
Where His Glory Meets Our Suffering

We all suffer pain, emotional and physical, throughout our lives - and each and every time we do, God offers the
same rescue, over and over, until that day He brings us home to be with Him with the Final Rescue.

Each rescue, each healing of the pain we might suffer at any point in our lives, carries with it a preview of the
ultimate joy and healing in store for us in eternity. Those previews give out joy like it is light - and that light reflects
in every aspect of our lives, from the extraordinary event, such as the birth of a child, or marriage, even to the
ordinary, such as a trip to the grocery store, or just sitting around the house.

Each and every thing that happens to us, when God meets us with His healing, is illuminated from within by the
light of the joy that comes with His rescue of us.  So, even a trip to the grocery store or just sitting around seems
to shine from within with joy, making us ask, why am I so happy about something so ordinary?

And in the very bad times, when the question "why?" haunts us, we can fall into His arms open wide, and can say, 
"Jesus come and break my fear. Wake my heart take my tears. And find Your glory even here..."  And, yes, even 
here in this messy, often frustrating, and sometimes tragic life, we can and do find His Glory.  Provided we have 
really let ourselves fall into His arms wide open.  Only then can His Glory meet our suffering.

The Hurt & The Healer
By MercyMe

Why? The question that is never far away. 
But healing doesn't come from the explained. 
Jesus please don't let this go in vain. You're all I have, all that remains
So here I am. What's left of me. Where Glory meets my suffering

I'm alive. Even though a part of me has died. 
You take my heart and breathe it back to life. 
I fall into Your arms open wide. 
When the hurt and the Healer collide 

Breathe. Sometimes I feel it's all that I can do.
Pain so deep that I can hardly move.
Just keep my eyes completely fixed on You.
Lord take hold and pull me through
So here I am. What's left of me. Where Glory meets my suffering

I'm alive. Even though a part of me has died. 
You take my heart and breathe it back to life. 
I fall into Your arms open wide. 
When the hurt and the Healer collide 

It's the moment when humanity is overcome by Majesty. 
When Grace is ushered in for good.
And all our scars are understood.
When Mercy takes its rightful place
and all these questions fade away.
When out of weakness we must bow.
And hear You say "It's over now" 

I'm alive. Even though a part of me has died. 
You take this heart and breathe it back to life. 
I fall into Your arms open wide. 
When the hurt and the Healer collide  

Jesus come and break my fear. Wake my heart take my tears. 
And I find Your glory even here when

The Hurt and the Healer Collide.




