With my King I’m always first in line

My call He ne’er does decline

No matter how busy He may be

He always finds time for me

Even though He governs the human race

With Him I surely do find grace

How He enjoys being with me

In His gracious smile this I can see

He is a Friend upon Whom I can rely

His selfless love He ne’er will deny

Inwardly He is my King

And such peace His ruling does bring

One living with me is His desire

And that for Him I’d be on fire

Soon this would bring Him back

And of His joy there would be no lack

