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The Widow of Nain's Son
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Sunday School Songs For All

He had compassion on her,

He had compassion on her.

The mother was sad: the Lord made her glad,

He had compassion on her.

Young man, I say now, "Arise".

Young man, I say now, "Arise".

It was the Lord's will: the coffin stood still,

Young man, I say now, "Arise".

The boy then sat up alive,

The boy then sat up alive.

Although he was weak, he straighway could speak,

The boy then sat up alive.

They said "The prophet has come".

They said "The prophet has come".

The people all praised God's power to save,

They said "The prophet has come.".
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