504 Kak CKY4YHO Ha cepale nopomn

1.

How tedious and tasteless the hours

When ]

Sweet
anc

Have a

esus no longer I see!

Drospects, sweet birds

sweet flowers

| lost, have all lost, have all lost,

Have a

N mMepk
N mMepk

| lost their sweetness to me.

KaK CKYYHO Ha cepaue nopowm,
Korga g He BuXy Xpucra!
[Ipnpoaa nycreer npea MHOW

HEeT, U MEPKHET, N MEepPKHET,
HeT eé KpacoTa.



2. The mid-summer sun shines so dim;
The fields strive in vain to look bright;
But when I am happy with Him,
December, December, Decembetr,
December is as pleasant as May.

2. W conHue HedACHO ropur,

N B none BCE MEPTBO KPYromM;
HO paeM NYCTbIHA rNA4uT,
Koraga 4, Kkoraa s, Kkoraa 4,
{orga 4 B CO3e C XpUCTOM.




3. His name yields the richest perfume,
And sweeter than music His voice;
His presence disperses my gloom,
And makes all, and makes all, and makes all,
And makes all within me rejoice.

3. B Nncyce — cokpoBuLLE CUN
N 6bITb ¢ HUM — popoXke Bcero:
Koraa 6bl co MHOKO OH 6bl,
MHe 6bi110 6, MHe 6bls1o 6, MHe 6bI10 6,
MHe 6bi/10 6 Ha cepale nerko.



4. I should, were He always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wish or to fear;
No mortal so happy as I,
My summer, my summer, my summetr,
My summer would last all the year.

4. Jlnwb 6bi1 661 OH 67IM30K BCeraa,
A4 6 ¢ HAM HMUero He >xenan;
Cuactnuebln Ntob60BbIO XPUCTA,

A BCE 6bl, 9 BCE 6bl, A BCE 6blI,
$1 BCé Obl 3@ cop no4yuTarn.
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