Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament
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Come and spend one hour with Me;
Oh, my child, how | love thee.
Soothing arms caress my pain;

Abandoned, but | shall remain ~
My Sacred Heart
A Wound for Love.

Gentle child, your tender heart
Warms and lightens this dark place
Where | wait for soulsto come
To gaze with love upon my Face.



