


Jesus’s  Happy Meal 

 

This Happy Meal doesn't look like much, 

And it doesn't come with a toy. 

It may not fill my stomach, 

But it fills my heart with joy! 

The bread and wine remind me of 

Jesus’s  love for me; 

When he died upon a rugged cross 

On a hill called Calvary. 

There is no way I can describe 

The gratitude I feel 

Each and every time I eat 

Jesus’s  Happy Meal! 
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Color the picture.  Read the poem.  Find the bold words in the word search! 
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