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By now most of y'all know that I'm a youth pastor and have been for...well...a long time, ok? So anyway, I started out in 
a small church with a small budget. I had 8 students, no training, and literally tens of dollars at my disposal for ministry. 

I had many questions and I quickly found that there wasn't much help out there. I couldn't afford the consultant types, 
and the big church guys had little time for a small-church rookie like me. I felt like I was going at this student 

ministry thing alone. 

I developed a burden for youth pastors who are just getting started and need some help...out of that grew the vision 

for Jumpstart Resources, 

Our goal is to create resources that will help you as you pour Jesus into your students - resources that will allow you 

to spend your budget on them and not the resources. 

YOU CAN FIND US AT WWW.GLOBALYOUTHMINISTRY.ORG 

H 
WWW.CASTINGCROWNS.COM 

Bonus DVD Produced fay Jason McArthur / DVD Authoring and Menu Design: MPL Media, Nashville, TN / Senior Author and 

Compressionist: Corinne Sousoulas / Menu Design: Heidi Groff 

American Dream Music Video / Produced by Karl Horstmann and John Hembree for Triple Horse Entertainment / Directed by Karl Horstmann 

Who Am I live Concert Footage / Recorded live at Eagle's landing First Baptist Church. McDonough. GA / Produced by Karl Horstmann and 
John Hembree for Triple Horse Entertainment / Directed by Karl Horstmann 
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WHAT IF HIS PEOPLE PRAYED 
2 Chronicles 7:14 
Lyrics: Mark Hall / Mtisic;*Casting Crowns 

What if. the armies of-the Lord 
Picked: up and dusted off their swords 
Vowed to set the captives free 

And not let satan have one more* 

What if the church} for hdaven’s sake 

Finally stepped up to the plate 
Took a<stand upon pod's promise 
And stormed hell'strustyigates 

What if His people.prayed 
And those who bare His npme 

Would humbly seek His face: 
And turn from their owri way - 

And what would happen if we prayed J 

For those raised up to lead the way 
Then maybe kids ir} school £ould pray .\ 

And unborn children see light of day 

What if the life that we pursue’ 
Came from a hunger for the truth 

What if the family turned to 'Jesus 
Stopped asking Oprah what to do 

He said that they would hear 
His,promise has been made 
He'll answer loud arid clear *-_ ■ 
If only we would pray % 

If My people called by My name 
If they’ll humble themselves and pray 

If My people called by My name 
If they’ll humble themselves and pray 

What if His people prayed 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SVfECS ityjsic (BMI). All rights', administer^ Uy EM1CWG 
Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by’permission, .. _ 

IF WE ARE THE BODY 
James 2:1-9 /1 John 5:19-21 
Lyrics: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

It’s crowded in worship today 

As she slips in trying to fade into the faces 

The girls teasing laughter is carrying farther than they know 
Farther than they know 

But if we are the body 

Why aren't His arms reaching? 

Why aren’t His hands healing? 

Why aren’t His words teaching? 
And if we are the body 

Why aren't His feet going? 

Why is His love not showing them there is a way? 
There is a way 

A traveler is far away from home 

He sheds his coat and quietly sinks into the back row 
The weight of their judgmental glances 

Tells him that his chances are better out on the road 

Jesus paid much too high a price 

For us to pick and choose who should come 
And we are the body of Christ 

Jesus is the way 

© 20Q3 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by EMI CMG 
Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 



VOICE OF TRUTH 
2 Corinthians 12:7-10 / 1 Corinthians 1:20 - 2:4 
Lyrics & Music: Mark Hall & Steven Curtis Chapman 

Oh what I would do to have 
The kind of faith it takes to climb out of this boat I’m in 

Onto the crashing waves 

To step out of my comfort zone 
Into the realm of the unknown where Jesus is 

And He’s holding out His hand 

But the waves are calling out my name and they laugh at me 
Reminding me of all the times I’ve tried before and failed 

The waves they keep on telling me 
Time and time again. “Boy, you’ll never win!" 

“You’ll never win!” 

