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Lucida was a girl from Mexico

She lived up in the mountains a long time ago
And every year at Christmas time

Lucida and her mama made a gift so fine

But Lucida’s mama she got very sick
So their special gift, they could not finish it
Without a family present she was very sad
So Lucida cried and she ran outside

An old woman found Lucida

On the street that night

And told the little girl

“Your mama’s gonna be all right
And any gift is beautiful

When it’s given with love”

So Lucida picked a bunch of weeds
And brought them to her church

The people laughed at her weed bouquet
But Lucida gave her gift anyway

Then the weeds began to turn the color red
“It's a miracle,” all the people said

Flor De La Noche Buena
Flower of the Holy Night
Flor De La Noche Buena
‘Cause any gift’s all right

Any qift’s all right to give
When it’s from the heart
Any qift’s all right to give
When it’s from the heart



