
You will be a blessing
Although the whole earth

is mine, you are my
treasured possession

You have found favor
with me

The Lord God has
chosen you to be his
own special treasure

The saints.... They are the glorious
ones in whom is my delight

Beloved Valuable Cherished Dearly loved You are MINE

Knows the number of hairs
Pleasure in making you

strong
Delights to show you

mercy
Rejoices over you with

singing
The one the Lord loves

Remembers me according to
his love

Holds you by your hand
He longs to be

gracious to you
You are pleased with

me
Great joy

Chosen Royal Unfading beauty Concern Apple of His eye

Delights in me Rejoices over you Longs to carry you Precious Tender mercy

Confides in us Cares Engraved on His palm Sweet aroma Sought after

Seen

Heard
&

AND WHILE HE’S WATCHING....
WHAT IS HE THINKING?


