Verse 2

Mary mild, oh Mary mild,
Wrapped in mantle blue,

Mother of the Saviour child,
Praise we sing to you.

Magi from the fragrant East,
Costly gifts they bring,

Bow they down at Christ’s own feast
To worship Infant King.

Verse 3

Men of every race and clime
Sing a roundelay;

Christ is born, oh Christ is born,
T'his is Christmas Day.

Little One, oh little One,
Listen while we sing;

Christ is born, oh Christ is born
On this our Christmas Day.
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