
He's Our Shepherd
Thousand questions rise within me

when I look up to the sky.
Will I one day there my Lord see

in His Kingdom up on high?

Thousand questions rise within me
when I on my Saviour dwell.

All His suff'ring, dying for me,
then defeated death and hell.

Thousand questions rise within me
when up there the clouds I see,

which will bring my Saviour to me
on that day of prophecy.

Questions come to my attention
when so many of my peers
listen to the voice of Satan,

ever tempting, Jesus smears.

Therefore, I will cling to God's Word.
He will surely see me through.

To believers He 's our Shepherd,
always faithful, always true.

For You are our King victorious,
't is in You our minds may rest;

and Your Kingdom will be glorious,
there we will be ever blest.
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