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said could not be told, can-not be read. And in our hearts, His words are
I ) T ) | | 11 "4 | | |
Z b T L/ | | "4 | | | | || T — |
L | 14 - ! M  I— 1 E— 1 1
\
o | = P — [— | o
g\ hHh “ el — | — | | e |
I . ﬁl | | |
o - ——— —
. | | | | | |
Z h o | T
D e e —
— —

t-tle girl.

He smiled as

o &

ten-der-ly He touched each curl.

7 (mp)

She asked Him how

He'd hurt His hands, andas 1

(#01936)

mp
1 <
7 Bh | | & 7 ] I |
v | | y I ]
\
o | [
&— =t —
) er T; F L
N ‘ g £ I\ N
e =2 C— C—r
a_e- f . .



poco cresc.

rare___ that to this

with gifts so

cried He taught her of God's plan.____ He blessed her then

poco cresc.

—

Al o

==

poco cresc.

-

T s

rit. e decresc.

day

rit. e decresc.

the hea-vens seemed to o-pen

and as He cried

He wept a- gain,

Sa-vior came.

cresc.

N\

P 3

(#01936)



rit. decresc.

wide. An-gels ap - peared in bur-ning light with so much truth they lit the
decresc.
A~ p .
) )
re P+ — " —
I~

i
|

"
L)
HEL )

e
-
HL

'L:T

\

P mp atempo

night. Now she is grown, yet stil

an His knee. We of-ten

a little louder

| N
talk a-bout that day and all the won-drous things she heard Him say. He told her
mp poco cresc. a little louder
1 <
A | & VA ) 1 I || r r 2 j—¥—¥_|_u_%—~_|
L | |74 — | - | |
'y — — —
o) . | | | . | — N
| I | | | | | | — | il
| % | | |
g i—i E‘ 8 . —
poco cresc.
— - = - bg
D [ P > — o I o
hall N1 || | | | N = I | | | | I -
e &= | Ss—————S
@ T r 4 —

(#01936)



77 poco rit. ~ ¢ tempo

of Geth-se-ma - ne and why He died to set us free. For ev'-ry sin, He took the
a tempo

f - )
75 T _—1 : -
G —h% o P
decresc. rall. P ™
be o o
o) I 'pl;é o— - -\
O/
THE DAY THE SAVIOR
CAME - SAB « Onmy honor, | have purchased copies of this music
|||||||||| ||"|” ||| JACKMAN " atjackmanmusic.com. This s copy __of __.
MUSIC
0 93285 01936 2 (Signature)

(#0 1 936) If a valid signature is missing, this piece of music has been illegally copied/printed. Please print purchased copies only.





