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1.

1.

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
~orgive our foolish ways;
Reclothe us in our rightful mind,
In purer lives Thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

OTeuy HebecHbI 1 Tocnoap,
[TpOCTN HaM BCe rpexu,

Y106 3510 MO I Mbl MOBOPOThH
N npnHecnn AOCTOUHbIU MNJ0A4,
Be3pge HaM NoMoru.



2. In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word,
Rise up and follow Thee.

2. O, pan HaM Cc AeTCKoWu NpoCcToTOM
BHMMaTb coBaM XpUCTa,
OcTaBUTb MUP C ero TLWeToun,

N c uncton, paaoCTHOU AYyLLOW
Mot 3a HUM Bceraa.



3. Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of Thy peace.

3. [ocnoab, HebecHO pocow
CMAarym ynopcrtBo B Hac;
Bce 6ypu cepaua ycrnokowu,
[lan cnny HaM sBJiISTb coboun
Xpucta BO BCAKMUWU Yac.



4. Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind,
and fire,
O still, small voice of calm.

4. XenaHmu nnamga ocTyau
[Ilpoxnanon He3eMHOMU,
[110Tb YCMUPK, AYyX BO36yAMN...
YUpe3 nnams, 6ypto n goxamn
[1an cnbiwaTb rosioc TBOMW.
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