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GJ-IIIE STORY OF “glLE.\"I'Q)\GGH'I'“

he words of this beautiful carol were bom, over a hundred years ago, in the village of Amsdodf, Austria. It happened on the night
before Christinas Eve. The parish pricst. Father Josel Mohr, was troubled, The old organ in the litle church was broken. He thought of the

Christmas Eve service, 1f only thete could he some special music!

Coming home from a visit to a pmishionl‘r. Father Mohe found himsell on the ||ei|;||l; ovet|no|\'inu the lintle vl"nue. where a few |iul|ls
g|lmmcred in the silent darkness. So it must have been in Bethlchem on that silent, [mly night when Christ was born. Silenl mglu. |m|y night!
Words came to him. He hastened home and put them down. The next duy he showed them to his organist. Franz Gruber. As he read the

words, Franz Gruber felt the l:eauly of that first |m|y nigl\I. e beann to sing. andl those who listened knew the song would be immortal.

These was no argan music in the church on Christmas Eve. Bul, as Father Mohe sang. with Franz Gruber accompanying him on the

guitar, the congregation listened in wonder to the first rendition of a song that was to he a Christmas gifi to all the world="Silent Night.”
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