LH 284
O living Bread from heaven


Tune: Befiehl du deine Wege

1
O living Bread from heaven,


how well you feed your guest!


The gifts that you have given


fill me with joy and rest.


O wondrous food of blessing,


O cup that heals our woes!


My heart, this gift possessing,


with praises overflows.

2
For you, my Lord, have led me


within your holiest place,


and here yourself have fed me


with treasures of your grace;


for you have freely given


what earth could never buy,


the Bread of life from heaven,


and now I shall not die.

3
You gave me all I wanted;


this food can death destroy;


and you have freely granted


the cup of endless joy.


My Lord, I do not merit


the favour you have shown,


with all my soul and spirit


I bow before your throne.

4
I praise you, Lord, for giving


this meal from heaven here;


may I, while I am living,


praise you with songs sincere;


and when you call my spirit


to leave this world below,


then take me, through your merit,


to where joys overflow.

Wie wohl hast du gelabet
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