239 O, manbin ropoa Budneem

1. O little town of Bethlehem
How still we see thee lie;
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep,
The silent stars go by.

1. O manbin ropoa Budneew,
Thbl cNasi CMOKOWHbIM CHOM,
Korga poXgasicd HOBbI AEHb
B 6e3mMonBUM HOYHOM.



Yet in thy dark streets shineth

The everlasting Light;

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

BHe3anHoO TbMYy paccess
HebecHbI, AUBHbIN CBET;
Poaunnca Tot, Koro Hapoa
>Kaan MHOro, MHoro Jer.



2. For Christ is born of Mary
And gathered all above;
While mortals sleep the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love.

2. Cowen XpUCTtoc B AOJZIMHY Cnes,
Y106 B HEOO HAC NMpPUBECTD,

N B LapcTBO 3/1a C Hebec npuLina
EBaHrenbckaga BecCTh.



O, morning stars together
Proclaim the holy birth;

And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.

O 3Bé34bl, BecTb 0 YyaHOM
HecuTte BAalb 1 BLUNPD,

N nonTe necHb Tomy, KTO ecTb,
KTo BCeM pgapyet Mup.



3. How silently, how silently,
The wondrous gift is giv'n;
So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

3. B TMwmn Ho4YHOU Aap He3eMHOWU
CnycTtuncsa K HaM C BbICOT,
Jltoackum cepauam 'ocnoab Bceraa
[lapbl B TULLWN AQET.



No ear may hear His coming,
But in this world of sin;
Where meek souls will receive Him still,

The dear Christ enters in.

HecnbIlWHO U HE3PUMO,
Cpeab WwyMma, 6ypb 1 rpos,
[[OTOBbIM XXAaTb Ero NpuHATL —
ABngaerca XpuUcCToc.



4. 0O, holy child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin and enter in,
Be born in us today.

4. O boxun CblH, HAaC He NOKWUHb,
"pnan B nto6Bmn CBoewu,

pexX U3roHn U B HALUKN OHWU
PoANCb B cepauax Stoaen.




We hear the Christmas angels,
The great glad tidings tell;

O, come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord, Emmanuel.

Xop aHrenoB HebeCHbIX

[ToeT o bore cun.

[lpnan cenyac, Bcenncs B Hac,
NMncyc — SMMaHyun!
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