The Lord is my shepherol; [ shall not want

He maketh me to Lie dowwn bn green pastures: he
Leadeth wee bestde the still waters.

He vestoreth my soul: he Leadeth me bn the paths of
righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though t 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.

Thow preparest a table before me in the presence of
mlne ementles: thou anolntest my head with otl; my
cUp rumneth over.

surely goodness and merey shall follow me all the
days of my Lite: and 1 will dwell tn the house of the
Lovd forever.
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I wandered Lonely as a Cloud

Ovder of Service

[ wandered Lonely as a Cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and Hills,
Whew all at ownce [ saw a crowd,

A host of golden Datfodils;

Beside the Lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Contlnuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the MLLng way,

They stretehed bn never-ending Ling
Along the margin of a bay:

Tewn thousand saw | at a glance,
Tossing thelr heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced, but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:—
A Poet could not but be gay

In such a jocund company;

| gazed—and gazed—but Little thought
What wealth the shew to we had brought:

For oft when on my couch ( Lie

ln vacant or tn pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
wWhich s the bliss of solitude,

And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the Datfodils.

-— William Wordsworth
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