Bethany Searle – 4/9/2002

Rainy Days

As I marvel at Your wondrous tears,

My feet lay soaked in Your puddles,

Precious water, poured from heaven, oh so very near,

This rain comforts me in my deserted troubles.

Just like a child, I leap and kiss the cloudy sky above,

My feet land in a shallow puddle, peace fills the air,

In this day only, my shadow does not cover me like a dove,

For the sun is not needed, this rain shows God’s true care.

Though my heart will cherish the sunsets I have seen,

It will always be in the rain that I see God’s face,

Tears of happiness and grace, flow directly down to me,

Oh how I love these cloudy days that I may sing in Your heavenly grace!

