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Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee (Introduction)
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Narrator 1: (Music continues) In the long history of the world, no event has meant more to us than the coming of Jesus
Christ our Savior, to teach us, to redeem us, and to bring us the hope of eternal life with our Heavenly Father.  He was
in the beginning with God; He was the Creator, the great Jehovah, the Messiah foretold by the prophets.  And yet, when
He came to earth it was not as a king of men, but simply and humbly, as a babe in Bethlehem.  How I would love to
have been there to look on His face; to see the heavens alight with the glow of a new star; and to hear the tidings the
shepherds spread abroad. At last the promised Savior was come, and the long years of waiting were over.

--As Shepherds Kept Their Lonely VigilJesus, the Very Thought of Thee (Intro)-- Interlude
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Promised Savior, Promised King
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Promised Savior, Promised King-- Interlude --The Mighty Wonder of His Love

��

(Music begins)

We followed this Man, Jesus; we heard Him speak; and we felt the power of heaven testify to our hearts that this was
indeed the Messiah.  We saw Him heal the sick; we watched as He gave sight to the blind; we saw Him cleanse lepers
and we rejoiced with them as they returned at last to loved-ones long missed; we marveled as the burdens that many had
carried for a lifetime were lifted at His command. Never had we seen power and compassion so great.

Narrator 2: The shepherds spread the tidings among our people, and we rejoiced to hear the news.  The promised
Messiah was come at last. But soon the shepherds returned to their flocks, the skies that had known such wonders were
still, and again we waited.  We kept the Law; we raised our children; we saw our grandchildren come into the world.  And
then at last, a new teacher came among us--one who taught with authority; who healed all manner of afflictions; who
suffered even our little children to come to Him and be blessed.  Could this be the one who was born on that
miraculous night so long ago?

� 60

� � � � � � � �(      )	
Narrator: "We followed this Man, Jesus..."

	 � � � �� � � � (      )	 	 � �� �� ��� � � � 	 
	 
 � �� � � � 	
� � 	 � 	  		 		

	 
	 
 � �"...we saw Him cleanse lepers..." 	 
	 
 � � � 
 �� � �		 		 � 
� 
 � � � 
 (     )��
proceed without pause

"...carried for a lifetime were lifted at His command."

� � � � 	 � � � � 	 			 			 � � 	 
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The Mighty Wonder of His Love
Sally DeFord
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--The Master's VoiceThe Mighty Wonder of His Love-- Interlude

���� 	����

Narrator 1: (Reads) "And whithersoever he entered, into villages, or cities, or country, they laid the sick in the
streets, and besought him that they might touch if it were but the border of his garment: and as many as touched
him were made whole."

I too reach out in faith to this same Jesus for healing and comfort.

(Music begins)

 In times of discouragement or heartache, I turn to His promises for hope; when I am blinded by uncertainty and
doubt, I turn to His teachings for counsel.  I hear His voice as I read the scriptures and as I listen to the prophets,
and in His words I hear the power, the peace and the love His disciples heard as they listened to Him so long ago.


 

Narrator: "In times of discouragement..." ���� 	����



"...when I am blinded by uncertainty..." ���� �� � ���


"I hear His voice..."

�� ���












Slowly

�� ���










 �� ���













� � � ��� �� � � �� �� �
 80 ��� ��� � �� �� � � � � �

"...as they listened to Him so long ago."

� �� ��� ��� � �� �
in time ��� �� � � � �� � � �
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The Master's Voice
Sally DeFord
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--They Know Not What They DoThe Master's Voice-- Interlude
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They delivered Him up to the Roman governor, who, in defiance of all reason and justice, consigned Him to death.  It was
unthinkable.  It was beyond belief.  He had done nothing but good; He taught nothing but truth.  For this, they mocked
him; they scourged Him; and they led Him out to Golgotha where they nailed His hands and feet to a cross, and lifted
Him up to die as a common criminal.  But so great was His love for all His Father's children, that even in that dark hour
His heart was filled with compassion for His tormentors, and He pled with His Father, "...forgive them, for they know not
what they do."

Narrator 2: How He loved us!  And how we loved Him.  But there were some who feared and envied Him;  who craved
power more than truth; whose hearts were of stone, not of flesh.  All through His ministry they had sought to trap Him in
words, to find something with which they could accuse Him, to turn the people against Him.  At last, seeing they could
avail nothing, they took Him by night to be tried before the chief priest.

Narrator 1: Jesus spent only three years ministering to His people, yet in that short time He reshaped the hearts of men
and the thinking of the world.  Then during the last days of His mortality, He performed for us a mighty work that only He
could do.

