
S
� ��

U

�

rsum

�

�

�

so

�

net

�

lau

�

dum

�

me-

�

los,

� �

Rex

�

vi

�

rtú-

�

tum

�

scan-

�

�

�

�

� ��

dit

�

cœ-

�

los

�

�

Et

�

a

�

scé

�

nsus

�

e-

�

jus

�

ve-

�

lox

� �

Cœ-

�

lé

�

sti

�

po-

�

té

�

nti-

�

a.

�

� �

�

� ��

Ho

�

ste

�

�

�

no

�

stro

�

tri-

�

u

�

mphá-

�

to,

� �

Et

�

i

�

nfé

�

rno

�

spo-

�

�

�

li-

�

á-

�

to

�

�

�

� ��

Cum

�

co

�

nsó

�

rti-

�

o

�

be-

�

á-

�

to

� �

Sca

�

ndit

�

cum

�

vi

�

ctó-

�

ri-

�

a.

�

� �

Quis

�

rex

�

�

� ��

i

�

ste

�

glo-

�

ri-

�

ó-

�

sus,

�

�

Cœ-

�

li

�

tu

�

ba

�

ju-

�

bi-

�

�

�

ló-

�

sus,

�

�

Mi-

�

ra

�

fo

�

rma

�

�

� ��

spe-

�

ci-

�

ó-

�

sus,

�

�

Ta

�

nta

�

pu

�

lchri-

�

tú-

�

di-

�

ne.

� � �

Hic

�

est

�

re-

�

rum

�

pro

�

cre-

�

�

� ��

á-

�

tor,

�

�

A

�

dæ

�

la

�

psi

�

re

�

pa-

�

�

�

ra-

�

tor,

�

�

I-

�

ni

�

mí-

�

ci

�

tri-

�

u

�

mphá-

�

tor

�

� �

� ��

Su-

�

a

�

fo

�

rti-

�

tú-

�

di-

�

ne.

� � �

Quid

�

est

�

i

�

llud

�

quo

�

ves-

�

tí-

�

tur,

�

�

Dé-

�

i-

�

�

� ��

tas

�

cur

�

a

�

mi-

�

cí-

�

tur,

�

�

Et

�

ma-

�

jé

�

stas

�

o

�

pe-

�

rí-

�

tur

� �

Quæ

�

non

�

e-

�

�

� ��

get

�

té

�

gmi-

�

ne!

� � �

Hæc

�

est

�

il-

�

la

�

ve

�

stis

�

pi-

�

a,

�

�

Ca-

�

ro

�

su

�

mpta

�

de

�

�

� ��

Ma-

�

rí-

�

a,

�

�

Si-

�

ne

�

la

�

be,

�

si-

�

ne

�

spi-

�

na,

� �

Si-

�

ne

�

vi-

�

ri

�

sé

�

mi-

�

ne.

� � �

�

� ��

Cur

�

est

�

ve

�

stis

�

la-

�

ce-

�

rá-

�

ta,

� �

Qui

�

nque

�

ro-

�

sis

�

pur-

�

�

�

pu-

�

rá-

�

ta,

�

�

�

� ��

Et

�

hinc

�

i

�

nde

�

ru

�

bri-

�

cá-

�

ta,

� �

Qua-

�

si

�

ti

�

ncta

�

sá

�

ngui-

�

ne?

� � �

Hæ

� �

� ��

sunt

�

pla

�

gæ

�

quas

�

po

�

rtá-

�

vit,

� �

Hic

�

est

�

sa

�

nguis

�

qui

�

�

�

ma

�

ná-

�

vit,

�

�

�

� ��

Quem

�

in

�

cru-

�

ce

�

po

�

nde-

�

rá-

�

vit

� �

Pro

�

pa-

�

ré

�

ntum

�

crí-

�

mi-

�

ne.

� � �

Quis

� �

� ��

tam

�

ma

�

gnus

�

co

�

mi-

�

tá-

�

tus,

�

�

Tam

�

so-

�

lé

�

mnis

�

a

�

ppa-

�

�

�

rá-

�

tus,

�

�

�

� ��

Quo

�

pro-

�

cé-

�

dit

�

Rex

�

va

�

llá-

�

tus

� �

Ta

�

nta

�

mu

�

lti-

�

tú-

�

di-

�

ne?

� � �

Hæ

�

sunt

�

�

� ��

á-

�

ni

�

mæ

�

be-

�

á-

�

tæ

�

�

De

�

i

�

nfé

�

rno

�

li-

�

be-

�

�

�

rá-

�

tæ,

�

�

Quæ

�

fu-

�

é-

�

runt

�

�

� ��

ca

�

pti-

�

vá-

�

tæ

� �

To-

�

ta

�

cum

�

pro-

�

pá-

�

gi-

�

ne.

� � �

E

�

rgo

�

ca

�

ntent

�

in

�

hac

�

�

� ��

di-

�

e

�

�

Tres

�

cœ-

�

lé

�

stes

�

Hie-

�

ra

�

rchi-

�

æ

�

�

Na-

�

to

�

Ví

�

rgi-

�

nis

�

Ma-

�

rí-

� �

� ��

æ

� �

Lau

�

des

�

et

�

præ-

�

có-

�

ni-

�

a,

� � �

Qui

�

na-

�

tú-

�

ram

�

co

�

nju-

�

gá-

�

tam,

�

� �

� ��

Su-

�

i

�

mo

�

rte

�

re-

�

pa-

�

rá-

�

tam

�

�

Qua-

�

si

�

Spo

�

nsam

�

a

�

do

�

rná-

�

tam,

� � �

� ��

Re

�

dú-

�

xit

�

ad

�

pró

�

pri-

�

a.

� � �

A-

�

men.

�

� �


