At His Table
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1. Be - fore Thy  throne we sin - mners bow  Our
2. With - in our hearts we sense the love  That
3. Your bod - vy, bro - ken on that cross, Bore
4. Up - on the cross  your blood was  shed That
5. The wine is done, the bread we've shared; We
6. Teach us your ways of ser - vice here That
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heads in true re - pen - tance; Lord bless this time as
on the cross you've shown us; Help us to find your
all our sins’ chas - tise - ment; The  price is paid for
we might know re - demp - tion: Our sins  were washed as
rise and leave your ta - ble. Go with  us now, O
we may reach our bro - thers That we may bring them
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we a - pproach This ta - ble where we've ga - thered.
per - fect peace And let your love oer - flow us.
all the wrongs That now we come con - fess - ing.
white  as snow Ere came we in Thy pre -  sence.
Lord of love, In - to this world you've gi - ven.
close to you By show - ing how you love them.
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