822 BOCTOK roput 3apémn

1. When morning gilds the skies,
My heart awaking cries;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

1. BOCTOK roput 3apémn,
XpUCTY MOET AYyX MOMU:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



Alike at work and prayer,
To Jesus I repair;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

B MonuTBe Unb Tpyae
J1tob61t0 TBEPAUTDL BE3e:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



2. The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

2. CBeTneer BCE Kpyrow,
Korga Apy>XHen Noem:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



The pow’rs of darkness fear
When this sweet chant they hear;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

YXoa4aT cunbl TbMbl,
Koraa 3By4aT ncasMbl:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



3. Ye nations of mankind,
In this your concord find;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

3. [looT un nyr u nec,
3eMnisa n Kpyr Hebec:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



Let all the earth around
Ring joyous with the sound;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

Hapoabl BCen 3eM/n,
CnewunTe BO3rnacuThb:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



4, Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

4. Jlokosne B Tene 4,
[la 6ygeT necHb MoS:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!



Be this th’ eternal song
Thro' all the ages long;
May Jesus Christ be praised!

N TaM BO BCe BeKa
[la NbeTCcqd, Kak peka:
[ocnoab, xBana Tebe!
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