
A Pure Heart 
 
What if I had lived back then 
Near the holy town of Bethlehem? 
Would I recognize the sign 
Telling the world it was time? 
 
If I were a shepherd boy 
Would I have followed the light 
And knelt before Him, my King? 
A pure heart would I bring 
To worship Him that night? 
 
Though I did not see the star 
That told me Christ was born in lands afar 
Will I seek His gentle voice 
And with the righteous, rejoice? 
 
If I were like the wise 
Searching for Jesus, the Christ 
A journey made for my King 
A pure heart would I bring 
To kneel in Holy Light? 
 
Bridge 
Wisemen and shepherds, 
Teach me how to seek 
Do I make haste 
To find my King?   
 
Do I truly love the Lord 
Do I seek in faith to live His word?  
Will my gift be ready when 
He comes to earth once again? 
 
 I will set aside my fears; 
Trusting His loving embrace. 
Submitting all for my King 
A pure heart I will bring  
In exchange for grace.   
  
His grace. 
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