
More Than You Will Ever Know
A. H. Ackley (1887–1960)A. H. A.

Je sus- loves you, He’s the ver y- Friend you need, He’s a-
Je sus- loves you, and He proved it when He died, See He
Je sus- loves you, O how sweet it is to know There is
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live,- and more a live- than e’er be fore,- He’s a-
hang ing- on the cross, and lift ed- high; He was
con stan- cy- e ter- nal- in His name; There are
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live- in truth and deed, And He lives to in ter- cede- For His
hat ed- and de nied,- He was scorned and cru ci- fied,- For a

loves that come and go, Like the o cean’s- ebb and flow, But His
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chil dren- as He did in days of yore. . .
world of sin ful- men who pass Him by. . . Je sus-
love re main- for ev- er- more- the same. . .
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loves you more than you will ev er- know, Just re mem- ber- this wher ev- er- you may
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go. . . And what ev- er- you may do, Can not-
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change His love for you, Je sus- loves you more than you will ev er- know.
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