
Holy Child

Steve Green

Wherever there are battles
Between torn and broken men
Wherever there is pain
Being born again
Wherever there is hopelessness
And bitterness of heart
Come to those who long for Thee
And know not who Thou art

Holy child, be born again
Hold child, be born again
With healing in Thy wings
Jesus come
Holy child, be born again
Holy child, be born again
Thou long-expected one

Wherever there is weakness
That defeats the strongest soul
Holy child, be born and make us whole
Wherever there is darkness
That cannot be denied
Come to those who long for Thee
And in our hearts abide

Holy child
Whom shepherds, kings and vagabonds adore
Holy Child

Return again and claim these hearts as yours
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