7 MoInTBbI UacC

1. Sweet hour of prayer,
sweet hour of prayer,
That calls me from a world of care,
And bids me at my Father’s throne
Make all my wants and wishes known.

1. MonunTBbI Yac, MOJIUTBbI 4Yac
OT MMpa HanpaBnsdeT HacC
K npectony BeyHoro OTua,
OTKpbITb AOBEPYMNBO cepaLa.



In seasons of distress and grief

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

B MMHYTbI ropsa U TpeBor
Hac yTewaeTt BeyHbin bor,
[abbl ny4y cBeTa He norac,
OH nroadaMm aan MONUTBbLI Yac.



2. Sweet hour of prayer,
sweet hour of prayer,
Thy wings shall my petition bear
To Him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waiting soul to bless;

2. MonunTtBbl Yac, MONNTBLI Yac
OTKpbIJ1, YTOH6 He cBOAUNU TN1a3
C Toro, Kto B BepHocTKn CBoOeu
CnacTtun XxenaeTt Bcex Nntoaeun.



And since He bids me seek His face,
Believe His Word, and trust His grace,
I'll cast on HIim my ev'ry care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

Xo4yy nckatb Ero nuua,
J1tobnTb 1 BEPUTbL A0 KOHLA.
MeHa OH MMTOCTUBO cCnac,
N 9 nobnto MOSINTBbLI Yac.



3. Sweet hour of prayer,
sweet hour of prayer,
May I thy consolation share,
Til from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height,
I view my home and take my flight.

3. MonunTtBbl Yac, MONMNTBLI Yac
[1aéT HaM HOBbIX CW 3anac
N oTKpblBaeT 4yaHbIN BUA
Typa, roe BeYHbl AeHb LapuT.



This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize;

And shout while passing through the air,
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.

Korga e TneHHoe Crnajer,

N B BeYHbIN AOM OTKPOIOT BXOA,
Mbl CcKa>xxeM, yxoaqa oT Bac:
«[powan, npowan, MONUTBbLI Yac!»
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