My Soul Weth You

Based on Psalm 131 and Psalm 23
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Oh  Lord, my heart is not proud, nor my eye lift-ed up.
Lord, | hun - ger and thirst, feel so wea - ry and worn,
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I don't in-volve my- self in things too great or dif - fi - cult like a
tired from trav -el - ing ma - ny miles, - bat -tered by the storms. As a
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weaned child at its moth - ers breast. My soul withYou findscom - fort and
ba - by lamb longs for pas - tures green, close to my Shep-herd I want to
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rest. My soul with You finds com - fort and rest. Oh
be. Close to my Shep - herd I want  to be.
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