
 

  324 Tell It Again!

Mary B. C. Slade

(10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain)

Rigdon M. McIntosh

A home missionary visited a dying boy in a gypsy tent; bending over him, he said, “God so loved the world, that He gave His

only Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” The dying boy heard and whispered:

“Nobody ever told me.”
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