Isn’t It Easy
“We love because he first loved us.” 1 John 4:19 (ESV)
Some songs are born out of deep reflection—written in the quiet place where you stop and truly think about all Jesus has done. “Isn’t It Easy” is one of those songs.
When you think about the beauty of Jesus, you can’t help but love Him. When you remember the sacrifice He made—the cross, the whipping post, the crown of thorns pressed into His brow, the nails driven into His hands and feet—it overwhelms you. They plucked His beard. They mocked Him and spit on Him. They cast lots for His robe. They gave Him vinegar to drink. They forced Him to carry His cross uphill toward His death. And He endured all of it—not because He had to, but because He wanted to rescue us from sin and shame.
Isaiah 53:3–5 says, “He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, acquainted with grief… He was pierced for our transgressions; He was crushed for our iniquities… and with His wounds we are healed.”
It’s no wonder 1 John 4:19 tells us, “We love because He first loved us.”
The first verse of “Isn’t It Easy” paints this picture: 
“Beaten and bruised for our transgressions. The pure Lamb of God spilled His blood out in love. Now marred beyond recognition. Slandered and mocked, the Son was forsaken. Dying a death on a cross that was made for the ones He was saving.”
Then comes the chorus—a simple yet profound declaration:
“Isn’t it easy, easy to love Him. To get lost in His beauty, to want to be with Him. I’m never taking a moment for granted. Jesus, I love You, I can’t miss a second.”
This chorus calls us to love Him because of all He’s done—to be so captivated by His beauty that we long to be in His presence and never take a single moment with Him for granted.
Later, the song draws from Revelation 4 and 5, where elders, saints, and angels worship day and night:
“This is how the elders, this is how the saints. This is how the angels spend all their days. Though I don’t see clearly, I only see in part. Even just a glimpse has raptured my heart.”
Right now, in heaven, the throne room is alive with worship—Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty, who was and is and is to come. Worthy. Mighty. Glorious. The elders cast down their crowns, the angels lift their voices, and the saints bow in awe.
We may not yet see the fullness of His beauty—as 1 Corinthians 13:12 says, “For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face”—but even the smallest glimpse of Jesus changes everything.
And that’s the heartbeat of “Isn’t It Easy”:
It’s easy to love our Jesus. It’s easy to get lost in His presence. It’s easy to spend our days worshiping Him—because He gave everything for us.
