MESSY CHRISTMAS – Words: Brenton Prigge © 2011

No room at the Inn

So he was born in a stable instead

A manger his bed

What a messy way to be born

Not much of a door

Straw on the floor

Donkey dung too

(I hope they wore shoes)

What a messy place to be born

A messy, messy business 
That long ago first Christmas
It goes to show - and it's good to know - 
God is with us in the mess
When things are all wrong and life is a mess

Hang in there in hold on

Be certain of this

God is not afraid of our mess

When we're losing our way

And we get it all wrong

Then this is what gives us

Strength to go on

God is not afraid of our mess.

A messy, messy business 
That long ago first Christmas
It goes to show - and it's good to know - 
God is with us in the mess
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The mess in our homes 

The mess in our hearts

The messes we make

Or find as we go

God is not afraid of our mess

A messy, messy business
That long ago first Christmas
It goes to show - and it's good to know - 
God is with us in the mess
A Very Messy Christmas!
