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Love is like a flower that grows in the rain
And give of its beauty and dies.
But while the petals glisten in the new morning Sun,
It speak of the glories of godly life
The life, the Life of God.

The flower is the Rose of Sharon I want you to see
And Jesus is all that to me.
So, as I see this splendor that’s wrapped up in love,
I know it was meant from my God above.

To wear, wear as my crown to carry this
Love wherever I go. 
To me if life were not of this love
Then what would I be, and where would I go?
