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Then when at death my soul shall rise To the blest ban quet- in the skies,
May this my blest ex per- ience- be; To hun ger,- Lord, and thirst for thee,
Some sweet fore tastes- they have be low,- But the bright world, to which they go,
They can not- here con tent- ed- live On all the daint ies- earth can give;

Je sus- those hap py- souls does bless, Who hun ger- for his right eous- ness;-1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
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“Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst.” Matt. 5. 6
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I shall par take- the heaven ly- store, And feast and sing for e ver- more.-
And on thy right eous- ness- to live, Which can both food and com fort- give!
Will them a glor ious- ban quet- yield; There shall their souls be e ver- filled.
Their souls can feast on noth ing- less Than Christ’s e ter- nal- right eous- ness.-
Who seek the smil ings- of his face, And thirst for fresh sup plies- of grace.
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