245 Spuye n nydyuwe

1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us Thine aid;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

1. HAp4ye n nyduwe, 4yem conHue BocToka,
boXbs 3Be34a, HAally TbMYy pa3roHu,
Bcex Hac kK MnaaeHuy Beau mnspaneka,
CBeTOM Hebec 03apsaun Haln AHW.



2. Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining;
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall;
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all!

2. TWXO Ha nosie poca TpeneTtana,
MunupHo MnaaeHeL Ha ceHe nexa”n,
Ynctoe Heb60O B Ty HOUYb JIMKOBANO:
bor n Cosagatenb Cnacurtenem crarn.



3. Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Edom and offerings divine?
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine?

3. C yeM HaM aBuUTbCA npen scemun XenaHHbIM?
[lepnbl MOpen, apoMaThbl 1YroB,
30J10TO rop, AparoueHHble KaMHMU,
Muppy aepeBbeB, — OH NpPUMET N BHOBbL?




4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure;
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

4. bepaHbl npea HUM 6oravyen NpuUHOLWLEHbS,
Bor — obniagaTtenb COKpOBULL, 3€MHbIX:
J1tobuT OH BUAETbL cepaeLl, COKpYLUEHbE,
JItobuT OH cnblwaTb MOSIUTBbLI MPOCTbIX.



5. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us Thine aid;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

5. fpuye BCcex 3BE34, UTO ropaTt Ha BocToke,
boXb4d 3Be34a, nepea HaMU CBETHU,
Yepe3 AO0/INHbI, XOJIMbl X1 MOTOKW
Hac B Buopneem Kk lncycy seau!
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