My Shepherd

The LORD is my shepherd, T shall not be in want.

He makes me lie down in green pastures,
He leads me beside quiet waters,

He restores my soul.

He gmides me in paH/\s o]c v‘iglx\’reov\smess

fov* His nhame'’s sake.

Even ’rlf\ouglf\ T walk
H/\v*ougl/\ the valley of the shadow of death,
T will feav‘ no evil,
fov* you are with me;
your rod and your staff,

'H/\ey co mfo rt me.

Vou prepare a table befov*e me

in the presence of my enemies.
YVou anoint my head with oil;

my CMP OVeV“HOWS.

Suw‘ely 9ooc]1f\ess and love will fo”ow me
all the clays o]c my life,
and T will dwell in the house of the LORD

foy‘e\/er.
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