PSALM 23

r I The Lord is my Shepherd, Who cares for me; I shall never fail, or lack with Thee.

2 With Him I repose, in pastures so green; by peaceful riv’lets, I sparkle with glee.

3 He restores and refreshes, my soul in all ways; He guides me on tracks, for His
righteous name’s sake.

4 When I travel a gorge, that leads to the grave; I'm frightened of nothing, from
evil He’ll save.

5 You arrange me a feast, when tight times others know; my head blessed with oil,
my cup overflows.

6 Your goodness and mercy, run after my days; I will sit in the Lord’s house, with
Him for always.



