222 B BeuyepHMMN yac

1. At even, ere the sun was set,
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay;
O, with how many pains they met!
O, with what joy they went away!

1. B BeyepHMM yac K Horam XpucTra
Hecnun 60MbHbIX, BENIN CNenblX...
OH ncuenunn Heayrun umx,
HanonHWN paaoCTbio cepaLla.



2. Once more ‘tis eventide, and we,
Oppressed with various ills, draw near;
What if Thyself we cannot see?

We know that Thou art ever near.

2. ['ocnoab, N Mbl B Be4YepHUN 4ac
[Tpywinnm K TBOUM HOramMm CBATbIM;
XOTA COKPbIT OT HAlWwuX rnas,

Mbl TBEPAO BEPUM: C HAMU Thl.



3. O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel;
For some are sick, and some are sad;
And some have never loved Thee well,
And some have lost the love they had.

3. Cnacutenb, MUNOCTb HAM ABMU,
BonbHbI Mbl TETIOM U AYLLOMN,
OaHWMM norac oroHb ntb6bBMY,
[Ipyrmm TBOW CBET COBCEM YYXXOMW.



4, O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man;

Thou has been troubled, tempted, tried;
Thy kind but searching glance can scan
The very wounds that shame would hide.

4. [ocnoab, Tbl B Tene CMEepPTHOM XWi,
[To3HaN HyXAy U rHET ckopben;
Bce Hawun paHbl 06HaXwu
N TBon 6anb3aM Ha HUX MPOEN.



. Thy touch has still its ancient power.
No word from Thee can fruitless fall;
Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy heal us all.

. TBOA pyKa Bceraa CuJibHa,

Tbl — yrnoBaHbe BCcen 3eMnun!
[Ipnbnun3bcsa K HaM B BE4EpPHUIN Yac
N BCe Heayrn ncuenu.
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