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A beautiful folk song from Kentucky.
Words by Isaac Watts. Arranged by Dany Rosevear.
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Hush, my babg, lig still in slumber, \Qy
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Soft and gasy is thy cradle: % / o
Coarsg and hard thy Saviour lay: ¥ ) )
When his birthplace was a stable, xﬂ‘g}\@ﬁf;’ &3
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dge the shegpherds gathered round him, -y
Telling wonders from the sky! \$
Where they sought him, there they found him,

With his Virgin Mother by.

oge the hgavenly babge a-drgssing;
lsovely infant, how hg smiled!

When he wept, theg mother’s blgssing
Soothed and hushed the holy Child.

lso, hg slumbgrs in theg manggr,
Where the horngd oxen fed,

Peacg, my darling, there's no danger,
Therge's no oxen by thy bed.

Hush, my babg, lig still in slumber,
Holy angels guard thy bed.
Swegetest blgssings without number
@Gently fall apon thy head.
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