311 O Ayx CBATOMU, CNyCTUCSH

1. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quick’ning powers;
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

1. O dyx CBATOU, CNYCTUCHA K HaM
N Ka>Xaoro 3aTpoOHb,
B cepauax xonoaHbiX AMBHO CaM
32X CBATOM OrOHb.



2. In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise;
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

2. beccnnbHO NecHu Mbl MOEM,
becnnoaHO Mbl BCTaeM,
Y Hac HeT pagocTu B cepauax,
XBaJleHba Ha yCTax.



3. Dear Lord! and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate?
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great!

3. Kak ponro éyaem npo3abartb,
XXpnatb ¢ Heba BeTepka?
>XnBon nobBM B HAC HE BUAATD,
TBOSA XX — TaK BenKa.



4. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quick’ning powers;
Come, shed abroad the Saviour’s love
And that shall kindle ours.

4. O Ayx CBATOU, CMYCTUCH K HaM,
B Hac yyBcTBa 06HOBM,
J1to60Bb XpUCTa U3nen B cepaua,
A Hawy — oXXusu!
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