When nighttime comes
and no more light,
you get in bed;
we say good night.




But when it’s dark,
Ry and | can’t see—
Wy, Why do you say

< good night to me?



|
J “ The Lord made day.

The Lord made night. w
| So even dark
-k ‘.‘ ‘is good and right.




But I'm so scarf & I
when you're away.
Can night be gooﬁ
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.o S Lord, you made night,
: o o and you can see. .
» \ - You're the Shepherd
| . ? ~ _  who cares for me. " ¢
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