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El Sefior es mi pastor, nada me falta, en verdes pastos el me hace reposary
adonde brota agua fresca me conduce. Fortalece mi alma, por el camino del
bueno me dirige por amor de su nombre. Aunque pase por quebradas muy
oscuras no temo ningun mal, porque tu estas conmigo, tu baston y tu vara me
protegen. Me sirves a la mesa frente a mis adversarios, con aceites tu
perfumas mi cabeza y rellenas mi copa. Me acompania tu bondad y tu favor
mientras dura mi vida, mi mansion sera la casa del Sefior por largo, largo
tiempo

Twenty-Third Psalm

The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the
paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.
Yea, though | walk through the valley of

the shadow of death, | will fear no evil: for
Thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest a table before
me in the presence of mine enemies: Thou
anointest my head with oil, my cup runneth
over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow



me all the days of my life: and | shall dwell
in the house of the Lord forever.



