I love a living Savior;

He’s in the saints for aye.

I know that He is building,

Whatever hell may say.

I see the saints rejoicing;

I hear their lovely praise;

And when we call on Jesus He flows so near.


He flows, He flows, our Jesus flows within.


He waters me and eats with me along life’s joyful way.


He flows, He flows, His riches to impart.


You ask me how I know He flows?


He flows within my heart.

