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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 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;
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was farming. In fact, if you asked him, that was the only job Wé@/Rg man who could run and jump picket fences, win at you have done to comfort and encourage our
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because he coul dnét afford i<undgy Schopletgachgriamg hejpedqeastgblish tFaith dytheranp n e +o The Werner Family
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