My joy is my Lord to gain

Rather than live a life in vain

Always living at the throne of grace

Enjoying the heavenly race

Looking away to the reward

Of hearing “well done” from my Lord

Loving Him from deep within

Not living for the deceit of sin

Rather praising Him every day

And following Him on life’s narrow way

Then life’s meaning will be clear

As to my heart I hold Him dear

And as I love with His love

I will know of things above

Then His purpose we will fulfill

As His lovers wait until

The morning star returns

And calls the Bride for whom He yearns

