Only With Pain

The man in the snow wanting a room for the night?
The lonely heart so desperate for love?
The gullible child trusting each word that we say?

How naive do we think you are?
Just how blind do we think you are?
How naive do we think you are?
Who are you?

The God of the good but not of the bad?
The Lord of the comfort but not of the pain?
The indifferent one, not seeing our guilt?

How naive...
Forgive us

Only with pain
Forgive us, forgive us
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