
Jesus Greatest At the Table 

1. Jesus, greatest at the table, The almighty Son of Man,  

Laid aside His outer clothing, Poured some water in a pan;  

As the twelve lay, hushed in silence, He the servant's task began.  

2. Jesus took the role of servant when upon that gruesome span,  

For all human sin He suffered As a vile and loathsome man;  

On the cross poured out like water To fulfill the Father's plan.  

3. Jesus gave to His disciples A commandment that was new:  

"Show my love to one another, Do as I have done for you;  

All the world will know you love Me As you love each other too." 

  



"The Death of Jesus Christ, Our Lord" 
by Haquin Spegel, 1645-1714 
 
1. The death of Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
We celebrate with one accord; 
It is our comfort in distress, 
Our heart's sweet joy and happiness. 
 
2. He blotted out with His own blood 
The judgment that against us stood; 
He full atonement for us made, 
And all our debt He fully paid. 
 
3. That this is now and ever true 
He gives an earnest ever new: 
In this His holy Supper here 
We taste His love so sweet, so near. 
 
4. His Word proclaims, and we believe. 
That in this Supper we receive 
His very body, as He said, 
His very blood for sinners shed. 
 
5. A precious food is this indeed,-- 
It never fails us in our need,-- 
A heavenly manna for our soul, 
Until we safely reach our goal. 
  



Forgive Our Sins As We Forgive 

1. "For give our sins as we forgive,"  

You taught us, Lord, to pray,  

But you alone can grant us grace  

To live the words we say.  

2.  How can your pardon reach and bless  

The unforgiving heart  

That broods on wrongs and will not let  

Old bitterness depart?  

3.  In blazing light your cross reveals  

The truth we dimly knew:  

What trivial depts are owed to us;  

How great our debt to you!  

4.  Lord, cleanse the depths within our souls  

And bid resentment cease;  

Then, bound to all in bonds of love  

Our lives will spread your peace. 

  



 
"O Lord, We Praise Thee" 
by Martin Luther, 1483-1546 
 
1. O Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and adore Thee, 
In thanksgiving bow before Thee. 
Thou with Thy body and Thy blood didst nourish 
Our weak souls that they may flouish: 
O Lord, have mercy! 
May Thy body, Lord, born of Mary, 
That our sins and sorrows did carry, 
And Thy blood for us plead 
In all trial, fear, and need: 
O Lord, have mercy! 
 
2. Thy holy body into death was given, 
Life to win for us in heaven. 
No greater love than this to Thee could bind us; 
May this feast thereof remind us! 
O Lord, have mercy! 
Lord, Thy kindness did so constrain Thee 
That Thy blood should bless and sustain me. 
All our debt Thou hast paid; 
Peace with God once more is made: 
O Lord, have mercy. 
 
3. May God bestow on us His grace and favor 
To please Him with our behavior 
And live as brethren here in love and union 
Nor repent this blest Communion! 
O Lord, have mercy! 
Let not Thy good Spirit forsake us; 
Grant that heavenly-minded He make us; 
Give Thy Church, Lord, to see 
Days of peace and unity: 
O Lord, have mercy! 
 


