
PSALM 91 
 

e who makes his home, where the Most High has hidden; will stay in the shade, 
the Almighty has bidden. 

 
2 I will say that the Lord, is my shelter and fort; my God Whom I trust, as my 

confident source. 
3 For He will deliver, out from fowler’s snare; out from the plague, falling ‘round 

everywhere. 
4 He’ll spread out His feathers, trust under His wings; His faithfulness shields 

you, against evil things. 
5 Yea never afraid, of the dread in night’s ways; nor of arrow shafts, that can 

darken the days. 
6 Nor pestilence walking, in obscurity; nor ruin that swells up, at noonday on 

thee. 
7 A thousand beside you, ten thousand at right; but you’ll never fall, ever safe 

from such blight. 
8 But your eyes will see, as they scan then on guard; and behold intently, the 

wicked’s reward. 
9 For you’ve set the Lord, as your shelter and keep; even the Most High, where you 

rest and sleep. 
10 No harm will approach you, nor plague circumvent; none of this evil, come near 

to your tent. 
11 Angels appointed, to stand at your side; hedging you ‘bout, everywhere that you 

stride. 
12 They’ll lift you on high, in their hands ever sure; removing your foot, so no hurt 

you endure. 
13 You’ll tread over lions, and serpents that bite; young lions and jackals, stamped 

under with might. 
14 “Messiah clings to Me, and I’ll set him free; to excellent places, My name he will 

heed. 
15 When he cries I’ll answer, be with him in woe; I’ll loosen and free him, with glory 

to show. 
16 His days filled in length, and great jubilation; ever he’ll see, My perfect 

salvation.” 
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