10 Giuseppe Verdi

Vieni, o Levita! / Tu sul labbro de’ veggenti (Nabucco)

Vieni, o Levita!

Il santo codice reca!

Di novel portento

me vuol ministro Iddio!
Me servo manda,

per gloria d’Israele,

le tenebre a squarciar d’un infedele.

Tu sul labbro de’ veggenti
fulminasti, o sommo Iddio!
All’Assiria in forti accenti
parla or tu col labbro mio!
E di canti a te sacrati

ogni tempio suonera;

sovra gl’idoli spezzati

la tua legge sorgera.

Come, oh Levite!

Bring the holy laws!

For a new miracle

God wants me to be his servant!
He sends me as his servant,

for Israel’s glory,

to lighten the darkness of an infidel.

Through the lips of the prophets

you have thundered, oh supreme God!
Now to Assyria in powerful terms
speak through my lips!

And anthems devoted to you

will resonate in every temple;

over the shattered idols

your law will prevail.
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