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 All Souls

Dies ir

˘Seq.
I.

D I-

˛
es

˛
ir

That day of wrath, that dreadful day,

˛
æ,

˛
di-

˛
es
˛

ill

˛
a,

˛ ˇ ,
Sol

˛
vet

“˛ ´
sæcl

‹ ˛ ´
um

‹ ˛ ´
in

when heav’n and earth shall pass away,

˛
fav

˛
ı́l

˛
la:

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Tes
˛

te

“˛ ´
Dav

˛
id

both David and the Sibyl say.

‹ ˛ ´
cum

˛
Sib

˛
ýl

˛
la.

˛ ˇ
Quan

˛
tus

˛
trem

˛
or

What terror then shall us befall,

˛
est

˛
fut

˛
ur

˛
us,

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Quan

˛
do

“˛ ´
ju-

‹ ˛ ´
dex

when lo, the Judge’s steps appall,

‹ ˛ ´
est

˛
ven

˛
túr

˛
us,

˛ ˇ ,
Cun
˛

cta

“˛
śtric

˛
te

about to sift the deeds of all.

‹ ˛ ´
dis

˛
cus

˛
súr

˛
us!

˛ ˇ fi

˘
Tub

˛
a

˛
mir

˛
um

The mighty trumpet’s marvelous tone

: ˛ ´
spar-

› ı ı
gens

˛
son

˛
um

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ ,
Per

˛
sep

˛
úl

˛
crą reg

shall pierce through each sepulchral stone

˛
i-
˛

ón

˛
um,

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Cog

˛
et

“˛ ´
omn

› ı ı
es

and summon all before the throne.

› ı ı
an

˛
tę thron

˛
um.

˛ ˇ
Mors

˛
stup

˛
éb

˛
it

Now Death and Nature in amaze

: ˛ ´
et

› ı ı
nat

˛
ú-

˛ fi
˘

a,

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ ,
Cum

˛
res

˛
úr

behold the Lord His creatures raise,

˛
get

˛
cre-

˛
a-
˛

túr

˛
a,

˛ ˇ ,
Jud

˛
i-

“˛ ´
cán-

› ı ı
ti

› ı ı
res

to meet the Judge’s awful gaze.

˛
pon

˛
súr

˛
a.

˛ ˇ fi
˘

Lib

˛
er

‹ ˛ ´
scrip

The books are opened, that the dead

˛
tus

"‹ ˛ ¨
pro-

‹ ˛
f́er
˛

ét

“˛
úr,

˛ ˇ ,
In

‹ ˛ ´
quǫ tot

˛
um
˛

con

may have their doom from what is read,

˛
tin

˛
ét

˛
ur,

: ˛ ´ˇ , fi
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All Souls ˘
Un

˛
de

˛
mun

the record of our conscience dread.

˛
dus

˛
jud

˛
ic

˛
ét

˛
ur,

: ˛ ´ˇ
Jud

˛
ex

‹ ˛ ´
er

˛
go

"‹ ˛ ¨
cum

The Lord of judgement sits Him down,

‹ ˛ ´
sed
˛

éb

“˛
ít,

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Quid

‹ ˛ ´
quid

˛
lat

and every secret thing makes known;

˛
et
˛

ap

˛
par

˛
éb

˛
it:

: ˛ ´ˇ ,
Nil

˛
in

˛
úl

˛
tum

˛
rem

no crime escapes His vengeful frown.

˛
an

˛
éb

˛
it,

: ˛ ´ˇ fi
˘

Quid

˛
sum

˛
mis

Ah, how shall I that day endure?

˛
er

˛
tunc

˛
dic
˛

túr

˛
us?

˛ ˇ ,
Quem

˛
pat

“˛
ŕó-

‹ ˛
ńum

What patron’s friendly voice secure,

‹ ˛ ´
rog

˛
at

˛
ór

˛
us?

˛ ˇ , fi˘
Cum
˛

vix

“˛ ´
jus

when scarce the just themselves are sure?

˛
tus

‹ ˛ ´
sit

˛
sec

˛
úr

˛
us.

˛ ˇ
Rex

˛
trem

˛
én

˛
dæ

O King of dreadful majesty,

˛
maj

˛
es

˛
tát

˛
is,

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Qui

˛
sal

“˛ ´
vánd

‹ ˛ ´
os

who grantest grace and mercy free,

‹ ˛ ´
sal

˛
vas

˛
grat

˛
is,

˛ ˇ ,
Sal
˛

va

“˛ ´
me,

˛
fons

grant mercy now and grace to me!

‹ ˛ ´
pi-

˛
et

˛
át

˛
is.

˛ ˇ fi
˘

Rec

˛
or

˛
dár

˛
e

Good Lord, ’twas for my sinful sake,

: ˛ ´
Je-

› ı ı
su

˛
pi-

˛
e,

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ ,
Quod

˛
sum

˛
cau

˛
są tu-

that Thou our suffering flesh didst take;

˛
æ̨ vi-

˛
æ:

˛ ˇ ,
Nę

fi
˘

me

“˛ ´
per-

› ı ı
das

then do not now my soul forsake.

› ı ı
il

˛
lą di-

˛
e.

˛ ˇ
Quær

˛
ens

˛
me,

˛
se-

: ˛ ´
di-

In weariness Thy sheep was sought;

› ı ı
sti

˛
las-

˛
sus:

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ , fi
˘

Red

˛
em

˛
ı́s

˛
ti

upon the Cross his life was bought;

˛
cruc

˛
em
˛

pas

˛
sus:

˛ ˇ ,
Tan

˛
tus

“˛ ´
la-

› ı ı
bor

Alas, if all in vain were wrought.

