
 
Heaven’s Tears. 

Mary Gavin 
 

Softly falling on her skin 
Heaven’s tears in Elizabeth’s garden. 

 
Softly collecting and merging on the rose 

Like healing energy to her fragmented heart. 
 

Softly reflecting the sunlight appearing 
Like a gentle ray of hope. 

 
Softly drawing out her own tears 
From the very depth of her being. 
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