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PSALM 23 

(Please read lines in bold.) 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
     He makes me lie down in green pastures; 

he leads me beside still waters;  
     he restores my soul.  

He leads me in right paths 
    for his name’s sake. 

 Even though I walk through the darkest valley,  
    I fear no evil, 

for you are with me; 
    your rod and your staff, 

    they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
    all the days of my life, 

and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD 
    my whole life long.  

 

 
  



 
 
 
 
 

“MORNING HAS BROKEN” 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the world 
 
Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven 
Like the first dewfall on the first grass 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass 
 
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, Eden saw play 
Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God's recreation of the new day 
 
Morning has broken like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the world 
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