› ı ı
non

˛
sit

˛
cas

˛
sus.

˛ ˇ fi
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 All Souls˘
Jus

˛
te

‹ ˛ ´
jud

˛
ex

O just avenging Judge, I pray,

"‹ ˛ ¨
ul-

‹ ˛ ´
ti-
˛

ón

“˛
ís,

˛ ˇ ,
Do-n

‹ ˛ ´
um

˛
fac

˛
rem

for pity take my sins away,

˛
is

˛
si-

˛
ón

˛
is,

: ˛ ´ˇ , fi
˘

An

˛
te

˛
di-

˛
em

before the great accounting-day.

˛
rat

˛
i-

˛
ón

˛
is,

: ˛ ´ˇ
In

˛
ge-m

‹ ˛ ´
ı́s

˛
co,

"‹ ˛ ¨
tamq

I groan beneath the guilt, which Thou

‹ ˛ ´
uam
˛

re-

“˛
ús:

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Culp

‹ ˛ ´
ą rub

˛
et

canst read upon my blushing brow;

˛
vul

˛
tus

˛
me-

˛
us:

: ˛ ´ˇ ,
Sup

˛
plic

˛
án

˛
ti

˛
par

but spare, O God, Thy suppliant now.

˛
cę De-

˛
us.

: ˛ ´ˇ fi
˘

Qui

˛
Mar

˛
ı́-

Thou who didst Mary’s sins unbind,

˛
am

˛
ab

˛
sol
˛

v́ıs

˛
ti,

˛ ˇ ,
Et

˛
lat

“˛
ŕó-n

‹ ˛ ´
em

and mercy for the robber find,

‹ ˛ ´
ex

˛
au

˛
d́ıs

˛
ti,

˛ ˇ , fi˘
Mih
˛

i

“˛
q́uoq

˛
ue

dost fill with hope my anxious mind.

‹ ˛ ´
spem

˛
ded

˛
ı́s

˛
ti.

˛ ˇ
Prec

˛
es

˛
me-

˛
æ̨ non

˛
sunt

My feeble prayers can make no claim,

˛
dig

˛
næ:

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Sed

˛
tu

“˛ ´
bo-n

yet, gracious Lord, for Thy great Name,

‹ ˛ ´
us

‹ ˛ ´
fac

˛
ben

˛
ı́g

˛
ne,

˛ ˇ ,
Nę per

“˛ ´́
en

˛
ni

‹ ˛ ´
crem

redeem me from the quenchless flame.

˛
er

˛
ı́g

˛
ne.

˛ ˇ fi
˘

In

˛
ter

˛
ov

˛
es

: ˛ ´
lo-

At Thy right hand, give me a place

› ı ı
cum

˛
præs

˛
ta,

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ ,
Et

˛
ab

˛
hæd

˛
is

˛
me

among Thy sheep, a child of grace,

˛
seq
˛

ués

˛
tra,

˛ ˇ , fi
˘

Stát

˛
u-

“˛ ´
ens

› ı ı
in

far from the goats accursed race.

› ı ı
par

˛
tę dex

˛
tra.

˛ ˇ
Con

˛
fut

˛
át

˛
is

Yea, when Thy justly kindled ire

: ˛ ´
ma-

› ı ı
led

˛
ı́-

˛ fi
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All Souls ˘
ctis,

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ ,
Flam

˛
mis

˛
ác

shall sinners hurl to endless fire,

˛
rib

˛
us

˛
ad
˛

d́ıc

˛
tis,

˛ ˇ ,
Voc

˛
a

“˛ ´
me

› ı ı
cum

Oh, call me to Thy chosen choir.

› ı ı
ben

˛
ed

˛
ı́c

˛
tis.

˛ ˇ fi
˘

Or

˛
o

‹ ˛ ´
sup

˛
plex

In suppliant prayer I prostrate bend,

"‹ ˛ ¨
et

‹ ˛ ´
ac
˛

cĺın

“˛
ís,

˛ ˇ ,
Cor

‹ ˛ ´
con

˛
tŕıt

˛
um
˛

quas

my contrite heart like ashes rend,

˛
i

˛
cin

˛
is,

: ˛ ´ˇ , fi
˘

Ger

˛
ę cur

˛
am

Regard, O Lord, my latter end.

˛
me-
˛

i

˛
fin

˛
is.

: ˛ ´ˇ
Lac

˛
rim

˛
ós

2“˛ ´
a

˛
di-

Oh! on that day, that tearful day,

˛
es

‹ ˛ ´
il

˛
la

˛ ˇ ,
Quą

fi
˘

res

˛
úr

˛
get

˛ ˇ
ex

“˛ ˆı ı ı
fav

˛
ı́l

˛
lą

ˇ
Jud

˛
ic

˛
án

when man to judgement wakes from clay, be Thou the trembling sinner’s stay.

˛
dus

› ı ı
ho-m

› ı ı
o

˛
re-

˛
us

‹ ˛ ¨ˇˇ
Hu-

˛
ic

˛ fi
˘

er

˛
go

˛ ˇ
pa- r

“˛ ˆı ı ı
ce

And spare him, God, we humbly pray.

˛
De-

˛
us

˛ ˇ
Pi-

˛
e

˛
Jes

˛
ų Dóm

˛
in

˛
e,

˛ ˇ
don

Yea, grant to all, O Saviour Blest,

˛
ą e-

˛
is

9 ˛ ´ fi
˘

réq

˛
ui-

˛
em.

˛ ˇ
A-m
“˛ ˆ› ı ı

en.

Who die in Thee, the Saints’ sweet rest.

“˛ ´ˇˇ
Thomas of Celano, th century

Translated by Fr. J. Aylward, –

and William F. Wingfield, –
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