Excerpt from Meditations on the Lord’s Supper by John Willison

| It is a great privilege, that I am allowed to speak to God in
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$onos
}: PPER

!

honour He puts upon me, when He invites me to a
communion with Himself, at His holy table, where I may
feast upon the fruits of Christ’s purchase, and hear Him say to the
guests, “Eat, O friends; drink, yea, drink abundantly, O beloved”.
Oh! I am unworthy of the least crumb that falls from His table, far
less of being admitted to sit with Him at the table, and eat of the
children’s bread.

But since He is pleased to honour me so far, as to call me to the
marriage-supper of the Lamb, O that He could also give me the
wedding-garment, prepare my unprepared heart, and grant me all
the sacramental graces, that I may be in case to attend and

entertain the King of glory.
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