
Malos male perdet       XXVII-A     Antiphonale Monasticum I-145 

 
         Málos       mále     pérdet,     et    víneam  súam    locábit        áliis     agrícolis, 
 those wretches    horribly   he will kill,   and       his vineyard       he will lease     to other      tenannts 
 

   qui     réddant    éi     frúctum      tempóribus  súis. 
   who        will give     him       produce                   in its time.                 Matthew 21:41; Psalm 80 

 
 

          ⅞ffi₡ 
          Má- los  má - le   pér-det,          et  ví-ne-am  sú- am  lo- 
              these-wretches  horribly   he-will-kill           and     vineyard         his       lease 

fi₍ffi⁸₡₍ 
    cá- bit         á- li-  is   a-grí-co-lis,    qui  réd-dant  é -  i     frú-ctum 
                                to-other   tenants               who    will-give      him          produce 
ffi 
     tem-pó -   ri-bus   sú - is.    
                in-time                     its 

 

ffi ₎ffi   
 
1. Víneam de Ægýpto trans-tulísti, 
    eiecísti gentes et plan-tásti  eam. 
 

2. Exténdit pálmites suos usque  ad mare 
    et usque ad flumen propá-gines suas. 
 

3. Deus virtútum,  convértere, 
    réspice de cælo et vide et vísita vín-eam istam. 
 

4. Et prótege eam, quam plantávit déxte-ra tua, 
    et super fílium hóminis, quem confir-másti tibi. 
 

5. Dómine, Deus virtútum,  convérte nos 
    et illústra fáciem tuam, et salvi érimus. 

1. A vine from Egypt you brought, 
   you cast out nations and planted it. 

 
2. You extended its branches even to the sea 
     and even to the river its  shoots. 

 
3. God of powers, convert, 
    look from heaven and see and visit this vine. 

 
4. And protect it, which your right hand planted, 
    And the son of man, whom you strengthened  

for yourself. 
 

5. Lord, God of hosts, convert us 
    and light up your face, and we will be saved. 


