Now my tongue the mystery telling
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Thereforewe, before him bending,
this great Sacrament revere;

types and shadows have their ending,
for the newer riteishere;

faith, our outward sense befriending,
makes our inward vision clear.

Glory let usgive, and blessing

to the Father, and the Son,

honor, might and praise addressing,
while eternal agesrun;

ever too hislove confessing,

who from both with both isone.
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