The Sacrifice

March 27 Read: I John 4:9-10 Gail Evans

There he hung upon a tree, a body broken just for me.
His blood-stained skin, his tearful eyes, | heard the pain
in his final cry.

What love is this that gives a life? His only Son as a
sacrifice? To bear the shame | cannot hide, to wash away
my sinful pride.

My heart was aching, my grief was great, as | realized
my Savior’s fate. The silence spoke to me that day,
to walk the path his blood had paved.

To honor him in all | do, to share his Word of love
and truth. Then one day, when | see his face,
I will thank him for his saving grace.

Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, My mind cannot
comprehend the magnitude of your sacrifice. Thank you
for your gift of life, and help me to honor you in all | do.
AMEN




