Don’t you find it incredible
That our dear Lord Jesus is so edible

Who would think that God would be such a feast

To both the greatest and the least

As on our Christ we dine

Like His our humanity becomes so fine

To our spirit He taste so good

As saints of all time have understood

When we praise our precious Lord

We get a foretaste of what eternity will afford

We long for the day when we will be complete

And His taste will be even more sweet

It is pure joy on this to think

That Christ Jesus is the most satisfying drink

Only eternity will truly tell

That yes indeed He has done all things well

