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THE LORD'S MY SHEPHERD, I'LL NOT WANT

1. The Lord true my Shepherd, I need nothing more; 
HE lets me rest in green pastures;
HE leads me
Near quiet waters.

2. HE makes strong again my soul 
And leads me walk
In the ways of right,
Because I true join HIM,

3. No-matter I walk in the dark valley of death, 
I will fear no bad happening;
Because YOU true with me, 
and YOUR rod and staff continue comfort me.

4. YOU bless with food for my table 
Before [in-front-of]  my enemies;
YOU anoint my head with oil,
And my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall truly follow me;
And in God's house
I will always live.  Amen
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