
“Go, feed my lambs!” Can we who live today

Do less than they who lived two thousand years ago?

Can we ignore the challenge of His words

And answering, say “No!”

He who searched thru thorny path and dark of night

To save one little sheep,

Asks us to heal the wounded of the world today,

And dry the tears of those who weep.

You say you cannot serve ... You cannot go

To far off lands, across the waters deep.

Then serve Him here, for still He calls to you

“Go, feed My sheep!”

He sayeth unto him: “Feed My lambs.... Feed My sheep”. John 21:15-16
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