Guard me, Lord, for in you I take shelter

Psalm 16
Words and music: David Lee
RESPONSE
F Gm7 FIA Bb FIA Bb
e e ——
o] : =
S 7 i P i P i
Guard me, Lord, for in you I take shel-ter, you will__ make known to me the
T A L T
—— ] r | | | |
Gm7 C A7/CH Dm Gm7 F Dm7
A . | . g  —] N |
e——— =
e — o 1)
S ; LI r E f |
path  of life; streams o-ver - flow in your pres-ence,
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from your right hand spring de - lights for - ev - er
P R IS PP S PRy
“——— = Z - —— P i =
1 T r | ' =
VERSE 1
Dm Bb
f X p—
e =
v 0 - P
D e & g g4
1.1 said to the Lord, "My Lord you shall be, a - part from you I have no good
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Words and music: © 2021 David Lee
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thing." As for po - ten-tates and powers in the land, the
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ones who once had been my de - light, pur - su-ing o - ther gods their
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sor - rows shall in-crease; I will not pour their blood li - ba - tions
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nor shall take their names up - on my lips.
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VERSES 2, 3
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2.Lord, you are my por - tion, you are my cup, and you have made my lot be se-
3.1 have set the Lord be - fore me al-ways, on my right hand, so [ shall not
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cure. My in - he - ri- tance from  you is a joy, de -
fall. So my heart is glad, my  pulse Dbeats with joy, my
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light-ful, too, the gifts you have giv'n. So will I praise the Lord, who
bo - dy and my flesh rest se - cure. For you will not for - sake my
S — (e = 77
I |
D.C. al Fine
Gm7 Asus4 A7 BbMaj? Gm7 F/A  Dm A7 Csus4 C7
O— — ! ! . N ) um— ! 1 - .! J\/ T t %
57—, ——— T — ——= — e — :
v T i AL Ty
coun-sels me by day and through the dark-est wat - ches of the night.
life in - to the grave nor let  your faith-ful one re - side in death.
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