
Inviolata
Inviolate, spotless and pure art thou,
O Mary Who wast made the radiant gate of Heaven.

Holy mother of Christ most dear,
receive our devout hymn and praise.

Our hearts and tongues now ask of thee
that our hearts and bodies may be pure.

By thy sweet-sounding prayers
obtain for us forgiveness forever.

O kind one! OQueen! O Mary,
who alone among women art inviolate.
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