LH 291
Thy table I approach


Tune: St Michael

1
Your table I approach;


dear Saviour, hear my prayer:


O let no unrepented sin


prove hurtful to me there.

2
Lord, I confess my sins


and bring my guilt to you;


for you are ready to forgive,


your mercy always new.

3
And so, in childlike trust,


my Lord, to you I come,


you whom the angels long to see,


that gather round God's throne.

4
Your body and your blood,


once given and shed for me,


are taken at your table here -


O wondrous mystery!

5
No mind may comprehend


the promise of your word,


that I with mouth and soul will eat


the body of my Lord.

6
Search not how this takes place,


nor whether it can be;


God can accomplish vastly more


than we can know or see.

7
O may I never fail


to thank you day and night


for your true body and true blood,


O God, my peace and light.
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