Lord Jesus You are so kind
More than I could e’er could conceive in my mind

The grace that You display

Brings more joy to me day after day

The excellence of Your humanity

Makes all else seem like vanity

In You there is no guile

That by contrast I seem so vile

But praise You for Your grace

That one day I will behold Your glorious face

Right now I thank You that You are my life

And You vanquish all my strife

Thus with the saints we can have perfect peace

As from their offenses we gladly release

And all glory we give to Thee

For it’s by Your power that we are free

