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VICTUS

For SATB Voices

A response to William Ernest Henley’s poem “Invictus,”
from which the first two lines of the final stanza are taken.
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mf Dry  chat-ter of dry soulsdies out, Be - lea-gueredby the ea-stern wind,
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When  this world’s chaff is  blown a-bout: The  chaff of ev-ry = soul_ that  sinned.
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Their tongues grow swol-len in theirthroats, Numb to the bit - ter gall of death;
_f e g e tdeen o e g d e
DESSs R A g5 o {Jfee
~ o/ | | I '
14
(=) tfﬁl ——+— D E—— e e e e e o e ﬁl ’
© . g r_r-‘zpi? T e 4 :
Tttt rw v
So, bold-ly do they  boardtheboats That  bearmanoer the fi - nal breath!
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But the  wind_ ris - es in those sails And top-plesthem in - to the Pit,
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Sur - round-ed by their

pangs and wails:
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“It  mat-ters not how strait the gate, ~ How  charged with pun-ish - mentsthe scroll,
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The Lord is ma-ster of my fate: The cap-tain of my con-quered soul.
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