But the voice of truth tells me a different story 

The voice of truth says, “Do not be afraid!" 
And the voice of truth says, “This is for My glory” 

Out of all the voices calling out to me 
I will choose to listen and believe the voice of truth 

Oh what I would do to have 
The kind of strength it takes to stand before a giant 

With just a sling and a stone 
Surrounded by the sound of a thousand warriors 

Shaking in their armor 
Wishing they’d have had the strength to stand 

But the giant's calling out my name and he laughs at me 
Reminding me of all the times I’ve tried before and failed 

The giant keeps on telling me 
Time and time again, “Boy you’ll never win!” 

“You’ll never win!” 

But the stone was just the right size 

To put the giant on the ground 
And the waves they don’t seem so high 

From on top of them lookin’ down 
I will soar with the wings of eagles 
When I stop and listen to the sound of Jesus 

Singing over me 

I will choose to listen and believe the voice of truth 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI) / Sparrow Song/Peach Hill Songs 
(BMI). All rights administered by EMI CMG Publishing. All rights reserved. Used 
by permission. 

WHO AM I 
Psalm 139 / Psalm 52 / Ephesians 2 
Lyrics: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

Who am I, that the Lord of all the earth 

Would care to know my name 
Would care to feel my hurt 
Who am I, that the Bright and Morning Star 

Would choose to light the way 
For my ever wandering heart 

Not because of who I am 
But because of what You've done 
Not because of what I’ve done 

But because of who You are 

I am a flower quickly fading 
Here today and gone tomorrow 

A wave tossed in the ocean 

A vapor in the wind 
Still You hear me when I'm calling 
Lord, You catch me when I’m falling 

And You've told me who I am 

I am Yours, I am Yours 

Who am I, that the eyes that see my sin 
Would look on me with love and watch me rise again 

Who am I, that the voice that calmed the sea 

Would call out through the rain 

And calm the storm in me 

I am Yours 
Whom shall I fear 
Whom shall I fear 

‘Cause I am Yours 
I am Yours 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by EMI 
CMG Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

AMERICAN DREAM 
Mark 3:34-37 i Ephesians 5:25-33 

AyricS: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns g 

All work no play may have made Jack a dull boy 
But all work no God has left Jack wtth a lost soul 

But he’s moving on full steam 
He's phasing the American dream 
And he’s gonna give his family the finer things 

Not this time son I’ve no time to waste 
Maybe tomorrow we’H have time to-play 

And their he slips into his new BMW 

And drives farther and farther and farther away 

So Ffe works all day and tries to sleep at night 
He says things will get better; 

Better in time 

‘Cause he works and he builds with his own two hands 
And he pours all he has in a castle made with sand 

But the wind and the rain are cornin’ crashing in 
Time will tell just how long his kingdom stands 

His kingdom stands 

His American Dream is beginning to seem 

More and more like a nightmare 
With every passing day 

“Daddy, can you come to my game?” 
“Oh Baby, please don’t work late." 

Another wasted weekend 
And they are slipping away 

‘Cause he works eil day and lies awake at night 

He tells theta things will get better 
It’ll just take a little more time 

He used to say, “Who ever dies with the most toys wins" 

But if he loses his soul, what hps he gained in the end 
I’ll take a shack on a rock 

Over a castle in the sand 

Now he works all day and cries alone at night 
It’s not getting any better 

Looks like he’s running out of time 

‘Cause he worked ahd he built with his pwn two hands 
And he poured all he had in a castle made with sand 
But the wind and the rain are coming crashing in 

Time will tell just how long his kingdom^tands 

His kingdom stands - / 

&JI they really wanted was you 

All they really wanted was you ." •> • 
All they really wanted was you 

© 20o3 Club Zoo Music / SWECS ,Music <Bftl). All rights administered by EMI 
CMG Publishing. _AH rights reserveqf. Ll$#di by permission. 



HERE I GO AGAIN 
2 Corinthians 5:16-21 / Romans 10:14 

Lyrics: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

Father, hear my prayer 

I need the perfect words 

Words that he will hear 
And know they’re straight from You 
I don’t know what to say 

I only know it hurts 
To see my only friend slowly fade away 

So maybe this time I'll speak the words of life 

With Your fire in my eyes 
But that old familiar fear is tearing at my words 

What am I so afraid of? 

