
If I take the wings of the dawn, if I dwell in the remotest part of the sea, even there
Your hand will lead me, and Your right hand will lay hold of me. If I say,

“Surely the darkness will overwhelm me, and the light around me will be night,”
Even the darkness is not dark to You, and the night is as bright as the day.

Darkness and light are alike to You. For You formed my inward parts;
You wove me in my mother’s womb. I will give thanks to You,

for I am fearfully and wonderfully made; wonderful are Your works,
And my soul knows it very well.
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