THE LAMB'S HIGH BANQUET

SOLEMNIS HAEC FESTIVITAS
AD CENAM AGNI PROVIDI
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1The Lamb's high ban - quet we a - wait in snow - white
2Up - on the al - tar of the cross his Bo - dy
3Now Christ our Pass - o - ver is  slain, the Lamb of

4For Christ, a - ris - ing from the dead, from conquered hell

robes of roy - al state; and now, the Red Seas chan - nel
hath re - deemed our loss; and tast - ing  of  his pre - cious
God that knows no stain; the true o - bla - tion of - fered
vic - to - rious sped; he thrusts the tyr - ant down to
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passed, With  Christ, our  Prince, sing last.
Blood, our life is hid Wlth him in God.
here, our own un - leav - ened Bread sin - cere.
chains, and pa - ra - dise for man re - gains.

ﬁﬁ
oL
—
-
el
)



