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HE MOKES ME LIE down in QrEEn POSTHYrES,
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he(reﬁveshes my soul.)
He ovides ME olong +hE right PO+hS
£or his nome’s soKe.

Lroid Even +hovoh | wolk

of? +hrovgh +h€ dorkest volley,
| will £eor no evil,
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Vou prepore o +0ble before me
In +hE PréSEnce of my EnEmies.
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Surely your goodness ond love will follow me
oll +he doys of my life,

ond | will dwEll in +hE hovsE of +he Lord
forever.
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