Personent Hodie


  Bm           A   D
Personent hodie
          G  F#m  Bm
Voces puerulae
            A           Bm
Laudantes iucunde
  A                  Bm
Qui nobis est natus,
 A                 Bm
Summo Deo datus,
         A                       Bm

Et de vir, vir, vir, et de vir, vir, vir

         A      Bm  A        F#m  Bm
Et de virgineo ventre procreatus.

In mundo nascitur,
Pannis involvitur,
Praesepi ponitur
Stabulo brutorum,
Rector supernorum,

Perdedit, dit, dit, perdedit, dit, dit
Perdidit spolia princeps infernorum.

Magi tres venerunt,

Munera offerunt, *                                                     * This line was omitted by the
Parvulum inquirunt,                                                     printer of the 1582 edition;

Stellulam sequendo,                                                      it was added by hand at some 
Ipsum adorando,                                                           point to the copy digitized by

Aurum, thus, thus, thus, aurum thus, thus, thus            the Finnish National Museum. 
Aurum, thus, et myrrham ei offerendo.   
Omnes clericuli,
Pariter pueri
Cantent ut angeli,
Advenisti mundo,
Laudes tibi fundo.

Ideo, o, o, ideo, o, o
Ideo gloria in excelsis Deo.
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This song is an unusual sacred-Latin-to-sacred-Latin “filk” or contrafactum.  The underlying song is a 12th century hymn to Saint Nicholas (beginning, “Intonent hodie, voces ecclesiae…”) which was at some point converted to this far more popular song traditionally associated with the Feast of the Holy Innocents.

The words translate as follows:
Resounding now

Call the children

Praising joyfully

He that to us is born

By the Most High God given

And of virgin’s womb begotten

Into man’s world he was born

Wrapped in rags

In a manger laid

Stabled with the animals

The Master of Heaven

To ruin and plunder the Prince of Hell.

Wise men three worshipped him

Gifts presented him

The babe they sought

The star they followed

Him to adore

Gold, frankincense, and myrrh they offered him

All the priests

Like the children

Sing with the angels

Of his coming to the world

Give praise that you are made secure

Therefore give glory to God in the highest

