LH 285
To Thy most holy supper, Lord


Tune: Es ist gewisslich

1
To your most holy supper, Lord,


in mercy you invite us;


you give your body and your blood


to strengthen and delight us.


In weariness, by sin oppressed,


we come to you for needed rest,


for comfort and for pardon.

2
Since you ascended from the earth,


by faith must we adore you;


we will not see you with our eyes


until we stand before you.


Yet you are present with us, Lord,


as you have promised in your word;


you live among your people.

3
We take the bread, we take the cup,


we eat and drink, believing


that here your body and your blood


our lips are now receiving.


Your word remains forever true;


what you have spoken, you can do,


for you, Lord, are almighty.

4
My heart and reason cannot see


how in so many places


your body can be present here,


yet faith your word embraces.


I leave to you how this can be;


your promise is enough for me;


I know that I can trust it.

5
Lord, grant that we come worthily,


repentant and believing,


for we have sinned, yet you forgive


in this meal that you're giving.


Refresh us with your saving grace,


that we may trust you all our days


and live for you, our Saviour.

6
For this consoling holy feast


be praised throughout all ages!


Preserve it, Lord, for everywhere



the world against it rages.


Grant that your body and your blood


may be my comfort and blest food


in my last moments. Amen.

Herr Jesus Christ, du hast bereit't
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