6 Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness

W)
[ A 37 y I N Il I I L I I n ]
Hey——1 I — I il » — ] 2 I |
L ;j} (&) \.’) 1 .I é 1 (&) | (&) 1
1 Soul, a - dom your - self with glad - ness, Leave the
2 Has - ten as a bride to meet Him, And with
3 He who  craves a pre - cious trea - sure Nei - ther
4 Now in faith I hum - bly pon - der O - ver
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gloom-y haunts of sad-ness, Come in - to the day-light’s
lov - ing rev - ‘rence greet Him. For with words of life im -
cost  nor pain will mea-sure; But the price-less gifts of
this sur - pass - ing won - der That the bread of life is
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splen - dor, There with joy  your prais - es ren - der.
mor - tal He is  knock - ing at  your por - tal
heav - en God to us has free - ly giv - en.
bound-less Though the souls it feeds are count - less:
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Bless the One whose grace un-bound - ed  This a - maz - ing
O - pen wide the gates be-fore Him, Say - ing, as you
Though the wealth of earth were prof - fered, None could buy the
With  the choic-est wine of heav - en  Christ’s own blood to
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ban - quet found - ed; He, though heav’'n-ly, high, and
there a - dore Him: Grant, Lord, that I now re -
gifts here of - fered: Christ’s true bod -y, for you
us is giv - en Oh, most glo - rious con - so -
f) 4
[ L I | I I f I i |
Hey—1—1 | I — iz o J I ——t— | 1|
:SZ d # | L”l 1 (&) 1 =I .I 1 d al i |
~~—T1- . .
ho - ly, Deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
ceive  You, That I nev - er - more will leave You.
riv - en, And His blood, for you once giv - en.
la - tion, Pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion!
5  Jesus, source of lasting pleasure,
Truest friend, and dearest treasure,
Peace beyond all understanding,
Joy into all life expanding:
Humbly now, | bow before You;
Love incarnate, | adore You;
Worthily let me receive You
And, so favored, never leave You.
6  Jesus, sun of life, my splendor,

Jesus, friend of friends, most tender,
Jesus, joy of my desiring,
Fount of life, my soul inspiring:
At Your feet | cry, my maker,
Let me be a fit partaker
Of this blesséd food from heaven,
For our good, Your glory, given.



7  Lord, by love and mercy driven,

You once left Your throne in heaven
On the cross for me to languish
And to die in bitter anguish,

To forego all joy and gladness

And to shed Your blood in sadness.
By this blood redeemed and living,
Lord, | praise You with thanksgiving.

8  Jesus, bread of life, | pray You,

Let me gladly here obey You.
By Your love | am invited,
Be Your love with love requited;

By this Supper let me measure,

Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure.
Through the gift of grace You give me
As Your guest in heav’n receive me.
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