear mysel] think.
We don't like to moan,

But as soon as the census is orver and done.
We're going homel

Yes, as soon as the census is orver and done,

We're going homel

There's a cobhmweh or tmwo, ik rzall% won't do,
There's a spider in the bath!

We shouldnt complain, we don't like to Juss,



But it's not gggd zncugh Jl,or uAs.

There's o cobmehbh or tmo, ik rzall% won't do,
We don't like to moan,

But as soon as the census is omver and done,
We're g,oing homel!

Yes, as soon as the census is osrer and done,

We're gaing homel

EVERYTHING HAS TO BE PERFECT!

Exverything haos to bhe perfect,
Exverything has to bhe planned,
Exverything haos to bhe perfect,
Exverything has to bhe grand.

Exverything haos to bhe perfect,
Only the best mill do,

Only the best, the very, »ery hest
For me and you!

Only the best, the very, »ery hest

FD‘I‘ me ,O.Il,d lé,O'U.l

Exverything has to be perfect,
Exv-erything has to be clean,
Exverything has to be perfect,



Polished and pristine.

Exverything has to bhe perfect,
Only the best mill do,

Only the best, the very, »ery hest
For me and you!

Only the best, the very, very best

For me and you!

Exverything haos to be perfect,
Exv-erything has to be Jine,
Exverything has to be perfect,
Bethlehem mrill shine.

Exverything has to be perfect,
Only the best m-ill do,

Only the best, the very, very best
For me and you!

Onl% the best, the N-&T Yy, N-2ryy best

FD‘I‘ me ,O.Il,d lé,O'U.l

CAN THIS BE TRUE?

Can this be true,

I will harve a bab%?
Can this be true,

I will harve a Son?

He m-ill be a king,
He w-ill he called Jz/su/s,



He's the Son o} God

And I'm the chosen one.

Yes, il is true,

You mwill harve a babuy,
Yes, it is true,

You w-ill harve a Son.

He mw~ill he a Jai,ng,

He w-ill bhe called Jesus,
He's the Son U} God

And you're the chosen one.

Yes, it is true,

You mwill harve a babuy,
Yes, it is true,

You w-ill harve a Son.

He w-ill he a Jai,ng,

He m-ill be called Jesus,
He's the Son U} God

And you're the chosen one.



OOH, OOH, SINGING THE BLUES

I harve malked domwn many roads
And I harve carried many loads,

It's no wonder that I sang the blues.
I have walked ‘cross desert plains,
Dusty tracks and narromw lanes.

It's no wonder that I £aANG the Blues.

Ocoh, ooh, singing the blues.
Ooh, ooh, I need nemw shoes,

Och, ooh, slnging the blues.

Joseph came to me one day.

Dcnkz% w-idl MO AL w-alk this vaaxé?

It's no wonder that I sang the blues.
It's a lung, lang m-oy Lo Bethlehem,

I don't think I could do it again,
It's no wonder that I £aANG the blues.

Ooh, ooh, singing the blues.
Och, ooh, I need nemw shoes,

Ooh, ooh, singing the blues.

There's this guy that you should meet,
Just a bab%, oh so0 smweet,

He's made me stop singing the blues.
A bab% kkng, a bab% b,o‘lé,

A sign ol peace, a sign o} joy,

He's made me stop singing the blues,



Clip-clop, clippety-clop,
Clip-clop, He's made me stop,
Ocoh, ooh, slnging the blues,

One more time!
Clip-clop, clippety-clop,
Clip-clop, He's made me stop,

Ooh, ooh, singing the blues.
Och, ooh, singing the blues.

UH-HUH, OH YEAH!

There's not much to do mwhen %au'rz a /shxw,p, it's true
There's not much to do when you're a sheep.

It was gelting rzall% baring,

The shepherds they were snoring,

There's not much to do when you're a sheep.

But the skies Jilled mrith light, uh-huh, oh yeah,
The skies Jlkllzd mw-ith li.ghi:, it's true,

The skies Jilled mith light, uh-huh, oh yeah,
And the angel said, We need youl

There's not much to do when you're a sheep, it's frue,
There's not much to do when %au'rz a /shxw,p.

It was getting really boring,

The shepherds they were snoring,

There's not much to do when you're a sheep.



But the shepherds moke up, uh-huh, oh yeah,
The shepherds rubbed their sleepy eyes,
The shepherds woke up, uh-huh, oh yeah,

And the angel said, We'ne a surprisel’

There's not much to do mwhen %au'rz a /sh,e,ep, it's true,
There's not much to do when you're a sheep.

