
In a Little Stable 

 

In a little stable  

far across the sea 

Was a little Baby 

Just like you and me. 

 

Not a bed or cradle, 

Not a pillow deep, 

But a lowly manger 

Was His place to sleep. 

 

Oh, I love this Jesus,  

Who was little then, 

For I know He loves me,  

Little though I am. 
 


