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Gethsemane.  Jesus prayed through darkest gloom,

Alone - yet not alone.

And the disciples slept.

Suddenly... Bright flashes of Light, the rattle of spears and swords.

The mob of misguided men had come,

To take the Savior away!

Judas kissed Him, and the crowd hissed Him.

As they roughly encircled the Lord,

And hurried Him on, without delay.

To Caiaphas, to Herod, to Pilate He went.

A facade of fake trials, 

No justice He had.

The soldiers, they mocked Him in royal array;

Dressed my Lord like a King,

Then cursed Him and cuffed Him, and spit in His face.

But the worst was ahead, when the faithful had fled...

Then the lash of the whip,

Cut to ribbons His back.

The heavy cross laid upon Him, as tears, sweat and blood

Made spots on His track, as   

Down via Dela Rosa, He trod.

Golgotha! Calvary! The final goal nears at last.

The ring of the hammer, as they

Drive the spikes home, fast.

The sky grows dark in the afternoon,

All wonder why evening has come, so soon.

Three crosses are seen, with the Savior between.

Row upon row, the angels stand silent.

Not a feather or wing moves,

On God they are reliant.

A mighty angel steps forward, then Michael raises a hand,

And the angel steps backwards

Again, into the band.

"It's not time yet," the Archangel thunders aloud.

"He must drink of the cup,

And be killed by the crowd!"

The demons of darkness were howling in glee,

"This time we've got Him,

He'll never go free!"

The angel's hands rested, each one on His sword,

As they waited in patience,

For commands from their Lord.

The thief on the cross, with a sob and a groan,

Said "Lord remember me,

When you get to your Throne!"

The Lord said, "In paradise today you'll be with Me,

And the countless millions 

Who now can go free!"

The closing words of God on the cross.

Help us weigh and measure the gain and the loss.

"It is finished!" He cried, bowed His head...and He died.

But the Lamb became the Lion of Judah instead,

Rose up, and conquered hell,

And bruised the serpents head.

"Now!"  Michael roared, "Is the time for us to act!"

As the Day of Resurrection,

Was to be a Living fact!

The angels stepped down, rolled the stone aside;

As God's own Son,

Rose in power and pride.

Forty days He lingered, and talked with dear ones,

Then ascended in brilliance,

To shine as the suns!

"I'm coming again, and the time will be soon"...

"It may be in morn,

Or at night or at noon!"

"So be ready, My children...you must all watch and pray,

For you know not the hour,

And you know not the day!"

"Even so, come Lord Jesus."

Amen(
