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O DARKEST WOE

1. O darkest trouble!  Your tears flow!
Has earth ago seen same sad happening?
GOD the Father, HIS only Son,
Now gets buried there.

2. O sorrow grief awful!  GOD HIS Son now dead,
But through Jesus receiving our punishment,
Because our blame upon the cross,
Jesus won for us salvation.

3. O Rock for Faith!  Laid-down in death!
Sweet lips now silent sleep,
Surely all that live must sad,
Here with bitter crying.

4. O Jesus blessed!  My help and rest!
With tears I now pray to YOU,
Make me love YOU until the end,
Until in heaven I meet you.  Amen
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