592 CrtpaHbl 6orartcrea 1 4OCTUT

1. I've reached the land of joy divine,
And all its beauty now is mine,
Here shines undimmed one blissful day,
For all my night has passed away.

1. CtpaHbl 6oraTtcrea s AOCTUT:
N Mén, n xneb B MOUX pyKax;
B cTpaHe TOM BeYHbIN AeHb ropuT,
TaM HOYM MpaK HaBeK 3abbIT.



Refrain
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land,
As on thy highest mount I stand,
I look away across the sea,

NMpuneB
O uyaHbIN KpaK, NpuUloT cepaed!
CTOol0 9 Ha rope TBOew,
CMOTpIO 9 BAaANb ceabiX MOpewu,



Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,
My heav’'n, my home forever more!

N Tam B nydax 6nectuTt asopeu;
A BUXYy beper He3eMHOMN,
CBeT Heba n ceBon AOM POAHOMN.



2. The Saviour comes and walks with me,
And sweet communion here have we;
He gently leads me with His hand,

For this is heaven’s borderland.

2. CnacuTtenb MO UOET CO MHOMU,
ObweHbe MHe gaét c Coboun;
MeHsa pykoun Beaét OH CaM
Upe3 kKpan 6oratcrtBa K Hebecam.



Refrain
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land,
As on thy highest mount I stand,
I look away across the sea,

NMpuneB
O uyaHbIN KpaK, NpuUloT cepaed!
CTOol0 9 Ha rope TBOew,
CMOTpIO 9 BAaANb ceabiX MOpewu,



Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,
My heav’'n, my home forever more!

N Tam B nydax 6nectuTt asopeu;
A BUXYy beper He3eMHOMN,
CBeT Heba n ceBon AOM POAHOMN.



3. A sweet perfume upon the breeze,
Is borne from ever vernal trees,
And flow’rs that never fading grow
Where streams of life forever flow.

3. [lepeBbs B TOM CTpaHe UBeTyT
N apoMaT NoBClOAY J1bIOT;
Be3ae XXypyuT BOJIHOU BOAAQ,
LIBeTbl He BAHYT HUKOrAa.



Refrain
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land,
As on thy highest mount I stand,
I look away across the sea,

NMpuneB
O uyaHbIN KpaK, NpuUloT cepaed!
CTOol0 9 Ha rope TBOew,
CMOTpIO 9 BAaANb ceabiX MOpewu,



Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,
My heav’'n, my home forever more!

N Tam B nydax 6nectuTt asopeu;
A BUXYy beper He3eMHOMN,
CBeT Heba n ceBon AOM POAHOMN.



4. The zephyrs seem to float to me,
Sweet sounds of heaven’s melody,
As angels, with the white-robed throng,
Join in the sweet redemption song.

4. W BeTepoK, nackasa cnyx,
HecéT C BbICOT YyAeCHbIN 3BYK;
TO — necH4 aHrenoB CBATbIX,
[Torowmx cyacTbe Ayl NHACKUX.



Refrain
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land,
As on thy highest mount I stand,
I look away across the sea,

NMpuneB
O uyaHbIN KpaK, NpuUloT cepaed!
CTOol0 9 Ha rope TBOew,
CMOTpIO 9 BAaANb ceabiX MOpewu,



Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,
My heav’'n, my home forever more!

N Tam B nydax 6nectuTt asopeu;
A BUXYy beper He3eMHOMN,
CBeT Heba n ceBon AOM POAHOMN.
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