CRY OF BIRTH

Text & Tune: Richard Bansemer

Arranged: Mary Ann Bansemer
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1 Cry of birth, first sound on earth,  God’s own voice ar-
2 Cry of birth, the sound of mirth, God new life is
3 Cry of birth, we are of worth! God’s own son  is
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riv- ing. Pain has fled, the man- ger bed Holds the Son of
giv- ing.  An- gels sing and  shep- herds bring Prais- es ev- er-
liv- ing. Great- er gift can- mnot be given Than the Son from
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Ma- ry. As Godprom- ised so it’s done, Je- sus’ life on
last- ing. Voice of God is still. and small, He’s the ba- by
heav- -en. Op- en now each heart and sing: "From the King- dom
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earth be- gun. Glo- ry! Peace comes! Jo- seph, Ma-ry, Je- sus.
in the stall. Glo- ry! Peace comes! Jo- seph, Ma-ry, Je- sus.
comes the King!" Glo- ry! Peace comes! Jo- seph, Ma-ry, Je- sus.
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