The Kiss

Stay with me, | need you now
Stay with me, this is the hour
This is the hour, | must pray
Watch and pray with me

| am crushed to the point of death
Please don’t go, pray with me now

Don’t fall asleep though the body’s weak
Be strong for me now

Father, Father take this cup

Take it now, take it from me

You have the power in your hands
Let your will be done

No more sleep the time has come
I’m betrayed by wicked men

Now we must go, the traitor’s here
Sealed with a kiss
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