My passion is Jesus the King

To Him glory I shall bring

Just to live a holy life

A life void of all strife

Always living to please my Friend

By feasting on Him without end

For this will bring our dear Savior back

And of our joy there will be no lack

O how pleasant is His ways

With His will filling all my days

Now the way of peace I’ve come to know

For in spirit I’ve begun to grow

Childish things are left behind

As in Christ my heart grows kind

And now my heart is bound to Him in love

As I drink of my Savior above