‘Cause here I go again 
Talkin’ ‘bout the rain 
And mulling over things that won’t live past today 

And as I dance around the truth 

Time is not his friend 
This might be my last chance to tell him that 

You love him 
But here I go again, here I go again 

Lord, You love him so, You gave Your only Son 

If he will just believe; he will never die 
But how then will he know what he has never heard 

Lord he has never seen mirrored in my life 

This might be my last chance to tell him that You love him 

This might be my last chance to tell him that You love him 

You love him, You love him 

What Am I so afraid 
What am I so afraid 
What am I so afraid of? 
How then will he know 

What he has never heard 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by EMI CMG 
Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

PRAISE YOU WITH THE DANCE 
Psalm 30:11-12 / Psalm 149:3 

Lyrics: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

I will sing to the Lord 
And I will lift my voice 
For You have heard my cry 

I will sing to the Lord 
And I will lift my hands 
For You have brought me out of the pit 

For You have brought me out of the pit 

And I'll sing glory, hallelujah 

I lift Your name on high 
I'll sing holy, ‘cause You're worthy 

I’ll praise You with the dance 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by EMI CMG 
Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

GLORY 
Revelation 5:11-14 

Lyrics: Hector Cervantes & Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

You are holy in this place 

You are worthy of my praise and we worship You 
Jesus we worship You 

You're the King of Kings and the Lord of Lords 
You're the Master of the Universe 
You're the Ruler of all Nations 

And we sing to You, sing to You 

When You call my name, I’ll run to You 
I’ll do anything You ask me to 

Falling on my knees I worship You, my Lord 
We give You GLORY 

Alle Alleluia 

Alle Alleluia 
Alle Alleluia 

Alle Alleluia 

Alle Alleluia 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by 
EMI CMG Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 

LIFE OF PRAISE 
Ephesians 5:1-2 / Colossians 3:15-17 

Lyrics: Mark Hall / Music: Casting Crowns 

I will love You Lord always 

Not just for the things You’ve done for me 
And I will praise You all my days 

Not just for the change You’ve made in me 

But I’ll praise You for You are holy, Lord 

And I’ll lift my hands, but You are worthy of so much more 

For You are awesome, God of the Nations, Lion of Judah, 
Rock of the Ages, Alpha, Omega 
You’re worthy of all praise 
More than these hands I'll raise 

I'll live a life of praise 

I will serve You Lord, always for You are my strength 
When I am weak 

I will never be afraid for You are my rock and.You protect me 
But I’ll praise You for You are holy, Lord 

And I’ll lift my hands, but You are worthy of so much more 

© 2003 Club Zoo Music / SWECS Music (BMI). All rights administered by EMI CMG 
Publishing. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 



YOUR LOVE IS EXTRAVAGANT 
Lyrics & Music: Darrell Evans 

Your love is extravagant 
Your friendship, it is intimate 
I feel like moving to the rhythm of Your grace 
Your fragrance is intoxicating in our secret place 

Your love is extravagant 

Spread wide in the arms of Christ is the love that covers sin 
No greater love have I ever known You considered me a friend 

Capture my heart again 

Spread wide in the arms of Christ is the love that covers sin 
No greater love have I ever known; You considered me a friend 

Capture my heart again 

Your love is extravagant 
Your friendship, it is intimate 

© 1998 Integrity's Hosanna! Music / ASCAP. Used by permission. Int'l copyright secured. 
All rights reserved. 



CASTING CROWNS WOULD LIKE TO THANK! 

Friends: Naugle’s, Sexton’s, Shockley's, Durham’s, Bryant’s, Bledsoe’s, Shoemaker’s, Bunn’s, Breedlove’s, Eldridge’s, 

Mitchell's, David Flemming, Scott Harlow, Bro. Bobby Welch, Lannie Cates, Allen Pearce, Lucci Brisc, Stir It Up Praise Band, 

Behind the Cross, Mike Burt and family, Pastor Tim Dowdy and family, Danny Stephens, Allens’, Kiels’, Brumenschenkel's, Chris 

Dewey, Lifeway Bookstore Crowd, Hughes’, Karl Horstman and Triple Horse Productions, Matt Goldman and Glo in the Dark 

