The Stable In The Yard

The old man prayed in silence as he knelt before the cross

No one knew his story but many shared his loss

For he remembered Bethlehem, thirty years before

When a couple came there knocking, knocking on his door

He had no room to offer them though they had travelled hard

So he offered them the stable 

The stable in the yard

Chorus

The stable in the yard was where the Son of God was born

To Mary and to Joseph, that cold December morn

The shepherds and their flocks and three wise men had travelled hard

To worship there before the king

In the stable in the yard

Three wise men came searching, they said they’d travelled far

Looking for a baby and following a star

And as they drew near Bethlehem they heard the angels sing

And the star shone down upon the town 

Where they’d find the new born king

And he led them to the stable bathed in glorious light

And he knelt with them before their king

In Bethlehem that night

As the old man made his way back home to Bethlehem that night

He recalled the angels singing and the star so big and bright

And the young and gentle couple who came knocking on his door

And the baby Jesus smiling from his bed on the stable floor

And the shepherds and their flocks 

And three wise men had travelled hard

To worship there before their king in the stable in the yard

