
Miserable night and he was homeward bound


Til through the peals of thunder he heard the awful sound


And he could not ignore a voice in despair


So stepping from his coach he found her weeping there





“What’s the matter child?” His voice was so kind


She said, “I’ve torn my cloak and it’s all that’s really mine


I haven’t any family to call my own


My name is Alice Fell and these streets are my home”





No one stopped to heal her hurting


Though they knew it all too well


Until one stepped forth to ease her burden


And touch the life of Alice Fell





He took her to a place where love is supplied


Where the food is always warm and the weather stays outside


But better yet in her eyes was a brand new friend


And the brand new coat he bought made her smile again





Though I never knew her or saw her face


I know how it feels to be touched by grace





Alice saw true love in action


And one act of love saved me as well


For my soul by one divine transaction


Has been clothed anew like Alice Fell





I must stop to heal her hurting


For I know it all too well


I’ll step forth to ease her burden


And touch the life of Alice Fell





For my soul in one divine transaction


Has been clothed anew like Alice Fell
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