
Hustle Bustle 

Chorus: Hustle bustle, let’s get busy, 

  Planning for our journey. 

  Hustle bustle, let’s get busy, 

  Must be on our way. 

  (repeat) 

 

1. Caesar has decreed a law we all must head: 

We must travel to the place of our birth. 

Just as Caesar planned, all across the land 

We must travel to the place of our birth. 

 

Chorus 

 

Repeat verse 

 

Chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Something’s Going On 

 

(Curious sheep Solo) 

Something’s going on I just know it. 

Nothing’s as it seems, can’t you see? 

Instead of lying there, snoring in the evening air, 

Why don’t you help me solve this mystery? 

 

(Flock) 

Oh we’re tired of your constant noisy bleating. 

Nothing’s going on, can’t you see? 

So just go to sleep you noisy sheep, 

And forget about your mystery. 

 

(Curious sheep Solo) 

But something’s going on I just know it. 

Nothing’s as it seems, can’t you see? 

Instead of lying there, snoring in the evening air, 

Why don’t you help me solve this mystery? 

 

(Flock) 

Oh we’re tired of your constant noisy bleating. 

Nothing’s going on, can’t you see? 

So just go to sleep you noisy sheep, 

And forget about your mystery. 

 

 

 

 

 



How much further to Bethlehem? 

 

1. How much further to Bethlehem? 

It feels like we’ve been walking for hours. 

How much further to Bethlehem? 

Our feet are feeling ever so tired. 

But with a smile and a song we clip-clop along. 

Travelling along the dusty road. 

 

2. How much further to Bethlehem? 

It feels like we’ve been walking for miles. 

How much further to Bethlehem? 

Our feet are feeling ever so tired. 

But with a smile and a song we clip-clop along. 

Travelling along the dusty road. 

 

3. How much further to Bethlehem? 

It feels like we’ve been walking for hours. 

How much further to Bethlehem? 

Our feet are feeling ever so tired. 

But with a smile and a song we clip-clop along. 

Travelling along the dusty road. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Calypso Kings 

 

1. We must follow the star to Bethlehem 

To find the new born King. 

We must follow the star to Bethlehem, 

For Him our presents we bring. 

 

Chorus Follow the star, follow the star, 

  Follow the star to Bethlehem 

  Follow the star, follow the star, 

  Follow the star to Him. 

 

Repeat verse 

 

Chorus x 2 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hey Ewe! 

 
1. Four worried sheep escape from the pen, 

Run up the hill, run down again. 

Round and round they run about 

Till they hear the shepherds shout: 

 

Shepherds 

Chorus Hey ewe! Come back here, 

  Everything’s gonna be alright. 

  Hey ewe! Come back here, 

  Or we’re gonna be here all night!  

  Hey ewe! 

 

2. Three worried sheep escape from the pen, 

Run up the hill, run down again. 

Round and round they run about 

Till they hear the shepherds shout: 

 

Chorus 

 

3. Two worried sheep escape from the pen, 

Run up the hill, run down again. 

Round and round they run about 

Till they hear the shepherds shout: 

 

Chorus 

 

4. One worried sheep escape from the pen, 

Run up the hill, run down again. 

Round and round they run about 

Till they hear the shepherds shout: 

 

Chorus 



Gospel Angels 

 

Wake up you sleepy shepherds! 

We’re angels of the lord. 

Listen you sleepy shepherds! 

We bring you the word of the God. 

So travel to the town of Bethlehem 

And search for the new born King. 

Sing Glory to God in the highest, 

Give thanks for the peace He brings. 

So sing your praise to Him, the new born King! 

 

Repeat 

 

Instrumental 

 

Repeat verse. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A King is Born 

 

1. A baby’s born today, 

A baby’s born for everyone. 

A baby’s born today, 

A baby’s born to save us all. 

 

Chorus Sing praise and worship Him, 

  For He is Christ the Saviour, 

  And call Him wonderful, 

  For He’s the Son of God! 

 

2. A King is born today, 

A King is born for everyone. 

A King is born today, 

A King is born to save us all. 

 

Chorus Sing praise and worship Him, 

  For He is Christ the Saviour, 

  And call Him wonderful, 

  For He’s the Son of God! 

 

 


