PSALM 27

startle me here?

My light and salvation, Lord whom shall I fear? Lord fortress in life, who will

9

When spoilers and foes, hedged me in where I dwell; to eat up my flesh, they
wavered and fell.

Though an army encamps, my heart’s strong without fright; though battles
arise, I keep God in my sight.

One request that I make, is to dwell in that place; the house of the Lord, all my
life in His grace.

In troublous times, in His keep I will hide; His tent will conceal, on a rock I
abide.

He will lift up my head, over foes round about; sacrificing with joy, singing
praises aloud.

Hear me O Lord, when I call unto You; in mercy attend, with an answer of truth.
“Search out My face,” Lord I've heard You speak; and Your face O Lord, I will
ever seek.

Hide not from Your servant, my Help and my Aid; and never forsake me, my
God Who doth save.

10 If father and mother, should turn from my side; the Lord will gather me, ever

abide.

11 Show me O Lord, Your plain chosen path; and guide me against, all my enemy’s

wrath.

12 Give not my soul, to narrow distress; for liars rise up, puffing out their witness.
13 Had I not trusted, to see the Lord’s good; my life would not last, on the earth as

it should.

14 Wait on the Lord, be courageous and strong; He’ll establish your heart, to the

Lord you belong.



