
Pick a picture you are drawn to today. 

Take a pen, find somewhere comfortable and 

spend some time with the psalm on the back, 

making it your own. 



  



Psalm 27:1-6 
 
Your light leads me to safety, LORD; 
........so why should I be afraid? 
You shelter me like a fortress, LORD; 
........so why should I tremble? 
 
Though enemies surround me, 
My heart will not be afraid. 
Even if I am attacked – the worst happens 
I will remain confident. 
 
Only one thing I ask of you, LORD, 
........the one thing that really matters to me: 
let me live out the whole of my life 
........right here in your presence; 
let me behold your beauty 
........and search out your ways. 
 
For God will hide me here in his shelter, 
........when trouble gets too much; 
........a protected place to rest and recover. 
He will place me out of reach on a high rock. 
 
Then I will hold my head high 
 above my enemies who surround me. 
 
 
What comes to mind as your read this?  
Write or draw anything that comes to your heart. 
 
 



 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Psalm 27:6-7 
 
You have lifted me beyond the reach 
........of those who wanted to tear me down, 
so I am here to express my thanks, 
........to offer you whatever I can give; 
with shouts of joy, lifting the roof with my music. 
Hear me when I cry out, O LORD. 
    Be merciful and answer me! 
 
 
What comes to mind as your read this?  
Write or draw anything that comes to your heart. 
 
 
  





Psalm 27:8-10 
 
My heart has heard you say, “Come and talk with me.” 
    And my heart responds, “LORD, I am coming.” 
Please don’t stay hidden from me. 
................My desire is to know you, face to face. 
Don’t slam the door on me in anger; 
........Help me again and I’ll go on serving you. 
Don’t give up on me now,  
........don’t turn your back on me; 
................You alone can save me, God! 
Even if my father and mother abandon me, 
the LORD will take me up. 

 

 

What comes to mind as your read this?  
Write or draw anything that comes to your heart. 
 





Psalm 27:11-14 

    Teach me how to live, O LORD. 

    Lead me along the right path, 

    for my enemies are waiting for me. 

Don’t throw me to the dogs, 

    those liars who are out to get me, 

    filling the air with their threats. 

Yet I am confident I will see the LORD’s goodness 

    in the exuberant earth. 

 Wait patiently for the LORD. 

    Be brave and courageous. 

    Yes, wait patiently for the LORD. 

 

 

 
What comes to mind as your read this?  
Write or draw anything that comes to your heart. 

 

 


