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Angels all around me

Guide my footsteps, lest | stray

Evil ones surround me,

Though their power’s kept at bay

And though terror strikes by nighttime
And the arrows fly by day

Lord, You are my refuge,

| will trust in You and say,

Chorus:

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the shadow of the Aimighty

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the secret place of God.

Cover me with feathers from Your wings,

I’m hiding there

Underneath the canopy of safety and of care
And if once again | wander,

Find my foot trapped in the snare

Even though | can see no escape, I'll still declare,

Chorus:

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the shadow of the Aimighty

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the secret place of God.

“Those who know and love me

| will rescue,” says the Lord,

“Favor and abundant life I'll give as My reward
And when they’re in trouble,

| will answer when they cry,

Their eye will see My glory

For I’ll raise them up on high.”



Chorus:

Those who dwell in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the shadow of the Aimighty

You who dwell in the shelter of the Most High
Will abide in the secret place

You’ll abide in the secret place
We’ll abide in the secret place of God.



