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HOLY SATURDAY— BETHANY 

 

DAVID SORTOR 

 

Martha's heart was heavy all the afternoon.  

Because of work the day before, she stayed at home.  

In hopeless grief she moved a broom 

Around the table where he often dined, their friend,  

Who would not come again. 

 

The thing relieving to her mind  

Was that she had not gone to see  

The bloody end. 

 

 


