HE SPOKE NOT A WORD
By Paralee Eadie

He was innocent. He was God.
Yet He spoke not a word
When falsely accused and beaten.
Even so, their hearts were not stirred.

They laughed at Him and mocked Him,
They spat upon the living God,
Yet He spoke not a word against them,
Nor did He consider it odd.

For He knew the hearts of men,
Hearts that were trapped and bound by sin.
Oh how He loves each sinful soul!
Thus He willingly entered in

To those things that He must suffer.
So He chose to silently bear
The taunts and the mocking of men
That on the cross our sins He might bear.

He could have struck them down,
But He accused them of no sin
But shed His blood on the cross
That their salvation He might win.

What could He speak against you now?
What sins are you guilty of?
He speaks not a word against you,
But reaches out His hand in love.

“But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners,
Christ died for us.” Romans 5:8
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