While My Redeemer’s Near

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: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. Psa. 23:1-3
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1. While my Re - deem - er’s near, My shep - herd and my guide,
2.To ev - er fra - grant meads,* Where rich a - bun - dance grows,
3. Dear Shep - herd, if I stray, My wan - dring feet re - store,
4.Un - wor - thy, as I am, of Thy pro - tect - ing care,
o s e ) ,
\y CYW/ L 1 ! ! ! | ! i F ﬁ P - i
: S ===
\
Dbt | 4 4 | T | i i I — | | T 1]
-~ je ° % e e | e - | - I
=
bid fare - well to an - xious fear, My  wants are all sup - plied.
His gra - cious hand in - dul - gent leads, And guards my sweet re - pose.
To Thy fair pas - tures guide my way, And let me rove no more.
sus, I  plead Thy gra - cious name, For all my hopes are there.
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WORDS: Anne Steele, pub.1760. MUSIC: “Lake Enon”; Isaac B. Woodbury, 1856. Public Domain.

*meads: poetic for meadows



