Love

Jesus, He loved me, before I was born.

Jesus He loved me, during the time I was torn.
Torn between two masters, but the greater was he.
Our blessed Savior, took a stand beside me.

Carrying me through, all my troubles today.
Shaping and guiding, me on in his way.
Serving one master, none greater than He.
Blessed be our Savior, for eternity.
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