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Speak, O Lord, Thy servant heareth


Tune: O du allesüsste Freude

1
Speak, O Lord, your servant's listening,


I will hear the words you say.


They bring life to all who hear them,


speak your truth and show your way.


Death's dread power in me is rife;


Jesus, may your word of life


fill my heart with love's strong fervour,


that I cling to you forever.

2
O what blessing to be with you


and to listen to your voice!


May I always love and trust you,


that your word may be my choice.


Many hardened sinners, Lord,


flee in terror at your word;


but to those who know their burden,


in your word they hear your pardon.

3
Lord, your word is living water,


where I quench my thirsty needs;


Lord, your word is bread from heaven,


on this bread my spirit feeds.


Lord, your word wil be my light


through death's agony and night,


my sure comfort and protection


in all sorrow and affliction.

4
Precious Jesus, hear, I pray you:


let your word in me take root;


let this gift within me flourish,


that for you I may bear fruit.


Let it never leave my heart


till I see you as you are,


when in bliss I stand before you


and in glory then adore you.

Rede, liebster Jesu, rede
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