555 fpko cBou Mmasik OTeL Halu

1. Brightly beams our Father’s mercy
From His lighthouse evermore,
But to us He gives the keeping
Of the lights along the shore.

1. dpko cBon Magak OTeLl HaLl
BeyHbIM CBETOM O3apwn;
HaM >ke OH OroHb NpunbpexxHbIN
na oxpaHbl nopy4yun.



Let the lower lights be burning!
Send a gleam across the wave!
For to us He gives the keeping
Of the lights along the shore.

NMpuneB
Tak Aa CBeTUT CBEeT Hall nrasaMm,

Y106 NMAbIBYLKMX MO BOJIHAM,
N3HeMOorwmnx n ycranbix,
OH HanpaBun K beperawm.



2. Dark the night of sin has settled,
Loud the angry billows roar;
Eager eyes are watching, longing,
For the lights, along the shore.

2. B HOUb rpexa »XeCTOKWU BOJIHHI,
bypa CTOHET un peBeT,
Hanpsa>XéHHO MYTHUK CMOTPWUT:
CBeTa c 6epera oH XAET.



Let the lower lights be burning!
Send a gleam across the wave!
Eager eyes are watching, longing,
For the lights, along the shore.

NMpuneB

Tak Aa CBeTUT CBEeT Hall nrasaMm,
Y106 NMAbIBYLKMX MO BOJIHAM,
N3HeMOorwmnx n ycranbix,

OH HanpaBun K beperawm.



3. Trim your feeble lamp, my brother,
Some poor sailor tempest tossed,
Trying now to make the harbour,
In the darkness may be lost.

3. HanpaBnawn ceeTunbHUK, 6paT MoWN,
He 1O rmbHyLwmnn nnoseu,
Ha ckany BO/IHON MOHUMBbIN,
BcTtpeTnT rmbenbHbln KOHeL,



Let the lower lights be burning!
Send a gleam across the wave!
Trying now to make the harbour,
Some poor sailor may be lost.

NMpuneB
Tak Aa CBeTUT CBEeT Hall nrasaMm,

Y106 NMAbIBYLKMX MO BOJIHAM,
N3HeMOorwmnx n ycranbix,
OH HanpaBun K beperawm.
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