A Disciple of Christ
[image: image1.jpg]




A true disciple of Christ will lead, guide, and walk beside,
An example of what one must do, letting the spirit confide.
Helping another child of God, truly learn how to pray.
So they may also choose, to live with God, again someday.

Seeking the Savior's ninety & nine, praying they will come.
Testifying Joseph Smith, saw God the Father and his Son.
 Do all that they are required, our redeemer would have us do.
The Book of Mormon, Another Witness of Christ is true. 

Using the Holy Ghost to teach, we have a living prophet on earth.
Daily working faithfully, knowing each soul has great worth.
Willingly to always go, without hesitation, the extra mile.
Bearing testimony, of Jesus Christ, with a loving smile.

A messenger of God, boldly go forth, teaching by the spirit. 
Sharing the Light of Christ, humbly to those willing to hear it.
Preaching Jesus atoned for our sins, the only perfect man.
Help them see through eternal glasses, God's eternal plan.

Witnessing the Church of Jesus Christ has been restored,
Helping choice spirits, learn how to gain, an eternal reward.
Families can be together forever, living with God once more.
Telling of the blessings, a loving Father in Heaven has in store.

This Standard of Truth, continues going forth, into every nation.
Disciples seek precious souls to teach, the principles of salvation.
Bringing in the lost sheep of his fold, naming them one by one.
Until the Great Jehovah shall say, the work of saving souls is done.
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1. Dear to the heart of the shepherd, Dear are the sheep of his fold;
Dear is the love that he gives them, Dearer than silver or gold.
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear are his 'other" lost sheep;
Over the mountains he follows, Over the waters so deep.
Out in the desert they wander, Hungry and helpless and cold;
Off to the rescue he hastens, Bringing them back to the fold. 

2.
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear are the lambs of his fold;

Some from the pastures are straying, Hungry and helpless and cold.

See, the Good Shepherd is seeking, Seeking the lambs that are lost,

Bringing them in with rejoicing, Saved at such infinite cost.

Out in the desert they wander, Hungry and helpless and cold;

Off to the rescue he hastens, Bringing them back to the fold. 

3.
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear are the "Ninety and nine";

Dear are the sheep that have wandered Out in the desert to pine.

Hark! he is earnestly calling, Tenderly pleading today:

"Will you not seek for my lost ones, Off from my shelter astray?"

Out in the desert they wander, Hungry and helpless and cold;

Off to the rescue he hastens, Bringing them back to the fold. 

4.
Green are the pastures inviting; Sweet are the waters and still.

Lord, we will answer thee gladly, "Yes, blessed Master, we will!

Make us thy true undershepherds; Give us a love that is deep.

Send us out into the desert, Seeking thy wandering sheep."

Out in the desert they wander, Hungry and helpless and cold;

Off to the rescue he hastens, Bringing them back to the fold. 
