
MOTHER OF SORROWS

 
Words & Music Jean Prather

(refrain)

Mother of Sorrows, Lady of tears, 

Virgin most desolate, all through the years,

The words of the prophet everyday are renewed,

The sword does pierce thy tender heart through.

1. Dear Mother afflicted, when i think of your pain,

Standing beneath the Cross where your dear Lamb was slain, 

teach me to pray, as you prayed with your Son:

Father in heaven, only Thy will be done;

Father in heaven, only Thy will be done. (Refrain)
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(Tag)

The sword does pierce,

the sword does pierce,

the sword does pierce,

thy tender heart through. 
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