
O food of travellers, angel's bread,
manna wherewith the blest are fed,
come nigh, and with Thy sweetness fill
the hungry hearts that seek Thee still.

O fount of love, O well unpriced,
outpouring from the heart of Christ,
give us to drink of very Thee,
and all we pray shall answered be.

O Jesus Christ, we pray to Thee
that this Thy presence which we see,
though now in form of bread concealed,
to us may be in heaven revealed.


