617 O Lord, We Praise Thee
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10 Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2 Thy ho - ly bod - vy in - to death was giv - en,
3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
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In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee. Thou with Thy
Life to win for us in heav - en. No great - er
That we fol - low Christ our Sav - ior And live to -
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bod - y and Thy blood didst nour-ish  Our weak souls that
love than this to Thee could bind us; May this feast there -
geth - er here in love and u - nion Nor de - spise this
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they may flour - ish: O Lord, have mer - cy!
of re - mind us! (0] Lord, have mer - cy!
blest Com - mu - nion! (0] Lord, have mer - cy!
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May Thy bod -y, Lord, born of Mar - vy, That  our

Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con - strain Thee That  Thy

Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake us; Grant that
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sins and sor - rows did car - ry, And Thy blood for us plead
blood should bless and sus-tain me. All our debt Thou hast paid;
heav’'n-ly - mind -ed He make us; Give Thy Church, Lord, to see
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In all tri - al, fear, and need: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Peace with God once more is made: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Days of peace and u - ni - ty: O Lord, have mer - cy!

Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



631 Here, O My Lord, | See Thee Face to Face
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1 Here, (0] my Lord, 1 see Thee face to face;
2 Here would I feed up - on the bread of God,
3 This is the hour of ban - quet and of song;
41 have no help but Thine; nor do I need
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Here would I touch and han - dle things un - seen;
Here drink with Thee  the roy - al wine of heav’n;
This is the heav'n - ly ta - ble spread for me;
An - oth - er arm but Thine to lean up - on.
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Here grasp with  firm - er hand thee - ter - nal grace,

Here would I lay a - side each earth-ly load,

Here let me feast and, feast - ing, still pro - long
It is e - nough, my Lord, e - nough in - deed;
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And al my wea - ri - ness up - on Thee lean.
Here taste a - fresh the calm of sin for - giv’'n.
The brief bright hour of fel - low - ship with Thee.
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might a - lone.

5  Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness;
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood,;
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace:
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God.

6  Too soon we rise; the vessels disappear;
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone;
The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here;
Nearer than ever; still my shield and sun.

7  Feast after feast thus comes and passes by,
Yet, passing, points to that glad feast above,
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy,

The Lamb’s great marriage feast of bliss and love.

Text and tune: Public domain



621 Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence
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1 Let all mor - tal flesh keep si - lence And with fear and
2 King of kings yet born  of Mar - vy, As of old on
3 Rank on rank the host of heav - en Spreads its  van - guard
4 At His feet the six - winged ser - aph, Cher - u - bim with
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trem - bling stand; Pon - der noth-ing earth - ly - mind - ed,
earth He  stood, Lord of lords in hu - man ves - ture,
on the way As the Light of Light, de - scend - ing
sleep - less eye, Veil their fac - es to the pres - ence
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For with bless-ing in His hand Christ our God to earth  de-
In the bod -y and the blood, He will give to all the
From the realms of end - less day, Comes the pow’rs of hell to
As  with cease-less voice they cry: “Al - le - lu - ia, al - le-
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scend - ing Comes our hom-age to de - mand.
faith - ful His  own self for heav'n - ly food.
van - quish As the dark-ness clears a - way.
lu - ia! Al - le -1lu-ia, Lord Most High!”

Text and tune: Public domain



624 The Infant Priest Was Holy Born
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1 The in - fant Priest was ho - ly bom For us un -
2 This great High Priest in hu - man flessh Was i - con
3The ho - ly Lamb wun-daunt - ed came To God’s own
4 But death would not the vic - tor Dbe Of Him who
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ho - ly and for - lorn; From flesh - ly tem - ple
of God’s righ - teous - ness.  His hal - lowed touch brought
al - tar lit with flame; While weep - ing an - gels
hung up - on the  tree. He leads us to the
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forth came He, A - noint - ed from e - ter - ni -ty
sanc - ti - ty; His hand re -moved im - pu - i - ty.
hid their eyes, This Priest be - came a sac - 1 - fice.
Ho - 1y Place With - in the veil, be - fore  God’s face.
5 The veil is torn, our Priest we see,
As at the rail on bended knee
Our hungry mouths from Him receive
The bread of immortality.
6  The body of God’s Lamb we eat,
A priestly food and priestly meat;
On sin-parched lips the chalice pours
His quenching blood that life restores.
7 With cherubim and seraphim

Our voices join the endless hymn,
And “Holy, holy, holy” sing
To Christ, God’s Lamb, our Priest and King.

