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The way to the place where
His Son had been born

As angel proclaimed it by

playing the horn.



A white cloud is passiny
across the blue sky
While Jesus stands wet in the
river, but why?

By John, called the Baptist,
He’s being baptized
The Spirit comes down as a
white dove disguised.




Look at the lillies that grow
in the wild,
God made them gorgeous
and later He smiled,

Why did He smile?
Just because He knew
That He could make you
just as gorgeous too.

Green is the color of leaves

on this tree

But where is the fruit?
| simply can’t see.

There might be olives there,
) but | don't know

“*\ Could you have a look and
say “ye-‘n nr “ﬂ__ﬂ”?‘



s praise
God’s love




