My Jesus, | Love Thee

William R. Featherstone Adoniram J. Gordon

My Jesus, | love Thee, | know Thou art mine;
For Thee, all the follies of sin | resign;

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou;
If ever | loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

I’ll love Thee in life, | will love Thee in death,

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath;
And say, when the death dew lies cold on my brow;
If ever | loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

In mansions of glory and endless delight,

I’ll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright;

And singing Thy praises, before Thee I’'ll bow;
If ever | loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

Bible Verse: When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to
Simon Peter, "Simon, son of John, do you love Me more than
these?" He said to him, "Yes, Lord; you know that | love You."
He said to him, "Feed My lambs." John 21:15 ESV




