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The following was written after rereading an article written by my mother, which I happened 

to come across shortly after her death. In reading the article I realized that many tears were shed 

by my parents on my behalf along with the tears that were shed by other parents for their 

children. In rereading the article, I see that now I as a parent will also have times when I express 

both grief and gladness by way of tears. I would like to share with the young people the thoughts 

of my mother’s article by way of a poem, both being entitled. . . . 

 

“TEARS" 

Because of the things you secretly do  

And of the friends you choose to keep,  

Tears upon our pillows fall, 

Long and silently we weep. 

You do things that “everyone else does,’’  

And so you ask us, “Why the fuss?’’ 

Once again the tears appear  

And heavy hearts within us. 

When we cannot help but wonder  

If we’ve somehow failed our calling  

To raise our children in God’s way, 

We can’t stop our tears from falling. 

For you’re the children of the church  

Yes, you’re the church of tomorrow  

And when you act in such a way  

Our hearts are filled with sorrow. 

What would become of the church we love  

If you continue the world’s way? 

We shudder to think it, Young People, 

And amidst our tears we pray. 

Tears of anxiety, tears, and grief  

Yes, many the tears of sadness. 

But there are many other tears  

We shed because of gladness. 

A little one practicing songs 

And possibly quite off key 

Exclaims how he loves singing praises; 

How happy he’s made us be. 

The love of God is clearly seen  

Within this young one’s heart. 

Our hearts are filled with joy and praise 

But once again the tears do start. 

Or on an occasion when you, Young People,  

Make confession the whole church hears; 

‘Tis a joy for the whole congregation  



And we cannot hold back our tears. 

And after your public confession  

There will be less sorrowful tears. 

Not because you will sin no longer 

But you’ll strive harder to live in God’s fear. 

Don’t think that your life will be easy, 

And whatever the world may do, 

Hold fast to your words of confession  

And Jehovah will see you through. 

Call on none other than God, your Father,  

For He is the Almighty One. 

We pray that He safely will guide you  

And strengthen you your course to run. 

If you continue to fear Jehovah, 

When your life on this earth is done  

Your battle with sin will be over  

And the vic’try you’ll have won. 

Yes, tears of anxiety, fears, and joy  

Yes, many the fallen tears; 

Now they’re shed for you but soon shall be  

Shed by you in future years. 
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