Hail, sweet Babe, so pure and holy

George Edgar Oliver

1. Halil,

sweet Babe, so

Hail, fair Son
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2. Peace on earth, good will from heaven

Reaching far as man is found;

Man redeemed and sin forgiven;
Hear the golden harps resound.

Christ is born, the great Anointed
Heaven and earth glad welcome sing,

Hail! Lord Christ, the God appointed,
As our Prophet, Priest and King.

. Let us sing the wondrous story

Of our great Redeemer's birth,
That the brightness of His glory
Spread and cover all the earth;
Born to reign, let all adore Him,
All creation praise its Lord,
May we ever sing before Him,
Glory be to God on high!

(Source: Carols old and carols new, Boston, 1916)
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