TWAS A DARK AND FEARFUL HOUR
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'Twas a dark and fear - ful hour, 'twas be-yond ex-am - ple SO,
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when, as one be-reft of powr, or as one op-pressed with woe,
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Je-sus to his Fa-ther prayed, that the cup might pass a -  way:
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what a load on him was laid, when the Sav-iour thus could pray!
2 & B o h :
. » e @ ox
93 — s |

2. But it was the Father's will,
nhot his own, he came to do,
all his pleasure to fulfill,
and for this all else forego.
Hence the cup his Father gave,
drank he, bitter as it was.
This, and nothing else could save;
nhothing, nothing but the Cross.

3. Through this channel, this alone,
mercy flows, all others barred;
he who mediates, must atone
for the guilt, nor can be spared;
though his Son the victim is,
God will magnity his law;
ponder this, O ponder this.
Let our minds be filled with awe.
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