A Rap about David and Goliath
A long time ago in a land far away,
Israel’s king was filled with dismay.

He said, “That Goliath, the fighting machine, 

has worried my troops.  Oh, he’s awfully mean.

“He’s taller than buildings; he’s taller than trees!

I feel like I only come up to his knees.

Each day he comes out with his heavy, bronze spear

And shouts out loud insults the whole world can hear.
“Morning and evening, day in and day out,

He bothers my army with teasing and shouts.

‘Why won’t you fight me?’ he asks. ‘Are you scared?’
‘Send out your best man!  Come fight, if you dare!’ ”

The king told his men, “This is really not funny.

I’m willing to offer a whole lot of money

to be rid of that giant – now who’ll volunteer?”

The king’s men just looked at him, shaking with fear.

“You can marry my daughter and live life tax-free

if you kill that mean giant and bring him to me.”

But the soldiers replied, “We won’t fight him at all.

No prize is worth facing a giant that tall!”

And then the boy David came into the camp.

Who would’ve guessed that he’d come out the champ?

For David the shepherd was smaller than others.

He was sent to the camp with some food for his brothers.

“What’s happened?” he asked as he shared cheese and bread.

“Why are the king’s soldiers’ eyes filled with dread?”

“A giant,” they said, “has dared us to fight.

He called us bad names and bragged of his might.”

David said to the soldiers, “I’ll go and I’ll fight.

He’s made fun of God – I know that’s not right.”

The king said, “Not you! You’re only a boy!

You’re no match for the giant you say you’ll destroy.”

But David replied, “When my sheep are attacked

By lions or bears, I don’t run – I fight back.

I know God protects me from dangers unseen.

And the Lord God will save me from this Philistine.”

The king gave his armor to make David strong.

But the shield was too big, and the sword was too long.

With each step he took, the king’s helmet would rattle.

He’d surely fall down if he wore that to battle.

David looked at the armor all polished and shiny.

But the armor was huge, and David was tiny.

Now how do you feel in too-big-for-you clothes?

That’s probably how David felt, too, I suppose.

David took off the armor and went to the brook,

stuck in his hand and took a good look.

Instead of the armor, he picked up five stones.

He put one in his sling and then went out alone.

He whirled ’round that sling and then let the stone fly.

It shot like a rocket up into the sky.

And when that small stone hit the giant’s huge head,

Goliath fell down to the ground – he was dead!

When the Philistines saw that young David had won,

They picked up their weapons and started to run.

News of the victory soon spread all around.

Young David was known as a hero in town.

Young David won, even though he was small.

With God, giants fall with no trouble at all.

So if you have big problems troubling you,

trust in the Lord – for He’ll get you through.
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