Nun komm, der Heiden Heiland,

Come, savior of the heathens,

Der Jungfrauen Kind erkannt,

Child of the Virgin,

Daß sich wundert alle Welt,

All the world marvels

Gott solch Geburt ihm bestellt.
That God ordains him such a 
birth.

O quam tu pulchra es amica mea, columba mea, formosa mea, immaculata mea. Occuli tui columbarum. Capilli tui sicut greges caprarum. Dentes tui sicut greges tonsarum. Sicut vitta coccinea labia tua. Sicut turris David collum. Duo ubera tua sicut duo hinuli capreae gemelli.
Veni de Libano amica mea, columba mea, formosa mea, veni coronaberis, surge  propera amica mea, soror mea, sponsa mea, immaculata mea.

O how fair you are my love, my dove, my beautiful one, my spotless one. Your eyes like those of doves, your hair like a flock of goats, your teeth like a flock of sheep newly shorn, your lips like a scarlet ribbon, your neck like the tower of David, your two breasts like twin fawns of a gazelle.
Come with me from Lebanon, my 
love, my dove, my beautiful one, come, you will be crowned, arise, hasten, my darling, my sister, my spouse, my pure one. 

(Adapted from Song of Songs 4)



