

  

    [image: ]

  




  Deep ROOTS
 of the
 Soul




   




  Soaring for Healing




   




  Tammy Henson




   




  [image: ]




  Deep Roots of the Soul




  Copyright © 2015 by Tammy Henson. All rights reserved.




  No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted in any way by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording or otherwise without the prior permission of the author except as provided by USA copyright law.




  The opinions expressed by the author are not necessarily those of Revival Waves of Glory Books & Publishing.




  Revival Waves of Glory Books & Publishing




  PO Box 596




  Litchfield, IL 62056




  United States of America




  www.revivalwavesofgloryministries.com




  Revival Waves of Glory Books & Publishing is committed to excellence in the publishing industry.




  Published in the United States of America




   




  Ebook: 978-1-312-76201-5




  Paperback: 978-1-312-76198-8




  Hardcover: 978-1-312-76199-5




  E-Book Distribution: XinXii


  www.xinxii.com


  [image: logo_xinxii]




  
LITTLE GIRL LOST





  I’m a little girl lost


  A damaged soul was the cost




  Many buyers to throw the dart


  I’ve been ripped apart




  I’ve stuffed rejection and loneliness – down so deep


  The coals are a burning heap




  The stabbing pair leaves me down


  I look up and say god; all I want is a crown




  I’m weak and sore


  The root rotten to the core




  Breaking the chair of long-suffering is in god’s hand


  The tears rest in the deserts land




  Where do I go from here?


  I need you Lord to interfere




  I don’t know the answer but you do


  Where’s freedom in what I go through




  I lay it at your feet


  Hoping your touch will greet




  A little girl lost


  Dried up in the frost




  It’s dark and it’s cold


  Come heal this broken heart I hold




  
A SOUL THAT CRIES





  A soul that cries


  A soul that searches w/no surprise




  A soul that reaches behind


  But finds no rest in the mind




  From birth the soul screams out


  With a loud shout




  Love me; take care of me; & hold me


  The soul recognizes the need to be




  Comforted, accepted & loved


  But it takes years to know it only comes From God above




  He made us to need these things


  But at denying Christ we deny the things only he can bring




  We look for it in people, things & places


  But the result is pain, and tears in the faces




  The soul becomes wounded & scared


  Pierced & marred




  It’s not until we invite Jesus into our lives


  That we heal and that love thrives




  So if you’re searching cry out


  Because there’s no doubt




  It is written in a Psalm


  He heals the broken heart & binds up their wounds


  So let God sing you a new song
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