(Music begins)

 It began in Gethsemane.  He knelt before His Father, and in submission to His Father's will, took upon Himself the
consequences of our sin, of every errant thought, every moment of weakness, pain or sorrow.  Jesus, sinless and
perfect, in some incomprehensible way, suffered for every imperfect soul that ever had or ever would walk the earth; a
suffering so intense that it caused even the Son of God, the greatest of all, to tremble because of pain and to bleed at
every pore.  No other could have endured it; and still there was more to come.
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(Optional music for this section is included on the "For Me Alone" organ score.)

--For Me AloneTo Save the World From Sin-- Interlude

Narrator 1: The sacrifice He made to redeem us from death cost Him more than we can ever understand, and yet,
He offers this as a gift to each one of us.  I know that Jesus bore the sins of all the world; that He died to save all of
His Father's children.  But I also know that He died to save me, personally.

(Music begins if using organ)

As I try to comprehend this great love, I consider how much I love my own children.  There is no sacrifice I would not
make to save them from any danger that threatened them, but I would do no less for one of them than I would do for
all of them.  How much greater is my Savior's love for me!
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For Me Alone-- Interlude --At the Rising of the Sun

	 	 
	 � 	 	

Narrator 2: The sun was darkened; the earth shook.  Jesus cried out to His Father, "Into thy hands I commend my
spirit," and gave up His life for our sake.  His body was taken from the cross, and placed in a borrowed tomb.  It had
to be done in haste, for the Sabbath approached, and much remained for us to do after it had passed. We grieved
and we wept; we were without understanding.  Our hope was in ruins, and our hearts were heavy, for we had placed
all our trust in Him, and we did not yet know that His power and love were stronger than even the bands of death.

(Music begins)

At the rising of the sun on the first day of the week, three of our faithful women visited the tomb, bringing spices and
oils to properly finish the burial.  But they found the tomb open and empty, and they saw there angels sent from
God, who said to them, "Fear not ye: for I know that ye seek Jesus, which was crucified.  He is not here: for he is
risen..."

Narrator: "At the rising of the sun..."	 	 � 	 	 	 � 	� � 	 �� �
� �� �� �
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� �� �� � � �� � � �� �

	 	 	� �� �
"But they found the tomb open and empty...."

about � 80

� 	� �� � � 	�� �� �� � 	 �	 �	 � 	 	 	
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"...for he is risen..."

	 	 �	 	 	 	 	
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� � 	 �� �
proceed without pause
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At the Rising of the Sun

Sally DeFord
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--This is How I Know (Bb)At the Rising of the Sun-- Interlude


 
 


Narrator 1: How I would love to have been there, to see what they saw and to hear what they heard.  But I know now
as they knew then that He Lives; that His atonement is my hope and my salvation, for the Holy Ghost has testified
to my heart that these things are true.

Narrator 2: We saw Him; we heard His voice;  and we felt in our hearts a witness sent from God that Jesus is His
beloved Son, our Redeemer. What greater witness could we know?

Narrator 1: Never, not even at His birth, had such joyful tidings been told.  The great atonement was complete;
Jesus had triumphed over death and brought about the resurrection of all mankind.

Narrator 2:  Jesus was risen. He appeared to many who left their witness for all the world, and for every generation
that follows, that He lives.  How blessed we were to see the risen Lord, to feel the prints of the nails in His hands and
feet; to know that He had conquered the grave and brought salvation to us all.

(Music begins)

about � 90

Narrator 1: "How I would love to have been there..."
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Narrator 2: "We saw Him; we heard His voice..."
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"His beloved Son, our Redeemer."
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This is How I Know
Sally DeFord

Narrator 2: "What greater witness could we know?"
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This is How I Know-- Interlude --Cast Your Burden on the Lord

� � �

Narrator 1: He loved them then and He loves us now.

(Music begins)

As they watched, He was taken up into heaven, but He left them with the promise that He would always
be with them.  That promise is also ours today.  He invites us all to come to Him; to bring Him our every
affliction, and every burden we have to bear, that He may heal us.  When I am faced with difficulties I
can't overcome alone, or sorrows that would break my heart, I can rely on the atonement of Jesus Christ,
on His power and His compassion, to sustain me.

about 	 68

Narrator: "As they watched, He was taken up..."

Organ (piano if no
organ is used)


 � � � �� 
 � � � �� � � � � � � �
� 
 � � � �
 � � � ��� 

 


 



 � � �� � �
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Sally DeFord

SATB , Organ

Cast Your Burden on the Lord
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Verse 2: Soprano/Alto
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Narrator 1: In the long history of the world, no event has meant more to us than the coming of Jesus Christ our
Savior.  I know by the power of the Spirit that He lives and loves each one of us dearly.  One day soon this
same Jesus will return to us in glory to reign as King of kings and Lord of lords.  In that day I will see Him as
they saw Him long ago--face to face, and I will know Him then, for I know Him now; my Redeemer and the
Savior of mankind.

Cast Your Burden on the Lord-- Interlude

(There is no music with this narration.)

--Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee
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