Who knows of such betrayal

Virginia Cornish
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Who ows  of such be - trayal be - fg or since? TEe
Hu - m - li - a - tion deep and  pain He bears. A-
Now He has  drunk the cup; death bows His head. But
Our deeds  of dark - est doom Je - sus for - | gives. Glad
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send our Lord to jail in m - no - ceﬁce: (Eur
buse on Him they heap a - mid the stares. For
He will draw us up with arms out - | spread: For
vict' -ty o'er the tomb His Fa - ther gives: His
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hearts with - In us fail at s tor - | ments. !
they in sin are  steeped; sin's grief He shares. Their
we com - mu - nion sup and take the bread, His
friends in the locked room are told Christ lives, And
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im in - sﬁ-ts they fling - our o - ly Prince.
cruel and harsh ~ words  sting. o hear our prayers.
death re - mem - ber - ing, as He has said.
their glad ti - dings bring His nar - ra tives.
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Mark 15 Luke 23: 41-43
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