
The Lamb 
{Parody of Bette Midler’s The Rose} 

 
 
Some say God must love all people for all eternity 
God says ―No!‖—not fags and enablers 
Traitors steal His glory 
 
Some say God’s all love and no hate 
And mock His glorious wrath 
God says ―Watch!‖—there is a sure fate 
My glistening sword’s blood bath 
 
It’s the hearts of His dear people 
He covers with His wings 
It’s the obedient humble servant 
It’s them He heals—and sees 
 
It’s the lamb whose soul is shaken 
To them His love He gives 
And the soul afraid of dying 
He promises they will live 
 
When His sheep are feeling lonely 
From your speeches hard and long 
Heaven’s strains – for His lambs only 
Lift their hearts and make them strong 
 
Just remember – when we enter 
Into our new heavenly home 
When you screamed, ―God loves proud sinners!‖ 
You brought wrath from the Lamb’s throne! 
 


