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I, your Heavenly Father, see how you suffer in such deep pain
Enduring the storm and the flooding rain
Oh how | love you, my little lamb
For | am your Shepherd - the Great| AM

Illness and disease may swallow you whole
Ripping apart all you used to love & know
| weep over the agony that runs through each bone
Long suffering is easily confused with feeling alone

The trials only get longer and harder
But hold onto your faith in me - as your Merciful Father
| allow you to wrestle with understanding My Will
Especially when you are feeling so overwhelming ill

| know your exhausted from this endless fight
But please know that | am holding you up with all my might
| know your burden and count every tear
| know your frustrations and your deepest fear

Christ wore a crown of thorns so that you could wear a crown of roses
So remember what my perfect sacrifice proposes
A life of mercy - a life of grace
Loving me fully & serving my entire human race

When the time is right | will make it happen
So do not be dismayed or let your heart be sadden
I will rise you up as if on eagles wings
While allowing you to rest in green pastures and calming streams
From my heart beams rays of water and of blood
| gave it all up for you - in the name of love

My precious child, | have called you by name
Because of these tribulations - you’ll never be the same
So restin me when you are weary
And I’'ll trade in your battle scars for my radiant beauty

Please know you’re free to mourn and cry
Foritis the very reason | allowed for my only son to die
To show you my limitless love that rained down from his pierced side
Look up, my child, from my divine mercy you cannot hide. Amen
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