Studio, Uth Force, The students, church family and staff at Eagles Landing FBC and Daytona Beach FBC (where it all 

began...good stuff!) The Mighty Men of Alabama, Florida, and Georgia. And to all Mark’s students current and former: I love 

you all! Always put Jesus first! Family: We also want to thank our families for loving on us and raising us to love Jesus and 

each other. We thank our husbands and wives (and wives to be - tee hee hee) Melanie Hall, Kelly Williams, Christy 

Brumenschenkel, Ryan Garrett, Sarah Hughes for their encouragement, servanthood, and leadership in this ministry. We thank 

Melanie Hall for all the time and effort put into ‘‘all the detail stuff." We thank Darren Hughes (best soundman and friend a 

band could have). FBC Samson, Center Hill Baptist Church, South Avenue (band), Farris’s and the Kilpatrick’s. Big thanks to 

Chase Tramont for sharing our music ministry with Mark Miller. New Friends: Sam Hewitt, Dale Oliver, Jenna Roher, Diana 

Luster, Frank Miller, Robert Sterling, John Mays, AGMA's, Robert Beeson, Stephanie McBrayer, Tim Parker, Laurie Mefick and 

our new buds at Provident. Student members of Casting Crowns: Brittany Kiel, Robby Cervantes, Tanner Hendley. Old Friends: 

Thank you Father in Heaven for taking what little we offer You and using it to reach others. You are King of Kings and may all 

of our little kingdoms bow before You. We Love You Father and we sing for Your Glory! 

Mark Miller: You have been my big brother through this crazy ride so far and your guidance and encouragement has helped us 

so much. Your friendship is very important to me and I hope you know how much I love you bro! 

Steven Curtis Chapman: Your music and ministry to the body of Christ is an example for every believer. You don't just sell 

records to people - You pour Jesus into them onstage and off. You are my teacher and you are my friend. 

Terry Hemmings and Dean Diehl: You guys were a breath of fresh air for us. It's evident that you walk with Jesus and that His 

passions are yours. Thank you for including us in your ministry through Provident Label Group. 

Norman Miller and Mike Jay of Proper Management. Thank you - you guys are such a blessing to us! 

All songs, except for “If We Are The Body,” recorded and mixed by Sam Hewitt at Zoo Studio in Franklin, TN 

Additional recording by Matt Goldman at Glow In The Dark Studio, Decatur, GA: “Voice Of Truth,” What If His People Prayed,” & “If We Are The Body” 

All songs mastered by Ken Love at MasterMix in Nashville, TN. 

“If We Are The Body” / Recorded by Sam Hewitt / Mixed by Steve Bishir at Oxford Sound // “Who Am I” / Strings arranged by Jonathan 

Yudkin / Strings performed by Jonathan Yudkin and Bernie Herms // “Voice Of Truth” / Strings arranged and Performed by Chris Mosher 

Additional keyboards and programming by Chris Mosher: “American Dream,” “Here I Go Again,” “What If His People Prayed,” "Voice Of 

Truth,” & “Who Am I” - 

Musical Thanks: Joey Canaday, Chad Chapin, Steven Curtis Chapman, Rob Graves, Bernie Herms, Bobby Huff, Blair Masters, Chris McHugh, 

Chris Mosher, Dale Oliver, Jimmie Sloas, Jonathan Yudkin 

Steven Curtis Chapman appears courtesy of Sparrow Records 

THE BAND IS! 
MELODEE DEVEVO ~ VIOLIN, VOCALS # ANDY WILLIAMS ~ DRUMS # CHRIS HUFFMAN ~ BASS GUITAR 

MARK HALL ~ LEAD VOCALS * HECTOR CERVANTES ~ GUITAR, BGv’s 

MEGAN GARRETT ~ KEYBOARDS,ACCORDION, VOCALS # JUAN DEVEVO ~ GUITAR, BGv’s 

Produced by Steven Curtis Chapman and Mark A. Miller // Executive Producer: Terry Hemmings 

f A&R Consultant: Robert Beeson // A&R Admin: Frank Miller, Jenna Roher, and Laurie Melick 

