
2. Jesus loves me, he who died. Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin, let his little child come in.

3. Jesus loves me, loves me still, though I'm very weak and ill;
From his shining throne on high, comes to watch me where I lie.

4. Jesus loves me, he will stay, close beside me all the way.
Then his little child will take up to heaven for his dear sake.

Traditional by Anna Bartlett Warner
Jesus loves me, this I know
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