Christ my heart doth seek

Who is truly low and meek

How I long for love to grow

And my Savior more to know

Him I now find so kind

To Whom my heart was once blind

Now that my spirit’s been made alive

In His presence I’ve begun to thrive

Gone are the days of dismay

As upon His bosom I lay

Joy does now fill my heart

As from Him I ne’er depart

Now the seasons of my life

Are no longer filled with worry and strife

For Christ Jesus has made the way

To enjoy Him each and every day

