No Room For The Saviour
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1) No room for the Sav-iour, no room in the inn, No place in its
2)Not lin-en nor pur-ple be- fit -ting a King, Could Ma-ry, His
3.) No room for the Sav-iour, my heart, like an inn, Is closed to His
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shel- ter, with- out nor with - in; And yet in its shad-ow the
moth-er, to Beth - le- hem bring. No tri- umphs nor her-ads His
en-trance, so crowd - ed with sSn? Ah, no, Son of Ma-ry, 'tis
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com - rade of kine Was born in the dark -ness, your Sav-iour and
birth to pro - claim, But God sent His an - gels to tel of His
o - pen for  Thee, My com -rade for - ev - & and ev -e to
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'§> mine; Was born in the dark - ness, ygjr Sav - iour and mine.
name; But God sent His an - gels to tel of His name.
be; My com -rade for - ev - er anolh ev - e to be.
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