
 

 

 

David and  Goliath 

These are both pictures of me when I was a shepherd. As you can 
see I would do anything to keep my sheep safe, even fight and kill 
lions with my bare hands. I also liked to sooth my sheep by playing 
the harp. I was very good at it. I liked been a shepherd but I think I 
could have enjoy being king or fighting for my country and God. I 
might have been a fighter if I wasn’t the youngest in the family. 

These are both pictures of me when I was fighting goliath. I was 
terrified when I was coming up to him but when I was face to face 
with him, somehow I felt more confident. I swung my slingshot 
and got a direct hit on his temple, He was stunned when I hit him, 
so quickly I grabbed his sword and finished him off. It was great 
fun. I was a hero for Israel. 



 

 

 

 
 
 

This is me when I was King. Finally!. I had the job I wanted. I 
was now appreciated throughout  Israel. I was still playing my 
beloved harp. I was made king by the people because I was so 
popular through the fights I had won. 


