LH 287
Deck thyself, my soul, with gladness


Tune: Schmücke dich


(As in TIS, no. 503; extra verse not in TIS given below)

1
Robe yourself, my soul, in gladness,


leave sin's gloomy den of sadness,


come where God in light is waiting,


come, begin the celebrating!


For the Lord brings me salvation,


issues me his invitation;


God most holy comes to win me,


comes from heaven to live within me.

2
Quickly let me go to meet him,


like a bride run out to greet him.


With his grace he stands there knocking;


let me now, my doors unlocking,


open wide the way before him,


say to him, as I adore him:


Come, dear Lord, let me receive you,


do not let me ever leave you.

3
How I hunger, loving Saviour,


for your goodness and your favour!


Often has my heart been burning;


for this food have I been yearning,


often thirsting for refreshing


in this cup of life and blessing,


given by him who here invites us,


and to God himself unites us.

4
All our thinking, as we ponder,


cannot comprehend this wonder,


that this living bread is boundless


though the people fed are countless,


and that Christ his blood is giving


with the wine we are receiving.


What a mystery, of God's planning,


past all human understanding!

5
Jesus, sun of life, my splendour,


Jesus, joy, and friend most tender,


Jesus, source of all my being,


all my thoughts and actions seeing:


at your feet I fall before you;


make me worthy to enjoy you


in this feast that you have given


as my food, the food from heaven.

6
Jesus, bread of life, I pray you,


let me cheerfully obey you,


and accept your invitation


for my good, not condemnation.


Let me eat this supper, knowing


what great love, Lord, you are showing.


Now on earth these gifts you give me;


as your guest in heaven receive me.

Schmücke dich, o liebe Seele
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Lord, your love for us has driven


you to leave your throne in heaven,


willingly to come and suffer,


your own life for us to offer,


and, with great determination,


shed your blood for our salvation.


This we drink now, loving Saviour,


to remember you forever.
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