TRADING MY SORROWS

I"'m trading my sorrows,
I’m trading my shame,
I"'m laying them down

for thejoy of theLord

I’'m trading my sickness,
I’'m trading my pain,
I”m laying them down

for thejoy of theLord

YeslLord, yesLord, yesyesLord,
YeslLord,yesLord, yesyesLord,

YesLord, yesLord, yesyesLord, Amen

I’m pressed but not crushed,
per secuted not abandoned
Struck down but not destroyed,
I"'m blessed beyond the cur se,
For Hispromisewill endure
that Hisjoy isgonna be my strength
Though the sorrow may last for the night,

Hisjoy comesin the morning

(Joy comes in the morning. Morning is not necessary
what hasan “a.m.” next toit.

M orning happenswhen you wake up....)
Wake up, joy isherel



TRADING MY SORROWS

YesLord, yesLord, yesyesLord,
YesLord,yesLord, yesyesLord,

YesLord, yesLord, yesyesLord, Amen



