Thegift of grace (Amazing GraceTiS 129)

The gift of grace has bbessedbur days
ard touched our liveswith peae;
this grace has jourmeyed shadwed ways

ard bringslove's sved release.

The gift of grace will hold our pain

ard calm our deeped feas;

this grace comes row as gertle rain

to shae our grief and teas.

The gift of grace has omeas are

to bless oullives arew;

this grace will every sorrow shae

and shire like morning dew.

The gift of grace will always flow

and weave a healing spae;

this truth has defhs we've yet to know

As lif es rew path we trace

Words: Helen Wiltshire, August 2011

Pain

In the sditude of pain
timesof failure rise again;

in the midst of grief and tears
we confront our degoed feas.

In the wildernessof pain
menoriesof love remain,
in ouranguish,we all pray:
'take, 0 take, this cup away'.

In the loneliness ofpain
teass may fall like gertle rain
evenfriends mey fall asle@
as we erdless vigil leep

In the sacamert of pain
humantouah bringshopeagain;
balm of cogly nard we shae,
gift of grace and sacedcare.

In the mystery of pain

mary quegionsstill remain,
yet apreseme may be fourd
evenhere,is holy grourd.

Words : Helen Wiltshire Sept 2011
Music: Norm Inglis



