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Dedication

This book is dedicated to every child who dreams big, sings loud, and wonders what it means to follow God’s path. May you find courage in the story of David, laughter in Tyler the lamb’s adventures, and comfort in knowing that God loves you deeply. 

To parents, teachers, and caregivers who share these stories with kids—you are planting seeds of faith that will grow for a lifetime. 

And to all the shepherd boys and girls at heart, may you always remember that even small voices, small hands, and small hearts can do great things with God’s help.

Preface

Stories have a way of teaching us lessons that stay in our hearts forever. The story of King David is one of bravery, music, mistakes, and forgiveness—but here it is told through the eyes of a lamb named Tyler. 

You will see David not only as a king but also as a boy who trusted God in every season of life. This book is written to make the Bible come alive, weaving faith and imagination together. 

May each chapter help you discover that God’s love and guidance are always close, even for the smallest lamb.
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Chapter 1: A Little Shepherd Boy and a Little Lamb
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Tyler was a small lamb who liked to stay close to the flock. He was younger than most of the sheep and often wandered off on his own. Other lambs played together, but Tyler liked to stay quiet, watching everything from a safe corner.

One day, the flock was being watched by a young shepherd. His name was David. He was the youngest son in his family, and he had been given the task of caring for the sheep.

David was gentle with the animals. He carried a staff to guide them, and he carried a sling to protect them. He often sang songs while he worked, and his voice was strong and clear.

Tyler heard him sing for the first time while nibbling on some grass. The voice was different from anything Tyler had heard. It was calm, warm, and safe.

Tyler walked a little closer. The other sheep listened too, but Tyler was the one who moved nearest to David. He stopped right by David’s feet.

David looked down and smiled at the small lamb. He knelt and touched Tyler’s wool. Tyler did not move away. He liked the shepherd’s touch.

From that day, Tyler began to follow David whenever he came to the fields. He stayed close to his legs, even when the flock spread out.

David noticed how the little lamb followed him. He gave Tyler special care, often speaking softly to him. Sometimes he carried water in his hands for Tyler to drink.

The lamb felt safe with David. He trusted the young shepherd more than anyone else. The flock could go far, but Tyler wanted to be near David always.

One afternoon, David sat on a rock and began to play his harp. Tyler rested nearby, lying down at David’s side. The music rose into the air, gentle and sweet.

The sound made the lamb feel calm. Tyler closed his eyes and stayed still, listening to every note. The sheep grazed quietly, but Tyler stayed close to David’s song.

After finishing, David leaned down and patted Tyler’s head. “You are my little friend,” he said. Though Tyler could not speak, he understood.

From then on, David gave Tyler a name. He called him Tyler, and the lamb quickly knew when David was speaking to him.

When David called out, Tyler came running. When David whistled, Tyler answered with a soft bleat. They understood each other in a way that made them closer than anyone else.

David began to bring food for Tyler. While the flock ate grass, David sometimes shared bits of grain or leaves. Tyler enjoyed these special treats and always looked forward to them.

The bond grew stronger each day. Tyler followed David from morning until evening. When David rested, Tyler rested. When David stood, Tyler stood beside him.

The other shepherds noticed how the little lamb stayed near David. They laughed and said the lamb belonged only to him. David did not argue. He was glad to have a companion.

There were times when the flock spread wide across the hills. David moved to guide them back, and Tyler stayed with him step for step.

If the ground was rough, David carried Tyler in his arms for a short while. The lamb felt safe in his care. He never feared when David was near.

As days passed, Tyler began to understand David’s voice better than the calls of the other shepherds. He knew the tone of warning and the tone of comfort.

David often spoke to God while watching the sheep. Tyler stayed close and listened to his shepherd pray. The lamb could not understand the words, but he knew the voice of love.

Sometimes David told stories aloud while caring for the flock. Tyler listened quietly. The sound of his shepherd’s words always made him calm.

When night came, David stayed awake to guard the sheep. Tyler curled up beside him. The lamb never strayed far from his side.

On bright nights, David would play his harp under the stars. Tyler stayed close and rested while the music carried across the hills.

The lamb no longer feared the dark. David’s presence kept him safe. His shepherd was strong, kind, and watchful.

Tyler began to feel that David was more than just a boy watching sheep. To him, David was a leader, a friend, and a protector.

Every morning, when David returned to the fields, Tyler was the first to notice him. The lamb ran forward, happy to see his shepherd again.

The other sheep sometimes moved in groups, but Tyler always looked for David alone. He belonged with the boy who sang, prayed, and cared for him.

Even when storms came, Tyler stayed close. David sheltered him under his cloak and made sure the lamb was safe from the cold.

The trust between them was strong. The shepherd cared, and the lamb followed. It was a bond that could not be broken.

Tyler never forgot the first day he heard David sing. That sound had brought him close, and from that moment, their friendship began.

From then forward, they were always together. The boy shepherd had found a lamb that stayed near, and the lamb had found a shepherd he loved.
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Chapter 2: The Harp and the Heart


[image: ]


David and Tyler were now inseparable. Wherever the shepherd boy went, the lamb followed. Their bond grew stronger with each passing day in the fields.

One afternoon, when the sun was high, David sat on a rock with his harp. Tyler settled near his feet, curious to hear the sound again.

The harp was small but well cared for. David ran his fingers across the strings, and a soft sound spread over the hillside.

Tyler froze at first. The sound was unlike the calls of the flock or the whistles of the shepherds. It was gentle, smooth, and steady.

David played a simple tune. The sheep nearby lifted their heads, then slowly lowered them again, chewing the grass quietly. The whole flock grew calm.

Tyler stayed still, listening closely. Each note from the harp seemed to roll across the air like a soft wave.

David closed his eyes and began to sing. His voice rose with the harp, and his words were about the Lord. He sang about God as his shepherd, the one who cared for him.

The sheep gathered in groups, no longer restless. Even the older rams stopped moving about.

David played another song. This one was faster, full of joy and praise. He tapped the harp strings quickly, and his voice lifted in delight.

The flock moved only a little, but there was peace. No bleating, no fear, only quiet steps as they listened. Tyler bleated softly, as if joining the song.

David bent low and stroked his wool. “You like the music, don’t you?” he said. Tyler stayed near, knowing this sound belonged to his shepherd.

From that day, David brought his harp to the fields often. He would watch the sheep, then sit on a stone or hill and play.

The sheep knew the harp meant rest. They stopped their wandering and stayed together when David began to play. Tyler always lay close to him.

Sometimes David sang of creation. He sang about the stars, the earth, and the care of God. Tyler listened, not understanding the words but feeling the joy.

Other times, David sang about strength. He sang that God protected him from harm. Tyler remembered the way David had chased away wild animals and felt safe again.

On some days, David’s songs were soft, almost like prayers. His voice slowed, and the harp matched his gentle tone. Tyler listened until he fell asleep by David’s side.

At night, when the wind grew colder, David sometimes played to keep the flock steady. The sheep huddled together, and Tyler stayed under David’s cloak while the harp sang.

The music became a part of their lives. The flock expected it, and Tyler loved it most of all.

David played when he was happy. He played when he was sad. He played when he felt close to God.

Through every song, Tyler felt the shepherd’s heart. The music was not just for the sheep but for the Lord.

One evening
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