
O come, O come, Immanuel
Text: anon., O Antiphons, 8th-9th c.; Veni, veni Emmanuel, 12th c.
tr. v.1-2 John M. Neale, 1851, alt.; v.3 Henry Sloane Coffin, 1916

Music: trope melody, 15th

VENI EMMANUEL LM with refrain

The typesetter Kenan Schaefkofer has waived all copyright and related rights to this work,

dedicating it to the public domain to the extent possible under law.
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