308 THE SENTINEL OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT

Fesus is our Al

If the Blessed Sacrament is Jesus all for us, is it not the
most legitimate of conclusions that we should be all for
Him ? We should be all for Jesus, if Jesus is our all. And
what does this mean ? Surely, among other things, that
the Blessed Sacrament should be to us just the single over
powering fact of the world. Our hands hold Him; our
words make Him; our tongue rests Him; our body com
passes Him; our soul feels Him; our flesh feeds upon Him,
Him, the Infinite, the Incomprehensible, the Immense
the Eternal. Must not all life be looked at in this light,
just as the whole Church lies in this light and has no other
What more attentive, what more reverent, what mort
familiar, what more timid, what more happy, than
the worship of the Blessed Sacrament, and the peculiar
practice of the presence of God which it is to all of us!
Our whole being from vear’s end to year's end resolves
itself into one double duty, one while praise, and another
while reparation, to this Most Holy Sacrament. And
what else will the grand ceremony of onr entrance into
eternity be, but simply the unveiling of the Blessed
Sacrament.

[ never see the Blessed Sacrament without being re-
minded of the last judgment of the world. Its very merci
ful stillness is a continual admoniton to me of that
resonant pomp and burning majesty.

The silence of the Blessed Sacrament seems ever to be
saying, Jesus has nothing to think of but you! And the
angels say, O happy you! And heaven envies us, and
earth rejoices to bear the race of the sons of men. But
our own soul! O perverse thing! how little it knows its own
happiness. Could any misery be conceived more dread-
ful than that God should cease to think of us for onc
moment ? We should drop back into nothingness. Or




