
Adeste Fideles
John F. Wade, circa 1743.
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Ad − es − te fi − de − les, Lae − ti tri − um − phan − tes: Ve − ni − te ve −
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ni − − te in Beth le − hem; Na − tum vi − de − te,
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Re − gem an − ge − lo − rum: Ve − ni − te ad − o − re − mus, Ve
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ni − te ad − o − re − mus, Ve − ni − te a − do − re − mus Do − mi − num.

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of angels;

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation;
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest;

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be glory given;
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

Deum de Deo, lumen de lumine,
Parturit virgo mater,
Deum verum, genitum, non factum.

En grege relicto, humiles ad cunas
Vocati pastores approperant:
Et nos ovanti gradu festinemus.

Stella duce, Magi Christum adorantes,
Aurum, thus, et myrrham dant munera.
Jesu infanti corda praebeamus.