Photography: Russ Harrington // Styling: Stephanie McBrayer // Hair & Make-up: Lorrie Turk 

Art Direction: Stephanie McBrayer and Tim Parker // Graphic Design: Tim Parker 

Business Management: O-Seven Artist Management // 5200 Old Harding Rd. // Franklin, TN 37064 // 615-799-2229 

Management: Proper Management // P.0. Box 150867 // Nashville, TN 37215 // 615-665-9786 

Booking: Jeff Roberts and Associates // 615-859-7040 // www.jeffroberts.com 

WWW.CASTINGCROWNS.COM 



YOU'VE HEARD THE SONGS... 
NOW HEAR THE REST OF THE STORY. 

A NEW BOOK FROM THE LEAD SINGER 
AND SONGWRITER OF CASTING CROWNS 

1 he music of Casting Crowns has inspired 

millions, but it was God moving in the lives of 

everyday people that inspired Casting Crowns 

to write such hits as "Voice of Truth,” “If We 

Are the Body,” “Who Am I,” and “Praise You 

In This Storm.” Lead singer/songwriter Mark 

Hall shares these real-life stories in his book 

Lifestories: Finding God's “Voice of Truth” Through 

Everday Life. 

Included in the books real ‘life stories’ is the 

remarkable tale of a little girl dying of cancer who 

never gave up her trust in Jesus.. .and her moth¬ 

er who literally stood on the promises of God 

through the whole ordeal. The following excerpt 

has been adapted and condensed from Lifestories. 

HE (JIVES, AND TAKES AWAV 
by Mark Hall, with Tim Luke 

Laurie Edwards watched her little girl gasping for air and wanted to breathe for her. She wanted the Maker 

of breaths to swoop in and fill her child's lungs and dissolve every tumor with His mere glance. She wanted 

another miracle. 

It was the early morning of Saturday, October 30, 2004. Ten-year-old Erin Browning lay in a hospice bed in 

her home, in such pain and shortness of breath that, in fear and exasperation, she could manage only one 

request of her mother. 

"Just read the Scriptures!” she said. 

So Laurie began reading the Scriptures. She included Erin’s favorite passage, Proverbs 3:3-6. From 1 a.m. until 

5 a.m., loved ones took turns reading aloud the Word of God over a child in the last, crudest stages of can¬ 

cer’s grip. Little Erin had battled for more than three years. 

And now the end was near. Laurie tried to refuse to believe it, but her trust in the Lord remained steadfast. 

She was frightened and faithful all at once. She prayed for an eleventh-hour miracle. And she kept reading the 

Scriptures, as Erin had asked. 

At one point, Laurie placed her Bible on the floor and stood on it, literally standing on the Word of God as 

she read over her child. Finally, after the long night of reading Scripture followed by another long night of 

hopeful prayer, Laurie consented for a hospice nurse to administer an IV with medicine that essentially placed 

Erin in a painless coma on Sunday afternoon. There would be no more gasping for breath. 

I met Erin Browning on Valentine’s Day, 2004 at Westover Church in Greensboro, North Carolina. Erin loved 

Casting Crowns, and, after six years of dance lessons, had choreographed a dance to our song “Here I Go 

Again.” When Laurie initially contacted us, we made arrangements to meet their family before that concert. 

Three months later, Erin danced for the last time as her mother and two sisters joined her for a performance 

of “Here I Go Again” at The Carolina Theatre. 

I was gripped by the imagery of Laurie’s standing on her Bible and quoting Scripture over her sick little girl. 

After all the e-mail updates and prayers, that moment melted my heart and sparked the lyrics to a song. 

I kept up with Erin’s condition through Laurie’s e-mails detailing the family’s wrenching ordeal. Every 



e-mail described a change in Erin’s condition. One e-mail would offer hope: ‘‘There is a new treatment, so 

please be praying.” So we’d pray, and then the next e-mail would report, “It’s not working.” 

Sometimes Laurie had questions: “What’s going on? I feel like I’m all alone in this.” But her love of Jesus 

remained fervent even though she questioned what was going on and didn’t really understand the reasons. It 

was raw, rare faith, and it was inspiring. 

