This Is Bethlehem

Just a little town like any other, 
busy, busy, just the same. 
Take another look and you’ll discover 
why the world has learned its name. 


The brightest star was shining for above, 
showering the streets with endless love. 


This is B. E. T. H. L. E. H. E. M. 
This is Bethlehem. 
This is B. E. T. H. L. E. H. E. M. 
This is Beth le hem. 


Many people went there for a census, 
called two thousand years ago. 
Someone special rode there on a donkey 
carrying a precious load. 


The brightest star was shining for above, 
showering the streets with endless love.


This is B. E. T. H. L. E. H. E. M. 
This is Bethlehem. 
This is B. E. T. H. L. E. H. E. M. 
This is Beth le hem.
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