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Jesse’s youngest son tended the sheep. 
Little David loved Jesus with a love so deep. 
He loved to sing songs, unto the Lord. 
All about deer and how the eagles soared. 
He went to take food to his warrior brothers. 
But found them hiding with many others. 
He heard ole` Goliath yelling at them. 
“Come and fight me, are you not men.” 
They were supposed to be soldiers who fought for God. 
To be afraid seemed very Odd. 
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“It’s only a giant, why do you hide? 
Jesus is bigger, and he’s on our side.” 
“Quiet Boy”, they all said to him. 
“Your just a kid, an attempt would be grim.” 
David insisted, so they took him to King Saul. 
He explained, “I killed the lion and bear after all.” 
He told the king all that he thought. 
The king said, “Hold on, but you’ve never fought.” 
Don’t you understand, that God is in Me. 
He is stronger than Goliath, you will see. 
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King Saul said “OK, you can go on and fight.” 
He gave David his armor, which didn’t fit right. 
David took it off. He had other plans. 
He would give up this fight, into God’s hands. 
“God will do the fighting, but someone must go.” 
No one understood, and many still said no. 
“Greater is He”, he kept on saying. 
While others had doubt, David kept praying. 
David Got his sling and went to the brook. 
Found five perfect stones, with him he took. 
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Over the rocks into the valley below, 
Jesus had clearly, told him to go. 
Goliath towered over head, nine feet tall. 
Calling David names, because he was so small. 
“Is this the best the God of Israel’s got!” 
Then threw his spear, but missed the spot. 
Into David’s sling went one smooth stone, 
Flew straight at his head, hear him groan. 
Jesus did win, as David had said. 
Just look down there, the giant is dead. 


