When Mary Took the Fine Perfume
Tune: Orlando Gibbons – TIS 571

When Mary took the fine perfume,
and costly fragrance filled the air,
Then wiped his feet with her own hair,
The feet of him reclining there.

Would we have balked at such a cost,
Such an amount of precious nard?
Would we have balked at such a love,
Daring to reach from earth to heav’n?

Would we like Judas have conspired,
To keep the money for ourselves?
Or simply thanked her for her gift,
Subversive gesture, freely tak’n.

Touch for the dying, giving life!
Who could accept such irony?
Would we have hoped to comprehend,
Such costly love, so freely giv’n?
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