
It got darker and darker. He began 
to hear noises that frightened him. 
He wanted to run back to the flock, 
but he couldn't remember which way 
he'd come. He was lost! He began to 
run in circles helplessly. Then he fell 
down a steep place and got his foot 
caught between two rocks. He was 
trapped! He bleated and bleated, but 
no one heard him. What if the wolves 
found him there? 

Meanwhile, the shepherd had 
gathered the rest of the flock together 
for the night. He counted to make 
sure they were all there. Wait! One 
little lamb was missing! Quickly he 
grabbed his staff and went out into 
the dark night. He searched and he 
searched. Would he find the lost one? 

At last he heard a faint bleating 
coming from the rocky hills. With a 
shout of joy he ran toward the sound. 
He climbed down to the scared little 
lamb and freed him. The shepherd 
carried him on his shoulders back to 
the safety of the flock. He was so 
happy to have found the lost lamb 
before the wolves had. 

How wonderful it is to be safe and 
sound, thought the little lamb as he 
snuggled down to sleep. I never want 
to wander away from the shepherd 
again. 

Just like the kind shepherd who 
cares for his lambs, God loves and 
cares for each one of us. When we are 
lost in the darkness of sin, Jesus 
seeks for us in love. 
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Connect the dots and find a special word that tells 

what the angels feel when a sinner is saved. 
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