
There Is No Greater Friend

We glorify Your name, oh Lord,
 for Your eternal love.

 That though we are with sin much flawed,
 You still came from above.
 And to return us to our God,

 You have laid down Your life.
 't Is You Who our salvation wrought,

 our way out of our strife.

There is no Friend greater than You,
 Your love o'er all supreme.

 Your grace and mercy are so true,
 for You came to redeem.

 You came Your Father's will to do
 and did not count the cost.

 Your path of sorrows always knew,
 still came to save the lost.

If was foretold that You would come,
 that You would die in pain.

 The third day You would death o'ercome,
 You did not die in vain.

 Your sacrifice opened the way
 to God for all mankind.

 Washed in Your blood, all sinners may
 eternal life now find.

You've promised to return one day,
 will then Your Kingdom claim.

 Forever then with us to stay,
 we'll glorify Your Name.

 Oh Lord, we pray, come speedily
 to make all things here new.

 We'll sing our praises joyfully,
 for You, a Friend so true.
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