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Come Receive 
 
Because of him, we thirst no more 
Heʼs blessed this cup that overflows 
Our appetites, fulfilled in Him 
This broken bread brings life to men 
 
“Jesus died, our souls to save” 
The sweetest phrase our lips can taste 
The bitter taste of deathʼs harsh sting 
Was drunk in full by Christ our King 
 
Come eat, come drink 
And give thanks for the life that he gave 
Come eat, come drink 
And receive his wonderful grace 
 
His crimson blood, has freely flowed 
His bleeding veins to us bestowed 
By his death, we are set free 
Before the cross we freely sing 
 
Thereʼs mercy in his blood 
Redemption in his blood 
His forgiveness we freely receive 
 


