
� � � � �
The har - lot

� �
came to

�� � � �
thee,

�

� � � � �
pour - ing out

�� � � �
on thy

�
feet

� � � � �
myrrh-oils, ad -

� �
mixed with

�� � � �
tears,

�

� � � � �
O thou, the

�� � � �
Friend of

�
man,

� � � � �
and was ran -

� � � �
somed at thy com -

� �
mand from

� � � � �
the foul - ness

� � � �
of her e -

�
vil.

� � � � � �
But he who did

� �
breathe thy

�� � � �
grace,

� � �
thine un -

� � � � �
grate - ful dis -

�� � � �
ci - - - -

�
ple,
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� � � � � �
did re - ject it,

� � � � � �
and be -

� � �
came stuck fast

� � � � �
in the

� �
fil - thy

�� �
mire; and

� � � �
in his love of

� � � � � �
sil - ver, he

� � �
sold thee.

� � � �� ��
Glo - ry to

� � � � �
thy com -

� � �
pas - sion,

� � � � �
O Christ.
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� �
Con -

� � � �
sumed by love of

� � � �
sil - ver, Ju - das,

� �
in his

� �� � � �
wi - ly de -

�� �
ceit doth

� � � �
move to be- tray

� � � �
thee, O Lord, who

� � �
art the

� �� � �
Trea - sure of

�� �
life; in

� � �
cun - ning doth

� � �
he set

�� �
out.

� � �
Where - fore, in

� � � � � �
his great fol -

� � � �
ly, to the

� � �� � �
Jews doth he

� ��
hast-en,

� � � � �
speak - ing un -

� � � � � � �
to the law - -

� � �
less, say - ing,

� � �
“What will you

� � � � � �
pay

� �
me,

� �
and

� � � �
I will be - tray

� � � �
him to you,

�� � �
that he be

� �
cru - ci -

	
fied?”
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� � �
The

� �
har - lot

� �
in her

� � �
grief cried to

� � � � � �
thee who hast

� � �
mer - cy, and

� �
with great

� � � �
fer - vor

� � � � � �
did she wipe

� � � � �
dry thy most

� � � � �
pure feet with

� �
the hair

� � � � �
of her

� � � � � �
head, and

� � � � � �
sighed from the

� � � � � �
depths of her

� � � � � �
in - ward

�
parts:

� � � �
“Do not

� � �
cast me

� � � �
out, O

� �
my God,

� � � � �
do not ab -

� �
hor me;
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� � � � � �
but do

� � �
thou re -

� �
ceive me

� � � �
in re -


