Weep Mothers Weep
Bruised and bleeding...I stand in a crowd

Raggy cloths...torn shoes

Reaching out...oh, I’m reaching out

Trying to touch... her

Chorus:

Weep mothers...weep for me

I’m the child you can see

Weep mothers...weep for me

I’m the child you can see

Strongest nature...of my Father God
Placed inside...the woman

The gentle love...oh, that gentle love

That flows...from the heavens

When she hears...oh, when she hears

The children cry...she begins

Chorus

Music Break

Gentle cooing...oh, the gentle coo

Just like...the turtle dove

It opens up...oh, it opens up

Flood gates...of heaven

If you touch...oh, if you touch

Harm one...of the children

That turtle dove...becomes hell

Turns into...a cat
Chorus

Music Break

She touches in...oh, she touches in
To that life...of heaven

When the flood gates...open wide

Oh, the tears...begin to flow

She don’t know...no she don’t know

Why she cries....needlessly

But those tears...they come

Down...her face

Sees a child...on the street

Bruised and bleeding...taggered and torn

She feels that need...oh, she feels that need

Oh...______________________

Chorus

Standing here...with my hands out

Trying...to reach you

Pull me in...to your bosom 

Pull me in...real tight

Wipe away...the dirt

Wipe away...all this pain

From my head...down to my feet

Mother of heaven...wipe me clean

Point me to...point me to my Father

Point me to...to His face

Chorus
(Yes, it is.)

Music Break

Strongest nature...of my Father God

Placed inside...the woman

Strongest nature...oh, the strongest

It can break...down the door

Strongest nature...of my Father God

It can melt...you away

Chorus

(Yes I am.)
Raise my hand...oh, I raise my hand
Reaching out...to you

Mother of heaven...oh, take me now
Point me to...the Father’s face

Chorus

Music Break
Chorus

Raise my hands...oh, I raise them

To the Mother... of heaven

Chorus

Chorus

