“JUST A GLIMPSE”

Just a glimpse of the horror,
Of that darkest of days;
As my Savior bled naked,
Stretched out on display.

Just a glimpse of His flesh torn body,
Spat upon and mocked;

This vast show of humility,
By the Unshakable Rock.

Just a glimpse of God’s Wrath,
Poured out on His Own Dear Son;
As the Father turned His Face away,
From the sin, Christ did become.

Just a glimpse of what it cost Him,
Though too much for me to bear;

It was my sin and shame He endured,
As He hung in anguish there.

Just a glimpse of His Glory,
That’s what | long to see;
That | might know, what He gave up,
To save a wretch like me.



