
Alfonso	XII	
	
	

	 C/	Juan	de	Borbón	y	Battenberg,	2		t	28200		San	Lorenzo	de	El	Escorial	(Madrid)	
Tel.	918905711.				Fax:	918903190		t 	pastoral@colegioalfonsoxii.com		t		www.colegioalfonsoxii.com	

Agustinos

ORACIÓN DE LA MAÑANA 
TODAY IS TUESDAY, JUN THE 2TH. 

 
 

We begin our prayer in tranquil and peaceful place at home, in a comfortable and 
relaxed position. 
 

We begin our prayer… 
In the name of the Father, + and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amén. 
On Sunday we have celebrated Pentecost. 

 
Close your eyes and listen (use headphones if avilable). 
The text of the song is on the second page: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7tCr54Ea5og 
 

Prayer. Sequence for Mass for Pentecost, Veni, Sancte Spiritus. 
Literal -non-poetic- English translation: 

Come, Holy Spirit, 
send forth the heavenly 
radiance of your light. 
 

Come, father of the poor, 
come, giver of gifts, 
come, light of the heart. 
 

Greatest comforter, 
sweet guest of the soul, 
sweet consolation. 
 

In labour, rest, 
in heat, temperance, 
in tears, solace. 
 

O most blessed light, 
fill the inmost heart 
of your faithful. 
 

Without your spirit, 
there is nothing in man, 
nothing that is not harmful. 
 

Cleanse that which is unclean, 
water that which is dry, 
heal that which is wounded. 
 

Bend that which is inflexible, 
fire that which is chilled, 
correct what goes astray. 
 

Give to your faithful, 
those who trust in you, 
the sevenfold gifts. 
 

Grant the reward of virtue, 
grant the deliverance of salvation, 
grant eternal joy. 

 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.  
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 
 
St. Augustine,    Pray for us. 
Our Mother of Good Counsel, Pray for us.  
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Agustinos

English translation 
 

(The International Commission on English in the Liturgy) 
 

Holy Spirit, Lord of light, 
From Thy clear celestial height 
Thy pure beaming radiance give. 
 

Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come with treasures which endure, 
Come, Thou Light of all that live. 
 

Thou, of all consolers best, 
Thou, the soul’s delightsome Guest, 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. 
 

Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, 
Solace in the midst of woe. 
 

Light immortal, Light divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill. 
 

If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay; 
All his good is turned to ill. 
 

Heal our wounds; our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 
Wash the stains of guilt away. 
 

Bend the stubborn heart and will; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 
 

Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend: 
 

Give them comfort when they die, 
Give them life with Thee on high; 
Give them joys that never end. 


