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NO ROOM AT THE INN 

 

There was no spring in my step 

There was no wind in my sail 

There was no key in my door 

There was no feel in my touch 

There was no hope in my heart 

There was no faith in my soul 

 

That all changed 

as soon as He came into my life  

 

There was no sign on the road 

There was no sand on the beach 

There was no star in the sky 

There was no light in the dark 

There was no room at the inn 

but that’s where His life begins 

 

On that night 

Jesus Christ was born in Bethlehem  

 

Let Him into your life 

It is easy to do 

And you’ll surely find 

the change in you  

Lyrics by Alan Young 
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The inn is crowded with people who come for the Census.  

How would the innkeeper, his wife and their son cope? 

 

What would the innkeeper do if someone arrived needing 

shelter, when there was no room at the inn? 
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DON’T TURN AWAY 

 

So don’t turn away if He knocks on your 

door 

He knows what’s best for you 

He won’t come in your life and give you 

His love 

unless you want Him to 

 

You must try and find a time in your day 

to hear what he wants to tell you 

Even though it seems the days are too short 

it is something you must do 

 

You say you have many things you must do 

so God will have to wait 

But if you know what His call means to 

you 

why is it that you’re late? 

 

I know that you have your own life to lead 

and you give much more than you take 

But obey His will just when it suits you 

then you will make a mistake 

 

THE ONLY PLACE 

 

CHORUS: 

Everyone came to the Census 

It was the law of the land 

Everyman went to his hometown 

Things were to get out of hand 

 

Not enough room for such numbers 

Not enough room anywhere 

Where would they find any shelter? 

A stable that’s so bleak and bare 

 

There was no room 

when they arrived 

What was the innkeeper going to do? 

Rushed off his feet  

Time’s not his own 

There was no hiding place he could run 

to 

 

CHORUS 

 

All he could do 

to help them out 

Offer the only place that he could give 

There were no beds 

so dark and damp 

It was the place where his animals lived 

 

CHORUS 


