
My 23rd Psalm

The Lord is an enigma
Which I cannot understand.
He makes me to walk into uncertainty;
He leads me by deep waters
And under broad skies.
He speaks to my soul.
Yea as I walk through shadow,
Though I fear evil,
You are with me
And maintain me.
You have named me
Notwithstanding my failings
And will welcome me 
To dwell encompassed 
In your breathing for ever.
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