THE TRUE BREAD
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2. I cannot famish, though this earth should fail,
though the sweet verdure should forsake each vale,
. ° . ° 5. and every stream of every land run dry.
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- g # - & @ ’ @ ZE 3. True tree of lifel of thee I eat and live;
} who eateth of thy fruit shall never die;
'tis thine the everlasting health to give,
long - fam - ished souls to strength - en and to feed:; the youth and bloom of immortality.
® &, ® F e ® P e
@ . oK
o > - = > o ; :
Ab Eb
2 : d§ 5 : 4. Eeec:!ing on thee, c?.‘]l.l. we-akness tu-rns tq pOwetr,
g < = & : ZE this sickly soul revives, like earth in spring;
strength floweth on an in, each buoyant hour,
this being seems all energy, all wing.
Christ Je - sus, Son of God, true bread of heaven,
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B)’ Eb 5. Jesus, our dying, buried, risen Head,
thy Church'’s life and Lord, Immanuel!
At thy dear cross we find the eternal bread,
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thy flesh iS meat, thy blood is drink in - deed.
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