Remember My Affliction

Remember my affliction and my roaming, the wormwood and the gall.

My soul still remembers and sinks within me.
Lamentations 3:19

“Remember My affliction,”
Stand by as | recall
The pain and the reproaches,
“The Wormwood and the Gall.”
The embers of Golgotha
Still smolder in My soul,
And flicker ghastly shadows
Across My memory’s scroll.

“Remember M€’ in earnest

When everything is well;
Consider what | suffered

To save your soul from hell.
Rejected by My people,

Forsaken by My friends,
| took your guilt upon Me,

And died to make amends.

“Remember Me” together
With smple bread and wine.
Let pedls of ancient anguish
Re-echo as you dine;
For though | faced the terrors
Of Cavary aone,
| covet your communion
With each recurrent groan.
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