
                          GOOD KING WENCESLAS 
 
G         Em-D  G - C      D   C      C        G  G 
GOOD KING WENCESLAS LOOKED OUT ON THE FEAST OF STEPHEN 
G        Em-  D   G -   C D   C        C -   D7  G G 
WHEN THE SNOW LAY ROUND ABOUT DEEP AND CRISP AND EVEN 
G  -  C  G -   D   G -  D    Em    C   -  G   C  -  D7  G  G 
BRIGHTLY SHONE THE MOON THAT NIGHT THOUGH THE FROST WAS CRUEL 
G      C -  D7  Em      D      G - C     G -D   Em  C  G   G 
WHEN A POOR MAN CAME IN SIGHT, GATHERING WINTER FUEL. 
 
 
HITHER PAGE, AND STAND BY ME IF THOU KNOWEST IT, TELLING 
 
YONDER PEASANT, WHO IS HE?  WHERE AND WHAT HIS DWELLING? 
 
SIRE, HE LIVES A GOOD LEAGUE HENCE UNDERNEATH THE MOUNTAIN 
 
RIGHT AGAINST THE FOREST FENCE BY SAINT AGNES' FOUNTAIN 
 
 
BRING ME FLESH, AND BRING ME WINE, BRING ME PINE-LOGS HITHER 
 
THOU AND I WILL SEE HIM DINE WHEN WE HEAR THEM THITHER 
 
PAGE AND MONARCH FORTH THEY WENT; FORTH THEY WENT TOGETHER 
 
THROUGH THE RUDE WINDS WILD LAMENT, AND THE BITTER WEATHER 
 
 
SIRE, THE NIGHT IS DARKER NOW, AND THE WIND BLOWS STRONGER 
 
FAILS MY HEART, I KNOW NOT HOW, I CAN GO NOT LONGER 
 
MARK MY FOOTSTEPS, MY GOOD PAGE, TREAD THOU IN THEM BOLDLY 
 
THOU SHALT FIND THE WINTER'S RAGE FREEZE THY BLOOD LESS COLDLY 
 
 
IN HIS MASTER'S STEPS HE TROD WHERE THE SNOW LAY DINTED 
 
HEAT WAS IN THE VERY SOD WHICH THE SAINT HAD PRINTED 
 
THEREFORE, CHRISTIAN MEN BE SURE WEALTH OR RANK POSSESSING 
 
YE WHO NOW WILL BLESS THE POOR SHALL YOURSELVES FIND BLESSING 
 
 
 
 
 


