Feed My Sheep

One day at least according to the gospel of John

Jesus pulled Peter, away from the throng,

he said Peter do you love me?

Peter, do you love me? Peter if you love me, feed my sheep.

Chorus: Feed my sheep, feed, feed, feed my sheep,

If you really love me, feed my sheep.

We drive around town, with a fish upon our car

seemingly oblivious to all of those who starve.

We argue about the unborn when the born ain't been fed,

I guess we've all forgotten what the scripture said

What you do to the least of these you do to me

so if you really love me, feed my sheep.

Chorus

