I must follow my King

And give Him a reason to sing

Self-effort is not the solution

But rather a grace revolution

If Him I would taste day by day

Reliance on my own strength would fade away

For in my heart I know it’s only my Lord

Who can carry this Christian soldier onward

So on Him I should always rely

As self I fully deny

Then empower me He shall

And the Christian life I will live well

Now I look forward to live by His grace

In the running of the Christian race

So I praise You my dear Friend

That Your love and grace will carry me to the end

