
 

 
 

WORTHY IS THE LAMB 
When I was born, I had a toy which was a little lamb 

And pretended I heard when it cried bahhhhh 
It helped me sleep through the night 
By my side it laid to help my fright 

I idolized my Father in Heaven above 
Feeling a warmth from his love 

Always needing Him to stay near 
To settle a young child’s fear 

I AM the only comfort you will need 
Seek me first and you will succeed 

Is what I believed 
Go out into the world and see 

The many different beauties, I made for thee 
Each will remind you of me 

Is all I needed to agree 
I will find you where others don’t look or see 

In a flower, plant, or tree 
When your feet touch the bottom of the sea 

It is with the floor of the ocean that I hold up thee 
When you feel the wind on your face 

And a faint familiar trace 
In a hustled and bustled place 

It is I who will provide the space 
Needed to give you ample grace 

Alone at times you may feel 
Your lack of trust someone tries to steal 

Remember the tides come and go 
But you alone will know 

We will never part as long as there 
Is a breath of fresh air 

And a heart always willing to care 
If you feel alone and sad 



 

Or the mere thought of others make you mad 
That is good my child or lad 

Because then my mercy will make you glad 
And others will know about love, just a tad. 

 
 


