
Bethel Feast* 

 

I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house of 
the LORD. Psa 122:1 
 
Welcome friends and brethren all, 
Welcome to this banquet hall. 
Cast aside your shoes of care, 
And enjoy a holy air. 
 

See the Master calls to thee, 
“Come aside and sup with me. 
See the feast with bounties spread, 
Come partake and be well fed.” 
 
As we feast on fare sublime, 
Leave for now the things of time. 
Each the other love ensue, 
And sweet peace with joy pursue. 
 
See the hosts of heav’n draw near, 
Let them words most unctuous hear. 
Words of love and sympathy, 
Fost’ring kindred unity. 
 
Let us each most grateful be, 
For the Truth we clearly see. 
This our present King has shed, 
That His Bride be homeward led. 
 

*To be sung to the tune of hymn #27 (or #83) 


