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No	Place	To	Pillow	His	Head
George	L.	Pike	Sr.
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Recitation:	Through	all	His	trials	and	hardships	below	He	was	perfectly	known,
Though	the	cross	with	its	terrors	daily	He	faced,

Proved	the	march	of	the	martyrs	were	on,
Though	first	there	was	Steven	the	Prophet	they	stoned,

Then	they	cut	off	John's	head,
Then	there	was	Peter	they	nailed	to	the	cross,

The	greatest	martyrs	of	men,
The	lost	sheep	of	the	mountains	daily	were	sought,

He	gave	them	shelter	and	bread,
But	in	so	doing	He	gave	up	His	home,

And	hung	on	the	cross	and	bled.
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