On June 21, 2004, I e-mailed Laurie to tell her that I was writing a song for Erin entitled “Praise You in This 

Storm.” Upon the news, Erin screamed so loud that it hurt Laurie’s ears. Erin never got to hear the song, but 

Laurie heard it for the first time when her mother bought the CD on the day it was released and took it to the 

school where Laurie works. The two women sat in the car, listened to the song, and “cried and cried and cried.” 

“Erin would be so happy to know that other people were being touched by something written for her, because 

she was never about herself. She was about other people,” Laurie said. “Other kids at school would say ‘I want 

to be like Erin.’ And she would say, ‘No, you don’t. You want to be like Jesus.’” 

I was impressed with Laurie’s faith, but Laurie will tell you how much she was impressed with Erin’s faith. Erin 

was six years old when she prayed to receive Christ. She was diagnosed with cancer when she was seven, and 

by the time she was eight she was visiting area churches to give her testimony. 

Four months after Erin was first diagnosed, a second bone scan revealed that the cancer was gone. Doctors 

called the results remarkable. Laurie and Erin called it a miracle. Emboldened by the Lord’s clear hand in her 

life, she began regularly sharing her faith and giving her testimony. 

“She had a desire to reach people to let them know there is no hope or joy without God. And even though she 

had reason in her life not to be happy, she was joyful because she had Jesus in her heart,” Laurie said. “She was¬ 

n’t afraid. She let the Lord speak through her, and when she would get up and speak it was like I wasn’t listen¬ 

ing to my own daughter. He would put words in her mouth, and it was just awesome.” 

But the cancer eventually returned, and this time, it didn’t go away. The tumors grew so large that they dis¬ 

placed organs and created a visible bulge in Erin’s chest. They pressed down on her spleen, pushed her heart to 

the right, and deviated her trachea, straining her breathing. 

Near the end, Laurie’s e-mail updates were desperate. Her last one before Erin’s death was a simple request in 

all caps: “PLEASE PRAY FOR ERIN!” It was the night in which Laurie stood on her Bible during the four 

hours of Scripture reading. The weekend crept into Saturday, when at 1:15 a.m. the hospice nurse told Laurie 

that Erin’s vital signs and statistics suggested she had only approximately 20 minutes to live. 

Fifty-one hours later, [she] finally gave up her fight. Erin Browning went home at 4:24 a.m. on November 1,2004. 

Laurie still doesn’t fully understand what happened next. She remembers only a tremendous peace and describes 

it as being under the shower of the Holy Spirit. She held Erin’s body for 90 minutes while her daughter played 

in heaven. 

“It was not like how I expected her last minutes to be. I thought I’d be hysterical, but I wasnt, Laurie said. 

“But she was where she always wanted to be. She told me when she was six years old that she couldnt wait to 

get to heaven. She said she had felt an emptiness in her heart, but when she asked Jesus into her heart she never 

felt it again because Jesus had filled her and would never leave her. For the 10 years she was on this earth, God 

used her in a remarkable, powerful way. 

“I’ve learned that He can use an average, ordinary family to do extraordinary things and that He continues to 

use us despite ourselves,” Laurie said. “How He has done that is beyond me. But He has a plan and purpose. 

A lot of times I may not like His plan, but I accept it. I’m just honored that He chose to use Erin and this fam¬ 

ily as He has.” 

Through it all, I was captured not just by Laurie’s faith but also by her worship. She had the worship of Job: 

The LORD gave, and the LORD has taken away; blessed be the name of the LORD. - Job 1:21 

I have a son and two daughters, and I was amazed at how Laurie faced a parent s greatest fear. It doesn t mean 

that she wasn’t angry. It doesn’t mean that she wasn’t sad or doubtful, but at the base of it she was leaning on 

God even if she was angry, sad, or doubtful. I was reminded once again that just because we cannot see God’s 

purpose does not mean He doesn’t have one. I was reminded that God is faithful, regardless of the circum¬ 

stances. I was reminded that God is sovereign, and we’re not. 

Finally, I was reminded that we cannot control how long our lifesongs last. We only can control how loud we 

sing them. Little Erin lived out loud for Jesus. 
© John Mark Hall. Used by permission. 
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