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No one could know what I had done
It was a secret I wouldn’t reveal
I hid it deep within my heart
I pretended it wasn’t real

Little by little the hardness grew
Around the secret I hid
It was buried so far inside my heart
There was no way I'd be rid

For many years I didn’t know
Why I did the things I did
I couldn’t see that most was tied
To the secret that I hid

For years I struggled until I learned
How the secret played a part
I had to find a way to unwrap
The layers around my heart

I gave my heart to you oh Lord
I remember the day so plain
I asked you not to give it back
Until it could love again

I turned to you, the Healer of all
I felt so useless and broken
You took my heart and made it well
“Itis ready for love,” You said soft spoken

My heart now sings a different song
The secret was washed by grace
It’s gone and will be there no more
Your love has taken its place
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