The Prodigal Son

(Tume: Ir's a Small Small World')

Once there was a man who had twe dear sons,
Tesus told a story about the yvounger one.
He sud. T want to leave, give my money to me;
I will get out on mv ownl!”
Chorus: Tet his tather loved him so. Yet his tather loved him so.
Yet his tather loved him s, He did not want him to gol

20 he lett tor a country very tar awavy,
. i - 1 i i
Spent hus tathers monev i such wicled wavs,

Zoon the spending was done, and his trniends were all gone;

He was lett there all alonel .
(Chorus: Yet his tather loved him so, Yet his tather loved him o,

Yet his tather loved lum so. Wanted him to come back homel

o the bov began to see the price of sin:
IMow he hungered there in the pig's teed pen.
He had live tor himselt; he had lost all his wealth,
He begin to think of homel
Chorus:  Yet his tather loved him so, Yet his tather loved him so.

Yet his tather loved lum so. Wanted him to come back home.

Then the bov repented ot his lite of =in:
He sd. Il go home-start all over again.
I will get up today. and to Father Il sav,
Whle me one of vour hired men
Chorus:  And his tather loved him so, And his tather loved him so.
And his tather loved him o, Wanted him to come bacl homel

As the bov neared home. Father said wath glee,
“My dead boy's at last, coming back to mel”
So He gave him a ring, and they all began to uing.
The lost boy had come back homel
Chorus: And his tather loved him so, And his tather loved lum so,
And his tather loved him w0, And he welcomed him back home!
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