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The	world	was	blind,	the	boughs	were	bent,	All	ways	and	paths	were	wild:				Then	veil			of	cloud	a	-	part	was	rent,	And	here	was	born	a	Child.

1.	Grim		was			the	world	and		grey	last	night:	The	moon	and	stars	were	fled,	The		hall	was	dark,	no	song	nor	light	The	fires	were	fall-en				dead.
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2.	The					lord		of	snows	up	-	rear'd	his	head;	His			man-tle	long		and			pale				Up		-		on	the	bit-ter	blast	was	spread	And	hung	o'er	hill	and	dale.																																											The

boughs	were	bent,	All	ways																																				and							paths				were								wild:

	The	world	was	blind,	the

 




 



 











 



 




    

 
Copyright,	2021,	by	Peter	Schinske.










