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long the road, along the road, two thousand
yedrs ago...
Mary had a surprise visitor—a beautiful angel!
"Peace be with you,” said the angel. “God has blessed you.

You are going to have a son, a baby son, God's own Son.

His name will be Jesus, and you are to be his mother.”

Mary was surprised, very, YERY surprised, but she wanted
to do as God told her.

“How can this be?” she wondered.




"God can do anything; nothing is impossible for God,”
said the angel.
Mary looked and listened, she listened and she looked.
“Let it happen according to God's will," she said.

Then the beautiful angel went away.
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long the road, to share the
news, two thousand yedrs ago...
Mary hurried to a town in the

hills, to her cousin Elizabeth.



“I'm so happy!” said Mary. “God has done something

wonderfull He has made me the mother of a son, a

baby son, God's own Son!”
Elizabeth looked and listened, she listened and
she looked. Then with Mary she praised God for the

wonderful news.




