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The opening lines of this Christopher Idle text were inspired by the
first three Gospels’ description of our Lord praying in the garden of
Gethsemane, and in the light of John 17:20-

I ask not only on behalf of these, but also on behalf of

I their Word Jf @ e
tree’ theme u & n g
fu i e ays o
W'Bq Prayed Beneath the Trees I }
S ince z Christopher Idle
When you prayed beneath the trees,
it was for me, O Lord;
when you cried upon your knees, 4(
how could it be, O Lord?

When in blood and sweat and tears, ‘\)
you dismissed your final fears,

when you faced iers' spears,
you stood for Lord.

' h looked compl Q) Q)
e,)O Lord; % C)
ed like your defeQ
d not see, O Lord* é

ere silent as a st q y
y E
@ up the road, 0 E

orwe, O Lord;

your deadly lo Q
e, O Lord; @
lifted you on hi

nailed you u
hen darkness fi Il e sky,

g-vas for me, O L%
Q & ingly power,

; id heaven heard you shout,
: w hell were put to rout,
or-the"grave could not hold out;
are for me, O Lord.
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