All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly
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1 All who hun-ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang -ers; seek-er, be a  wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er, Je - sus Christis  liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der - ness and wan - d’ring. Here in truth we will be fed.
Come from rest-less - ness and roam-ing. Here in joy we keep the feast.
Come from lone -1i - ness and long-ing. Here in peace we have been fed.
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You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us is our food.
We that once were lost and scat-tered in com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
Blest are those who from this ta-ble live their days in grat-i - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
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TENTH PENTECOST  7-28-2024

Break Now the Bread of Life
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1 Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, as  once you
2 Bless your own word of truth, dear Lord, to me, as  when you
3 You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, your ho - ly
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broke the loaves be - side the sea. Be - yond the sa - cred page
blessed the bread by Gal - i - lee. Then shall all bond-age cease,
word the truth that res - cues me. Give me to eat and live
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I  seek you, Lord; my spir-it waits for you, O liv -ing Word.
all fet-ters fall; and 1 shall find my peace, my All -in - All!
with you a - bove; teach me to love your truth, for you are love.
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Text: Mary A. Lathbury, 1841-1913, alt.
Music: BREAD OF LIFE, William F. Sherwin, 18261888



O Living Bread from Heaven
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1 O liv - ing Bread from heav - en, how well you feed your guest!
2 My Sav-ior, you have led me with - in  your ho - liest place,
3 You gave me all I want - ed; this food can death de - stroy.
4 Oh, grant me then, well-strength-ened with heav’'n-ly food, while here
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The gifts that you have giv - en have filled my heart with rest.
and here your-self have fed me with trea - sures of your grace;
And you have free -ly grant - ed the «cup of end-less joy.
my course on earth is length - ened, to  serve you, free from fear;
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0] won-drous food of Dbless - ing! O cup that heals our woes!
for you have free -ly giv - en what earth could nev - er buy,
My Lord, 1 do not mer - it the fa - vor you have shown,

and bring me home to praise you where none can peace de - stroy,
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My heart, this gift pos-sess - ing, in thank-ful song o’er - flows!
the bread of life from heav - en, that now 1 shall not die.

and all my soul and spir - it bow down be - fore your throne.
where I  will ev - er raise you glad songs in end-less  joy.
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Text: Johann Rist, 1607-1667; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.
Music: AURELIA, Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876



