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My Bright Lantern



Ich geh’ mit meiner Laterne

Laterne, Laterne

My Lantern, My Lantern

My lantern, my lantern

Shining near and far

Shining like a moon

Shining like a sun

Shining like a star

I Go Outside With My Lantern



Sunlight Fast is Dwindling

Glimmer,  Lantern,  Glimmer
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St. Martin

St. Martin, Saint Martin, Saint Martin, Rode through wind and snow on

his strong horse, his heart a-glow. He rose so bold-ly through the storm,

his large cloak kept him well and warm.

By the roadside, by the roadside, by the roadside, a poor man a-rose out

of the snow in ta-ttered clothes, I beg you help me in my plight or

else I’ll die of cold to-night.

St. Martin, St. Martin, St. Martin stopped his horse and drew his sword

and cut his cloak in two. One half to the beggar man he gave and by this

deed his life did save.


