Tell Me the Story of Jesus

Tell me the story of Jesus,

Fill my soul with every word.

Tell me the story most precious,
Greatest 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,

Fill my soul with every word;
Tell me the story most precious,
Greatest that ever was heard.

Christ fasting alone in the desert,

Satan testing, no doubt He would pass.

How for our sins He was tempted,

Using Scripture, conducted He a master class.
Tell of the years of His labor,

Tell of the sorrows He bore.

Despised, rejected, and afflicted,

homeless, weary, and poor.

Tell me the story of Jesus,

Fill my soul with every word.
Tell me the story most precious,
Greatest that ever was heard.

Tell of the Cross where they nailed Him,
Hours of suffering and pain.

Tell of the grave where they laid Him,
Resurrected to life He was again.
Gospel truth is the point of this story,
Clearer than ever | see.

Believing I'm part of His family,

Love paid the ransom for me.

Tell me the story of Jesus,

Fill my soul with every word.
Tell me the story most precious,
Greatest that ever was heard.



