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The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul. . .(Psalm 23:1-3)

"I am the door: by me if any man enter in, he shall be saved, and shall go in and out and find pasture." (John 10:9)
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Verses 1, 2, 3
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In Thy presence is refuge and comfort and peace,

So I come to Thy meadow of quiet retreat.

Like a river, the Spirit brings rest to my soul;

The light of Thy presence makes my broken heart whole.

Free from life's persecutions and scorn of the foe,

In Thy meadow we walk where the world cannot go.


