
Written October 10, 2007 

By Sam Weaver 

 

 

 

    The Door Of The Sheep 

 

 

    Jesus said I am  

    The door of the sheep 

    Trust Me and I’ll awake 

    Your spirit from sleep 

 

    America hear 

    From beyond the grave 

    God’s arm’s not shortened 

    That it cannot save 

 

    You have a spirit 

    That can never die 

    Where truth hangs in the 

    Balance with a lie 

 

    A spiritual thief  

    Wants to take your joy 

    But only through your 

    Will, can he destroy 

 

    Jesus has stilled death 

 `   Now and evermore  

    But it’s up to you 

    To walk through the door 

 

    Jesus said I am 

    The door of the sheep 

    Trust Me and I’ll awake 

    Your spirit from sleep 

 

Psalm Chapter 17, Verse 15. As for me, I will behold thy righteousness; I shall be 

satisfied, when I awake with thy likeness. 

Isaiah Chapter 59, Verse 1. Behold, the Lord’s hand is not shortened, that it cannot save; 

neither His ear heavy, that it cannot hear. 

John Chapter 10, Verses 8, and 9. All that ever came before Me are thieves and robbers, 

but the sheep did not hear them. I am the door, by Me if any one enter in, he shall be 

saved, and shall go in and out, and find pasture. 

 



 


