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Verse 1
SEE THE BROKEN HEARTED EVERYWHERE 
SITTING IN THEIR ASHES OF DESPAIR 
ALL ALONE AND DISILLUSIONED 
THEIR MINDS ARE TORN WITH CONFUSION 
SITTING IN THEIR ASHES 
TORN WITH FEAR AND SADNESS 
DOES NO ONE CARE? 
DOES NO ONE CARE?
Chorus
PICK THEM UP FROM THE ASHES 
FILL THEM WITH GLADNESS 
WE MUST POUR OUT GOD'S LOVE 
PUT OUR ARMS AROUND THEM 
RIGHT WHERE WE FOUND THEM 
WE MUST LIFT THEM UP 
FROM OUT OF THE SORROW 
THERE'S STILL A TOMORROW 
THROUGH GOD’S LOVE 
WE MUST PICK THEM UP FROM THE ASHES 

Verse 2
NOW WE CAN WONDER WHY AND WHO'S TO BLAME 
WALK RIGHT OFF AND LEAVE THEM IN THEIR PAIN 
NO WHERE LEFT TO TURN, THEY NEED US 
TELL ME HOW CAN WE DENY THEM JESUS 
HEAR THEIR CRIES OF DESPERATION 
WHILE WE SIT IN SPECULATION 
GOD MUST CRY, GOD MUST CRY
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