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He knows how they have been hurt


by a biting tongue that's curt

He knows they feel shaken to the bone


and how they long to be home

He knows how they feel no hope


endlessly sliding down that slippery slope

He knows they want the confusion to halt


but they tell themselves, 'it's my fault'

He knows how they've been used


and some of them abused

He knows they long for a touch that's tender


instead of going out for an all night bender

He knows of their great sorrow


and their fears for tomorrow

He knows of their life with gale force winds


and of the family it tears, and rends

He knows how they feel hollow and empty


wallowing, with suicide so tempting

He knows how they thought they were going to be loved


instead - fighting, pushed, and shoved.

He knows of their shame


and how they feel to blame

He knows with what tremors their world was shaken


and by whom their love was forsaken

He knows how they long to be held


Instead, profanities are yelled

He knows that friends no longer mean a thing


because that phone doesn't ring

He knows of their betrayal


love once warm, now grown pale

He knows their beating heart is about to break


and of the times their own lives they thought to take

He knows of their lonely nights


after many spousal fights

He knows the nights they cry themselves to sleep


sinking lower into that abysmal deep

He knows of hearts that are broken


no longer given as loves token

He knows how they wander, groping in the dark


only to find life - desolate and stark

He knows of the façade that is worn


to mask their hurt, their scorn

He knows how they long for a Divine touch


Oh, that would help so much

He knows how they've been torn apart


now only ache fills their heart

He knows how they feel the abandonment


and how they long for a love that's heaven sent

He knows of their crushing pain


that pushes them nearly insane

He knows how much their spirit would be buoyed


not living in this great big void

He knows how they long to be healed


and the many times they've cried and kneeled

He knows how it cuts like knives


to have the sacred torn from their lives

He knows His Spirit which casts off the evil Foes


which He gives to all that...He knows

