Illibata Dei virgo nutrix	Josquin Desprez (c.1453—1521)

‘Illibata’ reminds me of one of those novels where ‘everything happens’. (Think ‘Middlemarch’.) Kick-ass duets; rich tutti passages leading to cadences; a fixed ostinato cantus firmus (on solfege syllables, to boot); an extended meditative closing passage. It even includes the composer’s name as an acrostic: Just read down the bold opening letters of the lyrics in the first part. (Remember that in Latin, J and I are interchangeable, as are U and V.) Plus the Sistine choir itself makes its own appearance in the motet: ‘Strengthen us who sing ‘La-mi-la’ in your praise.’ In the context of a Marian motet, and according to a tradition called ‘soggetto cavato’, ‘La-mi-la’ is to be identified with ‘Ma-ri-a’, the benefactress to whom the motet is addressed. The ostinato ‘La-mi-la’ is in the middle voice, and appears throughout in alternating hexachords, in successively shorter time frames, as Mary is ever more urgently invoked.

	Prima pars:
Illibata Dei virgo nutrix, 
Olimpi tu regis o genitrix, 
Sola parens verbi puerpera, 
Que fuisti Eve reparatrix, 
Viri nephas tuta mediatrix, 
Illud clara luce dat scriptura. 
Nata nati alma genitura, 
DES ut leta musorum factura 
Prevaleat ymis et sit ave, 
Roborando sonos ut guttura 
Efflagitent, laude teque pura 
Zelotica arte clament Ave. 

	First part:
Spotless Virgin, nurse of God.
O mother of the most high king,
Whose womb alone brought forth the word,
Who has made good the offense of Eve
And stand sure advocate for her guilty mate;
All this the scriptures clearly tell.
Lady, born of your son to be his mother dear,
Grant that, happily fashioned by the muses,our song may rise over all, and let it ‘hail’,
As with gathering sound our voices
Make their heartfelt prayer, and in pure praise
Let your ‘Ave’ be proclaimed with devoted heart.

	Seconda pars:
Ave virginum,
Decus hominum 
Coelique porta, 
Ave lilium, flos humilium 
Virgo decora. 
Vale ergo, tota pulchra ut luna,
Electa ut sol, clarissima gaude. 
Salve tu sola cum sola amica, 
Consola la mi la canentes in tua laude. 
Ave Maria, mater virtutum, 
Veniae vena, ave Maria, 
Gratia plena, 
Dominus tecum, 
Ave Maria, 
Mater virtutum.
Amen.
	Second part:
Hail, of all virgins
Born of men the crown,
And gateway to heaven.
Hail, lily, full flower of humility,
Comely virgin.
Hail therefore, all-lovely as the moon,
Preeminent as the sun, rejoice in your brilliance.
Hail to you alone, our only companion,
Strengthen us who sing our La-mi-la to your praise.
Hail Mary, mother of virtues.
Deep source of pardon. Hail Mary
Full of grace, 
The Lord is with you.
Hail Mary, 
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Amen.




