
“All I Want Is You”
  (A Sacred Pause of Pure Desire for God)

Introduction

There comes a point in the life of a believer when the pursuit shifts—from the blessings of 
God to the heart of God. This is not the moment of losing interest in His gifts, but of realizing 
that they are merely reflections of the Giver Himself. True devotion burns with a singular 
desire: to know Him and to be known by Him. It is a love that eclipses every other longing, 
strips away every idol, and anchors itself in the eternal worth of Christ.

This poem is the prayer of such a heart—a heart that has tasted the goodness of the Lord and 
found the world lacking. It is a surrender that asks for nothing but His presence, knowing 
that to have Him is to have everything.



“All I Want Is You”

I do not want the world—
its fleeting charms, its shallow praise—
Not when I have tasted
the fire in Your gaze.

I do not chase the thrones of men,
the hollow crowns, the gold and stone.
All I want, my Jesus,
is You… and You alone.

You are the ache I cannot name,
the thirst that never leaves.
The whisper in my wilderness,
the breath beneath my knees.

Each glimpse of You undoes me,
each touch ignites my soul.
What once was whole has broken—
to be Yours, completely whole.

I do not seek Your gifts today,
nor blessings wrapped in ease.
I long to know the Giver’s heart,
the One who walks with me.

Let every other love fall pale,
let idols burn and break.
If all I have is You, O Lord,
then all I’ll ever need You make.

Take the stages, take the lights,
take the noise and the acclaim.
I only live to bear Your love,
to tremble at Your name.

Come, ruin me with mercy,
with beauty fierce and wild.
I want to lose all sense of self—
to be Your ransomed child.

Possess me with Your Presence.
Undo me with Your flame.
Let every heartbeat testify:
I’m Yours—in joy, in shame.

Let me carry You, beloved King,
through every shadowed land—
To know You, and to make You known,
until I reach Your hand.

I want You more than life itself,



more than breath or song or throne.
You are my home, my Heaven here—
My Savior… and my own.

Reflections

•   Where have I allowed lesser loves to compete with my love for Jesus?
•   Do I seek Him for who He is, or for what He can give?
•   What would it look like, practically, to live each day with the desire: “All I Want Is You”?

The greatest joy in the Christian life is not the absence of trouble or the abundance of 
blessings—it is the Presence of Jesus Himself. Everything else fades, but His presence is 
enough to sustain the soul in both wilderness and abundance.

Loving Him with an undivided heart is not a loss—it is freedom. It frees us from the 
exhausting chase of lesser things and anchors us in the One who never changes, never fails, 
and never leaves.

Scriptures to Carry With You

Psalm 73:25-26 – “Whom have I in heaven but you? And earth has nothing I desire besides you. My flesh 
and my heart may fail, but God is the strength of my heart and my portion forever.”

Philippians 3:7-8 – “But whatever were gains to me I now consider loss for the sake of Christ. What is 
more, I consider everything a loss because of the surpassing worth of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord, for 
whose sake I have lost all things. I consider them garbage, that I may gain Christ.”

Jeremiah 29:13 – “You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart.”

Matthew 6:21 – “For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.”

John 17:3 – “Now this is eternal life: that they know you, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom you 
have sent.”


