98 HauyHu, A3blKk MOW

1. Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme
And speak some boundless thing;
The mighty works, or mightier Name
Of our eternal King.

1. HayHu, A3blKk MO, NPOCNABNATb
BceBbIWWHEro aena:
be3smepHa boxbs 6narogatsb,
LLleapoTaM HeT 4ucna.



2. Tell of His wonderful faithfulness
And sound His power abroad;
Sing the sweet promise of His grace,
The love and truth of God.

2. Benuk n BepeH OH BO BCEM,
Bor npaBabl 1 nbBMN...
YT0o BOoXbEeU MUNOCTbIO XXUBEM,
[lpen Bcemu ob6bSABM.



Proclaim “salvation from the Lord
-or wretched, dying men”;

His hand has writ the sacred Word
With an immortal pen.

[Tornblwmnx rpeliHMKOB cnacaTb
[0oTOB OH Ka>AblX MWT...

Ho KTO cnewunT Ero npmn3BaTtb?
JltoboBb Ero noctur?



4. His every word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies;

The voice that rolls the stars along

Speaks all the promises.

4. ['ocnoaHe C/IOBO He Npeunaer,
M ABUXXYTCA MUPBbI;
3Be34aM Ha3Ha4dnMBLIUN Yepén
Ham wnet CBoun aapel.



5. O might I hear Thy heavenly tongue
But whisper, "Thou art Mine!”
Those gentle words shall raise my song
To notes almost divine.

5. 4 6onblie Bcex aapos ntobsto0
Ero cnoBa: «Tbl — Mon!»
O TOM BOCTOP>XEeHHO MOolto,
Y10 caenan OH co MHOMW.
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