
 

 

 

 

At a time when the people 

Sat under dark shadows of tyranny 

The shadow of God’s light 

Swept over Mary one silent night 

When angels burst into song 

Under the clear skies of midnight 

The wise men knew a Saviour had come 

Who’d make right in men, what was wrong! 

When Jesus was a man 

The shadow of temptation dealt its crafty hand 

He cried, ‘I haven’t come to rule as the Romans!’ 

‘My kingdom comes within.’ 

‘Walk out from the shadow of sin. 

Ask Me to sweep you clean 

And I’ll come right in!’ 
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