
German Text: Wilhelm Hey, 1837

Alle Jahre wieder, Every Year Again

Music: Friedrich Silcher, 1842
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          Singable English Version
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Singable english version:

Every cold December, men are quite forlorn.
Then we all remember Jesus Christ was born.

Angels told of glory to a shepherd band.
We repeat the story told in that far land.

Im my peace and leisure Christ will come to me,
he will be my treasue, he will see me free.

Translation:

Every year again comes the Christ Child
down to earth, where we humans are.

Stops with his blessing at every house,
walks on all paths with us in and out.

Stands also at my side quietly and unrecognized
to guide me loyally by the dear hand. 
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