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Jesus, Our Friend

Elizabeth McE. Shields D Elda Flett Baker

hH &

) A D/ i p— i i

y W § ] i i T —— rm— i i
o144 i i i i i I i i i ]

<Y ] ] | | | i | | ] zs

o j o [ [ o [ 4 ©

1. When Je - sus was a ba - by boy
2. He helped his moth - er in the home,
3. Dear Je - sus is the chil - dren's Friend;
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He slept up - on the hay,
He played like you and me;
He held them on His knee;
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And then He grew and worked and played

And ev. - 'ty day He did o - bey:

He took them in His arms and said,
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Each glad and hap - py day.

A hap - py boy was He.

"Let chil - dren come to me."
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