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“You’ll find your son is different
From children everywhere,
And one thing you must never do
[s cut your baby’s hair.”
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She named her baby, Samson.
What the angel said was true.
He was not like other children,
He was fearless—stronger, too.




As Samson grew to be a man,

His hair was thick and long.
He knew to never cut it,

For his hair had made him strong.

He saw many Philistines.
He often fought them, too.
For the Philistines were wicked,
And evil through and through.
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Samson had adventures
That proved his strength and might,

And he soon became the leader
Of the other Israelites.
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The Philistines knew of his strength

And feared this mighty man. 1
They wanted to destroy him,

So they came up with this plan.




Was sent to catch his eye.

she was his friend.
In truth, she was a spy.

Samson thought
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The Philistines had told her,
“We must know before too long
Where Samson gets his power.

Is it God who makes him strong?”
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Samson loved Delilah
"ol With all his heart and soul.
N Shb pretended that she loved him,
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But she had another goal.
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“What’s the secret of your strength?”
She questioned him each day.
He said, “Tie me up with bowstrings,
And my strength will fade away.”




While Samson slept, she tied his arms
With bowstrings that were new. O
When Samson woke, he laughed, then™ £
Broke them all in two. Al
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Delilah kept on asking him,
“How did you get so strong?”
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Day after day she questioned him, j
She pleaded and she cried. |
ﬁl He couldn’t stand her nagging
So finally he replied...




“An angel told my mother

I should let my hair grow long.
If I ever cut my hair off, \

[ no longer would be strong.”
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Delilah had his secret,

And with the greatest care,
The next time Samson fell asleep,
She quickly cut his hair.
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*-*- ~ He had no strength to fight,
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* a; And the Philistines imprisoned him

b And blinded him that night.




He was forced to push a millstone
Like an animal each day.

He was teased and treated badly
By all who came his way.
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They thought it would be fun
To bring Samson to the temple
To be teased by everyone. l

l One day at a festival
.




The temple was completely filled
With Philistines everywhere.
The Israelites saw that Samson
Once more had grown long hair.

Samson found some pillars,
Then he prayed to God above
To help him save his people,
Then he gave a mighty shove.
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The roof foll on the Pt R
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And all the people scattered

Samson saved the Israelites
And that was all that mattered.




The time had come for Alice

To leave that Bible scene.

She thought of all the things she learned
_— As she walked right through her screen.
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“God had chosen Samson
To free the Israelites.

He gave him strength and courage
To fight for what is right.
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“Though Samson told his secret
And his strength did go away,
God restored him once again

So he could save the day.




To face our tests and trials.
1 He’ll help us to achieve our goals
— As long as they’re worthwhile!”
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A little girl named Alice
Liked to exercise and run.
She tumbled and she rode her bike,
And jumped rope just for fun.




And when she wanted to relax,
She’d curl up in her nook,
And read a favorite part
Of her Bible storybook.
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o Alice read of Samson
‘ ¥  And how God had made him strong.
.- ‘I 7  Then the airmail bird flew up to her
/. And brought this note along:
“Reading is the magic key

To take you where you want to be.”
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Her storybook became a screen.
The screen grew tall and wide,
Then Alice took a little walk
To Bibleland inside.
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She saw a woman hsteh !g
To an angel God had sent.
He said, “You’ll have a baby soon, ™~ _
A truly blessed event.” “‘!: \/ '

“Your baby boy will grow up strong, '
And follow in God’s way, N\
And he will help save Israel
From the Philistines one day.
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