Between
Triumph & Tears

God the Father sits on the throne
While Jesus His Son is dying alone.
God had to turn His face from Him
For Jesus was now wearing our sin.

What was the scenein glory that day
Did even the angels turn away?
Did all heaven stand deadly still
As Jesus did His Father's will?

Was all of heaven readying to fight
As even the sun hid from the sight?
Did He have to hold the angels at bay
As Jesus hung on the cross that day?

Did God fall to His knees and weep
Or did He jump and dance and leap?
Did the angels seek comfort in the Creator
Or minister to Him, whose pain was much greater?

God knew what this sorrow would bring
But at that moment did His heart sing?
Did He revisit that moment divine
When Jesus prayed,

'Not My will but Thine"?

A thousand times He could have recanted
Told Jesus that's not what He wanted.
But instead His heart He freely gave
And surrendered His only Son to the grave.

How could | do any less for my God
Than to thank Him, stand and applaud.
The battle He waged between triumph and tears
Opened heavens gates at Christ's victory cheers!



