“Tears of Life”

By Nathan R. Petrie 
The fire flashes with light
It only has one aim
Consume, destroy, eat all things
To it it’s just a game

As men they sit by fire
Discussions come and go
The loner sits in darkness
The return has been slow

His joy had grown in the light
But now he feels he’s wrong
For he has been forgotten
He lifts a mournful song

His heart is lit afire 
It has consumed him now
If only he could show it
Why do they not allow?

Has he been called to sorrows?
Has he been called to die?
Must he remain so lonely?
Lord how much will he cry? 

What is the purpose of tears?
The water from my eyes
Will they soon water others
And end their mournful cries?

Lord take my tears and nurture
Those who need help the most
But God do not forget me
For I’m entrapped by hosts

Slay the enemy dear Christ
Lord keep him far from me
Surround me with Your fire
God give me eyes to see
