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Nu sculon herigean      heofonrices Weard,                                            

Now let us praise the King of heaven!
Meotodes meahte     ond his modgeþanc,                                              

Let us praise the power of the Creator and His thoughts.
weorc Wuldorfæder,     swa he wundra gehwæs,                      

Let us praise the works of the Father of glory.
ece Drihten,     or onstealde.                             

At the beginning, our eternal Lord
He ærest sceop     eorðan bearnum                               

created the heavenly sky for us 
heofon to hrofe,     halig Scyppend.                                                       

as our roof. Then our holy Creator,
þa middangeard     monncynnes Weard,                                                

the Guardian of every man and woman, 
ece Drihten,     æfter teode                    

made the splendid earth.
firum foldan,     Frea ælmihtig.

This is our almighty Father!
