
& c œ œ .œ Jœ
I - ou - o, he

œ œ œ œ
is my shep- herd,

œ œ .œ Jœ
A - ny need I'll

œ œ ˙
see no more.

& .œ Jœ œ œ
He leads me to

œ œ œ œ
wa - ters peace - ful,

œ œ œ œ
He chose rich - est

œ œ œ Œ
fields for me.

& œ œ .œ jœ
All my cra - vings

œ œ œ œ
sa - tis - fy - ing,

œ œ .œ jœ
That he does, he

œ œ ˙
e - ven      swore.  

& ...œ jœ œ œ
For the sake of

œ œ œ œ
his name sac - red,

œ œ œ œ
On the right path

œ œ ˙
I will be.

Iouo is my shepherd
      Song of praise modeled on Psalm 23 Lyrics and music:
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:
-

     E -  ven   if        I    walk  in    dark -  ness,     I    won't  fear    mis - hap    nor  grave,  
  All   my  life       I    will    be     hap -  py,       I     will   live      for  -  e -   ver   there.

1.
2.
3.

Since with stick and      rod   con  -  so  -  ling,    You're   by    me    and           I      feel  safe.
In       the  house  I   -    o's,    the  shep -  herd,    You    for     me      al    -     rea -  dy   care.

Be -  fore  foes     you      fill    my   tab - le,      Lots    of     oil       you  put     on          me.   
I  -    ou -    o,        he      is    my  shep -  herd,    A -   ny    need     I'll     see     no       more.

You     are   fil  -   ling      my  cup   brim - full,        Hap -  pi -   ness   is        what  I'll    see.  
He    leads  me     to       peace   in     my   heart,       O  -   pen     for    him,     now,  your door.  


