
Love's a much-used little word, by adult, child and teen;  

But what would be your answer if asked "What does love mean?"  

 

Each person is so different, I'm sure it's safe to say  

That every individual would see 'Love' their own way.  

 

When we are young we need to know we're loved by Mom and 

Dad;  

I wish that every child could have the kind of love I've had.  

 

Some people say they 'love' a food, and some may 'love' to run,  

Some say they 'loved' a movie, some 'love' to just have fun.  

 

There's 'puppy' love, and 'first' love, all kinds of love we know;  

We hope we'll find that special love and to the altar go.  

 

And then, if God should bless us, we parents may become,  

And once we are, we know this love's a special one.  

 

So now we love our children, our neighbors, and our friends,  



And still there's love to give that grandchild God may send.  

 

But all these things cannot compare to that One Precious Love;  

The love that came through Jesus---sent down from God above.  

 

Our Jesus died upon a cross, His very Life He gave;  

You ask, "Why did He do this?" "He died for us to save". 

 

I know that I'm not worthy, but I know that it is true;  

The Bible tells us clearly that God loves me and you.  

 

Love may be just a little word to adult, child and teen,  

But Jesus died, and it's for sure, no greater Love has been. 

 


