Jesus has all the care
And Jesus is with me for e’er

Before the throne He pleads my case

And by His might all trials I can face

Whether I call Him Father, Spirit or Son

In His beauty He my heart has won

Now it is His will

That His Spirit my heart would fill

And a virgin prudent I would be

To meet my Lord in glory

But maturity I must attain

And my Christ I must truly gain

Then I will be ready to meet my Lord in the air

And forever gaze at His beauty so fair

