Up to Bethlehem We’ll Go, Go, Go!

(Mary Potter)

(Chorus)

The Romans came here many years ago
Togas on top and leather sandals below

They want to know how many they rule over, so
It's up to Bethlehem we go, go go

You can’t stay at home, you can’t say no

The Romans want to count the population, so

We’'ll let them put us into lines and count us row by row
But we don’t want to go, no, we don’t want to go

(Chorus)

The Romans came here many years ago
Togas on top and leather sandals below

They want to know how many they rule over, so
It's up to Bethlehem we go, go go

The soldiers march up and the soldiers march down

They march through the country and they march through the town
Left, right, left, right, quick, quick, slow

But we don’t want to go, no, we don’t want to go

(Chorus)

The Romans came here many years ago
Togas on top and leather sandals below

They want to know how many they rule over, so
It's up to Bethlehem we go, go go

We’'ll take a woolly blanket to keep us warm at night
We’'ll fold it very neatly and roll it up quite tight

We'll travel altogether it's safe like that you know
But we don’t want to go, no, we don’t want to go

(Chorus)

The Romans came here many years ago
Togas on top and leather sandals below

They want to know how many they rule over, so
It's up to Bethlehem we go, go go
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