A Song for the Shepherds

Response to “A Prayer for the Shepherds”

Come to me, my chosen ones

Come to me, my anointed ones

And I will give you peace.

Dine with me at my table

Sit with my by the fire

Talk with me, my hand-picked ones.

I will share my heart with you

For the sheep of the fields

And the people of the pastures.

For they are a gift I have given you

They are a treasure I trust you with-

Priceless beyond words.

I did not spare my son for their sake

Yet I put them into your hands,

Into your care and keeping.

Love them as I love them

With a holy and pure love

That cherishes and corrects.

Love them as I love you.

