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The Psalm: 16 

Preserve me, Lord, my God / most high, 
for I in / you confide; 
You are my portion / and my cup, 
in you I / shall abide. 

The saints who dwell within / the land 
are noble / in your sight; 
But those who chase a-nother god 
shall multi-ply their plight. 

I will not pour their off-erings out, 
nor speak their / names aloud; 
For you alone, O / Lord are mine, 
my refuge / strong and proud. 

The boundary lines for me / have fallen 
in places / fair and wide; 
A goodly heri-tage is mine 
with you I / will abide. 

I bless the Lord who gives / me counsel; 
my heart in-structs me still; 
I keep the Lord be-fore my face, 
and trust in / all his will. 

My heart is glad, my soul / rejoices, 
my flesh shall / rest secure; 
For you will not a-bandon me, 
nor let de-cay endure. 

You show the path that leads / to life, 
your presence / full of grace; 
At your right hand are / joys forever, 
and pleasures / in your place. 
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Sanctus  Cassarino 

 Fraction Anthem Cassarino 
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