
Quiet Moments with God 
Allow these Quiet Moments to draw you into a time of rest and reflection with 

the Lord. Open your heart. What is He saying to you? 

Gethsemane and Calvary 

Song: Gethsemane Roger & Melanie Hoffman (Click to open link)  (Lyrics on page 2) 

 

Reading. Suffering out of Love  (Click to open link)   
 

For this is how God loved the world: He gave his one and only Son, 

 so that everyone who believes in him will not perish but have eternal life.  

God sent his Son into the world not to judge the world,  

but to save the world through him. 
John 3:16-17 

If God is for us, who can ever be against us?  

Since he did not spare even his own Son but gave him up for us all, 

 won’t he also give us everything else?  
 Who dares accuse us whom God has chosen for his own? No one— 

for God himself has given us right standing with himself. 

 Who then will condemn us? No one— 

for Christ Jesus died for us and was raised to life for us, 

 and he is sitting in the place of honour at God’s right hand,  

pleading for us.  

Can anything ever separate us from Christ’s love?  

Does it mean he no longer loves us if we have trouble or calamity, 

 or are persecuted, or hungry, or destitute,  

or in danger, or threatened with death?  

(As the Scriptures say, “For your sake we are killed every day;  

we are being slaughtered like sheep.”)  
 No, despite all these things, overwhelming victory is ours 

 through Christ, who loved us. 

And I am convinced that nothing can ever separate us from God’s love.  

Neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons,  

neither our fears for today nor our worries about tomorrow— 

not even the powers of hell can separate us from God’s love. 
 No power in the sky above or in the earth below—indeed,  

nothing in all creation will ever be able to separate us 

 from the love of God that is revealed in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
Romans 8:31b-39 NLT 

 Song: The Power of the Cross. Getty (Click to open link)   (Lyrics on page 3) 

 

https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/app/media/Quiet%20Moments/20230405-gethsemane-roger-melanie-hoffman-by-kenya-clark-of-the-one-voice-childrens-choir.mp3
https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/app/media/Quiet%20Moments/20230405%20Quiet%20Moments%20134%20Reading.mp3
https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/app/media/Quiet%20Moments/20230405%20Quiet%20Moments%20134%20The%20Power%20Of%20The%20Cross.mp3


Gethsemane 
Jenny Phillips and Hoffman 

Jesus climbed the hill 

To the garden still 

His steps were heavy and slow 

Love and a prayer 

Took Him there 

To the place only He could go 

 

Gethsemane 

Jesus loves me 

So He went willingly 

To Gethsemane 

He felt all that was sad, wicked or bad 

All the pain we would ever know 

While His friends were asleep 

He fought to keep 

His promise made long ago 

 

Gethsemane 

Jesus loves me 

So He went willingly 

To Gethsemane 

 

The hardest thing That ever was done 

The greatest pain that ever was known 

The biggest battle that ever was won 

This was done by Jesus. 

The fight was won by Jesus. 

 

Gethsemane 

Jesus loves me 

So he gave His gift to me 

In Gethsemane 

 

Gethsemane 

Jesus loves me 

So he gives His gift to me 

From Gethsemane 

 



The Power Of The Cross 

 Kristyn Getty 

Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day 

Christ on the road to Calvary 

Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then 

Nailed to the cross of wood 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us, took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

Oh to see the pain written on your face 

Bearing the awesome weight of sin 

Every bitter thought every evil deed 

Crowning your blood stained brow 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us, took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath 

Quakes as its maker bows his head 

Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life 

Finished, the victory cry 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us, took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

Oh to see my name written in the woods 

For through your suffering I am free 

Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live 

Won through your selfless love 

This the power of the cross 

Son of God slain for us, one above, one across 

We stand forgiven at the cross  

Songwriters: Aaron Lindsey / Israel Houghton / Ricardo Sanchez / Dayna Caddell 
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