SAD HEARTS

SORROW HAS ENTERED THE HOME OF A FRIEND
TAKING A LOVED ONE AWAY FROM ALL CARE
STILLING A LOVED VOICE SO DEAR TO THEIR HEARTS
AND THEY SORROWFULLY GAZE

ON THAT OLD VACANT CHAIR.

OH, COMFORT THOSE HEARTS
THAT ARE LONELY TONIGHT,
TELL THEM THE STORY OF GOD

AND HIS MIGHT.

TELL THEM THEIR SORROW
WILL SOON BE DELIGHT.
FOR IN THE ROME OF THE BLESSED

THERE’S NEVER A NIGHT.

TELL THEM THEIR LOVED ONE IS SAFE IN THE FOLD
LOVING HANDS ARE LEADING THEM INTO THE LIGHT,
ANGELS ARE SINGING THEIR SONGS OF DELIGHT

TELL THEM THEIR LOVED ONE IS HAPPY TONIGHT.
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