“ Cry”

Sitting in the darkness, beside the candle’s glow
Hoping somehow you would hear my prayer,
Somehow you would know

That you are my only hope

Lord I don’t think | can make it

| need a miracle tonight I'd pray,

Then | would hear you say

Cry; let me know your heart’s cry
For nights like these | came to die
So you would always know

That you'll never walk alone

Cry, cry out to only me

Then let go and you will see

| have never left your side,

For your darkest nights, | died.

Hanging on a cross that day

You knew you had to make a way

You saw me through a candle’s glow

You knew that | would need to know

That you have felt the loneliness in trouble’s darkest times
You cried, “Father why forsakest me?”

Then God framed the love that always binds.

Cry; let me know your heart’s cry
For nights like these | came to die
So you would always know

That you'll never walk alone

Cry, cry out to only me

Then let go and you will see

| have never left your side,

For your darkest nights, | died.
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