
My Jesus, I Love Thee 

 

My Jesus I love Thee, I know Thou art mine 

For Thee all the follies of sin I resign 

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou 

If ever I loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now 

I love Thee because Thou has first loved me 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow 

If ever I loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now 

In mansions of glory and endless delight 

I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright 

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow 

If ever I loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now 

 

 

I Know Whom I Have Believed 

 

I know not why God’s wondrous grace 

To me He hath made known, 

Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 

Redeemed me for His own. 

But I know Whom I have believèd, 

And am persuaded that He is able 

To keep that which I’ve committed 

Unto Him against that day. 

I know not how this saving faith 

To me He did impart, 

Nor how believing in His Word 

Wrought peace within my heart. 

But I know Whom I have believèd, 

And am persuaded that He is able 

To keep that which I’ve committed 

Unto Him against that day. 

 

I know not how the Spirit moves, 

Convincing us of sin, 

Revealing Jesus through the Word, 

Creating faith in Him. 



But I know Whom I have believèd, 

And am persuaded that He is able 

To keep that which I’ve committed 

Unto Him against that day. 

 

I know not when my Lord may come, 

At night or noonday fair, 

Nor if I’ll walk the vale with Him, 

Or meet Him in the air. 

But I know Whom I have believèd, 

And am persuaded that He is able 

To keep that which I’ve committed 

Unto Him against that day. 

 

 

O How I Love Jesus 

There is a name I love to hear,  

I love to sing its worth;  

it sounds like music in my ear,  

the sweetest name on earth.  

Refrain: 

O how I love Jesus,  

O how I love Jesus,  

O how I love Jesus,  

because he first loved me! 

It tells me of a Savior's love,  

who died to set me free;  

it tells me of his precious blood,  

the sinner's perfect plea. [Refrain] 

It tells of one whose loving heart  

can feel my deepest woe;  

who in each sorrow bears a part  

that none can bear below. [Refrain] 

  

 

 


