
Song 1 

 

Melchior and Balthazar, 

Came from Africa, 

Came from Africa, 

Melchior and Balthazar, 

Came from Africa, 

With King Caspar! 

 

When they came to Bethlehem, 

They unpacked their baskets, 

They unpacked their baskets, 

When they came to Bethlehem, 

They unpacked their baskets, 

And provisions too 

 

Like three starved and hungry wolves, 

They ate all their soup up, 

They ate all their soup up, 

Like three starved and hungry wolves, 

They ate all their soup, 

And it was cabbage soup! 

 

 

Song 2 

 

Little donkey, little donkey on the dusty road 

Got to keep on plodding onwards with your precious 

load 

Ring out those bells tonight  

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Follow that star tonight  

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

 

Been a long time, little donkey, through the winters 

night 

don't give up now, little donkey,  

Bethlehems in sight 

Ring out those bells tonight  

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Follow that star tonight  

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Little donkey, little donkey, had a heavy day 

Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way  

 

 

 

Song 3 

There Isn’t Any Room  

Rat-a-tat-tat, Rat-a-tat-tat,  

No! No! No!  

There isn’t any room  

And you can’t stay here,  

There isn’t any room for strangers.  

The wind may be chill  

And the night may be cold,  

And be full of nasty noises-in-the-dark  

And dangers.  

But there isn’t any room,  

There isn’t any room,  

There isn’t any room for strangers.  

 

Rat-a-tat-tat, Rat-a-tat-tat,  

Yes! Yes! Yes!  

There is a little room  

And you may stay here,  

We have a little place for strangers.  

Come in from the night  

To a stable so bare  

Which is full of warmth and friendliness-and-safe 

from dangers.  

Yes, there is a little room,  

There is a little room,  

There is a little room for strangers 

 

Song 4 

 

Away in a manger, no crib for His bed 

The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay 

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay 

 

The cattle are lowing, the poor Baby awakes 

But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the night sky 

And stay by my side till morning is nigh 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay 

Close by me forever, and love me I pray 

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care 

And take us to Heaven to live with Thee there 


