9. Truur / Grief

Ein Lied fir unser Kind, das wahrend der Schwangerschaft meiner Frau starb.

To our lost child, during my wife’s pregnancy.

I'm driving down the road weeping over a heavy load

Ig fahre schirass dirab, griine Gber e schwir lascht

Because we lost someone young, who'd never seen the shining sun
Wiu mer dpper verlore hei, wo nie het d’sunne gseh

This child so tender small, heard the heavenly call

Des chlyne chindli, het dr himmlisch ruef ghart

To leave its mother and live eternal well, out of this earthly shell
Um d'muefer z"verlah, ewig zldbe, usserhalb dere wilt

How i miss you my child, our relationship was so deep
| vermisse di mis chind, Usi tidfi verbundeheit

You were not for us to keep

Mir hei di nid chone b’houte

So i pass you over info the hands of our sheperd

So gib i di wyter, id arme vom guete hirt

He is Jesus, my healer and friend

Er isch Jesus, mi heiler u mi friind

After all this pain, i don’t catch people’s strain

Nach all dim leid, chan ig d'lit nid verschtah

Of killing an unborn child without blame; fo stretch out for more

Wo somne hilflose chindli eyfach z'libe nih; isch es en eyfachere wig
But end in deep sore, but live in despair

We d'verzwiflig nur wachst, u z'leid nid ufhért

Who will care

War nimmt sech eim a

Yes there’s forgiveness, healing in Jesus

Es git vergbig u heilig i Jesus

For a wounded heart, that's been forn apart

Fiir nes zerbrochnigs, jo es hiirz, wo usenang gheit

| will see you my child, in our new home in heaven
g wirde di gseh, i dr nyd heimat

All'joy and peace will be given

Voller fryd wiirde mer s triffe

So | wait for that day, it surely won't delay

So wart" ig uf dii tag, ganz sicher wird er cho

We have a saviour, he’s our healer and friend

Hei e retter, er isch Gse heiler v frind

10. Chum Zriigg Zu Mir

Chum zriigg zu mir, chum zrigg zu mir
Chum zrligg zu mir grad wie du bisch
Chum zrligg zu mir, chum zrligg zu mir
Chum zriigg zu mir i lidbd di

Denn i bi besorgt um di, kennd di o ganz inne drin
Gib dini schuld eyfach zue, i bringe dis hirz zur rueh
Bi mir chasch ndy uuflibe

Muesch nimm am boda chldbe, oh nei

E ndyd tag, e ndyd momdnt

I'la der aut mischt schon la schtah

Vertrouii dyre vergiibig, vergibe o u des macht mi froh
s isch zyt zu dir zriigg z'cho, dire licbi nim dervo

Du schinksch mer & ndyi hoffnig

Mi zukunft isch i dyre hand




