I get an audience with the King
Who can say such a wonderful thing

At my heart strings He does tug

That I would give Him both time and a hug

O what more precious thing could there be

Than to love the Lord of glory

He calls me to be by His side

And in His sunshine to abide

How sweetly this warms my heart

That with me He will never depart

As at His beauty I continue to gaze

How I enjoy the Ancient of Days

Then I begin to see the meaning of living

That love and glory to Christ I must be giving

And I hope it is not too late for me

To gain Christ Jesus in His entirety

