
I want to see your baby boy 
 

I want to see your baby boy 
But have no gift for you 
So Mary if you’ll pardon me 
There’s one thing I can do 
 
I’ll sing a song, a special song  
Written for a King 
I bring a song, a special song 
I bring a song to sing 
 
I’ve never heard of myrrh before 
I don’t know where it’s found 
I haven’t any frankincense 
There’s not much gold around 
 
I’ll sing a song, a special song  
Written for a King 
I bring a song, a special song 
I bring a song to sing 
 
I have no words of good advice 
To help him on his way 
But there is one thing I can do 
Upon this special day 
 
I’ll sing a song, a special song  
Written for a King 
I bring a song, a special song 
I bring a song to sing 

 


