The Lord, My Shepherd (Psalm 23)
Lyrics: Psalm 23 Music: Matthew H. Curl
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The Lord my shep - herd rules my life
The Lord re - vives my fail - ing strength,
Though in a val - ley dark as death,
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and gives me all I need; He
He makes my joy com - plete; and
] no e - v makes me fear; Your
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leads me by re - fresh - ing streams;
in right paths, for His names  sake,
shep - herd's staff pro - tects my way,
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¥ in pas - tures  green I feed. Your
He guides my fal - te - ring feet.
for you are with me there.
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> good - ness and your gra - cious love pur - sue me all my
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s days; Your house, O Lord, shall be my home, your
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name my end - less praise.

While all my enemies look on, you spread a royal feast;

You fill my cup, anoint my head, and treat me as your guest.

Your goodness and your gracious love pursue me all my days;

Your house, O Lord, shall be my home, your name my endless praise.
(repeat chorus)



