
—	CUP	OF	LOVE	—

A	cup	of	Joy	I	do	not	have,
To	give	to	you	as	Healing	Salve.

But	there’s	a	King	I	know	Who	lives	Above.
He’ll	give	to	you	His	cup	of	Love.

Your	grief	is	His,	He	knows	it	well.
He	gave	His	body,	then	went	to	Hell,	
And	suffered	such	unspeakable	things.

Then	God	promoted	Him	to	King	of	Kings.

When	this	time	is	full,	so	it	will	be.	
After	this	is	through;	just	wait	and	see.	
God	Himself	will	give	you	His	hand,	
And	bring	you	to	your	Promised	Land.

A	place	of	Beauty,	Peace	and	Lasting	Joy;	
Of	Righteousness	and	Healing	Employ.	
And	all	because	there	is	a	King	Above,	

Who	gave	up	His	life,	to	give	you	His	Love.
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