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In The Bleak Midwinter 
 

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan, 

earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 

snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 

in the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 

Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain; 

heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 

In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 

the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

 

Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 

but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 

worshiped the beloved with a kiss. 

 

What can I give him, poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 

if I were a Wise Man, I would do my part; 

yet what I can I give him: give my heart. 
 

https://video.wixstatic.com/video/fc3756_5a4f3b1c46f947fc8fc6f6749fb0b3dd/1080p/mp4/file.mp4


“The people walking in darkness have seen a great light; on those living in the land of deep darkness a light 

has dawned.”  Isaiah 9:2 

 

This familiar Christmas Hymn was first written as the poem entitled “A Christmas Carol” by English poet, 

Christina Rossetti and published in Scribner’s Monthly in 1872. The tune CRANHAM by Gustav Holst that is 

included in The United Methodist Hymnal was not published until 1906 in the English Hymnal. Many churches 

shy away from including it in their services during Advent and Christmas because it is said to have an uneven or 

tricky meter. The poetry may be too sophisticated for the church goer steeped in the simplicity of contemporary 

Christian music. I have loved this hymn since my college days at Bridgewater College in Bridgewater, Virginia. 

Every Christmas the Bridgewater Church of the Brethren was decorated with pine garland, holly and ivy with 

candles in the windows. The church was filled with faculty, alumni, students, and people from the community. 

When the college choirs entered the sanctuary singing an acapella arrangement of this beautiful Christmas 

hymn, it signaled the beginning of Christmas. 

 

The hymn hardly describes the environment where Jesus was born.  Not in Bethlehem nor anywhere else does 

the “earth stand as hard as iron” with fallen “snow on snow.” Yet, Rosetti does a beautiful job of describing a 

winter scene that might be experienced in England, Scotland, or Wales at Christmastide. We can feel the bitter 

cold when we sing the very first words of the first verse. I believe that Rossetti was describing the cold harsh 

winters that she and the readers of her poem had experienced in England. She was comparing the coldness of 

winter in England to the coldness of the world into which Christ was born. The world was a cold dark place 

when Christ was born. He became the light in the darkness as prophesied by Isaiah. The savior of the world, 

God’s only son, came to save all mankind from a world of sin. This King of Kings was born in a stable. A cold, 

dark, stable that is full of animals. He did not have the royal birth that would befit a prince. They could not even 

find a suitable room to deliver a baby.  His lowly birth revealed he came for the poorest of people. The lost and 

the alone. 

 

Rossetti’s personal story resonated well with what she knew about Jesus’ low estate. She identifies as among 

the poor.  She had no gifts to offer Christ at Christmas. The last stanza makes the faithful think about whether or 

not they have room in their lives for the Christ child. When we have nothing else to give, we can give to him 

our hearts.  That is all he really wants for his birthday anyway! He gave His life for us. Will you rewrap it and 

give him your heart again this Christmas? 
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