












I Saw a Stranger 

KINGSFOLD 8.6.8.6 D (“O Sing a Song of Bethlehem”) 

 

NEIGHBOR: 

I saw a stranger on the road in need of help and care 

No clues to their identity, just human flesh laid bare 

A thought had fluttered through my mind: “Is this one of my 

own?” 

My tribal mind made me forget that they’re bone of my bone 

 

STRANGER: 

I laid there desperate by the road in need of help and care 

As one by one they passed me by, too busy or too scared 

Then one approached and my first thought was “Do they mean 

me harm?” 

To my surprise they met my eyes and held me in their arms 

 

BOTH: 

In our embrace the memory returned from Eden’s dust 

Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, my kin whom I can trust 

The artificial walls we build around the tribes we claim 

Make us forget the gospel truth: “Beloved” is your name 
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