Il Still See the Nail

As I read about your nail-pierced hands

My heart broke, I wept as I read, yet I knew

This was what God had planned

I don’t understand why you had to go through so much pain
This was all for our eternal gain

I can image how you felt on the cross

Being tortured for all those that are lost

Even feeling your Father had forsaken you

Some times we feel this way too

But God has allowed all these things in his command
One day we all will enjoy the Promised Land
Eternity where peace and joy will prevail

I know as I look at your hands, I'll still see the nail
One day to see you face to face

And enjoy the glory and grace

The blessed Hope will have come

I'll finally be in the presence of your Son
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