 Lazarus Brought Back from the Dead



Lazarus Brought Back from the Dead – Lazarus and his sisters Martha and Mary lived in the town of Bethany near Jerusalem. They were great friends of Jesus. By now Jesus was going from village to village spreading His Fathers Message. One day Lazarus fell dangerously ill. His sister Martha sent a message to Jesus asking Him to come quickly. 

1 .Lazarus and his sisters, worked hard each day,
They toiled in the fields, cutting the hay.
They were good and honest and friendly folk,
They enjoyed a party and a laugh and a joke,
2.They followed Jesus, who loved them all,
Whenever he passed, at their house he would call.
He was always welcome, at Martha’s front door,
She did lots of kind deeds, for the local poor.
3. Then one dreadful day, Lazarus felt weak,
He got very wobbly, couldn’t stand on his feet. 

His temperature went up, really high,
His sisters began, to think he would die. 

4. He got weaker and weaker, his face went white,
He moaned and groaned, all through the night.
He vomited and vomited, bright red blood,
His sisters did all, that they possibly could.

5. To Jesus Martha sent, an urgent letter,
“Come and see Lazarus, help him get better,”
But Jesus was delayed, he had to say prayers.
He joined his hands and sat on the stairs. 

6. Jesus was worried, at Martha’s news, 

He gathered his cloak and strapped on his shoes.
He picked up his stick and pulled up his hood. 
He’d get to Lazarus, as fast as he could.
7. It took more than a day, to get to the sisters,
Plenty of dust and some very sore blisters.
Martha rushed out, her eyes were red, 

“Our brother,” died Mary sadly said.
8. “If you’d been quicker he might still be hear,”
She brushed her hair, behind her ear.
“He was put in a tomb, out of sight,
Lazarus died in his sleep, on Saturday night.” 

9. The sisters sobbed and clutched each other,
Broken hearted, at the death of their brother.
“I’m sorry,” said Jesus and held their hand,
“Take me to the tomb, high up in the sand.”
10. They buried their dead, in holes in the rock,
A boulder was used, instead of a lock.
Jesus stood by the tomb and looked really sad,
Lazarus had been, like a second dad.
11. He joined his hands and prayed on his knees, 

“Come out Lazarus, come out please.”
He put his hands above his head 

“Martha your brother, is no longer dead.”
12. “It’s because of your faith in God above 

He’s returning your brother, the one you love.”
The sand rippled, as Lazarus strode out,
The people laughed and began to shout.
13. He put on clean clothes and thanked his friend,
Invites to a party, he was going to send.
“You did not doubt, you believed in his love,
You believed in my Father in Heaven above.”
14. This story of friendship, is all about love,
The goodness and mercy, of God above.

He wants us to know, the message he sends

To be like Lazarus, to be his friends. 
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