Yield Up Your Heart

The world has always issued its beckon call
Saying, there is no level from where to fall
Sounding its perpetual sirens of sin
Come, come, you are always welcomed in

The world says compromise and materialize
There is no eternity you will jeopardize
Enjoy the lights of the sensual city
Y our pious standards are such a pity
You must always succeed financially
Forget the nonsense about family
Yes, forget everything you have been taught
Forget by who’s blood you have been bought

Just remember the Lord votes for you,
Of which heaven certainly takes note
Satan will surely vote against you
Only you can cast the deciding vote

Just remember to always do your part
And then willingly yield up your heart
Listen carefully to the still small voice
That whispers to you there is a choice

Just remember the example of the Son
When He humbly said, ‘Thy will be done’
Then, will come God’s pure love unfeigned
The Spirit of the Lord sweetly unrestrained

(Sec Helaman 3:35)



