Nothing short of the King

Will of satisfaction bring

The pleasures of this life

Only bring my heart strife

Feeding the carnal nature in me

Only grieves the One Who died upon the tree

The false pleasure of sin

Only hurts my Christ within

But when I feast on the Life Giving Tree

I praise my Lord Who sets me free

And as I drink of the Savior so kind

I regain my peace of mind

As on His Name I deeply call

He my spirit does enthrall

And my heart exults in this King so meek

Who left glory for me to seek

