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Tears 
 

Tears of pain 
Then tears of joy 

The first of brokenness 
Wrenching the heart 

Then when the glorious 
morning 

Has come to our hearts 
We live again 

Tears fall to know His grace 
Feel His love 

Wrapped safe in Him 
 

The furnace of pain 
Burned us with anguish 

Dismantled our lives 
Tore us in two 

At the Potter’s touch  
The heart is healed 
Molded beautiful 
Now made whole 

Here with tears of joy 
We live again 
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