The LORD is my shepherd, | lack nothing.
He makes me lie down in green pastures,
he leads me beside quiet waters,
he refreshes my soul.
He guides me along the right paths
for his name’s sake.
Even though | walk

l!; ugh the darkest vallgy} '

thnta::,nr comfort me.
You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies.
Ynu anoint my head with oil;
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