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"HOW MUCH IS THAT PICTURE OF JESUS" 5aB87 Kol/<k BmI

It was Christmas Eve and snowing

All the stores were closed up tight

And soon my little Ehrift shop too
Would be closed down for the night

She was peering through my window pane
Up on her tippy toes

And from inside, I couldn't see

Much farther than her nose

So I opened up my door a bit

And asked her with a smile

"Can I fetch you some nice toy you see?
I Bl be closing in a whilel

"Well, maybe Sir! You could help me
Ittt leokin! for Ho toy

But if I could own that picture there

« € sure wouwld bring me Soy."
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= "I SEE LOTS OF NICE THINGS IN YOUR WINDOW
SOME NEW AND SOME OLD I SUPPOSE
A TEDDYBEAR WARM AND SO CUDDLY
A SNOWMAN AS COLD AS MY NOSE"
"BUT I'D SURE LOVE THAT PICTURE OF JESUS
AND I AIN'T BEING CHEAP BY NO MEANS
I JUST HOPE IT AIN'T MORE THAN A QUARTER
'CAUSE THAT'S ALL I GOT LEFT IN MY JEANS"

"Take the picture," I said warmly

"And it's free from me to you

It's worth much more than you got there
But like Him you're precious, too"

Then a man stepped from the shadows

As I handed her the frame

"Take her quarter" he said gently

"But do it in his name."

"You see, I'm Pastor Robins,

And I live just down the way

And that's my daughter Annie there
She's been searchin' all this day
For a picture of our Saviour

And through all this snow and rain
Thank God she finally found him"
Then he disappeared again.

"So your Daddy is a preacher man"

I said to her surprise

"Yes Sir! He was" she answered me

With questions in her eyes

"And it's funny now at special times

I can almost feel him near

Since he died and went to Jesus ! e
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