BE MY REFUGE (based on Psalm 34) (to the tune of Mr. Windel)

Lord

Be my refuge

And all to you my lips give praise

With all my soul

From afflicted to whole

I will glorify your name

I sought the Lord

He delivered me

Even though I was afraid

Those who look to him are radiant

Their faces bear no shame

This poor man, he called out

From trouble he was saved

The angel of the Lord encamps

Around us when we pray

Lord

Be my refuge

All I needed was just a taste

Taste and see that the Lord is good

Come on now, there's no time to waste

BE MY REFUGE

BE MY REFUGE, YEAH, LORD

BE MY REFUGE

BE MY REFUGE, YEAH, LORD

Lord

Be my refuge

And fear the Lord you saints

Those who fear the Lord lack nothing

So please don't share with me your complaints

Even lions may go hungry

But we've got everything we need

So turn away from what is evil

And follow peace, love, and good deeds

The Lord is close to the brokenhearted

And those with spirits that are crushed

Though in this life we'll all have trouble

He will he heal us with his touch

Lord

Be my refuge

Protecting all my bones

Walk me all the way through this life

And when it's over bring me home

