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God sees the little sparrow fall, 
It meets His tender view; 
If God so loves the little birds, 
I know He loves me, too. 
He loves me, too, He loves me, too, 
I know He loves me too; 
Because He loves the little things, 
I know He loves me, too. 
 
He paints the lily of the field, 
Perfumes each lily bell; 
If He so loves the little flowers, 
I know He loves me well. 
He loves me, too, He loves me, too, 
I know He loves me too; 
Because He loves the little things, 
I know He loves me, too. 
 
God made the little birds and flowers, 
And all things large and small; 
He’ll not forget His little ones, 
I know He loves them all. 
He loves me, too, He loves me, too, 
I know He loves me too; 
Because He loves the little things, 
I know He loves me, too. 

Bible Verse: Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? And not 
one of them will fall to the ground apart from your Father. But 
even the hairs of your head are all numbered. Fear not, therefore; 
you are of more value than many sparrows. Matthew 10:29-31 ESV 

 


