Herod’s Song

I cannot believe this news I am hearing,

A new king appearing to steal my crown.

My kingdom is slipping right out of my hand,

This king will take over and steal my land.

How can I stay on my throne?

I’ll have to get rid of Him

No waiting till the boy has grown,

I’ll murder that baby king.

Guards, come and listen, for you have a mission

Kill every two-year old boy that you find.

This is my order to go up to Judah,

I mustn’t see any boys left behind.
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