
I wake up in the morning with hope still in my heart.  
I come to you knowing each day's a brand new start.  
You take the ashes in my life and give beauty beyond compare.  
You take my hand so gently, and show how much you care.  
You changed my heart so slowly, I found where I belong.  
Beauty waited for me. You were there all along.  
Joy instead of mourning! Grace, so plentiful!  
You took the ashes of my life and made everything beautiful.  

BEAUTY FROM ASHES  

Quote from Scripture: 
"To all who mourn in Israel, he will give beauty for ashes, joy 
instead of mourning, praise instead of despair. For the LORD has 
planted them like strong and graceful oaks for his own glory." 
Isaiah 61:3  
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