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[ Tears of Gratitude]
Canaan Hymn

Tears of gratitude keep flowing down my face,

Short of words to express my grateful heart to Jesus.
His nailed hands once knocked on our closed doors,
His soft and tender voice touched and won our hearts.

[ know this is the way of the cross,

Full of strong winds, rains and tortures.
With the Lord’s loving hands holding mine,
[ will follow Him with no regrets and
Continue this journey boldly.



