My Lord is soul satisfying

His joy ne’er denying

My will to His is complying

As rebellion to Him I’m decrying

In His bosom I am resting

As my faith He is testing

My life He is possessing

As my Jesus I am trusting

All doubts and fears are fleeing

As His countenance I am seeing

His name I am praising

As my life I am consecrating

To His coming I am looking

As sin I am forsaking

And my heart He is gladdening

As my Lord I am loving

