HymNOLOGY ARCHIVE | Chris Fenner, Editor | ©2018

L. Divi Avrelii Avgvstini Hipponensis Episcopi,
Meditationes, Soliloquia ¢ Manuale (Baltazaris Belleri, 1619).

I1. The Meditations, Soliloquia, and Manuall of the Glorious
Doctour S. Augustine (Paris: Nicolas de la Coste, 1631).

CAPVT XXV.

Anima defideriups , ad civitatem fuper.
tiam Hiersifalem.

1\ Ater Hierufalem , ciuitas fanéi

Dei, chariflima {pon{a Chrifti;
té amat cor meum, pulchritudinem
tuam nimium defiderat mens mea. O
fuim decora, quam gloriofa, quam
generofa tu es. Tota pulchra es, & ma-
culanon eftin te. Exulra & lztare for-
mofa filia principis, quia concupiuit
Rex {peciem tuam; & amauit decorem
tuum, {peciofus forma pre filiis ho-
sninum. Sed qualis eft dile@us tuus ex
dile&o,0 pulcherrima? DileGus meus
candidus , & rubicundus, eleftus ex
millibus. Sicut malus interligna fyl-
uarum , ficdile&us meus inter filios.
Sub vmbraillius,quetn defideraui,ecce
lzta fedeo , & frutus eius dulcis gut-
turi meo.Dileftus meus mifit manum
fuam per foramen, & venter meus in-
tremuit ad taétum eius.

Chapter XXV

The Soul’s desire to attain to the
Heavenly City of Jerusalem

[1.] O Jerusalem, that art my mother, O thou
holy city of God, thou most dear spouse of
Christ our Lord, my heart loves thee, and my
soul is extremely desirous to enjoy thy beauty. O
how graceful, how glorious, and how noble art
thou? Thou art all fair, and there is no spot in
thee. Exult and rejoice, O thou fair daughter of
the Prince; for the King hath earnestly desired
thy beauty: and he who excelleth all the sons

of men in beauty, hath been enamored with

thy comeliness.* But what kind of man is that
beloved thine, who is so much beloved, O thou
fairest of women? My beloved is white and red,
the choice of a thousand. As a fruit tree in the
midst of a wild wood, so is my beloved, amongst
the sons of men: under his shadow, whom I
have desired, behold I sit down with joy, and his
fruit is sweet to my throat. My beloved put forth
his hand through a division in the wall, and my
belly trembled upon that touch of his.

[a. beauty or decency]

III. W.P. Doctor of the Lawes, The Glasse of vaine-glorie: Faith-
fully translated (out of S. Avgvstine his booke) (London: Iohn
Windet, 1585).
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IV. The New Jerusalem: A Hymn of the Olden Time
(Edinburgh: Johnstone and Hunter, 1852).

A SONG BY F. B. P. TO THE TUNE OF DIANA.

1 Hierusalem, my happy home !

‘When shall I come to thee ?
‘When shall my sorrows have an end,

Thy joyes when shall I see ?

2 O happie harbour of the saints !
O sweete and pleasant soyle !
In thee no sorrow may be found,
Noe greefe, noe care, noe toyle.

3 In thee noe sicknesse may be seene,
Noe hurt, noe ache, noe sore;
There is noe death, nor uglie Devill,
There is life for evermore.

4 Noe dampish mist is seene in thee,
Noe colde nor darksome night ;
There everie soule shines as the sunne,
There God himselfe gives light.

5 There lust and lukar cannot dwell,
There envy bears no sway ;
There is no hunger, heate, nor colde,
But pleasure everie way.

6 Hierusalem ! Hierusalem !
God grant I soon may see
Thy endless joyes; and of the same
Partaker aye to bee.
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2. Inle€tulo meo per no&em quefi-
ui, quem diligitanima mea : quzfiui,
& inueni: Teneo necdimittam illum,
donec introducat me in domum {ui,
& in cubiculum {uum gloriola geni-
trix mea. Ibi enim dabis mihi vbera
tua abundantius, & perfetius, & fa-
tiabis me {atietate mirifica, ita vt nec
efuriam ; nec fitiam in zternum. Fee-
lix anima ea, femperque feelix in (-
cula;fi intueri meruero gloriam tuam,
beatitudinem tuam, pulchritudinem
tuam, portas, & muros, & plateas
tuas, & manfiones tuas multas, nobi-
lifimos ciues tuos , & fortifimun: rea
gem tuum in decore {o. Murinamds
tui, ex lapidibus precioiis ; portx tux,
ex tnargaritis @ptunis, platee tug, ex
auro purifiimo : in quibus iucindam
Alleluya fine intermiflione concini-
tur; manfiones tuz multe quadris
lapidibus fundate, {aphyris conftru-
&ax,laterculis coopert¢ aureis; in quas
nullus ingreditur,nifi mundus : nulius
habitat inquinatus.

