CONDITOR ALME

Loving Creator of the stars,

eternal light of the faithful,

Christ, Redeemer of all,

hear the prayers of your suppliants.

You who, taking pity on the world

as it was perishing by death'’s ruinous force,
saved the languishing world,

providing a remedy for the guity,

As the world's eventide was falling,

like a bridegroom from his nuptial chamber
came forth from the Virgin mother’s

most noble womb.

Before your mighty power,

all things bend the knee;

those of heaven and of earth

acknowledge themselves subject to your will.

O Holy One, we beseech you in faith,

O you who will come as Judge of the world,
preserve us in time

from the dart of the perfidious enemy.

O Christ, most loving King,

glory be to You and to the Father
with the Spirit, the Paraclete,

for ever and ever. Amen.
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