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Make a New Friend in Jesus

PassAlong Arche Books help you share
Jesus with friends close to you and with

children all around the world!

When you've enjoyed this story, pass it § Arch’Books

along to a friend. When your friend is fin-

ished, mail this book to the address below. Concordia Gospel
Outreach promises to deliver your book to a boy or girl some-
where in the world to help him or her learn about Jesus.

My name

My address

My PassAlong Friend

My name

My address

When you're ready to give
your PassAlong Arche Book to
a new friend who doesn’t
know about Jesus, mail it to

Concordia Gospel Outreach
3547 Indiana Avenue
St. Louis, MO 63118
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Jesus
Stills the Storm

Mak 4:5—41 for Children
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: ay by day, day by day,
ﬁ) Jesus taught the crowds God’s way.
‘ / | “God’s kingdom is like this,” He’d say,

‘I wonder
what Jesus




@ \Whata
crowd!”

@ne-sﬁhny day upon the shore,

The ground was packed with
folks galore.

So from a boat He taught some more,

One sunny day upon the shore.




Now, Jesus told fine tales indeed
Of good plump corn and prickly weed,

Of glowing lamp and mustard seed.
Yes, Jesus told fine tales indeed.

And each tale helped the people see
How full of faith their lives could be,
How full of hope and charity.
Each tale helped the people see.

“l don't
like
prickly

weeds.”




The lake was deep, the lake was wide.
Jesus took His friends aside.
“Please sail across and let Me ride.”
The lake was deep, the lake was wide.

;{{Sometimes we \
: call this lake the )
Sea of Galilee.”




In the boat, He closed His eyes.
He didn’t see the dark clouds rise
And churn across the evening skies.
In the boat, He closed His eyes.
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ds all felt a pang of fear. 1
bing to squall.” “A storm is near.”

“Get x‘eady now. It’s almost here!”
His friends all felt a pang of fear.

.~ squall is
a pretty

b nasty StotS
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n it grew too much to bear,
friends cried out, “Oh, Lord, beware!
ing to sink, Lord, .

he

His

we're g0
don’t You care?”

It had grown too much to bear.
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Theﬂ Jesus spoke into the squall,
wyou winds, be still! You waves, grow
small!”
e was no sound at all,

Atonce ther
For Jesus spoke into the squall.




asked His friends with eyes sO sad,
: you scared? I thought
More faith in Me.” Then they felt bad,

Because€ He asked with eyes O sad.

“They didn't learn
what Jesus taught.”



And yet each heart with wonder filled.
#»Who is this Man? The storm He stilled.
The wind and waves did what He willed.”
Oh, how each heart with wonder filled.

‘He's Jesus!”






