SWEET CUP OF SORROW
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Sweet cup of SOor - row, I would drink  theel
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Cup of un - earth -ly wine, as thy lip touch - es mine,
0
r 3
o 4 g g g bg B T i
= o o
S
F Bb A Dm c’ D F C’
T~ 7 /—\
<
4 o < 4 Z
I would be - think me,—- "Christ, my joy and hope,
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once drained a bit - terer cup, let me then drink thee up!”
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2. Dear cup of sorrow,

I would own thee,
and speak thy praises true,
as only those can do

who have known thee.
Sweet and bitter joined,
medicine of soul and mind,

health in thee let me find!

3. Though thou art bitter,
love is in thee;

pledge of the brighter wine,

let my pale lips touch thine;
for within thee

are the blessings seven;

O cup, O wine of heaven,

at the high banquet given!
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