
1 I greet thee, who my sure Redeemer 

art, 

my only trust and Savior of my heart, 

who pain didst undergo for my poor sake; 

I pray thee from our hearts all cares to 

take. 

2 Thou art the King of mercy and of grace, 

reigning omnipotent in every place: 

so come, O King, and our whole being 

sway; 

shine on us with the light of thy pure day. 

3 Thou art the life, by which alone we live, 

and all our substance and our strength 

receive; 

sustain us by thy faith and by thy power, 

and give us strength in every trying hour. 

4 Thou hast the true and perfect 

gentleness; 

no harshness hast thou and no bitterness. 

O grant to us the grace we find in thee, 

that we may dwell in perfect unity. 

5 Our hope is in no other save in thee; 

our faith is built upon thy promise free; 

Lord, give us peace, and make us calm 

and sure, 

that in thy strength we evermore endure. 

1 O Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end; 

be thou forever near me, 

my Master and my friend; 

I shall not fear the battle 

if thou art by my side, 

nor wander from the pathway 

if thou wilt be my guide. 

2 O let me feel thee near me! 

The world is ever near: 

I see the sights that dazzle; 

the tempting sounds I hear. 

My foes are ever near me, 

around me and within; 

but, Jesus, draw thou nearer 

and shield my soul from sin. 

3 O let me hear thee speaking 

in accents clear and still, 

above the storms of passion, 

the murmurs of self-will; 

O speak to reassure me, 

to hasten or control; 

O speak, and make me listen, 

thou guardian of my soul. 

4 O Jesus, thou hast promised 

to all who follow thee 

that where thou art in glory 

there shall thy servant be. 

And, Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 

my Master and my friend. 

1 Loaves were broken, words were 

spoken 

by the Galilean shore. 

Jesus, Bread of life from heaven, 

was their food forevermore. 

Chorus 

By your body broken for us, 

by your wine of life outpoured, 

Jesus, feed again your people. 

Be our Host, our Life, our Lord. 

2 Loaves were broken, words were 

spoken 

in a quiet room one night, 

In the bread and wine you gave them, 

Christ, you came as Light from Light. 

3 Loaves are broken, words are spoken, 

as in faith we gather here. 

Jesus speaks across the ages: 

"I am with you; do not fear!" 

4 By the loaves you break and give us, 

send us in your name to share 

bread for which the millions hunger, 

words that tell your love and care. 

 


