JeSUS DRAINS THE CUP OF §ORROWYS Bb F
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i 2. Jesus is "a man of sorrows",
k A Bp k here he claims pre-eminence;
see him pierced by heav’'n’s own arrows;
> Z g -~ see him die for our offence.
— z Z < We, like sheep, had gone astray;
Jesus takes our sin away.
gives his life a ran - som for us,
- #e— 3. Jesus suffers —wondrous victim!
2 13 2 2 = 5 5 5 Tis the Son of God that dies!
D o o & = Heav’n, and earth, and hell afflict him:
justice claims the sacrifice.
Darkness now exerts its power;
C’ F E’ darkness reigns this fearful hour.
TN
4 2 ; o 4. Come, ye saints, look here and wondetr;

E X .| come behold what love could do:
gaze upon the victim yondetr:

and re - deems  US by his blood. Jesus suffered thus for you.

Bid adieu to low desire;

here let earthly love expire.
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