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En the (Eoenavulnm.
V

T
he Saviour speaks : and words most sacred, break

The solemn stillness which prevails : “ Hoc Est 
Enim Corpus Melm ! ” 0 Words most blest, 

Which doth of bread, His very Body make !
“ Take ye, and eat ; ” “ Come, one and all partake 

This Btead of Angels. 'Tis my last request,
That ye may have eternal life, and, lest 

Ye -would, that I, in death, your souls forsake."

Approach, my soul, why shouldst thou fear, when threat 
Most dire awaits pusillanimity f

With love draw nigh ; for sin thou hast regret, 
The sentiment thy Christ doth ask of thee—

Communion sweet will cancel all thy debt,
And be the pledge of thy fidelity.

Sr. Mary Eustolia.


