
Voice calling … 
  

Upon a hillside all alone 
The shepherd looked to see 
How many of his ‘little lambs’ 
Were near to him – were free … 
  

From being led where danger hides 
Behind each rock and hill … 
From looking to another place 
Where every ‘want’ or ‘need’ is filled. 
  

They long to run away from him 
To live where they can find 
Another shepherd of their lives 
Who they believe is kind. 
  

There could be many others 
Who we trust to keep us ‘safe’ 
Maybe another wandering lamb 
Has led us from that place? 

  

Perhaps a ‘wolf’ will be our guide 
In wooly clothing – white 
But who; by ‘fruit that tastes of death’ 
Shows deeds ‘born of the night’. 
  

The shepherd, he’s not mystified 
By those who go astray 
He waits until they hear his voice 
Come close to him – and stay. 
  

The lamb who calls is rescued 
By the Shepherd of his sheep 
Who leaves the 99 to go 
Where faithfulness will keep … 
  

That ‘little lamb’ upon His back 
Until – renewed – it stands 
Sure in the knowledge it has known 
The ‘touch of heaven’s hand’ … 
  

The hand that makes him rest 
In pastures green; where waters flow 
Restoring deep within his soul 
The truth that faith can know. 
  

A lamb who hears the Shepherd call 
His name; so loud and clear 
Will run with speed to be near Him 
And know a love so dear. 
  
How fragile are we; lambs or sheep 
How much in need of care 
Yet we can know God’s still small voice 
His voice that calls us near. 
  

 

 
 

No matter if we’re young or old 
Mature, or ‘babes’ in faith 
We each can know the Shepherd 
Who will always keep us safe. 
  

He won’t remove the rocky path 
Nor shield us from the vale 
Instead he’ll travel with us 
Where his rod and staff prevail. 
  

And onward as we journey 
We will walk with wolves and thieves 
But at his table they will know 
All truth, and they will grieve. 
  

But every little lamb or sheep 
Who follows – will receive 
The Shepherd’s goodness and his love 
‘For all who have believed’. 
  

And on that final, Glorious Day 
The ‘Lamb of God’ will see 
How many of his ‘little lambs’ 
Are near to him – are free … 
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“For God so loved the world  
that he gave  

his one and only Son,  
that whoever believes  

in him shall not perish but have 
eternal life. “ 

John 3:16 (NIV) PR
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