SAVIOR, THY DYING LOVE

. Savior, YOUR love through death
YOU gave for me;

And | can't nothing keep,

Dear Lord, from YOU.

With love my soul wants bow,

My heart keep true my promise,
Some offering bring YOU now,
Something for YOU.

. Over that holy mercy-throne,
YOU pray for me,

My weak faith looks-up,

Jesus, to YOU.

Help me my cross for carry,
YOUR wonderful love announce,
Some song for raise with prayer,
Something for YOU.

. Give me true believing heart,
That same as YOURSELF,
For each day that pass

From now-on shall see

Some work full love begun,
Some deed full kind done,
Some wanderer seek and free,
Something for YOU,

. All that true myself | have,

Your gift true free,

Through joy and grief,

Through life, dear Lord, | give YOU!
And when your face | see,

My free soul shall remain

Through all eternity

Something for YOU. Amen
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