Shepherd Song

The shepherd's life is not a simple one.

Sore feet . . . miles to walk . . .

Finding good pastures . . . minding the trail . . .
Tending the flock.

But I will shepherd you, my shepherd.
I will lead you as you lead.

For you have loved my little ones
And set them on the path to me.

There are days when you are tired

When the work has little thrill.

Days when the path is straight and narrow
And all uphill.

But I will shepherd you, my shepherd.
I will lead you as you lead.

For you have loved my little ones
And set them on the path to me.

There are times when they scatter,
Some get lost and must be found.

The valley's dark and the wolf is near.
You're losing ground.

But I will shepherd you, my shepherd.
I will lead you as you lead.

For you have loved my little ones
And set them on the path to me.

I myself will shepherd you.

I've walked this walk before, my friend.
For I am the journey's way

And the journey's end.

But I will shepherd you, my shepherd
I will lead you as you lead.

For you have loved my little ones
And set them on the path to me.
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