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Centuries ago the Savior was born —
This most precious of all babies would later be scorned.

Having known the Scriptures from His youth,
He grew up to preach the Truth.

But His preaching of Truth was too much for some,
So they tortured Him, though nothing wrong had He done.

Even Pilate could not begin to understand,
Why he should crucify a sinless man.

They ignorantly mocked the Lord of all,
And tried to make Him feel so very small.

One wonders how patient the Father can be,
With those who nailed His Son to a tree.

Though He could have called angels by legions,
He did not, for to His Father was His allegiance.

He came to seek and to save that which was lost,
But our salvation came at the greatest cost.

At the cross the Lamb died for you and me,
And His precious blood can now make us free.

Knowing He died for your sins and mine,
Let us faithfully serve our God so divine.

"Only fear the Lord, and serve him in truth with all your heart: for consider
how great things he hath done for you" (1 Samuel 12:24).



