
SING, MY TONGUE, THE SAVIOR’S GLORY

Text: 87 87 87; Venantius Honorius Fortunatus, 530–609; tr. by John M. Neale, 1818–1866.
Music: PANGE LINGUA GLORIOSI; Chant, Mode III; Liber Hymnarius, 1983; keyboard acc. by Randall DeBruyn, b. 1947, © 1990, OCP. All rights reserved.
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SING, MY TONGUE, THE SAVIOR’S GLORY, cont. (2)

(D.C.) (last verse only)
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