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orn in a small town,
far, J"ar away

any years ago on a
simple pile of hay
\Zing ina manger,
kings to Iim did bow

S Wise men sought this wonder
among the shcep and cows



[orxz, l[aud and honor
J"or just that (ittle while

hen off they fled to Cgypt
to spare the precious (Child

or Herod was a mean one
and, fearing J"or his throne

e killed all little children
to thwart the (One to come



So Mary watched o'er Jesus

and ponc[erec[ in her heart
W hile ﬂosepﬁ taugﬁt Ftim
carpentry, a very ski[[fu[ art
(But as the Yad grew older,

other things He (earned

bedience to His Gather, for
‘Whom His heart did yearn



65’ o the temple they did take ¢tim,
and there e taught the word

stounc[ing all the teachers
with wisdom tﬁey’c[ not heard

@ut Satan wished destruction
of (sod’s begotten Son

nowing that salvation tﬁrougﬁ
HHim was soon to come



Q grown man now was 3esus;

the time had ﬁna[[y come

aptizec[ in the river, the

Orather shows Jlis Son

voice came forth as thunder
A ohe Spirit like a dove

q am well pleased in this (My
Son, begotten of My love



ne day the Spirit drove
Ftim to the wilderness

hat there {e might be temptec[
and strengthenec[ 6}3 the test

hen 3esus went about the
carth c[oing just the gooc[

ut Cpﬁarisees hate gooc[ness
and to Him they were rude



E Sceing that the task was great,

too much to do alone

(H ¢ called out some c[iscip[es
to he[p the job get done

ogether they would spreac[ the
word and take men the good news

5’ eaching, ﬁea[ing, reaching out
a

[ove hard to rej"use



hen ﬂesus knew the end was
near, e drew aside in prayer

owed in grief as tears oj" blood
c[roppec[ in the garc[en there

hen ﬂuc[as came a~seeking,
betrayed Him with a Kiss

ﬁey took Him to the judgment
hall, a silver-lined arrest



ilate did not want him
for He had done no wrong

ut the peop[e cried aloud
“Crucify Him” was their song

o the hill they marched Him,

and ﬁung Him on a tree

ailed to it in agony, e
bled for you and me
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ut this ballad is not ended,
J"or it has just Begun

ince YJesus died and rose
to [ij"e, the battle now is won
nd with us is His Spirit
to teach the Q)ruth the Way
o think this [ife eternal



eqan on a simp[e pi[e oj" ha«z



or (5od so loved the
world, that he gave his
only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in him
should not perish, but have
everlasting [ife.

- Yohn 3:16



