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1.

Still, still with Thee, when purple morning
breaketh,

When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee;

Fairer than morning, lovelier than daylight,

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee.

C Tobowu, ocnoab, nobdbnto 6bITb

Ha paccBeTe...
YXO0AUT HOYb, MPOCHY/CH WYyM AHEBHOMN.
Ho nydwe AHA U MArye Ho4dun JieTHeW
Co3HaHbe cnaakoe, Yto Tbl CO MHOMN.



Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows,
The solemn hush of nature newly born;
Alone with Thee in breathless adoration,

In the calm dew and freshness of the morn.

HaeanHe ¢ To6on BHMKAO B TaWHHblI,
Nen pyk TBoux n Be4yHoro gob6pa;
HaeaunHe a9 BUXY JIMK TBOW CNaBHbIN
B cMaHbU POC N B CBEXECTU YyTpa.



3. Still, still with Thee, as to each newborn morning,
A fresh and solemn splendour still is given,
So does this blessed consciousness, awaking,

Breath each day nearness unto Thee
and heaven.

3. Aywa, namydymsncb B 6opbbe cypoBou,
CnewunTt K Tebe c BeyepHeto Monbbown...
[TpyaTteH oTabiX Nog TBOMM MOKPOBOM,
Ho, npobyasacb, npuatHen 6biTb ¢ TO60MN.



4. So shall it be at last, in that bright morning,
When the soul waketh and life’'s shadows flee;
O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning,
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with Thee.

4. llpunaeTt, NnpuaeT Top>XeCTBEeHHOoe yTpo...
[IpOCHYTCS BCe... YMOJIKHET LUYM 3eMHOMW...
ACHee co/lHUa 3acudtoT 4yaHo,

N HaBcerpa octaHeMcsd ¢ Tobow.
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