Those He calls “Friend”
O Jesus, My Savior and King

The Captain of my soul, new understanding to me bring

And with it a heart that is up to the calling, and feet that trod on through man’s and life’s mocking

For blessed are the feet of those who take Thy good news into the streets and out of the pews

To show y their love that their God is not dead

And reveal by their hearts they are joyously led

For the King of kings and the Lord of lords 

Was never meant to be through man’s witness made whore

No, the Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the End

Still alone stands as King to those He calls “friend”
They are known by their love, and are marked by compassion

Setting their sights on the poor, “Christ in them, the hope of glory” their cause and their reason
Forsaking themselves and seeking the lost

With death their companion, holding fast to the Cross

Filled by His love and empowered with His might

Buffeting their lusts they’re renewed for the fight

With His compassions so new coming each and every morning

They forget what lies behind for the prize of His adorning

To step into the darkness and bring into it light

Is the sum of their hopes and focus of their sight

At the end of the day they stand to boldly proclaim

“I spent all and lay bloodied for the sake of Thy name”

Lead Thy servants now, Lord, not into temptation

But deliver them out for your church and their nation

Lead us out now, to do as called upon to do

For we shall truly and only live when those placed in our charge stand resolutely in You
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