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Sing-Qlonhg

When God made the earth,
When God made the stars,
When God made everything,

Both near and far,

God’s heavenly angels
Sang a glad song.

All things on earth heard,
And they sang along.
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Praise Song

On the night of Jesus’ birth,

Angels came from heav'n

to earth,
Gliding through the
starlit sky,
Giving praise to God
on high.
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