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WHAT WILL HE FIND? 
By Paralee Eadie 

 
Jesus who came on Christmas day 

Will come again, but not the same way. 
He came as a Babe so fair and so small, 

But His next coming won’t be like that at all. 
 

When God sent His Son on Christmas Day, 
It was just the beginning of making a way 

For the sins of man to be washed away, 
Reconciled to God on that first Easter Day. 

 
The price was paid by Jesus’ death on the cross, 

For it’s God’s desire that not one be lost. 
Though His star shown above for all to see, 

Not many noticed nor heeded prophecy. 
 

Like the Wise Men of old, let us all learn 
To watch for the signs of His soon return. 

Like the shepherds afield, this Babe they adored, 
Leaving all behind to come to the Lord. 

 
He’s coming again, in His mouth, a sword, 

As King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 
Those that are His shall be caught away 

To ever be with Him in that final day. 
 

On this Christmas Day will you embrace 
The salvation He offers?  His love and His grace? 

When Jesus comes, what will He find? 
Will you go with Him or be left behind? 


