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Tell me the story of Jesus,

Write on my heart every word;
Tell me the story most precious,
Sweetest that ever was heard.
Tell how the angels, in chorus,
Sang as they welcomed His birth,
“Glory to God in the highest!
Peace and good tidings to earth.”
Tell me the story of Jesus,

Write on my heart every word;
Tell me the story most precious,
Sweetest that ever was heard.

Tell of the cross where they nailed Him,
Writhing in anguish and pain;

Tell of the grave where they laid Him,
Tell how He liveth again.

Love in that story so tender,

Clearer than ever | see;

Stay, let me weep while you whisper,
Love paid the ransom for me.

Tell me the story of Jesus,

Write on my heart every word;

Tell me the story most precious,
Sweetest that ever was heard.

Bible Verse: It seemed good to me also, having followed all
things closely for some time past, to write an orderly account for
you ... that you may have certainty concerning the things you
have been taught. Luke 1:3-4 ESV




