
      He 
          Loves 

      Me  

He Loves Me!

W ho is this Man, W ho, long, long ago

     laid aside kingly robes, coming to earth far below?

His royal position in Heaven above

     He traded for service to mankind in love.

Does He Love Me Not?

But how can a Man, claiming to be King,

     give His life on a tree, dying for me?

I knew not such love; for in my own heart

     I held to my righteousness, my pride, my self-love.

He Loves Me!

Persistent is He in graciously showing,

     my daily life, in Him, surely growing.

I gave Him my heart, when just a child,

     and in loving grace He increases my heart’s yearning.

Does He Love Me Not?

Look at the world, it’s dying, its pain;

     truly, it’s groaning in pursuit of its gain.

Finding it not in honorable endeavors,

     looks far and wide in earth’s greatest treasures.

He Loves Me!

I have found Him all-sufficient, indeed,

     my Lord and my God, my life’s highest dream.

In Him I have love, life’s dearest treasure,

     the kind that dims not, nor loses its fervor.

He Loves Me!

His peace and His joy daily surround me!

     I have all I need when upon Him I’m leaning.

I find in Him refuge and great peace of mind.

     This, that the world has not...never this kind!

He loves Me!  He loves Me!

     I can really say I know!

And, I love Him!  Yes, I love Him!

     How I want the world to know! 

“For God so loved the world (YOU, TOO!) that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever (YOU and I!)
believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life” (John 3:16).

The Lord so wants to reveal His saving grace to all who will call upon His Name.  
May He ever draw us deeper into His loving grace!!
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