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444 Pange Lingua Gloriosi ( 6th century )

Melody: Henry Purcell (d. 1695), organist at Westminster Abbey.
M. Source: cf. Final “Hallelujah” section of a anthem (1681), O God, Thou Art My God.

THIRD TUNE — Adaptation by Fr. Dylan Schrader ( b. 1985 )
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The concluding verses may form a separate hymn

444Pange Lingua Gloriosi ( 6th century )

7. All the universe is mourning:
 Darkness falls, the planets shake,
 Till that radiant Easter morning
 Sees the living Lord awake:
 Glory be to Christ the Victor,
 Glory to our risen King!
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