Should We Not Believe?
The Parable of the Sparrow

Lyrics & Music
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Good News heard, & pon-dered on this strange new Word, That God's Son fell up -
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on His sword, & broke the Death Spell's bind-ing cord.
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A king of old the Good News heard, and pondered on this strange new Word,

That God's Son fell upon His sword, and broke the Death Spell's binding cord.
Should we not believe? Should we not believe?

Night will come when life is done, why should we not believe?

This Hero left His heavenly hall to rescue captives held in thrall,

And chose companions great and small to reclaim souls lost in the Fall.
Should we not believe? Should we not believe?

Night will come when life is done, why should we not believe?

And then spoke up a thane and priest, "O Lord, this news brings us relief,

And hope and joy to man and beast, to make an end to fear and grief."
Should we not believe? Should we not believe?

Night will come when life is done, why should we not believe?

A sparrow flies in from the night, into the hall with fires bright,

Then out again, to darkest night. Our life is like the sparrow's flight.
Should we not believe? Should we not believe?

Night will come when life is done, why should we not believe?

Before the dark, before the cold, before the time when we grow old,

We ought to grasp this gift of gold, New Life that comes through Christ so bold.
Should we not believe? Should we not believe?

Night will come when life is done, why should we not believe?

Dedicated to Dr. Janet Blumberg (Knedlik),
whose British Christian Literature Classes lit a fire in her students.




