
Veni Sancte Spiritus 
Tonus Primus (Dorian) Stephen Langton (d. 1228)

Ve ni Sanc te Spi ri tus, Et e mit te cae li tus lu cis tu ae ra di um.
Ve ni pa ter pau per um, ve ni da tor mu ne rum, Ve ni lu men cor di um.

, ,

Con so la tor op ti me, Dul cis hos pes a ni mae, Dul ce re fri ge ri um.
In la bo re re qui es, In aes tu tem pe ri es, In fle tu so la ti um.

, ,

O lux be a tis si ma, Re ple cor dis in ti ma Tu o rum fi de li um.
Si ne tu o nu mi ne, Ni hil est in ho mi ne, Ni hil est in no xi um.

, ,

La ve quod est sor di dum, Ri ga quod est a ri dum, Sa na quod est sau ci um.
Flec te quod est ri gi dum, Fo ve quod est fri gi dum, Re ge quod est de vi um.

, ,

Da tu is fi de li bus, in te con fi den ti bus, Sa crum sep ten a ri um.
Da vir tu tis me ri tum, Da sa lu tis ex i tum, Da pe ren ne gau di um.

, ,

A men. Al le lu ia.

,

1. Come, Holy Spirit, come. And from your celestial home Shed a ray of light divine.
2. Come, Father of the poor. Come, source of all our store. Come, within our bosoms shine.

3. You, of comforters the best; You, the soul’s most welcome guest; Sweet refreshment here below;
4. In our labor, rest most sweet; Grateful coolness in the heat; Solace in the midst of woe.

5. O most blessed Light divine, Shine within these hearts of yours, And our inmost being fill.
6. Where you are not, we have naught, Nothing good in deed or thought, Nothing free from taint of ill.

7. Heal our wounds, our strength renew; On our dryness pour your dew; Wash the stains of guilt away:
8. Bend the stubborn heart and will; Melt the frozen, warm the chill; Guide the steps that go astray.

9. On the faithful, who adore And confess you, evermore In your sevenfold gift descend;
10. Give them virtue’s sure reward; Give them your salvation, Lord; Give them joys that never end.

Amen. Alleluia.
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