661 AX, panocTtb, paaocTtb byaer

1. What joy ‘twill be, what joy "twill be
For souls from sin set free!
When life on earth will all be past,
And we’ll be home at last!

1. AX, paaocCTb, paaocCTb 6byaert Tam
ICKynneHHbIM cepauam,
Korga oKOHYMM >XXU3Hb CBOHO
N bypem TaMm B pato,



The tree of life will ever bear,

The Lord of life for us will care;

He’s gone our mansions to prepare—
His glory we will share.

[ Ae XXU3HW AepeBo C njaonoMm
[lepen CnacuteneMm XpuUCTOM,
ne OH, n3baBuBLLINKN NIOAEN,
LlapuT B nto6sun Ceoeun!



Refrain
What joy there’ll be up there,
Be up there, be up there!
What joy there’ll be up there
For His redeemed to share!

NMpuneB

AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM,
PagocTtb TaM, paaoCcTb TaMm!
AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM
CnacéHHbIM byaeT HaM,



Saints gathered in a countless throng,
With heart and voice will raise their songs;
With them we will the sound prolong
When He will call us home.

[ e Bce cBATble 6e3 yncna
[TotoT Xpucty Baanu ot 3nal
N Mbl TaM T’POMKO BOCMOEM,
Korga cBou nyTb MPOUAEM.



. God’s Word does say there’s just one way
That leads through heaven’s date;

If you don’t chose the only way,

You’'ll face an awful fate!

. Jdopora y3kasa oaHa
K cnaceHbio HaM AaHa:
N ecnn eto HE NMONAEM,
HaBeKn Mbl YMPEM;



If you choose Christ, the only way,
Though tears may often mar your day,
With saints in glory you will sing
Praise to our God and King.

Koraa X nyTb Y3KUN U36EpéMm,

TO XOTb Mbl CNe3bl 34eCb MPOJILEM,
Ho Tam B 61a>XeHCTBe BOCMOEM
Npen nobawmm OTuOoM.



Refrain
What joy there’ll be up there,
Be up there, be up there!
What joy there’ll be up there
For His redeemed to share!

NMpuneB

AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM,
PagocTtb TaM, paaoCcTb TaMm!
AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM
CnacéHHbIM byaeT HaM,



Saints gathered in a countless throng,
With heart and voice will raise their songs;
With them we will the sound prolong
When He will call us home.

[ e Bce cBATble 6e3 yncna
[TotoT Xpucty Baanu ot 3nal
N Mbl TaM T’POMKO BOCMOEM,
Korga cBou nyTb MPOUAEM.



3. Christ conquered death and banished fear;
To heav’'n He’s led the way;
His reappearance can be near—
"Twill be a glorious day!

3. XpPUCTOC BOCKpEC, paccesB CTpax,
A BOT B BEJIMKNWN YaC
B npeyncTbiX, cBeT/ibIX Hebecax
OH npeaBapdeT Hac.



In realms of everlasting joy
There will be nothing to annoy;
Though here we still must burdens bear,

What joy we’ll have up there.

AX, BepbTe, pobkune apysbs,

ECTb BEYHOMN paaoCTn Kpas:

XOTb TAXKO, TPYCTHO B MUpPE HaM,
3aTO cnaceHbe TaM.



Refrain
What joy there’ll be up there,
Be up there, be up there!
What joy there’ll be up there
For His redeemed to share!

NMpuneB

AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM,
PagocTtb TaM, paaoCcTb TaMm!
AX, UTO 3a paAoCTb TaM
CnacéHHbIM byaeT HaM,



Saints gathered in a countless throng,
With heart and voice will raise their songs;
With them we will the sound prolong
When He will call us home.

[ e Bce cBATble 6e3 yncna
[TotoT Xpucty Baanu ot 3nal
N Mbl TaM T’POMKO BOCMOEM,
Korga cBou nyTb MPOUAEM.
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