
Just a little babe, cryin’ in a tiny crib
Seeks out His mother’s hand, holds on tenderly
Just a mother’s pride, keeps her a-arms open wide
Seeks out her husband’s hand, holds on tenderly

Came three Kings to that tiny room
One of their gifts was rich perfume
They gave love to the baby king
It goes on and on and on and on

We’d been waiting, everywhere around the world
For the foretold birth of the Lord
Lonely people, looking for a way ahead
Longing, just to hear the word

Shepherds came to see Him too
They were there for me and you
Bowing low before the majesty
Of our new Lord

Jesus came, He won’t leave
All we need is to believe
His love for us never ends
It goes on and on and on and on

We’d been waiting, everywhere around the world
For the foretold birth of the Lord
Lonely people, looking for a way ahead
Longing, just to hear the word

Don’t stop believin’
Hold on to that feelin’
We’re His people

Don’t stop believin’
Hold on to that feelin’
We’re His people

Don’t stop!
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