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A smouldering wick, he will not put out 
He will blow on it, breathe in new life 
 
A bruised reed, he will not break 
He will strengthen it, bring it back to life 
 
Chorus 
God is the friend of a wounded heart 
He will be closer than anything else x2 
 
A broken heart, he will not shut out 
He will welcome you, into his house 
He does not crush, the smallest hope 
And his loving arms, will comfort you 
 
 
Chorus 
God is the friend of a wounded heart 
He will be closer than anything else 
God is the friend of a broken heart 
He’ll be more faithful than anyone else 
 


