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Dear Jesu, as this night I bear 
Thy tiny Body in my breast. 

0 gentle Babe, incline Thine ear 
Unto my love 's unres t . 

Breathe my distant sigh, I pray, 
Within the hearts I love the best, 

That my poor wish thi s Chri s tma s day 
Be by Thy whisp 'ring bles t. 

By Thy finger s ' endless art, 
In g ladn ess knit my loves to me, 

To sing, united irt Thy heart, 
Our endless love of Thee. 


