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*DAVID & GOLIATH*
For forty days and forty nights,

Goliath challenged the Israelites,

Yes, a seven foot man…

Of “6 cubits and a span…”

Threatened to knock out their lights!

Old King Saul had a motley crew,

An army to do what to do.

He’s too big they cried…

And were terrified…

Then ran when he challenged anew.

“Retreat,” cried the troops of King Saul.

“Advance to the rear,” was the call.

A retreat with precision…

Became the mission…

They “bounced” like off a brick wall.

King Saul said, “Break out the gold!”

“I’ll bribe these dogs to be bold.”

“Goliath has to die!”

Was his battle cry…

“Off with his head!” troops were told.

Saul’s girl was up for grabs too,

A Princess for a hero true.

Who’d never pay tax…

If a battle ax…

Or a sword ran Goliath through!

Jesse had eight sons all right,

With three who were there for the fight.

But in the army of Saul…

They’d dropped the ball…

When Goliath made the army take flight!

David the youngest of eight,

Made sure those three brothers ate.

With “loaves and grains”…

For hunger pains…

Their food sealed Goliath’s fate!

Cause’ perchance, Goliath he heard,

Talk trash with every word.

“My GOD was defied!!”

David cried…

“Goliath is just a big turd!”

His kin knew him like a “Bo-Peep”.

A shepherd who loved his sleep,

So how could they know,

That blow by blow…

He’d been killin’ what stole his sheep?!
So his kin had not seen David do,

Things to bears and lions too!

If a bear took a ham…

Or a lion a lamb…

He’d choke them then beat them blue!

So, Dave boasted loud and clear,

To the king’s men who were near.

But King Saul lost joy…

Finding David a boy…

Too young to even drink beer!

Then David told King Saul,

God flexes when I do call,

About lion or bear…

So, Goliath beware…

For my God will kill you all!!

With options hard to come by,

Saul was gonna’ let David try,

Armor was applied…

To David’s hide…

“I can’t move!” was David’s cry.

Off came chain-mail and breastplate.

None too soon but none to late.

Still, a helmet and gilt,

And sword and hilt…

“I can’t walk!” cried David the Great.

Back in cloth he knew what to bring;

His staff along with his sling.

Five stones in a bag…

Caused not a sag…

He was all good without Saul’s “bling”!

Now, Goliath a big hairy dude,

Was never in a good mood.

Knarly and big…

He was a big pig…

In every way AND…with his food!

He advanced to see a sight,

It was a boy he was to fight.

He growled with scorn…

“When wuz’ you born?”

“How think you to face my might?”

David said, “You got all your gear.”

While Goliath crept up to be near.

“My Lord you defiled…

And got Him riled…

No matter shield, sword, or spear!”

David ran toward the big mutt,

Afire to kick booty is what!

With a stone in sling…

He whipped it ‘zing’…

Goliath got knocked on his butt!

The stone hit center forehead,

And cracked the skull it was said.

For it was sure…

That that stone a-blur…

Had snuffed big Goliath dead!!
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