Gatatumba, tumba, tumba
Gatatumba, tumba, tumba, 
con panderos y sonajas.
Gatatumba, tumba, tumba, 
no te metas en las pajas.
Gatatumba, tumba, tumba. 
toca’l pito y’el rabel.
Gatatumba, tumba, tumba, 
tamboril y cascabel.
Gatatumba, tumba, tumba, 
tamboril y cascabel.

[bookmark: _GoBack]An angel said to Mary

An angel said to Mary, ‘You are the chosen one.
The Lord has greatly blessed you, you soon will have a Son.
And you must name him Jesus and to this child attend;
For he will be the ruler of a kingdom without end!’

Then Mary said, ‘I’m thankful that God has chosen me; 
I am his humble servant, how happy I shall be 
to bear this holy baby and care for him each day;
for he will rule a kingdom that no man can take away’.

