
Jesus walked upon the 

water. He stilled the 

storm and calmed the 

angry sea. With His 

hands He 

healed 

the leper; 

He made 

the lame to walk,  

the blind to see. 



He fed a thousand 

people with a loaf or 

two of bread; and when 

a ruler's daughter  

died He raised her  

from the dead. 



Jesus is a God of 

miracles; 

nothing  

is at all 

impossible to Him. 

But I know this:  

Of all His miracles,  

the most incredible 

must be the miracle 

that rescues me. 



Jesus bled and died to 

save me, a price that 

only 

He 

could 

pay 

alone. When He rose 

again, He gave me the 

greatest gift the world 

has ever known. 



So I can be forgiven 

ev’ry  

time that  

I repent, 

and 

someday 

He will  

lift me up to live  

with Him again.  



I know He 

will walk 

beside me 

and heal 

my wounds 

and calm my troubled 

heart. Always there to 

bless and guide me – my 

song at night, my bright 

and morning star. 



His love and grace will 

never end; each day 

they bless anew. My 

name is graven on His 

hands, and yours is too.



Jesus is a God 

of miracles; 

nothing is at 

all impossible to Him. 

But I know this: Of all 

His miracles, the most 

incredible must be the 

miracle that rescues 

me. The miracle that 

rescues you and me. 


