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In dulci jubilo ed. Joan Malcolm

In dul ci iu bi lo sing het en de
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we set vro al on se hart zen won ne leit

in prae se pi o dat lich tet als die zon

ne in mat ris gre mi o Er go me ri

to er go me ri to des ful len al le

hart zen zwe wen in gau di o.
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In dul ci ju bi lo Sing now and be
O Je su par vu le, My heart is

Tra he me post te Tra he
U bi sunt gau di a; No where
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joy ful all, For all our hearts’ de light ing Lies
sore for thee Now com fort all my spi rit Tu
me post te Up to your Fa ther’s king dom, O
joys like these; We’ll dance to an gels’ sing ing No

in prae se pi o; He shines out like the sun
pu er in cli te, By bles sed vir gins’ trea

prin ceps glo ri ae, Who stand there in your glo
va tri pu di a; To joy ful heaven ly mu

shine In ma tris gre mi o er go me ri
sure, O prin ceps glo ri ae.
ry, Tu pu er op ti me.
ic In re gis cu ri a.

to, let ev ’ry heart o’er flow now, and leap we all for

joy! and leap we all for joy!
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