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Hymn from the Office of the Blessed Virgin

	O Gloriosa domina, 

Excelsa super sidera, 

Qui te creavit provide, 

Lactasti sacro ubere. 

Quod Eva tristis abstulit, 

Tu reddis almo germine: 

Intrent ut astra flebiles, 

Caeli fenestra facta es.
Tu regis alti janua, 

Et porta lucis fulgida, 

Vitam datam per virginem, 

Gentes redemptae plaudite.
Gloria tibi Domine, 

Qui natus es de virgine, 

Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, 

In sempiterna saecula. Amen.
	O Lady set in glory great, 

Above the stars in high degree, 

That gave him suck with sacred breast, 

By providence that formed thee. 

By thy fair blossom thou restored, 

What lamentable Eve decayed: 

That wailing wights might mount the stars, 

The heavens' window thou art made.
The gate thou art of the high king, 

The port of light that glisters clear, 

Since life was given by a maid. 

Let freed men show joyful cheer.
Glory be unto thee O Lord, 

That born was of the virgin pure. 

With the father and holy Ghost, 

All ages ever to endure. Amen.


