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Zion, to thy Saviour singing


Tune: Alles ist an Gottes Segen

1
Zion, to your Saviour singing,


to your prince and shepherd bringing


sweetest hymns of love and praise,


you will never reach the measure


of his worth, by all the treasure


of the finest songs you raise.

2
Of all wonders that can thrill you


and with adoration fill you,


what can be as great as this?


Unto you himself he's giving,


he who is your Saviour living,


for the bread of life he is.

3
Fill your lips to overflowing,


with sweet praise his mercy showing


who this heavenly table spread;


on this day so glad and holy,


to each longing spirit lowly


he provides the living bread.

4
Here the King has spread his table,


here with eyes of faith we're able


Christ our sacrifice to trace;


shadows of the law have vanished,


light and truth their reign have banished;


night to day has given place.

5
O good shepherd, bread life-giving,


as we turn to you, believing,


guard and feed us evermore;


you on earth our weakness guiding,


we in heaven with you abiding,


with all saints will you adore.

Lauda, Sion, Salvatorem
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