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1. I'amyoung and I'm in love
D A G A
With the One who is from above.
D A G A
All my days are just for Him,
D A G A
All my being | open to Him.
D A G A
Jesus, You love me,
D A G A
You took my place at Calvary.
D A G A
Jesus, You love me,
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You gave Your life to save me.
2. Others try the world and sin

But for me — | only want Him.

Lord Your beauty has captured my heatrt,
Now | give You every part.

Jesus, | love You.

No other one compares to You.
Jesus, | love You.
My all and life | give to You.

Jesus now is living in me.

We'll be mingled as one entity.
God’s good pleasure His Bride we’ll be,
As His wife for eternity.

Hallelujah! We’'re in love!

God loving us and we love Him.
Hallelujah! We’re in love!

His masterpiece the New Jerusalem.

58.

D G A D
1. Fallen, that's the way we all begin:
G A D
Imprisoned by the evil fate we're in.
G A D
How can we from this hard world of sin
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A
be saved?

Just by calling Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,

G A D
Every moment, each day!
G A D
Calling on the name of Jesus-
Em A
We're finding is the way.
G D G D
It's Jesus! Lord Jesus!
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1. Jesus Lord You're our first love;
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You're the One we love the best.
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When our heart is loving You,
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How we're filled with Your sweet rest!

Lord, we love You for Yourself,

Not for what You give or do.
Nothing else could e’er compare,

With the joy of loving You.

Am D7 G GM7
Lord, we’ve been drawn off by many things,
Gm C F Fm
Now we turn our hearts back — how it sings!
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We repent for loving other things —
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Jesus Lord, You're our first love.

Nevermore could we desire
Anything that's less than You,
And to this we will aspire -
Simply to be filled with You.

Jesus Lord, You're our first love;
You're the One we love the best.
When our heart is loving You,

How we're filled with Your sweet rest!

Even though we love the Lord so much,

Somehow, it seems we get out of touch

With Jesus, how can we be freed from such
distress?

Sometimes we know we aren’t being real

Then times, we just live by how we feel.

Is there some way we could ever deal
with self?

Christians, scattered throughout all the earth
Are wand'ring-Lord where is your

Bride of worth?
How can all those of the second birth be one?



