
 

 

The Night the Angels Cry 

 
 

This is the night the Angels cry, 
Of the ‘Hope’ that will never die.  

I got down on my knees to pray this day; 
Lord God, take my soul away! 

 
A new song from Heaven, rang in my ear, 

The night an Angel sang, “He is here!”  
I began looking to Heaven where the Angels fly; 
Can’t you too, hear the sound of an Angel’s sigh? 

 
If not understood, can this ever be? 
Am I not a man whose soul is free? 

What is the meaning of all this to me? 
These sounds and voices; 

The soundings of an Angel’s sigh?  
 

Cannot you see, what you mean to me? 
You are the ‘Peace and Hope’ for eternity! 
Voices of the ‘Hope’ that will never die! 

Tomorrow, again, the sun will rise. 
 

Chosen to see the ‘sign’ before my very eyes. 
Look! Another ‘sign’ of the coming Light. 
This truly was the night of an Angel’s cry; 
Presenting the ‘Hope’ that will never die! 

 
My life is complete and there is peace on my soul; 

He is here now and called ‘Wonderful’! 
This is the sound of an Angel’s sigh, 

A new song from Heaven that will never die! 
 


