688 B kpau poaHom

1. Heaven’s shore, heaven’s shore,
How I long to be
With all my loved ones who are now
Beside the crystal sea.
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Dan poAHOWU, B Kpaun poaHOM,
DA pOAHOWN CTPaHbl,

DA MMUpa, CHacCTbsA, TULLIMNHDI

CTpeMsitoCb 1 BCEN AYLUOMN.



This world is not a home for me,
I yearn for heaven’s shore;

I long to be with all the saints
And rest forevermore.

Beab MUp He poanMHa MO4,
EMy Aylla Jvyxaa:

Ha Hebe AOM MOW N APY3bS;
CTpeMuTtcsa Ayx Tyaa.



2. Heavenward, heavenward,
I now lift my eyes,
For God has promised rest for all
Who enter Paradise.

2. K HebecaM, K HebecaM
A noaHsN cBOW B30pP;
A 3HAt0, MHOro 6/AU3KNX TaM;
A X B MUpe 0o cux nop.



The days are long, the battle fierce
And I must do my part;

On earth I find no resting place,
Or healing for my heart.

XKecTok 3aecb 60un, AHU TAXenbl,
N cTpawHO MHe B 60pbbe;
TeMHO cpean rpexoBHOW Mrbl

B ckntanbyeckoun cyabbe.



3. Maybe soon, very soon,
I must take my flight;
At last to enter into rest—
My Father’s house of light.

3. He panék, He panek
3n1omn 6opbbe KoHel;:
Y cnbllly neceH 4 noTok;
Noét K 6opuam OTed,.



What human eye has never seen,

No human ear has heard,

What human mind could not conceive,
God promised in His Word.

Yero rna3 cMepTHbIM He BUAAS
N B MbICNAaX HE UMen,
O YEM 9 CNYXOM He CcnbiXan, —
Tam 6ypet mon yaen.
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