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HUSH! MY DEAR, LIE STILL AND SLUMBER 
 
Remember this is a lullaby but for dynamics swell volume as notes rise 

Soprano Alto Bass 

Hush! My dear, lie still and 
slumber,  
 
Holy angels guard thy bed. 
 
Heav’n’ly blessings without  
number, 
 
Gently falling on thy head. 

Hush! Lie still and slumber,  
 
 
Holy angels guard thy bed 
 
Blessings without number,  
 
 
Gently falling on thy head. 

Hush------------- 
 
 
Angels guard thy bed. 
 
Blessings without number  
 
 
Falling on thy head 

Lul-la, lul-la, lu-----la, Lul-la, lul-
la-by  Lul-la, lul-la, lul-la-by 

Lul-la, lul-la, lula, lula, Lul-la, lul-
la, lul-la, lul-la-by 

Lul-la, lul-la, lul-la, lul-la-by 
Lul-la, lul-la-by 

Sleep, my babe; thy food and 
raiment 
 
House and home thy friends  
provide. 
 
All without thy care and  
payment, 
 
All thy wants are well supplied. 

Sleep, thy food and raiment, 
 
 
House and home thy friends 
provide. 
 
Without thy care and payment, 
 
 
All thy wants are well supplied. 

Sleep----- 
thy food and raiment, 
 
Home thy friends provide. 
 
 
Without thy care & 
payment 
 
 
Wants are well supplied. 

Lu- la... Lu- la... Lu- la... 

How much better thou art  
attended 
 
Than the Son of God could be, 
 
When from heaven he 
descended 
 
And became a child like thee. 
 

How   thou art attended 
 
 
Than the Son of God could be 
 
When from heaven he descended 
 
And became a child like thee. 

 

How ----- thou art attended 
 
 
Son of God could be, 
 
Heaven he descended 
 
Came a child like thee. 

 

Lu- la... Lu- la... Lu- la... 

Soft and easy is thy cradle; 
 
Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay 
 
When His birthplace was a 
stable 
 
And His softest bed was hay. 

Soft    is thy cradle; 
 
Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay 
 
When His birthplace was a stable 
 
And His softest bed was hay. 

Soft --------is thy cradle; 
 
Hard thy Saviour lay, 
 
Birthplace was a stable 
 
Softest bed was hay. 

Lu- la... Lu- la... Lu- la... 

Lu- la... Lu- la... Lu- la... 

 


