e Lod is my shepliend;
J shall not want.
In vendant pastuwses
fie givesme wepase;
RBeside westful wates fie teads me;
Fle nefuesfies my soul
Fle guides me in 1ight patiis
for i name's sake.
Cuen tfwf?ﬁ.? c?%?é in the dm&m&ey
Vi ne evil;
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A for yaiane at my side

wdﬁ fows wed and yows staff
that give me cawage.

You spread tite table before me
in the sight of my foes;
Yaou ancint my fiead with oil;
my cup crerflaws.

Only gacdness and Rindness
fallou: me all the days of my tife,
(nd T sliall duell in the ficuse
of the Lond foreven.

- Psalm 23




