@ Text: John H. Tietjen

COME, DEAR CHILDREN OF OUR Gop

® Tune: Paul Manz
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Come, dear child-ren of  our God,  Come with joy and sing;
(Christmds) - sus  was a1t - tle  child in a fam- 1 -y,
(Fasterle - sus died up - on & cross, Died for me and YOUL,
There~ fore, 1ot us praise our God,  Sing- ing Jjoy- ful v,
Fine
M“Y = I & ] ] %
& | d' ] 1 |
@ é & i & i
See what God  has . done for us; Lat my - sic ring!
MNeed - ing moth - er's fa - ther's cars ke YO anvi it
Je o - sus rose up  from the arave in life  made  new.
Child = ren of our God we are g - far - nal - Iy
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See how much  our God  laves  us; Je - sus ig Godl's
Je - sus hes  been  horn in us; In ar hearts he
Je - sus  gives  us his new  life, Lives  in YU and
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Sent to bring God's  love and life ta EE A oné
Mo - ther's fa - ther's lo -~ ving care Ta Us God  gives.
Ral - g8 us to life  from  death For - ey - ar free



