Nothing can content me more
Experience of Christ—Love for Him
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1. Noth-ing can con-tent me more, Than Je-sus in the morn - ing, Ech-o-ing the
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hall - ways of my heart. My eyes from dark -ness clear-ly see, The
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love with-in His smile, for me. It’s then I know the rea - son for my life.
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(C) Je-sus, You're my rea - son for be-ing here, Oh, it’s so clear; so I sing!
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2. No great-er joy can be for me, Than turn-ing to Je-sus, When the sha-dows of the
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day be - gin to haunt me. His soft, warm Spir-it spreads through-out,
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Quench-ing all my fear and doubt. Je-sus is the all- in - clu-sive love.
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