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F    | F    | C    G7    C7        | F/C    C7    F

F                           F    C7    F

As He gathered            | at     His  table

C                            C7        C
Those who longed to  | know the way,

F                            F
Christ proclaimed a    | holy myst’ry.

C    G7    C7           F/C    C7    F
Still His      words call | us           to-       day.

C       C7                 F/C      C7
As He took the             | towel and basin,

F                            C7    C
Not as master,              | but as friend,

F                            F
Christ portrayed the   | way of service.

C    G7    C7           F/C    C7    F
Still  in        serving      | we          must   bend.

F    | F    | C    G7    C7        | F/C    C7    F

As He blessed the bread and broke it, Human need to satisfy,
Christ made even traitors welcome. Still we question, “Is it I?”
As He took the cup and shared it, Telling of the Father’s care,
Christ poured out Himself in promise. Still that cov’nant we must share.

As they sang a hymn together, Praising Israel’s saving King,
Hearts and voices made one music. Still deliv’ring love we sing.
Tho’ this feast be one of symbols, What we celebrate is real:
Still Christ welcomes to His table; Still Christ serves us at His meal.

PAUL A. RICHARDSON Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Key: F major
Meter: 4/4
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D    | D    | A    E7    A7        | D/A    A7    D

D                           D    A7    D

As He gathered            | at     His  table

A                            A7        A
Those who longed to  | know the way,

D                            D
Christ proclaimed a    | holy myst’ry.

A    E7    A7           D/A    A7    D
Still His      words call | us          to-       day.

A       A7                 D/A      A7
As He took the             | towel and basin,

D                            A7    A
Not as master,              | but as friend,

D                            D
Christ portrayed the   | way of service.

A    E7    A7            D/A    A7    D
Still  in        serving      | we          must   bend.

D    | D    | A    E7    A7        | D/A    A7    D

As He blessed the bread and broke it, Human need to satisfy,
Christ made even traitors welcome. Still we question, “Is it I?”
As He took the cup and shared it, Telling of the Father’s care,
Christ poured out Himself in promise. Still that cov’nant we must share.

As they sang a hymn together, Praising Israel’s saving King,
Hearts and voices made one music. Still deliv’ring love we sing.
Tho’ this feast be one of symbols, What we celebrate is real:
Still Christ welcomes to His table; Still Christ serves us at His meal.

PAUL A. RICHARDSON Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Original Key: F major
Capo 3: D major

Meter: 4/4
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         |           |                        |     

 

As He gathered            | at      His  table

 
Those who longed to  | know the way,

 
Christ proclaimed a    | holy myst’ry.

 
Still His      words call | us           to-       day.

 
As He took the             | towel and basin,

 
Not as master,              | but as friend,

 
Christ portrayed the   | way of service.

 
Still in         serving      | we         must   bend.

         |           |                        |     

As He blessed the bread and broke it, Human need to satisfy,
Christ made even traitors welcome. Still we question, “Is it I?”
As He took the cup and shared it, Telling of the Father’s care,
Christ poured out Himself in promise. Still that cov’nant we must share.

As they sang a hymn together, Praising Israel’s saving King,
Hearts and voices made one music. Still deliv’ring love we sing.
Tho’ this feast be one of symbols, What we celebrate is real:
Still Christ welcomes to His table; Still Christ serves us at His meal.

PAUL A. RICHARDSON Attr. WOLFGANG A. MOZART
in Leavitt’s The Christian Lyre

arr. Hubert P. Main

Meter: 4/4

INTRO

VERSE 1

VERSE 2

VERSE 3

TURN-
AROUND 