3. Speciofa fadta es & fuauis in
deliciis tuis, mater Hierufalem. Nibil
in te tale,quale hic patimur 5 qualiain
hae mifera vita cernimus. Non {untin
te tenebrz,aut nox,aut quelibet diuer-
fitas temporum. Non lucet in te lux

[2.] T have sought him whom my soul
loves, in my little bed by night I have sought
him, and I have found him: I hold him fast,
and I will not let him go, till he introduce me
into his house, and into his chamber, which
is this glorious mother of mine. For there wilt
thou afford me those most sweet breasts, more
abundant, and more perfectly; and satisfy me
with so admirable a satiety,” as that I shall
hunger, and thirst no more forever. O happy
soul of mine, happy forever, and forever, if I
may merit to behold thy glory, thy beatitude,
thy beauty; those gates and walls of thine, thy
streets, thy many mansions, thy most noble
citizens, and that most powerful king of thine
our Lord, seated in his majesty. For thy walls
are of precious stones, thy gates are of most
Orient pearl, thy streets are paved with
the purest gold, wherein that joyful
alleluia is perpetually sung. Thy many
mansions have their foundation of squared
stone, built up with sapphires, and covered
with plates of gold, where no man shall
enter who is not clean; no man inhabit
who is defiled.

[3.] Thou art made fair, and sweet in thy
delights, O Jerusalem, our mother. There is
no such thing in thee, as we suffer here, nor
such things as we see, in this miserable life of
ours. There is no darkness, nor night, nor any
diversity of times in thee. In thee there

[b. complete satisfaction]
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Now will- 1 hold him faft in deede 15 'Zé
till he bring me vnto 8/ *oTe
My mothers houfe and chambers faire '49;0
Iwillnot let him go. - hpfi6.8,
For therc his dugs f abundantly g 2;.;

. Thope to fucke, and there P ey
I'fhall be fure to rid my felfe . ; 84.4

from hunger &, thirft,and feare, Fg:, z; &
O then thrife happie fhould my ftate E.‘ﬁu' 642.

in happinefle remaine : g
IfI might once thy glorious Seate®, Re.21.2§

. ) 2118

and princely place !attaine. 1o 142
And view thy gallant gates kthy wals! , . a:’ i
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upfirz2z.r  thecemfortMofvsall,
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11 nothing fhali thee befall v,

12 Thathere on earth we fuffer oft,
YEf35.10 poore wretches that beholde

60,20 Thisworldin forrow fouft, and maffe
2R2.7.24: of mifchiefes manifolde?,
Phil1.23. Intheelerufalem I faye,
aRew, 21.  no darkeneffe dare appeare ?,
23 No night,no fhade,no winter foule,
24 notime doth alter there,

7 Thy walls are made of pretious stones,
Thy bulwarkes diamondes square ;
Thy gates are of right orient pearle,
Exceedinge riche and rare.

8 Thy turrettes and thy pinnacles
‘With carbuncles doe shine ;
Thy verrie streets are paved with gould,
Surpassinge cleare and fine.

9 Thy houses are of yvorie,
Thy windows crystal cleare,
Thy tyles are made of beaten gould,
O God ! that I were there.

10 Within thy gates nothinge doth come
That is not passinge cleane,
Noe spider’s web, no durt, no dust,
Noe filthe may there be seene.

11 Ah ! my sweete home, Hierusalem,
‘Would God I were in thee!
‘Would God my woes were at an end,
Thy joyes that I might see.
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fitas temporum. Non lucet in te lux
lucernz, aut {plendor Lunz, vel iubar
ftellarum ;5 fed Deus de Deo, lux de
luce, Sol iuftiti¢ femper illuminat te.
Agnus candidus & immaculatus, luci-
dum & pulcherrimum eft lumé tuum.
Sol tuus , & claritas tua , & omne bo-
num tuum , huius pulcherrimi Regis
indeficiens contemplatio. Ipferexre-
gum in medio tui, & pueri eiys in cir-
cuitu eius.

