The Invitation

I must admit my first response was fear.

A Holy King will tolerate no sin.

His messenger had called me to come near.

To go or stay, I thought I could not win.

Refrain: 

I accepted Jesus' invitation, 

And believed that He would do me good.

Trusting Him my only consolation,

I came by faith the only way I could.

Verse 2: 

In choosing brides a King may have His choice,

I know I'm not the fairest of the fair.

But, I responded to His loving voice,

I took my life and placed it in His care.

Verse 3: 

I was sure at times that I'd be sinless.

But, try and try my flesh would always fail.

I was in a battle that seemed winless,

He whispered, "Come to me and you'll prevail".

Verse 4: 

I await the coming of my Savior.

I stay prepared and always in the light.

And when the time is right He’ll call me o’er.

Or He break through the clouds some morning bright.

