Peace on Earth.

Out from Bethlehem’s skies, divine Babe, at thy birth

Mid the brightness of God spoke the trumpet-tongued voice

Of  an angel announcing ‘Peace wide o’er the Earth’,

And bidding all good men be glad and rejoice.

Holy Child, we appeal to thee now in the name

Of that mercy which haloed Thy first earthly hours

That an angel you’d send, renewed peace to proclaim

On this war-shadowed, woe-stricken, sad world of ours.

May the radiance bright round the shepherds that shone

When weak in the manger that midnight you lay

With a fervour inflame our cold hearts, every one,

And light us and lead us in God’s holy way.

Let enmity, rancour, and hatreds be healed

In kindliness, friendship, and brotherly love:

Let godless dissensions and discords all yield

To union and harmony blessed from above.

And Mary and Joseph, you too do we hail,

And beg that your prayers with our poor ones unite,

That the peace, by the angel bespoke, may prevail

And the just all rejoice on this glad Christmas Night.
