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HYMNS

Lord Jesus Christ, We Humbly Pray
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, we hum-bly pray That we may
2 Give us, who share this won-drous food, Your bod - y
3 By faith Your Word has made us bold To seize the
4 One bread, one cup, one bod -y, we, Re - joic - ing
SLord Je - sus Christ, we hum-bly pray: 0 keep us
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feast on You to - day; Be - neath these forms of
bro - ken and Your blood, The grate - ful peace of
gift of love re - told; All that You are we
in our u ni - ty, Pro - claim Your love un -
stead - fast till that day When each will be Your
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bread and wine En - rich us with Your grace di - vine.
sins for - giv’n, The «cer - tain joys of heirs of heav’'n.
here re - ceive, And all we are to You we give.
til You come To bring Your scat - tered loved ones home.
wel - comed guest In heav - en’s high and ho - ly feast.

Text: Henry E. Jacobs, 1844-1932, alt.
Tune: Cantionale Germanicum, Gochsheim, 1628

Text and Tune: Public domain



O Lord, We Praise Thee 617
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10 Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2Thy ho-1ly bod - ¥y in - to death was giv - en,
3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
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In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee Thou with Thy
Life to win for wus in heav - en. No  great-er
That we  fol - low Christ our Sav. - ior And live to -
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bod - y and Thy blood didst nour-ish  Our weak souls that
love than this to Thee could bind us; May this feast there -
geth - er  here in love and u-nion Nor de - spise this
they may flour - ish: O Lord, have mer - cy!
of re mind us! 0 Lord, have mer - cy!
blest Com - mu - nion! (0] Lord, have mer - cy!
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May Thy bod -y, Lord, bormm of Mar - y, That  our
Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con-strain Thee That Thy
Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake us; Grant that
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sins and sor - rows did car - ry, And Thy blood for us plead
blood should bless and sus-tain me. All our debt Thou hast paid;
heav’'n-ly - mind - ed He make us; Give Thy Church, Lord, to see
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In all tri - al, fear, and need: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Peace with God once more is made: O Lord, have mer -  cy!
Days of peace and u - ni - ty: O Lord, have mer - cy!

Text: German, 14th cent., st. 1;

Martin Luther, 1483—1546, sts. 2-3;

tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.

Tune: Geystliche gesangk Buchleyn, Wittenberg, 1524

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House.

Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 1000101 10.
Tune: Public domain



Jesus, Greatest at the Table 446
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1Je - sus, great - est at the ta - ble, The al -
2 Mar - vel how their Lord and teach - er Gent - ly
3Je - sus took the role of ser - vant When up -
4 Can we fath - om such deep mer - cy? Do we
5Je - sus gave to His dis - ci - ples A com -
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might - y Son of Man, Laid a - side His out - er cloth-ing,
taught them not to  vie As He hum - bly knelt be - fore them,
on that grue-some span, For all hu - man sin He suf-fered
see  what God has done? Who can grasp  this great re - ver - sal:
mand - ment that was new: “Show My love to one an - oth - er,
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Poured some wa - ter in a pan; As the Twelve lay,
Dust - y feet to wash and , By His ten - der
As a vile and loath - some man; On the cross poured
Love that gives His on - ly Son? Christ, the sin - less
Do as I have done for vyou; All the world will
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hushed in si-lence, He the ser-vant’s task be - gan.
touch ex -press - ing  True com - pas - sion from on high.
out like wa - ter To ful - fill the Fa - ther’s plan.
for the sin-ners, For the man - y dies the One.
know vou love Me As you love each oth - er too.”

Text: Stephen P. Starke, b. 1955
Tune: David McCarthy, b. 1931
Text: © 2001 Stephen P. Starke.
Tune: © 1975 Stainer and Bell Ltd. and
the Trustees for Methodist Church Purposes (UK);

admin. Hope Publishing Co.

Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 1000101 10.



Christ, the Life of All the Living 420
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1 Christ, the life of all the liv - ing, Christ, the death of
2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast tak - en on Thee Bonds and stripes, a
3 Thou hast borne the smit-ing on - ly That my wounds might
4 Heart-less scof - fers did sur-round Thee, Treat - ing Thee with
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death, our foe, Who, Thy - self for me once giv - ing
cru - el rod; Pain and scorn were heaped up - on  Thee,
all be whole; Thou hast suf - fered, sad and lone - ly,
shame -ful scorn And with pierc - ing thorns they crowned Thee.
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To the dark - est depths of woe: Through Thy suf - f’rings,
O Thou sin - less Son of God! Thus didst Thou my
Rest to give my wea - ry soul; Yea, the curse of
All  dis - grace Thou, Lord, hast borne, That as Thine Thou
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death, and mer - it I e - ter - nal life in - her - it.
soul de - liv - er From the bonds of sin for - ev - er
God en - dur - ing, Bless-ing un - to me se - cur - ing.
might - est own me And with heav’'n - ly glo - ry crown me.
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Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-est Je-sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-est Je-sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-est Je-sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-est Je-sus, un-to Thee.

5 Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee,
That from pain I might be free;
Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee:

Thence I gain security;

Comfortless Thy soul did languish

Me to comfort in my anguish.

Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,

Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

(next page)



6 Thou hast suffered great affliction

And hast borne it patiently,

Even death by crucifixion,
Fully to atone for me;

Thou didst choose to be tormented

That my doom should be prevented.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon,
For Thy sorrows deep and sore,
For Thine anguish in the Garden,
I will thank Thee evermore,
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing,
For Thy bleeding and Thy dying,
For that last triumphant cry,
And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high.

Hymn 420

Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605-81;

tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, sts. 1-2, 5, 7, alt.;

tr. Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-Book, St. Louis, 1912, sts. 34, 6
Tune: Das grosse Cantional, Darmstadt, 1687

Text and Tune: Public domain
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