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MUSICA SPEI

AS BEAUTIFUL AS A DOVE

Lilium floruit Twelfth century

The lily has blossomed in the verdant fields. Thus the fountains of Lebanon, with their cleansing waters,
warm and comfort, as does the blowing zephyr.

Eia, eia, eia! The flock plays in the most fertile pasture. And let the throng stream after the lamb among
the lilies, who became a shepherd by taking up the cloak of flesh, and who crushed the demon through the
mystery of the cross, bringing healing to sinners.

The presence of the bridegroom revisits the bridal chamber, he who flew above the cherubs with wondrous
power, foreseeing all hidden things. Eia, eia, ...

Colleen Liggett, soloist

Vidi speciosam Tomas Luis de Victoria (1548-1611)

I saw her, as beautiful as a dove, rising over streams of water, in whose clothing was a fragrance beyond
measure; and, as in springlike days, she was surrounded by roses and lilies of the valley.

Who is she, who comes out of the desert like a pillar of smoke of aromatic spices, of myrrh and
frankincense? And, as in springlike days, she was surrounded by roses and lilies of the valley.

De Sancta Maria: O viridissima virga Hildegard von Bingen (1098 - 1179)

Hail, O greenest branch, sprung forth in the airy breezes of the prayers of the saints. The time came that
your own branch brought forth blossoms. Hail, hail to you, because the heat of the sun has exuded from
you like the aroma of balm. In you, the most beautiful flower blossomed, giving all parched perfumes
their aromas. Now they spring forth in fullest green! Whence, the heavens give dew to the grass and the
whole Earth rejoices because her womb brought forth abundance of grain and on its stalks and branches
the birds nest. And, there was harvest ready for Man and great rejoicing by those gathered around the
table. And so in you, O gentle Virgin, is every fullness of joy, everything that Eve rejected. Now let there
be praise to the Most High!

Colleen Liggett, soloist

Kyrie (from Missa de Beata Virgine) Gregorian chant
Jacob Arcadelt (c. 1500 - 1568)

Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy.









