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I am child of Bethlehem 

Born in time of turmoil 

Herod is at my door 

Occupation makes me poor 

Apache is in the sky 

They force me to fly 

Tanks are on the mountain 

They close the tap and the fountain 

They shower us with bullets and gas 

Sadness, anger and loss!! everyone has 

Checkpoint to Jerusalem! I can't pass 

My friend Johnny, I lost! Alas!! 

Well the star rises in the East! 

On Dec.25, we have the feast 

Jesus the baby was born 

Implants love and uproots thorn 

Our Lord peace proclaims 

No violence he claims 

for justice Jesus cares 

The gifts that he receiveth shares 

Jesus! tells us have no fear 

Calms me down and calls me dear 

Love and Mercy, the Lord wants us to hear 

Thanksgiving not tanks shelling in the New Year!! 

Zoughbi Zoughbi 

Wi'am  
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