
 

My wandering days grew increasingly empty
Gospel — General
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2. A flood of strong doubt as I heard the old story 

Of a man they called Lord; 

Yet my heart ne’er ceased to wonder, 

Is He really Lord? 

A search in His Word found my hardened 

    heart softened, 

And earth’s vanities faded. 

In the brightness of His presence 

Jesus came into me. 
 

        Now we’re always together 

Growing into God’s fullness. 

O Lord Jesus, how I love You! 

  You brought life into me. 
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