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The Lord of all  things, in his hum - ble birth,
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the straw, the man - ger, and the mould-ering wall
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2. All, all have lost the charms they once possessed;
an infant God reigns sovereign in my breast:

from Bethlehem's bosom I no more will rove;
there dwells the Saviour, and there rests my love.

3. But I am poor, oblation I have none,
hone for a Saviour but himself alone:

whate'er I render thee, from thee it came;
and, if I give my body to the flame,

4. my patience, love, and energy divine
of heart and soul and spirit, all are thine.

Ah, vain attempt to expunge the mighty score!
The more I pay, I owe thee still the more.

5. The more I love thee, I the more reprove
a soul so lifeless, and so slow to love;

till, on a deluge of thy mercy tossed,
I plunge into that sea, and there am lost.
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