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4."He's ri sen- as prom ised,"- as sured- the young
3."The ra bbi- named Jes us- from Ga li- lee's-
2."Old Fath er,"- he hailed me, "May I walk on
1.As I - walked down the long road to Em-
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rab bi;- "To ful fill- all the Law and the Pro-
moun tains-- They've beat en;- tor tured;- and hung on a
with thee? And news from the ci ty- please- tell to
ma- us;- As I walked down to Em ma- us- that

            

            
 

     


   
  


   



2

9

phets."- "Pray, tell me," I asked him in ac cent- so
tree. This morn ing- the bo dy- from his tomb has
me." "Walk with me," I told him, "But news from the
day- I met a young rab bi- all dressed in white
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earn est,- "How has he ful filled- all the Law and Prop hets?"-
van ished;- His bod y- has van ished,- It's not to be seen."
ci ty-- It be ars- no good will for you or for me.
lin en;- All dressed in white lin en- and bright as the day.

               

      


     


     


         