4. Ibi hymnidici Angelorum choris
Ibi focietas fupernorum ciuium. Ibi
dulcis folemnitas omnium , ab hac
trifti peregrinationead tua gaudia re-
deuntium. IbiPrephetarum prouidus
chorus. Ibi duodenus A poftolorum
wumerus. Ibi innumerabilium marty-
rum vi&or exercitus. Ibi fan&orum
Confeflorum facer conuentus. Ibi veri
& perfeti Monachi. Ibi fan&z mu-
lieres , qua voluptates feculi, & fexus
infirmitatem vicerunt. Ibi pueri &

uellz , quiannos {uos fan&is mori-
gus tranfcenderunt. 1bi funt oues &
agni,quiiam huius voluptatis laqueos
e aferunt; exultant omnes in propriis
manfiopibus. Difpar¢ft glogia fingu-
lorum, fed communis eft Igtitia om-
nium.

s. Plena & perfe&aibi regnat cha-
ritas, quia Deus eftibi omniain om-

shines no light of the lamp, no splendor

of the moon, no beam of the stars, but

God of God, Light of Light, the Sun of
Justice is ever illuminating thee. The white
and immaculate Lamb, is that clear, and
most beautiful light of thine. Thy sun, and
thy brightness, and all thy beatitude, is that
indeficient contemplation of this most beau
tiful King. The King of kings himself, is in the
midst of thee; and his children are circling
him in round about.

[4.] There are those musical choirs of
angels, there is that congregation of heavenly
citizens. There is the sweet solemnity of all
them who are going into thy joys, out of his
sad pilgrimage if theirs. There is that choir
of the prophets: there is the entire number of
the apostles: there is the triumphant army
of innumerable martyrs: there is the holy
congregation of blessed confessors: there
are those true and perfect monks: there are
those holy women, who have overcome the
pleasures of this world, and the infirmity of
their sex: there are young men and maids,
who have out-run their years, by the sanctity
of their actions: there are those who have
escaped from the snares of terrene* pleasures,
and they all triumph in their proper man
sion. The glory of every one is different, but
the joy common to them all.

[5.] True and perfect charity reigneth
there, because God is there, who is all in all,

[c. earthly]
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He is the king of kings © befet ¢ 1§
amidft his Servants Frighe, 17,14
And they his happie houfhold all 19.16

do ferue him day and night 8, £ a3
there,there the quiers of Angelsfing & 4.10,11,
there the fupernall fort: Ef2.6.3,
Of Citizens (that hence are rid Ren.7.15.
from dangers deepe Jdo fporti,  BRe.s.10

There be the prudent Prophetsall, 11,12
Thappoftles fixand fix ¥, 13. 14
The glorious martirs on a row ! iluca6.”
and Confeflors betwixt. 22
There doth the crew of ighteous men Rex.6 9.

and matrons all confift: 7.54.2.6..
Yong men & maids that here onearth k¥ 20,14
therr pleafures ™ did refift, tl.24
The fheepe & lambs that hardly feapte I 20, 4,
the (nares of death and hell » - 69
Triumph in ioy euerlaftingly 7.6
~ whereof no tongue can tell ©, 97
Andthough the gloricof ecchone  8.9.10.15.
doth differ in degree?, ™ Ro.1313
Yetis the ioy of all alike, nRe.19.1
and common : (as wee fee ) 2.3.4.5 .6,

Where loue and charitie *doraigne 7. ° 1 Co,
and Chriftisallin allf "2,9 Efa.64

4..P1Cra5 42. Matar.sa. 920.9. 25.34.
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#1Toh,3.2 Whom they moft perfetly behold

1 Ioh.grg 0 glory fpirituall®

Efay, 6.3, They loue they praife thy praife they

tRen.5.9. theyholyholy,crie: (loue

14.3. They neither faine,nor toile, nor ende
YPfi30.15  butlaude continually v

12 Thy saints are crowned with glorie great,
They see God face to face ;
They triumph still, they still reioyce,
Most happie is their case.

13 Wee that are heere in banishment,
Continuallie doe moane ;
‘We sigh, and sobbe, we weepe, and weale,
Perpetuallie we groane.

