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Yes, Lord Jesus, all is accomplished ! Thou hast 
nothing more to give to man by which to prove to 
him Thy love. Thou canst now die, but Thou wilt 
not leave us even in dying. Thy love has become 
eternal upon earth. Return into the heaven of Thy

“ Take ye and eat. this is My Boody. — Take ye and 
drink, this is My Blood.”

glory, for the Eucharist will be the Heaven of Thy 
ove.

O Cenacle ! where art thou ? O Holy Table, 
which bears the Consecrated Body of Jesus ! O Di
vine Fire, which Jesus enkindled upon Mount Sion, 
burn, shoot forth thy flames, embrace the whole 

j| world.


