A Little Child —MNINEEF

Long ago on a bed of hay, RAET, ETFERLE,

A little newborn baby lay. — R AN L g
He lay quite still and didn't cry, fihfriatbEaE, F 58 RN,
But looked around with a curious eye. Y B 75 T 13
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A little baby sent to earth, “' XN NER LR IRIE B |
A very special kind of birth. A AEEE S

“But this is just a child we see. W ERNBINRE—NZF.

Isn't He as human as you and me? hS NMERFR—FE thEBENEBF?
Yet something’s shining in His face, A SRTIARES E A NIRE E R AR

A sweet and tender look of grace” S B EHEES. B R,
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8 What is it in Him we see there? RiEMmE FER T HALE?

3 His mother sits, and though we stare B3R E, REH1EMN
And try to understand this wondrous child, | FIXE&EEXT BXPNTFWHET,
She only pats Him with a smile. R EWEERBEEIR.

She has been told by heaven’s own BH K Ry {EE X ath & A
Of what will happen when He's grown. HRKRKESAEFASE.
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How He will teach and help and share
With all who love God and who care ¥ 'ﬂiﬁﬁ%ﬂz SN Sk
To learn how they can love more, too. ﬂtﬂ]ﬁﬂﬂ BEB/EZMNWANE,
He will have much work to do. Tﬁ%fﬁiﬁ§$lﬁ
And He will leave her, this she knows, R G B4, AN,
As to His destined task He goes. i':ﬁ:’)’u: o on E MY EEE
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And then one day His life He'll give KB — R4 My
So those who trust in Him can live. Fr e EEMAI A BEB K IBRVA G .
She knows all this and sighs within. L W ORISR, FEX—Y.

But His sacrifice will conquer sin BB R B SR EE .
And pain and death and so much wrong. [ F &R, BEMIET,

This future promise makes her strong. I XA R SR B R gt IR 58
B e | —




So she and we look at His face,
Smiling gently in His place,

And contemplate all that will be done
By this little one, God's Child, His Son.

Fr i A1 F A1 B E e Al fe,
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