
Come, Thou Redeemer of the Earth (verses 1-4) 
Words: Saint Ambrose, translated by J. M. Neale 

Music: Rimington (Francis Duckworth) 
 
 
 Joyful, with wonder 

 
 

 
1 

Come, Thou Redeemer of the earth, 
And manifest Thy virgin birth: 
Let every age adoring fall; 
Such birth befits the God of all. 
 

2 
Begotten of no human will, 
But of the Spirit, Thou art still 
The Word of God in flesh arrayed, 
The promised Fruit to man displayed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

3 
The virgin womb that burden gained 
With virgin honour all unstained; 
The banners there of virtue glow; 
God in His temple dwells below. 
 

4 
Forth from His chamber goeth He, 
That royal home of purity, 
A giant in twofold substance one, 
Rejoicing now His course to run. 


