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High up in the mountains, where springs trickle down rocks and alpine flowers blow lazily in the wind, there lived a flock of sheep.  This flock was blessed with a very good Shepherd.  Day and night, he watched over this flock, keeping them safe and making sure that none went astray.  All the sheep were happily...all, that is, except Little Lamb.

You see, Little Lamb didn't think that he needed the Shepherd, thank you very much.  He was sure that he could take care of himself.  He didn't want anyone telling him where to go or what to do.
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So, one day when the Shepherd led the flock to the same old pasture, Little Lamb started to look for an adventure.  He turned up his tail at the lush green field.  Instead, he thought he would try these new plants that dotted the rocky slopes.

Little Lamb had never tried plants like these before.  But one taste told him why.  The scrubby grass was dry and hard.  The thistles were bitter and prickly.  Even the leaves on the scrawny trees were hardly worth a taste.
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He was about to give up and head back to the green pasture when he felt a tug on his wool.  He turned to see what had pulled his hair, only to feel a sharp yank from the other direction.  It was a thorn bush!  He struggled to free himself, but that only entangled him more and more.  Before he knew it, he was stuck fast in the sharp spines.

The young sheep's stomach rumbled.  The sun beat down on him.  He had to get back to his flock, but no matter how he twisted and tugged, he only managed to get more stuck.  He was just too tangled.

There was nothing else for it.  "Help me!" Little Lamb bleated.
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Soon, the Shepherd appeared, climbing from rock to rock up the steep slope.  With a smile and a shake of his head, he said, "Little Lamb, why do you go astray?  Follow me."

With his large, gentle hands, the Shepherd removed the prickly prison.  He lifted Little Lamb onto his shoulders, and slowly, carefully made his way back to the flock.  He put the sheep gently down, and Little Lamb wagged his tail gratefully.

But now that he was here, safe and sound in his flock with a belly quickly filling with green grass, Little Lamb was soon sure that he had never really been in any trouble at all.  He was certain that he could have gotten out of that thorn bush all on his own.  He didn't need a Shepherd; he could take care of himself.
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So, when the Shepherd led them to the edge of a lovely mountain lake, cool and clear and still, Little Lamb started to look for another adventure.  Sure, the water here was sweet and refreshing, but over there was a mountain stream that bounced playfully among rocks and boulders.  That looked like a lot more fun.
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