The Shepherd

The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want-

He makes me lie down in pastures so green.

He restores my soul in His valleys of peace…

His love gives my heart sweet release.

He’s the Shepherd of the Lambs-

And He cares for his Sheep.

His heart never wearies-

His eyes never sleep.
He leads us to streams where the waters flow clean;

And heals our diseases in this life giving stream.

The Shepherd of love hears His lambs that call;

They bleat for their master, when they start to fall.

He leaves all the rest for His little lost lambs;

Pour in the oil and feeds them by hand.

