Follow the star
Follow the star! Follow the star!
Let its light shine before you through the darkest night
Follow the star no matter where it may lead
Till the end of your journey is in sight

Gifts of precious gold I bring
Gold to signify that one day he’ll be king

Follow the star! Follow the star!
Let its light shine before you through the darkest night
Follow the star no matter where it may lead
Till the end of your journey is in sight

Gifts of frankincense confess
That his life shall be a life of Godliness

Follow the star! Follow the star!
Let its light shine before you through the darkest night
Follow the star no matter where it may lead
Till the end of your journey is in sight

Gifts of perfumed oil so rare
Tell that one day there’ll be sorrow He must bear

Follow the star! Follow the star!
Let its light shine before you through the darkest night
Follow the star no matter where it may lead
Till the end of your journey is in sight
[bookmark: _GoBack]

