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My God, and is thy Ta ble- spread, And does thy Cup with Love o'er flow?-
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My God, and is thy Ta ble- spread, And does thy Cup with Love flow?
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My God, and is thy Ta ble- spread, And does thy Cup with Love flow?
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Thi ther- be all thy chil dren- led, And let them all thy sweet ness- know.
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Thi ther- be thy chil dren- led, And let them sweet ness- know.
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Thi ther- thy chil dren- led, And sweet ness- know.
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Hail, sa cred- Feast, which Je sus- makes! Rich Ban quet- of his Flesh and Blood!
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Hail, sa cred- Feast, which Je sus- makes! Rich Ban quet- of his Flesh and Blood!
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Hail, sa cred- Feast, which Je sus- makes! Rich Ban quet- of his Blood!
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Thrice hap py- he, who here par takes- That sa cred- Stream, that heav 'nly- Food. O
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Hap py- he, who here par takes- That sa cred- heav 'nly- Food. O
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Hap py- he, who par takes- That sa cred- Food. O
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let thy Ta ble- hon oured- be, And fur nished- well with joy ful- guests; And
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let thy Ta ble- hon oured- be, And fur nished- well with joy ful- guests;
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let thy Ta ble- hon oured- be, And fur nished- well with guests;
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may each soul sal va- tion- see, That here its sa cred- Pled ges- tastes. A-
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May each soul sal va- tion- see, That here its Pled ges- tastes. A-
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May each soul sal va- tion- see, That here its Pled ges- tastes. A-
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men,- A men,- A men,- A men.-
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men,- A men,- A men,- A men,- A men-
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men,- A men,- A men,- A men,-

b dd
j d k j d k k k k j


