
LORD’S SUPPER

Here, O Our Lord, We See You 517
fh ;#2 i‘ ¢ e$ = 8

1 Here, O- our Lord, we see you face to face.
2 Here would we feed up - on the bread of God,
3 This is the hour of ban- quet and of song;
4 Too soon we rise; the sym-bols dis - ap - pear.
5 Feast af - ter feast thus comes and pass - es by,
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Here would we touch and han - dle things un seen,
here drink with you the roy - al cup. of heaven;
this is the heaven - ly ta - ble for us __ spread.
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone;
yet, pass - ing, points to that glad feast a bove,
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These stanzas are selected from a ten-stanza hymn written in 1855 to serve as a monthly post-communion
reflection for the members of St. Andrew’s Free Church, Greenock, Scotland. They are set to a tune named
for both a coastal town and a large bay in northwest England.

TEXT: Horatius Bonar, 1855, alt.
MUSIC: Frederick Cook Atkinson, 1870
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here grasp with firm - er hand e - ter - nal

_— grace,
here would we lay a side each earth - ly load,
Here let us feast and, feast - ing, still pro - long
the bread and wine re move, but you are here,
giv - ing sweet fore - taste of the fes - tal joy,
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and all our wea - ri - ness up - on you lean.
and taste a- fresh the calm of sin for given.
the fel - low-ship of liv - ing wine and bread.
near - er than ev - er still our shield and sun.
the Lamb’s great brid - al feast of bliss and love.
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