
� � �
Thou didst

�� �� � �
mag - ni - fy, O

� � �
Christ, her who

� � �� �� �
bore thee, the

�� � �� � � �
The - o - to - - -

�
kos;

� � � �� ��
From her thou

� � �� ��
didst take our

�
form,

� � � � �
put - ting on a

�� � �
bo - dy with

� � � � � ��
pas - sions like

� �
ours.

� � �� ��
In so do - ing,

� � � �
thou hast re -

� � �� �� �
deemed us from our

�� � �� � � �
ig - nor - an - - -

�
ces.

� � �� �� �
There - fore do we

� � �
call her blest,

� � � �
in all ge - ne -

� � �� �� �
ra - tions mag - ni -

�� �� �
fy - ing her.
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� �� � � ��
Glo - ry to the

� � � �
Fa - ther and

� � � �
to the Son and

� � �� �� �
to the Ho - ly

�� �� �
Spi - rit.

� �
“Cast a -

�� �� � �
way from you all

� � � �
filth of the

� �� �� �
pas - sions, as

�� � �� � � �
it is fit -

�
ting;

� � � �� ��
but put on

� � �� ��
pru - dence of

�
mind,

� � � �
and the di - vine

� �� � �
king - dom’s wise

� � � � � ��
un - der - stand - - -

�
ing.”

� � � �� ��
Thus didst thou, O

� � � �
Wis - dom of

���� � ��



� � � �� ��
Both now and

� � � �
e - ver and

� � �
un - to a -

� �� �� �
ges of a -

� �� �� �
ges. A-men.

� �
Tru - ly,

�� �� � �
thou, O Lord, didst

� � �
say, “Look to

� � �� �� �
me,” to thine

�� � �� � � �
own dis - ci - - -

�
ples;

� � � �� ��
“Think not high -

� � �� ��
ly of your -

�
selves,

� � � � �
but low - er your -

�� � �
selves as the

� � � � � ��
meek and hum -

�
ble.

� � � �� ��
And the ve - ry

� � � �
cup which I

� �� �� �
drink, do ye drink

� �� � �� � � �
from it al -

�
so,

� �� �� �
that ye may be

� � �
glo - ri - fied

� � � � �
with me in the

� �� �� �
king - dom of the

�� �� �
Fa - ther.
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� � �
Thou didst

�� �� � �
mag - ni - fy, O

� � �
Christ, her who

� � �� �� �
bore thee, the

�� � �� � � �
The - o - to -

�
kos;

� � �� ��
from her thou

� � � �� ��
didst take our

�
form,

� � � �
put - ting on a

� �� � �
bo - dy with

� � � � � ��
pas - sions like

�
ours.

� � � �� ��
In so do - ing

� � � �
thou hast re -

� �� �� �
deemed us from our

� �� � �� � � �
ig - nor - an - - -

�
ces.

� �� �� �
There - fore do we

� � � �
call her blest,

� � � �
in all ge - ner -

� �� �� �
a - tions mag - ni -

� �� �� �
fy - ing her.

� � �� �
�� � �
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