684 Come unto Me, Ye Weary
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1 “Come un-to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest.”
2 “Come un-to Me, ye wan - drers, And [ will give you light.”
3 “Come un -to Me, ye faint - ing, And I will give you life.”
4 “And who-so-ev-er com - eth, 1 will not cast him out.”
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O bless-ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op-pressed!
O lov - ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to cheer the night!
O cheer-ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to aid our strife!
O pa-tient love of Je - sus, Which drives a - way our doubt,
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It tells of ben - e - dic - tion, Of par-don, grace, and peace,
Our hearts were filled with sad - ness, And we had lost our way;
The foe i1s stern and ea - ger, The fight is fierce and long;
Which, though we be un-wor-thy Of Ilove so great and free,
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Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can- not cease.
But Thou hast brought us glad - ness And songs at break of day.

But Thou hast made us

In -

vites us  ver -y
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Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.

might -y
sin - ners To

And strong - er

than the strong.
come, dear Lord, to Thee!



642 O Living Bread from Heaven
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1 O liv - ing Bread from heav - en, How well You
2 My Lord, You here have Iled me To this most
3 You gave me all | want - ed; This food can
4 Lord, grant me then, thus strength - ened With heav’n - ly
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feed Your guest! The gifts that You have giv. - en
ho - ly place And with Your - self have fed me
death de - stroy. And You have free - ly grant - ed
food, while here My course on earth is length - ened,
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Have filled my heart with rest. Oh, won - drous food of
The trea - sures of Your grace; For You have free - ly
The cup of end - less joy. My Lord, I do not
To serve with ho - ly fear. And when You call my
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bless - ing, Oh, «cup that heals our woes! My heart, this
giv. - en What earth could nev - er buy, The bread of
mer - it The fa - vor You have shown, And all my
spir - it To leave this world be - low, | en - ter,
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gift pos - sess - ing, With prais -es o - ver - flows.
life from heav - en, That now I shall not die.
soul and spir - it Bow down be-fore Your throne.
through Your mer - it, Where joys un - min- gled flow.
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626 Come, Let Us Eat
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1 Come, let wus eat, for now the feast 1is spread,
2 Come, let wus drink, for now the wine 1s poured,
3 In His pres-ence now we meet and rest,
4 Rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might -y Word,
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Come, let us eat, for now the feast 1s spread.
Come, let us drink, for now the wine 1S poured.
In His pres-ence now we  meet and  rest.
Rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might -y Word.
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Our Lord’s bod - vy let us take to - geth - er,
Je - sus’ blood poured let wus drink to - geth - er,
In the pres - ence of our Lord we gath - er,
Je - sus ris - en will bring in the King - dom,
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Our Lord’s bod - y let wus take to - geth - er
Je - sus’ blood poured let us drink to - geth - er
In the pres - ence of our Lord we gath - er
Je - sus ris - en will bring in the King - dom

Text (st. 4): © 1972 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Text (sts. 1-3) and tune: © Lutheran World Federation. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
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631 Here, O My Lord, I See Thee Face to Face
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1 Here, O my Lord, | see  Thee face to face;
2 Here would 1 feed up - on the bread of God,
3 This is the hour of ban - quet and of song;
41 have no help but  Thine; nor do I need
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Here would I touch and  han - dle things un - seen;
Here drink with  Thee the roy - al wine of heav’n;
This 1s the heav'n - ly ta - ble spread for me;
An - oth - er arm but Thine to lean up - on.
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Here grasp with firm - er hand thee - ter - nal grace,
Here would 1 lay a - side each earth-ly load,
Here let me feast and, feast - ing, still  pro - long
It 1S e - nough, my  Lord, e - nough in - deed;
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And al my wea - 1 - ness up - on Thee lean.
Here taste a - fresh the calm of sin  for - giv'n.
The brief bright hour of fel - low - ship with Thee.
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might a - lone.

Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness; Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood;
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace: Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God.

Too soon we rise; the vessels disappear; The feast, though not the love, is past and gone;
The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here; Nearer than ever; still my shield and sun.

Feast after feast thus comes and passes by, Yet, passing, points to that glad feast above,
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, The Lamb’s great marriage feast of bliss and love.

Text (sts. 1-7) and Music: Public domain
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.



922 Go, My Chil

dren, with My Blessing
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1 Go, My chil-dren, with My bless - ing, Nev - er a - lone.
2 Go, My chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, At peace and pure.
3 Go, My chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, Clos - er to Me;
4 1 the Lord will bless and keep you And give  you peace;
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Wak - ing, sleep-ing, 1 am with you; You are My own. In My
Here you learned how much 1 love you, What I can cure. Here you
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, Joy - ful and free. Here My
I the Lord will smile up-on you And give youpeace: I the
#ﬁn o — ! ! I T s ———
\é)‘} | | ! | r o r » P - > - E— .
love’s bap - tis - mal riv - er 1 have made you Mine for - ev - er
heard My dear Son’s sto - ry; Here you touched Him, saw His glo - ry.
Spir - it’s pow - er filled you; Here His ten - der com - fort stilled you.
Lord will be your Fa-ther, Sav - ior, Com - fort - er, and Broth-er.
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Go, My chil-dren, with My bless-ing— You are My own.
Go, My chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, At peace and pure.
Go, My chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, Joy - ful and free.
Go, My chil-dren; 1 will keep you And give  you peace.
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