14 Our sweete is mixt with bitter gaule,
Our pleasure is but paine ;

Our ioyes scarce last the lookeing on,
Our sorrowes still remaine.

15 But there they live in such delight,
Such pleasure and such play,
As that to them a thousand yeares
Doth seeme as yesterday.

16 Thy vineyardes and thy orchardes are
Most heantifnll and faire «

Full furnished with trees and fruits,
Most wonderfull and rare.

17 Thy gardens and thy gallant walkes
Continually are greene ;
There grow such sweete and pleasant flowers
As no where else are seene.

18 There is nectar and ambrosia made,
There is muske and civette sweete ;
There manie a faire and daintie drugge
Are troden under feete.

19 There cinomon, there sugar grow,
There narde and balme abound ;
‘What toungue can tell, or harte containe,
The ioyes that there are found.

20 Quyt through the streetes with silver sound,
The flood of life doe flowe ;
Upon whose bankes on everie syde,
The wood of life doth growe.
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nibus , quem fine fine vident , & fem«
per videndo in eius amore ardent,
amant , & laudant , laudant & amant.
Omne opus corum laus Dei, {ine fine,
fine defeitione,fine labore. Feelix <go,
& vere in perpetuum foclix i fi poft re-
folutionem huius corpufculi, audire
meruero illa cantica cceleftis melodig,
que cantantur ad laudem Regis xter-
ni, ab illis fuperng patrig ciuibus,bea-
torumdue {piritunm agminibus. For-
tunatus ego , nimiumque beatus ! fi &
ego ip{e meruero cantare ea, & affifte-
¥e Regi meo, Deo meo, & ducimeo s
& cernere eum in gloria {ua, ficutipfe
polliceri dignatus eft, dicens : Pater
volo,vt quos dedifti mihi,fint mecum,
vt videant claritatem meam,quam ha-
buiapud te ante conftitutionem mun-
di. Etalibi: Qyimihi miniftrat, me
fequatur ; & vbi fum ego ,illic & mi-
nifter meus erit. Etiterum : Qui di-~
ligit me, diligetur a patre meo ; & ego
diligam eum, & manifeftabo ¢i me
iplumy

whom they see without end, and by ever see-
ing him, they are all burning in his love. They
love and praise him, and they praise and

love him. All the work they do, is the praise
of God without end, without ever leaving off,
and yet without ever laboring. Happy shall I
be, and forever truly happy, if, after this poor
body of mine comes to be dissolved, I may ob-
tain to hear those canticles of celestial melody,
which are sung to the praise of that eternal
King, by the inhabitants of that supernal city,
and by those troops of blessed Spirits. Happy
shall I be, yea too happy, if I also may obtain
in the presence of my King, my God, and my
Guide, and to see him in his glory, as he hath
vouchsafed* to promise, saying, Father, I will
that they whom thou hast given me, may be
with me, that they may see my glory, which

1 had with thee, before the creation of the
world. And elsewhere, he saith, let him who
ministreth to me, follow me; and where I am,
there shall my servant also be. And yet again
he saith: He who loveth me, shall be beloved
of my Father; and I will love him, and T will
manifest myself to him.

¥R0.8,23, O happie hundred times were 1,
36, _Ifafter wretched dayes"
2 Cor,4 10 [ might with liftening eares conceaue
1 The3 .3 thofe heavenly fonges of praife,
Yob.7,1. - Which to the eternaliKing, are fong,
XRew .19, by heauenly wightes aboue:
1 3, 4. Byfacred foules and Angels fweete,
s 6 7. toloucthe God of loue*
P/, 147.1, But pafling happic were my fate
143,1, might [ be worthy found :
2, To waite vpon my king my God,
3. hispraifes thereto founde
4. And to enioy my Chrift aboue?
his fauour and his grace
Plaxge. According to his promife made,
Y Phil 23, which here [ interlace.
Colof 3, 1, O father deare(qd he ) ics shem,
EPfal.4.7. whom thow hafd pus of olde
To me bee there where o I am
sy gloxy 1o beholde ;
F¥hich 1 with thee afore this worlde
was laid in perfect wife
70,17.24 Haue had®fr whaence the fountaine
Yla1.16.  ofglory doth arife,? (great

Againe,Ifany manwill (erue, flora .26
then let him follow me : 2lo.14. 21
Forwhere I am ( be thou right fure) PEfzy.60.
there (hallmy fernans be £ 19.,
And ftill I any wan lone me iRo. 8. 15°
him lowes my father deare : Gal. 4.5°

Whom 1 do loue,to bim my felfe 6
in glory willappeare.8 kEph.4.13

21 There trees for evermore beare fruite,
And evermore doe springe ;
There evermore the angels sit,
And evermore doe singe.

