DYING LOVE. 7s.
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l.Je - sus, Mas - fter, hear me now, While 1 would re - new my VoW,
2. And as now 1 eat and drink, Let me tru - ly, sweet - ly think
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3. Bread of heav’n, on  Thee we feed, For Thy flesh is  meat in - deed:
4. Vine  of heav’'n, Thy  blood sup plies This blest  cup of sac - Ti - fice:
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And re - cord Thy dy - ing love; Hear, and help me from a - bove.
Thou  didst hang up - on the tree, Bro - ken, bleed o ing, there — for me.
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Ev - er let our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing  bread.
Lord, Thy wounds our heal - ing give, To Thy Cross we look  and live.
D A A A A A A ¥ A y At———H
7 5 & T
= v <
N



