AN INVITATION
By Paralee Eadie

You're invited to a party,
A birthday celebration
Commemorated around the world
In every tongue and nation.

The price of the party's been paid
By God's only begotten Son.
The invitation is open
To all who are willing to come.

The sins and mistakes of your life
Will all be left at the door,
Then buried in the deepest sea
And will be remembered no more.

You'll be given a party gown
Of which no other can brag,
A robe of righteousness to wrap
Around your filthy rags.

You will be the guest of honor,
All the bells of heaven will ring
As soon as you RSVP,

And all the angels will sing.

The King Himself will be your host,
He has already made the way
For you to celebrate Easter
As your very own re-birth day.

TIME: Now
PLACE: Here
WHAT TO BRING: An open heart
IJohn 5:1 "Everyone who believes that Jesus is the Christ is born of God."

I Peter 1:23 "For you have been born again, not of perishable seed, but of
imperishable, through the living and enduring word of God."
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