96 Konb cnaBeH Haw Focnoab

1.

The glory of our God in Zion

The mortal tongue cannot relate;

The universe He keeps His eye on,

On earth and sea, in space, He is great!
We sing Thy praises, Lord and Creator,
Ever the same—there is none greater.

Konb cnaeeH Haw [ocnoab B C1oOHe,
He MOXeT U3BbACHUTb SA3bIK.

Bennk OH B Hebecax Ha TPOHe,

B 6bI/IMHKAX Ha 3eMJ/1e BESIUK.

Be3ge [ocnoab BenNUK U CNaBeH,

B HO4YM, BO AHN CUAHBEM paBEeH.



2. Jesus Thy Son, for our sins given,
Revealed Thee, Lord, for us to see;
On harps and psalteries, toward heaven
We lift our praises unto Thee.
To Thee we bring them, seeking Thy favour,
Accept them as a sweet-smelling savour.

2. Tebsa TBon ArHeu 3naTOPYHHbIN
Bcerpa nsobpaxaet HaM;
MbI Ha NcanTbipn CIaAKOCTPYHHOWU
Tebe NnpnHOCMM UMMaM.
[lpyMKn OoT Hac 6nlarogapeHbe,
Kak 61aroBoHHOe KypeHbe.



3. With Thy sun Thou our path dost brighten,
As previous children lovest us Thou.
Thou feedest us; our burdens dost lighten,
With copious crops us Thou dost endow.
The prayers of mortals, Lord, Thou heedest,
And by Thy grace their souls Thou feedest.

3. Tbl CO/THUEM CMEPTHbLIX OCBELLAELLb,
Tbl ntobuwb, boxe, Hac, Kak 4yaa,
Thbl HAC Tpane3on Hacblllaellb
N BO3ABUraellb BbILWWHWA rpaa.
Tbl CMepPTHbIX, boXe, nocelwaellb
N 6narogaTtuto NUTaeELlb.



4. Lord, grant that in our habitations,
With heart and tongue, we’ll praise Thee, too.
Lifting our songs of adoration
To Thee, as fresh as morning dew.

In our hearts we shall raise Thee an altar,
Help us to praise Thee and not falter.

4. [ocnoab! na Bo TBOU ceneHbd
BocnpaHyT Haliun rosoca,
N Hawe npen Toboto neHbe
[a 6yaeT 4YncTbiM, Kak poca!
Tebe B cepauax antapb NOCTaBuM,
Tebq, Tocnoab, NOEM M cnaBumM! .
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