2/27/2002 – Bethany Searle

Admiration Tears

Writing with an uneasy heart tonight,

I don’t understand these feelings inside,

Oh God, I know You are here,

Please sit beside me and wipe away these tears.

What circumstances have led to this distress?

No troubles of this magnitude do I have to confess,

Lord, it was upon loosing a dear friend that you wept,

But you rose him from the dead – happiness You kept.

God, raise my happiness from the tomb, please tell my joy to come forth,

I hate feeling angered and in distressed, I know I am to You great worth,

Lord, stay by my side and lead the way, 

My mind will stay focused on You, regardless of what my feelings may say.

As my wet face lies on this pillow to rest this night,

Lord, renew my heart and my mind through Your might,

Oh God, You will rise up the sun, glowing with light in the morning,

May I rise up in joyous song – Your name will I be adoring!

