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It was crucifixion morning and sorrow filled her heart
The day that lies before her will tear her world apart
She’ll journey down a street of death and on up Calvary’s hill
To watch a son she loves carry out his Father’s will...

A pool of tears bore witness to the love she had for him
It’s hard to watch your baby’s life hang out there on a limb
The fact that he might be home soon didn’t help the reasons why
Or stop the tears that only Mama’s cry
There are kinds of tears that only Mama’s cry...

At a little friendly chapel in a grove outside of town
Another Mother walks the aisle to lay her burdens down
For a son that’s always been so close, but now is far away
She knows the God that cannot fail will hear her when she prays...



