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Vision---- (Comfort)

I see the Lambs, the sheep, sheltered against the weather, the storm.  

The storms may brew, but the sheep within the sheepfold stands safe.  There is safety within the guiding hand of the Lord.  

He desires to shelter His sheep.  He hovers over them, keeping their every need in mind.  He reaches out His arm and draws them closer to Himself.  In Him their care in complete.  

He sheds tears as He holds them, for His love for them is so deep.  

After He holds them, He sets them down at His feet, for they must learn to stand.  But He never takes His eye off of them, for they are His own.

Poem-

I am the Shepherd covering my sheep.

I constantly watch- neither slumber nor sleep.

My sheep know my voice- to answer My call.

I lead them and guide them so they do not fall.

My sheep are precious- I count every one,

To make sure they’re cared for and never alone.

I am the Shepherd, enjoying the sheep.

They are My blessing to cherish and keep.

Vision- (warning)

The flock must not entertain the wolves.  They must not play with that which has the intent of taking their lives, but stay close within the flock, watching their Shepherd for direction in listening to His voice.

They must not live at the outer fringe of the flock, for the wolves know when they have opportunity.

They will pick off the sheep if they live near the edge.

The sheep must stay always near the center, encouraging one another and watching corporately.(
