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‘His Yoke Is Eagy
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my Shep-herd, I shall noi want; He mak-eth me down b0

-eth ount: “‘Be-store me a-gain, And give me thestrengthis
should walk the va! -ley of death, Yet why ghonld I fear from
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lie Ja pas-ioresgreen, Holead-eth me The qui - et wa - ters by.
take The nar-row path of right-eous-ness, E'en for Hisown name’ssaks,”
illf For Thon art with me, and Thy rod Andsiafi me com - fort stifl.
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-y, His bur-den is light, Pvefoundit so, I'vefonnd it se;
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He lead-eth me by day and by night, Whereliv-ing wa - ters flow.
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