It was gelting rzall% bﬁrkng,

The shepherds they mwere snoring,

There's not much to do mhen %au'rz a /shxw,p.

A bab% king is born, uh-huh, oh %zah,
A bab% king is born iada%.

A baoby king is born, uh-huh, oh yeah,
And the angzl said, Don't be a{lrakd.

There's not much to do mwhen %au'rz a /shxw,p, it's true,
There's not much to do when you're a sheep.

It was gelting rzall% barxng,

The shepherds they mwere snoring,

There's not much to do when you're a sheep.

WHEN YOURE A STAR

Look how she tminkles, look how she dazzles,
It's 205l mw-hen %au'rz a star,

Look how she sparkles,

Look how she glii:i:zr/s and shines.

Lighting the may.

Look how she tminkles, look how she dazzles,
It's 205l mw-hen %au'rz a star,

And erverybody wants to see the Star o) Bethlehem shine.



Look how she tmrinkles, look how she darzzles,
It's easy mrhen youre a star,

Look how she sparkles,

Look how she glitters and shines.

Lighting the mray.

Look how she tmwinkles, look how she darzzles,
It's easy mrhen youre a star,

And zmzr%bad% wants to see the Star 0} Bethlehem shine.

I lorve a bit U} glamcur,
Ilore a bit o) bling,

To see M name in li.ghi:/s,
It makes me mwant to sing.
Ilorve a bit o} glite,

I lorve a bit U}é‘ﬂfzz,

I lorve to light the may

With my razzmolazzl

Look how she tminkles, look how she dazzles,
It's easy mhen youre a star,

Look how she sparkles,

Look how she glii:i:zr/s and shines.

Lighting the mray.

Look how she tminkles, look how she dazzles,
It's easy mhen youre a star,

And zmzr%bad% wants to see the Star U} Bethlehem shine.

You knomw it's true.
Everybody mwants to see the Star o) Bethlehem shine.
The pleasure’s mine.

Emzr%bad% wants to see the Star 0{@ Bethlehem shine.



AS WISE AS CAN POSSIBLY BE

Who would beliere?

We'v2 nesrver seen

Anything quite Like this belore.
Llook at the star,

See how it darzrzles,

Lzadi.ng us to a child that is bhorn.

Wise men, wise men,
Three mwise men are w2,
Wise men, wise men,

As MW is L, AR MWLAL, AA MWLAL OA LAON pczszsi.bl% bel

Who would suppose

We'd Jollomw our nose

Across the desert to Bethlehem?
Look at the star,

See how it dazzles,

Leading us fo the Saviour of all.

Wise men, wise men,
Three mwise men are w2,
Wise men, wise men,

As Wise, as Wise, O MWlse A& CAN pﬁ/smbl% bel

Who would have thought

We mwould hare braughi
Frankincense, myrrh and gold?
Look at the star,

See how it dazzles,



Leading us fto the King o} the m-orld.

Wise men, wise men,
Three mwise men are w2,
Wise men, mrise men,

As MWis L, AR MWLAL, AA MLAL AA L£LAON pczszsi.bl% bel

FIT FOR A KING!

We hawve Jound a king today,
Clap your hands and shout Hooray!
He is here, spread the word,

Jesus Christ the King is born.

Celebrate and sing,

Hear the nems mre bring,

We harve }Uund o stable }Li: JLO‘I‘ a Jai,ngl
We hawve Jound a stable Jit Jor a king!

We hawve Jound a king today,
Clap your hands and shout Hooray!

Join mith us, tell the mworld,
Jesus Christ the Kkng is bhorn.

(mwrith optional harmony until the end)
Celebrate and sing,

Hear the nems mre bring,

We harve }cund a stable ?ﬁi,i: }cr a ki.n,gl
We hawve Jound a stable Jit Jor a king!



We hawre Jound a king today,
Clap your hands and shout Hooray!
He's a gi,{li: senk }ram God,

A sign ol peace, a sign ol love.

Celebrate and sing,
Alleluia,

Hear the nems mre bring,
Alleluia,

We harve ¥Dund a stable {Zii: Jlar a kingl
Alleluia, alleluia,

Celebrate and sing,
Alleluia,

Hear the nems mre bring,
Alleluia,

We harve Jbound a stable {Zii: Jlar a kingl
Alleluia, alleluia.

We hawve Jound a stable Jit Jor a king!



