Minstrel Lowly, Minstrel Mild

Words and Music by Padraig Ruad O’Maolagain

Refrain:

Minstrel lowly, minstrel mild

Sing your song for a newborn Child

Lift your voice, make the welkin ring

Play the lute, and minstrel sing

As the year doth late advance

Strike up the harp, and the people will dance

Play a joyous Christmas tune

Under the light of the winter’s moon

Refrain

On a night so dark and cold

Frankincense and myrrh and gold

Gifts to honor the sleeping Babe

In the manger where He lay

Refrain

Ages many have come and gone

Still the minstrel sings his song

To the skies he sends his praise

Just as in those ancient days

Refrain

