




Can a woman forget her nursing-child,

or show no compassion for the child of her womb?

Even these may forget,

yet I will not forget you.

See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands;

your walls are continually before me.

For surely I know the plans I have for you, says the LORD, plans for your 

welfare and not for harm, to give you a future with hope.

O Lord, you have searched me and known me.

You know when I sit down and when I rise up;

you discern my thoughts from far away.

You search out my path and my lying down,

and are acquainted with all my ways.

For surely I know the plans I have for you, says the LORD, plans for your 
welfare and not for harm, to give you a future with hope.



The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may have life, and 

have it abundantly.

‘I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. The hired 

hand, who is not the shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and 

leaves the sheep and runs away—and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. The 

hired hand runs away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. I am the good 

shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, just as the Father knows me and I 

know the Father. And I lay down my life for the sheep.

Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, 

or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who 

loved us. For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor 

rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, 

nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us 

from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.



He called a child, whom he put among them, and said, ‘Truly I tell you, 

unless you change and become like children, you will never enter the 

kingdom of heaven.




