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I’ve never been the kind of man to wish upon a star, 
But I must admit I’m standing here wondering what you are. 
So me and my two comrades were heading out tonight, 
Were not sure where were going, were just following your light. 
 
So Twinkle, Twinkle little star, How we wonder what you are. 
They say beneath your diamond glow, is someone we should get to know. 
Shine on to lead us there, So that we too can share 
In worshipping this King whose come from afar, 
Twinkle, Twinkle little star. 
 
Many years have come and gone since the wise men saw the light, 
And journeyed there to find out why a star was born that night. 
But this one things for certain, you and I can see it too 
Oh! The beautiful star of Bethlehem still shines for me and you.   


