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3. So violently they beat Him
    And punished God's own Son;
    He endured humiliation
    Isolated and alone.
    
4. Yet whispers of forgiveness
    From Saviour crucified,
    And there even in the torture,
    Love was burning in His eyes.

5. Surrendered to the Father
    As nails tore through His hands
    He became our condemnation 
    And then died as guilty man.

6. He stood deprived of justice,
    The Innocent accused,
    And yet no retaliation
    From the One that they abused.


