
Published in 2008 by Concordia Publishing House
Text © 1993 Concordia Publishing House

3558 S. Jefferson Avenue
St. Louis, MO 63118-3968

1-800-325-3040 • www.cph.org

Illustrations © 2008 by Concordia Publishing House
 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or trans-
mitted, in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, 

without the prior written permission of Concordia Publishing House.
Scripture quotations, unless otherwise noted, are from The Holy Bible, English Standard Version®. 
Copyright © 2001 by Crossway Bibles, a publishing ministry of Good News Publishers, Wheaton, 

Illinois. Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Manufactured in China

1  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  9  1 0 	 1 7  1 6  1 5  1 4  1 3  1 2  11  1 0  0 9  0 8



       he sky above hung black as ink, 

While very low a hint of pink 

Began to tint the eastern sky, 

To light three crosses standing by.

In heaven, God the Father said, 

“My Son has risen from the dead. 

He died to pay the price for sin. 

I’ve brought Him back to life again.

T



The stone that shut the tomb up tight 

Was no match for the angel’s might. 

He rolled it back. The door stood wide. 

But Jesus did not lie inside.



Then as she turned around to leave, 

A soft voice asked, “Why do you grieve? 

Why all these tears?” Then Mary said, 

“I know for sure my Lord is dead.

“If you’re the gardener, please sir, how 

Can I find Him? Tell me right now, 

And I will carry Him away. 

If you know where He is, please say.”




