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David, The Shepherd Boy 
(To tune of “Davy Crockett) 

Author of words to song Unknown 

 

Born on the mountain in Bethlehem 

Near the great city of Jerusalem, 

Jesse was his father’s name 

He made his way to heavenly fame 

 

CHORUS: David, little David, play on your harp for me. 

 

 

 

He worked for his father as a shepherd boy, 

Played the harp with skill and joy. 

Killed him a bear and a lion too, 

He trusted in GOD to see Him through. 

 

CHORUS: David, little David, play on your harp for me. 

 

 

He left his sheep and he went to Saul 

He loved Jehovah and heard his call 

Goliath challenged the anointed king 

And David slew him with his sling 

 

CHORUS: David, little David, play on your harp for me. 

 

King Saul believed that David should die, 

But Saul’s own son took David’s side, 

David was the apple of GOD’s eye 

And David loved GOD all the days of his life. 

 

CHORUS: David, little David, play on your harp for me. 

 

 

For forty years he reigned as king, 

His worthy praise they all did sing, 

His throne was in Jerusalem 

Jehovah was well pleased with him 

 

CHORUS: David, noble David, king on Jehovah’s throne. 


