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All of my life I’ve searched for a way.

To fill up this empty place inside

But, You, Lord have shown with a rolled away stone

Not all that’s empty is cause to cry

….. You showed me a reason to sing

I come with EMPTY HANDS

Lord, fill up my EMPTY HEART

Save me from the EMPTY HOPE

That comes from this world

You saved me from gloom 

With Your empty tomb

On the third day, they searched for You

Only to find an empty space

When You appeared that day to Mary

You showed the fullness that took its place

….. You showed Mary a reason to sing

We come with EMPTY HANDS

Lord, fill up our EMPTY HEARTS

Save us from the EMPTY HOPE

That comes from this world

Hope was in bloom

at Your empty tomb

You, Lord, are with us… You call our names

You bring us real hope of eternal life

Now even death is an empty threat

All because You reign on high

And You gave us a reason to sing

We come with EMPTY HANDS

Lord, fill up our EMPTY HEARTS

Strengthen our EMPTY ARMs

Forgive us our EMPTY DEEDS

Comfort our  EMPTINESS  

Save us from the EMPTY HOPE

That comes from this world

You saved us from doom 

with Your empty tomb

