
An Endless Store of Grace 

With every wayward step we take 
Some priceless ground is lost: 
No pleasure that we gain from sin 
Is ever worth the cost. 

But when with Christ our steps agree 

Our loses are our gain, 

For all those things we sacrifice 

Had only brought us pain. 

"Religion never was designed 

To make our pleasures less," 

True joy is found in Christ alone 

And in His righteousness. 

The life of faith has great reward 

(A taste of heav'n below). 

The more we use what God has giv'n 

The more He'll make it grow. 

We never can exhaust His grace 

There is an endless store; 

And when we use it to His praise 

He smiles and gives us more. 
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