I love my King

Above every other thing

I take pleasure in this One

Who is God’s Beloved Son

As in His Presence I dwell

The sweet joy I cannot tell

As on His Word I feed

He meets my every need

As I contact Him in prayer

I come to know this Christ so fair

About my Lord there is so much to say

I’ll need all of eternity and a day

The glory in my Lord that I see

Fully captivates all of me

And as in Jesus my King I delight

I’m waiting for the end of earth’s dark night

When at long last Him I’ll behold

Whose beauty is more precious than all of silver and gold

