
Yes, Lord, You need the man-child

To fight Your enemy,

But, Lord, Your deeper longing

To have Your lovers,

To have Your lovers,

Those overcomers,

Firstfruits, Your satisfaction

Lord Jesus, I do love You;
I'll keep myself for You,
Remain a virgin for You:
Defiled by nothing,
Dirtied by nothing,
Spoiled by nothing,
Pure for Your satisfaction

These are they

Who have not been defiled

For they are virgins

These are they

Who follow the Lamb

Wherever He may go

These were purchased

From among men

As firstfruits to God and to the Lamb
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