22 There David stands with harpe in hand,
As Master of the Queere;
Tenne thousand times that man were blest,
That might this musicke heare.

23 Our Ladie singes Magnificat,
‘With tunes surpassinge sweete ;
And all the virginns beare their parte,
Siting above her feete.

24 Te Deum doth Sant Ambrose singe,
Saint Augustine doth the like ;
Ould Simeon and Zacharie
Have not their songes to seeke.

25 There Magdalene hath left her mone,
And cheerfullie doth singe
‘With blessed saints, whose harmonie
In everie street doth ringe.

26 Hierusalem ! my happie home !
‘Would God I were in thee!
‘Would God my woes were at an end,
Thy joyes that I might see!
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CAPVT XXVII

L aus continua, quam facit anima , ex cows
semplatione fuperna dinsnitatis,

xB Enedic anima mea Domino, &
omnia qu¢ intra me {unt, nomini
fancto eius, Benedicanima mea Do-
mino, & noliobliuifci omnes retribu.
tiones eius. Benedicite Domino ome
nia operaeius, in omni loco domina-
tionis eius,benedic anima mea Domi-
no. Laudemus Deum, quem laudant
Angeli, adorant Dominationes, tre-
munt Poteftates 5 cui Cherubin & Se-
raphin inceflabili voce proclamant:
San&us, Sané¢tus, Sanétus. Iungamus
voces naftras vocibus Angelorum fan-
Gorum, & communem Dominum
laudemus pro modulo noftro.

2. Illi enim laudant Dominum pu-
yiffime & inceffanter 5 qui femperin-
hzrent cotemplationi diuine, non pes
{peculum & in xnigmate, {ed facie ad
faciem.

Chapter XXVII

Of the continual praise, which a soul conceiveth
by the contemplation of the divinity.

[1.] O my soul, bless our Lord, and

all the powers within me, sing praise

to his holy name. O my soul, bless our

Lord, and forget not all his benefits.

O all ye works of our Lord, bless him:

and thou, O my soul, bless our Lord,

in all the places of his dominion.

Let us praise God, whom the angels praise,
whom the denominations adore, whom the
powers tremble at, to whom cherubim and sera-
phim do thus, with a never ceasing voice,
proclaim, holy, holy, holy. Let us join

our voices to the voice of the holy angels,

and let us praise this Lord, who is common to us
both, to the uttermost of our power.

[2.] For they praise our Lord, most purely,

and incessantly, who are always plunged in

that divine contemplation, not by a glass,

or in a figure, but face to face.

Note: The earliest manuscripts of this chapter
have a different heading, “Ubi mens devota deo
ad altiorem contemplationis,” or “When the mind
devoted to God is in contemplation of the high
things,” which is reflected in the quatrain begin-
ning “O lighten thou my heart and mind...”

O lighten thou my hart and mind b 15,
that I may nowe be bolde ! o 17,24,
(From faith to faith afcending vpk, ™ Pfa.132

thy glory! to behold, , I
And fo in Sion™ fee my king , ny Co. 13,
my God my Lord and all?, 12
Whom noweasin a glaflel fee, Rev.22.4.
then face to facel fhall® Eph.2.9.
O blefled are thepure in heart, °1Cor3.

Their Soueraigne they fhall fee ? 12,
And they noft happie heauenly wights 110.3.2.
that of his houfhold bed Maz.5. 8,
Wherefore O Lord diffolue my bads P/84.5.

my giues and fetters ftrong * 'Phi.1, 134
For I'haue dwelt within the tents 23,
Of Cedar fouerlong Plalm.10%

And grant,O God,for Chrift hisfake 20,

that once deuoide of frifes 3Pli120,5,
I'may thy holy hill attaine, 6.
todwell in all my life. Re.21.4.

Ef2i,25.8 Rew.7,17.5 Pfalme 14,1 Luc, 1,75 Pfal.
27.44Re14.8.7 11,12, 59.142.6,
VVith.Cherubins and Seraphins

and holy foules of men:
To fing thy praife O Lord ofholtes

for euer and cuer, Amen.



