If God were human like you and like me,

If His memory failed and His mind didn’t see,
Would He know you when your name was called
By your angel guard if an ill befalled?

Would He have to think and His memory search,
Looking for a clue, searching in His church,
Or would He recall having talked with you,
Having shared your love, having helped you, too?

Would He remember a kind word or deed

Or the supplying of another’s need?

Would He remember immediately,

Or would He ponder and think, “Who is he?”

Ever close to Thy throne, Lord, help me to be
And may I always bring honour to Thee.

Not to gain merit or favors from Thee,

But because I love you and would You see.

Your memory fails not; your eyes are not dim.
And you’ll always say, “Oh, I know of him!”
“He’s a child of mine. The death of my Son
Cleansed his heart from sin and we walk as one!”
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