Text: © 1997, 2003 Chad L. Bird. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
Tune: Public domain



636 Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness

W) .
[ A 37 y I N Il I I L I I n
Hey——1 I — 1 il » — I 2 I
L :j} (&) d 1 .I é 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 -
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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!

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 I cry, my maker,
Let me be a fit partaker
Of this blessed 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.

Tune and text: Public domain
Text (sts. 1, 4-5): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



639 Wide Open Stand the Gates
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1 Wide o - pen stand the gates a - dorned with pearl, While
2 He speaks the Word the bread and wine to  bless: “This
3 The cher - u - bim, their fac - es veiled from light, While
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round God’s gold - en  throne The choirs of saints in
is My flesh and blood!” He bids us eat and
saints  in won - der kneel, Sing praise to Him whose
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end - less cir - cles curl, And joy - ous praise the Son!
drink with thank - ful - ness This gift  of ho - ly food.
face with glo - ry bright No earth - ly masks con - ceal.
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They watch Him now  de -scend - ing To  vis - it wait-ing earth.
All hu - man thought must fal - ter— Our God stoops low to heal,
This sac - ra - ment God gives us Binds us in u - ni-ty,
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The Lord of Life un-end - ing Brings dy -ing hope new birth!
Now pres - ent on the al - tar, For us both host and meal!
Joins earth with heav’n be - yond us, Time with e - ter - ni - ty!

Text: © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
Tune: Public domain



629 What Is This Bread
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1 What s this bread? Christ’s bod - y
2 What s this wine? The blood of
3 So who am 1, That I  should
4 Yet is God here? Oh, yes! By
51Is this  for me? am  for -
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ris - en from the dead: This bread we break,
Je - sus shed for mine; The cup of grace
live and He should die Un - der the rod?
Word and prom -ise clear, In mouth and soul
giv - en and set free! I do be - lieve
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This  life we take, Was crushed to pay for our re -
Brings His em - brace of life and love un - til 1
My  God, my God, Why have You not for - sak - en
He  makes us whole— Christ, tru - ly pres-ent in this
That I re - ceive His ver -y bod-y and His
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lease. O taste and see— the Lord is peace.
sing! O taste and see— the Lord is King.
me? O taste and see— the Lord is free.
meal. O taste and see— the Lord is  real.
blood. O taste and see— the Lord is good.

Tune and text: © 1991 Fred and Jean Baue. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



641 You Satisfy the Hungry Heart
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You sat-is-fy the hun-gry heart With  gift of fin-est wheat.
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Come give to us, O sav-ing Lord, The bread of life to eat.
e e
} A &
SeREsss —— ——7=—= ¢
1 As when the shep - herd calls his sheep, They know and
2 With joy - ful lips we sing to You Our praise and
31Is not the cup we bless and share The  blood of
4 The mys-try of Your pres-ence, Lord, No mor - tal
5 You give Your - self to  us, O Lord; Then self - less
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heed his voice; So when You call Your
grat - 1 - tude That You should count us
Christ out - poured? Do not one  cup, one
tongue can tell: Whom all the world can -
let us be, To serve each  oth - er
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fam - ’ly, Lord, We fol - low and re - joice.
wor - thy, Lord, To share this heav’n - ly food.
loaf, de - clare Our one - ness in the Lord?
not con - tain Comes in our hearts to dwell
in  Your name In truth and char - 1 - ty.

Text and tune: © 1977 Archdiocese of Philadelphia, admin. International Liturgy Publications. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



643 Sent Forth by God’s Blessing

[ ,9 4 T T f —
6 -

I ——

1 Sent forth by God’s  bless-ing, Our true faith con - fess-ing,

2 With praise and  thanks - giv-ing To God ev - er - liv-ing,
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The peo - ple of God from His dwell -ing take leave.
The tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face.
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The Sup - per is end - ed. O now be ex - tend-ed
Our faith ev - er shar - ing, In love ev - er car - ing,
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The fruits  of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
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Em - brac - ing His chil - dren o each tribe and race.
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The seed of His teach-ing, Re - cep-tive souls reach-ing,
With  Your feast You feed us, With Your light now lead us;
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Shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all.
U - nite us as one in this life that we share.

His grace did in - vite us, His love shall u - nite us
Then may all the liv - ing  With praise and  thanks - giv - ing
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To work for God’s  king-dom and an - swer His call.
Give hon - or to Christ and His name that we  bear.

Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1964 World Library Publications. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



