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Jale as old aslime, and e as il can be.

Vet, this is not a tale simply about a beast and a beauty.

This is Eale of the heart - of your heatt.

A tale so beautiful and love-filled that it is almost too good to be true.
And yet, it is. You see, just as the Deast was cursed because of his cruel cold
heart, so we are just as cursed, just as doomed because of sin.

We are like the Beast -
lost in all of our ug[_\/ brokenness and ﬁe@)[ess to cﬁange it on our own.

And then the Deast meets someone uho calls him to account for
his beastly nature - Delle. She sees him. She sees the hideousness
of the curse and she does not turn away. Instead, she loves him,

and that love cﬁanges him ﬁ’om the inside out.
It edeems him, transforms him and makes him hew.

In the same way, |ESUS loves Us just as we are.

He sees our hearts, as cold and barren as the cursed winter that
surrounded the Deast’s castle. And he loves those hearts, deeply.
In fact, His love for us is so great that he even suffered death,
on a cross, as the perfect payment for our sins. And it doesn’t

stop there. JESUS DEFEATED DEATH and ROSE FROM THE GRAVE,

forever breaking the cursed pouwser of sin and death over us. And

that kind of curse-ﬁreaﬁing, ﬁeart—cﬁanging love can

tmnsform even the coldest heart.
Just as Delle transformed the BDeast with her love,
Jesus fransforms us eternally with Hs redeeming (ove.
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But God Aewonstyates Wis 0w love fov US in this: While wWE wieve SHll Sinners,
Ohvist died fov Us (Romans Si-7)
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Vet, this is not a tale simply about a beast and a beauty.
This is Eale of the heart - of your heatt.

A tale so beautiful and love-filled that it is almost too good to be true.
And yet it is. You see, just as the Deast was cursed because of his cruel cold
heart, so we are just as cursed, just as doomed because of sin.

We are like the Beast -
lost in all of our ug(y brokenness and ﬁegvfess to cﬁange it on our own.

And then the Deast meets someone uho calls him to account for
his beastly nature - Delle. She sees him. She sees the hideousness
of the curse and she does not turn away. Instead, she loves him,

and that love cﬁanges him ﬁom the inside out.
It edeems him, transforms him and makes him hew.

In the same way, |ESUS loves Us just as we are.

He sees ouwr hearts, as cold and barren as the cursed winter that
surrounded the Beast’s castle. And he loves those hearts, deeply.
In fact, His love for us is so great that he even suffered death,
on a cross, as the perfect payment for our sins. And it doesn’t

stop there. JESUS DEFEATED DEATH and ROSE FROM THE GRAVE,

forever breaking the cursed pouser of sin and death over us. And

that kind of curse-ﬁreaéing, ﬁeart—cﬁanging love can

tmnsform even the coldest heart.
Just as Delle transformed the BDeast with her love,
Jesus fransforms us eternally with Hs redeeming (ove.
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