WAR REQUIEM  (1962)

Benjamin Britten (1913-1976)

Chorus:
Dies irae, dies illa




This day, this day of wrath,

Solvet saeclum in favilla:


Shall consume the world in ashes,

Teste David cum Sibylla.


As foretold by David and the Sibyl.

Quantus tremor est furturus,

What trembling there shall be

Quando Judex est venturus,


When the judge shall come

Cuncta stricte discussurus!


To weigh everything strictly.

Tuba mirum spargens sonum


The trumpet, scattering its awful 







sound

Per sepulchra regionum



Across the graves of all lands

Coget omnes ante thronum.


Summons all before the throne.

Mors stupebit et natura


Death and nature shall be stunned

Cum resurget creatura,


When mankind arises

Judicanti responsura.



To render account before the 







judge.

Baritone:
Bugles sang, saddening the evening air;

And bugles answered, sorrowful to hear.

Voices of boys were by the river-side.

Sleep mothered them; and left the twilight sad.

The shadow of the morrow weighed on men.

Voices of old despondency resigned,

Bowed by the shadow of the morrow, slept.

... ... ...        ... ... ...        ... ... ...

Be slowly lifted up, thou long black arm,

Great gun towering toward Heaven, about to curse;

Reach at that arrogance which needs thy harm,

And beat it down before its sins grow worse;

But when thy spell be cast complete and whole,

May God curse thee, and cut thee from our soul!

Chorus:
Dies irae . . .

Boys:
Domine Jesu Christe, Rex gloriae,

Lord Jesus Christ, King of Glory,

libera animas omnium fidelium

deliver the souls of the faithful

defunctorum de poenis inferni,

departed from the pains of hell,

et de profundo lacu:



and the bottomless pit:

libera eas de ore leonis,



deliver them from the jaws of the 







lion,

ne absorbet eas tartarus,


lest hell engulf them,

ne cadant in obscurum.



lest they be plunged into darkness.

Chorus:
Sed signifer sanctus Michael


But let the holy standard-bearer 







Michael

repraesentet eas in lucem sanctam:
lead them into the holy light,

Quam olim Abrahae promisisti,

as Thou didst promise Abraham

et semini ejus.




and his seed.

Tenor and Baritone:
So Abram rose, and clave the wood, and went,

And took the fire with him, and a knife.

And as they sojourned both of them together,

Isaac the first-born spake and said, My Father,

Behold the preparations, fire and iron,

But where the lamb for this burnt-offering?

Then Abram bound the youth with belts and straps,

And builded parapets and trenches there,

And stretched forth the knife to slay his son.

When lo! an angel called him out of heaven,

Saying, Lay not thy hand upon the lad,

Neither do anything to him. Behold,

A ram, caught in a thicket by its horns;

Offer the Ram of Pride instead of him.

But the old man would not so,

   but slew his son, -

And half the seed of Europe, one by one.

Boys:
Hostias et preces tibi Domine


Lord, in praise we offer to Thee

laudis offerimus; tu suscipe pro

sacrifices and prayers, do Thou 







receive them

animabus illis, quarum hodie


for the souls of those whom we 







remember

memoriam facimus: fac eas, Domine, 
this day: Lord, make them pass

de morte transire ad vitam.


from death to life.

Quam olim Abrahae promisisti


As Thou didst promise Abraham

et semini ejus.




and his seed.

Chorus:
. . . Quam olim Abrahae promisisti

et semini ejus.

Let us sleep now . . .

Boys, then Chorus, then Soprano:
In paradisum deducant te Angeli:

Into Paradise may the Angels lead 







thee:

in tuo adventu suscipiant te Martyres, 
at thy coming may the Martyrs 







receive thee,

et perducant te in civitatem sanctam
and bring thee into the holy city

Jerusalem. Chorus Angelorum


Jerusalem. May the Choir of 








Angels 

te suscipiat,



  
receive thee

et cum Lazaro quondam paupere

and with Lazarus, once poor,

aeternam habeas requiem.


may thou have eternal rest.

Boys:
Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine: 
Lord, grant them eternal rest,

et lux perpetua luceat eis.


and let perpetual light shine upon 







them.

Chorus:
In paradisum . . .

Soprano:





Tenor and Baritone:

Chorus Angelorum . . .



Let us sleep now.

Chorus:

Requiescant in pace. Amen.


Let them rest in peace. Amen.
